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Writing Friendship with Politics was a journey that intertwined fiction with reality. As a political science student, I noticed a significant gap between governance theories and the actual political landscape, where elections are frequently swayed by money, misinformation, and the manipulation of social media. Although fictional, this book mirrors genuine struggles—how power functions, how truth can be twisted, and the obstacles faced by those fighting for justice. Drawing inspiration from issues such as water scarcity, pollution, and deteriorating infrastructure, the narrative highlights political deceit and the enduring nature of truth. Through Chiku’s journey, I aim to encourage readers to reflect on the political environment surrounding them.
SUMMARY

Friendship with Politics is the story of Chiku, a young man from Mandi, Punjab, who returns home after several years, excited to reconnect with his childhood friend, Kapish. However, things are not the same anymore. Kapish, who was once an ordinary boy, has now become a powerful political figure. At first, Chiku is happy for him, but soon, he realizes that politics has changed Kapish. His rise to power was not due to hard work or honesty but through manipulation, corruption, and propaganda. The more Chiku observes, the more he understands that his friend is not the same person he once knew.

As Chiku starts questioning Kapish’s political success, he uncovers shocking truths—a land scam, a web of deceit, and the betrayal of public trust. Though he values their friendship, he cannot ignore the corruption around him. His sense of justice pushes him to take a stand. Using his knowledge of politics and social media, Chiku begins exposing the truth. He writes articles, shares facts online, and challenges the false image that Kapish has created. But standing up against a powerful politician is not easy. Chiku faces criticism, threats, and loneliness, yet he refuses to give up. In the end, his efforts shake Kapish’s political empire, but more importantly, Chiku realizes that truth, integrity, and courage matter more than personal relationships.
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A RETURN TO THE FAMILIAR

The Long Road Back

The bus jolted along the winding road, its structure groaning under the weight of time, and the air inside felt a little too still. The faint hum of the engine and the low chatter of other passengers blended into the background, my mind far from where I was. The setting sun painted the sky in brilliant oranges and pinks, stretching across the horizon like a warm blanket. Fields passed by—endless stretches of green and gold—but something about them felt distant, like a dream I couldn’t quite grasp...

Memories Reawakened

I leaned against the cold glass of the window, staring out but not seeing. My fingers mindlessly scrolled through the photos on my phone until one image stopped me in my tracks.

A picture of me and Kapish.

It was from a time when the world felt simpler. We were both grinning from ear to ear, standing side by side in Green Park, our old haunt. The photo captured the carefree essence of youth—laughter in the air, the rustling of the trees, and the sun beginning to dip below the horizon. Back then, life was full of possibilities. We believed we could change the world—hell, we were going to change the world.

But looking at that photo now, I couldn’t help but wonder...”Kya waqt itna badal gaya hai ki hum bhi us badlav ka hissa ban gaye? Kya humne jo sapne dekhe the, who sirf ek yaadon ki kitaab ka purana panna ban kar reh gaye?”

The familiar ache in my chest started to surface. What if things had turned out differently? Would we still be those two boys, sitting on a park bench, dreaming of the future? Or had time, distance, and the weight of reality pushed us in different directions?

I closed my eyes, letting the sound of the bus’s hum drown out my thoughts. This wasn’t just a return to Mandi—it was a journey to a past I didn’t know if I could face.

A Changed Town

When the bus finally rolled into Mandi, I stepped off with a sense of déjà vu (French word) but everything felt just a little out of place. The streets, the shops, the faces—nothing had changed, but everything had changed.

Gandhi Nagar was where I’d grown up, a peaceful neighborhood where people knew each other by name, where kids still ran barefoot in the streets, playing cricket with sticks for bats. But now, even the familiar faces seemed different. The same people I had once waved to now barely seemed to notice me as I passed by. Maybe it was me who had changed.

The corner shop still stood on the same dusty street, and the man behind the counter still had his old mustache, but there was an air of quiet that hadn’t been there before. And the stories... Oh, the stories about Kapish.

People spoke of him in hushed tones, as if they weren’t sure whether to speak with respect or suspicion. He had become more than just a name in Mandi—he had become a political figure, someone people talked about with a mix of admiration and doubt.

I had heard all the rumors, of course. He was no longer the boy who sat next to me in class, whispering about changing the world. Now, he was a leader, surrounded by the complexities of politics. I couldn’t decide whether to be proud of him or worried for him. Politics had a way of stripping people of who they were, didn’t it?

And then it hit me—had he changed? Or had politics changed him?

The Hidden Truths of Sangatpura

The next morning, I made the walk to Kapish’s house in Sangatpura, a quiet part of town. It wasn’t far, but with every step, I felt the weight of time pressing on my chest. I couldn’t help but wonder—what had happened to the boy who once sat beside me, sharing his dreams under the shade of a tree?

When I reached his house, I was greeted by his father, who pulled me into a hug like no time had passed at all. The familiarity of his embrace hit me harder than I expected.

“Chiku! What a surprise! Come in, come in,” he said, his voice thick with warmth.

A Meeting That Changed Everything

I followed him inside, the scent













	Where does Chiku return after a long time?

	Who has become a political leader in Mandi?

	What memories does Chiku recall about his childhood?

	What is Chiku’s first impression of Kapish’s political success?

	Why does Chiku feel uneasy about Kapish’s behavior?
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