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eternal tears
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Moments 2004 — what it left
When the clock strikes 72, itll be a new year. 2004, a year that became past a few seconds ago.

‘04, a year full of events, tender moments, endless pain, laughter, joy, new unexplored feelings, delicate
emotions & what not_# year that saw the rise & fall of some reladiens, gifted by god, ruined by earthlings.
Chere are so many precious moments fo remember, each with a uhique value attached fo it

The doyy 1 chevish the mosts

13" sep, Mlonday, declaration of A% semmrestilts. N othing much was attached to that day. But what
changed my day was her presa _s-“r'?- dliring what seemed to her as my pain for getting a back in CO.
She came to me & tried toCheer LAV IREIEIF | shedeaiziggilently, I it fall, she caught it, shared it,
held it, felt it thensuddenly, 0SS, Al SRS I ILCRVERNe igfthere who at least cares for me.
Those were the moments. |

lhe most poingud %Ja »
It was 14" may Friday. the SHEVI; ourcollege o RSl GV hoid her “happy journey” before she
leaves for home. \AVell, she dligh /3 but not before what seemed like a storm Thewholeofmyworldwas
reduced to rubbles. The blgss tender relation was ripped apart. She «: Iared er verdict & I just
couldn’t utter a single wor if someone was choking me to death. She left ) ST AN EIOR oy o) [V
terribly alone. I was really a TORERUE K EAN DT ERTER G ERES R EBwRole throughout the day.
Allwere busy partying. Even' famllywasntW|th|n LRI EIRETSFor the first time 1 was under
so much pain that even tears betra o N0 one‘was there'to"hold'me. e whole world caved in around me.
Memories of that day still pinch the heart. "

The most embornrassing — bhumibiatinag oy
26" Oct, Tuesday, the day after her b'day. Under some unavoidable circumstances} I just couldn’t wish

her on her b'day. So I went to her hostel for the very 1* time, hoping to maRe up Tor the day before. And it
turned out to be a day I regret the most. Thnx to her numerous admirers, she hadn’t missed my call a single bit.
Rather she was rendered uncomfortable by my presence there, which in turn made me terribly uncomfortable.
She couldn't ask me to leave at once, though she wanted me to, & I just couldn't decide what to do. I was
feeling so much out of place, so much unwanted. I just hoped I was never there. Sorry Rani, for ruining

your day.




8th june, Tuesday, the day after my thnx giving day. The day she responded to my call & came to meet me

in the city, though maybe, unwillingly. She was looking so normal, so cute, so charming, so. ... indescribable.
That excited look, those curious eyes, that magical voice, everything seemed so different, as if 1 was seeing her
for the first time. Even today, though she looks good at times, nothing matches her look on that day. That
was a ‘one time only’ gift from god. Hey, it's not her appearance that makes the day memorable to me.

It's the fact that she didn’t turn down my call & made me feel special.

%M7mw/odw;5;%gf

12" Oct, Tuesday, return Of class team from the trip. Thelit of cold war between me & her seemed
intensified. Vs it ‘coz of me not joining theitrip'or 0z l;went 10 see her off on the trip day. Don’t know
what it was but the weather seemed hot&humld Onﬁryw@ tﬁclﬁt room, nir op&gang spotted me.
She was now ong of them. (remember, she had said “ﬂlmﬁgﬁ;/ﬂmia hitaral frrmz/ﬁa/’ I was so much
‘glad’ to hear that I ﬁm as important as niroop |r'heill )6 ed me f(y tograph felt something
fishy but did t e a fuiss, 1t scemed she was a parter this game - Was 1 erenjoymg ing fun of me.
I this all you: ruado Rani? Ok then, go as u liked haven't Seenitfl tpﬁﬂiographsho i aybe,

a came la vithout a roll, t|||date It i still under develd 'jfli I{] ot S ,
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H ” 13 mflrsttlmelsawher int
l. J’ Bl was 0 helpless at thaCtiing | |”
pjll he day that chalgeelL AL e el rhent,th rVous
lass, then confessio I\/Irsunderstandrhg il tr resolved b hersfound gossip
feed on till the end of the course.” 8 / |
1ere’s 5" may, the dayshewastherg Deside mewhen‘ﬁi{ ?ed me be mysrdewhen I call home.
re's 21" may, her 1" call for me, 1 wee e important for her?
re s 6" July, the day she received “The girl 1 loved”, 1 appearance of Rani in words.
ere 24" July, the last day of 4" sem, the day she said * Y2 fo fum meri fi story suné rahe /70”
here 529" sep, the day after she received “\Vicky A's Diary” & “ /Hum dosto ki tarah i ..
here's 12 nov, diwali day. Fulfilling a promise 1've made, waiting for a call that never r;ame

Fe TRk reret e think Apite @e

M ere's 13" dec, the day my heart cried out loud to her. “Ek mili to thi, par wo bhi bhool jane ko kehti hal

- Vicky ol
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