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MY STORY

Ten Years ago, I was living in New Dhimal Village at
Pashuhat in Damak. I did not get very good care during my
childhood due to having a joint family. However, I passed my
School Leaving Certificate (S.L.C.)

I went to the Damak Multiple Campus after my S.L.C.
Many friends from different places such as Dhankutta, Bhojpur,
Morang, Taplejung, Panchthar and Ilam Districts had come to
study there. They were of different castes such as Kshetri,
Bahun, Rai, Limbu, Magar, Tamang etc.

I was very happy in making new friends. I used to say “I
will study up to Degree level”, I had a lot of problems while 1
was doing my campus education. My parents were involved in
menial jobs. They had a hard time to provide even bread and
butter for the family.

I started teaching a tuition class. I collected four or five
students in the village to take tuition. I used to buy copy books,
pens, books and other essential materials with the tuition fees.

Struggling in this way, I kept on studying Intermediate of
Commerce (I. Com.)

One day my parents talked about a marriage proposal. I
was not in the mood to get married. I had no opportunity to
continue my study even though I didn’t want to get married.
Eventually I got married. I passed my I. Com. after one year of
marriage. I got a son the very same year. I wasn’t able to make

any progress due to bringing up my son and being involved in
household jobs.

I joined the Mechi Campus in Jhapa after two years. I
experienced much trouble and suffering. I had no chance to go
to campus. “It is quite tough to continue study alone after
marriage. One must get help from one’s family”. I was unable to

get the needed help. I used to study after completing household
chores.



My husband was away working. I had to live alone even
when I was sick. I kept on taking Bachelors of Commerce (B.
Com.) examinations till my son was five years old.

Maybe this was just my luck. It had been 8 years since
leaving my studies. Many friends became doctors, leaders,
engineers, etc. I also could have completed my studies if I had
had the help of my husband and family. I could also have
become something important the same as my friends did.

[ was not able to get a better job in Kathmandu. I feel shy
due to not having completed my studies. Dear brother, sister,
father and mother! Do you want to make your children illiterate
like me? Do you want your children to be more backward than
other children? Think of them and help them. Then only can
they have a bright future!
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The Format of this Pipal Pustak book, as well as the Pipal
Pustak series, originated with United Mission to Nepal (UMN)
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