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About the author

Ankush Modawal, @ is probably thelst and ONLY authdan the world to write 2 ground breaking Life
Transformation titles based omanifesting miracles . £ I O1 . 221 hy S 3 addihenventwr®lj dzSt =
into writing a Dark Comic Fiction/Reality titRlue Book.

Being one of India’s youngest literary talents, he is also a Law of Attraction & Feng Shui Prachlbmgewith
fashion designer, Purnima Raheja, he heads the haute cobrarals,
Siren(for | ) andImmortal (for Il )

He also works closely with the Event Management Company, DVR (Directing Vision into Reality) Management.

He completed his schooling from Delhi Public School, R.K Puram and Bachelor of Commerce from Delhi
' VAOGSNEAGEQASY {KFKSSR . KF3lLG {Ay3IK /2fttS5S38Sd | FGSNI O2Y
from Indian Institute of Planning and Managemé¢hPM), he opted out of placements.

His passions include dogs, driving, eating, horse riding, music, metaphysics, nature, psychology, reading, shooting,
travelling, quantum physics, yoga and a lot of other undisclosed activities! He is currentlycdharhis 1st wife;

writing!

His name and literary contributions are associated with too many brands, companies and people to mention here!
Ankush is a new age spiritual author and began his magical journey on the enlightened path that lay before him
likeit lies before all of us. All that you ever need to make your dreams come true is you. This is what he teaches,

faith in faith, with faith.

His name and literary contributions are associated with too many brands, companies and people to mention here!
Hecurrently lives in New Delhi, India
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Dedicated to therbritlant our
wonderful mother and nation: Indi
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ForlPM;
every person, soul and particle |
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WARNING!

Every single person who has read the early drafts ofBhee Bookias asked me

ISIT TRUE?
DID ALL THIS HAPPEN?

ARE THESE GUYS REALLY REAL?

The truth when repeated often | oses its value. Theref

YES. THE FOLLOWING IS A TRUE STOR

However, the names and situations in some instances have been changed. Few characters are composites. This has
been done to protect the identity of the real life people associated with the story. Also, to safe guaealittys of
the characters and the readers, some fiction has been suitably imbued where the reality was too shocking and
disturbing to reveal.

| beg you for your forgiveness in advance.

Ankush Modawal
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Acknowledge Meant!

Wh at 8 s oftnfeenentionirg here the names of people | am thankful to? Just like when someone introduces us
to someone, we forget their names the moment right after we have shook hands with them, you would not care to
remember either.

There are at least a coupleihdred people that | am grateful to but | am nlogre tobore you with a long list of
names.

If you have heard about me, you would know that | have been through a lot of fucked up shit before | became a
spiritual and self empowerment author. Alot of ithave mentioned in this book.

| have talked very openly about the dark side of my life in this book, so that you can learn from the mistakes |
made.If you are reading this, just know that no matter how fucked up life seems taigbti now, whateveryou
are going through,j t d s | uSe,tl mean td a&cknbwledge you with my words and my acknowledgment is
meant for you. Like Rick Ross said, stay loyal, your time will come, for you to be free and shine like the sun. So,
here it goes!

Shout out toyou for buying, borrowing or stealing this book.

Shout out tomy whole batch of Spring Summer @R at IIPM, sections SR and HR6, you people wefare
awesome.

Shout out to my fans and readers, | love you.

Shout out to altthe students who a& trying to make a living by studying hard for iyjou are the future, | salute
you.

Shout out to my family, thanks for being by my side when | was a nobody until the time | became a somebody.

Shout out to my friends, @ just party and bullshit, buivhen we work, we grind and hustle our asses off!

Thanks to all the things and people that al most Kkill ec

I thank God for having bestowed me with the ability of a cockroach to survive anything, pHiysieenotionally
and spiritually.

Last but not the least, | shamelessly thank myself coz eventhéoughv e b een t hrough Hell and
angel.
P.S: Remember, itds just a fuckind test.

www.ankushmodawal.com
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BOOK |
The Future: Pre CAT 2005

CAT

The Common Admission Test (CAT) is an-hitlia test conducted by the Indian Institutes of Management (IIMs) as
an entrance exam for the management programes of its seven business schools. About 250,000 students took CAT in
2008 for about 1500 seats in thigls. This is said to make the 1IMs more selective than the vy League Universities.

Mafia

[mah-fee-uh, maf-ee-uh]
Any small powerful or influential group in an organization or field; clique.

Sources:
www.wikipedia.com
www.dictionary.com
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Storm in a tea cu

Home, Somewhere in South Delhi

17t July 2005
07:02

Beta aapne future ka kya socAadhais he asked.

Pata nahi mumm@odknows 6 | replied as | took a sip from my tea
0l f you dondt make it through the CAT this year, what
I took another sip to hide my face and fear behind t he
0Then what do you know?6 She pressed trying to get a r
0l dondt knowemdum.t@kli ngqurtrhie 6di scussing my future rit
OWhy have you shaved off your head and got your | eft
li ke those hip hop fools who make the abusive cacophon:
ONo mom, o6 | 1lied. I was trying to do both.

0Then tell me why are you sporting a French beard, h ¢
should better focus on your studies! o

0 What has how | |l ook got to de® wiméd Hloew wmas ht he somey\
know. 0

0See maa, someti mes there are no answers to the quest

announced as | stood up from the chair in frustrated defiance, leaving my half empty tee ¢hp little table
without excusing myself.
My mum and | had been doing this early morning 06discu:
MBA coaching classes. The first thing | used to have in the morning after brushing my teethhigasightmare
(conversation) with her along with my tea.
The first time we had this conversation, | was worried out of my wits. | had stared at her face for a long time
trying to figure out if she herself was scared or was scaring me. But now, widuadd out that we both scared
each other and got scared too.
Since then, we had mellowed down a bit because we both had gotten used to it. My mum and | both kick started
our day with it. It was an essential ingredient in our daily dose of caffeitieeénimorning. It completed us.
Neither did her questions change, nor did my answers. But today was different because she had asked me a
di fferent question. Thatds what completely freaked me ¢

| entered my bedroom. As | closed the door behind nfeltlas if | was locking myself up in jail. This would be

my prison for the next 6 hours. My very own personal Hell! My universe had reduced to these four walls. Here |

would study for my CAT 2005. | silently crept on to my bed where | found a samplerpgapas solving last

ni ght . I coul dndt finish it because | had dozed off mi
I |l ooked around me. There was so much study materi al

been a millionaire, many times over! | stared blankly at ohthe walls and absurd thoughts bombarded my brain.

Why am | studying like there is no tomorrow? Why am | doing an MBA? Why do | want to go to an 1IM? My

eyes caught up with a poster on the wall that said

| + IMS = |IMs

Yeah right! That ds why. I answered my own questions b
Letds get back to work | instructed myself.

www.ankushmodawal.com
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T rain of thought

On our way to IMS
Same day
13:47

One of my best friendds name is *Handuser (censored r
our MBA coaching institute comprised of him speaking about the hottest stuff on the internet, coolest electronic
gadgets and the latest cell phes. Today he was on silent mode.

dtnachupkyonhaibha | enquired.

0 N o t bhajkugh nald.

He looked as if something was boiling in him. Something was cooking in his mind and | intended to find out
what it was.

O0Tel yaarnbe ledpr ess

&Kuchnahiyaar t he usual . I had an argument at home today wi:'t
(Baale kyon ladta rehta hai tu gharwaafonde,  oked feeling relieved as | had c
OMy house is no more my home uebandwhéntl take a reak from bolving | f i g
shitty CAT questions, | just wanna be by myself. My normal leisure time is doing things on my computer that

people think are impossible to do. And when Iwéanma doi ng

finger to be pointed at my ability to study nor do | want my parents to compare me with my brothers and sisters
who are almost 40 years of age and are still study@wd knows what shit and doing a job side by side and have
become minionstocorppat e demons! 6 he erupted.

