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‘Before the second marriage, I thought that I would reform my all concepts about love, marriage 
and life and try to constitute a very cozy endeared family life but it still remains to me a will-of-the 

wisp out of my reach. True love is the rarest of its kind. All of us have been searching it whole life, 

though a few have achieved it and others have been tirelessly counting the beads of life-long 

blunder till their last breath.’ 
Sohini thinks this way evesdropping into all the remembrances of her past days. When she suffers 

from loneliness sitting on the window slab in the morning or a light depression directly strangles 

her throat, then many pleasures and sorrows enter into and come out of her mind simultaneously. 

All these happen phantasmagorically. Such is a pleasing moment of life relating her first love that is 

unforgettable to her forever. 

That was another type of day. All things happened accordingly. Time as usual hit the clocks, the sun 

rose in the east, the wind created ripples on the water surface, the birds engaged themselves in 

quarrelling with each other while possessing their shelter in the trees after sunset. But only 

abnormal was Aveek’s sudden proposal of love to her that marked the day extraordinary. On the 
day of college’s annual celebration in a mellow afternoon, Aveek proposed his love for her very 
casually. Though he disclosed his secret passion in an ordinary way, but it was too special to the 

sensitive heart of a girl who had never fallen in love earlier. The repercussion of his words had 

rummaged her sensibilities unprecedentedly. It had brusted huge volcanic eruptions of love in her 

mind thereby making her psychologically restless, more shy than ever and apparently indifferent to 

all realities. 

Sohini fought a tough fight with herself for two days. She was oscillating on whether she would 

accept his proposal or excuse anything. In the meantime, as a result of constant struggling, she 

became somehow confident of her own stance that her inner self was also being laden with growing 

passion for Aveek. 

Looking straight into Sohini’s eyes next day, Aveek realized that he had not seen these eyes before. 

These self-expressing eyes spoke of complete submission to him. Both of them discovered a long 

way to travel on the way leading to dependence and mutual trust in them. Since then, their relation 

started budding. In course of many events and circumstances, it blossomed into a complete 

flowering of petals wafting its own fragrance. 

One time they both informed their parents of their selection and decision about love. The two 

families were cultural and educated, yet there was a gap between their financial status. Sohini’s 
father was a school teacher earning a small amount of money fit for meager living. Her mother 

professionally did nothing except homemaking. They had a small home. On the contrary, Aveek’s 
parents were both employed living in a flat of their own situated in heart of the city. They were 

teaching in colleges. At the earliest, Aveek’s parents had opposed to the relation but they accepted it 
later thinking of their only son’s choice. Though, Sohini’s parents had nothing to disagree as Aveek 

was educated, posted in clerical cadre in a govt. administrative office. Both the families had met 

accordingly and consummated their relation into a wedding ceremony. 

Then Aveek and Sohini were a newly-married couple. They were enjoying the days to their own 

preference. After six months, Sohini had been conceived with an embryo. The news of the arrival of 

a new member in the family had stirred all with currents of joy and happiness. After the birth of the 

new-born, a problem had arisen. When Sohini was slowly getting recovered from her birth-giving 

illness, in way of the discourse, Aveek’s mother condemned Sohini planfully… 

‘Why have your father admitted you in a low-standard nursing home for your child-birth?’ 
‘Low-standard! Tell me clearly, Mom , I can’t understand anything.’ Sohini prayed. 
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‘Yeah, it means a nursing home not providing luxurious facilities to its customers for full hygienic 
protection and care.’ 
‘Why are you grieving against him? My father has earnestly tried as per his capabilities to keep 

your granddaughter and me well.’ 
‘No, no , not at all. It is a question to our dignity and status in the society.’ She exploded. 
‘You may accuse me of any fault, if there is, but don’t blame him. He has performed his best. He 
can’t overdo than this,’ Sohini reacted giving her mother-in-law due respect. 

‘If he can’t, why has he forwarded to build relationship with our family?’ 
Supplying no fuel to the burning circumstance, Sohini became deaf and dumb instantly. She went 

aside to do other pending works. In the evening, she informed her husband Aveek of his mother’s 
grievance against her father. Though Aveek sympathized for her mental injury but advised her to 

bear the situation calmly. Sohini thought at first that she wouldn’t tell her parents anything about it 
but later she had to cut down her heart’s burden sharing the details to them. Her parents might 
haven’t dreamt about this even at night. They became apprehensive and anxious thinking about the 
gravity of accusation. 

