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Majid said, “ let me take you one place” 
Its too late night. All shops are closed .Winter comes early at small city.
Majid said, “ walk quickly you will fill less cold .
Where will we go?
Let’s see. You have no important work, have you?
No, I haven’t .
In a while we came across in a narrow street of brick. This city changed a lot. Before Dealer of pulses seat here. Now the place is empty. After behind there was a “ Kartik Mordern Saloon” We see there is a tea stall. Some people are drinking tea.
I said , “will you want to take one cup of tea Majid”
No, we will be late.
This city Changed totally. Maharaja chop stall is still there ?
Yes, it still here.
We came Dhormotola by walking. Harikhal river situated near Dharmotola . We seated here so many times when we smoke secretly .But still we didn’t see the river. 
I asked to Majid, “Where is the river? Wasn’t there Harikhal river? 
There it is. Come carefully.
Here there was a drain. I slipped. After watch up we see the river.  are standing on the bank of the river. The river was glittering at dark. Before there wasn’t high dam. There was plantation at the bank of the river. Majid was walking quickly.
I said , “How far?”
A little longer.
Who’s home there? 
Come with me silently, you will surprised. Suddenly we stood at the broken wood building . It’s  full of darkness all around the building . There are 4/5 of lemon trees in the darty yard.?There is so much  noise of mosquito. Majid knocked the door. A female voice asked from the inside, “Who?”
Once again Majid knocked the door loudly. A girl opened the door with a lamp. Majid said, “See, Who is with me?”
I stopped after some stage. “Do you recognize me? The girl said with smilling face “I am Nandini”
I nodded.
Nandini asked “When you returned home from abroad”?
It’s been two  month. I was in Dhaka. Yesterday I came here.
Majid said with annoying face, plz come in. Seat inside.
It’s quite warm inside the house. There was gondhoraj flower decorated in the flower vase. There was a rocking chair corner of the room. Majid laying down in the chair .He said with low voice I bought sugar make some tea. Nandini went away with lamp.   wait in dark.
Majid said, “ are you surprised?”
Yes, I am.
How is Nandini?
Fine.
Only fine. Isn’t she beautiful ?
I didn’t answer him and I asked him, “who  else stay here?”
Everybody?
Everybody means?
Majid said with cold voice, “you wrote a love letter for Nandini. Won’t you?There was a so many poem.
I said, “let it go ”Majid started to laugh.We keep quite after 10 minute . Majid started to smoke one by one.Sometimes stated to smile himself.
“I keep both of you sat in dark for so long” Nandini said. There was only one lamp. What to do? 
Nandini kept the cup of tea.Is it ok? Need more sugar?
Majid started to cough after sip the tea.
I said, “ this site is full of breeze, isn’t it?
Nandini said , Yes it is so much taugh to burn lamp because our house is on the river side.
Somebody is addressing Nandini, “Bou, Bou,  O Bou?” 
Nandini went there silently. I said to Majid,”Do you come here mostly?”
Majid says , “yes”
I keep whist. Majid said, “It’s too late. Now we should go back. Now what do you say about Nandini?
Well. Just like before. Didn’t  changed at all.
Majid said, “Goodbye, Nandini”
But Nandini didn’t say at all. Just stand over the bank of the river with lamp.
We started to walk at Dhamotola. Suddenly Majid said, “Do you remember which song Nandini sung in the farewell ceremony?”
No. I don’t.
Majid said, I remember yet.
Majid started to bumble a song lyric. Suddenly he stopped and said, “ I kept Nandini in this house?”
Really.
Yes. Her father was killed by military.
Is it true?
Yes. They just totally finished this area bu killing all.
I said, “Suressor  Babu was an stupid. I said , “ so many times that run away.
But he didn’t listen to me.
Majid said that, “ That time Nandini went to Harun’s  home” But that time who will give space to a hindu girl?
I went so many home and requested them to give some space for Nandini but no one agreed.
at last Aziz master agreed.
Who is Aziz Master?
He is a teacher of Municipality school. 
