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The biggest problem Ken had in his life growing up was his father. 
 
Every step that he took in life, his father would be there, taunting him, ridiculing him and 
placing greater mental obstacles before him. They were loggerheads that failed to meet 
each other halfway. The stars even exclaimed this fact, with Sun staring point blankly at 
Uranus, and therefore revolutionary thoughts raging an opposition war within the two 
males. To further bold this, his 10th House which was ruled by Saturn was complicated 
by Saturn’s placing in the 12th House. This further proved bad relations with his father, 
and showed a bleak chance of any bridges being built to harmonize with his father.  
 
It came to a point that Ken grew tired of all the heated insults and sparring of verbal 
abuses, so he up and left. Without the funds or means, he drew upon his sheer 
determination to work the rungs of difficulties into success. This was the waking thought 
he seared into memory, and he took upon any odd jobs that he could get his hands on to 
secure that bit of finance. He was driven to make it on his own, and to avoid his father as 
much as he could. After working at his odd jobs for about a period of 5 years, Ken finally 
scarped enough capital to further his single-minded purpose of not having to suffer 
under others, but be his own master.  
 
He went into the business of being a bus driver with meager funds, but furthered his 
interest by mingling with the parents of the children he would ferry to school. Most of 
them were hawkers in the region, and Ken would frequent their stalls after work to 
observe their trade. Eventually, he offered to help them out and picked up skills here and 
there. He was absolutely determined to succeed in this line, and in his efforts, fell in love 
with a woman who ran a food stall in a particular complex. A year later, he surrendered 
his heart and bus driving business to create a bigger food stall with her. Three years 
from that point of time, the business boomed and customers came in heaps and droves.  
 
His name and fame expanded and reached the ears of his estranged father, whom 
sought his son and his mercy. Being a kind soul, Ken relented and they arranged it so 
that his father could come to get money and food from the stall as and when he required 
it. There was the lingering fear of his father reverting to his old ways, but he could not 
bear to deny his own duty towards the man who fathered him.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
6 months later, his father acted as Ken feared he would. The respect the workers and 
Ken’s wife offered him boosted his ego, and he stumbled back into his domineering 
ways. When Ken would go out to buy provisions or pick up fresh supplies, he would 
march into the stall and take the cash out to count it in front of the customers frequenting 
the place. His antics irate them, and eventually the customers were uncomfortable with 
such attitude that they took their money to neighbouring stalls. Ken’s wife eventually 
grew fed up of her father-in-law’s unwarranted behaviour, and beseeched Ken to do 
something to set him straight. 

 
One fine day, Ken marched up to the 
stall where he found his father 
counting their cash and demanded 
that his father put the money back 
where he took it. “As a son, I have 
given you food, and I have given you 
money. Why have you come here 
constantly to mock me and my 
family by doing something like this? 
Enough is enough!” His words drove 
Ken’s father into fury, and with 
clenched fists, he started pummeling 
Ken into the ground. Passerbys 
were appalled by the violence they 
saw, and stepped in to break the 
contact between the two. Even 
though his father had readily rolled 
his punches, Ken accepted each 
blow with no retaliation, and upon 
seeing his father limp with tiredness, 
only had these words for him: “never 

step foot into my stall again.” 
 
It was another 3 months when Ken saw his father meekly come back with tear-filled 
eyes. He was full of reproach for the way he treated his son, and begged for his 
forgiveness. He had fallen upon hard times, and had no one else to turn to but Ken. The 
kindness within Ken won over and Ken agreed to take care of his father, on the condition 
that he never comes to their shop.   
 
Even though it was hard, Ken made an attempt to fulfill his filial obligations to his father. 
It truly is no mean feat, what he had done. 2 years later Ken’s father died and Ken was 
so please that he made peace with his father and did his earthly duty. He told me, “Roy, 
family is family and I understand my father’s ways as life had not been kind to him.” 
Lucky I was able to lighten his burden some at the last stage of his life and we had made 
our peace. We are happy at last! 
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