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About The Book 

In this rapidly changing world, we come across many 

people around us. These people have many shades, some 

bright...some dark. They might want to let their feelings 

out, but they find it difficult to do so – and we term them 

different from the population. The diverse personalities 

sometimes make us wonder, what is hidden under their 

veil? They show a happy face, while hiding an agony 

beneath their expression. Some want to scream with 

happiness, but their voices are suppressed even before 

they could speak about it. Stand by the people who 

mention their sorrows, happiness, pains, agonies, and 

much more. You could relate to it, and find them talking 

to you. Peep into people's diaries, their midnight 

loneliness, find them doing weird stuffs, read their 

confessions, hear to the conversations that they hold 

with me, and see them either rise up touching the sky or 

fall down to the ground. The people. Their stories. One 

storyteller.  
 

X 
 

 



xiii 

 

 

Introduction 

This book is a work of fiction. This is a collection of 

short stories based on people, and my alter ego – Ani, is 

the narrator of the story. Ani is a fictional character as 

well, and so are the other protagonists in the short 

stories.  

The short stories are based on the experiences of 

people. The stories portray the joy, the sorrows, and 

many more expressions of characters; also showing the 

way they deal with the sadness and agonies. Though in 

some short stories, you might imagine yourself as the 

protagonist, voicing your own views about the 

circumstances that surround you.  

The narrator, Ani, would be showing you his own 

drafts which he had written or is writing while talking to 

you, and would want you to witness the lives of the 

people that are painted in the stories.  

You would find many people in there. A baby, a 

couple, a husband, a wife, a daughter, a son, and many 

more. Some stories might bear a similar or clichéd 

theme, but the consequences and struggles would differ. 

After all, the stories are based on real lives of people that 

surround us, though tagged as fictional. Live their 

stories, and stand beside them. See them laughing, 

crying, yelling, in pain, and see them telling you about 

their lives.  

I have always been fascinated to know the 

expressions that people hold under their veil; and that 

passion has made me write this book. Countless times I 

have found it difficult to pen down feelings of several 

hearts, but I was determined to do it…no matter what. 

Though these stories are imaginary, those are also the 
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result of the interaction that I have had with my friends 

and the observations that I drew of the people around 

me. I wished to write what they feel – in my words – and 

here I have done the same. 

I hope you would enjoy reading the book, while 

understanding the perspectives that I want to convey 

through the stories. Thank you for giving me the 

privilege to share my work with you. I wish for you a 

life rich with motivation, joy, and peace. And I hope that 

you will do your part to help in building a new and 

peaceful world.       

– Aniruddha Pathak  
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Hi.  
This is a weird way to greet you, I know. 

A weird way to start writing as well, I guess. 

I sit here in front of my computer, with a steaming 

cup of coffee standing in front of me atop the printer. 

The desk looks clumsy as it is occupied with my 

paperwork, pens, headphones and my mobile hidden 

somewhere amidst the cluster.   

It‟s a Sunday afternoon, the breeze is flowing 

gently, and the silence is playing its own music. The 

dimness of the sunlight entering through the curtains is 

delighting and enthralling. 

My room is lit up by the fluorescence of the tubelight, 

the fan is rotating at its full speed, and the house is 

lonely. I am the only resident in the home as everyone 

else is traveling to my mama‟s town. This day has really 

turned out to be lucky for me; as now I can enjoy my 

freedom!  

I know this is getting a bit boring for you. So, this is 

Ani – technical and colloquial abbreviation of my name: 

Aniruddha Pathak. Sitting here with a pair of spectacles 

placed over my aquiline nose, I am averagely thin 

figured; and talking about my nature, I am much of an 

introvert. The introductory part is getting lengthier it 

seems, so I better skip it. Let‟s get back to the track.    

This loneliness has surely helped in encouraging me to 

write something. Also, the coffee is beckoning me to 

savor it. I should now put my fingers on the keyboard – 

oh, they already are – and start typing.  

So now that you are reading me, it‟s obvious that 

you are bound to jump into the surroundings that I 
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