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Bloody Juice
 

This is the story of me and my childhood friend, when we were doing graduation out of our home

town. We usually travelled to home every month to see our family. My friend’s father was doing a job

at dam; it was on our way to home.  

 

One day, we decide to visit his father's work place. It was a hill station, and had pleasant weather.

After spending a day at my friend's father place, we continued our journey to home. While leaving, his

father gave a bottle of juice for home. He put it in his bag and we boarded the bus for next town.  

 

To catch the next bus to our native place, we needed to get an auto rickshaw from the main bus

terminal to local station. The road was quite occupied, and was not in good condition.  

 

Due to that, the bottle broke and its red colored concentrated fresh blood-like juice started coming out

from the bag. Everybody in the auto was just looking at us with exclamation, thinking what these guys

have in the bag! They were trying to keep away from us. I suppose they had mistaken blood for juice,

were thinking that we have killed someone, and put his head or legs in our bag. I and my friend

started looking at each other and felt embarrassed. Then, I saw the lonely place and asked the driver

to stop there. We got off from it, and went to a railway track to empty the bag.  

 

Juice spread to his clothes and books; so, also we cleaned them one by one, and put it in polythene

we got from track. He had to throw his newly purchase bag! I knew how difficult it was for him.

 

In Kangra, Himachal Pradesh, India
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About Author
 
 

Ashok Mandial
 

I am software developer works in Microsoft based Technologies.

 
 
 

Why is the website called bytestories.com?

 

This is a place for "byte-sized" stories and there is a 1500 character (about 250 words) limit for two

main reasons. Firstly, we want you to know that "War and Peace" isn't required to leave your mark.

Secondly, it takes about 2 minutes to read each story meaning you can head here whenever you want

a quick (and entertaining) read.  

 

If you would like to share a story or create your own eBook, simply head to bytestories.com, Register

an account and click on the "Share a Story" button.
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