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Author's POV:

Jai and Janaki were sitting on the floor amidst their terrace garden

while Arjun was lying down, keeping his head on Janaki's lap.

Harinath and Revathi are in their room, and Nagamani is pacing in

her room thinking of how to create a dispute in the family.

Janaki was caressing Arjun's hair, and both the mother and son were

engrossed in their talk. Jai was chatting with his daughter on his

mobile and was talking to them in between. Just then, his mobile

started to ring.

Jai answered the call and asked, "Hello, kanna? How are you?"

"I'm fine, Mavayya. How is everyone at home? " asked Diya.

"We are fine, kanna. Was your duty finished?" asked Jai.

"I just came to the room. What is Attayya doing?" asked Diya.

"Your MIL and your dear husband are busy in their world," Jai said,

looking at the mother-son duo.

"Didn't I tell you, Amma? Your husband is jealous of me as you love

me more," Arjun said, pouting.

"Oy, du er! My Janu loves me more than you," Jai said, glaring at

him.

"Why are you calling my son a du er?" Janaki said, glaring at her

husband.

"See, thalli. Both of them are teasing me," Jai complained to Diya.

"Don't worry, Mavayya. When I come back, both of us will team up

and tease them more. These days he is teasing me very much,

Mavayya," said Diya.

Arjun snatched the phone from Jai and put it on the speaker and

said, "Oy, potti (shorty)! Stop complaining about me to my father."

"How many times do I have to tell you not to call me Potti?" Diya said,

angrily.

Arjun smiled mischievously and said, "Okay, shorty!"

Jai hit Arjun's head as he was teasing Diya.

Janaki snatched the mobile from him and asked, "Diyu, are you

eating properly or not?"

"Amma, you shouldn't ask that question to the sister of

Kumbakaran," Arjun said, teasing Diya.

This time, Janaki slapped him on his shoulder and said, "You are

saying as if you eat less."

Diya laughed, listening to her, and asked, "What are Nanamma and

Thathayya doing?"

"They are in their room," said Jai.

"Diya, don't stress yourself too much. Take care of yourself. Acha, I

forgot to tell you something. Here, someone is missing you badly,"

Janaki said, giving a mischievous smile to Arjun.

"What? When did I tell you that I'm missing her?" Arjun said, looking

at his mother.

"I didn't say your name, my dear son. I was about to say Aura's name,

but," Janaki said, with a teasing smirk.

Jai laughed out loud, looking at his son's face. On the other hand,

Diya's cheeks turned pink listening to them.

"Diya, are you there?" asked Jai.

"Haa, Mavayya. I'll talk to you guys later. I'm getting another call,"

saying that Diya cut the call.

Jai and Janaki laughed, listening to her.

"So, Ajju, tell me, aren't you missing her?" asked Janaki.

"Of course, I miss her, Amma," Arjun said, sighing.

"Then why did you send her to the camp?" asked Jai.

"I want her to have her alone time. Our marriage happened in a rush,

and we didn't get time for ourselves. I know, we were engaged and

would get married one day or the other, but we didn't expect that it

would happen in a rush. So, right now, we need it for us," said Arjun.

"Arjun, I'll ask you a question. Will you answer me genuinely?" asked

Janaki.

"What is it, Amma?" asked Arjun.

"Do you love Diya? Close your eyes and to your heart," asked Janaki.

Arjun closed his eyes. Soon a smile appeared on his face as he

imagined the smiling face of his Cookie.

He opened his eyes and asked his father, "Nanna, when did you

realise that you love Amma?"

"Well, I had feelings for her for a long time, but I didn't understand

how to express them to her. Moreover, she had some dreams about

her career. So, I didn't want to disturb her studies. I used to admire

her from a distance. She, Sarika, and Anitha stayed in the hostel while

they were pursuing MBBS. Like every time, she came home during

holidays. She was in her final year when her aunt came to our home

and told us that she wanted Janaki as her daughter-in-law. I felt as if

someone had snatched my life from me. I prayed a thousand times in

my heart that no one should agree to the alliance, and the same thing

has happened. Your mother told her straightly that she wouldn't

marry him. Even Raghu didn't agree to the alliance. I spent some

alone time and thought, "What if she gets another alliance? What if

she likes that man and agrees to marry him?" So, I decided to tell her

my feelings. Whether she accepts my proposal or not, I want to tell

her my feelings. I didn't want to regret later thinking that I should

have told her about my feelings. So, I penned down all my feelings in

a letter and gave it to her while she was going back to her hostel,"

said Jai.

