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License Notes

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return the same and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Disclaimer

The concept, plot, story, characters, names of the characters, names of the places and everything in this novel are only fiction and emerged only out of the imagination of this author. If anything in this novel even a small part of it resembles, similar or identical to any living or dead or to any literature, anywhere in the world even remotely it is only coincidental and this author has no knowledge whatsoever of it and cannot take any responsibility for the same.

About Me

I am an Indian English writer write mostly fiction books and so far I have written forty seven books out of which forty five books are romantic, psychological thrillers and the remaining two are non-fiction books, Body, Mind and You and English Grammar Simplifier. The word count of my books range from 15,000 to 3,50,000 and the total word count of all my books is more than 40,00,000 (Forty Lakhs Words). I have a weakness, I don’t get the feeling that I wrote the book if someone else edits the same, so I am my own editor to all my books. As such there is a pretty chance that you may come across grammatical, verbal mistakes, incongruities and inconsistencies while going through my books, then please pardon me and go ahead. I am always open as much as possible when it comes to sexual narrations in my books as I think sex is very main and natural characteristic not just in human beings but in all other creatures also. So you can find sexual narrations in my books graphical, absolute and complete. My heart-felt thanks to all those who have been purchasing my books all along, encouraging me and supporting me.

The story briefly;

Sundar Rao’s family got constructed that house in that place, the suburbs of a town, because they want a peaceful environment to live in. After construction of the house they came to know about strange stories regarding the big house opposite to them and those stories created fear and anxiety in them especially in the hearts of Jasmine and Abhinav, the daughter and son of Sundar Rao. Making them feel happy and relieving them from their fear, a family renovated that house and came into it to live. But once Abhinav knew the boy Pranay in that house was a rogue and his sister started feeling for him he did not know what to do. As it was not enough, after seeing a portrait in one of the rooms in that house, Jasmine started behaving differently. How these problems have been solved is the story of the novel ‘Dancing Shadow.’
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The Story starts from here;

Jasmine and Abhinav were taking their breakfast at home rather leisurely as there was half an hour or so of time to them both to start to the college. It was indeed strange on that day both that sister and brother woke up early, without being receiving the yells of her mother Mamatha asking them to wake up. 

“Is there any special on this day both of you woke up early like this and prepared for breakfast?” Mamatha who sat opposite to them and taking her tiffin asked them.

“Nothing special. I slept rather early yesterday night. So I think because of that I woke up early on this day.” Jasmine said giving a pause in consuming her tiffin.

“Rather strange! You never sleep until twelve or so in the night until you finish with all your online things. How it has happened that you slept early yesterday’s night?” Mamatha smiled looking into the face of her daughter.

“I cannot say mom. I felt sleepy like that so I slept.” Continuing her munching Jasmine said.

“I studied upto eleven or so in the night. But still I cannot know why I woke up early on this day.” Abhinav said.

“It is even more strange! You do wake up every night upto twelve also but only to watch movies and for other unnecessary online things. You studied till that time?” Mamatha mocked surprise in her face while looking into her son’s face.

On hearing that Jasmine laughed.

“Mom how I am getting good marks like that in all my subjects if I don’t study?” Abhinav angrily asked.

“Alright, alright.” Mamatha said, she once again resumed consuming her tiffin and in between said. “Dad wants you to help him in our business so he has joined you in that BBA. You are going to be the managing director of our company once you complete your MBA also. So learning all the business administration rather than getting good marks in your subjects is more important.”

“You people don’t want me in any way at all in the business so you never thought to join me in BBA or MBA.” This time Jasmine became angry, once again gave a pause to her eating and looked angrily into her mother’s face.

“From the beginning your interest is in chemistry so when you have shown interest to study academic courses involving chemistry, we did not deny. If you have shown interest to study some BBA or MBA, we never would have denied that.” Mamatha said.

“It is not like that.” Jasmine was still angry. “You people just felt happy when I have shown interest in chemistry and let me study it as there would be no chance to me to come into the business. If you really want me to take part in the business, you would have persuaded me to join in BBA.”

“Oh, you don’t worry like that sis.” With a smile Abhinav said. “Don’t you know our business has to do a lot with chemicals while producing our products? So sure can work as a chemist.”