As Sohini was unemployed earning nothing per month and being a dependant on her husband, she 

had to bear the unfavourable situations. She remained speakty-not digesting others’ aggressive 
behaviour, unjust remarks and actions. Time to time, she was remembered of their minimum 

education and low culture. Actually, Aveek’s parents didn’t like Sohini at all. So they were at first 
against this marriage. They had a dream of occupying a beautiful bride brought up out of high 

finance and enriched culture. That didn’t happen only for their son’s odd choice. Now they 

persuaded Aveek to get a divorce from Sohini. 

‘How can it be possible for me, parents? We have a minor daughter. How can Sohini bring up her?’ 
asked Aveek reasonably. 

‘No matter at all, we will compensate a huge amount of money for this and she will live with her 

daughter away from us giving you legal divorce,’ Mother showed the way. 
‘Impossible! I can’t even think it,’ Aveek disagreed. 
‘But you have to think this way to maintain your family’s honour. You just atone for your abnormal 
likeness.’ 
Aveek couldn’t quarrel any more. He went inside to stand beside Sohini that moment. 
Calling Sohini’s parents one day to their flat, they proposed for the legal divorce between Aveek 
and Sohini. Provided that, they would agree to compensate for Sohini and her daughter’s future. 
They gave no chance to Sohini’s parents to defend. Moreover, Aveek couldn’t think of disobeying 
his parents’ opinion. Sohini’s accusations were not valued into any consideration. As a result, their 
imposing decision was final. 

Within the Time’s course, the new couple were divorced from each other. 
Sohini had nothing to do then rather than becoming upset with her worst future. Leaving her 

husband’s home, she started living in her father’s as she used to do before her marriage. Her 
daughter had been growing slowly. Sohini usually spent her time with her daughter except doing the 

household chores. She tried to be away from calling up the past memories. Instead , she indulged 

herself into teaching her daughter properly at home and strived hard to draw out the inner 

possibilities from her. One day when she had taken her child to a park, her child was attracted to the 

explorations of funny puerile playfulness. At the same time, she was spending her time navigating 

into various social media. She was sitting on a brick-built cemented bench in the farthest corner of 

the park just opposite to the main gate. The fully-bloomed roses as if blushed in shame as Sohini 

unknowingly created a sparkling halo out of her matchless beauty around herself. Suddenly the 

sound of two legs’ marching forward made her look up to a man. Presenting him before her, the 
man asked boldly….. 
‘Is there anyone to sit beside you, ma’m ?’ 
‘No, no, there’s none,’ Sohini answered politely. 
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‘Could I sit here, please?’ the man asked purposefully. 

‘Why not! Many people are sitting on the benches of the park,’ Sohini told frankly. 
The man got seated and saw her as if he was watching a goddess or a charming fairy. Though, he 

was at first attracted by her beauty while roaming in the park. 

‘What are you doing here, ma’m? Don’t mind anything as I ask you,’ he broke the silence. 
‘My daughter is playing there. I am to pass time anyway,’ Sohini fed back. 
‘Ok, I see, either you or your husband takes her to this park daily, am I right?’ 
‘No , you are fully wrong,’ Sohini hesitatingly opined, ‘my husband doesn’t come here.’ 
‘Astonishing! Doesn’t he love his daughter at all?’ the man wondered simply. 
‘Actually I am a divorcee legally separated from him,’ she disclosed the matter. 
‘Excuse me! Very sad to know. If I knew it before, I wouldn’t ask you,’ the man appeared humble. 
‘Thanks, but I have only answered to your queries. Who are you? Tell me your whereabouts, please,’ 
Sohini asked in reverse. 

‘Yes, I am Arpan, I mean Arpan Roy. I am a bachelor still searching my match. I professionally run 

a studio in Kolkata. I like clicking photos,’ introduced himself Arpan. 
‘Wow! Very interesting job, I also like to see me in different postures.’ 
‘Ma’m, as your face is too photogenic,’ Arpan humbly says, ‘I can’t restrain myself from clicking a 
picture of yours.’ 
‘Really, is it so!’ Sohini couldn’t suppress her emotion. 
‘Just pose yourself and let me snap you in frame.’ Arpan became ready with his DSLR. 
Standing beside a rose plant, Sohini appeared before the lens and Arpan clicked her. 

