Ravi's Field of Dreams
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Deep within a quiet, sun-drenched village, a
young boy named Ravi stared out at the narrow,
dusty alleys with a big dream in his heart. While
the other children played carelessly, Ravi
squeezed a worn-out leather ball in his hand,
looking up toward the distant city where the
bright stadium lights flickered in the night sky.
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Ravi did not have fancy sports gear, shiny
white sneakers, or a brand-new cricket bat. He
wore old, patched-up slippers and used a heavy,
cracked piece of wood as a bat, but none of that
mattered whenever he stood at his bowling

mark under the shade of the old neem tree.
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When Ravi bowled, his arm moved like a
blur and the ball flew through the dusty air like a
guided missile. His friends would gather around
just to watch his incredible speed, gasping in
awe as the ball zipped past the batter with a

loud, whistling sound.
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One sunny afternoon, a famous city coach
happened to be driving past the village and
stopped his car near the dusty alley. Intrigued by
the shouting and laughter, the coach peered
through the crowd of children and noticed Ravi
standing confidently with the old leather ball in
his hand.
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Ravi took a deep breath, sprinted forward
with perfect form, and unleashed a ferocious
delivery. The ball zoomed down the dirt pitch
and crashed directly into the middle of three
wooden sticks, sending all three stumps flying

dramatically into the air.
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Before the dust could even settle, Ravi
caught the rebound and bowled two more
times, shattering the stumps with absolute,
unerring precision. The crowd of village kids
erupted into cheers, and the city coach stood
frozen in absolute disbelief at the raw talent

before him.
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The coach walked over to Ravi with a warm,
encouraging smile and placed a gentle hand on
the young boy's shoulder. He told Ravi that his
incredible talent deserved a real stage and
promised to guide him from the dusty village
streets to the professional cricket academies of

the big city.
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Leaving his village behind, Ravi entered a
world of green fields, proper training gear, and
intense daily practice sessions. Under the
coach's watchful eye, he spent hours under the
scorching sun, perfecting his run-up and

refining his lightning-fast bowling technique.
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Months of tireless dedication, sweating
through early mornings, and pushing past
exhaustion finally paid off. Ravi stood in a
modern locker room, his hands trembling with
emotion as he gently unfolded a brand-new,
royal blue Team India jersey with his name

proudly printed on the back.
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Under the dazzling, majestic lights of a
massive stadium packed with thousands of
roaring fans, Ravi stepped onto the field as a
national hero. He Ilooked down at his
professional spikes, then up at the sky, knowing
that the small village boy with big dreams had

finally made it home.
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