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Ajitha: Shadows and Sunlight
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Ajitha stands quietly by the balcony window
of a high-rise apartment in Bengaluru, watching
the morning sunlight cast long shadows across
the bustling city below. It has been only a month
since she left her quiet, traditional home in
Palakkad following the devastating loss of her
husband, Unni. Gazing out at the unfamiliar
skyline, she softly whispers to herself, wondering
how Unni would feel seeing her in this vast new

world.
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A vivid memory transports her back to the
tragic years in Palakkad following Unni's severe
accident. For three long years, Ajitha tirelessly
nursed her bedridden husband, managing
overwhelming debts and solitude with quiet
strength. Though his passing left a hollow ache
in her heart, those years of sacrifice forged an

unbreakable resilience deep within her soul.
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Back in the warm quiet of their apartment,
Rakshith sits absorbed in work at his digital
design workstation late into the night. Having
assumed family responsibilities at a young age,
he channels his artistic talent into building a
stable career. Looking over at his sleeping
mother, he silently vows never to let her

experience hardship or loneliness again.
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The gentle hum of evening fills the kitchen
as Ajitha proudly presents two crisp envelopes
of cash to Rakshith upon his return from work.
She beams with radiant happiness, explaining
that a neighbor asked her to teach classical
dance to two young children. Holding her very
first earnings in years, she feels a spark of her

former creative self coming back to life.
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Sunlight streams into the cozy room as
Ajitha demonstrates delicate Bharatanatyam
hand gestures and rhythmic footwork to her
eager young students. Gently correcting their
postures, her movements regain their former
grace and precision. The joy of passing on her
art fills her days with meaningful purpose,

dispelling the shadows of past grief.
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Mother and son walk arm-in-arm along a
lively shopping district in Bengaluru, surrounded
by vibrant storefronts and trendy city dwellers.
Admiring the stylish women around her, Ajitha
wonders aloud if she could ever fit into such a
contemporary setting. Rakshith chuckles warmly
and assures her that her grace outshines

everyone else, coaxing a shy smile to her face.
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Standing before her bedroom mirror, Ajitha
hesitates as she tries on a stylish modern outfit
that Rakshith picked out for her. The
contemporary cut feels unfamiliar compared to
her traditional attire, making her feel self-
conscious and uncertain. Rakshith offers

encouraging words, reminding her that

embracing change is simply part of discovering

her new self in this vibrant city.
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A technician finishes installing a sleek new
smart television in their modern living room
while Rakshith demonstrates its features. Ajitha
expresses gentle concern over spending money
on modern luxuries, worrying about his hard-
earned savings. Rakshith gently reassures her,
prompting a tender moment of gratitude as she
realizes how capable and protective her son has

become.
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The vibrant neon lights of MG Road
illuminate the bustling city center as Ajitha and
Rakshith enjoy a late evening stroll. Listening to
her son explain why he fell in love with the
urban rhythm, Ajitha feels the icy barrier
between herself and the city melt away. She
recognizes that while Palakkad holds her

memories, Bengaluru is where her future resides.
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Late at night, Ajitha steps onto the balcony
once more, looking out at the shimmering lights
of Bengaluru under a starry sky. She holds Unni's
memory gently in her heart, no longer with
overwhelming sadness, but with quiet peace.
Surrounded by the warmth of her son's love and
her reignited passion for dance, she embraces

her hopeful journey into the future.
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