
 

 

Priority 8 

                       I did not know what to do when the girl went out screaming .Madhu wasn’t responding to 

anything.  I am totally screwed. 

“What the hell did you just do Shilpa? “ 

“I just told her that you both are thieves “. 

“Damn..! We are finished “, I was about to cry. 

“Hey calm down, what do you want me tell?  Mr.Arjun and Mr.Madhu have come here to meet Bhanu, if 

I do so by tomorrow you both will get dismissed”. 

Damn she has a point, but. 

“But if we get caught now as thieves we will end up with same punishment”, 

“I will tell you the way out if you both promise me that you will meet me in the park tomorrow”? 

Seriously is this a time to make a deal, I don’t have time for this crap. 

“Ok, now tell me the way out, quick”. 

She took her phone and switched on the torch, got up from her bed and locked the door. 

Why did she lock the door? ooh come on what am I thinking now. 

She walked back to the window which was behind her bed which was grilled. She signaled us to come 

there. We followed her instruction as we were left with no option, Shilpa gave me her phone and asked 

us to flash the light on the window.  

What the hell is she doing? 



 

 

With her hands she caught the grill firmly and pulled it, the grill just came out, I was just shocked. 

“You…. I mean…..How?” 

“Oh it’s just glued, this is our way to escape out and a secret passage for the hostel girl’s boyfriends to get 

in”. replied Shilpa. 

What the….. I thought we were the first to get in the ladies hostel. 

  She kept the grill aside and then showed a pipe which was 10 inches away from the window to which a 

rope was tied. As soon as I had seen down my legs started to shiver. 

“I can’t do this”, I said. 

“I will “, said Madhu. He caught the rope tied to the pipe with his left hand and pulled it to see if it was 

strong. It was very strong. The pipe on the three floor wall had metallic supports at regular distances. 

Madhu put his right leg out of the window and kept it on the metallic support of the pipe. With the help 

of the rope he just went out of the window ,caught hold of the pipe with his right hand and had put the 

other leg also on the metallic support .He was completely outside that to on the pipe and then with help 

of the rope he slowly started getting down. 

“See, it is easy”, said Shilpa. I tried doing this once again but my legs started shivering more. Then, 

someone knocked the door. 

“Open the door “, a male voice screamed. It was the watchman, his voice made me more tensed. I thought 

I would faint. My face turned blue and my heart was beating so fast, I thought it might explode any second 

and then Shilpa caught my hand and said very softly  ,” don’t worry, nothing will happen to you”, it was a 

magical moment, all of a sudden my fear disappeared and heart beat became normal . For a second 

everything paused, we were standing at the window and she was holding my hand and in the background 

we had clear sky with full moon. Her eyes were so attractive I was drowning in those magical eyes. 



 

 

“Open the door”, this time the watchman was banging the door pulling me out of my illusion. 

“Go “, said Shilpa. When I was about to leave she gave me her ring. I asked her the reason for which she 

said, I will be asked about the boys in my room and to prove the college and hostel management that you 

are thieves you have to steal some thing. 

God, you’ve got a criminal mind. 

I took the ring and turned around towards the window and was making an attempt to get outside and 

then Shilpa called again politely. 

“Arjun“. 

She remembers my name, wow…! That was awesome.  

I stopped and looked back. She came closer and I yet again I was expecting the third kiss, she caught my 

shirt collar pulled me and said,” don’t you expect any fucking thing from me, remember that you don’t 

belong in my circle? You mean nothing to me. Now get out”. 

Damn….what was that, she is mad. 

I did not had time to react, I got out of the windowe just like Madhu did. 

                It was around 3:15 in the morning when we reached our respective houses. Luckily mom and dad 

weren’t awake and so I had no problem . The next day the news of two thieves stealing Shilpa’s ring was 

all over the college. Initially I and Madhu were terrified but later came to know that no one in the hostel 

could recognize us. That was a huge relief. Deep down I was proud of myself when the whole college were 

talking about our adventure. Madhu was still upset. I did not know how to console him . I remained silent 

and gave him some time and space .He spoke with me at lunch. 

“Love is a lie…, this is an ugly truth and I just feel so terrible about it”. 



 

 

What a filmy dialogue, cut the crap dude. 

“It’s ok, just forget it”. 

“You know Arjun, in spite of all this I still feel bad about Bhanu, even she is in a similar kind of pain which 

I am experiencing.” 

This is strange, this is stupidity and may be this is love. 