People speaking this much in one sentence, without punctuation, is never a good sign. It signifies either
tremendous bliss or extreme wretchedness. Both are dangerous states of emotion to be in for an extended period of

time.n Handuser ds case, it was the |l atter. I |l ooked at tF
inside his brain. His face, a pitcher full of concoction deadlier than many types of alcohols mixed. A cocktail of
100% frustration, 150% angemad 2 00% hel pl essness! He was drunk on hi

betray what he felt.
I had just started to feel what he was going through when he broke out in frustration again.
oltés not that | dm dumb! inllesscham5 niinutesaHughalackimar6did lit iwhile e nc r y
getting a blowjob in Swordfish. I f | was getting a blo
and can divert credit card payments to my account. Yesterday | transferred a dollarsfroorme body 8 s accoun:
returned it back. If it can be done for dollar, it <can
Whoah! Money! And that too in the mighty Dollars! | was excited now. Suddenly it dawned on me that | was
walking with a hacker! | had a walkintalking goldmine by my side. | for a fact never knew or doubted his abilities
to do all that he had just said.

*| had christened this name upon him because Handuser had never had a girlfriend in his life. His hard disk
{brain} crashes and stops futioning around a girl because of his Hadick. In his words and lingo, girls were
too much of a strain on his system resources {time and money}.

Being a student of Eco Hons from a Delhi University college, he knew his demand and supply. Because of his
high degree of elasticity {horniness}, it was impossible for him to sustain his composure {demand} in the vicinity
of a female {supply}. Thus he aintained a safe distance from any feminine presence for her {and his} safety to
safe guard his economic interests. Therefore, his sexual escapades were limited to downloading 1 GB of internet
porn every night {and everyday}. He was a firm believer of ylwair-right-handis-your-bestgirlfriend theory.

| always thought of him fondly as a computer savvy geek. But now | was beginning to realize the profit potential
of his geekiness. My mind started to drift towards my first Billion, a red Lamborghind a&orld travel in my
private black jet. | was jolted back to reality by yet another eruption from the actively frustrated volcano walking
beside me.
OHow can | convince my parents that MBA is nleetn my cup
life. Tell me very seriouslyaar we are on our way to our MBA coaching classes right now, and right now along
with us, at least a thousand more IIT engineers, qualified doctors, investment bankers with experience, army
personnel with killer instircts and other more hi tech yahoos are walking towards the same shitty goal; [IMs! In
our first attempt, we dondt stand a chance. Who will g

www.ankushmodawal.com
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MountVesuviusds words (L awWejhoudalways look bpfare wevieap. But éven thefouee .
we had had the time to look, we had already been pushed by our parents, society and peer pressure into the deep
dark pothole of CAT preparation.

What s GOOD was that | hatitdde and Was #aking thig aspadearningiexperiencee nt a |
What 6s BAD was that Handuserods | atest out bur st about
accurate as Nostr addmhmAm &JELY pvasdhe ifact that some af low dlassesdat IMS
didndot even know t he full form of an MBA.

OWe have well over three months for those dreaded two

disaster is gonna strike us! A world CAdstrophe that we have to prepare for! You guy® n & t have ti me!
need more speed! You need more focus! You need more accuracy! Fuck them! FUCK THEM ALL! They need a life

and they need it FAST! ltds gonna be over for us in t|
CAT f or etveelrl!li ng 6ypépu t his CAT thing is a maafuckin Mafi a
He continued, oYou know, Henry Ford kept at his di sy

backgrounds. He had a switchboard on his office desk with buttons to summon upon different eideehad
something like a keyboard even before computers were invented. Henry was a fuckin genius! The main secret
behind his success was that he focused just on what he wanted. WE ARE NOT SUPPOSED TO KNOW
EVERYTHING! BUT WE ARE SUPPOSED TO KNOW EVERYTHING WE LOVE! | mean, are we fucking
computers? And by the way, what has MBA gotta do with
MBA subjects and | <couldndt find school"ankl® blassashiy wher e
anyway! | just wai 6

We had almost reached. Aware of the fact that he would have to shut up soon, he increased his efficiency by
rambling faster and LOUDER now as the distance between our CAT coaching centre decreased. His sentence
structure became more and more incoherent.

Oddly enough, I remembered a math problem that | wasn¢
I f train 6A6 is moving with a velocity of 132 km/ h an
woud they reach @& point 6X0 which is

My train of thought was interrupted again.

OWHY CANG6T WE HAVE COMPUTER COURSES ON HACKI NG? | Wi s |
Pl MP! | would be really happy then!é

| looked at his now beaming face and exclaish aghast , OWHAT THE FUCK is a HIPP
OWeél bro, 6 he an rhesaaremnydregiano d.IdPLPYY ,is the Short form for Hacking Is Perfectly

Possible for You! And P.I .M. P is one othmeandisvaryoosei t es .
to my heart. It means Password is My Pal. This is the kind of thinking thafive
This time | erYopt ed ei moltawmg thtaeerk,erq you are a fucking |

He grinned at me as we started climbingthear r ow st aircase of our coaching ¢
genius! And wait till you hear about HORNY, WHORES and JOKES. W.H.O.R.E.S is the program | devildped
0STOP! Pl eas e | Bhaiéthink yoo bavef hadrtoo mech of g Hose dkmmet porn. Waaay tooo
mu c h'! I dondt want to |listen to HORNY WHORES JOKES or
C.A. T right now, COMMON ADMI SSI ON TEST and we are alre:

An attractive girl was sitting alone and smilegs two boys entered the classroom. One was handsome and well
over six feet tall. The other one looked like a computer geek.

www.ankushmodawal.com
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n gEA(ATP AND THE BEASHT I

IMS Kailash Colony Centre
Same day
14:03

OHi Shweta, 6 we broke out in unison and she smiled.
| sat beside her and Handusehispered complaining in my eaiSaale bandi saamne aati hai to dost ko bhool jaata
hal 6
We heard a loud clap as if someone just got slapped! This waBibari math teacher mixing tobacco with
choonaHe clappedagai t o get the attention of the class and to ma

the jhoke |Iike hmmm, 6 he enquired Handuser.

ONothing sir, nothing of that sort, 6 Handuser replied
ONO NO | i nshi sts t htydu wgreowhisperimgin your fradarels garkho Methinks ma was

the butt of your jhokes ehh?6

ONo sir,idél was just
OHmmmphh, rnion gw hii s p eny peri ods! Got the jhoke? HAHAHA
hysterically. His teeth, a kaleidoscope ofoiting shade of red and yellow.
All students laughed as well, soroely on his cheap joke, the rest on him.
ol dondt | i ke t o-skhbshatailaanenys whkioiae being tba shhgshahin myiclassh. You have to
be antisocial meaningnotal ki ng and you dondt have to dishturb mee.
The nicotine paste had come to its optimum mix. Our teacher spanked his own hand with his other and opened
his mouth to thrust the dangerously deadly stuff into the deep dark recesses of his mouth as likettumete
something on the black board.
0Sir no one can di
|

you coz you are already ment al
ONO TAAAAAALKI NG s | SHTART! 6

www.ankushmodawal.com
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P ArTERMATHLS
Water Break

Same day
15:33

After almost one and a haliour of gruesome, excruciating and brain damaging session of Math, the herd of
students came out of the class into the narrow corridors of the IMS MBA coaching centre. Like wildebeests, they
went in all directions. Some drank water, a few went on to askltbeir nature calls and a majority searched for a
place to smoke.

0Our Math teacherds English is deadlier than his subj e

Shweta started laughing at my comment. She always laughed in a funny manner. It was something like a hyena
with Asthma choking on a fur ball. Her *laughter was a bit irritating but with a striking face like hers, believe me,
you could even kill someonith a knife and still look cute while doing it. She was easily the most gorgeous girl in
class. Maybe even the whole coaching centre.