A great job Arpan had done. He also showed her the snap taken and promised to give its prints very 

soon. 

Two days later, Arpan met Sohini at the same rendezvous, he gave her two print-copies and 

possessively intended her favour asking this way…. 
‘Do you mind anything if I retain one copy of your photo with me forever?’ 
‘Is it at all necessary for you? What purpose does it serve?’ Sohini enquired mischievously with a 
smile on her lips. 

‘Not only the photo, I need you in my life too,’ Arpan groped to locate her stance bravely. 
Sohini laughed a roll of laughters. Arpan could read the language of her mind in her eyes. He 

confessed also that he always likes the innocent child and her little one may accompany him all 

times. 

The evening descended darker than before. Sohini proposed that she would depart for that day 

without delay. Exchanging mutual likes, they set themselves on the track of building a new 

relationship. 

After having concretised their relation for a few months, they both agreed to live on a marital status. 

But Sohini being a divorcee, Arpan’s parents didn’t accept her as their only daughter-in-law. Fixing 

an auspicious date according to the Bengali tradition, Arpan and Sohini went to a Kali temple in the 

heart of the city and in presence of a few close friends and well wishers before the Goddess, Arpan 

wedded Sohini. 

Many times, life doesn’t tred on its straight way. The second chapter of life persuaded Sohini to 
appear as a new wife before her new husband. 

Even after marriage, Sohini stayed in her own parental home. The daughter lived with Sohini for the 

five days out of a week and she happened to be with her new father as well as mother for the rest 

two days. Only Saturday and Sunday, Arpan spent the time with them and he became engaged in 

his studio on the other days. Getting a new father after so many days and watching her mother 

presently happy, the daughter also became happy and set herself on ‘hide and seek’ play with them. 
Reforming the drawbacks of the overall personality and preparing herself to the needs of the newly-

appeared circumstances, Sohini was determined to a lead a happy family anyway. She was 
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repentant for not having true love in life. But society apprehends that happiness doesn’t always 
favour the woman, as it were fate-determined. 

On Monday in the morning, Sohini was free to live with her minor daughter. Arpan had just set out 

for his studio. Breaking the silence of the room, the calling bell was rung. As she usually opened the 

door, her past life just sprang to her memory. Beyond the door was standing Aveek, her former 

husband. Sohini couldn’t believe her eyes but she was hesitating on what to do. She instantly drew 
back to her room. Aveek being unasked to enter just followed her footsteps. He was searching his 

words to convey his mentality to her. He humbly initiated to speak his words... 

‘Excuse me, Sohini, though I am not worthy of it, I know. Yet I have come to you to atone for my 
wrongs. Though there’s a legal separation between us, but I am not fully responsible for my stand in 

that case. Being the only child, I couldn’t go against my parents’ opinions. Encashing my weak 
point , they had persuaded me to agree in support of the separation.’ 
He felt a lump in his throat, his voice whiffed a dryness, on the contrary, Sohini’s aloofness and 
non-responsive attitude extremely aggravated his anxiety, yet he strived to say newly… 

‘Now my parents are no more. There’s none to force me or to interfere into my decision. I am 
completely alone, fully helpless and deserted. Please pardon me and let me take you and my 

daughter to my home. Please, please……p…l…e…a…s…e.’ 
Hearing someone speaking with her mother, the daughter curiously entered into the drawing room 

and happened to face her biological father. Collecting all data to her memory, she identified him 

within a few seconds. She whispered to Sohini… 

‘Mother, tell me, isn’t he my real father!’ 
Sohini kept mum with an entwined tongue. 

Getting no answer, she was persistently querying the same question. 

Aveek amassing all his love for daughter held the little hands and confirmed her about his 

fatherhood. 

Again, Aveek begging apology was imploring Sohini to stay with him newly forgetting all about 

legal separation. He pleaded that love is superior to law. 

Sohini felt herself unwell. She was experiencing an unusual exploration in her heart and brain. She 

realized that she as if were floating on the current of destiny looking alternatively at the two banks 

of her life-river. 
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