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This chapter is dedicated to asedysled. a2

Author's POV:

Raman and Ragini are sitting in the living area. Meera is in the

kitchen, while Veeru is in the garden doing yoga.

Diya came running inside, shouting, "I'm back."

Behind her, Aura came running, wagging her tail. And Arjun and Avi

followed them with Diya's luggage bags in their hands.

Ragini teased her granddaughter, "We can see that. You don't need to

shout like a crow." a2

"Nanamma ", Diya said, stomping her feet.

"When did you both become coolies, resigning to the CEO positions

of your respective companies?"  Raman asked Avi and Arjun. a4

"What to do when I've committed to her, thatha? First, she made me

her personal chef for a lifetime. Now I have become a coolie for her.

Don't know, what more do I have to become in the future for her?"

Arjun said, dramatically. a1

Diya looked at him, narrowing her eyes, and said, "Umm, shall I

become your personal chef then?"

Arjun looked at her wide-eyed and shouted, "No need. I won't mind

cooking for you when we become oldies too." a5

"Good. Now Mr. Coolie, go and keep my bags in my room and cook

some delicious food by becoming a chef", Diya said, flipping her hair.a1

Arjun's jaw dropped listening to her words.

Meera came out of the kitchen, hit Diya's head and scolded her,

"When will you grow up, Diya? Is this the way to behave with your

fiancé?"

"Stop scolding her aunty. Diya is the perfect girl for this stupid boy",

Avi said, hitting Arjun's head. a1

Diya grinned, listening to him while Arjun pouted.

They were talking when they heard Veeru's shout. He came running

inside and started jumping around the whole house as Aura was

chasing him.

"Ah, Mummy! Take this thing away", Veeru said, jumping on the couch

and shooing away Aura.

"Oy! She has a name. Aura, come here baby", Diya called Aura.

Aura came running to Diya, wagging her tail. Diya kneeled down in

front of it and caressed it's head, while Aura started licking her hands.

"Idiot, get o  the couch. Look how cute she is", Avi said, looking at his

best-friend, who was jumping like a monkey on the couch.

"No, first take that away from here", Veeru said, making a bad face.

"Come on, Aura. We will go to our room", Diya said, picking up Aura in

her arms.

"Now get down, you idiot Murty", Avi said, glaring at his bestie. a2

Veeru got o  the couch and sat beside Raman.

"Why are you so afraid of the dogs, bava?"  Arjun asked Veeru.

"I'll say", Avi said, getting excited.

"What? No way", Veeru said, scowling at Avi.

"Then, I'll tell", said Raman.

"Thathayya, please", Veeru pleaded his grandpa.

Raman ignored his pleads and started narrating the story, making

Veeru hit his  head mentally.

"One day, this boy came back from his school crying badly. His thigh

was bleeding badly. We asked him what happened. He told that a dog

bit him on the way. We were confused as these two usually came by

school bus. That day, Diya didn't go to school as she was ill. When we

asked him why he didn't come by bus, he told us that he and Avi

wanted to eat cotton candy on their way."

"I'll continue the rest of it", said Avi. "So, we decided to go by walk.

We bought cotton candy and were walking to our homes. There was a

dog sleeping on the footpath silently. And this boy went in front of it,

and started doing stunts. That dog didn't do anything. But he went

close to it and tried to pick him up in his arms. And that's it; that dog

bit his thigh. He put his bag in its mouth to prevent that dog from

biting him again."

Arjun, Meera, Raman, and Ragini burst out fits of laughter while

listening to him.

"A er coming back home, he was not crying because that dog bit

him. He was crying, saying, "Amma, that dog tore my favourite spider

man bag". We just stood there gaping at this boy. We told him the that

doctor would inject him. But this boy kept on crying for his bag for

two days", Meera said, reminiscing about her children's childhood.

"Oh my God! I can't laugh more", Arjun said, clutching his stomach. a1

"I hate you all"  Veeru said, glaring at them.

"Feelings are mutual, idiot", said Raman.

"Why are you always behind me, thathayya?" Veeru said, whining.

"Why are you always behind me, Veeru?"  Raman said, mimicking

him.

"Nanamma, see your husband is teasing him", Veeru said, looking at

Ragini and pouting.

"Oy! Why are you teasing my grandson, Oldman?" Ragini asked,

twisting Raman's ear.

