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About The Book

—_——

First Steps... A compilation - is a collection of over 9
stories and a couple of poems. The stories depict various
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incidents in my own life. This book promises to touch
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First Steps...

Alone

Walking up the empty stairway,
On which we used to madly play,
There’s a lot to you, I need to say,
To give you back, to Him, | pray.

Leaving us has made this a pathetic home,
1t’s been long since, here, contempt has shone,
Thinking of you, we, often in pain, moan,
Why should you have left us all alone?

I write this with tears trickling down my eyes,
You watch over us, without replying to our cries,
Having created a huge void in our lives,
You hurt us more than the stabbing of a thousand knives.

Days don’t pass without you in my mind,
Hard to get a person of your kind,
Memories with you are nostalgic to rewind,
But sadly, there’s no way for us to, again, bind.
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At 11:58 she received a call from Sam; as usual. He wished
her first, yet again. As they were speaking, she heard Sam
complain about the breakage in the voice. She came out of
her room but Sam didn't stop complaining. She then
moved towards the door, and this time, the voice of Sam
was completely unheard. She decided to move out to the
front balcony and call him again. As she opened her front

door, her heart skipped a beat, terrified at seven dark
silhouettes staring at her....

You may reach author at:
P<sathwik.r.1999 @gmail.com
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