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A cell phone was buzzed and Raj Malhotra woke up in the middle of the night. He was in deep and fast asleep at that hour. He was dreaming a fast and furious driving sports bike with his girlfriend, Neeta.  

He jumped and woke up all of a sudden like something had happened. However, nothing happened. It was a call from his home. “At this hour....” Raj Malhotra said to himself. He felt a pang in his heart like a sharp thing might hurt him. “....A call from home....Is father ok?” He picked up the call.

“Raj baba, sahib is not well,” Madan uncle, the secretary of his father, said over the phone. “You come home immediately.”

“What happened to father?” Raj Malhotra asked chokingly. His voice started breaking its tone. His heart beat was vibrating like the sudden current shock. His throat was dried up. He couldn’t respond anything. He was tongue-tied.

“You first come home at once....You’ll know everything....”

Madan uncle put down the phone.

Raj Malhotra couldn’t sleep in that night. The haunting thoughts of bad things about his father gripped in his mind. He wanted to call his mother, but he knew that his mother couldn’t receive his call. 
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Both Raj Malhotra’s parents were separated with each other when he was merely twelve years old. Since then he stayed with his father. He studied in the boarding school, and when he completed his schooling; he went to business school in U.S.A.  He had completed his business studies there.

Raj Malhotra was very worried about his father. He loved his father very much. He was his ideal. His father was like his best friend. 

“What will happen if father will leave me alone forever......” Raj Malhotra thought. “No-no....Why I am thinking like this? Father will be all right. Nothing will happen to him.”

He packed up his luggage immediately. Then he was walking here and there, folding his hands, inside the room.

“What happen, sweetheart?” Neeta said groggily and yawning. “What are you doing at this hour of the night?”

“Neeta, I have to leave for India,” Raj Malhotra said. “I think some serious thing has happened at home.”

“What?” Neeta was perplexed. She got up from the bed. 

“Will you go with me, Neeta?”

“No, sorry sweetheart, you go.....I have to complete some important assignments... I will join you as soon as I will finish my assignments....”

“Okay, then.....”

Raj Malhotra and Neeta kissed with each other. 
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The very next day, Raj Malhotra boarded the first flight from U.S.A. to India.  

At the airport, Madan uncle came to receive him. 

“Hello, Madan uncle,” Raj Malhotra said and he touched his feet. “Is father okay?”

“You’ll know everything Raj baba.....Let’s go home...”

Madan uncle wore a sad face and he hugged Raj Malhotra like his own beloved son.

When Raj Malhotra arrived at his big Mansion, everything revealed in front of him. He saw the smiling photo frame of his father at the center of the big hall of his house; and the gathering of many people, including his near and dear relatives and friends. He was shattered down. He felt very lonely. 

Raj Malhotra ran and hugged his father’s dead body like he used to hug his father whenever he felt sad when he was a little boy. He recalled old and sweet memories of his father. 

“O father, why you have left me like this.....” Raj Malhotra wept like a child. “I am very lonely today.....Today, I become an orphan....”

Raj Malhotra’s father died due to lung cancer.

A cold and warm hand touched Raj Malhotra’s shoulder and brushing his raffling hair. It was the hands of his mother. Both mother and son, after a long decade, hugged with each other. Raj Malhotra felt love and compassion of his mother. He felt little comfort for a while, and then he separated himself from his mother abruptly.

“Why did you come here, Mrs. Suhashni,” Raj Malhotra said. “Who has called you to come here?”

“Raj beta,” Mrs. Suhashni said. “Why are you talking like this? After all, I am your mother.”

“No, you’re not my mother,” Raj Malhotra said. “If you’re really my mother, then you wouldn’t leave me when I was a little boy......”

“Now, would you please leave me alone? I want to talk with my father alone.”

Mrs. Suhashni remained silent and she left.
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Within a few days, Raj Malhotra completed his father’s ritual and he joined in his father’s construction business.

Raj Malhotra inherited all the properties and businesses of his father. He was the only legal heir of his father.