"You old lady, leave my ear. It's hurting",  Raman said, pouting.

"Then stop teasing my grandson", said Ragini.

"Why should I stop? Won't you tease my princess?"  Said Raman.

Avi and Meera rolled their eyes at the drama, while Veeru was

grinning. And Arjun looked at them, amused.

They were talking when Diya came downstairs and said, "Maa, I'm

hungry."

"Tell me, when are you not hungry?"  Veeru teased his sister.

Diya looked at her brother and fumed. How dare he comment on her

eating?

Diya said, smirking at her brother. "I would tell Taara that you smoked

again."

Veeru looked at his sister bewildered and asked her, "What is the

proof?"

Diya smirked at him and showed him the cigarette pack and said, "I

found it in your shoes."

"No, baby sister. I'm just kidding", he said, going in front of her.

"Tell me sorry, then",  Diya asked, folding her hands.

"Sorry", Veeru said, folding his hands.

"Okay, okay. I'm forgiving you this time. But I don't know whether

Taara will forgive you or not?" Diya said, mischievously smiling at him

and taking her phone from her dress pocket.

"You cheater", Veeru said, glaring at her, and the Tom and Jerry race

began, with Diya running for her life and Veeru chasing her.

On seeing Veeru chasing Diya, Aura started barking and run behind

him.

"Amma, I'm not going to live in this house", Veeru said, shouting. a2

"Enough. Both of you must be at the dining table in a minute. Zubeda

(their maid), please look a er Aura for sometime", Meera said, sternly.

Veeru hu ed, looking at his sister and her pet, who stuck their

tongues out at him.

Everyone sat on the dining table having  their breakfast when Arjun

asked Meera, "Attayya, which washing powder do you use?"

Everybody looked at him as if he had grown two horns.

"Why? Are you going to start its production or what?" Avi asked him,

sarcastically.

"You zip your mouth. And attayya, tell me", said Arjun.

"Surf excel, why?" Meera asked him, confused.

"See, almost half of her wardrobe is white. So I've have to make sure

that I can keep whites looking white in the future. See even now she

is wearing a white frock", Arjun said, cheekily.

(Diya's attire)

Diya glared at him and threatened him with a fork in her hand.

Everyone giggled, looking at their banter.

A er breakfast, Diya dragged Arjun to her room, pushed him, making

him hit the wall, and stood in front of him. Now he was blocked

between the wall and her.

"What are you doing, cookie?" He said, shuttering badly at their

closeness.

"You were something downstairs. What was it?"  Diya asked, glaring at

him.

"What did I say? I'm just getting some information so that no

mistakes will happen in the future", Arjun said, giving her a nervous

smile.

"Did I ask you to do them?"  Diya asked him.

Arjun shook his head in denial.

"Then", Diya asked, narrowing his eyes at him.

But our hero was lost in his heroine. He was admiring her cute angry

face.

"You are choo cute, cookie", Arjun said, pulling her cheeks.

"I'm trying to be serious here", Diya said, pouting.

"Aww", he said, rubbing their noses.

Diya's lips curved into a smile at his cute gesture.

A er sometime, both of them were looking at the photos on her wall.

One wall of the room was totally covered with the photos with her

family and friends. And there was a big picture of their engagement

day in the middle.

And on the wall above her bed, there was a big picture of Murty and

Siddiqui's (Meera's maternal family) family that was taken when

Ananth and Aadil's family were alive. There were some of their

pictures, which were clicked during their school and college days. He

looked at their smiling faces.

Diya was admiring the pictures, when Arjun told her, "I'm sorry,

cookie."

Diya turned around and looked at him and asked him, "For what?"

"For acting like a fool and pushing away my best friend and for all the

pain you have gone through because of me", Arjun said, holding her

face.

Diya got emotional, listening to his words, and hugged him tight. She

started, hitting his chest, and he let her do whatever she wanted to

do.

"You are really a fool", she said, sni ing. "You haven't talked to me for

three years, Arjun."

"I'm sorry", he said, kissing her forehead.

"If you want my forgiveness, then you must get a punishment" , she

said, rubbing her nose on his shirt.

"Okay, then. Tell me what the punishment me." He asked her.

"You have to pick me up and drop me at the hospital daily; cook yum-

yum dishes for me; wash my clothes and clean the dirty dishes. You

know how clumsy I am, so you must also clean our room.

