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    To little fun seekers...
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Story 1: Maa Ki Dua
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Aik chhota sa larka Ali apni maa (Mom) ki baaton ko aksar ignore karta tha. Usay lagta tha ke maa hamesha extra rules banati hain aur uski freedom cheen rahi hain.

Woh school se aata, apna bag phenkta aur seedha mobile ya games mein lag jata. Maa usay kehti, “Beta, thora rest kar lo, phir homework kar lena,” lekin Ali hans kar keh deta, “Later kar lunga.”

Ek din school se wapas aate hue Ali cycle chala raha tha. Woh bohat tez speed mein tha, apni doston ko impress karna chahta tha. Achanak uska balance bigar gaya aur woh gir gaya. Uske haath par chot lag gayi.

Woh zameen par betha dard se aankhon mein aansu liye hua tha. Us waqt usay sirf ek cheez yaad aa rahi thi... Maa 

Jab ghar pohncha to maa ne usay dekhte hi apni baahon mein le liya. Na daant, na gussa... sirf pyaar.

Maa  ne uski chot saaf ki aur dheere se kaha, “Main tumhe rokti nahi hoon tumhari khushi se, main sirf tumhari safety chahti hoon.”

Ali ki aankhon mein aansu aa gaye. Usay pehli baar samajh aaya ke maa ke rules uske against nahi, uske liye hain.

Us din ke baad Ali ne apni maa ki baat sunni shuru kar di. Ab woh pehle jaise ignore nahi karta tha, balkay respect karta tha.

To humny ye seekha k...

Parents (Walden ) ki har baat pyaar aur protection ke liye hoti hai, unhe kabhi ignore nahi karna chahiye.
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Story 2: Dada Dadi Ka Pyaar
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Aliya aik modern aur busy life jeenay wali larki thi. Usay hamesha lagta tha ke school, friends aur phone hi uski real world hain. Ghar (home) mein uska sab se kam interest uske grandparents mein hota tha.

Uske grandma (Dadi) aur grandpa (Dada) bohat simple life jeete thay. Woh aksar Aliya ko purani kahaniyan sunana chahte, ya uske saath time spend karna chahte, lekin Aliya hamesha busy hone ka excuse bana deti.

“Grandma, I have homework,”
“Grandpa, I have online class,”
yeh lines uska daily routine ban chuki thi.
Ek din Aliya ko school project mila jisme topic tha “Family Bonding”. Usay samajh nahi aa raha tha ke woh kya likhe, kyun ke usne kabhi real bonding feel hi nahi ki thi.

Woh reluctantly apne grandma aur grandpa ke paas gayi. Pehli baar usne unko attention se suna. Grandma ne usay bataya ke kaise purane waqt mein families ek saath beth kar Khana (meals) share karti thi, aur kaise pyaar (love) technology se nahi, time se build hota tha.

Grandpa ne usay ek purani photo dikhayi jisme poora family ek saath tha smiling, simple, but happy.

Aliya quietly sab sun rahi thi. Usay ajeeb sa feeling hone laga... jaise usne kuch important miss kar diya ho.

Us raat woh apne room mein beth kar sochti rahi. Phone screen on tha, lekin uska dil heavy tha. Usay samajh aaya ke usne apni life mein sab kuch dhoondha, lekin apni family ko ignore kiya.

Agli subah Aliya ne apna behaviour change kar liya. Usne grandma aur grandpa ke saath nashta (breakfast) kiya, unki baatein suni, aur unke saath time spend karna start kiya.

Dheere dheere ghar ka atmosphere change hone laga. Hasi (Laughing) wapas aa gayi, conversations wapas aa gayin.

To humy seekha k...

Family (khaas taur par grandparents) ki value unki presence mein hoti hai, unke saath time spend karna zindagi ka sab se beautiful investment hai.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Story 3: Sach Ki Taaqat
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Zayan aik soft-spoken aur thoughtful larka tha. Woh apni class mein average student tha, lekin uski ek cheez usay alag banati thi uski sachai (honesty).

School mein ek din group project assign hua. Zayan ko apne group ke saath mil kar presentation banani thi. Uska group ka leader Harris tha, jo bohat confident aur thora dominant nature ka tha.

Project ke din Harris ne decide kiya ke woh poora kaam internet se copy kar lenge. Zayan ne quietly mana kiya.

“Yeh theek nahi hai,” Zayan ne kaha, “teacher humari samajh (understanding) check kar rahi hain, copy karna fair nahi hai.”

Harris hans pada, “Relax yaar, sab karte hain. Chill.”

Presentation ke din sab kuch smooth lag raha tha. Group ne perfect slides present kiye, aur class impressed ho gayi.

Lekin teacher ne ek simple sa question pucha:
“Is idea ka real-life application tum log explain kar sakte ho?”
Sb Silence ho gaye.

Harris confused tha, aur baaki members bhi.

Tab Zayan dheere se aagay aaya. Usne honestly accept kiya, “Ma’am, humne content research kiya tha, lekin properly samjha nahi tha. Main try karta hoon explain karne ki.”

Class thori surprised hui. Harris ko sharmindagi (embarrassment) feel hui, lekin teacher ne Zayan ko rokne ke bajaye sunna start kiya.

Zayan ne simple words mein concept explain kiya, apni understanding ke saath. Perfect nahi tha, lekin real tha.

Teacher ne smile ki aur kaha, “Yeh hota hai  seekhna (learning) . Copy nahi, understanding.”

Class mein halki si clapping hui.

Baad mein Harris ne Zayan se quietly kaha, “Mujhe lagta tha shortcut best hota hai... but tum sahi thay.” Zayan ne bas smile ki.

To humny seekha k...

Sachai (honesty) aur understanding (samajh) shortcuts se zyada powerful hoti hain, kyun ke woh real aitmaad (confidence) aur respect build karti hain.
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Story 4: Shukr Guzari Ka Sabak
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Hina aik lively aur thori si impatient larki thi. Usay hamesha lagta tha ke uske paas jo hai woh kaafi nahi hai. Kabhi naye shoes chahiye hotay, kabhi expensive phone, kabhi aur achay kapray.

Uski maa usay hamesha samjhati ke jo mil jaye us par shukr karo, lekin Hina ko yeh baat boring lagti thi.

Ek din school mein ek activity hui jisme students ko “gratitude list” banani thi yaani un cheezon ki list jo unki life mein achi hain.

Hina ne paper uthaya aur socha, “Mere paas likhne ko kya hai?”

Usne likhna start kiya:

	phone 

	school bag 

	books 


Phir woh ruk gayi. Usay laga ke bas itni hi cheezen hain.

Activity ke baad teacher ne sab se kaha ke woh apni list ghar le ja kar reflect karein.

Ghar ja kar Hina apne room mein beth gayi. Uska mood thora off tha. Tabhi light chali gayi. Poora ghar andhera ho gaya.

Usay pehle irritation hui, lekin thodi der baad usay samajh aaya ke uske paas phir bhi safety hai, ghar hai, family hai.

Woh balcony mein gayi. Neeche dekha to ek chhota bacha street par khana dhund raha tha. Uske kapray puranay thay aur face par thakan thi.

Hina silently usay dekh rahi thi. Usay pehli baar feel hua ke uski life kitni different hai.

Woh wapas apne room mein aayi aur apni list ko dobara dekha. Usne aur likhna start kiya:

	ghar 

	maa ka pyaar 

	safe life 

	education 

	khana jab chahe mil jata hai 


Uski aankhon mein halki si realization thi.

Agli subah Hina ne apni maa se kaha, “Mujhe lagta hai main pehle
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