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Preface
 

 

In the symphony of life, love's melody resonates deeply, weaving affectionate echoes that reverberate through our hearts and souls. It is with great joy that Nyra Publishers presents "Affectionate Echoes - A Romantic Anthology," a collection that celebrates the timeless essence of love and relationships in two volumes. 

 

The title, "Affectionate Echoes," encapsulates the enduring resonance of love, where every tender moment, every heartfelt gesture, echoes across time and space, leaving an indelible mark on our lives. These echoes serve as a gentle reminder of the profound connections we share with our loved ones, enriching our journey with warmth, passion, and understanding.

 

Within the pages of this anthology, you will find tales of love in its myriad forms - from sweet, youthful romances to enduring partnerships that weather life's storms. Each story is a testament to the transformative power of love, illustrating how it can heal, inspire, and uplift.

 

As we celebrate the beauty of love and relationships, we are reminded of their importance in our lives. Love nurtures the soul, fosters growth, and brings joy to our hearts. It is a bond that transcends boundaries and enriches our human experience, reminding us of our shared humanity and the universal desire for connection.

 

On this special occasion of Valentine's Day, we extend our warmest wishes to all those who believe in the magic of love. May "Affectionate Echoes" serve as a source of inspiration and delight, igniting the flames of passion and devotion in your hearts.

 

We express our heartfelt gratitude to the authors who generously shared their works for inclusion in the anthology. Their enthusiastic response led to the publication of not just one, but two volumes of the title.

 

With love and gratitude,

 

Team Nyra Publishers. 
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Madhu Mehrotra








The Crow and the Cuckoo

 





 

Many a story of animal and bird is read

Many a story of romance lies dead

The story of the cuckoo and the crow

Is heard in tones hushed low. 

The cuckoo blessed with a voice sweet

Often sang loud, at times in a lil’ tweet

Flying here and there

Without an iota care

Giving a performance in the wild

Praises galore, criticism very mild

The cuckoo loved the spring

It was the season to sing

Sing to her heart's delight

Sing all day, till the night

The creatures of the deeo wood 

Loved the joyful,  a happy mood

The little brown wren

Clever than the hen

O! we all know, the wren flew highest

By sitting on the eagle's back to rest

The hen could not an inch fly

Nor did it ever take a single try

Hence the birds thought little of her

All day it played with a little ball of fur

Yes, the little brown wren after a rest

Ordered the birds to build a strong nest

The season for laying new eggs had come

A reminder was needed for the lazy some. 

The birds got to task on the word “Go”

The flying cuckoo said “I don't know”

The crow was working very quick

Giving his wings a much needed lick

Seeing the shining wings

And the sticks he brings

The cuckoo sang a song for the crow

“Rest a while, there is sweat on your brow”

The crow was taken by the new song

He had yearned for attention for long

“Thank you, Cuckoo, how kind

A mate like you I shall not find

Come over to my simple nest

It's the very best, you can test”

“Yes sure, I love it, it has no door

And it has a strong, sturdy floor”

The crow was overcome by the words

He said “I am the best among the birds”

He was head over claws in love

He gave a shove to the fat dove

That hovered around

On hearing the sound

Of the cuckoo on the round

To the crow in love bound. 

The cuckoo sang day in and day out

The crow loved her beyond any doubt

One fine day the cuckoo

Knowing exactly what to do

Saw the crow fly to find food

“This is time to grow my brood”

She laid her eggs in the crow's nest

The wren warned “Don't be a pest”

“Be quiet you little false bird

Don't think you are a geek nerd

You took the highest flight

On the strong eagle's might”

The wren and the cuckoo 

The cunning, conniving two

Share the secret of their deed

Standing by each other in need

The crow looks after the cuckoo seed

Caring, loving and giving a good feed

To the cuckoo fledglings

As the sweet voice rings

“I love you Crow

This you know” 

For generations the game is on

The crow loves the cuckoo a ton. 

 

 


तोता मैना

 



ये कहानी सुनाती हूँ तुम्हें, शीर्षक तोता मैना

कहानी है अमर प्रेम की
कहानी है संसार की भी
तोता कहे मैना से “आ, आजा उडे नील गगन”
मैना कहे “मै….ना, मै…ना”
तोता कहे “सुन मैना, तू घुघुती की बहना, है ना?”
“हूँ, घुघुती मेरी बहना “
“करवा दे उस से बात
कुछ क्षण में होगी रात”
मैना कहे “मै….ना …मै…ना”
तोता कहे “सुन मैना, तू कोयल की बहना, है ना?”
“हूँ, कोयल मेरी बहना “
“करवा दे उस से बात
कुछ क्षण में होगी रात”
मैना कहे “मै….ना …मै…ना”
तोता कहे “सुन मैना, तू पिडकि की बहना, है ना?”
“हूँ, पिडकि मेरी बहना “
“करवा दे उस से बात
कुछ क्षण में होगी रात”
मैना कहे “मै….ना …मै…ना”
तोता कहे “क्यूँ केहती मै… मै… ना?
तू है ना? 
तू उड़ती
तू गाती
तू मुझ को भाती
ले पढ़ मेरी पाती”
मैना कहे “पाती तू रख
धन्यवाद तेरा लख, लख
मैं घर जाती
बैठा होगा नाती”
“क्या नाती? तू है नानी?”
“हूँ, मैं हूँ नानी
बड़ी सयानी
घर की रानी
तू खा अपना दाना पानी
तेरे झांसे में मैं ना आनी”