If you are okay with all these things, then I'll marry you", Diya said,

looking at Arjun. a2

He smiled internally, listening to her punishments.

"Tell me, are you okay with them?"  Diya asked, looking at me.

He bobbed his head and said, "I'll do all these things."

"Pinky promise", she said, pinching her throat.

"You didn't change even a bit, cookie. You are still the same cute and

clumsy cookie whom I met eighteen years ago", Arjun said, locking

their pinkies.

Diya smiled widely, looking at his cute gesture. They sat in the

balcony rewinding their old memories.

Flashback:

Diya was pursuing her MBBS at that time. It was her semester

holidays. She came to Avi's house to meet Arjun as he pursed his

education by staying at Avi's house. Though they were not on talking

terms, she came to take a glance at him.

She greeted Gayatri, who was sitting in the living room, "Nanamma,

how are you?"

"I'm good, Diya. How are you and when did you come from Delhi?"

Gayatri asked her.

"Yesterday, by the way, where are the others?" She asked Gayatri.

"Shekar and Vani went to the o ice. Arjun went to meet Chytra", said

Gayatri.

Diya's face fell down, listening to her. She composed herself and

asked, "When will Avi Anna come? It's been a long time since I met

him."

"Don't even ask about that boy. He said that he would come during

his holidays. Now he is busy with an internship", Gayatri said, twisting

her mouth in annoyance.

Diya chuckled, listening to her.

"Nanamma, co ee?" Diya asked Gayatri.

"Only co ee", said Gayatri.

"Okay!" Diya said, giggling.

Diya came to the living room with two cups of hot brewed co ee and

said, "Nanamma, here is your co ee."

But she stopped when she saw Arjun and Chytra coming inside,

holding their hands.

"Why is she feeling bad looking at them?" She thought in her mind.

She gave one cup to Gayatri and sat beside her. She wanted to talk

with him, but she didn't. She looked at him from the corner of her

eyes. He was busy in talking with Chytra.

"Chytra," the name she would despise for the rest of her life.Because

of her, he stopped talking with her. Her numerous messages, emails,

and phone calls went unanswered.

Gayatri looked at Diya, who was feeling uncomfortable.

"Diya, shall we go to the garden?" Gayatri asked her.

"Haa", said Diya.

Gayatri and Diya heard Chytra say, "Thank God!"

Diya clenched her fist. How badly does she want to punch her face?

She smiled at Gayatri and moved to the garden along with Gayatri.

"Are you guys not in talking terms, Diya?" Gayatri asked her.

"No", she said, looking down.

"Because of Chytra, right?" Gayatri asked her.

"Yes", Diya said, controlling her tears.

"Don't worry, he will come around. One day he will definitely realise

his mistake", Gayatri said, caressing her face.

Diya smiled faintly, listening to her.

"I'll leave, nanamma. Amma told me to invite you guys for dinner this

weekend.

Please also tell Aunty and Uncle to come over," Diya said.

"Okay", Gayatri said, smiling.

Diya came to the living room and saw Arjun and Chytra watching a

movie sitting close to each other. Arjun encircled his hand around her

while Chytra placed her head on his shoulder.

She looked at her bag that was lying beside Arjun.

"Nanamma, if you don't mind, my bag is beside Arjun. Can you bring

it?" Diya asked Gayatri.

Gayatri nodded her head and  went towards them and asked, "Arjun,

give that bag to me."

"Don't touch it. I'll give it to her", said Chytra.

"Sorry, nanamma. I don't like it when he touches a random girl

things", Chytra said, with a tight-lipped smile.

Diya's anger had reached it's peak. She went towards them and

slapped tightly on his cheek and took her bag. a8

"Even I don't like it when a stupid stranger touches my things", saying

that, Diya stormed out of the house, wiping her tears.

Gayatri glared at Arjun and Chytra and le  for her room, while Arjun

sat there shocked.

Diya ran into her room and locked the door. She fell on the bed and

curled into a ball and broke down. She felt stupid about going there

to see him. She wiped her tears and sat on the bed. She blocked his

number and all his social media accounts. But she forgot to block her

heart. a1

---------------------------------

Holla peeps!!!

I'm back with another update.

Hope you guys have liked it.

How is Diya's punishment to Arjun?

Arjun deserved that slap, didn't he?

Keep smiling and take care ❤

Continue reading next part 
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