She was your regular dream girl, a rare combination of beauty and brains. Shweta was just perfect. And as we
know, pefection lies in the imperfection of things. She came with her own share of quirks. But then again, with a
hot body like that, she more than made up for her calls of the wild! *(Quirk # 1)

| was lost in her face trying to figure how she made those Li&adlyt funny noises. Did she breathe air in or out
while laughing?

OWhat the fuck has gotten into her, 6 Handuser growled
O0Mat hs! She wants to Bell the CAT, 6 | joked pointing ¢
oln myn,opSGRBEOW THE CAT is much more appropriate, 6 he e
Shweta | aughed and choked even harder now. I f I di dn¢
stroke.

Bhail know you are worked up about CAT. | even know your interestsracge inclined tovards unethical
thingsregardingc o mput er s. But when you |l ook at the CAT, ités n

| turned to her, just to find her laughing hysterically while nodding her head furiously.
oOYou know what KrAdr? r¥eaud |lar @ smidghtt.hat b adadashthirkiperi enc
is,6 Handuser said in an enlightened tone.
I b e geal iYqu just Bave to look on the positive side to efiety
0l TS FUCKI Nd WORSE THAN THAT!s Aneda cohni ntgo pu so fmatthhaetmata c
get any worse than this. May |l ord have mercy on us and
Clearly Math was not Handuserd6s favorite subject and
OHer e we a hoolleveksairby calcugtingatti math problems which have absolutely no relevance to
MBA or our life whatsoever. What we are mentally manually doing, there are softwares specifically designed to do
all this crap for wus! b6
OWe dondt needal &ot ruincdietrys ttacmduse it. We | ust use it. w
things that have absolutely no relevance in our lives. Our learning Math over here is the same thing as NASA
astronauts mugging up I™century Sanskrit scriptures to land on Mars. They have absolutely nooooo relevance
to each other. They are | ike water and oil . They just
heading towards point A from point B? Yeah right! Thislwielp my company and net worth to grow. If Ram
scored 10% more than Shyaam and if Radha scored 12% more than Sita, how would it affect the overall class

average? Well my answer is THAT | JUST DONO6T GIVVA F
perimet¢e and area problems. Thatés how Donald Trump got r
then *Poooof!*Magic | 6 RICH! And the best part is

Hand User waved his hands exaggeratedly like a mad wizard. It made him look more dynamic as aromegassi
speaker. Seeing and listening to Handuser, the hyena had stopped laughing. Handuser now enjoyed a small herd of
amused spectators.

One of the most common and funny sights in India is to see the public as it flocks around to see things that is
noneof its business. The herd always wants to be where the action is while maintaining a safe distance from the
eye of the storm.

Handuser 6s speech whihariaccent tleat was tppavidy drenched wath thei smell of tobacco.

The notorious eader of the herd had arrived, the wildest of the wildebeests.

0Stuudants enuph phun and waater. Entaar da claasshroc

Seeing the potential threat, like ants, the herd formed an orderly line and began their exile inttaseoom for
another session of horror.

www.ankushmodawal.com
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OEntaar da classhroom? Youd6ve got to be kiddindé me. H i
enter the Dragon, 6 Handuser mused |l oudly, annoyed seei |
OAnkusth, r g member, if you are a part of the herd, you
wanna | earn a single shit from a | oser. | 8dm goi ng home.

And before | could say or do anything to stop him, he was already on his way out. Handuser baddphéis
Escape key.

Half heartedly and full of uncertainty, | entered the class.

Aryabhatta took the class attendance again. One of the students from the previous roll call was missing.

0Aaaah sho da dishtur bi ngsmdedkvilynanad It could e hi$ teethtwhichdadc | aa st
become a weird muddy shade of yellow after years of tobacco (ab)use.

The whole class laughed more on his English than on his comment and nodded their heads. | shook mine.

0Sho ishtudants shall we ishtart?6

www.ankushmodawal.com
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My Gudshit journals

Home

Later that day

22:01
After having my dinner, I usually sat alone to find s
|l isten to musi c, read books, go through comics, sur f t
overdrive mode. Eventhogh | wasnét an author at that ti me, I al wa
Sometimes, they were typed on Microsoft Word and sometimes handwritten in my diary.
I used to script my |ife and t he itgudshit becagse evenghouwghlc al | e d
thought my thoughts were shit, those who had read them on a few rare occasions said | wrote gold. What they
really meant to say is that | expressed myself very wel

Writing has always been my passion. It really helps me clear out my mind and focus. So | switched on my
desktop and the CPU hummed to life. | browsed through my mp3 collection and selected a song by Phil Collins
called Another Day in Paradise and begapityg.

Now, when | think about my life, | realize that every day really is another day in paradise.

www.ankushmodawal.com
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Hnoller cay @ paraiie

Gudshit journal version.17.07.2005
22:04

There is nothing new to write. The day went as usual like it always dags.up early, discussed my future with

mum, studied, walked to the nearby IMS center with Handuser, walked back, studied some more, ate my dinner

@MC MNV * %L GDQDq

*S¥%R | TRS @MNSGDQ C@X HM O@Q@CHRDg MB2Q BR DIMS JQIDN@K KXGC)@S* .
VHRG * BNTKC VQHSD ANNJR ENQ @ KHUHMFg #TS * JMNV SG@S
You have to run in the rat race or should | say the CAT RACE!

| am studying very hard, am I not? | justdé® KHJD VG@S G@OODMDC VHSG LTL HM S
Our parents are theGolR SG@S BQD@SDC TRq 8D B@LD NTS NE SGDL{ )LLI
DKRD SN RG@QDg . X KHEDY%R @KK S GDteRaglibtheAibrSing* EDDK A@C @
"KQHFGS LTL I TRS B@LD HM LX QNNL SN FHUD LD @ BTO NE

should sleep earlyBeta padhai ke saath saath aaraam bhi zaroori /e pe sojaanais what she said and

after a hard day of work, it felt nice to hear that. Maybe | did act a little too arrogant in the morning. | do
understand her concern. She wants to see her son be a great success in life. Even | want that. But sometimes life
can be a real bitch and CAT can bite yaoutlhe ass!

And as | sipped my tea and put the cup in front of me, | saw that this time, it was half full.
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B DRINK N DRIVE

21x7 calls
14th August 2005
19:34

Ankusrd *21x7

al Stt2K¢é

a,2 Ol oeHe

& 1 vBhaaaaaaaadi £

oMeri jaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan biryaakhaane chalna h& €

¢Chal bhab ¢

GLQY O2YAYy3 AYy pdé

GAaja bhai, chalte haih ¢

G! a1 1 yRdzZASNI | f a2 dé

oBhai usse subah baat hui thi matlis parents are not home so he must be celebrating his day with his right hand
08 gl GOKAY3I LRNYy HIS #&250Q0 (2FSy 200880/1 KeS R22 NJ T2 NJ dza dé
oRehende bhai apan dono he chalte i

OAaja bhai aaj& €

That s what I |l ove about male to male communication. [\
exchanged. You either get with it or get lost.

*21x7 is yet another best friend of mine. Originally a resident of Moradabaad (U.P), he stays in Delhi now along
with his brothers. His only passions are drinking and driving. Almost always in the same order! 21x7 was more
than happily contentwithhiss o ubl e D& s .

Like vellaloafers, there was a time when we both used to roam around for twenty one hours every day, seven
days a week, and thatdés how he got gifted his name. Ju
of our respective colony residents thoughtwee r € gay! Al so, his Mercedes |l icens

0007.
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siIGns From
The Universe

Anand Restaurant, Connaught place
Later that day
21:56

After a short but intense drinking session in his car, 21x7 took a familiar left turn for a narrow street, which would
lead us to oubiryanidestination.

