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ABOUT THE BOOK 

 

The Life Unexpectedly showcases the life of Ishaan, 

a lad, who unfortunately happens to love his school 

friend Aaasha. Ready to sacrifice everything, he did 

everything that took him closer to her.  

All was well, until he realized that life was not as 

easy as he had dreamt of.  

Webbed in the claws of Life he left himself in the 

vortex of love and friendship. It was not his choice, 

but it was the Unexpected theory of Life that each 

one of us are crawled into. 

Will he be able to free himself from the claws of 

life? Will he be able to overcome the vortex of love 

and friendship? 
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For my Mother 

For my Father 

For my Love 

For my Friend 

And 

For my LIFE 
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The next great thing ever happened on this 

universe is „Life‟. Yeah! First being the Universe itself. 

Being a biotechnologist, I can easily justify life by mere 

description of some combination of bio-molecules.  

But will it really justify those emotions attached 

with it? Those love and hatred, that exist among 

mankind?  

A man is born with a cry of his Mom and then, 

grows up to justify his very existence on this Earth. All it 

takes him, to live his life and nothing else.  

He is born with nothing. But carries millions of 

feelings with him throughout his life.  

I too was born with those nothing feelings. But 

then, I sensed… the one word that changed my life 

„LOVE‟. 

************* 
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PROLOGUE 

 “I lived for her but still… I am not living. I 

wanted to die for her but still… I am alive. She was the 

last I loved, but still… she is not mine.” 

Driving the car towards the hospital, Ishaan was 

lost deep in his thought. He was not sure how to heal his 

pain, how to treat his life.  

And…………. there was a clash, the car banged 

through the bridge.  

And the next Moment………….  

O 

O 

o  

“I still don‟t remember when my dream got 

shattered. Since when I started living the way I never 

wanted to be. The life changed, the dream changed, me 

myself was changed” 

O 

o 
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“Those moments are still precious to me. I still 

feel the pain of the school bus moving far away from 

me, taking my life away. It was just a matter of few 

hours, she would have been back to school the very next 

day. But, my heart didn‟t accept that.” 

“I used to cycle behind the bus till I can. I never 

wished to miss the single sec to be near her.” 

Aaasha was special to me, I couldn‟t think of 

losing her company. At that time, moon was always full 

for me, the gardens always blossomed with roses. The 

world was for me. 

My friends used to dream to be engineers, 

doctors. But, I dreamed to be her boyfriend, then to be 

her husband and then sitting in a car beside her. Driving 

to a dream place, holding her hand with two sweet little 

children sitting behind, holding two red balloons flying 

outside the car‟s window. This was not just a dream but, 

this was my life, life with Aaasha. 

o 

O 

O 

My head collapsed to the rock when my body 

took a large turn with the flow of water between the 

aquatic weeds, which stroked my legs in their arms.  

O 

O 



 

xv  

o 

Driving deep into the river I understood at the 

end of my life, why the water was always shown blue. 

It‟s the sky, the blue sky that we can only seeeeeee 

…………. when you are deep into the sea.  

o 

O 

O 

And again there was another collision. I could 

clearly see the red color from my head painting the 

beautiful blue sky. I think God was generous enough to 

give me the beautiful end with this beautiful picture of 

heaven.  

O  

O 

o 

And then the next moment…………. I was 

curled in the weeds, deep beneath the sea. 

o 

O 

O 
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