
   Priority 5th week 

 I walked into the house still thinking that it was a dream. But, it wasn’t a dream, she kissed me for real. It 

was inconceivable, I was sunk in these thoughts to such a level that I could not observe mom waiting for 

me. 

“How was the party?” she asked pulling me out of my thoughts. 

Gosh…! You freaked me out, why don’t you sleep? 

“The party was fine “. 

“Had your dinner?” she asked. 

“Yes”, I replied. 

 “Your room has been shifted upstairs now”, she said. Our house was being remodeled since 6 months. 

We had an individual house which now turned into duplex with hall ,kitchen ,dining room, Pooja mandir 

and two bedrooms  at downstairs and a single bedroom , a study room  ,  mini hall and big balcony at 

Upstairs completely deigned for me so that I could study comfortably. 

“Ok ma”, I said. I wasn’t bothered much about the new castle, I was just thinking about Shilpa and her 

weird act. I did not even change my dress, I just fell on the soft bed. I could not sleep, my head was filled 

with numerous questions like, why did she kiss a guy who forcibly kissed her? Did she fell in love with me? 

Or, is she just attracted to me? Wait a minute, what am I thinking why the hell a girl like Shilpa will get 

attracted to a geek like me? Or, is this another challenge between Shilpa and Mom. When suddenly Mom 

came into my thoughts another set of questions were injected by my brain like what if Mom comes to 

know about this unknown relationship between me and Shilpa? It took her one month to forget about my 

dance with Shilpa and now if she comes to know about this what might happen? Wait a minute, what is 



there between me and Shilpa which might bother Mom , frankly speaking nothing . Mom is first in my 

priority list where as Shilpa isn’t in the list. When I started answering my own questions I was relieved a 

bit and so could sleep. Next day I woke up with a strong decision of staying away from Shilpa as I don’t 

want to do anything stupid which might make Mom uncomfortable.   

       I went to the college, at noon I had seen Shilpa . I did not talk to her but couldn’t  avoid myself from  

seeing her .Then happened a strange thing , the girl whom I kissed forcibly and the girl who  kissed me 

,sort of forcibly, did not give a damn about me . She acted as if she never knew me. I was completely 

shocked. 

Damn…..! What does she think about her? 

   Somewhere, deep down I was still trying to convince that she hasn’t seen me. I really wanted to know if 

she had seen me or not. So this time intentionally I walked in front of her. She had seen me clearly and 

was acting as if she doesn’t know me. It was very embarrassing, did she really forget me? No... That can’t 

be, she kissed me last night, how can she forget me? This is not happening. These thoughts of mine were 

making me completely insane and I just wanted to know what her dirty plot was. I waited till she was all 

alone. After 15 minutes she was leaving the canteen and was alone. I went running and stood before her 

to ask about her stupid behavior, but seeing her I froze so did she. 

You coward, stop gazing at her and ask her why she was avoiding you? 

But all I could manage to say was, “hi”. 

What did I ask you to do?   

“Hi “, she replied and left as if she was talking to an unknown person. 

Am I untouchable? You witch. 



 Now she was testing my patience, I again ran back, stopped her and said,” I want to talk to you for a 

moment”. 

That’s my boy you’ve done a great job. 

“Not here, meet me at the coffee bar, 6 o clock sharp”, said Shilpa and left.  

Finally, wait a minute, where did she said we should meet? In a bar. Damn….! I’ve never been to a bar.  

I thought of asking her to change the meeting place but she did not give me a chance, by the time I turned 

around she drove away in her car. 

    I was very much uncomfortable sitting in bar since 1 hour that too ordering soft drinks. Waiter was 

looking at me with an expression that why the hell I have come to the bar to have soft drink. I was also 

worried about what might happen if anyone who knew Mom sees me at the bar that to with Shilpa. It was 

7:30 now and I lost it, I was about to leave and then she came. 

“Hey, why so late?” I enquired. 

“You should have left if you couldn’t wait”, she answered very rashly. 

She is complicated. 

“What is that you wanted to talk about? “, she came straight to the point. 

“You were acting pretty strange in the college, I mean you were behaving as if you don’t know me“, I said. 

“What is your name”, she asked. 