"What happened a er that? Amma, what did you feel a er reading

that letter?" asked Arjun.

"I was totally shocked a er reading that letter. I was in a dilemma for

a few days. I didn't understand what to reply. When I told Anu and

Sarika about that, they told me to say what my heart felt. A er one

month, I wrote a letter to him saying that I was ready to become Mrs.

Janaki Jai Ram. To be frank, the main reason I accepted him was so

that I could be with my family. Because a er the death of my parents,

my whole world revolved around my family and studies. A er that,

we started writing letters to each other frequently. I didn't even

realise when I fell in love with him. It just takes a second to fall in love

and tell them that you love them, but it takes a lifetime to show them

how much you love them. You don't need to win battles, or give them

costly gi s, or show o  in front of everyone. Just shower the person

you love with your love and care. ' 'Trust them, respect them, and be

their support. Never leave their hand. Hold it tight and stand with

them through their ups and downs. Ram understood my insecurities,

my emotions, and my dreams. He trusted my decisions and corrected

me when I was wrong. He is the biggest support in my life. That day, I

was hesitant to accept his love, but today I can't imagine a life

without him. This Janaki is incomplete without Ram," Janaki said,

remembering her life till now.

Jai Ram has tears in his eyes a er listening to his wife's confession.

Even Arjun got emotional. He looked at them with adoration.

"You made me cry, Amma. Okay, tell me what happened a er that,"

asked Arjun.

"Me and your mother went to my peddamma one fine day and told

her we love each other and want to marry," said Jai.

"Why did you tell Savitri Nanamma? I mean, why didn't you tell your

mother?" asked Arjun.

"If she agrees, then everyone will agree. She is the soul of our family,

and everyone respects her a lot. And she is a so  person, unlike my

mother. I'm not saying that my mother is Hitler; it's just that she is a

tough nut to crack. So, we are close to Savitri peddamma," said Jai.

"So, what happened next?" asked Arjun.

"She took a promise from me that I would keep Janu happy. Later,

she talked with everyone in the family. We got married a er her final

year," said Jai.

"I won't say that our life is a fairytale. In the 28 years of our married

life, we have fought many times. We lost precious people in our lives.

We have seen many ups and downs but never thought to give up on

each other. And you and Aru are the best things that happened in our

lives. There is magic in love, Arjun, and you will know the magic of it

when you fall in love with the right person. And I think you will

experience it soon," Janaki said, patting his cheeks.

"Arjun, I just want to say you something. It's okay if you don't love

Diya. But never, ever take her feelings for granted. I know it's di icult

for you to move on a er what happened in the past, but you have to

move on, Arjun. You can't be stuck over there for your whole life. You

have a bright future, Ajju. Don't spoil it by nagging over your past. Are

you understanding what I'm trying to say?" said Jai.

Arjun gave him a small smile and nodded his head.

"Okay, it's getting late. Come let's go and sleep," said Arjun.

"Amma, can I sleep with you guys?" asked Arjun, making a puppy

face.

Jai looked at him, narrowing his eyes, and said, "Yeah! Sleep in the

corner of the bed. I can't sleep without hugging my Janu."

Janaki rolled her eyes at him and said, "Your dad will sleep in a

corner. You can sleep wherever you want. Now, come."

"I thought I'd get all of her attention once you got married, but you're

still stealing her from me," Jai said, pouting like a kid.

"You are soo cute, Nanna," Arjun said, pulling his father's cheeks.

"Aye! Stop doing that," Jai said, slapping his hand.

"Acha! I forgot to tell you. I'm going to Mumbai tomorrow a ernoon,"

said Arjun.

"To meet my daughter-in-law, isn't it?" Jai said, smirking.

Arjun rolled his eyes and said, "I need to attend a meeting. Of course,

a er completing the meeting, I'll go to meet her."

"Are you guys coming or not? I'll sleep alone, leaving you both,"

shouted Janaki.

"Coming," shouted Arjun and Jai.

Janaki slept in the middle as the father-son duo had a fight again

a er going to the room about who was going to sleep beside her. So,

she slept in the middle. Jai slept to the le  of her, while Arjun slept to

the right of her.

The next day, Arjun le  for Mumbai. A er attending the meeting, he

went to visit Siddiqui's and stayed there. The next day, he and Zaheer

decided to visit Diya.

