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Firstly,
  I would dedicate this book to the creator of this world almighty
  god,
  who has blessed us with this beautiful life and place to live. To
  my
  wonderful readers. The bike riders. the future youngsters who are
  going to learn to drive. And to those who had lost their lives in
  an
  accident. 
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This
  story is presented as a work of fiction. The mentioned characters
  or
  events in the book may be living or based on fiction but they
  neither
  depict any hate for any people, caste, religion, or system nor
  they
  are meant to hurt anyone`s feelings, against anything. 
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Sherin
belongs to a middle-class family and has the aim to become a
fashion
model. On the other hand, her father struggles to manage his
financial debt but he never fails to fulfill the needs of his
family.
Sherin is the elder daughter among the three, so she is too close
to
his father. One horrible day, Sherin's father dies and her family
has
to face the unreliable consequences. Which made Jennifer, tumble
into
trauma. Jennifer is Sherin's mother, who was a housewife. After the
death of Sherin's father, does their family got to manage their
home?
There's no one to help them out. Could Sherin fulfill her dreams?
What made Sherin's father die?
  




  
The
  whole story plot is a roller coaster ride, which would make the
  reader feel enthralled. There's joy, pain, and sustenance.
  Countless
  people would relate to this story as this is filled with enticing
  romance and nightmares.                                          
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upon
a time, there was a girl called Sherin, who was born to Albert and
Jennifer. Sherin was the elder daughter and the first child in a
family of 3 children. Sherin’s father works as an insurance agent
and earns a somewhat sufficient income for the family. He doesn't
have a two-wheeler. He goes to the office on foot. He had hardly
thought about buying a new bike. All he cared for is his family
rather than himself. Jenifer is a housewife, a female domestic
servant who cooks luscious foods and sells them to others,
specifically those to office/working men, and earns a handful of
pin
money. However, she even takes care of her three daughters Sherin,
rosy, and Nancy. It requires a lot of hard work and a little bit of
compromise when it comes to surviving the family, being a working
woman, and also being a homemaker. She never refused to support her
family. Though Albert never forced Jennifer into anything nor did
he
compel her to do a job, until she wished for it. Till today he
respects her for everything that she has been facing. Jennifer
never
argued about her middle-class life with her husband. She was happy
being a mother of three beautiful daughters and a wife to a caring
husband. He had never failed to impress her with his affection and
love.
  




  
Sherin
  was a matriculate student who had just passed her 10th std. while
  Roslin is in 8th std and Nancy is in 5th std. probably all had
  started their schooling. Albert belongs to a poor family,
  therefore,
  had no opportunity to study in a fair academy when he was young.
  so,
  he wants his children to study in an accomplished institute.
  Whether
  they can get a good education. Among the three daughters, Sherin
  is
  very close to her dad. She loves him more than anything in the
  universe. She is often engrossed with his sacrifices, how he buys
  everything they want and never expects anything from them. She
  was
  too young to realize her father's troubles and appearances. How
  her
  parents are trying to make them happy. Little did she know she
  was
  gradually young enough to understand the family situation. Every
  evening it's the same old thing her father comes late at home,
  while
  she waits for her dad to come home early. She never fails to call
  him
  and asks him where he is. "An irreplaceable love, hard to get
  at".                                                         
  





  
Sherin
  is a girl with a kind heart. A physically attractive person. A
  strong-willed and independent girl. Courageous and generous. She
  speaks about her childhood days, saying It's not exactly precise
  to
  say yet we easily forget a couple of long stretches of our lives.
  For
  some time, we do recollect them quite well. When we hit
  adulthood,
  it's memorable, uncommon much from before that point; still, I
  can
  recall the day when I got my first bicycle "gleaming pink"
  hued one. My parents gifted it to me at my fifth birthday
  celebration. I used to ride my cycle with my friends in my
  neighborhood. I used to make the desire to purchase new toys for
  myself. Luckily my parents never refused to fulfill my wish.
  However,
  I had a ton of toys to play with, and still, I needed new ones.
  Be
  that as it may, here's what everything got wrecked. I simply used
  to
  purchase toys like laser race cars, bikes, video games, and so
  on. I
  also had a dollhouse and barbies however I never played with
  them. 




 







  
Indeed,
  even today I used to watch sports channels, discovery and
  wrestling,
  and so forth. I was more like a tom girl rather than just like
  any
  other girl. Everyone argues with my parents, saying your daughter
  seems to be unusual, she is often behaving like a boy. Just look
  at
  her attitude, it seems you did not teach her how to behave like a
  girl and be on the limit instead she is roaming with boys on the
  street. One day she will spoil your family's reputation. But my
  dad
  never listened to anyone. He loved us more than anything. He Let
  the
  world keep on cursing. 





  
He
  never gave any primacy to them until he knew the reality.
  Meanwhile,
  my mom was my playmate. Every time she is the only person to
  spend
  time with my toys, I used to throw my toys here and there, while
  she
  always arranges them. Playing with me was fun for her. But
  nothing
  compares to the joy and satisfaction of getting your parents to
  enter
  your special world of make-believe. It’s the stuff of memories.
  As
  of now, we are three children in a family, so my mother did not
  get a
  chance to spend much time with my sisters as she did earlier for
  me.
  deliberately, she became an occupied woman, a working woman. She
  hardly gets time to spend with the three of us. But she loved us
  more
  than anything else, equally! As my parents were now in a
  financial
  mess due to poor financial planning so we usually afford to buy
  something for ourselves. I was just one of the many who witnessed
  my
  parent's financial situation crumble. Still, my parents never
  ceased
  bringing happiness into our lives. He buys us new clothes on
  every
  occasion. I think of those days when I gave away most of the
  dresses
  to my sisters & they wandered in the street merrily. Even
  today
  my father pays our school fees on time. No matter how much debt
  he
  has to go through later. But he oversees the circumstance
  competently. I had always thought about becoming something in my
  life. I still don't know how I overcame everything so far. My
  parents
  were the only people who supported me throughout my journey. They
  never said "No" to my needs, no matter how priceless they
  might be. But they didn't. My sisters were too small to
  understand
  our family circumstances. Rather little by little, they got
  practiced
  with it. Back, when I had just completed my 12th and got the
  results
  in my hand. My dad was the one to appreciate me first, then my
  mother, and lastly my sisters. As I stood 2nd rank in the school
  among others. That was the proudest moment I can re-live for. My
  dad
  asked me what do you want to do next. I was surprised and at the
  same
  time unfortunate. I thought "sharing my will to study will cause
  more financial problems. I don't want to be a burden to my
  parents."
  Moreover, she told him, Dad, I will help mom in her Tiffen
  business.
  I do not want to study. I know you are working hard for the
  family.
  Even sisters have to study and you might need a lot of money for
  them
  to pay the fees. 
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