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Author's POV:

Arjun and Diya sat on the balcony talking.

"We didn't know that Zaheer Mamu was my mother's cousin until a

few years ago. I still remember this, Arjun. It had been more than a

month since the deaths of my father and Mamu." Diya said,

remembering that day.

"On that day, Nanamma organised a small puja in the name of Nanna

and Mamu. That day, Zaheer Mamu's biological brother, Sohel, came

to visit us. He cursed Mamu once again, as he had done in the past.

He said that we lost my father and uncle as my Nanu and Nani

adopted my Zaheer Mamu. He said many bad things about my Mamu.

But my Amma slapped that man and warned him not to come in front

of us again. She said that her brother was not a bad omen but a lucky

charm for our family. Zaheer Mamu used to stay aloof a er that day.

Though everyone tried to make him understand, he was stubborn. Of

course, it's not easy to forget it, right? Getting blamed again and

again for no mistake of his. And the deaths of Nadia mami and Azira

just worsened the situation. He stopped talking with us. He started

indulging himself in his business. He even stopped spending time

with Rehan and Sameer. His business grew with time, and so did the

distance between him and his family. One day, his brother came

again to ask for a share in the business. We came to know that he and

his family went bankrupt as they were losing projects continuously.

Nanu slapped him and asked him to get out. He said that they would

get cursed if they took money earned by a bad omen. Sohel uncle

even tried to go to the court, but stopped as my Nanu warned them.

Zaheer Mamu at least used to speak a word with us whenever we

used to call him, but he completely ignored my mother's presence.

The last time he talked with her was eight years ago. My mother

stopped going to Nanu's house. Whenever they would request her,

she would say that she would come there when it was turned into a

complete home for her. Even Nanu and Nani stopped nudging her. Me

and Anna used to go and visit them and stay there for some days"

Diya looked at Arjun and said holding his hands, "I can't thank you

and Taara enough. Me and Anna were sad as he refused to come to

our weddings."

"You don't need to thank me, Diya. And from when did you start

saying thanks and sorry to me?" Arjun asked her.

"Leave about it. Let's go, everyone must be waiting for us," said Diya.

Arjun nodded his head positively, and both of them moved down.

They gave a nervous smile to the youngsters who were looking at

them teasingly.

"Where is Anna?" Diya asked, trying to divert them.

"How would we know? He dragged Taara with him like how you

dragged my brother with you," Arpita said, with a mischievous smile.

"By the way, my dear Maridi garu, from when are you using lipstick?"

Yash and Avi asked Arjun and stood on either side of him.

That's when Diya looked at Arjun's lips, and her eyes widened in

shock at seeing the lipstick mark on his lips.

"Why would I use that, you stupids?" Arjun said, glaring at them.

Ajay took his hanky and wiped Arjun's with it. Then he showed it to

him and asked, "Then what is this?"

Everyone smirked, looking at Arjun while he rubbed his nape and

gave them a nervous smile. On the other hand, the girls were teasing

Diya.

Just then, Veeru and Taara also came out, stealing everyone's

attention.

"So, Veeru, can we know why you took Taara with you? You could

have asked us if you wanted to spend time with Taara. What's the

need to drag her like that?" Yash teased Veeru.

"Umm," he said, scrapping his nape. "I have some work. I'll just

come."

He ran away from there, making everyone burst into laughter.

"Kids, come here. We need to do a lot of planning," shouted Meera.

A er some time:

They are all sitting in the living room discussing the upcoming

weddings.

"Where is the other groom?" Jhansi asked the youngsters.

"He said that he had some work," said Taara.

"Didn't I tell that idiot to keep his work away for these ten days?"

Raman scolded his grandson.

"Don't worry, Thatha, he will come. It might be an important one. So,

until he comes, we will discuss Arjun and Diya's wedding," said Avi.

"Here comes the supporting best-friend," Vani said, rolling her eyes.

"Leave all of this, Diya and Taara, and tell us what kind of wedding

you want." Anjali asked Diya.