He parked his Mercedes right outside tldabhantrance under a No Parking sign, as if almostrébellious
defiance. He hurried out of his car to urinate on the nearby public toilet wall which elaborately said in Hindi, SON
OF AN ASS DONNOT PEE OVER HERE.

This was one of our favorite haunts. Weceduafabd adenne her e
verbally. | gestured for twdiryaanid¢o the waiter. We rested our bottoms on the uncomfortable chairs.

Hi s voice, a drbbadloe ry osul Kkm,0o wo Avthlau s H |l i ke about this pl
ONo bro, you tell me. o

0Cheap dmmomrndgowms hquantities! o6
The alcohol was showing its effect and | smiled.
0 A n k khhaivwhat | mean to say is that these guys have still maintained their quantity standards. | mean, | will
have to eat 10 expensive McDonald burgers to fill my stomach ashnas it would be filled with just onleiryani
from here.
I agreed, O0True bro. o6
0But Abhddwshyou know what | DONBT I|i ke about this place
He pointed his middle finger at a sign behind.me

DRINKING IS STRICTLY
PROHIBITED OVER HERE

0 A n k hhaillhaaaate that! | just haaaaaaaate that Ankbkhl But not as much as | hat e

| was startled. There were very few things that came between him and his alcohol. He stayed in Delhi and not in
his home town so that he otd drink everyday (and every night). There were very few things to my knowledge
that he would hate more than restrictions on his alcohol consumption.

&Kyonbhai why do you hate CAT? You arendt giving it anywa\)

0 A n k bhaihyou me bhai hdi * Hi ¢ * | donnot l'i ke to see you toilingt
burying your ass in books. | mean, you should study, but at least study like a sane person and not like how you are
studying right now. *Hic*5¢é

He c¢ o n tBharCA®islgne plussy you should not fuck with coz those who do, get fucked by it. *Hic* | mean
those who were tryna fuck it, and got fucked, they killed themselves! | mean is that the way to live and reason
enough to die? This is just one of those crazy ass made tests, but you gotta be prepared for the real test, that
is life itself. o

Wo w! I t hought , these days, I dm the agony aunt for e
conversation. I certainly wasanwvdt ae xppreocbtlienmg witt.h BErwee rgyibvoi
not that | enjoyed studying for it myself, but | chose not to voice out the negativity in me. Why was | getting
signs from everyone? Was there a lesson to be learned?

c‘Bha’Linmyfamilynoonehasstudiedbeyblzthst andard. They havendt attended
other educational brands but my company has a turnover of 50 Crd@kaaaai behenchod ,sB&ACHAAS

KARORDH Even if you get through the IIM and give the ownership of your ass to a muliinatn al , you wono
able to earn that amounPRaisa kamaane ke liyeakificatenahi, yeh chaahiye hota haj baaxplained tapping his
index finger on his forehead repeatedly. Look at the o

The owner apparently was a very fat version ofleli. He sat behind the counter devouringlandooriChicken
and was wrangling with a leg piece.

OEvery day he sits there, eat s, counts his money, dr i
doesndt do shit, exhcee pntorwhienng .h el dwma kseusr eu phei ndotes LOTS OF
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that bullshit *Hic* Heds got people all around to do
whole day, he just sits there counting his monkske paas dimaag.Havantt o be | i ke him. ¢

0You want to be fat bro?6 | joked

ONo br o, I want to be the OWNER of things and not the
Even though | didndét completely understand the meani nc

@Bhai waise to yeh Bha he habut it is called a restaurant because of its brand positioning. Connaught place is
an area which is dominantly visited by foreigners. They want to have Indian food in an Indian atmosphere with

Indian people so that it gives them an Indianfd2lo you see the marketing | esson he
OWhat is brand positioning?6 | asked in all i nnocence.
He | aughed oDoné6t tell me you dondt know what brand
Ankushbhai What do they teach you inyour CATcoghi ng centre?6

010th and 12th Math, reading compvehensi on, l ogi cal r e
His drunken eyes popped out of his skull as he exclairt

what are the 7P0ds BRandstuff likethal Thgy teaah yow &lldhts irréeleyantGhit to get you
into a fucking Business school! Is that how you are judged on your worthiness to do an MBA from [IMs? Is the
topBschool education system really so fucked up and shor
| just managed to choke outé@e s . 0
OHAHAHAHA, you ar e f WleakYionvgll by facked ang I rheanAthakinneveny sense of the
wordfuckedl t s | i ke a cat and mouse game where th® cat al wa
Like 21x7, who disrespected the signs showed to him, | realized maybe even | was pissing on the signs that the
Universe was trying to give me. The waiter arrived with obiryanisbut even before | started eating it, | felt an
uneasy unshakableeling of havingpitten into something more than I could possibly chew.
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PLAYB OY

Twotimer visits home

25t August 2005
17:17

As usual, | was studying, when | heard someone banging on my bedroom door along with loud ecstatic cries of a
woman.

OAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah Ankush, dondt do it n Katteaaaaaaa
mein teraaaaaaa khooon pee jaaaungi. Bhaag Basanti bhaag. Oooooooooooh kya kar rahe ho jaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaac
Mogambo khush huaahahahahbh@ha

My friend *Twotimer had arrived and this was his way to tell me to open up the door and quit studying. | got up
and unlocked my door.

* ] f there was a younger version of Hugh Hefner, it v
assortment of gilfriends. Serious, time pass, fuck buddies, net pals, just friends, fuckable friends, absolutely not
fuckable, HELL NO what was | thinking friends etc. on which he always Ttwo me d . I donét t hi nk
explainor justify his nick name any further

As soon as he saw my face when | opened the door, he |
asked me in a seductive, hooker type voice. And then answering his own question he said in a whiny complain,
ONot tonight honledy, | have a headache

O0Brother, can you believe that Sheena chick | met i n t
same question and | turned her down. | dve banged her ¢
now! 6

I rolled my eyesas this was not the first time Twotimer was narrating his latest sexual expltitsne He
comfortably sat on my scattered study material and picked out the latest sample paper | was solving from under
his ass.

0Bastard, what syaart Iytodus ke enpe sftouwdyyionug t o fuck pussies
had become a bitch coz of this CAT shit of yours. You
action! You know what you ne e duasivaly ajtey lifting his shirteas & beganr ? T H|
rubbing his nipples, opening his mouth and closing his eyes as if he was enjoying touching himself.

Bhai please mujhe maaf kardé yadr 6ve got a mock CAT this coming Sunda
explained seriously.

0So you mean you are dumping me for that mock CAT! H ¢
girl 6s voice probably imitating one of his girlfriends.
I wasndt amused but he was | aidbghing at his own jokes |

0 Al ht drog! guess you are not in thmood to be entertained but | just came to cheer you up. Besides there is a
private party on Saturday that one of my friends is throwing and | wanted to invite you. But, but, BUT, he said

raising hishandexager at edl y, o00Only couple entry allowed. So tel
ur mmm, a girl these days?6

No you horny man, I dondt have a BITCH these days. Th
hasjustboied down to a few words, 6 gnillionddgllar businessilke Vourdamilydioes. ! 6 |

My family has very modest means and | have to take care of them and for that | need to crack the CAT so that | can get m
into an IIM.That would give my mom the license to brag about me to everyone she knows.

No matter how badly I want to come to your crazyass f|
just living for the sake of existing. You on théartdeare living your life like a Porn star. Your parents have earned so
much money that you can keep humping girls for the rest of your life without having to ever worry about a job. The only j
you care about are handjobs and blowjobs!

Sojustleavee al one in my misery. This is my fucked up 1ife.
side of Iife coz it wasndt meant f or meGodisNbkkiyghbewende had d
from me.

