Another Morning

"Mayur uth ja" my mum’s favourite dialog in d past just changed to "Mayur so bhi ja" from a certain period... Thanks to CA Course for changing my daily schedule from "day and night" to "24 hours". Let it be apart.. 
 
So, the day started when at about 7:30 my mom ordered me to go to sleep as I was awake for about 26 hours. I took a look at the clock n realised she was right. Got up and for a breath of fresh air went to balcony. Saw here and there just to find a little fog and perfect silence mixed with slight chirping of birds in between. Just took a turn to come back to lovely bed my eyes stuck to something. Saw a group of friends in my street, waiting for a friend of theirs outside his home. He came out n they all went for where they were going while doing backchodi n all. I came in my room with a smile. The memory of my past and my friends flashed away before me in a fraction of second. I typically said to myself in my mind “hum to aur bhi backchod the yaar”.

Laid on my bed thinking about what if we were still together. What if our school still continues? What if we have joined d same course and a lot of Ifs and Whats lead me thinking about how fate changed me, my class and my friends. How a misunderstanding lead me to change my stream from “science” to “commerce”. How a bright student once was called failure in his new section.

Thought of that day when nobody even wanted to sit with me gave me goose bumps in a jiffy. I was next to nothing for them. I got to sit on a last bench of corner line getting “I watched an alien” look from all around there. Teachers (all) while giving weird looks just asked one and the same question “beta kaise karoge?” And I was just not able to reply as I didn’t have any. Soon, Mr Amit Bansal was d first one to notice me and involved with me in chitchat. The first thing I asked him about accounts was “Yaar Amit ye debit and credit kya hota h?”He was like “isko ye nahi aata to aage kya karega”. Giving his best try he taught me the 3 golden rules of accounting (which I still can’t keep in my mind) to attain the position of my first accounts teacher. 

One of my uncles taught me the accounting chapters done till mid-October in school in just one week and frankly I was like “Ye sab to obvious chize hai yaar.. Ye sab to baniye ka bachcha maa k pet se seekh k aata h” Time flew and got two sweet friends Miss Anjali Sharma and Miss xxxxxxx (don’t want to take her name now) among others.

This was d day when the results of Unit Test were to be announced. First one was of Economics and I scored 22 out of 25 seeking attention of everyone. Each and every face was saying “how he can score this much (considering my previous failure image)?” Almost in every test I got one of the highest marks in the class and became a centre of attraction in just a day. By now I was no stranger to anyone. Lots and lots of tests and exams came and gave me opportunity to prove myself.  Class XI ended giving me a lot of friends and fifth rank in the list of class toppers.

Class XII started and by now I was the favourite student of all teachers (actually not sure about Mrs Madhubala ma’am). My bench mate for whole of the year was Mr Manish Gupta who helped me in so many ups n downs. The year went on perfectly leaving a better inside me and giving me buddies like Miss. Sneha Aggarwal, Mr Gyan Prakash Arya, Miss Neha Kansal, Miss Priyanka Gupta, Miss Chetna Gupta, Mr Shashank Gupta, Mr Mayank Sharma, Miss Anu Sharma and many more. In sabke bare me batane laga to kahi raat hi na nikal jae. My friends are just more than mere a sentence or a Para. Jumping straight to the “Signature Day”-the awesome most day among others, the day gave a bunch of feelings “School khatam yaar”, “aage kya karenge”, “saale aaj k bad dosto se pata nahi kb milna hoga”, “yippee college jaenge masti karenge”, “shit yaar... ab kabhi nahi milenge kya?” etc etc…

Gave board exams and started to think about future.. “Aage kya karna hai.. kon kon se form bharne h.. tu kya kar raha hai bhai.. oye BBA wale form ki last date kya h.. Oye usne kon sa form bhara” These questions were never ending and d answers were never guiding. Finally filled up BBA form and side by side thought to take admission in regular college in DU. 

On a free day went to Mr Shashank Gupta’s home with Mr Manish Gupta. After lots of yaha waha ki baate I gave a look at a Form lying on table. When asked, Shashank told me it was CA-CPT form costing Rs. 100. (Until now don’t know why I was just like kuch bhi kr lunga ye CA VA nahi karni mujhe) I gave a second thought to it and considering the next to nothing cost of the form, FILLED UP THE FORM AND SUBMITTED AT INSTITUTE. Some of my friends like Mr Ankur Jindal, Mr Vaibhav, and Miss Chetna etc were doing CA and opted for taking CPT coaching at NGPA, Rohini. Considering the name, fame and money after becoming CA, I somehow said to myself chal yaar ab CA hi karni hai. Dekhi jaegi jo hoga. Took a deep decision without any base. But somehow took admission in CPT coaching classes in middle of a batch and again somehow cracked CPT in first attempt. Much confident about my decision to do CA, continued with it (overconfidently) for the second level IPCC. The first attempt of IPCC in May 2010 went in vain when in my whole career I faced failure for the first time. Hooofffff…… got to know at that time who was my real friend. Finally got up with the energy left within and Passed IPCC in second attempt in November 2010. A learning phase started when opted M/s Savmit Grover and Associates as my principal firm for my articleship. The phase gave me many and more friends Miss. Sakshi Walecha, Mr Rachit Aggarwal, Miss Pooja Shrivastva to name a few. 

Enjoyed a lot in this phase. Lots of parties with different friend circles, lots of outings, made a lot of days adorable with my friends. It was this phase which awarded me “The best Article” tag from my Firm. 

Loads of memories not described (as ocean can’t be kept in a bowl) were flashing when I realised it was already 09:30 AM.

Today, I am just involved with my books for my upcoming CA Final attempt. Far away from social life, from my friends, my buddies. Waiting for 05:01 PM, 21 November 2013 (after giving my best in my exams OFCOURSE) when I can again jump in the sea of enjoyment with my friends. 

Love you my friends. Miss you a lot. A simple note or article can’t describe you all. Good night. Sweet dreams.

07:00 PM, 27th October, 2013
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