What….! You don’t know the name of the guy who kissed you twice, shame on you, it’s your minimum 

responsibility to know my name. 

“You don’t know my name”, I asked like a kid. 



“Who are you? You are neither a hot hunk nor a sportsperson of our college to know your name?” she 

said leaving me shocked. 

Then why the hell did you kiss me? I wasn’t a hot hunk nor a sportsmen. 

“Shilpa can you talk normally”, 

“This is how I talk, I don’t change for anyone”. 

It’s a waste of time talking to you. 

I did not know what to talk next  

”oy hello cut this crap and order a beer for me”, said Shilpa. 

What….! A beer, Mom was correct, she was a bloody alcoholic. 

Her every act was pretty shocking, I became numb when she asked me to order a beer, within no time 

she understood that I was not in a position to order and so she ordered herself a beer. In the mean time 

she took a cigar pack from her bag and started smoking. I was watching her smoke with a terrified 

expression on my face which she did not like, so she blew the smoke on my face. 

What a well-mannered girl. 

I coughed a bit changing my stupid expression. The waiter bought the beer, Shilpa took it, opened it and 

had a sip. 

“Do you have milk here”, Shilpa asked the waiter. 

“No madam”, said the waiter politely. 

“Sorry dude milk isn’t available here for you “, said Shilpa teasing me in front of the waiter .The waiter 

walked away holding back his laughter. 



 How the hell I kissed this blood sucking vampire 

She too laughed at her so called useless prank and said,” let me come to the point I don’t know if your 

Mom told you about this or not, I had opted you for the dance as it was challenge between your mom and 

me”. 

It was a nightmare which I am trying to forget. 

“I was the one who won the challenge, I know that for a boy like you it’s a jackpot to dance with a girl like 

me” 

Yeah, obviously. I don’t contradict that.  

“Having a girl like me in your arms I understand that you were pretty out of control “. 

Haven’t you come across a word called shy, you shameless creature. 

“And that kiss it was a nightmare to me, you even don’t know how to kiss”. 

Yeah they don’t teach us how to kiss in engineering, it’s out of syllabus, maybe they should include for 

the next generation to handle idiots like you. 

“I actually thought of hiring goons to break your bones, but I thought your Mom might have been in a 

great pain seeing you kiss me and if the immediate next day she sees you with a hand or leg broken she 

might die”. 

Don’t you dare speak about my Mom like that, devil. 

“That is why I left the issue”. 

Maybe I was lucky that day , Mom did not see me doing that stupid thing and Shilpa left me without 

breaking my bones thinking my Mom already had been through a lot. I did not feel like sitting with Shilpa 

anymore .She finished half bottle of beer talking this crap, she continued. 



“How dare you talk to me in the canteen, you know what my circle is, every friend of mine is rich, and who 

the hell are you? After all a son of a professor. Look at yourself, your oily hair, stupid dressing style, 

shapeless body, charmless face, pointed nose, small eyes and stupid lips. “ 

Don’t you say single word more about me and if you do, I will cry. 

“Now you know why I was avoiding you”. 

Yeah it is pretty clear now. 

Saying this she took out a mint flavored chewing gum and threw them in her mouth, she continued  

“This will help me overcome the smell of cigar and beer”. 

You might have done the same when you kissed me. 

“You know what, I have a date with Aman now, the hottest guy in our college and also a sports person, 

who knows what might happen when I am with him”. Saying this she winked, stood up and left. 

   My heart broke I could not get up. Though it was painful what she said was correct .It was me who over 

estimated myself and misjudged every situation out of over excitement. To be frank I had no sufficient 

money to pay the bill .I did not know what to do and then she came back.   

“I almost forgot “, she said and gave me a 500 rupee note and said,” I am pretty sure you have no cash to 

pay the bill”. I must admit that she was practical. I got all my answers except for one and I wanted to know 

that answer too. Shilpa was about to leave and I said, “One last question”. 

“What now?” 

 “Why did you kiss me last night? “ 

     She could not answer that immediately but a moment later she said, “I don’t know, I just felt like doing 

it “, and left. 



With that I concluded that there was nothing between Shilpa and me .She is just a crazy girl who does 

whatever comes in her mind and I am a confused boy having a better clarity about myself now. 


