“SCHOOL DAYS WHEN I WAS YOUNG”
It was a normal morning to me when my mum woke me up, but that was only until my mum made me have a shower. She dressed me with new clothes, shorts, and a shirt and also a long belt-type-thing which I later realized was called “a tie”. I was really excited, I thought we were going to go to a wedding or party or something. My mum packed food for me in a lunch bag, pinned a kerchief on my shirt, put some random number and English books in a new bag and asked me to wear it on my shoulders. To be honest that was the most confusing moment which I had ever experienced. 
Soon I heard a voice from downstairs, “Vishnu, hurry up it’s getting late, you don’t want to be late to school on your first day” said my dad. That was the most shocking news which threatened me a lot, and without my knowledge tears came rolling down my eyes. At that point I had no other way but to hold my mum’s saree tight. I yelled, shouted and rolled on the floor. I had never stayed without my mum for even a moment; school was the first thing that came in between me and my mum. On that day I learnt how much I was attached to my mum. I missed my mum every second I was at school. I used to always wait for the small needle on the watch to get to three and the big needle to reach 12. 1 loved it when it was 3:00pm because my mum would be there on dot to come and pick me up, I always enjoyed spending time with my mum the most. I hated the mornings when my dad kept honking in his bike to “hurry up”. 
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