"Can we keep our weddings simple and private? I mean, I just want

my loved ones to be present during my wedding. It should be

traditional and reflect our culture. We can have a grand reception if

you want," said Diya.

"Even I want the same. We are going to start a new journey and we

just want the hearty blessings of our loved ones. And please keep the

media away from our weddings," said Taara.

"Okay! So, Arjun, what about you?" Anjali asked, looking at Arjun.

"A peaceful wedding without any drama," said Arjun.

Everyone nodded their heads positively. They need to keep Chytra's

family and Manohar's family away from the weddings. They'd had

enough of those people by now.

They were planning the functions when Veeru came down.

"Sorry, it was an important call," Veeru apologised to everyone.

They nodded their heads in understanding and told him whatever

they had discussed till now.

"So, Veeru, are you okay with it? Or do you have any specifications?"

Janaki asked him.

"I'm okay with it, attayya," said Veeru.

"Wait, what about the destination? We have discussed everything but

forgot about the wedding destination," said Arpita.

"We want our weddings to happen amidst the greenery," Diya and

Taara spoke together.

"Cool," the youngsters shouted.

"Okay then! Then we can plan both weddings at our farmhouse. What

do you say?" Suggested Shekar.

"We are okay with it," said everyone.

"First and foremost, we must complete the printing and distribution

of wedding invitations. Then we have to finish the shopping first. The

weddings are on the 24th and 25th. We will reach our farmhouse by

the 21st and every function will be organised there only. We will go to

Tirupati on the 25th night and perform Satyanarayana Puja on the

26th there only. We will return home on the 26th, and receptions will

be on the 27th. Is everyone okay with this?" Said Anjali.

Everyone nodded their heads positively.

"Sravya and Asma mami will be designing our wedding and reception

dresses and Siri will help them. We can buy the remaining ones as the

time is very less," said Veeru.

"We?" said Sravya, Asma, and Siri, looking at each other.

"Yes, chachi. I've seen your designs, and they are absolutely

beautiful. So, why don't you design our wedding designs? And Sravya

and Siri have already designed dresses for Avi and Maya's reception.

So, what's the problem?" Said Taara.

"Okay! We will design them," Asma said, looking at Sravya and Siri.

"Wedding guest list?" Asked Suhaas.

"All are present here only. We need to invite Meena Akka and Aadi

Bava and their families. Prasad uncle and Nalini aunty. Vaibhav uncle

and Mahima aunty. Krithika Akka's family and Ananya's family. Priya's

family. Vishal and Vidhi's families. That's my list. You can invite

whomever you want for the reception," said Arjun.

(Meena is Arpita's business partner and a family friend. Aadi is her

husband. You'll learn more about them in Be Mine Forever.

Dr. Krithika, is Yash's friend and Aadi's sister.

Prem and Aasha's parents are Prasad and Nalini.

Priya is Prem's fiance.

Ajay's parents are Vaibhav and Mahima.

Diya's best friends are Vishal and Vidhi.

Ananya is a good friend of Avinav and Arpita.

Dheeraj is Ananth and Aadil's colleague and best friend.)

"Wait we forgot about Dheeraj uncle's family," said Taara.

"Haa, other than them, do we have any other important people?"

Arjun asked them.

"What about Anjali Attayya's family?" Diya asked, looking at the

elders.

"We will talk with Rajveer Mavayya and Jamuna Attayya. Do you want

to invite Prabhakar uncle and Kamala aunty?" Sakshi asked Anjali.

"We will talk about it later," said Anjali, looking at Siri and Vikram,

who were playing with Aura along with Varsha and Vansh.

Sakshi nodded her head in understanding.

"Did we forget about anyone?" Veeru asked, looking at the elders.

"Nope. We will prepare the guest list for the reception later," said Jai.

"I'll ask my team to send wedding invitation sample designs in the

evening. Do you want any colour theme for the functions?" Anjali

asked them.

"No, but we want our wedding decorations to be colourful and also

eco-friendly," said Veeru.

"Okay! Any other specifications?" Anjali asked them.

"No!" Said Arjun.

"We will start the shopping tomorrow," said Janaki.