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

At the medical camp:

"Cookie, what happened? Won't you share it with your Jun?" Arjun

said, caressing her cheeks.

"Arjun, why do people think I'm bossing them around as I'm your

wife? Some are even saying that I'm behaving arrogantly and treating

my colleagues as my workers who work for me as I'm going to take

over the duties of the hospital a er Attayya. I have never thought

about that till now, Arjun. I never treated anyone like that. Yes, I might

have behaved austerely sometimes if required. I don't know how

many times I have heard, "She is just a friend of Arjun Sir, but she is

behaving as if she owns the hospital. Don't know what black magic

she cast on Arjun Sir and made him wrap around her little finger." I

don't know Arjun; in the beginning, I was never bothered about all

these. I don't know why, but now, I'm losing my sanity," Diya said,

leaning her head on his shoulder and crying silently.

Arjun let her open up, and he listened to her patiently.

Arjun held her hands and made her look into his eyes, then said,

"Okay, then. But tell me one thing. Don't you want to work at all, or

don't you want to work here? If you want some relief from all the

stress, then take a break from your work. I'll support your every

decision. Not only me, but also our family will stand by your side. But

before that, remember your dreams, how you have dreamt about

your career, and the hard work you have done till now. If you want,

then resign here and join another hospital or start your own clinic.

There are many opportunities for you. But never give up on your

dreams because of someone, and that also includes me. There will be

many people who will be jealous of your growth. Some will take

inspiration from you, while some will try to bring you down. There are

many situations where you have proved your best. For example, did

you remember what happened in the hospital in our village? You

have acted strong and solved a big problem that has been there for

many days. Did you forget what Megha said to you when she came to

meet you a er our marriage? She thanked you for treating her

mother that day at the right time and said that she wanted to be like

you. Not only that, but there are many situations where you have

given your best. Forget about all those negative things and remember

all your achievements and hard work. We trust your every decision,

and we are so proud of you, Cookie."

Diya looked at him with admiration and placed her lips on his,

making him surprised at her sudden kiss. She broke the kiss and

hugged him tightly. He smiled at her and encircled his arms around

her petite figure, securing her from the evil. She smiled, and that

brought a smile to his face.

He kissed her forehead lovingly and thought in his mind, "I love you,

Cookie, and I will never let that smile fade away from you."

"Finally! I'm glad that dumb mind of yours accepted that you love my

cookie," his heart said, dancing happily.

"Did you just call me dumb, you stupid pumping organ?" His brain

said angrily.

"I'm not a stupid pumping organ. You are stupid because you

stopped functioning e iciently a long time ago," his heart mocked his

mind.

"Will you both stop it? I don't want to know about your functions or

your work. Let me spend my time with my Cookie without

disturbance," said Arjun.

"What a day has come? Now that you have your Cookie in your arms,

you are neglecting us. What will happen when a junior Cookie or Jun

comes? You will completely forget these saviors of yours," his mind

said, dramatically

"For the first time, I agree with you, my dear enemy," his heart said,

wiping its fake tears.

Arjun rolled his eyes at their drama and blushed a little, thinking

about a Junior Cookie or Jun.

"I love you, Jun. Thank you for being my support and for

understanding me. You are the best thing that has happened in my

life, Jun. I don't know what the future has held for us, but I'll be there

holding your hand," Diya thought, looking at him.

"Hayee! He is looking so handsome, and that messy hair of his is like

the cherry on the cake," her heart said, dreamily.

"Stop ogling at him like a creep. What will he think if he catches us?"

Her mind warned.

"So what? Let him think whatever he wants. And I'm ogling at him

only, not at some neighbouring uncle. He is mine, and I can do

whatever I want. Don't forget how he ogles at you whenever you wear

a saree?" said her heart.

"If you guys have finished your romance, then shall we have our

lunch?" Zaheer said, interrupting their moments.

Arjun and Diya sat back in their places properly, making Vidhi and

Zaheer chuckle. Four of them had their lunch silently. A er having

their lunch, they dropped Vidhi at camp while Diya stayed with them.

Hey guys!!

How are you all?

I'm free from my neck pain now, and I'll definitely try to update twice

a week. But I can't promise as I have a lot of pending work.

By the way, how is the update?

I hope you guys have liked it.

How is the cute and sweet love story of our Ram and his Janu?

Let's wait for the love story of our Jun and his Cookie.

Keep smiling and take care  ❤

Continue reading next part 
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