


Babai Mukherjee

Heartbroken after another failed
relationship caused by his own hasty decisions,
twenty-six-year-old Shantanu sat silently in his
bedroom. Hoping to lift his spirits, his elderly
parents, Akash and Rajrupa, brought home an
adorable pedigree puppy. Though Shantanu
appreciated the cute puppy running around

upstairs, his restless heart remained unfulfilled.
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While visiting the sacred grounds of

Dakshineswar, Shantanu stumbled upon a dying,
helpless stray puppy with an extraordinary
saffron-colored coat. Disregarding his parents'
hesitation, he gently cradled the frail creature in
his arms and brought her home to give her a

fighting chance at life.
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Shantanu set up a cozy medical sanctuary in
the quiet stairwell room on the ground floor to
nurse the stray back to health. Through
dedicated treatment, warm milk, and constant
care, the unique saffron pup slowly recovered
her strength while the pedigree dog grew
rapidly on the upper floor.
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As months passed, Akash and Rajrupa grew
utterly exhausted managing two growing dogs
alongside everyday chores. When his parents
suggested releasing the stray back into the
neighborhood streets, Shantanu stubbornly
refused, even though he spent little time helping

out himself.
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The relentless household workload and pet
care took a heavy toll on the elderly couple,
causing Rajrupa to fall gravely ill and leaving
Akash  completely housebound. Tensions
mounted in the family home as the parents
found themselves unable to travel, visit friends,

or rest in their golden years.
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Observing her rare saffron fur and
unbothered nature, Akash gently named the
stray dog Sadhuma. Unlike the pedigree dog
who aggressively rushed for meals, Sadhuma
always waited with deep, calm eyes that
mirrored the quiet wisdom and detachment of

an ancient saint.
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Strange and gentle miracles soon began
unfolding around Sadhuma throughout the
household. Flowers left near her stairwell room
stayed fresh for weeks without water, a soothing
warmth filled the hallway during cold evenings,
and anyone sitting near her felt an inexplicable

sense of profound peace.
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Late one dark night, a ruthless gang of
robbers managed to sneak past the front gate
into the dark courtyard. Sensing the danger
before anyone else, Sadhuma stepped out
silently into their path, her deep eyes glowing

with a soft, ethereal saffron radiance.
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Before the intruders could take another
step, a miraculous shimmering force field bound
them tightly in place, paralyzing the gang
completely. When the police arrived, they found
the terrified thieves trapped in an invisible net
while Sadhuma sat peacefully beside them

guarding the quiet home.
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From that fateful night, Sadhuma became
the cherished guardian and true blessing of the
entire household, restoring deep unity and
happiness to the family. Curiosity seekers and
neighbors traveled from far and wide to glimpse
the miraculous saffron dog, spreading the

family's fame and peace across the entire town.
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