
 

 

PRIORITY 6th WEEK: continuation of PRIORITY 5th -week 

          Whatever happens, it happens for good. Some incidents in life teach us how to be strong and move 

on in life.  Days passed and I stopped bothering about Shilpa, it isn’t that I forgot her, it’s just that I started 

being practical.  

After fresher’s party Bhanu moved closely with Madhu. He was over excited and started 

misunderstanding and misjudging every situation. He strongly believed that Bhanu was in love with him. 

It took me no time to understand that Madhu was in similar situation in which I was few days ago.  I felt 

that time has come for Madhu to be practical as there was a very serious gossip that Bhanu and Mahesh 

were in love. Madhu used to tell me every conversation he had with Bhanu, some conversation between 

them even made me feel that they were in a relation but the gossip never allowed me to believe Madhu 

completely. Frankly speaking I felt that Madhu was cooking up some stories to convince me that Bhanu 

was in love with him. I can’t say that he had failed to convince me but he wasn’t completely successful 

too. That semester passed away in my dilemma about their relation. We were given a 2 week sem break 

and Bhanu had left to her native.  Madhu used to send her at least 15 messages in day where as Bhanu 

responded just once in day. Any jerk could have understood that she wasn’t interested but Madhu never 

thought about other side of the coin. It was the last day of sem break and Madhu was seriously planning 

to welcome Bhanu . 

“Arjun, how should I welcome Bhanu”? 

Is she an American president to welcome? You Buffon.    

“Are you out of your mind Madhu, what happened to you, why are you so mad about her? She hardly had 

responded to you all these days”.  

“Come on, you know that we both are in love”. 



 

 

“I know that you love her, when did she tell you that she loves you?” 

“She did not but her eyes told me” 

Shilpa’s lips too told me a lot which I believed were real, but it took me no time to understand that it 

was fake... 

“Madhu trust a girl, but never trust her body language”. 

“What do you mean?” Asked Madhu 

“Ok Madhu, prove me that she is in love with you” 

“How should I prove that”? 

“Have you proposed to her”? 

“No”. 

“Then do it, you will understand everything”.  

“Ok Arjun, I will do it, I won’t just propose to her, I will kiss her too”. 

Time has come for you to see the facts of life, it’s all Karma. 

      Next day Bhanu came to college but she wasn’t in a good mood. I told Madhu not to propose her as it 

wasn’t a good time. But that idiot did not listen to me. He went to Bhanu and said that he had something 

very important to tell and asked her to come to the park at 4 o clock sharp. She wasn’t interested but 

couldn’t say no. Madhu was very anxious and excited. 

“Arjun, how to kiss a girl”? 

Who do you think I am? Emran Hashmi. 

“I don’t know”.  



 

 

“Hey, you kissed Shilpa na, tell me which position would be better to kiss a girl”? 

Bend in front of our college gate that would be the best position for you, asshole. 

“Shut up Madhu”. 

“I don’t need your help, I will follow my own style to kiss Bhanu”, said Madhu. 

Yeah, James bond style suits you, moron.  

“Dude kissing Bhanu isn’t a good idea, she seemed pretty upset since morning”, I said 

“I don’t think so, she was smiling when I was talking to her “. 

Damn trying to help you is like talking to a deaf person. 

At 4 o clock in the evening Madhu had chosen a less crowded place .That asshole also wanted me to 

witness his first kiss. I tried my level best to convince him that it wasn’t a good idea but he was in no mood 

to listen to me. He asked me to hide behind the coconut tree from where I could see both of them.  Bhanu 

had come to the park on time. They both did not talk for 5 minutes. I was hiding beside the coconut tree 

and watching them eagerly thinking what might happen next .Bhanu was about to break the silence and 

then Madhu did something crazy, he caught her hands. I was completely shocked and so was Bhanu  

What the hell are you doing? propose first and then Kiss. 

   Madhu did not know what to do next. He closed his eyes pushed his lips forward making duck lips and 

stood there expecting Bhanu to kiss. A moment later Bhanu came out of shock, freed her hand and did 

what I expected. I closed my eyes and all I could hear was a sweet sound of slap. By the time I opened my 

eyes Bhanu wasn’t in the picture. Madhu stood there with his hand on his left cheek which turned red. A 

minute later I met Madhu but could not say anything. 

“I did not expect this from her “.Madhu said. 



 

 

What did you expect? French kiss. 

“Neither did she”. I said. He remained silent. 

“I have a doubt “, I said. 

“What is it”? 

“What exactly did you try to do”? 

“I don’t know, I just closed my eyes expecting her to kiss”. 

So that’s your style, the duck style. 

“Arjun do you think she will complain”? 

No doubt in that. 

“I don’t think so”. 

“If she complains what might happen?” Asked Madhu innocently. 

You will be thrown out of the college permanently. 

“They might suspend you for a week”. 

“My Mom will kill me “, said Madhu and started crying. 

“Don’t cry, call Bhanu and convey your apologies to her and tell her that you will never do such stupid act 

ever again”, I said trying to console him. 

         We were in the park for the next one hour trying to get in touch with Bhanu. But she did not lift the 

phone .Madhu was very depressed thinking about his future , I dropped him at his house and before 

leaving I suggested him not to give up calling Bhanu till she lifts the phone.  



 

 

At 10 o clock in the night I got a call from Madhu. 

“Arjun, Bhanu’s phone is off”, he said. 

“So what”? 

“How the hell do I apologize”? 

“Tomorrow meet her and apologize and if she doesn’t accept your apologies fall on her feet. There is no 

way she can complain once you do this”. 

“Ok, bye “, said Madhu and hung the phone up. 

  At  1 o clock in the night I got another call from Madhu. 

“Hello”, I said with a sleepy voice. 

“Arjun, her phone is still switched off”. 

 “Come on Madhu, your spoiling my sleep”. 

“I am going to the girl’s hostel to meet Bhanu”. 

“What the ……..” I just jumped out of the bed.  

You crazy bastard, have you lost it. 

“Are you mad? Where are you now?” 

“I am standing outside your house”. 

Damn all of a sudden this guy is so scary. 

“What the hell are you doing there”? 

“Waiting for you”. 



 

 

“Waiting for me, why?” 

“I am scared to go to the ladies hostel all alone, you too come na”. 

 Ahhhhhh…. This guys is obsessive. Ladies hostelllll…. Damn..! That’s too much. He is mad. 

“I won’t come, you go back“, I said. 

“Arjun if you don’t come with me right now I will commit suicide”. 

 I am the one who should commit suicide for having a friend like you, asshole. 

“Don’t you dare do such stupid thing, I am coming”. 

 I had to take good care to come out of the house without waking up anyone. As soon as I met him he 

gave me something. 

“What the hell is this?” 

“A monkey cap”, replied Madhu. 

Ohhhh……Who are we now? Buglers. 

“Why do we require a monkey cap now?” 

“So that no one can recognize us”. 

Awesome…Even Sherlock holms isn’t as creative as you, pervert. 

“Come on Madhu we don’t know Bhanu’s room number or at least in which floor her room is”. 

“Room number 202, floor number 2”, replied Madhu instantaneously. 

Who are you? An undercover cop! 

“Where the hell did you get all this information”? 



 

 

“I used my network”. 

“Which one airtel or idea”? 

“Madhu, why don’t you understand, if we get caught there we won’t have any future “. 

“Don’t you worry my friend I will look after you”, said Madhu. 

Damn…..! I am completely fucked up.  

Two geeks in the ladies hostel…… what might happen? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                            

             

             

             

             

             

   


