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The moment she had been waiting for years to come was right around the corner. Neha’s 
parents had picked out the dream man; tall, intelligent, rich, and charming. She had longed for 
her wedding for as long as she could remember. She had imagined billions of wedding 
scenarios while attempting to fall asleep, and now actually having one only feels like a dream. 
Her groom, though, was her worst nightmare.   
 
Heart flutters, warm kisses, and cuddles are what Neha has experienced for the past 18 months 
of her life. However, she experienced all of that in private due to her overprotective parents. He 
was the type of brown guy her parents would never approve of; D1 athlete, got drunk every 
weekend, fully tatted arms, parties mattered more to him than grades. However, Rohan was 
exactly Neha’s type. Aditya, on the other hand, actually had goals and was going to medical 
school at Harvard. Still, he did not attract Neha. Preparations were flying by, and little could 
Neha do to stop the wedding when her parents had no clue about Rohan’s existence.  
 
“I can’t just watch you exchange vows with Aditya and do nothing, Neha.” said Rohan in vain, 
“Either you tell your parents by tonight, or we’re over.”  
 
Neha’s heart froze. She couldn’t do it - lose the love of her life, her everything. She had two 
choices, either disrepute her family or lose the man she loved most.  
 
“Rohan, I’m trying my best here; you have to understand.” 
 
“I don’t care, I said what I said,” said Rohan firmly as he stormed out of Neha’s apartment.  
 
Something had to be done. Thoughts ran around Neha’s head, and the only option left was to ask 
her grandmother for advice. Her grandma, Asha Rao, had dementia so she would forget 
whatever Neha said within half an hour. No one gave better advice than Grandma Asha though. 
Neha drove an hour and a half to Asha’s house, but when she arrived at the doorstep, she 
remembered that her grandmother was in India for a wedding. She couldn’t call Asha either 
since she’d be asleep, which led her to plan B; to be honest with her parents. 
 
“Where have you been, Neha? Aditya has been waiting all day for you, my dear,” said Neha’s 
mom in the sweet tone that she only used when guests were over.  
 



“Mom, I need to talk to you and Dad ASAP; it’s imp-”  
 
“Okay, later, now go serve Aditya and his family some juice and snacks.” 
 
Her eyes rolled at the back of her head as Neha put up a broad, fake smile while handing 
orange juice to Aditya as he smiled back in the most genuine way possible.  
 
Hours had passed by, the sun was beginning to set, and still, Neha had not told her parents. 
Aditya and his family finally left since they were done discussing all the wedding events. This 
was Neha’s time to speak up.  
 
“Mom, Dad, can I speak to you? It’s important!”  
 
“Yes, of course; what’s up? You seem distant lately. Everything fine with Aditya?” asked Neha’s 
dad, Mr. Rao.  
 
“Yeah, and no. It’s just; there’s something you don’t know.” 
 
Both of her parents were perplexed.  
 
“Uh, so… there’s this-” 
 
Ding-Dong, the doorbell rang at the worst time possible. Neha’s heart was pounding; who could 
it possibly be?  
 
Through the door came Rohan. Buffed, tall, and a little drunk. Neha could not believe her eyes. 
This was not going as she planned.  
 
“Yes, how may I help you?” politely asked Mrs. Rao as she held the door open for him.  
 
“Neha.” Rohan barged in. “I love you and cannot leave you. Please stop the wedding now!”  
 
Both of Neha’s parents’ jaws dropped to the floor.  
 
“Mom. Dad. This is what I’ve been trying to tell you. I’m so sorry I wanted to tell you guys sooner, 
but-” 
 
“Neha, you hid a boyfriend from us this whole time?” 
 
Words could not leave Neha’s mouth, so just tears fell down her cheek.  
 



“Who is he? When did this happen? please explain now.” said Mr. Rao in disappointment. “I can’t 
believe this Neha, what have we always taught you? No boyfriends, especially one like HIM. Is 
this what we taught you?” 
 
Both of her parents looked away and took deep breaths.  
 
“Rohan and I met two years ago at the library, he had just got dumped by his ex-girlfriend, and I 
was there studying for the MCAT. We bumped into each other and a spark just formed between 
us, and then we started talking. Eventually, we started dating a year and a half ago,” said Neha 
with fear trembling down her throat. 
 
“Yeah, and I would never be where I am without Neha; she’s supported me in everything and has 
always been there for me. I cannot imagine life without her. She never told you guys because 
she knew you guys wanted an arranged marriage for her, and well yeah,” Rohan added on.  
 
