
#ThankYouPapa - A Story Telling Contest 

 

Father: Anup Ambaly 

Daughter: Anwesha Ambaly 
 

 
 
The day I turned 18, my father took me on a dinner date and told me that from next month 
onwards I have to pay Rs 500 as a part of the household expenses. Adulthood struck me hard! 

 
The year was 2009 and I realised that being the only child of my parents and most significantly, 
a girl, will in no way put me at a special place as far as my father's expectations were 
concerned. 

 
I started looking for options and giving tuitions was the easiest affair. I was brought up to be 
ambition-oriented, tough, aggressive and assertively independent, both financially and 
mentally. 

 
After I finished college, I was sent on solo vacations by my father to gather both good and bad 
experiences from life. In the process, I got rid of a lot of apprehensions surrounding gender 
disparities in our country.  
 
At a time when girls around me looked forward to their parents for a helping hand, I was 
mandated to be on my own. My father ensured that I made my life choices, be it my profession 
or the educational institutions I attended.  
 
I was let to handle difficult situations at home like spending nights at the hospital to look after 
my grandparents, taking care of banking issues or even applying for scholarships to complete 
my Master’s degree. 
 
He coaxed me to learn driving and later pay Rs 1000 every month for using his car. 

 
Despite owning two houses, I was told not to depend on his properties and always pushed me to 
carve my life's path myself. What seemed a curse then, turned out to be the biggest blessing 
later. At the age of 26, I own a 2-BHK flat in a metro apart from having a living and mindset 
that is not gender biased.  
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