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Dedicated with humble respect to—

In memory of those nameless and forgotten heroic freedom fighters:

Those whose hot blood colored the turbulent and fiery days of 1971. In exchange for their indomitable courage and boundless sacrifice, today we have a red-green map, a free being and the right to breathe in the free air. Those fearless souls, who left the illusion of home and stepped into the unknown just for the dream of a free land—this debt to you cannot be repaid with any words or writing. Your great sacrifice is the foundation of our story and our existence.

To all those great and humane hearts:

Those who did not let their inner beauty die amidst the terrible cruelty of the battlefield and the smell of gunpowder. Those who, despite having deadly weapons in their hands, did not succumb to revenge but kept the flag of humanity flying high. Those who did not get burnt by the flames of hatred and blind hatred, saw humanity even in the eyes of their enemies and even in the most extreme moments extended their hands of forgiveness and mercy and embraced them. Those who despised the horrors of war and set a unique example of love and forgiveness, this writing is dedicated to their eternal sacrifice.

At the feet of my most revered parents:

Growing up under the shadow of their love, I learned to see life in a different light. They taught me that it is much more glorious to win someone's heart with love than to subdue someone with weapons. Each of their advices has become the guiding star of my life—they have instilled in me that pride only paves the way for downfall, while humility and humility take people to the peak of immortality. I have tried to reflect the teachings they gave in every word of this book.

​And finally, for those sensitive readers:

For those who believe deep down that true love knows no boundaries, no impenetrable social walls. This story is for them, showing how invincible love can be, rising above caste, religion or politics. The struggle of Raj and Hashu's life, the long journey of their separation - I hope that the echo will awaken a new response in every beat of your heart. Every moment of their tears and laughter will teach you to believe in the power of love anew.
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A literary work is not just the product of a single writer's solitary pursuit; rather, it is a collective epic of genuine love, unwavering support, and inspiration from many. I consider it my utmost moral duty to express my gratitude to those who have been by my side like shadows, who have given me courage, and who have served as a source of inspiration at every step of this long and difficult journey of the book 'A Heartfelt Tale of Love'.

​First of all, I bow my head in reverence to the great Creator, Almighty Allah. Without whose infinite mercy and grace, no creation is complete. He has given me the patience and mental strength needed to portray this emotional and emotionally complex story. Without his invisible guiding light in every crisis of life and at every turning point of writing, this manuscript might never have seen the light of day.

Secondly, I am deeply indebted to my family. Working with a historical and sensitive context was not easy at all. When I was immersed in researching those turbulent days of 1971, when the horrors of war and the cries of the characters kept me awake late at night, it was my family who gave me mental stability. Their patience and selfless love during my erratic moods, my homesickness for writing, and my times of sadness in solidarity with the suffering of the characters were unparalleled. Without their support, this emergence of the writer would have been impossible.

My sincere gratitude to my dear friends who took the time to read the early and immature drafts of my writing. They not only read, but also gave their most candid and constructive opinions through their strong determination. Their judgment and keen observation play an undeniable role in the grandeur in which the steel-hardness of Raj's character and the tender tenderness of Hashu's heart have emerged today. The professionalism and dedication shown by my publishing associates at every stage, from proofreading to the aesthetic cover design of the book, has made this book complete.

Finally, my love for my dear readers is unbounded. My gratitude to you is not limited to any worldly definition. The deep trust and faith that you have placed in my early messy writings as a writer has given me the courage to speak as a complete writer today. A small compliment or a constructive criticism from you will be the main path and constant inspiration for my future creative journey.
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An epic poem born from the dust of history

​Introduction: A Strange Turn of Time

Human life is like a mysterious cycle, where the past merges with the present. In the laws of time, we may have to wait decades to reap the fruits of what we sow today. 1971—the year in the history of Bengal that is not just a page on the calendar, but a bloody and glorious chapter in our existence. Those turbulent days were not only filled with the horror of gunpowder and death; under that ash-covered fire, some rare stories of humanity and a history of immense sacrifice were born. ‘A Heart-Touching Love Story’ is not an ordinary fairy tale. It is the story of those burning embers buried under the gray manuscript of history, which have rarely come to the public.

