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PREFACE 
 

efo e ou egi  eadi g the ook, I ould like to tell 

ou so ethi g. Tha k ou fo  u i g the ook a d 

taki g ou  p e ious ti e to go th ough this. Si e 

hildhood, I used to get fas i ated  the sto ies I used to 

ead a d the o ies I used to at h. M  i spi atio  fo  

sto telli g a e f o  the ook "T oja  Wa " hi h I ead 

i  s hool. I hope that ou ill like this ook a d gi e ou  

suppo t fo   futu e ooks also. 

I ould like to tha k  g a dpa e ts a d pa e ts 

fo  thei  e e -e di g suppo t a d t ust i  e. I 

app e iate a d hope I a  gi e the sa e lo e the  

sho e ed upo  e. These people ho I a  a out to sa  

a e the ost i po ta t o es ho helped e i  the 

p o ess of aki g this ook. Without the , this ook 

ould ot ha e ee  o pleted. M  othe  Naga ju a 

Muth ala,  f ie d Cha du Rao, a d  edito - u -

B



o e  illust ato  F edd  To es Vega, these people liste  

patie tl  to  e e -e di g sto ies a d gi e thei  

ge ui e feed a k. I like to tha k F edd  o e agai  a d 

Fae ie fo  i t odu i g e to the lite a  o ld th ough 

thei  "DigitI k Magazi e" autho  lau h p og a . I a  

g ateful fo  all the f ie ds ho suppo ted e f o  the 

ti e I said I a ted to e o e a  autho  to the ti e of 

o pletio  of this ook. 

This fi st ook f o  the th ee-pa t se ies 

a e f o  a  idea of telli g a sto  f o  the 

ie poi t of a  a ti-he o. I al a s a ted to k o  

hat these people thi k a d hat goes o  i  thei  

i ds. Not all of the  ill ha e sa e thoughts, a d 

ot all of the  ill e ad f o  the poi t of thei  

i th. So eti es people go th ough tough ti es a d 

e o e the people ho e e e  i agi ed. This 

ook tells ou a out the life of Mike a d Joh , ight 

f o  thei  hildhood. E pe ie e thei  o ld th ough 

thei  e es. Happ  eadi g. 

 



 

PROLOGUE 
 

e e e t a elli g i  the Fo d Musta g, the a  I 

ha e al a s d ea ed of ha i g. "This is it,"  

i d told e. The sou dless d izzle of ai  fell o   fa e 

hile the o de ful pet i ho  h p otised e. I as 

esti g  head o  he  lap a d looki g at he  di ples 

hi h e e pla i g hide a d seek ith he  hai . It as a  

i p essi e sight to the o tals. "I a  ill a d et ou gu s 

a e aki g e d i e a d ha i g fu  at the a k. I hope all 

ou  p o le s o e to a  e d ith the o e  e ha e," 

Joh  said ith a sigh a d s iled hile d i i g the a . "I 

hope so, a d I also ish ot to get st u k  light i g o  

ou  path," Ma ta said i  a itt  a . 

I ould 't elie e that e e e fi all  o i g to 

ou  desti atio . Ou  i ds e e full of pea e, a d e 

e e lea i g ou  a ge  a d st uggles ehi d us. We e e 

ele ati g a d o i g ou  odies to the tu es of pop 

W



so gs i  the a , a d that's he  "Wake up, a " so g 

sta ted pla i g. I as affled a d asked Joh , "Whe e did 

ou get this so g? I do 't ha e it o   pla list." "What 

so g?" he eplied u k o i gl . I looked at the a  ste eo 

fo  the a e of the so g, to  su p ise, it as a diffe e t 

so g. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

5 AM 
 

Continued from the prologue  

WAKE UP, BABY. WAKE UP, BABY;  "Wh  a  I 
keep o  hea i g this so g?" I said to self. I ould 't 
figu e it out fo  a o e t. I oke up sudde l  a d 
ealised that the so g hi h as pla i g, as  pho e's 

ala . Fo  a se o d, I felt like DiCap io i  'I eptio ' 
o ie. At a pa ti ula  stage i  sleep, ou  se ses a  
essages to the ai  a d e ge ith i olu ta  

i agi atio s. It as a pleasa t d ea , a d I a ted it to 
o e eal. 

"Let e sleep fo   o e hou , dadd ," Ma ta said 

hile she as still i  sleep. She still feels that she is i  he  

ho e,  I said to self. I a e out of the oo  a d 

oti ed that Joh  as ot the e i  the house. I alled his 

u e  a ouple of ti es, ut he did ot pi k up.  

"That idiot ight e still at ou  f ie ds' house," I 

said to self. I did 't a t to ake he  up, so I left a ote 



o  the ta le ea  the ed la p sa i g that, "Hello lo e, 

good o i g. Joh  is 't lifti g the all, so I a  goi g out 

to i g hi  ho e. I ill e a k efo e  A.M.  B e." 

I took  ike, as ou  f ie ds' house as  iles 

a a  f o  ou  house. O e I ea hed, I pa ked  ike. I 

a g the doo ell t i e, ut o od  ope ed the doo . The 

doo  got ope ed as I pushed it a little. The oo  as filled 

ith full of al ohol s ell. All ou  f ie ds alo g ith Joh  

e e sleepi g i  the hall. The oo  as ess , a d ea h 

o e of the  as asleep i  u usual sleepi g positio s. 

Pizzas e e ha gi g o  the all, a d the alls e e so 

di t  ith all the heese a d pie es of ushed egeta les. 