   I don’t know why but I told Madhu about what happened between Shilpa and me, I thought it might 

boost him up a bit. He listened to me very patiently and once I finished telling my story he said, “Can I ask 

you something? “ 

“Yeah sure”. I replied 

“Out of the two kisses which one did you like”? Enquired Madhu 

What a terrific doubt. 

“First Kiss is the best”, I said and we both laughed. 

     I was happy to see Madhu laughing. I reminded Madhu about our meeting with Shilpa in the park. As 

promised we went to the park at 5 o clock and to our surprise Shilpa was on time and had brought a guest 

with her, it was Bhanu. I did not know how to interact with Shilpa as she was unpredictable. Sometimes I 

feel that she seems like normal lovely girl and some time she freaks me out. Last night I could not 

understand why all of a sudden she became violent. I have decided to stay away from her as she seemed 

like a symbol of danger to me. 

“Hai”, said shilpa. 

We did not respond. 

“Why are you guys so dull?” asked Shilpa as if she knew nothing. 



 

 

What should we celebrate for? 

We still did not respond so Shilpa continued saying that Bhanu has come to talk to Madhu. Madhu wasn’t 

interested to talk with Bhanu after he came to know the bitter truth. 

“There is nothing to talk”, said Madhu. 

“Please Madhu, I need to talk to you”. Said Bhanu in a pleasing tone. 

Last night you drank and slept like pig and now your acting innocent, unbelievable. 

          Please is a Bhrama Asthra of women and it becomes more powerful especially when it comes from 

someone you love. Madhu was no exception for that .He instantly obeyed to talk to Bhanu .They both 

went aside to talk personally and I was looking at them not giving importance to Shilpa’s Presence. 

“Can I sit beside you “, asked Shilpa 

  What drama is this? 

“You have a rich circle and if they see you sitting beside me it would be an insult to you”, I said. 

“You did not forget our last conversation”. Said Shilpa with a low voice. 

Even though I forgot our conversation at coffee bar, you reminded me about it last night. 

She could not talk for a moment, she diverted the topic. 

“Hey where is my ring?” she enquired. 

“With Madhu”, I said. 

“I thought it would be with you”. She said as if she was disappointed. 

Something is happening here, I can’t guess what it is but I am aware that I should be careful. 



 

 

For a moment we did not speak. She broke the silence. 

“I never regretted for what I have done in my life but now I regret for what I have done”, 

Yeah I know, you behaved like an idiot yesterday but I never thought you would regret for it. 

“It is because of my stupid suggestion, both Bhanu and Madhu had to suffer “, said Shilpa. 

Ok, I totally misjudged the situation again.  

“What can we do about it now? “, I said. 

“We can,  Mahesh is not correct for Bhanu, he is an egoistic person .If not now later in her life she won’t 

be happy with Mahesh. But Madhu sincerely loves Bhanu, though he is a bit crazy he is a good guy. Bhanu 

will be very happy with him”. 

All of a sudden this psycho is talking about others psychology and love, strange. 

“So what to do you want me to do?” I said. 

“Bhanu and Madhu will be a good pair and for that to happen I have to do something .I also want you to 

help me regarding this issue.” Said Shilpa. 

Helping you is like helping a snake to bite myself. 

“No not interested”, I said bluntly. 

“plzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz……. Arjun help me na, you are the only one who can help me out”. Pleaded Shilpa. 

       Damn I was a strong as an Iceberg, but when Shilpa said plzzzzzzzzzzz… the extra Z’s melted me down. 

It was weird, a hot, head strong and crazy girl like Shilpa pleading me. I still could not believe her, but I 

accepted to help her for Madhu. She thanked me and smiled. She was just beautiful like an angel when 



 

 

she smiled but she might turn like a devil any moment. She gave me a missed called and asked me to save 

her number. The surprising thing was I have no idea how she Knew my number. 

       Bhanu and Madhu came back after an approximate 10 minute chat. Bhanu and Shilpa said good bye 

and went away. We both still sat in the park.   

“What was the summary of your discussion”, I enquired. 

“Nothing, exchange of apologies and setting a deal of continuing the friendship, what is the summary of 

your conversation?”, said Madhu 

“Shilpa’s guilt about you and Bhanu and to get rid of the guilt she wants to help you in winning Bhanu’s 

heart and for that she needs my help”. I said. 

“So what did you say?” asked Madhu . He was excited. 

“ I told her that I would help her for you”, when I said so Madhu’s face was glowing.  

                                          A week later we got a call from Shilpa, She asked me and Madhu to meet at the 

coffee day near the college at 5 o clock in the evening. 