0 Anku& Kahaan kéeaskedne grappismghis finge?san front of my face.

oOWhat? Ummm, vyeah bro, i sten, | ook, I really have to
|l dm done with my CAT, I wartieslb r e f6i ni toeAnyd cfourcek tao ladtl oy
imitating a whiny girlés voice as if she wanted reassul
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00f course darling, of course. I I ove you. I will defi
you, 6 | reassured, in a voice that woulddve belonged to
i mitating. ONow, Bon Voyage and fuck off! é
00h honey, I l ove you too, three, folhmat 061 Wbblve BMEX ho T
you, 6 he exclaimed in fake feminine joy.
He | aughed as he |l eft the room, 0Bro thatoés why | Il ov
those bitches man. | mean you talk what 8 shealikethesesr mi nd
bitches are You aindt an asshole but you know your sh
i s. But | do know that it sounds |ike a pussy and that
OWe both ar e men mataaim. \Waihave the target irosigint and Wve are going after it like dogs
chasing black and yellow taxis! We will get what we want coz we are sure about what we want. Fuck that CAT

l'i ke a bitch, 6 he decl ared tr i uvaoghthhe mastiglynpse of him ledvings han d ¢
before | closed my door and sealed myself from the outer world.

If only you were right brother. If only you knew whawas actuallygoing on in my mind. If only | had known

better. A feeling of an impending doom ctepver me as | settled to solve the crumpled unfinished sample
question paper.
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Unexpected><s

Home
Later that day at night

>

From: Shweta 23:07
Hey tiger :) wassup :)

Shweta never messages me like this, especially this late. Thenoedgages we had ever exchanged since we
exchanged numbers were all related to studies. Mostly, she used to message me her queries regarding the syllabus
covered in the coaching classes if she was absent for any of them.

She had never called me Tiger aticht too with a smiley. This was the first time it had happened and | liked it.

To: Shweta 23:09
Nthn much.. was just bout 2 hav dinna..

=

From: Shweta 23:10
Hawww :( So late?

><

To: Shweta 23:12
Yeah.. | started solving a 2 hour sample paper a®dats y..

>

From: Shweta 23:14
| dnt wanna study n e more :( | wanna partyyyyy :)

To: Shweta 23:16
Lol.. our life is CAT so dnt think about parties and pls study..

><

From: Shweta 23:19
126 O602NRAY3IH | YYYLIFTTF Yo & dzBoingdahaeRady (adestaRe paftg:)*A 4y Qi RI G 61 G O

*(Quirk # 2: While smsding, she used smilies instead c
Maybe she was right. Maybe | WAS making a big fuss out of giving CAT and distracting myself from anything

6f un. §lwhs thaendymperson amongst my friends who was taking CAT so seriously. It would actually be a

good idea if | took a break and partied for one night.

FIl ashes of Twoti mer &8s hor nye tdthecparty onaSaterday mghtoMaybg, even nd i n
Godwanted me to go partying because he saw me working so hard from the heavens up above.

To: Shweta 23:25
Do u really wanna go partyin?

From: Shweta 23:27
Yes yesyesyesyesyesyes:):):):):):)

To Shweta 23:29
This sat nyt?
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From: Shweta 23:31
Lots of happy laughter :)

In my mind, | saw her laughing and heard the hyena type sounds she produced.

To Shweta 23:33
Yoo LQff YSSG dz Ay Ofladaa HYNB y @Qf LIX Ly 2dz2NJ atid y.

From:Shweta 23:35
K handsome :) c u 2mrw :) Gudnyte :) sleep well ;)

| took out the coldrajmafrom the fridge and began to eat it while typing a message

To: Twotimer 23:40
M comin fur da party sat nyte bro..

How ecstatic and excited he wouldb&ve been on receivin
this time of the night. | chewed over about his possible whereabouts while savoring the taste oéjowddind
received a message.

>

From: Twoimer 23:43
I love you like | love no bitch. Mera dil kehta tha ki mera pyar aayega.

I smiled. The rest of my dinner was enjoyed in silenc
If only I had known better what that party had in store for me.
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Whods Mrihat g

Some farmhouse in Gurgaon
27th August 2005

>

From: Shweta 22:17
I §& YU \Amad?2 ad@end a frids marriage fuiYction 1) m on my way :)

=Y

To: Shweta 22:19
Yoo LQ@S | £t NBFRe SYyiSNBRoOd® ! NJylFYS A& Ay RI 3JdSaioz221 1o

| saw around me full bred chicks clad in h&fn clothes. Girls had come in micro minis, skimpy halters, see
through tube tops and dresses that seemed to have been passed through a paper shredder!
Their dresses were so tight, | was afraid that their body would just pop out of their clothes any minute. Or either
they would die of suffocation any second. It was FTV in real life, LIVE!
| was physically present at the party but mentally, | wagllghinking about CAT, and things related to it.
Images of myBiharimat h t eacher foll owed by my momdés telling me
mi nd. I dondt know for how |l ong | sat there alone on t|
dekh bhai dekh! Apni aankhon ko achhe se saek lae aur apni andar ki agni bhuja! Yeh saari bandiyaan sirf formality }
liye he kapade pehenti hain. Inka bas chale to yeh jitney bhi peheni hain woh bhi utaar ke aise he nangi pungi aajaayein!
mujhe to saajh me he nahi aata ki yeh itne chothe kapade bhi kyon pehenti hain, unko to yeh bhi utadutene chaahyiye!
whereds your bitch bro? Has she ditched you or what?06 |

0Sheds not a bitch amadreplibdcds on her way, 6 | smiled
Taking a sip of his whiskey, he explained as hdlegtimself on the sofa besidei n e , 0Al I girls are
just |l ook around vyou. This place is a bitch paradise
MNabhaj |1 6ve already told you that | have a Mock CAT tomo
0Shweta? Hmmmé | s that what your bitch is called?6
Under nor mal circumstances, someone c aitheifamegfronhmer a bi t

But | knew Twotimer since he used to pee in his pants and his mother used to cane his ass for doing that. | knew
he was harmless. He was just living in his reality where all girls were just that, bitches.

0Yeah bro, thatadlsl endh,atb uniy sbhiet cihs inseict her my gi rl nor a
OHmmmé You know what wil/l b czewes] ¢hree bitohesl whosd names walsb r o I I
Shwet a. I wonder if sheds one of t hemendembeethesfacesd s qui nt |

I donot know why but as soon as Twotimer said that, i
Shweta as one of the girls who Twotimer was used to using.
He continued, 0You know whsimple abdsobger. Like geaitBat chick erdeding the g i r |

party in that red sleeveledsurta Sheds simpl e, sober, andBhaiskgdandombhg s
our way onl vy, I dm gonna turn on my channo, thakediboep heml
The girl in the redkurtacame straight at us. Before Twotimer opened his mouth to deliver a ygickne, she

burst in excitement, OHIi guys. b

I replied, OHi Shweta. o

All the blood on Twotimers face seemed to have turned into Imk . He was pale white now.
are Shwet a. Ur mmm, Ankush has told me a | ot of good th
hard to disguise his disappointment.

00h yeah? | hope all good et hsienegrss, tlo inrervietratgee tAn krursi ht aat
and aloof, 6 Shweta chirped in. I'tés true she irritated

Shweta had the energy of a puppy dog. Her voice hkasa parrot. Her laughterwas i ke a hyenads. St
funny creature to observe.

O0No no, my man Ankush over here only speaksamomlly posi
mean girls or for that matter, anyone! tienshid sypiegaak i ng o f
group of girls that had just walked passed us. OExcuse
Before he began to f ol | owhd terebandi mas haskd jaapepneat diyghe is n  my e
absolutely serious gifl r i end materi al and | must say you are a |luck

to hunt and ravage his newest victims.
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Out of all the girls at the party who were dressed as if there was a shortage of clothes in the world, Shweta was
the only one decently dressed. She had worn this Indian outfit because she had come directly from her friends
marriage function. She looked effortlessly cute, decent and sexy, all at the same time. | felt something tugging my
heart that | had never felt before.
OWhat did he whisperrrr and whatdés the secret hmmm?04 S
0l candt tell you that, thatds a secret. o6 | said delilt
00h you are soooou mean andkhuasd, 6l Ghmenevenpl gomea .t Al kv:
tray of drinks and she quickly picked up a glass of Vodka with Limca.