I e t ea  Joh  a d t ied to ake hi  up. But he 

as d u k as hell. I did 't k o  that he d i ks too. I 

slapped hi  t o ti es a d said, "Joh ! Wake up; e a e 

getti g late." I took a ate  ottle f o  the ef ige ato  

a d pou ed so e ate  o  his fa e.  

Afte   i utes, he slightl  ope ed his e es a d 

said, "Hi Mike, so  fo  o i g late." 

"No Joh , ou did 't o e. You a e still at ou  

f ie ds' house. No  get up, e ha e got o k to do," I 

said. 



"Oh! The  so  agai , Mike. Pull e up, a d take 

that ag hi h is o  the ta le," he said.  

I a e out of the house ith Joh  a d losed the 

doo  slo l . I ade hi  sit o  the ike a d kept the ag 

o  the f o t. He fell asleep agai  o  the a . We ea hed 

ou  ho e  .  A.M. I pla ed hi  o  the ou h, i  t he 

hall a d de ided to let hi  sleep up to so e ti e, as he 

as still i  the ha go e . 

I ope ed the ag hi h Joh  told e to i g. I as 

sho ked to see gu s i  it. "Gu s! F o  he e did Joh  get 

the ? But, h  do e eed gu s to do a o e , he  I 

ha e the po e ?" I said to self. I a ted to ask hi , ut 

I de ided to ait u til he akes up. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
THE TROUBLED 

CHILDHOOD AND THE 
FIRST MEETING: 

 

My father, Danny Bradac  a d I used to li e i  a  ope  

ou t side of a pla e alled Agaa a. It as a  e uisite pla e to 

li e hi h had a sea o  o e e d a d lush g ee  fo est o  the 

othe . I as - ea s-old, a d it as a Ch ist as ight. The hole 

st eets e e filled ith hild e 's pla ful s ea s a d laughte . I 

as pou i g i e i to  fathe 's glass, a d  ha ds e e 

t e li g ith fea . I lost  g ip, a d the ottle plu eted to 

the g ou d. The i e spilt all o e  the pla e, a d it as flo i g 

like lood. I as sho ked, s a ed a d stood the e u o i g, 

looki g at the oke  pie es a d ossed  fi ge s hopi g that 

 fathe  o 't eat e o  to tu e e. He slightl  e t his 

head a d took a deep eath out of f ust atio . The e t i ute 

he d agged e to a ds hi  a d sta ted st a gli g e. I t ied to 

e o e his ha ds f o   e k, ut I ould 't. All of a sudde  



he stopped. He lifted e up fu iousl  a d th e  e agai st the 

all. "Ho  a  ti es do I ha e to tell ou u til ou lea  to do 

thi gs ight ith pe fe tio ?" he said ith a g i  e p essio . 

The e es of hi  tu ed ed like la a. "You a e as useless as this 

t ash a ," he shouted at e, poi ti g at the t ash a  i  the 

o e . 

The s ell of i e e gulfed the hole oo . M  fathe  

stood up a d ki ked the hai  ith full po e . Fathe  tu ed to 

his ight a d e t i side the ash oo . "He a  ha e go e to 

ash off spilt i e, off his d ess," I said to self. I as lea i g 

agai st the all, a d lood d ops e e falli g o e  o e f o  

 ight te ple o to the g ou d. I l ifted  shi t up a d iped 

off so e of it. A latte i g sou d a e f o  i side, a d it 

sta tled e fo  a o e t. The doo  got ope ed ith a thud 

sou d, a d  fathe  looked like a east. He ought a head of 

a tooth ush i  his ha d. The fi ge s of his left ha d e t 

th ough  hai  slo l  a d aught  hai  f o  thei  oots. He 

tighte ed the g ip a d lifted e f o  the floo . He sta ed at e 

like a fal o  looki g at its p e  a d o de ed e to lea  e ti e 

di t i  the house  pla i g that tooth ush head i   ha ds. I 

e a e spee hless, a d I did 't k o  hat to do. That az  

a  ith o e otio s ade e his sla e, a d his dest u ti e 

a tio s had o li its. Tea s o ed do  f o   e es, a d I 

fell o   k ees. "Dad, o dad, please do 't do this," I plea ded 



ith  ha ds a ou d his legs. The o k sho ed o e  a d 

hit e i  the fa e ith his k ee. 

Though I as leedi g a d so i g, he did 't e e  a e. 

The o ste  left, a d I lea ed the hole house ith that 

tooth ush head. The pai  as u ea a le. He did ot just 

ause e ph si al s a s, ut also aused e tal s a s. Si e I 

as fou  ea s old, e e  si gle da  he eat e fo  o e thi g o  

the othe , o e da  fo  the i e spilli g a d the othe  da  fo  

ot ha i g a hai ut. 

He as a - ea -old ediu  sized a , ut ith 

st o g a s a d faded hai st le, he used to look e a tl  like a 

ilita  a . His e e o s e e thi k a d da k. He as a 

uthless a  ith o se se of hu ou  a d a a  of dis ipli e. 

"We e e a happ  fa il  u til ou a e i to this o ld ," he 

used to sa  to e. So eti es I thi k, a e I a . M  othe , 

Sa ah left the fa il  just afte  t o o ths of  i th a d  

othe  B adle , left a ea  afte . I do ot e e e  his fa e, 

appa e tl . M  fathe  e e  e ealed h   othe  a d 

othe  left, ut all I a  guess as that  othe  lo ed the 

othe , so u h. 

I spe t ost of the ights i   hildhood, gazi g at the 

sta s, thi ki g that o e of the  ight o e do  a d sa e e 

f o  the e il. I elie ed that those sta s e e k ights i  sil e  

a ou  p ote ti g the u i e se agai st da k ess. "The eepi g 
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