“You shut up.” Jasmine became even more angry. “You do become a director of the company and I have to work as an employee? How dare you to talk like that?”

“Once your dad comes home, you sort out this issue straight with him. No MBA is necessary to become a director of a company and help in the business.” Mamatha said.

There was some silence as none of them think of what to say then. That family has a company Kakoline Enterprises which Sundara Rao has started, the father of those both children and husband of Mamatha with ten lakhs or so of capital twenty years or so back, just in ten years he made it as one thousand crores turnover company and it was now with two thousand crores turnover. What Mamatha said was true, Jasmine has shown interest in chemistry from the beginning, so they made her join in chemistry related courses. Even she did not show interest like that in chemistry her parents have no intention to make her study business related courses as they did not want her to participate in the business just because she has to marry someone and go into some other family as a daughter in law. From the beginning Abhinav’s dad programming him that he has to take part in the business and Abhinav also liked that idea and willingly joined in BBA and has been studying second year of it in the same college Jasmine was studying her M.Sc.(chemistry) first year.

“You know our opposite house owners came into their house.” Suddenly breaking the silence that ensued, Mamatha said.

“When? I don’t see any of them.” With surprise Jasmine looked into the face of her mother.

“Oh, they may not know they have to show themselves to you as soon as they came.” Abhinav laughed.

“You shut your mouth.” Jasmine irritatingly said looking into Abhinav’s face and then looked into her mother’s face again. “Indeed fast work I must say. I never thought that much big dilapidated house can be made alright in this little span of time!”

“What’s not possible with money in these days?” Mamatha knitted her brows. “It seems they are also very rich and I saw three or so of costly cars parked before their home.”

“All those cars may not be theirs.” Jasmine leaned back in the chair momentarily forgetting about her tiffin. “How long we have worried just because we constructed our house opposite to that house? So far we have accustomed to live in our house peacefully but I still get spooky feeling looking at that palace. There are such stories in circulation regarding that. I just cannot understand how those people got an idea to buy that and came into it.”

“That thing is quite surprising to me also.” Abhinav’s face also was with surprise. “We would not have got constructed our house here if we did know that a palace like that with such stories is just opposite to our house. I do still here some strange sounds from that house and saw strange things there.”

“Me too.” Mamatha said with a fearful expression in her face.

“That is just because you both developed too much fear towards that house and so have been subjecting to hallucinations.” It was not so Jasmine did not feel like that but she did not want to say so.

“Okay I think I took rather long time at breakfast now. If you are also ready we go to the college in the usual way.” After few seconds, cleaning her hand in the plate Jasmine got off from her chair and Abhinav also followed her suit.

It was the suburb of the town and as Sundar Rao wanted his house in a peaceful area he selected that place to construct their house as big as they want and with all the facilities. Opposite to them was that big house, they did not know who the owners of it but it was abandoned and dilapidated. Sundar Rao wanted to buy that house but did not do so for two reasons. One, he tried but he could not know about the owners and two, his family members did not agree to buy such a house with such stories even though he has no intention to keep that house but demolish it construct something new there.

Sundar Rao’s family members would not have agreed to construction of their house in that place, if they came to know about that house and the stories associated with it in before itself. By the time they came to know about that house and the stories, half of the construction of their house was over. As they were educated also they could not say that they do believe in such matters and came into their house to live. That area was little far from the town and transport facility from that place into the town was very little and one should have one’s transport. As Sundar Rao’s family was very rich and they have cars they did not face any problem in that regard. Not many people would come that far to work in the home so his family kept two servants in their home to do all the work.

With servants in the home and with own comfortable transport, that family did not face any problem but as there were not many houses around and after hearing such stories about the opposite house they used to feel lot uneasily sometimes especially while looking at that house. In addition to this sometimes they have been hearing odd sounds from that house and seeing strange creatures floating in the air but they said to themselves that they were subjecting themselves to hallucinations because of their over thinking about that house.

“Do you really believe in the stories that some people were mercilessly killed and buried in that house?” while his sister settling herself before the steering of the car, Abhinav asked her.