Within a few months, Raj Malhotra ran his business very well and successfully. Everything went well for two years, and then suddenly there was a crisis of recession broke out all over the world. His construction businesses were very badly affected. Nobody was ready to buy his newly construction of houses and buildings. His creditors and bankers were demanding their pending dues of loans, and at the same time they were not ready to give him a further extension of payment of loans.  He tried to persuade them, but in vain. He ran after one creditor to another. He tried his hands in every bank for the fresh loans. But, he got rejections from everywhere.

Raj Malhotra was utterly broke down. He was worried and tensed. He was almost gone to bankrupt. His creditors and bankers gave him the ultimatum of two months of payment of their loans. He had no other option rather than to sell his mansion and other properties in his name.

Raj Malhotra tried to reach out all his friends and relatives to provide him any financial support in his hard time. But, alas, they too turned down to him. 

He called Neeta to meet him, but she was busy at her work. She had already come back from USA.

––––––––
[image: ]


“Neeta, where are you?” Raj Malhotra asked. “Why didn’t you come to meet me?”

“Raj, sweetheart....”Neeta said. “I am very busy. Papa has given me a very important project. I have to complete within a few days. As soon as I will complete my work, I will come to you...”

“Okay, sweetheart....See you very soon....Okay bye...” Neeta hung up.

Raj Malhotra didn’t speak anything; he was quiet, but he had thousands of things to share with Neeta. 

A week passed; there was no call from Neeta. Then, a month was passed; there was no contact from Neeta. 

Raj Malhotra was very tensed and restless to meet Neeta. He went to her house, but she was not there. He went to her office, but she was not there. 

He was dying to meet Neeta. But, she was nowhere. He felt alone without her. He needed her love and compassion as well as her emotional and moral support. 

“Where is your madam?” Raj Malhotra asked Neeta’s personal secretary.

“Sir, madam is out of station for a week,” Neeta’s personal secretary informed.

“Who is with Neeta?”

“I don’t know, sir.”

“When will she come back?”

“I am sorry, sir. I have no idea.”

“Okay...”

Raj Malhotra tried to call Neeta, but every time her cell phone was engaged.

After a month, Raj Malhotra went to Neeta’s office to meet her. But, she was busy with some other guy. 

Raj Malhotra understood everything. He couldn’t believe that Neeta would ditch him like that. He didn’t expect that his beloved girlfriend would betray him. 

The very next day, Neeta broke up herself with Raj Malhotra. 

“Neeta,” Raj Malhotra pled. “Please, don’t do this to me. Please, don’t go away from me....Without you, I can’t live. Without you, I can’t move ahead in my life. You’re everything for me.”

Raj wept like a baby. There was no bound of his emotional outburst. 

“Raj, grow up,” Neeta said. “I have decided to break up with you. Please try to understand.”
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Then, Neeta left Raj Malhotra alone. Their twelve years old relationship came to the end.
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Raj Malhotra’s world crumbled down and came to a sudden halt. He felt like he had lost everything. He couldn’t feel bad if he would lose his businesses, but he couldn’t handle himself if he would separate with Neeta. Neeta was his life. She was his world. She was everything for him. She was the only source of his solace.

Somehow, he managed to control his hurting emotions and woes; he got into his white Mercedes car. 

“Drive the car,” Raj Malhotra said to his driver.

“Where sir?” The driver asked.

“I want to go a long drive tonight.”

“Okay, sir.”

The driver drove a long drive continuously.

Raj Malhotra’s mind was wandering. Everything was rewinding in his mind one after another. He recalled how they had met with each other for the first time; how they had spent time together; how they had shared their feelings with each other. He always felt complete whenever Neeta was around with him. She was his heart and soul. He felt lonely and hopeless for the first time. In his tough time, his own beloved girlfriend left him alone. It was the biggest tragedy of his life.

After three hours long drive, Raj Malhotra asked his driver to stop.

“Driver, stop here.”

“Okay, sir.”

“Which place is this?”

“Sir, we are at the New Delhi Railway station.”

“Okay, I’ll get down here.”

“Why sir?”

“Nothing.....You go home now.”

“Sir, when will I come back to pick you
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