​Pillar One: The Glory of a Decision and Forgiveness

The story is set on the battlefield of 1971, with Commander Shahed as the central character. When it was normal to lose conscience and humanity in the frenzy of war, Shahed set an unimaginable example. In the midst of the excitement of the battlefield, he brought back a member of the enemy camp from certain death. At that moment, it was just a human emotion to save a life, but Shahed did not know that his single decision would weave the fate of the next few generations with an invisible thread. This novel stands on that first pillar, whose name is - 'Forgiveness'. It reminds us that the greatness of man is not in his deadly weapons, but in his power to forgive.

​Present and Legacy: Raj and Hashu

The wheel of time turns a few decades and reaches modern Bangladesh. Before us appears Shahed's worthy successor - Raj. He is not only a smart officer of the army, but also a living reflection of his father's ideals and principles. Courage and patriotism are mixed with blood in his veins. In a strange game of fate, Hashur meets Raj. This Hashu is none other than the daughter of the man to whom Shahed gave life on that turbulent day of 1971.

Their love was as sweet as the first breeze of spring and as clear as the autumn sky. But does society and the complex psychology of people follow a simple path so easily? In the path of that sacred feeling of Raj and Hashu, the mountains of social pride stand as stubborn as the Himalayas. Where nobility and social status become greater than love, a tragic chapter begins.

​When Motherhood Becomes a Villain: Pride's Coral Swallows

The most negative and painful force in this novel is ‘mother’s pride’. The motherhood that we know as a symbol of compassion and tenderness, here becomes blinded by the illusion of nobility. How a mother, obsessed with social status and the pride of lineage, erects an impenetrable wall in the path of her child’s happiness, will disturb the readers. This betrayal not only wounds Raj’s heart, but also crushes every dream in his life like a house of cards.

​Resurrection like a phoenix: Blood oath

When a person reaches the extreme limit of humiliation and betrayal, a new being is born from within. When Raj realizes that the value of nobility to others is greater than his love, he sacrifices his emotions and tender memories. He takes a cold and hard ‘blood oath’. This is not just a determination for revenge; it is a long fight to restore lost self-respect and a promise to rebuild himself. Just as the phoenix rises from its ashes, Raj’s resurrection will also provide new courage in the hearts of readers.

The three main foundations of this novel

​1. Legacy of War:

We read in the pages of books that the war is over, but does the scars of war ever end in the minds of people? This story has masterfully analyzed how Shahed's single act of humanity wrote the fate of two completely different families for decades. The past never ends, it somehow returns to the present.

2. The ability to break hearts and bounce back:

We see in Raj the heart of a sensitive man beating behind the stern uniform of a handsome army officer. The heart that was once full of love turns blue with silent bleeding. Who will ultimately win in this conflict between love and self-respect? That answer will be found in every chapter of the story.

​3. True liberation:

The greatest strength in human life is the ability to stand up again and again despite falling down. Building a new life on the ruins and abandoning hatred and remaining steadfast in one's goals is true liberation. This transformation of Raj's life will be an unforgettable experience for the readers.
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A sad triumph of humanity in the misty dawn

​1.1: The silence of nature and the last echoes of war

December 1971. Just when the Bengalis' dream of breaking the chains of a hundred years of subjugation was on the verge of fulfillment, the pages of the calendar seemed to have stopped in a strange slowness. Time was indeed passing, but each moment seemed to be a long and painful burden of eternity pressing down on the chest of Bengal. This remote village in North Bengal was now covered in a thick blanket of fog. The morning sun was engaged in an unequal battle with the blue sky and the impenetrable wall of fog. The sun seemed even more pale and helpless today under the influence of the fog; as if it itself was ashamed to be a witness to this bloody land.

The horizon of rice fields, narrow roads and abandoned mud houses - all are wrapped in a white, snowy shroud. This soil of Bengal is now heavy with the scent not only of crops, but also of the holy blood of martyrs. Today, nature is much more silent. There is no chirping of birds, and even the crickets have huddled in their burrows in fear of the fog. The bone-chilling cold in the icy northern wind makes even the leaves of the trees afraid to move. On this winter morning, where people at home should be warmed by their blankets, a group of brave young men are spending sleepless
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