“Hi”, said Silpa .She was on time.  

Don’t know what happened to this girl, but there is something very fishy. 

We both said hi and asked for what she has called us. She told that all that week she had developed a 

master plan to create a beautiful bond between Madhu and Bhanu. Madhu already started blushing. 

Don’t you blush, I feel like dying. 

  Shilpa started giving instructions to Madhu .Madhu was listening to her like a studious school kid . 

Instructions of Shilpa 1) never propose to a girl immediately after a break up or rejection. 



 

 

What are you talking, he did that and was blessed with a slap. 

2) You should be patient when she is scolding the guy who rejected her. 

If he does so he will become a patient being a patient. 

3) Even if she is wrong support her saying that she was right. 

Yeah even if she kicks your ass, just support her. 

4) Show her sympathy but it should be in limits. 

Sympathy for what? 

5) You should have a good sense of humor, I mean you should make her laugh. 

That is very easy, Madhu is a fine example of a buffoon or a joker. 

6) You should propose only when you get a positive signal from the girl. 

Madhu doesn’t wait for any signal, first he will try to kiss and will think about the impact later. 

        Shilpa continued, “ Bhanu is very much upset and is in depression too. Any girl with depression 

doesn’t give a guy an opportunity to interact .This is where I come to help you, I will create an opportunity 

for you to interact with Bhanu”. 

You are not a creator of opportunity. You are Goddess of stupidity. 

“What the hell is my role here?” I asked as I was irritated listening to bullshit. 

“Bhanu won’t like to speak with Madhu all alone, so you should be with Madhu and I will be with Bhanu 

so that she doesn’t feel Madhu is following her or flirting with her.” 

Even a comedian in films will have a better role than this. 



 

 

“Ok you both should promise me that you should do whatever I ask you to do for next one month”. Said 

Shilpa. 

If we do so our life span will be limited for 1 month only. 

 Madhu accepted instantly .He promised Shilpa on behalf of me too. Madhu was too excited to get 

screwed. 

          Two days later Shilpa called us and told that they both were going to a mall and asked us to come 

there. When we met them at the mall Shilpa started to act as if she knew nothing. 

“Hey guys, what a surprise, are you shopping?” said Shilpa. 

Yuck…… Cheap acting.   

“No, we came to play snooker”, replied Madhu smartly. 

   All of us remained silent .A moment later Madhu broke the silence after getting the signal from Shilpa 

to make an initiation.  

“How are you Bhanu”? Asked Madhu. 

“Fine “, said Bhanu. 

I hate one-liners.      

“Will you guys join us?” said shilpa. 

Not interested. 

“We would love it”, said Madhu. 

No one cares about me here, damn I am just a joker. 



 

 

     Later Shilpa and Madhu were talking all kind of crap trying to include Bhanu in their stupid conversation 

but it was of no use .Bhanu remained silent. 

Finally we went to the top floor in the mall .The whole floor had variety of dresses for women.            

“Bhanu you wanted to take tops na, Madhu will accompany you, I will check out the jeans corner “, said 

Shilpa and walked away not waiting for Bhanu’s response. Madhu had no instructions from Shilpa and I 

did not know what to do. 

This was the dumbest plan  

 A moment later I said.” I need to select a saree for my mother, Bhanu can you show me were the sarees 

section is?” I said. 

  She pointed the sarees section and I slipped off from that embarrassing situation. Though I escaped from 

Bhanu and Madhu I had an eye on them. Slowly Bhanu started her shopping and Madhu accompanied 

her.  First 10 minutes they did not talk much but later they did more talking than shopping .Shilpa’s 

dumbest idea didn’t seem dumb later. When all was going well Shilpa came back like storm. I did not know 

what she was saying, but she seemed pretty panicked .I did not risk to go near here as she will put me in 

another embarrassing situation. I could see Madhu taking out his phone, within no time I got a call from 

Madhu.  

“Where are you? Come here, it’s an emergency”, said Madhu 

Emergency my foot. 

Once I reached there I enquired about what happened. Shilpa was very tensed or acting very tensed. 

“ Arjun, Shilpa’s friend met with an accident ,please drop her at the hospital”. 

I don’t believe this crap. 



 

 

I did not offer help immediately. I remained silent. 

“It’s ok Madhu I will go by myself”, said Shilpa and started weeping. 

Hahaha this time I won’t believe her for sure, cheap acting. 

“Arjun here are the bike keys, take her to the hospital and after that drop her at the hostel too”. 

