
Roomies


Table of Contents

Title Page

Roomies

Chapters

1. The Unexpected Roommate

1. Grocery Adventure

3. Misadventure of Missing Keys

4. The cooking catastrophe

5. Grocery Gamble

6. Mystery of missing laundry

7. Pet Adventure

8. Mystery of phantom roommate

9. The Guest

10. The Farewell

By EntroComedy

Copyright © 2024 EntroComedy

All rights reserved.

Author – Prem

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapters

[image: ]


1. The unexpected roommate

2. Grocery Adventure

3. Misadventure of Missing keys

4. The cooking catastrophe

5. Grocery Gamble

6. Mystery of Missing laundry

7. Pet adventure

8. Mystery of phantom roommate

9. The Guest

10. The Farewell

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

1. The Unexpected Roommate
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Rohan's alarm clock blared at 7 AM sharp, dragging him out of a pleasant dream where he had finally won the lottery and was vacationing in the Maldives. He groaned and slapped the snooze button, trying to steal just a few more minutes of sleep before facing the reality of his modest one-bedroom apartment in Delhi.

Eventually, he forced himself out of bed, yawning and stretching as he shuffled to the bathroom. As he brushed his teeth, he mentally prepared himself for another day at his advertising job, where he'd spend hours coming up with catchy slogans and eye-catching designs. It wasn't the most glamorous job, but it paid the bills and allowed him to indulge in his passion for collecting Bollywood memorabilia.

Rohan's morning routine was a well-oiled machine: shower, breakfast, a quick glance at the newspaper, and then out the door by 8:30 AM. Today, however, something was off. As he stepped into the living room, he noticed that his beloved movie posters had been replaced by a series of cat memes and motivational quotes like "Hang in there!" and "You can do it!"

"What the...?" Rohan muttered, blinking in confusion. Had he sleepwalked into someone else's apartment? He rubbed his eyes and looked around. No, this was definitely his apartment. The slightly lopsided shelf he'd built himself was still there, along with his well-worn couch and the stack of comic books on the coffee table.

Before he could investigate further, a cheerful voice called out from the kitchen, "Good morning! Hope you don't mind, I made some chai!"

Rohan's eyes widened in surprise. Who was in his kitchen? He cautiously approached the source of the voice and found a young man with glasses and a wide grin standing beside a steaming kettle. The stranger was covered in flour, and the delicious smell of freshly baked cookies filled the air.

"Um, hi," Rohan managed, still trying to piece together what was happening. "Who are you?"

The stranger beamed and extended a flour-covered hand. "I'm Rishi, your new roommate! Your landlord said you wouldn't mind."

Rohan blinked, trying to process this information. New roommate? He hadn't agreed to this. He quickly excused himself and retreated to his bedroom to call his landlord.

"Hello, Mr. Mehta?" Rohan said urgently when the call connected. "There's a guy in my apartment who says he's my new roommate. What's going on?"

"Ah, Rohan," Mr. Mehta replied in his usual jovial tone. "Yes, that's Rishi. I should have informed you earlier, but it was a last-minute arrangement. He's a good lad, and I’m sure you’ll get along well. Plus, you'll save on rent!"

Rohan sighed, realizing he had little choice in the matter. "Okay, fine. But you could have at least given me a heads-up."

After ending the call, Rohan returned to the kitchen where Rishi was humming a tune and pouring chai into two cups.

"Sorry about the sudden move-in," Rishi said, handing Rohan a cup. "I hope we can make this work."

Rohan took a sip of the chai and was pleasantly surprised by how good it was. He decided to give Rishi a chance. "Alright, Rishi. Let's see how this goes."

Over breakfast, Rishi explained that he was a freelance graphic designer who had recently moved to Delhi from Pune. He was looking for a place to stay and Mr. Mehta had offered him the spare room in Rohan's apartment. Rohan listened with interest, starting to warm up to the idea of having a roommate.

As Rohan left for work, he couldn't help but chuckle at the thought of what his day would bring. His life had always been predictable, but now, with Rishi around, it promised to be anything but.

That evening, Rohan returned home to find the apartment filled with the sound of upbeat music. Rishi was in the living room, dancing energetically while cooking dinner. Rohan couldn't help but laugh at the sight.

"Join me!" Rishi called out, waving a spatula in the air.

Rohan shook his head, grinning. "Maybe later. I'm going to change first."

As Rohan changed into more comfortable clothes, he reflected on how different his life had already become. He had always been a creature of habit, preferring quiet evenings with his favorite movies or books. But Rishi's presence was like a whirlwind of energy and enthusiasm, and it was starting to rub off on him.

When he returned to the living room, Rishi had set the table with a delicious-looking spread of homemade dishes. "I hope you're hungry!" Rishi said, placing a bowl of steaming curry in the center.

Rohan's stomach growled in response. "I could eat a horse. This looks amazing."

As they dug into the meal, Rohan found himself laughing and sharing stories with Rishi. They talked about their favorite movies, their work, and their dreams for the future. Rishi's easygoing nature and quick wit made the conversation flow effortlessly.

After dinner, they settled on the couch to watch a comedy movie. Rohan was pleasantly surprised to find that Rishi shared his love for Bollywood comedies. They spent the next couple of hours laughing at the antics of their favorite actors.

As the movie ended, Rohan realized that he hadn't felt this relaxed and happy in a long time. Maybe having Rishi as a roommate wasn't such a bad idea after all.

The days turned into weeks, and Rohan and Rishi settled into a comfortable routine. Rohan found himself looking forward to coming home after work, knowing that Rishi would be there with a new recipe to try or a funny story to share.

One Saturday morning, Rohan woke up to find Rishi in the kitchen, experimenting with a new breakfast dish. "Good morning!" Rishi greeted him with a bright smile. "I'm trying to make dosa today. Want to help?"

Rohan chuckled. "Sure, why not?"

They spent the next hour laughing and making a mess in the kitchen as they attempted to make the perfect dosa. The first few tries were disastrous, but eventually, they managed to create something edible.

As they sat down to eat, Rohan realized how much he enjoyed these spontaneous moments with Rishi. His life had become richer and more vibrant since Rishi had moved in.

One evening, as they were relaxing on the couch, Rishi turned to Rohan with a mischievous grin. "Hey, I have an idea. Let's throw a party!"

Rohan raised an eyebrow. "A party? Here?"

"Why not?" Rishi replied. "We can invite our friends, have some good food, and just have fun. What do you say?"

Rohan hesitated for a moment, but then he remembered how much fun he had been having with Rishi. "Alright, let's do it."

They spent the next week planning the party, inviting friends and colleagues, and preparing the apartment. Rishi took charge of the decorations and the music, while Rohan focused on the food and drinks.

The night of the party arrived, and the apartment was buzzing with excitement. Their friends mingled, laughed, and danced to the lively music. Rohan and Rishi moved through the crowd, making sure everyone was having a good time.

As the night went on, Rohan realized that this was one of the best decisions he had ever made. The party was a huge success, and everyone had a blast.

As the last guest left and the apartment quieted down, Rohan and Rishi collapsed on the couch, exhausted but happy.

"That was amazing," Rohan said, a wide grin on his face.

Rishi nodded in agreement. "We make a great team, don't we?"

Rohan couldn't help but agree. He had never imagined that an unexpected roommate could bring so much joy and laughter into his life.
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