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Chapter 1: The Attack

God, I’m late! Akash Mehta thought anxiously as he sped 
toward his house on his motorbike.

A twenty year old young man, an aspiring student, and a 
promising sportsman, Akash had planned taking over his father’s 
business in due course. He was focused and obedient, and looked 
forward to a bright future ahead. His brother Dev, on the other 
hand, was the flipside of the coin. Dev had bought his way into 
college only to keep company with his childhood friends, was an 
all-time attention gobbling monster, was flirtatious and, most of 
all, solemnly believed that their father earned only so someone 
could spend the dough. How could someone ‘waste’ money like 
this, and be so non-Gujrati, while being born to pure Gujrati 
parents, was a puzzle that Akash could never solve. Sometimes, 
he wondered whether Dev was really his brother. However, 
there was one thing that Dev and Akash ever agreed upon: that 
their mother was an ever-concerned, over-concerned, mother of 
all mother-hens put together, and that giving her any reason to 
worry about, was an absolute and sheer waste of time.

So tonight, the mother-hen was waiting, while the clock 
hastily ticked away beyond 9:00 p.m. Who knew that a small 
chat with a friend would take so long?

I’d be getting a call anytime now, Akash thought irritably. Why 
don’t parents understand that one isn’t supposed to answer a call while 
driving? I could meet with an accident for all they care about!

And just then, he almost screamed with horror as he squeezed 
on the brakes with all his might - a man was lying right in his 
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tracks! The immobile body laid spread across the narrow, single-
lane road, and the bike screeched to a halt adjacent to it. His heart 
beating wildly in his ears, Akash stood trembling for a moment, 
then looked over dazedly at the unconscious man. The man was 
lying with his face down, but there were no signs of injury.

A drunk…? he thought unbelievably. And I almost killed myself 
over him! The very next thought was cranky. Why can’t they find 
a gutter to commit suicide, rather than sending someone to JAIL for 
the favor?

He pulled out his cell-phone to dial 100 for the police, but 
then thought that by the time they arrived, this drunk would 
be run-over by at least a dozen vehicles. So, putting his bike on 
stand, and cursing and whining to himself, he approached the 
man with the intention of pushing him off the road. But just as 
he crouched beside the lifeless body, the man suddenly came 
alive, bridged over, and hurled dust in Akash’s eyes!

“AW! Ah!” Akash revolted, angry and startled at the same 
time. But losing control, he fell over on his back. Robbers! 
it suddenly dawned on him. How could I be so stupid? He 
remembered reading the accounts of once-in-a-while, rare news 
of robberies in the city that had the same modus operandi. So 
now, he wasn’t surprised when he heard rushing footsteps 
approaching him, and he held up his hands defensively. “Whoa, 
whoa! You got the wrong man, guys. I’ve got no money, I’m just 
a student.” He turned out his pockets proactively. “See?” His 
own eyes were still shut and hurting with the dust particles. He 
could only hope that the robbers wouldn’t notice the gold chain 
below his round-neck T-shirt.

But for a response, something hard and tough hit him on the 
leg and he howled in pain.

“Aw-hah! St—“ he tried to say, but another blow came to 
his raised elbow and he rolled over. Then, the blows just kept 
coming as he tried to establish contact. “No, aargh! Please–ow! 
Lemme—argh! Stop—awh!” The remaining words couldn’t find 
their way out, as he just kept screaming and howling in pain. 
This, clearly, was no mugging. 
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After what seemed like an eternity to Akash, the beating 
stopped when he heard a suppressed, urgent voice: “Someone’s 
coming!”

But to his horror, he was dragged off the road by his collar, 
and the beating started again! Akash couldn’t believe that this 
was really happening. He heard someone urge in a subdued 
voice: “He’s had enough, guys, stop.” But nobody would listen 
to what was being said.

This is a real bad dream, he kept telling himself, but the pain 
was too real for a dream. Please let me wake up, God, I can’t take it 
anymore. Please make them stop. I can’t, I just can’t!

And then, it didn’t matter anymore – Akash couldn’t feel 
anything anymore. The world seemed to be drifting away. 
He could hear someone speak, but it was just a distant babble 
somewhere that made no sense at all. Slowly and painfully, he 
sank into darkness.
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Chapter 2: Searching for Akash

After dinner, Raj and Sandy were sprawled on the sofa 
watching TV, when Raj’s phone rang. “Hey Dev, what’s up?” 
Raj listened intently for a moment and then grew serious. “What 
do you mean he’s gone missing?”

