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Chapter 1:

The Beginning:
“Dear, wake up, it’s almost 6:30, do you want to be late on the first 
day of the school?” said Meera Ahuja, Kashish’s mother.

 It was a beginning of Kashish’s new life. Everything would change 
around her. Last week only, Kashish’s family shifted to a very new 
and unknown place in West Bokaro. The place was very new for her. 
Although, it was a silent place, no traffic problem was there, but 
still she didn’t like it. She was missing her hometown Ranchi where 
she had spent ten years of her lifetime. She was missing the houses, 
roads and traffics of Ranchi. She was missing all her friends whom 
she had left and came. Also, she was missing all those days of her 
life, when she used to do mischief with her friends. A new place, 
new school, new friends, new life, everything was so new for her, 
whole night she was thinking about it.

“O.K mumma” Kashish said to her mother in a forceful tone. She 
got ready for  her school.  She had lots  of  questions in her mind 
which was left to be answered. She went to her new school with 
her parents. She entered the school campus for the first time. She 
was always in the habit of comparing things. So, she started her 
work of comparison. Inside it was written in bolder letters “HOLY 
CROSS SCHOOL”.

They went to the Principal’s chamber. Her parents were talking to 
the Principal ‘Sr.Vidya’. Kashish didn’t understand their discussions, 



so she got irritated. While they were talking, few more sisters came 
to the office. She was getting more irritated by their talks. The talk 
was finally over now.

“Kashish, we have to go now. Bye and start well.” said her parents 
.Then, they instructed her many do’s and don’ts and then left.

Kashish did not know where to go next. She was totally confused. 
Then she  saw one of  the  girls  walking  all  alone  in  the  corridor. 
Hoping  to  give  her  company  and  also,  she  might  help  Kashish, 
Kashish went to her and asked, “Can you please tell me the way for 
4th standard. I  am new to this school, in fact new to this whole 
place.”

She  looked at  Kashish,  and  then came closer  to  her.  She  stated 
staring her. Kashish got frightened. Kashish had thought that she 
would help her. But, Instead of that, she came closer to her and 
gave a tight slap. Then, she went away. Kashish was left shocked. 
She wanted to slap her back tightly on her cheek.  But now, she 
couldn’t.  She was feeling ashamed as other students were laughing 
at her loudly,  which also made her to cry. A plethora of feelings 
were coming in Kashish’s mind which were unimpressionable.

Then, finding the classroom by her own, she finally went inside her 
classroom, it was 4th ‘B’.

 “Oh, you are the new comer” the teacher asked.

“Yes ma’am”

“What is your name?”

“Kashish Ahuja ma’am”



“Well Ms.Ahuja, I am your new class teacher Ragini Gupta. I whole-
heartedly welcome you to this school. Accept this school as soon as 
possible. Go and sit over there.”

The teacher instructed her to sit. She went and sat beside a girl. 
Kashish couldn’t see the face of the girl as she was facing toward 
the other side.  Then,  she turned towards Kashish.  Both of  them 
were shocked to see each other. She was the same girl who had 
slapped Kashish.  Kashish wanted to ask her the girl,  the reason, 
obviously for the slap. But she failed to do so because of the fear of 
getting another slap. Kashish was wondering “What the hell is this? 
Why everything is going so bad to me? This place is so unlucky for 
me.”

Both of  them were sitting quietly  and were not even looking at 
each other. It was like both of them were the biggest enemy and 
had decided not to talk with each other. After several minutes of 
deep silence, finally the girl gave a paper to Kashish.

“What the hell is this?” said Kashish.

“Open it” the girl instructed her very politely.

For few seconds Kashish wandered why the girl was so nice to her. 
Without thinking much, she followed what she said. Inside it was 
written “I AM SORRY” with a very cute smile. Kashish liked it very 
much.

“It’s ok”

“Thank you. Well, I am Samaira. You can call me Sam. Can we be 
friends?”

“Why are you so nice to me?” She was left confused. She was still 
wondering why she was so nice to her.



“Hello, what happened?”

“First, tell me the reason. I want the full description, why did you 
slap me?”

“Hahahahahhahaha….” she started laughing loudly.

“Are you mad?”

“Maybe”

“Disgusting”

“Yes, I am”

“You are irritating me”

“See, when I  am angry.  I  am used to take out all  my anger and 
frustrations on others. Unfortunately you were one of them.” she 
said and again started laughing.

Kashish  started  staring  her  continuously  which  made  her 
uncomfortable.

“Ok fine. New student right?”