Everyone nodded their heads and le  to have their lunch.

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

Time skipped and everyone reached the Reddy's farmhouse, which

was named Brindavan by Savitri and Jaya. It was located amidst the

greenery, surrounded by hills on one side, a small lake on the other

side, and fields on the other two sides. They have many memories

binded with that farmhouse. The last function that happened in that

house was Anjali and Aditya's wedding.

Today is groom/bride making ceremonies (Pellikodoku and

Pellikuturu ceremonies).

(In Telugu, the groom is pellikodoku, and the bride is pellikoturu.)

This ceremony is held at the respective houses of the bride and the

groom.

All all the relatives and well-wishers gather, and they smear them

with Nalugu, which is a mixture of flour, turmeric powder, and oils.

This cleanses their skin and gives them a natural glow a er they

bathe, and then they are given a holy bath with turmeric water, which

cleanses and purifies them.

Arjun and Veeru were seated on the stools. Vansh sat on the le  of

Arjun as thoti-pellikoduku, while Akarsh sat on the le  of Veeru.

(Akarsh is the son of Meena and Aadi).

Revathi and Ragini came and did four of their tilaks.

"Ajju and Veeru, both of you remove your shirts," said Ragini.

"But why?" Veeru and Arjun asked them.

"What do you mean by why? We need to apply nalugu. So, remove

them," said Janaki.

"Can't we do it like this?" Arjun asked his Ammamma.

"Hello, there is no partiality. Did you forget what you said during

mine and Yash's weddings?" said Avi.

Arjun made a bad face listening to his words.

"Don't worry. You can wear your vests," said Ragini.

"Thank God!" Said Veeru and Arjun.

"By the way, who is there with Diya and Taara?" Asked Veeru.

"Asma, Seetha, and Laxmi," said Razia.

Ragini applied tilak on Veeru's forehead. She then took a little bit of

coconut oil and applied it lightly on his hair and on his hands. She

then took nalugu and applied it on his face and hands. She then

repeated the same to Akarsh.

Later, Revathi did the same to Arjun and then to Vansh. All the elderly

repeated the same procedure. They gave aarti to four of them.

Harinath and Revathi gave new clothes to Arjun and Vansh, while

Ahmed and Razia gave a pair of new clothes to Veeru and Akarsh.

Revathi and Rukmini took Vansh and Akarsh from there to give them

a bath. Later, all the youngsters stood in front of Veeru and Arjun,

smirking. All of them took a handful of nalugu paste and smeared it

on both of their faces.

Suhaas, Yash, Avi, Surya, Pranav, Ajay, Prem, Vishal, and Aadi took big

metal pots containing turmeric water and threw that water on Veeru

and Arjun.

"What the hell?" Veeru and Arjun shouted together. a2

Within a few minutes, it turned into holi with turmeric paste.

"Times up, guys. Now go and bathe. A er yours, we need to start the

Pellikuturu ceremony too," said Sakshi.

"If you want, you can go and change or be like this till their ceremony

complete," said Meera.

"It's better to be like this," said Sravya.

A er some time,

Diya and Taara were seated on the stools. Varsha sat on the le  of

Diya as thoti-pellikuturu, while Sahastra sat on the le  of Taara.

(Sahastra is the daughter of Priya's sister).

(Veeru and Taara's attires)

Laxmi and Ragini applied sindoor on Taara and Diya's forehead.

Ragini took a little bit of coconut oil and applied it lightly to her hair

and on her hands. She then took nalugu and applied it on her face

and hands. She then repeated the same to Varsha.

"Amma," Varsha made a face, as Ragini applied nalugu on her face.

"What happened, Varshu?" Diya asked her.

"Thish (this) ish (is) cool," Varsha said, wiping o  the paste.

"Amma, just apply a little to her hands," Diya told Meera.

Later, Laxmi did the same to Taara and then to Sahastra. All the elders

repeated the same procedure and gave aarti to four of them. Radha

and Priya's mother took Varsha and Sahastra from there to give them

a bath.

In no time, Diya and Taara were totally covered with turmeric paste.