Sandy’s ears perked up at the mention. “Who’s gone 
missing?” he asked inquisitively, and Raj put his cell-phone on 
speaker mode.

“It’s Dev. He says Akash has vanished after his TT 
practice.”

“Ha! Don’t tell me he’s with a girl,” Sandy jibed, and Raj shot 
him a dirty look.

“What?” Sandy protested, “He’s Dev’s brother, ain’t he? It’s 
in his genes.”

“If he’s with a girl,” Dev’s angry voice crackled over the 
speaker, “I’m going to kill that pest! He’s not even picking my 
call, you know? And Mom’s —“ he looked about stealthily then 
whispered, “And Mom’s pecking at my brains to go find him.”

Dev usually was known for his mischievous and carefree 
attitude, but today he sounded troubled. Instantly, Sandy knew 
that something was really wrong.

“Called his friends yet?” he asked seriously.

“Yeah,” Dev replied. “But no one ‘I’ know knows where he is.”

“Dev, I’m sure there must be a silly reason why he’s not 
answering his phone,” Raj consoled. “Just tell your parents not 
to worry.”
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“Yaar — I don’t know,” Dev sounded exasperated. “Tomorrow 
I have this journal submission, and now I’ll have to leave all 
that, and go shouting his name on the streets!”

“You didn’t submit your journal yet?!” Raj asked in disbelief, 
while Sandy poked, “Ah, there cometh the real reason behind 
your trouble.”

“Now, please. Don’t start, you two,” Dev pleaded.

“I don’t even want to know if you completed it,” Raj brushed 
the topic aside sourly, while Sandy cut in, “Okay, let’s go find 
him.”

Dev knew he could count on his detective friends for a faster 
salvation, because the next day was the last day for journal 
submission. “What would I do without you two, D’s?”

Dev and Akash Mehta studied at the same college where 
Raj and Sandy were students. Akash was a Table Tennis (TT) 
fanatic and went to practice in a sports complex on JM Road. 
Dev and Raj were ‘chaddi buddies’ — they had shared the same 
bench over the past ten years through school and college. Dev 
was also the person who’d been through thick and thin with 
both Raj and Sandy. Despite his tendency to avoid risks, Dev 
usually watched their backs for them because they had a knack 
for attracting trouble — thanks to their insatiable curiosity.

Raj and Sandy still remembered the day when Dev had 
rescued them for the first time — their first adventure when they 
were just five and six years old. They’d gone to find out which 
bitch had recently given birth to a litter of cute puppies when 
they realized that, unlike human beings, she didn’t entertain 
any visitors. So, when the canine charged at them with bare 
teeth, they had run, clutching their dear lives in their tiny little 
hands. Soon they landed in a deep trench dug around a deserted 
building still under construction. Even though they were lucky 
that she couldn’t reach them, they weren’t lucky enough to be 
able to climb out on their own. They had struggled for five long 
hours, trying to pull their bodies out of the seven-foot-deep 
trench. When Dev’s chubby face peered down at them from 
high above, he had seemed like an angel throwing a vine down 
to them.
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For many years, they’d called him their “Angel friend.” But 
as the years passed, it started sounding stupid, and Sandeep 
became Sandy while Rajesh became Raj, because those names 
were out of fashion now. In fact, Dev was the person who had 
first suggested that they take up their new, fashionable names.

Now, seventeen years old, tall and lean, Sandy had grown 
to be impulsive, whereas Raj, a year older, was muscular and 
an inch shorter. Their father, Ratan Nayak, had become an 
Assistant Commissioner of Police (ACP) now, and had earned 
his reputation by solving a few mind-boggling cases during his 
tenure in the police department.

The boys had grown up listening to the bedtime stories of their 
father’s exploits and encounters with the criminals, much to their 
mother’s dismay, though. And so, sometime over the years, they 
had dreamt of making sleuthing their career when they grew 
up. This dream, coupled with their curiosity, had driven them 
on various adventures on multiple instances. Sometimes, it also 
landed them in trouble. Dev called them ‘Ds’ because ‘Detectives’ 
was too long a word to be categorized as hip.

