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The Curriculum 

P 
CRYING out Somehow she is trying to recover. 

She wants to bring a change in herself and strike out 

in life. People around her awed, trying to know the 

reason of her sadness, the rationality are as usual 

INCONSOLABLE. 

 It was her first crush, her first true love and he 

just broke up with her. She doesn‟t want him to go; 

she wants to be with him. She loves him from the 

deep core of her heart. He is no more in her life and 

it feels like it‟s a curtain (end of relationship). She 

wants to show hatred towards him and at the same 

time she can‟t forget him. She miss him a lot, 

especially those sentiments. Now for her everything 

around is worthless. People use others to get on 

with their needs. This was happening when she was 

in high school.  

  She was not a new comer in school to behave 

like this, but she was too well behaved and innocent 

like a child. She was innocent, closed off and 

enigma. People knew her but, but they don‟t know 

her. She never delved into personal conversations; 

topics were swiftly changed if her life was brought 
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up; only sharing enough information to keep herself 

safe and hidden that was until she met him. 
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Prologue 

P 
2 January 2012  

 4 am  

 She checks her cell phone and there were 3 

unread texts from him. 

 She got-up quickly to read them all 

 12:30 am: Hey  

 12:45 am: You there? 

 2:00 am: good night  

 She again missed the chance to talk to him 

before he goes to his boarding school again. She 

replied “I am sorry”   

And suddenly her cell phone vibrates and it was his 

text. „He didn‟t sleep yet‟ she says to herself 

 He: No problem  

 She replied quickly “I thought you won‟t talk 

to me again” 

 He:  NO!! You are still special to me. 

 She was shocked and also happy that he is still 

in her life at least AS A FRIEND. She doesn‟t want 

him to go so she kept the conversation going and he 
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was also talking to her like two buddies generally 

talk. 

 She was puzzled with the statement "You are 

still special”. She wanted to ask him “did you ever 

love me?” but she didn‟t. She doesn‟t want to create 

any mess before he goes. She made a promise to 

herself that she will forget him and rejoice again. 

She knows this is just a beginning many will come 

but not like him. The more she tries to forget him 

the more she misses him. 

 He: say something? 

 She: nothing just trying to sleep  

 He: oh me too :D  

 It was a normal chat in the middle of night. 

 6 am: She replied “Shit its morning I have to go 

school” 

 He: yeah good morning and take care miss 

you..!! :*  

 As she read the message she was on cloud 9. 

She was blushing that made her look cute.  

 She said I can write a book on our story… 

 He: hehe  you kidding NUTI. I mean book? I 

don‟t think so!  

 She was serious… 

 She replied “I will write a book on our story 

and I promise that it will be the best story...”  
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