
there we go.. with this, your 
final look is complete

see, i 
told you, varsha 
is an expert in 

this.



wow maa, 
where have you 

been hiding these 
old earings?

it feel’s so weird 
to feel something 
pulling my ears 

down. 

these aren’t 
just any normal 

earrings.



these earring have been in 
our family for generations and 
beleive it or not, it has some 

special magical powers

to know about the earring, you 
first has to know where it came from 

and how it ended up in our family.

maa, you can’t be 
serious!

omg! what is she 
saying!??

what kind of 
powers.. maa ji?



In the grand kingdom of Vardhana, 
there reigned a noble king named 

Rajan, whose love for his queen, Meera, 
was boundless. Meera was a woman of 

great intellect and kindness, but she was 
burdened by a lack of confidence in her 

beauty. Though Rajan saw her as the most 
radiant jewel in his palace, she often 

shrank in the presence of his courtiers, 
feeling unworthy of admiration.

Determined to help his beloved 
wife, King Rajan embarked on a 

rigorous spiritual journey, seeking 
the blessings of Goddess Mohini, the 

divine embodiment of allure and 
grace. Day and night, he fasted, 
meditated, and sang hymns in her 

honor, pleading for a way to make his 
queen see herself through the 

adoring eyes of others.

Moved by his devotion, Goddess 
Mohini appeared before him in a 

blaze of celestial light. She held 
in her delicate hand a single 

golden earring



“O devoted king,” she said, her voice like 
music in the wind, “I grant you this 
enchanted earring. Its magic lies not in 
altering the wearer’s form but in shaping 
perception. When your queen dons it, the 
minds of those around her will be drawn 
to see her as she desires to be seen. But 
she must be mindful—the enchantment is 
temporary, and every few hours, she must 
reaffirm her image in the mirror, willing 
the reflection that others will perceive.”

She leaned back and sighed, the past 
unfolding in her mind like an ancient 
scroll. “Queen Meera wore this earring 
not to change her beauty but to shape how 
others saw her. Each morning and evening, 
she gazed into her mirror, letting her 
heart decide how the world would view 
her. For years, she was seen as the very 
embodiment of grace and perfection, not 
through deception but through the power 
of belief. she’s still known to everyone in  
their village as the most beautiful queen 
ever lived.

Many believed the earring was lost when 
Vardhana fell. The queen’s jewelry was 
scattered, looted by invaders or 
desperate servants fleeing the doomed 
palace. The earring changed hands, passing 
from generation to generation, until it 
became just another relic forgotten by 
time.



“But 120 
years ago, my 

grandfather—your 
great-great-grandfather
—discovered it. He was not 
just a merchant; he was a 

historian, a seeker of lost 
stories. He spent his life 

studying ancient artifacts, 
gathering fragments of 

history. One day, in a dusty 
pawn shop on the outskirts 

of an old market, he 
stumbled upon this very 

earring.”

it’s the one that’s adorning 
your ears right now. until 

your disguise is over, i want 
you to wear this.

wahhh..

am i really 
wearing something 

that divine!??



and along with it, i 
want you to stand in front 

of a mirror whenever you get 
time, stare at your reflection 
for a good amount of time and 
say to yourself, that varsha’s 

husband must see you as a 
woman, sever times, over 

and over.

could you do that for us, 
Akshay? please?

i dont know if i should 
feel proud or disgusted by 

these earings.

i don’t believe in 
these stuffs, but if it 
makes them happy, why 

not!

ah.h. yess.yes, maa 
ji.



omg! its 
the door bell. 
her husband is 

here!

Akshay, quick, go to 
the kitchen and stay 

there.

you 
being awake at 

this hour might create 
suspicion. don’t come 

out until we call 
you

yeah i was thinking 
about the same



living room

go on varsha, open the 
door.

dont worry! i promise 
you, every thing is going 

to be alright

you did a remarkable 
job on Akshay. he will 

never find out about him.

i’m kind of nervous 
ma

yea that was kinda 
comforting. alright 
i’ll open the door.



hola darling.. it’s 
soo good to see you 
after a looong time.

are you giving a 
lot of trouble to my 
sweet mother in law? 

she looks a bit 
tired!

alright! alright! 
let’s calm down 

everybody!

thank god beta 
(son), you’re here, 

she’s not been feeding 
me well. look how 
skiny i’ve become!!

you just got here 
and you’re already taking 
my mom’s side. and mom, i 
dont remember you ever 

being fat!



what? you’re too 
scared to fight!?

oh you want me to punish 
you?

what if i say no? 
are you gonna punish 

me?

how are you 
planing to do that 

missy?



ahemm..

close your eyes and 
let me show you how!



why dont you kids go to 
your room and punish each 

other in silent. its almost 3 
in the morning.

shitt.

maaa.. stop it.. 
we’re leaving.



time to check on akshay. i 
really feel sorry for him. hope this 

drama ends soon and he returns to his 
house safe.



is everything 
alright? is he getting any 

suspicion?
what happened out 

there?

haha.. slow down Akshay, 
nothing to worry. he hasn’t 
seen you yet and he won’t 

until tomorrow.

Varsh will tell you 
what to do tomorrow. 

we’re sorry for getting you 
into this. for now you take 

rest. everything will be 
alright.



 i saw you 
murmuring to yourself 

in the mirror, when i came 
in. i’m glad you’re 

doing that.

and until the covid 
situation is over, it 

would be better if you 
stayed in the kitchen 

all the time.

lesser the interaction, 
lesser the trouble isnt 

it.

i will bring you a sleeping 
mat and a pillow. i hope you 
dont mind sleeping on it for 

a couple of days.



yes maa ji, i agree, 
this would be a better 

option for me. so that i dont 
have to face her husband 

very often.

good. let me leave 
that to you then. goodnight 

dear.



varha’s husband 
should see me as a 

woman.

varha’s hu..nd 
sho..d se. m..as a 

wom..

var.. hus..s..uld s.. 
…e as a wo..n.

z…z.z.z.z.



next morning

 you can leave the 
coffee on the table.

i’ll come to the kitchen in 
a few minutes to tell you 
what to cook for today.



is she the maid, you told 
about last night? 

is she mute? only air came 
out of her mouth

yea naveen. she 
unfortunately got stuck 

here because of covid. and we 
needed some help with 

household work so we asked 
her to stay with us.

she’s just having a troat 
infection Naveen. 

ok you think, what do you 
want to have for lunch, i’ll 

be back.

hope 
her voice is as 

sweet as her cute 
face.



that was fantastic akshay. 
you did exactly what i asked. i’m 

so proud of you. he totally 
believed you were our maid.

although he did ask about 
your voice. we have to sort that 

out soon.

and one more very important 
thing. we can’t use the word 

“Akshay” anymore.

your name is going to be 
akshaya, for the next few 

days. and we are going to use 
only female pronouns

that’s amazing!!

is it 
because of my 

acting skills or 
these 

earrings!?

a what now!?

akshaya!?



i guess my husband has 
finally decided what he 

wants to eat. 

akshaya, i’m going 
to do some yoga, why 
dont you take a quick 

shower? you look a bit 
off. 

you can wear the same 
nightie for now, i’ll bring 

you a new bra.

varsha didi 
(respectfully)

varsha!

ok varsha!

yess..varsha 
didi

just a few more 
days and then this 
will all be over.

seriously!??