Taara scrunched her nose while Surya giggled, looking at his sister.

Taara narrowed her eyes at him and took a handful of paste and

smeared it on his face, making him nag.

Diya laughed, looking at Surya, but the next moment she was

drenched in turmeric water and Sameer and Rehan threw a bucket of

water from the back.

"Argh! You idiots," shouted Diya.

Rehan and Sameer gave her a sheepish smile and ran away from

there. Diya too ran behind them. They ran inside the house and hid in

one of the rooms. Diya, who was searching for them, was pulled into

a room. She gasped at the sudden pull and saw Arjun standing near

the door with a smirk on his face.

(Arjun and Diya's attires)

"You?" Diya asked, gulping.

"Yes, it's me," said Arjun, coming close to her.

"Why did you pull me into your room? And what were you doing till

now without taking a bathe?" Diya asked, looking at him.

"Of course, to get my revenge. Did you forget what happened during

Avi and Maya's wedding?" Arjun asked, decreasing the distance

between them.

Diya gulped, listening to him. Of course, how could she forget the

mischievous act that she pulled on that day?

"Arjun, it's getting late," Diya said, trying to convince him.

"Not a problem. Our family is so understanding. They will definitely

understand," said Arjun.

He then took the bowl of turmeric paste, which he managed to steal

with the help of his little sister a er a lot of teasing and bribing. And

bribing Siri means you have to empty your pockets.

Diys was thinking about the escape routes when she felt something

cold on her face. Before she could process anything, Arjun smeared

her whole face with the turmeric paste and yanked her towards him,

making her hit his chest. She clutched his hand while he held her

waist tightly.

"You are looking like an angel in this white saree," Arjun whispered

huskily in her ears, which sent shivers down her spine.

"Arjun," she whispered, and raised her head to see him looking

intently at her.

Arjun looked into those dark brown orbs of hers, which always pulled

him like a magnet. Those eyes which twinkle when she smiles

wholeheartedly. Those eyes, which adores him and which he adores.

She looked at him with a small smile playing on her lips. She hugged

him tight while he dropped a kiss on her head.

Both of them were lost in their worlds when they heard a knock on

the door.

They separated from the hug when they heard Arpita's voice from

outside, "Ajju, are you there?"

"Now, what to do?" Diya asked, panicking.

"Shh, keep silent," Arjun said, placing his hand on her lips.

Just then, they heard Arjun's phone buzzing. Arjun looked at the

caller ID and hit his head.

"Hello, Akka?" Arjun said, answering the call.

"Why are you not opening the door? Is there anyone with you?"

Arpita bombarded him with her questions.

"Umm, I just came out of my shower. There is no one with me," said

Arjun.

Diya bit his hand, making him wince.

"What happened?" Arpita asked him.

"Nothing akka. You go and look a er my nephew and niece. I'll come

down in fi een minutes," said Arjun.

"Okay!" Said Arpita.

"Phew!" Arjun mumbled as he cut the call.

Diya again bit his hand hard, making him wince loudly. Taking it as a

chance, she ran out of the room only to get bumped by Sravya and

Vidhi.

"We are searching for you everywhere. Where are you?" Vidhi asked

Diya.

"Umm, I got a call. So, I was answering it and coming," Diya said,

stammering.

"But your phone was with Aasha Akka. Are you coming a er

answering the call or from Arjun Bava's room?" Sravya asked,

smirking.

"Umm, I need to go. It's getting late." Saying that, Diya ran away to

her room, making Sravya and Vidhi burst into laughter.

Diya entered her room and saw Asma, Laxmi, and Meera waiting for

her. She gave them a nervous smile and moved to the bathroom to

have a shower.

A er some time,

Diya got ready in the blue Kanjeevaram saree and sat on the chair.

Asma is doing her hair while Laxmi is applying parani to her foot.

Then she applied "kalyana tilakam" and put a black dot on her le

cheek.

Meera got emotional, looking at Diya. Just then, Veeru came inside to

take a glance at his sister.

Meera hugged her son and daughter. She was missing her husband

badly. He was not there with them on their important day.