So, even though finding Akash was a small task, the boys 
were thrilled at something interesting to work on.

Raj finalized the details of the rendezvous and hung up.

At 11:00 p.m., Raj and Sandy met Dev at the Gymkhana in 
Shivajinagar where Akash played TT. The Gymkhana was 
deserted.

“Let’s ask the security guard,” Raj suggested.

It turned out that the security guard had come in at 10:00 p.m. 
for his night shift and was sure that everyone had left already. 
A quick inspection of the Gymkhana, its washrooms, and the 
locker rooms confirmed the fact that no one was there.

“Let’s take the road to your house and see if we can find 
anything,” Sandy proposed. Dev had come by the same road 
just now, but he trusted the boys’ instincts, and so, didn’t object. 
They soon mounted their motorbikes, Sandy riding behind Raj, 
and together, they headed for Dev’s home.

For many years, the Mehtas had lived near the Nayaks, but a 
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few years ago, Dev’s family moved to the other side of the town 
when they purchased a bigger apartment in the up-and-coming 
posh area of the city.

Reaching a deserted stretch, Raj suddenly squeezed on the 
brakes. Leaning over the handle, he eyed the tar road intently. 
“What’s that dark spot up ahead?” he wondered aloud. 
Somehow, it didn’t look like a grease mark.

Dev stopped his bike and looked over his shoulder, while 
Sandy jumped off to observe the spot. Sandy noticed that the 
tyre marks they’d just crossed were fresh as well.

“Accident probably,” he muttered to himself, and then 
scraped a finger over the dark spot. “Hmm, fresh blood… But, 
I wonder…”

“What?”

“The tyre marks… they precede the blood trail,” he replied 
dreamily.

Sandy looked around, and was drawn by something else by 
the side of the road.

“Hey, come here both of you. See this?” He was pointing at 
some marks when suddenly, he stiffened. He’d heard something, 
but wasn’t sure what it was and where the sound had come from.

When Raj and Dev reached the spot, they saw drag marks on 
the dirt along with a few footprints. Raj counted the distinct sets 
silently. “It seems as if three people have dragged someone…” 
he mused, but Sandy was busy focusing on what he had heard.

“There it is again!” Sandy raised his hand for silence, still 
undecided where the sound had come from.

In another moment, all three of them heard a distant, but 
clear groan and they rushed to the spot. There, behind the 
shrubbery, lay Akash, gravely injured and slipping in and out 
of consciousness. In his delirium, he was cursing and groaning 
intermittently.

“Oh my gosh! Akash!?” Dev dashed to his brother, shocked to 
see his worst fear come true. Not knowing what to do or where 
to touch him, Dev sat clutching and rubbing his brother’s hands, 
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trying to convey that he was here now and that everything 
would be alright. But this was so unlike Dev, and Sandy was 
surprised. But Raj, being his best friend, knew better. Behind 
the indifferent attitude Dev had towards his brother, his whole 
family, Dev cared for them a lot. In fact, he was the most caring 
and sentimental among the lot, but never showed it. Sandy 
immediately placed a call to 100 for the police and then 101 for 
an ambulance.

Dev looked up at his friends helplessly. “I’d never imagined 
that this was the reason. I… He is…” and he choked.

Without a word, Sandy squatted by his side and put a hand 
on his shoulder.

“Wait, wasn’t he riding his bike?” Raj wondered aloud, 
“’Cause I didn’t see one nearby.”

The Nayak brothers did a quick inspection of the surroundings 
but found no trace of it anywhere.

A moment later, the ambulance arrived and Akash was 
hauled to the nearest hospital where a policeman was already 
waiting for them. Dev looked sick as he watched Akash being 
carried into the hospital on a stretcher.

“Want me to call your parents?” asked Raj.

Dev ran a nervous hand through his hair. Considering their 
mother’s nature, he and Akash had always been confidantes, 
sworn to keep each other’s crimes and mischief a secret. But this 
time, Dev didn’t know what Akash had done to attract trouble 
of this magnitude.

“Boy, we’re done for, this time!” Dev mumbled to himself. 
“Bhai’s in the hospital, the bike’s gone… God, kill me before 
Mom-n-Dad start asking questions,” he prayed silently while 
Raj and Sandy looked on.

The trio waited for half an hour during which Akash regained 
complete consciousness.