0l didnoét know you drink!dé | said surprised.

00Ohhh, I do | do, but only occasi onal laytake catk ofmieéd n | h a
I 6m tipsy, 6 she defended herself. o6l n fact, I get high
OAl right, but donét drink too much we have a Mock CAT
thenweae gonna | eave for home, 6 | said sounding like a ty
OYou are soooou boring. Candt you just Il et yourself |
Itds alright to | ose c¢ont r anything celatedto @id,0r esen domethingthat 3t wa n
rhymes with THAT! O

OAl right already, I will try not to say anything about
0Good, now we can have some f un ndnmkjn®@neswiftsipj umped wi t h |

| stood there, watching her in amazement and thought, this night is either gonna be serious fun, or seriously
funny!
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Serious fun

Same place (but not in the same state)
23:13

10 Vodkas,bequi |l a shots, 5 beers and half an hour | ateré

Either she was a good drinker or a good liar. | had never seen a girl drink with so much speed in so little time.
With the urgency of a military commander who had just seen sight of an invading enemyDihstarted

shouting on top his lungs on the mic, OALL THE LADIES
| donot know i f it was because of the alcohol in her

started dancing like a maniac. | followed, atsly.

I f a third person had seen the scene around us, he
Indian tribe celebrating the coming of the rains. People were dancing in whatever way they had recently invented.
It seemed as if an é\gpirit had taken possession of their body and was giving them muscle spasms.

Shweta was not drunk. She was really REALLY drunk. She had a hard time even standing up and | had to hold
her all the while she cutely hopped and jumped all around the dlmoe She was a happy giddy camper right
now.
The music was too | oud so she held my head fiercely
havendt had so much fun and al cohol in my 1|ife. Oh 1
I had never imagined or seehis side of her. | sure used to make fun of her possessing animal like traits, but |
didndot know that she was a party ani mal as wel |l

Unable to find the energy or the will to finish her sentence, she rested her head on my chest and held me even
more tightly. Standing in between an ocean of sweating, swaying, jumping drunk masses of bodies, | felt an
immensely intense need to protect her from the world.

She held me like a baby chimpanzee clings to a mother chimpanzee and looked helplessiy@s.niyshook

my head gesturing her that she didn6t havshefelt. Shewasy or
relieved and hid her face in my chest again.

Even though the music was blazingly loud and harsh, it was a very sweet antheofent. The world around

w

a
j

had just disappeared and just didndt matter. This mome

chick flicks. I dondét know for how |l ong | stood there

Suldenly, | felt her body convulsing. As if an alien life form was trying to burst out of the deepest recesses of her
stomach.

0OAnkush, Ankush I Ankush I b--  ubuauaduliuyuuuuuaaaccek! t o
Booooooooooooooaaaaaaaaaaaaah! ¢

So thatdéds what she had been trying to tell me all this
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Same Saturday Night
23:40

With the ferocity of a fire breathing dragon, she puked the chunky paste of whatever she had eaten and drank. Her
target was my expensive Italian pair of shoes, but by the graodf she missed.

| took her hand and hurried her away from the dancefflto a nearby row of bushes. | looked back at the dance
floor and people were still dancing around the vomit, comepletely unaware of the fact that a girl had just thrown
up. It was almost like they were celebrating and worshipping it!

I held her hair ad thumped her back soothingly so that she could deposit all her toxic waste safely away from all
human civilization around us.

0This CAT is taking a toll on me. I just want to run
and throwingup at the same time.

oltés alright kid, you did have a |l ot of drinks and yc
As soon as she | ifted her head | asked her, O0OAre you ¢
0Yeah, 6 she said weakly in her soft voice

Pakk® 6

Haan pakka de vghispered, deeply embarrassed.

Suddenly, at that very same moment, another girl came right bessdand started throwing up with the same
urgency and might with which Shweta had. That girl ds
probably had gorged down a lot of thokaryaali kebabhad vodka with Limca.

Shwetaand | both watched her in horror as she painted the unsuspecting shrubs with her vomit. As a final act of
throwing up, almost in triumphant arrogance, she spat out a éarchunk of undigested meat that landed
dangerously close to my shoes.

As soon as Shweta saw the disgusting green glob of pulsating extraterrestrial mass, she started vomiting again.
This time even more viciously t kararrrubveifucuouauuuuuuaaaaahUu u u u u
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEOWWWWWWWACCCKKKK! 6

Oh! So there was mormf where allthatc ame fr om ehd! Il instinctively start
hair back for her again.

Before any other girl could come to pukesic us, which would induce even more vomiting within Shweta, |
took her hand and hurried her to the bar.

OWhat? You want me to drink more?6 Shweta joked groggi
0O0A bowl of sliced |l emons and a bottle of water please,
Amidst all the crazy fun, we hadnét realized that her

her cell from her purse, it had 26 missealls and 2 messages from her mother.

>4

From: Momsi :) 22:56
Shweta beta where r u. Ur dad is really worried. Contact asap

>

From: Momsi :) 23: 34
Beta is everything alright?

As soon as Shweta saw her cell, she passed out like a typical Bollywood heroine on the nearby sofa in filmy style.
My mind was working fast now to handle the emergency.

Sl apping her pale face |ightly, loarsk®&d her, o0Do you
o0Yeah, they are along with my car key bunch. o

In her coma I|ike sl eep, she kept mumbling and gigglin
that this isndét even funny. o

I took her cell from her hand and began to type a message.
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To: Momsi :) 23:53
5 OStt g1 & AYRF OFNJYFI YO Y& {1daNIlF R2SayQi KIF@ L} Oeddidgal theyS YSY o SNK
forced me to stay :( will come home 18 :) | have the keys to the main door :) u guys)geegnite love u :*

| even typed in the smilies so that the sms would seem authentic and from Shweta herself! Just imagine the shit |
was going through. Shortly after | had sent a message |

>4

From: Momsi :) 23:55
Alrighto SGF ® + FSNBE 62NNASR | 062dzi &82dzd 52y Qi RNAGS G22 Fraid Al

ONot hingbds gonna happen Shweta, just relax and suck or

For the next half an hour, | sat with her feeding Hemons to suck on so that she could be her normal abnormal
self again. For the next half an hour, | watched Shweta making faces and crinkling her nose. For the next half an
hour, | felt like a babysitter.

As soon as she started regaining consciousridead her to her car and began driving towards her home.

On the way back, | made her finish the whole bottle of water and parked her car at a safe distance from her home.

We got out and | asked her O0Are you feeling better nov
Shewasstildzzy but a | ot better than before, o0Yeah |1 think
0l 6m waiting here behind this tree till you enter your

She nodded and started stumbling towards her driveway. As soon as | saw her disappear oddktiess of her
entrance, | called a local taxi service and took a ride back home.
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Wif?

Vomitshit journal version.28.08.2005
01:18

I mean seriously! Wtf just happened tonight? There were fully drunk half naked women dancing all around me.
BoozeV @R EKNVHMF KHJD )c0Oq 5GD @GLAH@VWMBD V@R FQD@Sq #TS V(
8G@S G@R G@OODMDC SN LD} . @XAD HS“%R I TRS SGD BNLO@MX *
LNLDMS SNFDSGDQg #TS @KK RGD I|Yh@iht $h€ woSldNtellGri¢ that @R had TRS ET
EDDKHMFR ENQ LD ATS * CNM¥%S SGHMJ RGD G@R @MXq * FTDRR
. @XAD * @L S@IHMF VG@SDUDQ G@OODMDC SNN RDQHNTRKXg * C|
from my life.

