Rahul's Terrace Triumph
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Rahul, a bright-eyed boy with a stack of

books, sat on their concrete bench on the

apartment terrace. The Chennai sun, a giant

cheerful orange ball, beamed down, but a gentle

breeze made studying bearable. Colorful

laundry fluttered on lines nearby, adding a

splash of homey charm to the rooftop.
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Mom, with her kind smile and glasses
perched on her nose, joined Rahul, carrying two
tall glasses of cool lemonade. She pointed to a
tricky problem in his textbook, her finger tracing
the words with encouraging patience. Behind
them, water tanks stood like friendly giants,

providing a cozy, private study nook.
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The shared terrace was a bustling, vibrant
space, even at night. Young people from the
other apartments were scattered around — some
stretching, some chatting, and a few, like Rahul,
deep in their books under various lights. The air
buzzed with quiet energy, a community united

by shared goals and warm evenings.
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Suddenly, a friendly, well-built boy named
Arun, a university student and Rahul's friend,
bounded onto the terrace. He waved cheerfully,
his backpack slung over one shoulder. He always

brought a burst of energy, making the study

break feel even more refreshing.
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Arun pulled out a bright blue skipping rope
and started a rhythmic dance, his feet barely
touching the ground. He skipped with
impressive speed and agility, a blur of motion
under the soft glow of the terrace lights. Rahul
watched, momentarily distracted from his books,

a grin spreading across his face.
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To everyone's surprise, Mom stood up, a
twinkle in her eye, and playfully took the rope
from Arun. With a confident smile, she started
skipping, even faster and more gracefully than
Arun! Her movements were fluid and powerful, a

hidden talent suddenly revealed.
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Rahul and Arun stared, mouths agape in
delighted astonishment, then burst into cheers.
Mom, still skipping with joyful intensity, winked
at them, a playful expression on her face. Her T-
shirt and skirt flowed with her movements,

showcasing her unexpected athletic prowess.
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Mom finally slowed down, a little breathless
but beaming with pride. "Never forget the
importance of a healthy body and a sharp
mind!" she declared, patting Arun's shoulder
and ruffling Rahul's hair. "It takes both to

conquer those big exams!”
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Inspired by Mom's energy, Rahul and Arun
decided to do some light exercises together,
laughing and encouraging each other. Later,
they all settled back down, refreshed and re-
energized, ready to tackle their studies with

renewed focus under the cool night sky.
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Rahul looked at his mom, her face
illuminated by the study light, a profound sense
of admiration filling his heart. He felt incredibly
proud of her strength and wisdom, knowing that
with her guidance, he could achieve anything,

especially those important engineering exames.
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