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Paragraph one 

There once lived a kind and wealthy man who 
lived at the border of India, in Tamil nadu.  His 
name was Kamal. He had a large house, and a 
beautiful wife named Nikitha. Two years after they 
married, they had ten kids named Sita, Shwetha, 
Srinivasan, Adithya, Raj, Anjali, Agasthia, Ahktar, 
Pooja, and Pradeep. Nikitha and Kamal had 
planned, that the first child who got married out 
of all the ten, would become the rightful heir of 
the house, and would get all his money and 
wealth when he dies.  

Paragraph two 
Kamal said to himself, “Ahhhh. I have worked, 
and worked, and worked to earn a whole bunch 
of money, and now I shall take a peaceful walk 
by myself.” So he went for a walk. Kamal 
walked half a mile. When he was on his way 



back home, he saw smoke coming out over the 
top of the of the trees. He knew that the smoke 
had to be coming from his house, since it was 
the only one in the area. He ran back to his 
house as fast as he could. He ran so fast that 
his lungi fell off. But he didn’t even notice. He 
kept running. When he arrived at his house. He 
saw people riding on horses while throwing 
torches at his house. When the people saw him 
coming, they immediately vacated the area. Kamal 
saw nothing but burnt wood and the corpses of 
his wife and children. He was heartbroken. He 
was inconsolable. He was miserable. Other than 
that, he didn’t have a roof above his head, or 
food on the table. He didn’t even have a table 
to be exact. 

Paragraph three 
When kamal was a child, he was told that there 
was a forest in Thanjavur that would give you 
magical powers from a giant. He also remembers 
appa(his dad in tamil) telling him that those who 
went in the cursed forest, never came out. But, 



as always, that did not stop him from going 
there. His horse was stolen, and he was left with 
no other option than to walk all the way there. 
When Kamal was continuously walking, he saw a 
large area of trees in front of him. He pulled out 
a map of Thanjavur, that was given to him by 
his Appa. According to the map he was halfway 
there. “But the trees in front of me and the ones 
in the map look the same?” Kamal thought. He 
was deeply confused. “Why don’t I try going in 
the forest?” Kamal said to himself. Suddenly, he 
felt light headed. He fell to the ground. When he 
woke up he looked at himself. He looked 
different. He was clear. He could not feel himself. 
He was a ghost!!!!! He also felt different. He felt 
taller(maybe around 10 feet or so). He felt 
Stronger. He felt more... more... more powerful. 
Suddenly a dark cloud came upon him. Out of 
the clouds, came a tall giant, even taller than 
Kamal! Kamal said in fear, “Who are... who are 
you?” The giant replied, “My name is Kirmada 
and I have come from Pataliputra, the city of the 



dead. You are no longer human. You are a 
demon now. You are Kamal pissasu. You are 
one of my kind. You shall now possess my 
powers and take revenge on all of humanity. If 
you manage to destroy the world, you shall not 
be a demon, but you shall be the king of 
Pataliputra. Kamal was delighted to hear this! He 
now has the chance to take revenge on humanity 
for taking away everything he owns and loves! 
Kamal planned his first attack. It was going to 
be the city farthest to the cursed forest, so that 
when he attacks, the news won’t spread far and 
the people from other cities won’t be prepared for 
battle. Evening came, and midnight followed. 
Kamal was ready to attack. Kamal wanted to 
make sure that not a single soul survived, to 
make Kirmada proud. He tore down houses, 
robbed the people, and set the city on fire. 
Kamal ran out of the city fast, so that in case 
someone was alive, they couldn’t catch a 
glimpse. He then planned his second battle. 
Evening came, and Midnight followed. Kamal 



snuck into the second city. Kamal burned down 
the city and robbed the people. He again snuck 
out of the city, so that no survivors would catch 
a glimpse. He then planned his third attack. 
Evening came, and midnight followed. Kamal was 
tired from all that fighting, so he struck down an 
earthquake. The city was split in half. Homes 
were destroyed. People died.  Kamal once again 
ran quickly out of the village. He planned his 
fourth attack. Evening came, and midnight 
followed. When Kamal was just about to sneak 
past the gate to the fourth city, Kamal fell. 

Paragraph four 
When Kamal woke up, he found himself locked 
up in a cell. Kamal said to himself, “Am I in 
heaven?” Kamal heard someone say, “No, you 

are in Pataliputra.” If you’re wondering who I am, 
I am God,” he added. “You are dead, and I 
have come to visit you.” “I have come here to 
tell where you’ve made your biggest mistake in 
life. It is one of the biggest reasons of why you 
are here.” “When you’re family died you killed 



innocent people when most of them had nothing 
to do with your family’s death. But you didn’t 

spare them. That is why you’re here. No matter 
how hard you try, you will never break free from 

this cage. For your powers are of no use.”  
Before I end the story, keep in mind that, ”The 
best way to get revenge on someone is to 

forgive them.” 