“Yes, I am Kashish Ahuja”

Almost a month had  passed. Kashish started adjusting well to the 
new place. BY now, she had made many new friends. She started 
accepting everyone. She started sharing all her feelings and views 
to others. Now, she was comfortable among all. She and Samaira 
had  become  best  friends.  It  was  something  which  Kashish  had 
never thought about. It is rightly said “Time does not spare anyone. 
It changes everything.”The friendship which started through a slap 
grew more and more deep and stronger day by day. They got busy 
in their own world which was filled with dreams.



Samaira Akhtar was also an exception. It was true that she was a 
girl  .But,  by her deeds and habits;  she appeared to be a boy to 
everyone, in fact to Kashish, her best friend also. She was being 
called  as  ‘Nanhi  (small)  don’  by  her  parents  as  well  was  by  her 
classmates.  She  was  good  and  nice  by  nature  but  her  family 
background never allowed her to do the things which she wished or 
desired.



Chapter 6:

One Minute:
Now that Kashish has understood her love for Suyash, she cannot 
help thinking about him. All the time she was lost in her own world 
of dreams. Samaira was fed up of her day dreaming. Still, she had a 
thing  in  her  mind.  That  was  to  find  about  Suyash,  if  he  was  in 
relationship with anyone else.  If  yes,  then with whom. And,  the 
most important, if  he too feels the same for Kashish or not. She 
didn’t actually trust Suyash. Maybe he is a cheat and wants to get 
involved with Kashish, thought Samaira.

Just then, Wajid sir entered the classroom, with some cards in his 
hands.  Everyone  was  curious  to  know  about  it  except  Tanu.  By 
seeing that card, she shouted, “Oh! Don’t get so curious. I think it’s 
the  name  of  the  films  written  on  those  cards  for  ‘Dumb 
Sharatts’.”When Wajid sir entered the classroom, Neeti Mishra, the 
over confident student of 10th B stood up and asked “Sir?”

“Yes Neeti, anything to ask?” he asked.

“Sir, what are these cards meant for? Are we going to play ‘Dumb 
Sharatts’?”

“No, these are for FA-3 assessment. Haven’t I told you about this?”



“No sir” she said making a strange face.“You FA-3’s grades will be 
based on only and only class assessments. This time there won’t be 
any pen and paper test.”

“Wow” whole class shouted at once. Then, they started discussing 
among themselves.

But,  Neeti  was not satisfied.  She again asked,  “Sir,  but  what are 
those cards meant for?” To this he replied, “These are meant for 
your one minute.”

“What, one minute? Are we supposed to speak something on the 
given topic in one minute? “

“Yes. So let’s start, roll number 1.”

Abhinav Bharti stood up. He was roll number 1 with the tag ‘Failure 
number 1’.  He had loads of reference book, almost 5-6 for  each 
subject,  yet his  answer sheet was always used to be blank after 
every test or examination.

He moved towards the platform, picked up the card from the pile 
and then Wajid sir announced the topic, “If you woke up in a bright 
morning and found yourself in the body of your favorite actor, what 
three things would you do?”

“Your time starts now. Speak now” he said.

Abhinav  started  thinking.  Then  after  sometime,  he  spoke  “My 
phaborite actor iz Salman Khan. Phirst, I bhould maary.  Second, I 
bhould go out in a derive with my wife. There I bhould………”

“You  time’s  up.  Dear,  why  don’t  you  try  to  improve  your 
pronunciation?”

“Sir….er…..em…em…”



“Go child. I am tired of this behavior of yours. Next roll number.”

Like this students came and gave many funny-funny answers. But 
Wajid sir  hasn’t  expected this from the students. He wanted the 
students to speak something good and innovative which can reveal 
their identity. But no one gave the answer up to his expectation yet. 
This was going on till Roll number 28 that was Gaurav Mishra. 

“…Thirdly,  if  I  were invisible  then I  would take all  the  money of 
corrupted  politicians  and  would  love  to  distribute  it  among  the 
poor and needy people.”

“Your time’s up. Good Gaurav. Next.”

Next was Kashish, she stood up and walked to the platform. She 
took the card and without  seeing it,  she gave it  to  the teacher. 
Wajid sir announced the topic, “On fine morning you wake and saw 
God beside you. He granted you three wishes, what three wishes 
you would ask?”

Kashish thought for a while but nothing was getting in her mind. 
Every thought was related with Suyash. First of all, I would ask him 
to make Suyash realize my love for him. Second, I would ask him to 
make  Suyash  love  me too.  And third,  I  would  ask  him to  make 
Suyash to propose me, Kashish was thinking but dared not to speak 
in front of the whole class. All this type of stupid and somewhat 
funny answers was coming in her mind.  Samaira saw Kashish’s face 
which wore romantic expressions.  She assumed that she must be 
thinking of Suyash. Thinking this made her giggle and laugh. Kashish 
saw her giggling as whole time she was staring her, and got very 
angry. “I am here thinking what to say and she is laughing at me.” 
she said.

