
The story started with a typical ‘once upon a time...’ line. 

Once there was a group of people having fun time with each other. There were couples. There were friends. There were lovers.


Everything appeared from behind the palm, the lights went out. There was darkness… Then there came a lovely divine being. A lady aging about mid-60s come into view. She was dressed with a blue balloon tube gown, filled with tinsel and shiny flecks. Sparkling bright light covers her body. There was a majestic wand in her palm. She said “Tinky Winky Doopsy Doo!” Then there was silence… All that can be heard is the hushing voice of the wind.

The entire thing changed after the lights went back. The lady was gone. All have been surprised by what had happened. The hall had been wonderfully decorated. There were pink and blue lashes hang from all corners. Flowers bloom and spread its scent from all over, the whiff fashioned tranquility and wellness. There was a spherical glittering orb from the top limit dangled like an unsullied chandelier. It was a fantasy. It was a dream. It was a vision.

The shaft of light again enclosed the whole thing. It was too brilliant that you can’t even administer to open your eyes. The second alteration happened.

Every girl has been superbly fully clad with balloon evening dress lined with glittering sequins, crowned with modest crowns. The masculine has been decently carrying there tuxedos, the modern ties and polished shoes. There hairs were well set.


Everybody was soundless; they cannot craft any resonance because of much surprise.


The music played… It continues… It fills the whole room with a dreamy sensation… 

(MUSIC. MUSIC. MUSIC. MUSIC)


It was just the beginning of never ending convention. It was how the prom started. Promenada -  the fairy behind those things. The goddess of passion… Promenada – the initiator of prom.


This happens. This is real. This is fervor. This is everything. This is the high point. This is life.

Live and you will rejoice. Love and you will be satisfied. Life is what it is be.