"Amma, please calm down," Veeru said, trying to calm Meera who

was silently.

Looking at Meera, Diya eyes also pooled up with tears.

"See, Diyu is also crying looking at you," said Veeru.

Meera wiped o  her tears and kissed both of their foreheads.

"Chalo, it's getting late," Asma said, wiping o  her tears.

Diya and Veeru nodded their heads.

Taara and Diya smiled gleefully as the elderly women wore bangles to

their hands and blessed them.

Avi and Yash were busy in capturing the moments and sending both

the bride's photos to the respective groom's.

Avi: How is my sister looking?

Arjun: Why should I tell you? I'll tell her directly.

Avi: Then why don't you come here?

Arjun: It won't be good if the groom walk with a broken leg.

Avi: No problem, we will help you to walk.

Arjun: Thanks for your help. But I don't need it. Now, please spare me

and let me sleep peacefully.

Avi: Yeah! Sleep peacefully till tomorrow. A er that you will not have

proper sleep (smirk).

Arjun: Moron!

Avi: Don't forget that you are scolding your sister's husband.

Arjun: My poor Pumpkin. Don't know how she is handling you?

Avi: Shut up! And think how to take care of sister.

Same day evening:

Everyone is running here and there, checking the last minute

arrangements for Sangeet and Mehendi. Tomorrow is the wedding of

Veeru and Taara, and the next day is the wedding of Arjun and Diya.

Soon, both couples entered, holding each other's hands. They sat on

the special chairs arranged for them.

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. This is Arpita Yashwanth

Narayan, this is Sameer Siddiqui, and this is Surya Verma.

"If your introduction is over, then proceed further," said Nandan.

"Yeah! We are starting. Now our oldies are going to dance. So, let's

cheer for them," said Sameer.

"Oy! Whom did you call oldie?" Ragini said, twisting his ear.

"Ah, Nani. Please leave it yaar. It's hurting," Sameer said, wincing in

pain.

"Now, clear this stage for us," said Laxmi.

"The stage is all yours, my dear lovely ladies," said Surya, winking at

them.

At first, Ragini, Laxmi, Razia, Revathi, Radha, and Gayatri danced to

some old mash-ups. Later, boys joined them on stage, making their

performance more cute.

Revathi-Arjun, Ragini-Veeru, Laxmi-Surya, Razia-Rehan, Radha-Yash,

Gayatri-Avinav.

"Oh! You just rocked it, my dear swearhearts. I'm impressed," Surya

said, bowing down dramatically.

Arpita hit his head and said, "If your flirting session is over, then it's

time for the performance of my super cool grandfathers."

"So, my dear Dadu's. Set the stage on fire," said Sameer.

Raman, Janardhan, Ahmed, Harinath, and Raghu danced to old folk

songs. Later, girls joined them on the stage.

Raman-Diya, Janardhan-Taara, Ahmed-Sravya, Harinath-Siri, and

Raghu-Arpita.

"So, Surya and Sameer, how is our performance?" Arpita asked them

a er their performance.

"Not bad, not bad. You also danced well, but my sexy ladies rocked it.

What do you say, Sameer?" Surya asked Sameer.

"Exactly, bhaiyya. No one can beat our darlings," Sameer said, joining

Surya.

Arpita made a bad face while listening to them and said, "Well, leave

it. It's a waste to go argue with both of you. Now, there is a special

performance by someone for his or her loved ones."

Arjun and Veeru sat spellbound in their places, looking at the graceful

performance of Diya and Taara.

Yes, it's Diya and Taara who were dancing for their better-halves.

Veeru has slight tears in his eyes as Taara was not a big fan of dance.

But she was dancing for him. As soon as their dance was ended, Arjun

and Veeru li ed their to-be wives in their arms and twirled them

around, making them giggle.

"Aww, that's so sweet," said Arpita.

"Yeah! Our eyes will get diabetes from looking at this sweetness," said

Sameer.

Arpita glared at him and said, "Then shut your eyes. Or else go and

romance with your secret girlfriend."

"Sameer," Zaheer and Asma, looked at their son, narrowing their

eyes.