“Hurry up Kashish; you have only 30 seconds left.”



“Sir, I would ask him to make Samaira a witch.”

Everyone started laughing at once. But, sir hasn’t heard it clearly.

“What rich?

“No sir, witch.”

Everyone again started laughing. All  of them were astonished, as 
seeing Kashish being so rude with Samaira and telling something 
very  harsh  in  public,  which  was  impossible.  Samaira,  who rarely 
cried, was now actually crying, covering her face.

Wajid got angry with all this. He shouted, “WHAT-IS-GOING-ON?”. 
He  added,  “Kashish  that  is  something  very  rude  to  say  about 
someone.  Then  he  started  telling  the  students,  how  beautifully 
some students spoke about the topic in other classes. Furthermore, 
he  added that  it  reveals  one’s  own character,  our  behavior  and 
attitude towards a person. Kashish got depressed and was really 
very embarrassed.  All the impression which she had made in front 
of Wajid sir, in last few months was lost, just in a couple of seconds.

Lots of talks were going on all over the school and the hot topic was 
“Samaira- friends or a witch?” Unnecessary rumors were spreading 
like  a  fire  all  around,  having  extra  added  spices.  Now,  Kashish 
started  feeling  ashamed.  She  realized  that  she  should  have  not 
spoken all this in anger. “I made a fatal mistake”.

Whole  night  had  passed.  Kashish  was  really  sorry  for  her  deed. 
While on the other hand Samaira was crying a river whole night. 
Next day came, Samaira’s turn for one minute.

“Roll no 49”. Rishi Mehta stood up and walked to the platform and 
picked the card. Then, he gave it  to the teacher. “Say something 
about your best friend.”



“My best friend is my own twin brother Ricky Mehta. He studies in 
10th A and then, he went on speaking and then left.“Roll no 50”

Samaira stood up nervously. No one had ever seen her so nervous. 
She was given the title of second best orator of the school after 
Tina Jain of class 11th. Everyone could see black shallows beneath 
her eyes as she had cried a river last night. She took up the card 
from the middle and without reading it; she gave it to Wajid sir. He 
read out, “If you were a boy. What three things you would like to 
do?”

Samaira’s face glowed up and her eyes glittered all  of  a sudden. 
She had always wanted to be a boy rather than being a girl due to 
several reasons.  She thought she could speak a lot of things but 
decided not to. So, she started, “I would love myself little more if I 
were a boy. I would take my girlfriend of the day on a long drive. 
Yes,  I  would  change  my  girlfriend  every  day.”  As  she  said  this, 
everyone started murmuring. “I would roam here and there as I like 
as I am not allowed now.  Also, I would do all kinds of hair spikes to 
impress girls.”

Wajid sir started laughing loudly. He said, “Oh God! Is this all the 
girls think about the boys.”All the girls shouted, “Yes sir”. “It’s really 
funny, you know” he said.

Both the friends wanted to talk to each other but were not taking a 
single step or were showing any sign of talking. They were talking 
through eyes as if both were each other’s girlfriend and boyfriend.

“So, everyone spoke. Now, I am going to divide you groups for radio 
and video show.”

“Sir, radio and video show?” Neeti interrupted.



“Yes,  the  item  has  been  prescribed  by  the  cbse.  For  more 
information, you can read you main course book.”

He divided the students in six groups according to the locality. And 
then, explained everything about the radio show to the students. 
Both the friends were not  in  the same group even though they 
were of the same locality. This was because, the teacher, knowingly 
has  kept  them  in  separate  groups  so  as  to  reduce  the  rate  of 
conflicts. 

In  radio  and  video  show,  students  were  supposed  to  present 
different items like group song, interview, jokes, quizzes, ads, school 
report and so on. Kashish was quite satisfied with her group. But 
she didn’t  like  Neeti  being in  her  group as  she was the type of 
person who always wanted to rule on others. She was a girl who 
was used to make fun of others and laugh on their weakness as if 
she was ‘perfect’.  Students were given the time of two weeks to 
prepare themselves.



Epilogue:

Two best friends were sitting beside each other in the very high 
class room of a 5 star hotel. They were being invited for an 
interview. There was a short introduction by the interviewer, Seema 
Kashyap. Then, the interviewer asked, “How did the idea of writing 
a novel come into your mind?”

“It’s because of our friendship, a legendary one.”

“How did your legendary friendship started? And how did you 
achieve this height of success?”

“Well it’s a very big story, let me recall.” Kashish said.

“Yes indeed.”Samaira joined.

“It seems to me that you have an interesting story.”

“It seems to me that you are very eager to know about our story. 
The story of two best friends. Aren’t you?”Samaira asked.

“Yes I’m.” she replied.