तोता कहे “बुद्धु ना बना
एक  बार आ जा, आ जा
तू मेरी रानी, मैं तेरा राजा”
“गया जमाना राजा रानी का
वोट डालना सब को रहा भा
ये है प्रजातंत्र, लोकतंत्र
स्वछंद जीने का एक मंत्र
कर ले कुछ काम
बहुत हुआ आराम”
तोता कहे “अद्भुत तेरा ज्ञान
करुंगा प्रजातंत्र का मान
लडऊँगा चुनाव
खेलऊँगा दाव
तू देना मेरा साथ
पकड़ मेरा हाथ”
मैना सुन कर बात
भूल गयी रात
जंगल जंगल
घूमे हर मंगल
वादा था “ तोता को देंगे वोट”
भूल गए सब देख कर नोट
तोता गया हार
“चल अगली बार”
कह कर मैना गयी उड़
दूर गगन में फुर् फुर्
तोता रहा ताक
छुपा रहा नाक
ना मिला वोट
ना मिला नोट
ना मिली मैना
ना उस की बहना
ये बात किसी से ना कहना 
जो बताई तुम्हे मैंने, हैना! 

 









 

 

 

 

Debjani Roychowdhury







The Night Call

 




 

 

Rashmi Singhania, the head of the Raw Export-Imports Company has though a very busy schedule of her daily office works of keeping records on the various work departments of her employees. Then doing video call conference with one or more Foreign Delegates or Dealers and Clients that is a part of her daily routine works of office. She has to remain in her office chamber after the ending hours also because here in India if it is night then at the Foreign Countries there it is their morning time i.e., their Office Hours time. So as the Foreign Companies of Offices opens at that time which is according to the time of India is midnight after 12, Rashmi has to send all the important letters and documents officially to the addresses of Foreign Companies during their (The Foreign Company's) Office Hours of time as after their office hours is closed they don't receive any kinds of Official Documents or anything during those hours. So, for that their Office Peon also stays with her for that posts delivery purpose. Today now is 6 p.m. just one hour left to the end of the office hours i.e., after 7 it will all be closed for that day. Rashmi closed her laptop after the finish of an important Conference meeting with the client. Then she started sipping her cup of Black Coffee that was kept some minutes before on her table desk and started to think about something by looking at the Telephone Receiver beside her desk. At about 6:45p.m. her P.A. named Sumit Awasthi transferred some of his important documents that would be delivered tomorrow, to his Boss’s laptop and quickly got ready to take leave from there to his home without entering to his Boss's chamber for his last reporting as his Boss told him to only meet her at the chamber before the lunch break, which is only his last reporting time and once only at the beginning of the office hours that is at 8:30 a.m. 

At 12:30 a.m., Sumit thought that he is half an hour late already. He dialled the number of their Office Telephone by his Chord Receiver that also not of the Reception, that is of his Lady Boss’s Chamber’s Telephone Number. Yes, Sumit has a secret affair with his Boss Rashmi. Taking the advantage of the night work , Rashmi use to talk daily from over her Telephone  to Sumit , who from the other side also talks with her over his house's Cordless Receiver , in order to  avoid any kinds of silly gossips they both mutually decided to date secretly like this , and as it is also a kind of fun and joy for them which is something different from other Boss - P.A. affairs .It ringed for about sometime , when he thought that why it is getting so late for her to pickup the telephone ? Because as usual earlier on the other nights she would swiftly pickup the phone after it rings for one time or two times. So, what happened now, why she is not picking up the phone? Then after sometime of ringing the phone has been picked up. Sumit, "Hello Rashmi ...”. In the middle of him a Husky Voice interruptedly said, "Hello, who is speaking? Do you want something? What is the matter?" He disconnected the phone after hearing a different type of voice which is unlike of his Boss's tone of voice that is a bit shrill and thin type. Then what came in his mind that he once dialled to her Cell Phone Number with his own. The Cell Phone is continuously ringing and ringing but she is not answering the call. He became suspicious and then decided to go and check to their Office for once then everything would be clear.   

When he entered his Boss's Chamber there he saw at the right corner side of beside her table desk at the ground Rashmi is lying unconsciously on the floor.  He made her conscious by sprinkling some water from the bottle kept beside her closed laptop on the table desk. After coming to her sense of consciousness she asked, "Is the weather tonight is very stormy?" Sumit, "No, it is not, the weather is all clear and perfect. But why are you asking such an odd question, what really happened to you that you became suddenly unconscious?" Rashmi, "The windows..... it all happened due to that". Sumit, "What are you saying? Tell
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