“Neha, I can’t believe you kept this from us for this long! Shame on you.” her mother finally 
spoke up after a minute of silence.  
 
“It’s okay, I understand. You kids fell in love, and it happens at your age.” Mr. Rao surprisingly 
said.  
 
Both Neha and Rohan’s heads quickly rose. This was the last thing Neha expected to hear. Mrs. 
Rao was also shocked to hear that.  
 
Then Mrs. Rao added somewhat hesitantly, “You know what, I agree. We all do crazy things in 
love, so I see what and why you hid it from us. We were super strict about boys, after all. But it 
is time now you find a boy and get married, and if that boy is Rohan, then so be it.” 
 
Neha was crying rivers. She was in heaven. It felt as if a 2000 pound brick had lifted off her 
chest. She ran into her parents’ arms in joy. Rohan joined too.  
 
“Well, now, since you did lie, you are going to face the consequences,” said Mr. Rao.  
 
Oh no. A chill ran down both Rohan and Neha’s spines. What could it be? A gazillion things went 
through Neha’s mind; run errands for her parents all year, getting her phone plan taken away, 
constant vigilance? She had no idea.  
 
“You are going to tell Aditya and his family about all this tomorrow and apologize for canceling 
the wedding. Remember, you have to do it maturely; you are an adult now.” 
 
Phew! Not as bad. Neha could do it, it wouldn’t be easy, but if she survived today, tomorrow 
would be a piece of cake.  
 



“I got this, trust me!” Neha assured both of her parents.  
 
“Okay, good. Now Rohan, tell me about yourself sweetheart!” said Mrs. Rao in a tone that wasn’t 
fake but sounded like she actually cared.  
 
They talked and laughed for hours that night. Neha’s parents seemed to like Rohan. He got along 
with them perfectly. He loved watching cricket matches with Mr. Rao and loved to cook Indian 
foods with Mrs. Rao. This had been Neha’s dream since the day she met Rohan.  
 
The sun rose as it declared the day Neha had to talk to Aditya’s family. Guilt had filled her from 
head to toe, but she knew this day would come sooner or later.  
 
“Rohan, I’m scared. I feel so bad doing this,” said Neha with a sense of fear and sympathy in her 
voice. Rohan didn’t say anything; he didn’t need to. His tight and warm hug spoke a thousand 
words. Neha and her family, along with Rohan, drove over to Aditya’s place.  
 
“What a pleasant surprise to see you!” welcomed Mrs. Patel as she opened the door and invited 
them in. “What would you like? Water, juice, Sprite, snacks?” 
 
“Nothing but thank you. We’ve come here to talk,” said Neha in a somewhat serious tone, a tone 
she’s never used before. She could hear her heart thump. “I’ve come here to tell you, well, I 
want to call off this marriage.” The Patels’ eyes widened, and jaws slightly dropped.  
 
“I’m extremely sorry, but I hid my boyfriend from my parents for a long time, and I deeply regret 
my actions. I was too scared to tell them, but I finally told them last night. I hope you can forgive 
me for not telling you sooner, but yeah.” Neha completed. The silence remained unbroken. Were 
they mad? Were they gonna kick Neha out? Were they going to cry? So much was going on 
inside Neha’s head.  
 
“Oh, well, that’s okay. That’s great.” Aditya finally broke the silence. All heads turned towards 
him.  
 
“What do you mean great? Your wedding just got called off, and that’s great to you?” His mother 
asked.  
 
“Mom, there’s something I’ve meant to tell you and dad.”  
 
Uh oh, Neha thought to herself. This was definitely not going as she scripted.  
 
“I have a boyfriend. It’s just who I am, and I’ve never been into girls, so this just would not have 
worked out. I wanted to tell you sooner, but I didn’t know how you would react.”  
 



Mrs. Patel hugged him. She started sobbing while in his arms. “I would always support you no 
matter what you choose.” She cried.  
 
Neha didn’t know what to do, but she surely did not want to be there.  
 
“Um, congratulations, but we have to go; Again, I’m really sorry! I wish you and your family the 
best.” Neha started to get up.  
 
“Thank you, Neha, and it’s okay, I understand; it happens. I wish you and your family a 
prosperous future,” said Mrs. Patel. Neha smiled with sincerity. As she left, she thought, that 
was crazy!  
 
She ran to Rohan in the car waiting for her and hugged him. “It’s done.” A bright smile lit up 
across her face. He pulled her in closer as they all drove back home to begin their new lives 
together.   
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 