After the interview was over, they met Samrat and Keshav in the 
same hotel for the dinner. Samrat and Keshav had decided that 
they will propose them as Kashish and Samaira had become 
successful authors now. It was their philosophy that they won’t be 
committed to anyone till they become successful. So, before 
proposing, Samrat had bought many chocolates for Samaira. She 
loved chocolates the most. Kashish hated chocolates, so, it was 



difficult for Keshav to buy an alternative. So, he bought two albums 
each full of photographs of Hrithik Roshan and Gautam Gambhir.

Kashish’s side:

“Hi Kashish!”Keshav said

“Hi Keshav, what’s up?”Kashish replied.

“Kashish, I want to say something to you.”

“What’s that?”

“First promise me, you won’t break our friendship.”

Kashish got a little bit of idea what he wanted to say.

“Okay, say”

He closes his eyes. “Why are you closing your eyes?”Kashish asked. 

“Because, I won’t be able to face you.” he replied and then started 
singing the title song of the movie ‘Cash’, replacing ‘Cash’ by ‘Kash’.

‘Kash to the left of me

Kash to right of me

Kash in the front of me

Kash be the day for me

Kash be night for me

Kash on my mind 

Making money all the time.’

He opened his eyes and then handed the two photo albums to her 
hand. Kashish was astonished by this. She had no words to express 



her feelings. Keshav said, “Kashish, I am madly and deeply in love 
with you. Do you love me?”

Kashish replied,

 ‘Tu meri saanson mein

Tu meri aankhon mein

Tu mere dil me bhi

Tu meri bahon mein

Tu meri khwaboon mein

Tu meri yaadon mein’

“Yes Keshav, I love you, I love you very-very much.”

On Samaira’s side:

“Samaira all this chocolate is for you.”

“Wow, thanks.”

“Once Kashish was telling me you love chocolates like anything. 
Also, you told you’ll accept anyone as your partner only if he gives 
you so many chocolates.”

“Samaira I wanted to say something.”

“Say”

“Had to ever been in love with anyone?”

“No not yet.”

“Why?”



“Because I don’t trust boys.”

“Even me also?”

“No, you and Keshav are an exception.”

“Samaira. I want you to be my life partner, will you?”

“Whataat?”Samaira shouted.

“Yeah! I am love in with you from the first day itself when I saw u.”

“What? Why didn’t you tell me earlier?”

“I’ve told Kashish but she asked to wait until you become a 
successful person.”

“What? Kashish never told me earlier.”

“But she always teased you, remember?”

“So, you waited for almost three years to say this.”

“Oh yes”

“Impress me, and then I’ll say yes.”

“Showing attitude, okay fine.”

‘Ye chaand sa roshan chehra, zulfo ka rang sunhera

Ye jheel si neeli ankhein koi raaz h inme gehra

Tareef karu kya uski jisne tuhe banaya Samaira Samaira Samaira’

“So….?”Samrat asked.

“Well I am impressed by your chocolates and this beautiful song. 
Yes I too love you and want to spend rest of the life with you.



“Hmm sure” he said excitedly and then added, today is the happiest 
day of my life.”

“Hmm”

*******************************************************
************

It was last day of Samrat and Keshav in the campus. Various 
placement cells were to come in the campus. All the third year 
students including Kashish and Samaira were held responsible for 
the farewell of 4th year students. It was one month now since they 
were in the relationship.

“Hi Sam, I’ve told you earlier my mother will be coming. She has 
come and I want you to meet her.”

“Okay but what will I say?”

“Just behave in a normal way as if we are only friends.”

“Okay”

Kashish and Samaira went together. 

“See that’s my mother.”Samrat said directing towards a lady who 
was wearing a sari, had an average height and was turned back.

“Mom” Samrat called out. She turned. Samaira was shocked at 
once. She found that it was Sudeshna Nair. She rubbed her eyes to 
check if it was all true. And found the same. She asked Samrat, 
“Sam, is your mother name Sudeshna Nair?”

“Yeah! How did you know about it?”

Before she could continue, the lady i.e. Sudeshna Nair came and 
she too was shocked to see Samaira and Kashish.



“Hello, you are Kashish and you are Samaira I still remember.”

“Yes ma’am we too remember you.”

“So have you stopped using facebook or not?”

“Ma’am still you remember all this?”Kashish asked.

“Yeah, how can I forget? After all you all are my students. It’s great 
to see you both at this height of success.”

“Thanks ma’am.”

“Wait a minute, you all know each other.”

“Yes beta, they are my students.”

“Unfortunately”, murmured Samaira. “How could there be a big 
difference between the son and the mother?” she thought. She 
wasn’t able to digest the fact that the teacher she hated the most 
was going to be her mother in law. 