. @XAD *%L | TRS RSQDRRHMF LXRDKE NUDQ $"5 SNN LTBGg 4DQ
too seriously or are there other lowlifes like me?

* B@M¥%S DUDM VQHSD VDKKg 8 G@SDUD Qnd*spu@@ll s $hiQislj8s8mM QD B D N
interconnected. What | feel is reflected in my writing. | thought that this Saturday night would be fun and would

L@)JD LD G@OOXu ATS *%L QD@KKX MNS G@OOXq amocls@HMJI * @l
tomorrow.

But seriously, WTF!

www.ankushmodawal.com



Ankush Modawal Blue Book

Mock the CAT

Home
28" August 2005
08:57

My guilty consciencand | woke up with a headache. | glanced at the clock and realized that | was late for my
mock CAT. | brushed my teeth, shat, shaved @mowered within 10 minutes. | somehow felt an immense sense of

gui | t. As i f by ©O6having fun, d | was mocking the CAT a
centre, | checked my cell. It had 9 unread messages.

>4

From: Shweta 03:03
Thanx:L. R2y Qi (1y2¢ 6KIFIG L 6dZROS R2yS 6A0K2®R2ydRIYY YIS Khd KRERSH2HABYR AL
wanna thank u :) thanx thanx thanx :) u were my savior :) u acted like a perfect gentleman :) | felt so safe wit)u feddeyilty coz | think |
NHzZA Y SR | ff @2dzNJ Fdzy Y6 LQY &E2NNE Yo LX SIFaS T2NAAL

>

From: Shweta 03:10
Reply na :(

>

From: Shweta 03:15
I'NB dz YFR ¥ YS YK LI SFa$S NBLX& Y6 LQY gFAGAYy3 YO

>4

From: Shweta 03:21
| know you are probably angry rightnowdwk Y S |y R dz KFGS YS YO o6dzi LX SIFasS drf1 G2 YS YO NE
not gonna leave u u knw :) | will follow u like a maniac n stalk u :D

><

From: Shweta 03:30
hNJ NJ dz FafSSLJ YK LT y26(éKSyY NROISE ySOSNDYSREF ikKaaTaEaky3as

>

From: Shweta 03:41
| just puked again :)

>

From: Shweta 03:50
| guess u r sleepin :) gudnite :) sleep like an angel u r :) m sorry again :(

>

From: Twotimer 05:35
Bro is ur chick alrite? | saw hesmitin all over the maafuckin place man.. sorry | cudnt come n help.. | was drunk n makin out wit this bitch..
sorry bro..

>

From: Handuser 08:01
{ONBg HRI&a Y201 OFdGX SOSNE {dzyRlI& @ KI@P 0SSy daSRIE yiaR [28d2NJ dz 3425 A FF ded

Last nightoés events flashed in my mind. | was at | oss

Y

To: Shweta 08:17
L KFER afSLliodd AlQa ENAGSDD y2

w
u»
¢

H L2t 23A488S0od L dzy RS

To: Twotimer, Handusé18:18
LGQa FTENRGS oNRO
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After two hours, | stepped out of the exam hall and switched on my cell

>

From: Shweta 08:50
Lol :D I just saw ur msg n | was so happy that u were not mad with me :) | slept @ 7 in the morning :) | was sooodbe egtielesite
thinkin bout wat happened :) | thot u wud never talk 2 me :) | slept n mom came n woke me up @ 830 inda morning :) thelchbek cat
got canceld n slept again :D | think | have fever :( although | was too drunk to remember :) | had fun hehe :D

>4

From: Twotimer 09:34
CKFGiQa Y& YIyH ¢KSNBQA Fy23KSNJ LI NIe& G2yA3IKIEX L gy

>

From: Handuser 09:48
Bhai i hacked in2 a porn site n downloaded 5 GB of data!

>4

From: 21x7 09:56
N2 fSGQa 32 GSad RNARGS RI ySg .azX

>

To: Shweta, Handuser 10:39
CKSNBQA Yy AYLI 5F0F AyGSNIINBGFGAZ2Yy Ofl aa WwREFEE ¥ pX O

>4

To: 21x7, Twotimer 10:40
' 32 O6NBX L 32d4dFr &adGdzReH
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My life?
Gudshit journal version.13.09.2005
03:31

* CNM¥%S JMNV VvVGDQD KHED HR S@JHMF LDq *%UD ADDM RSTCXH
CNM¥%S DUDM QDLDLADQ GNV LX KHED V@R VGDM * CHCM¥%S G@UD
How was it like to be carefree? What was it like to sleep theolehday? When was the last time | actually enjoyed

waking up looking forward to live my life?

&UDQX C@X * V@D TO SN SGD R@LD QNTSHMD QD@KHSXq . TL J
Handuser keeps downloading porn. 21x7 keepdnking and going on road trips. Twotimer keeps partying and

screwing around.

4GVDS@ JDDOR NM ADHMF GDQ CTLA RDKEq "MC ROD@JHMF NE C
night she got drunk, she has been showering me with extra attent®ine keeps calling me her best friend, her

ADRS ATCCX @MC #'' @MC * CNM¥%S JMNV VG@S @KK FHQKX RGH!
4GD RDMCR LD @ LDRR@FD @MC HE * CNM¥%S QDOKX SN GDQ HM
VG@S¥»R FNSSDM HMSN GDQ NQ VG@S RGD V@MSRq

M E@BS * CNM¥%S JMNV VG@S%R FNSSDM HMSN LDq *%UD ADBNLTE
R@UD LD EQNL @KK SGD CQ@OL@ SG@S JDDOR NM G@OODMHMF @QN
focus! I just hope | get througtine CAT.

DDK KHJD QTMMHMF @vV@X EQNL LX KHEDg *%L MNS DUDM RT
D * V@MS SN KHUD} fGodBad Ms@8efordéJDM J MNV HE SGHR HR SGD
A@BJ SN VGDQD MWNNV NSOQSDEHED EBRMEB®LWIHMF LDg *%UD ADD
MSHSX NE VGN * @L NQ VG@S * V@MSg * CNM¥%S DUDM QDL DI
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An early morning phone call

Shweta calls
15" Oct 2005
05:11

Ankusld Shweta

Gl St f2KeE

G1 ASSSSH¢

G{ KegSil FINB @2dz FdzOl Ay ONIIT &Ké

G2 Ke @gKe gKeKE

G52 @&2dz 1y26 6KIG GAYS Al A&aKe

G,Sa A0Qa npYmMH FYyR L OFryQil aft SSSSSSLIHE

{2222 6KIG OFry L R2222K¢

G1 SKSKS tSta 32 2dzi F2NJ O2FFSS theie that 8an Qdt FsPastthemdardd. |y 2 &
GKSNB® |, 2dzQ@S 320 O02yySOiA2y& .LD Yl yHE

G{ KgSil aKdzi dzLJ y 32 ok Ol G2 atSSL® L KFER 2dzad af SLI w
Gt £t SFasSKe

ab2o¢

atf SSSSSSIasSkKe

ab2o¢

Gt NBGGe LX SSSSSSSSSKas tfSrasS LBESSESSAKS LINBdGdGASadq 27
G¢KS yAIKG KFayQid S@Sy SyRSR yR @&2dz 6lyd O2FFSSod L 3IA
41 SKSKS> ¢S IINB 3I2yyl KIF @S FdzyH DSG RNB&Z&ASR (A3ISNE @ 2dz
G. eSo¢

G{ KSSSSS @2dz Ay p 21 HE

Females have this amazing ability of being persistent. They @nyou in their sweet voices till your nerves start

shattering. Whoever said that women have no power over men was lying

| thought as | crept out of the comfort of my cozy bed. It was October now, and the eeaths already a bit

chilly. I put on a p#& of black Addidas track pants and a black FCUK jacket on my tee. | was ready to go. And
thatds the power of being a male. We can just wear wha:
Unaware of the events that were teorifoldlow,whemasmédthaec
are gonna have fun.6 | was in for a BI G surprise. The ¢
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0 X

The road in front of my home
A little Later that early morning, 05:16

As | closed my bedroom door, | caught a glimpse of the half solved yellow sample paper on my bed. | felt a
shudder and a sudden urge to get the fuck out of my house crept over me. | decided to kill the rest of my time
waiting for Shweta downstairs.