As the doctor came out of the ICU, he looked searchingly at 
them. “Who’s family?”

Dev came forward with an anxious expression.
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The doctor spoke softly, “His left femur and right fibula are 
fractured.” He showed the X-ray of Akash’s legs. “The swelling 
on his upper hands indicate muscle catches. He has sustained 
minor internal organ injuries in his abdominal cavity as well.” 
He hesitated a bit, and then concluded, “This seems to be a clear-
cut case of… a beating.” Then he added, “Well, since you’ve 
already called the police, the proceedings will be faster and 
easier… They might need your statements, though.”

Putting a hand on Dev’s shoulder, he informed, “We’ll 
keep him in ICU for a day or two,” then added quickly, “Just 
for observation, of course, nothing to worry about. Um… your 
parents…?”

“I’m calling them right now,” Dev assured, then added 
apprehensively, “Doc… Is he going to be alright?”

“Don’t worry, he can be fixed.” Saying so, the doctor smiled, 
and Dev breathed a sigh. “You want to talk to him? I guess he is 
in shape enough to talk.”

Dev nodded.

“But only ten minutes, okay?” the doctor warned.

After calling his parents, informing them about finding 
Akash and which hospital he was admitted to, the boys went 
inside the ICU. The police constable was already sitting by his 
bedside, waiting for his statement.

Akash started talking haltingly. “My legs…?” he tried to sit 
up to see his legs.

“They’re kept neatly in the drawers by your bedside, 
don’t worry” Raj assured matter-of-factly, and Akash became 
horrified. “What!” As he looked about and didn’t find any 
drawers, Raj flashed a triumphant smile. “Sorry couldn’t resist 
the temptation.”

“Oh man, you guys!” Akash breathed a sigh of relief and 
smiled. But the constable shot Raj a dirty look, and Raj decided 
to shut it for good.

“Could you tell me what happened?” the constable enquired 
seriously.
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“I guess … three guys… attacked me.” Akash then related all 
that had happened.

“So, you had your bike before the attack?” Sandy asked 
impulsively, and immediately bit his lip.

“I… ‘had’?”

Dev had been very silent all this while, seeing his brother 
all plastered up and swollen. Now, he came to Sandy’s rescue. 
“How are you?” he asked.

Akash had been dying to hear his brother’s voice. “Patched 
up… I guess,” he replied with a smile.

Looking at him smile, a sudden rage surged in Dev. “You got 
beaten up by a bunch of ba…b…“ He couldn’t replace the bad 
word in a hurry and fumbled. “…those pests and you feel like 
joking right now?”

Akash looked up calmly, his smile now gone. “You expect 
me… to keep a long face… now that everyone… who visits me… 
is going to remind me… of the painful incident?”

And, for a moment, Dev’s tongue was tied and his eyes 
locked with his brother’s eyes. Then, he asked slowly, “Can you 
identify them?”

Akash shook his head dejectedly. But then mystified, he added, 
“Don’t know why … but I think … they said …. Priya…”

“Priya? Who’s Priya?” enquired the policeman.

“Classmate… but … don’t know…” he trailed off.

“What did they say about her?” the constable wanted to 
know.

“It was … in the end. Not sure…. what I heard … I — I passed 
out,” Akash finished somehow.

Further inquiries about any description of the attackers or 
anything about the girl yielded no results.

The constable rose to leave. “If you remember anything else, 
please report to us,” he insisted.

Following him out of the ICU, Sandy gave him the details 
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of the location where Akash was found, as well as his stolen 
vehicle number.

But as soon as the constable was out of earshot, Dev turned 
fretful and aggravated. “Is there something that I need to know?” 
he asked Akash. “Because it’s really going to be very difficult for 
me to face Mom and Dad’s questions about what happened to 
you… and why.”

“I swear, Dev, I don’t know who ambushed me and why…” 
Akash replied helplessly, and then checked the gold chain 
around his neck – it was still there! For all they knew, Akash 
could’ve been involved in some mischief, and angered someone, 
and now didn’t remember what he did. But when the reason 
comes to light, they might have to face their parents’ fury.

By this time, Dev’s parents had arrived and their mother was 
chattering like the fretful mother-hen that she was.

The day closed after midnight, and it was difficult for the 
Nayak brothers to wake up early the next morning for college.
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