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There was a boy in the village of Joyland, who 
never found joy in his life. His name is Santhosh. 
Childhood is an age of innocence. At that age, he faced 
many troubles. He was a brilliant student in his school, 
who never talked much, quite an introvert. When he 
entered his adulthood, his family burden fell on his 
shoulders. As the elder one, he had to fulfil his family’s 
responsibilities. At the age of 20, as a young graduate 
he worked as a supervisor in Florida Company. With 
his hard work, he attained the post of a manager. His 
mother was a tailor and father was under coma due to 
an accident in his work place. He has a younger sibling, 
named Anand. 

Santhosh  did not have many friends. His silent 
type and attentiveness in his work made everyone to 
pay attention on him. Every colleague had great 
respect  him. One of his colleagues name was Steffi. 
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She had two children. Her husband was an army 
soldier who had many friends in both genders. Steffi 
talked about Santhosh to her husband since she liked 
him very much. She wanted to make everyone happy. 
But she never saw Santhosh smiling, at the same time 
he was not angry either. Often, she tried to talk to 
Santhosh. Most of the time she would get one word 
replies from Santhosh. One day Santhosh and Steffi 
had an office meeting in nearby town and they 
travelled together. At that time, Steffi got his number. 
They started talking to each other. They shared a lot 
about each other. Both of them became good friends. 
Steffi felt good because he spoke so well. He shared all 
his childhood sufferings. They attended their meeting 
and returned to Joyland. 

The next day morning Steffi met Santhosh in office. 
Steffi started a conversation as usual. But she got that 
same one word reply from Santhosh. She was too 
confused and was totally shocked. She wanted a 
reason for this sudden change. She tried to speak to 
him many times. He ignored her. She was hurt and felt 
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depressed because of his neglection. Finally, she 
entered his cabin and asked him why he was ignoring 
her .There was silence for a minute. Santhosh replied, 
“If I talk to a woman, it should only be my wife.” When 
she heard this reply from Santhosh, Steffi felt proud of 
Santhosh and decided not to disturb him. People who 
hated him in his office, portrayed him as an 
emotionless fellow. But having known Santhosh well 
Steffi thought that he is the only person who is alive 
with emotions. When she was talking to her husband, 
her husband apologised to her. She stood in an 
unfathomable state. Her husband told her that he felt 
like someone had slapped him with the sandals and 
felt guilty. Her husband praised Santhosh as              
THE REAL GENTLEMAN IN THE WORLD.
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Tik ... Tok... Tik ... Tok... 
Not the voice of thumping heart; 
Tik ... Tok... Tik ... Tok... 
Not the sound of the working clock; 
Tik ... Tok... Tik ... Tok... 
It is a roar of the young now! 
Tik ... Tok... Tik ... Tok... 
Creates connection with all you meet..! 
Makes people celebrities; 
Leading to lose their maturity; 
All due to extreme liberty; 
Thirty seconds of capture 
Ruins another thirty years of future! 
What..!  Just an app 
Oops ...remember that..! 
Look..!  you rock..! 
Don't prove...! It is TikTok..! 
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