Idi dndt know what was happening in my I|Iife. What was h
a series of random events? Are we supposed to torture ourselves to prove ourselves w@thgpcs | ove and t
[IMs?

As | was thinking aboutC A T , a street dog came and stood in front
inhibitions and came c¢close while wagging its tail furi

from the CAT!

OYou dogs are so liuw«kyCAD.uUu Yowmddormé@atveevwv®on ghave to be
the streets and do whatever you want. Anything that vyo
with CAT and you dondt even unders?éand a word of what |

Partly humiliated and fully surprised with myself. Here | was standing in the cold, waiting for a girl to have
coffee with and was talking to an animal that | had met for the first time. This dog was my agony aunt! But shame
had little meaning for manow. | was too frustrated out of my wits to think about the practicality of things. So |
continued to share my sorrows with my new best friend.

OA child is born. He goes to school. Studiesdhaor 12 vy
children, works for the rest of his life. If he is lucky, a swift death sweeps him off his misery with a heart attack.
Ot herwise, he dies slowly and painfully coz of cancer ¢

OYou dogs are bor n a-6brathertaed sipter pups temay withh you. Yduamother Bever
asks you any questions. You never have to stay up late and solve question papers. You can have your own pups at
the age of 3. You dondt even have tsexualmartnarsyduringnypuo n e . I n
whole Iife! You dogs really live li-f6 in the fast | ane
My furry friend let out a sharp yelp and ran as a golden Honda City slammed its brakes dangerously close to us.
Shweta had arrived. | knocked on her car window, made my what the fuck face and signaled her to lower it
down. Il growled, 0O0Shweta are you crazy? You al most ran
0l dm so6weeeee!

OWho gave you your driving |icense anyway?§é

OHehownel dondt have a driving |icense. o

I dm sure she mustdve seen my eye balls pop out in horr
OGET OUT OF THE FRICKI NS CAR! |1 6M DRI VING!O6 | announce
OAl tighright! I agree with you that my driving skills
voice on me Ankush Modawal . Il dm going through a very b
than anyone else did. Youcangokact o your sl eep i f you want to, i f that

I was furious. This girl woke me up in the middle of my sleep. With her car, she attempted to murder me (and
my furry agony aunt), was driving without a license and is now showing me attitude. How dare she do that!

She got out of 1t roticed ¢hatrshe washwedririg sa pimkhsleaveless top, pink hot pants and
yellow Converse slippers. She had left her waist length hair open. We exchanged positions and glances. | sat in the
driversd seat and | ooked at cndang. ®deautiful, lenblyandisads theartesistibdet on t
combination!

We sat in her car in complete silence. I dondt know i
beside me, but just two words escaped my mouth that surprised me when hsaigit. o601 6 m sorrvy. 0
She smiled, o0ltds alright Tiger. l'tds alright. I 8dm a s

| told you she could kill someone and still look cute while doing it. Girls can get away with anything. Well,
almost anything!
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Breaking News
Boy rapes girl in IT!

IIT Delhi campus
05:27

oOProfessor Amit Rawal textile department, 6 | decl ared
Professor Amit Rawal is my &eldest sisterds husband.
Needless to say, he was uraw of how many times | had used his name to enter into the IIT Delhi campus.
There are Nescafe canteens there which are open 24x7 and serve Maggi, coffee and other snacks. | swear hunger
can make you stoop to great heights.
But today was different. Taay | was completely intoxicated to notice anything except the beauty who was
sitting beside me.
Does she wear those pink shorts at night? Does she sleep in that pink top? Does she wear pink glasses too? Does

she put a pencil i nabléte solvera problem? Dodsehe tosch leedalf? n o t
Stop it you perverted bastard, my weaker good side reprimanded.
Shut wup! Dondt Iisten to this fool the stronger bad si
But she is your friend just like Handuser, 21x7 and Twotifiee aery thought of my best friends put me off.
Bul |l shit! Sheds a girl and she | ikes you. Girles donot
out in pink hot pants to meet them. Pink is the color ¢
Il ooked at her and she smiled. | mustdve replied with
See! Sheds smiling. Obviously she |l oves you a | ot.
Excuse me |l oves you? She doesndét even know you that w
keeps smiling at you.
OSTOP I T!6 | reprimanded myself and my angels and demc
0Stop what Ankush?aWbavyohapmpen edﬁngy
OUuhmm nothing Shweta nothing. 6

a

| was too messed up to think. The car seemed to be on autopilot up until now, heck, even | was on autopilot!
OHey, you have to take a right turn from here. o6

OFrom here? Oh yyah grahRIiy6HT! di ght ,

As if immediately registering her order in my mind, | took a sharp right turn. Her cell that had been kept on the
dashboard slid and dropped near my legs.

00oops! Let me get that, 6 she exchmisded and before war
What | saw made me gasp for air and nearly drove me ir
after seeing a hot girl in a tight skimpy top. | slammed the brakes of her car and of my mind.

00ooouch! Aaaaghkhetehitwml baldynt sime compl ai ned.

Now | d&dm generally not that type of a guy who can be e
sexy about this cutely dressed girl and her vulnerability that made me feel something inside of me stirring.

0See, my knee is all red, ¢ she complained while making
DONG6T SHOW ME! DONS6T SHOW ME ANTHI NG RELATmetaly O YOUR
screamed in the deep recesses of my mind. ler@adul dndt t
OWhat 6s wrong? Why have youesatsappad fhar «? | Dhmet BMe s aavfag
oWedl |l wal k. 6

0But whyyyyy?6

0l have a sudden urge to take a morning walk. ¢

0OBut I dm hurrrrrrt. o

0Stop compl aining Sahrwe taa,s tyrooungs agiidr It.halthiysoui s the best
0oBut | didnét mean it when | said I dm a very strong gae
Women, you candt do with them or without them.

0You are sooou meaaaannn. 0

She saidthatwt h an expression that coul ddéve melted the whol
Ol dm hurrrrrt. You are sS0000OU SOOOOUUUUU mMeannnn. I d
much that | candét think straight | et alone drive. And |
Ankush | candét even move my knee. I think | have a fr
OWill you calm down? 1tds just a scratch! You will sur
0But seeeee! |1 tds all red and swollen. o

ONo Shweta | don6t wananlar esaedey asnhyotwhni nnge eelnsoeu.g hYlodu 6 v e
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OWhy are you acting |like this? Why are you making thir
Itds funny how much | wanted to ask her that same ques
She held my hand to gain attention and that was the tipping point for me. Her warm hand was soft as a petal and

had crackling vitality about it. A news headline flashed in my mind at that instant, it would be the cover story in
tomorrowds Times of I ndia

Breaking News
Boy Rapes girl in lIT!

This was absolutely the last straw. | needed to get myself away from her to turn myself off. Otherwise | would
definitely read this headline in jail tomorrow. | threw her hand like a hot potato and hurried otthe@inobile
outpost of seduction.

OHeyyyy! Why are you |l eaving the car?6

0You stay here. I suddenly feel an urge to jog in thi
before | turned away from her and started running for my sanity.

OAl right, but you should know that youdve only made t
Espresso and dond6ét forget to make it strong,é6 | heard

Yes, HARD and STRONG, it was. It was HARD and STRONG.
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