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Majority of the love stories start with friendship. Earlier they swear to be 
good friends then they swear to be good lovers, but when you know 

what you want, your problem ends there or to say you won't have to go 
through problems. 

 

Nikshay is a rich and smart guy- long hair, good height and build characterize 

his appearance. He likes to wear only white shirt with blue jeans & all college 
girls are mad after him but Nikshay is mad after Mishika. The only s on of Mr. & 
Mrs. Malhotra gets what he desires. So is the case with Mishika, lovingly called 

Misha, the only daughter of Mr. & Mrs. Jaiswal. Beautiful & sweet she is, so 

every guy fall in love with her at the first sight. They study at St. Joseph’s 
college, Bangalore. Mishika lives with her parents but Nikshay lives in a hostel 

with his friends away from his parents who live in Kolkata.  
 

After having dinner at Mishika's residence 
Nikshay said- "I have brought something for you." 

Mishika said- "What is it?" 

Nikshay said- "Unpack and see." 

Mishika said while opening the gift- "Wow, a cellphone. It’s very nice. Thanks, 

but what's the occasion for the gift." 

Nikshay said- "It’s a return gift for the delicious dinner which I had at 

your house. Also it was nice meeting your parents. Your father is a police 

officer, I thought he must be stern but he was different and I must praise 

their hospitality." 

Mishika said- "It’s my pleasure that you liked coming to my house. 

Otherwise it’s very hard to impress you. What does your father do?" 

Nikshay said- "He owns a car showroom and my mother is a housewife. 

You must talk to her, you will feel like you are talking to your own mother 

and you can be like a daughter to my parents." 

Mishika said- "Can I be their daughter-in-law. Will you marry me?" 

Nikshay felt as if someone has slapped him.  

After a minute's silence he said- "Why you have to talk something unusual 

every time." 



Mishika said- "Everyone gets married, why do you find it unusual?" 

Nikshay said- "Yes we will have to marry someday but why now, means 

we are just 20. What's the hurry? 

Mishika said- "I am in a hurry because my father will fix my marriage 

with another guy and I can't oppose him." 

Nikshay said- "Give me some time to think." He said changing the 

topic- "Let's go to the canteen and eat something." 

Mishika said- "I can't eat anything today." 

Nikshay said- "Why, got any problem in your teeth." 

Mishika said- "No idiot, I have kept fasting for you which the married 

girls keep for their husband. I can't even drink water, you will have to 

come at night and give me water and the first bite of the food with your 

hands. I can eat only after seeing your face." 

Nikshay said- "You are one step ahead in everything. Take my photo; I 

will not be able to come, going for a late night movie. In fact, I will say you 

should also come with me. Nothing is going to happen with fasting, eat 

something or you will fall sick." 

Mishika said- "You are just impossible, Nik. I am doing so much for you 

and you are taking it as a joke." 

Nikshay said- "Okay, don't be emotional, I will come."  

Mishika said- "Fine, we will meet at the park.”  

At night Nikshay went to the park where Mishika was waiting for him. 

She first saw the moon and then towards Nikshay through a sieve with a 

lamp kept on it. He gave her water with his hands and put the vermilion 

on her forehead. 

Nikshay said- "Is it over? Can I go now?” 

Mishika said- “Let me eat first, I am feeling so hungry.” 

Nikshay said- "Are you going to eat alone, I am feeling hungry too. I 

didn't had anything when I came to know that you have kept fasting for 

me." 



Mishika said- "Really, I am so happy. I can see that you are caring a lot 

for me nowadays."  

Nikshay said- "Come I will drop you home, you should not go alone at 

midnight." 

Mishika sat behind Nikshay in his bike. After dropping her at her house 

Nikshay left for his hostel. He went on thinking on his way- "Am I really in 

love with Misha? I didn't care for her before and now I have been doing 

fasting for her. It’s too much on my part." 

In the midst of all these he didn't noticed a bus coming from the front. 
He tried to move from the way but dashed with the bus and fell from the 

bike. The bus driver took him to the hospital. The doctor looked after him. 
He suffered minor injuries in his hand and head. After one week, Nikshay 

went to the doctor to take the reports. The doctor handed him the 
reports. Nikshay was full of sweat to see it. 

 
The doctor said- "I am sorry, we have confirmed twice, the reports are 

right. But you shouldn't be disappointed, there is a treatment for that and 

we can ameliorate it. You should leave your studies for the time being and 

spend time with your family."  

Nikshay thought- "It took a lot of time for me to understand Misha. But 

now when I have started falling for her and want to express it, I am 

helpless." 

Few days later, when his hands recovered Nikshay joined his classes. 

Mishika asked- "How are you, Nik?” 

Nikshay said- "I am hale, thanks.” 

 Mishika said- "Are you well enough to drive your bike and give me a lift 

as my car has broken down.” 

Nikshay said- "Last time when I gave you the lift, I met with an 

accident, I won't repeat the mistake. You can come with me if you pay the 

fare." 

Mishika said- "You are so mean. I have no problem in paying for the lift 

but don't you think it’s strange to ask for it. Do you do this to all?" 

 



Nikshay said- "You would have paid had you taken a taxi then why not 

to me. You know I don't do this to all but there's no harm in exploiting a 

rich girl." 

Mishika said- "So you want to test my love, go ahead-it won't lessen 

even if you hate me."  

Nikshay said- "I will see." 

He then stood up to make an announcement to his classmates. 

"Attention everybody tomorrow is my birthday and I am throwing a 

grand party at the 'Golden bell hotel'. All of you are invited at  sharp 2100 

hours."  

Mishika said- "Are you not going to invite me? 

Nikshay said- "The announcement was for the entire class and you are 

also my classmate."  

Mishika said- "Is our relationship just of a classmate? Don't you think I 

deserve a special invitation?" 

Nikshay said- "Partiality is not in my nature, everyone's equal for me." 

Mishika said- "I will teach you to love one day and then you will know 

the difference." 

The night of the party arrived. All the arrangements were done.  

Nikshay said raising the toast- "Have fun guys. Enjoy to the fullest." 

Mishika said- "Here, I have brought you a bouquet, hope you like it."  

Nikshay said- "It’s nice. Keep it on the table." 

Nikshay had ballroom dance with a girl and everybody present there 

had a partner. Mishika was standing all alone. Nikshay said to the girl- 

"You are looking hot. Can I keep my hand on your waist?" 

The girl said- "Ya sure. You are looking handsome too." 

Mishika said- "Why were you dancing with that girl, was I dead?" 

Nikshay said- "Don't be so possessive. Didn't you get a partner to dance 

with?" 
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