He gave them a nervous smile and turned towards Arpita and said,

"Di, that is meant to be a secret."

"But it's no more a secret," said Surya.

Diya and Taara were getting their mehendi done. Diya was getting

excited looking at the mehendi designs while Taara was searching for

minimal designs.

Mehendi or henna has a cooling e ect that aids in soothing stress,

headaches, and fevers. So, to soothe the bride and groom from all the

wedding stress, mehendi is applied.

Veeru sat beside Taara, who was scrutinising the mehendi designs.

He selected a simple design, making her smile.

Arjun sat beside Diya and was searching for the design that suited her

wall.

"Arjun, how much time will you take to select a design?" Diya asked,

annoyed.

"Shh, wait. Yeah! How about this one for your legs?" Arjun asked,

showing her a design. 

Diya nodded her head and gave it to the mehendi artist. A er half an

hour, he finally selected designs for her hands, making her sigh in

relief. 

Diya mumbled, "Thank God!" 

They sat there enjoying the performances.

Varsha, Akarsh, Vansh, and Sahastra performed cutely, making

everyone aww with their performance.

A er the performance, Vansh ran towards Arjun and Diya. Arjun

picked him up and made him sit in his lap. 

Vansh kissed Diya's cheeks and said, "You look pwetty (pretty), Atta."

"Aww, thank you Vansh. You are also looking handsome," said Diya.

"Mole (more) than Mama?" Vansh asked cutely, making her laugh.

"Of course, my little hero is more handsome than his Mama," Diya

said, making Vansh jump with happiness.

"Thank you little ones for this cute and sweet performance of yours,"

Arpita said, blowing a flying kiss at them.

"Thank you," they said, cutely.

"Okay guys, we will continue with the rest of the performances a er

having dinner," said Surya.

"Diya and Taara, shall we feed you?" Vidhi and Priya asked them.

"You go and have yours. Me and Bava will feed them," said Arjun.

Priya and Vidhi nodded their heads and le  from there.

Veeru went to fetch food them, while Arjun placed pillows behind

them so that they could sit comfortably. He then went to help Veeru.

Veeru and Arjun were feeding their respective partners. So were the

rest of them.

"Mam, what is the sir's name?" questioned the Mehendi artist.

"Arjun," said Arjun, making Diya smile.

"You look gorgeous, cookie. Simply, you are like an angel," Arjun said,

making her blush.

(Arjun and Diya's attires)

"Ahem, someone is blushing badly. May we know the reason?" Arpita

asked, sitting beside Arjun.

"Nothing," Diya and Arjun said, together.

"Why didn't you apply mehendi, vadina?" Diya asked, Arpita diverting

the topic.

"I just fed Varsha and Vansh. I'll apply a er having my dinner," said

Arpita.

On the other hand,

(Veeru and Taara's attires)

"Mam, it's done," the mehendi artist told Taara, making her sigh.

"Finally!" Taara said, looking at her hands and legs.

The mehendi artist wished them, "Happy married life, sir and

madam."

"Thank you, dear. Please go and have your dinner," Taara and Veeru

said, smiling at her.

"How is this?" Taara said, extending her hand in front of Veeru.

"Beautiful and thanks," said Veeru.

"Why did you say thanks?" Taara asked, raising her eyebrow at him.

"I know that you are not a big fan of all these things, but you are

doing everything for me. So, thank you," Veeru said, kissing her

forehead. 

"No mention. I'm not only doing it for you but also for my mother.

She has written in her diary how she wanted to see me as a bride,"

Taara said, with a smile.

"Well, then I must thank her then," Veeru said, to which she gave him

a small smile.

They sat there talking for some time.

To be continued.....

Hey buddies!!

Finally, Arjun and Diya are going to tie the knot. a1

Will it make them stronger or create a distance between them? a1

I hope you guys have liked the update. Do let me know about your

views, as it helps me to make the story better.

To get the next update quickly, you need to complete the target of 85

votes.

So, complete the target fast, if you want an early update.

Until then, keep smiling and take care ❤

Continue reading next part 
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