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Meeting
Pulkita Anand

A guy and a girl when they reach a marriageable age, it becomes the duty of their
parents to look for a suitable partner when they can’t find it on their own. The word “suitable”
is dubious and ambiguous. In other words, it shares the problem of being relative, and not
absolute in its sense. Well, let’s not get into linguistics and philosophy of the word suitable.
After all, it’s about the meeting. The meeting of two young beings, to make the hell /heaven of
their lives.
Finally, a day was decided and fixed for the meeting of Jigo and Bana. Both were from
a different world, a world different in age, thinking, ideology, customs, perceptions, and
topography too. Nevertheless, it is said, “Contrary attracts each other, and marriages are made
in heaven, and knots are tied on the earth”. So, why not try it.
Unlike the conventional mode of bride seeing ceremony, Bana went to see Jigo. Though
in some of the marriage alliances, horoscopes need to be matched. But it was thought
secondary, as the heart is primary. However, the heart has no role in this materialistic and
technologically driven world. Let’s start the meeting. The day was unlike any other day. The
day was for the day of two lives, the day was for the joy of two beings. The weather was
temperate and the sky was clear. The sun was neither harsh nor mild. Bana and her family
already reached during the night to meet Jigo at his place. The city seemed to welcome her
with its bustling life. The time she reached there, the city was bathing in the floodlight. The
city with its skyscraper rocketed the imagination of Bana. She started visualizing Jigo. Jigo’s
house was all set to welcome the guest for the grand day. She didn’t realize when she fell asleep
and the morning came. The sun flooded the room, making everyone in the room wake up for
the day’s work. In the morning, Bana did all to make herself look pretty. She took a bath and
brushed her teeth, (unlike other days). She wore a little makeup for the day. This type of day
was like a battlefield for a girl, to fight with all allurements and charms. Jigo, on his part thought
to look great and happy, he should try something dazzling in colour. So, he donned in a red
colour shirt, putting gel in his hair, shaving his beard. Bana on her part was dressed in pink and
white attire. Both looked perfectly dumb. She waited for the auspicious hour, however, she had
to wait long and long. Her make up started fading, she complained about it. But nothing could
be done. Finally, it was mid-afternoon, no, no, it was close to the evening when the meeting
was set. Bana’s family reached Jigo’s house, they were cordially welcomed at his place with
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all warmth and enthusiasm. The meeting was set in a family atmosphere, no other place could
be perfect then the family house. It didn’t mean that they were not given any privacy to talk.
They were made to sit in a separate room. Parents being aware of their stupidity thought to
keep an eye on them from a distance to come to their rescue at the time of dire need. They were
too shy to talk about anything. On the part of a girl, it’s ok. But a guy is considered to be more
open to talk. So, Jigo’s sister was called to break the ice. Before that, the dumber were shying
in their best possible way. Jigo’s sister set the stage by making an introduction to her, and then
she introduced them to each other. She felt now, the introduction was made, it would stream
the conversation. And from here on stupidity, popped up. Jigo was scared of Bana as she was
sitting on his bed. Don’t drift your thoughts. Jigo was a hygiene freak. Bana on her part was a
nut. With her soiled hand, she soiled the bed. To camouflage his feelings, Jigo avoided glancing
at Bana. When his sister came, he asked for water to get some relief. Bana opened her mouth
to ask something, after long deliberation, she came up with a smart question, “Which is your
favorite cartoon?” She wished Jigo would tell, “you”. To her dismay, he said, “I don’t like a
cartoon”. Then he recalled, Archimedes, discovering something in his bathtub (here in his
mind tub), he said, “He likes, Pinocchio”. He then asked her, “What does she cook?”. She
replied, “story”. He repeated his question, he thought she didn’t hear him. She thought she
replied stupidly. So, she said, “cooked food”. She asked “What are your hobbies?”, Jigo
replied, “I like to sleep”. He asked, “Which colour you like?” she replied, “Pink”, she asked,
“what about you?”, he said, “black”. Jigo asked, “What do you do?”, she replied, “live”. She
asked, “Does he drink anything?”, he replied, “water”. In the meantime, Jigo felt restless, so
he started to do a little Tango, with his leg. Bana started jumping. She asked, “Do you like
me?”, he replied, “a lot”. Jigo, being satisfied didn’t ask anything. On her part she felt she
should not open her mouth. It seemed fair on their part to have performed a ritual that was
assigned to them. They both set with their head bowed. Both gave a good pretension. Their
family thought it was long so they might be hungry. So, the poor sister was again called for
hospitality. She went and offered a cutlet with a beaming smile that could enchant anyone.
Crispy, hot, savory cutlets were served with sauce on a platter. Jigo’s mouth watered and he
began to gobble them. Bana could not control herself and devour them. They were
sumptuous. After some time, both of them felt uneasy due to overeating. They seemed to like
each other. Two stupid minds in the different bodies would soon become one. They were happy
to find each other. They started appreciating and praising each other in a protracted manner.
The other members of the family got bored with their drama. They thought that they had to do
other important things which were far more important than their drama. So, finally, they were
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called by their respective parents. Bana and her parents parted from Jigo’s house. Jigo’s family
farewells them with all courtesy and decorum. Jigo and Bana on their part started winking at
each other thinking others were not looking at them. However, others were looking at their
actions. It was towards the night that they left and a new day had to begin. Life with its
wandering path may bring a bright and shiny day for the two . . .
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