Asshole going with her is like going on brakeless bike. 

I was left with no other option as Shilpa said that she would leave but wasn’t leaving so I ‘had to go. 

“Madhu please drop Bhanu in the hostel na”. 

Why won’t he. 

“With pleasure”. 

“Come Arjun I have to donating blood at the hospital”, said Shilpa. 

You are not a blood donating type girl you are a blood sucking type girls, bloody vampire. 

“Wait at the gate I will get the bike”, I said. By the time I went there she wasn’t there, I called her she 

wasn’t picking the phone. I started to panic and then she tapped from behind and said ,“I am here”. 

“Where the hell did you go “? I yelled at her. 

“Just had a work nearby”, she replied.Damn she was smelling cigar when she was talking. 

Ohh god save me from this devil tonight plzz. 

 I started the bike and she sat in the back seat .She was the first girl to sit on the bike when I am driving. 

She started directing me towards the hospital. 15 minutes later we went inside a parking lot. We took the 

lift and reached 3rd floor.  



 

 

“Which hospital is this? When I said so the lift door opened and all I could see was a board flashing cocktail 

bar. 

Bloody cheat, you brought me to the bar. 

“Are you angry, I had to do this to give them some privacy”? Said Shilpa and started walking towards the 

bar. 

No way, I am not coming. 

“I will wait here ,you have your drink”, I said. 

“Plzzzzz Arjun, come na ”, said Shilpa with a cutest face expression and pulled me inside the bar .Whenever 

she touched me I could feel her magic and so I could not free my hand from hers as it felt good. 

   Finally we were in the bar, this bar was far better than the coffer bar but my experience in the bar wes 

pretty hurting. So I wasn’t comfortable. 

Shilpa called the waiter and ordered a beer.” what do you want?” She asked me. 

Such an embarrassing question for a nonalcoholic especially when the girl is alcoholic. 

“Fruit punch”. 

Shilpa laughed, so did the waiter. 

“Why the hell are you laughing, I will punch on your bloody face, you swine”, roared Shilpa . The poor 

waiter panicked and apologized to me. 

“Get the order quickly”, she screamed again. 

What am I dealing with? 



 

 

I did not try to look into her eyes, I surely will fall in love if I do so. Such powerful were those eyes. So I 

started enjoying the interior decoration of the bar. 

“Can I ask you some personal questions”, said Shilpa bringing me back from the interior design analysis. 

“No “, I said. 

“Have you ever had sex”, she asked not bothering about my answer. 

If I say no what might she think, damn I hate being with her. 

“What kind of a stupid question is that?” 

“So….. you did not have sex”, 

A stupid question meant no, new logic. 

“Have you ever at least try to booze or smoke”? 

These questions were common if a boy asks, but if a girls asks, it is pretty embarrassing that too saying no 

was far more horrible. 

“No”. 

The order has come finally saving me from her stupidity, she opened the beer and had half of it . 

“What kind of a man are you? You don’t drink, you don’t smoke, you won’t have sex”, said Shilpa .She 

spoke as if she was possessed. 

How cute you were 10 minutes ago and now you seem like a multi split patient. 

She continued after taking one more sip “Your mom raised you like Sheep, you don’t do anything for fun, 

won’t interact with girls .All you do is study like a mad scientist. Your dumb ass is around 20 years old and 



 

 

yet you behave like a kid and for that you should be in a museum and for raising you like a sheep your 

mother should have a place beside you in the museum.” 

When she was talking crap about mom I wanted to slap her so hard, but my mom taught me that real men 

don’t hit women. So I calmed down myself. 

“I have a doubt, are you an impotent”, 

 I don’t know why but I just laughed out. Shilpa was pissed off. 

“What the… I am insulting you to the core and yet you laugh”, 

“Your change of behavior in 10 minutes made me laugh. See Shilpa everyone have their own opinions, 

your opinion of men is different to mine .You don’t know who real men are, real men don’t sleep with all 

the girls who come their way, real men will be a source of confidence for a women and they won’t degrade 

them, Real men respect women, they don’t ask you to take off your shirt to see your heart. Real men are 

not those who drink 2 or 3 bottles at a time, real men are those who don’t let you down in any situation. 

This is what my mother taught me and I am proud to be her son. I don’t give a damn about your opinion. 

If I am not a man according to your opinion then it’s your problem not mine”.  

After I have done talking, Shilpa did not say a word, she took money from her purse paid the bill and said, 

“Please drop me in the hostel”.  

                     

             

             

             

             

              


