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About the Author 

Author, Honey Makhija, born, 09
th
 Feb, 

1998, in Katni Madhya Pradesh is an 

emerging Indian novelist with this as his 

debut novel. He has his high schooling from 

a private school in Katni, Madhya Pradesh, 

India. 

At an early age of his life, he was very 

notorious, but now fully passionate, big 

social buzz, chilling, motivated and heart 

loving person. He believes to have few but 

real friends, is highly inspired for the aim of 

success and has a high influence of 

optimism. 

He is aspiring to be a big industrialist in the 

future along with forecasting a successful 

career in writing and literature. 
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About the Book 

This book is a complete package for teens. It 

includes everything, right from their studies 

to their relationships. As many incidents 

occur in our life, we teens suffer a lot and 

suffer makes us enjoy. 

This teenage is the age in which we often 

get attracted for the opposite gender, we 

have flirty chats, we have relationships and 

last stage of the breakup. We students hate 

studies but we love the school. The story of 

our hangouts, our trips is all available in this 

book. 

As many people tried to define word love, 

but it is the word which can never be 

defined, but we have tried our best to give 

the best definition of love. As everyone in 

this world wants to become realistic, but no 

one practices it. You will know different 

ironically realistic stories. 
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Introduction- 

The Callback to Readers… 

Today is 1st May and I started writing this 

book.  

Now, I am feeling little bit relaxed as till 

yesterday, I was thinking about the goal of 

my life. I just discovered, I needed success 

and guess what I just found my path to 

success. 

Today, I started writing this book and I will 

be telling you about the experiences of my 

life, it’s mysteries and all. 

You will be seeing my experience, in fact, a 

real life experience, that transposed me from 

tough to tougher and ultimately a 

TOUGHEST guy. 
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Chapter-1 
THE FLIRTING 

W 
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As the first chapter only includes flirting, so 

you will be getting many surprises. This 

word changed my life. This all started from 

Kerala trip. That was a trip full of 

experiences, fun and was my first trip 

without my parents. 

 The first day, I boarded my train and I 

was around one hour late to reach the school 

and then it was too fun.  

 Earlier or until the time, I was very 

reserved kind of creature but the 

communication gap was decreasing, but 

ultimately, it increased as more and more 

communication made me to know the 

people, as I shared my weaknesses, I shared 

my hard moments with them. 

 I just shared my real side with them. 

However, the thing is that, "People wear 

masks of a lie, so they look attractive, so be 

careful". I just understood this at the end of 

the trip. This was really, a good bunch of 

experiences.  
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 First of all, a trip to Bhopal as we had 

to change the train at that station. Changing 

time was around 12 hours. So, we had a trip 

of Bhopal, a city of lakes and kingdoms. 

 We had to change in the station's 

waiting room only. There I flirted with 

Shubham's girlfriend. He was 6'2' and his 

girlfriend was around 5'6'. 

 She was dark and a frank girl. I just 

started flirting and she told her boyfriend 

about me and you can then understand my 

situation.  

 One thing I noticed, she was not yet 

faithful to him, but that too don‟t matter as 

this is teenager‟s life. Everything is fine to 

do in this age. You will read a complete 

chapter in this book about teenage. 

 It is just very interesting life. 

Basically a teenage love is very dangerous 

love and it has a very short duration in our 

country due to various beliefs. 
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 Then her boyfriend, Mr. Shubham 

took me to the station's washroom and gave 

a trailer. I was just scared as he was such a 

tardy fellow and I was just a short heighted, 

lean and thin boy with no friends at that 

time. I think that was the first and last time I 

flirted with his girlfriend. 

 Afterwards, we had a tour of the city, 

I flirted with almost every girl in the trip and 

that includes my present girlfriend too, My 

KANCHI. This is the name which is given to 

her by me. She is just too awesome girl who 

had changed my life. You must have heard 

about rags to riches, it was like that only. I 

was just a rag and how I became too rich in 

the case of friends, you will see that. This 

just needed a pure heart and the criminal 

mind.  

 I was having the combination of both 

as I was not familiar with outer world.  

 Then after the Bhopal tour, we had a 

dinner at a restaurant near station and then 
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again we boarded our train and then went off 

to Allepy.  

 It was just as awesome as heaven on 

Earth. We reached Allepy and then boat. 

Then my small room with three more guys, 

Sohit, Vikhil and Alek.  

 Basically, all these were F**king 

a**h**es, but then too they all just acted as 

a barrier for my flirting. But then too I 

thought success without problems is not a 

real success.  

 In this way only, they were necessary 

for what I am now. This all continued till the 

whole trip. Flirting was as good as 

exercising. It kept me busy whole day.  

 Ha… ha…! Just kidding, the stupid 

thing which I have done on this trip was 

that, I proposed a girl, and you know that 

girl yes, she is Kanchi. That was a very 

unusual proposal.  

 We were again in Bhopal. We had 

gone to the lake. I had around four boat rides 
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with girls. At that time, the whole expenses 

were incurred by me, just to impress the 

girls. I just hate that, the girls are so miser. 

 He...he…!! Ok. Then, with the four 

boat rides with different girls, Kanchi was 

the one who was in all four rides. I don‟t 

know what happened to me, but I was 

falling for that girl every second. I don't 

know why? 

 Then we had to board our train back, 

so we were going in bus to the station. My 

Kanchi was sitting one seat in front of my 

seat. We both were sitting in the window 

seat. See the conversation below: 

Honey: Vidha (Kanchi's Real name), Tumse 

Kuch kehna hai dhyan se sunna. 

Kanchi: Haan Honey bolo, kya bolna hai 

Honey: (fully confused what to say). I want 

to say...... 

Kanchi: Bolo na, Kya bol rhe ho 
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Honey: I Love You.. Shock mat ho, you 

have 15 days to answer. Aaram se soch kar 

batana. 

 After this short conversation, I just 

became so shocked that I was not able to 

talk to anyone. The date was 20 December, 

that's why I said 15 days, because 5th 

January will be after vacation. I had not 

talked to her after that. I had talked to her on 

the phone and we became good friends.  I 

just told her that I was just playing pranks 

and she thought that was really a prank, but 

sometimes later it changed to real love. 

 After one year, it became a love story. 

I was dating her and she was always hurting 

me. One day she broke with me and told me, 

“I don't ever want to see you again". A few 

months later, “I don't ever want to see you 

again".  A few months later, I don‟t know 

that happened to her, she came back to me 

and said exactly the same lines.  

 "Give me just one more chance, I 

loved you always. I promise I will never 
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