“I think we may come to know about the truth now as some people started living in that house also.” Laughing her mellifluous laughter Jasmine said. “Anyhow we may miss the thrill we are having by thinking that house is a haunted house in future.”

***
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“JUST SEE.........” if Abhinav was not observing that boy with a sort of interest, he would not have heard his saying like that. “...........what a girl she is indeed! How tight the canal between her two buttocks!”

He nearly has a six feet or so of height with an athletic body and Abhinav was for the first time looking at him. It was that much of a big college and everyday Abhinav would come across one or two boys and girls he did not see before and he did not care about at all but as this boy was appearing handsome also he remained observing him so wondering where he belonged. It was not surprising that boys do comments like that and Abhinav would feel very much irritating whenever he heard such comments despite the point whoever made them at whoever it might be. But this time his heart was filled with fury when he found the girl subjected to that comment was no one else but his sister! She was talking with some of her friends nearby and looking at her bumps straight, he was commenting like that.

“I just have got the opportunity to look at her beautiful face! I swear for the first time I saw such beautiful face. I bet on anything that she did not have male touch yet and no one fucked her tight cunt yet.”

Rage in Abhinav has become maximum and even it was not new to him that boys sometimes do comments like that on his sister also, it was the first time he was hearing such comments! Sometimes he quarreled with the boys who commented so on his sister, he even told about those boys to his sister too. Instead of becoming angry his sister asked him it was natural that boys made such comments on girls and forget about them.

“How you can say for sure like that? Now a day girl does not wait until she becomes a woman.” The other boy who was with him asked.

“I am such an expert in these matters so I can say about it just by looking into the face of a girl.” There was pride in his voice. “How nice it would be to my thing between her tightly closed vaginal lips? Who is going to be that lucky boy penetrates that gap for the first time?”

“Rascal.......” Saying so Abhinav was about to pounce on that boy with anger but was restrained strongly by someone with his hand on his right shoulder. “Just stop.” He heard a familiar voice. When he turned back and looked at, it was Manoj, his close friend.

“Why did you stop me?” Abhinav angrily yelled.

“If you do anything to him this matter comes into limelight along with your sister also. Some boys do make such comments at girls, if popularity has been given to such things there would be more harm to the girl than the boy.” Manoj removed his hand from the shoulder of Abhinav and said.

“So you want me to keep quiet however much nastily a person talks about my sister?” the anger in Abhinav’s voice was in the same measure.

“What’s the loss your sister would get?” Manoj knitted his brows. “She did not even hear what he has said. She would be just disturbed if you do create a scene by doing something to him. Moreover your sister also sure knows that it is a common feature in colleges by rascals like him. Moreover.............” He paused for a second with an uneasy expression in his face. “............your sister is the most beautiful girl in the entire college. So boys would be attracted rather quickly towards her and such rogues would become more prone to such comments.”

Even he did not like much whatever he heard then, there was absolute truth in what Manoj said. Because of his sister’s beauty like that Abhinav has been facing a problem even from the high school stage itself. Some boys have been falling after her making nasty comments and sometimes he has to quarrel with them. Abhinav did not remember when he started protecting his sister so but it has become indeed a big headache to him. It was just for him or every boy who has a beautiful sister like him would face such problem he did not know. 

“You are right. It is not new to me also that some useless fellows making such comments on my sister. But it is the first time I have heard such nasty comments. Who is he? I am seeing him for the first time in this college.”

“I don’t know I am also seeing him for the first time. May be joined in our college newly.” Manoj started walking towards their classroom and Abhinav also followed him still feeling uneasily because of such nasty comments on his sister he heard. His uneasiness might be continued like that if that incident did not take place in the class room then. The lecturer has not come by that time and Abhinav engaged himself in talking something with Manoj still feeling irritatingly. 

“Hello please...........” he heard a beautiful and pleasant voice and he turned his head to find that beautiful girl standing beside him. “.......will you please give your business law note book to me? I joined in the college newly and started coming to the class only from this day. So I have to copy most of the notes from other students.”

As soon as Abhinav entered into the class room he found that girl seated in the front row and it was the very first time that he attracted towards any girl till then. Till that moment he was engaged mainly in two activities, one, in understanding better all his subjects to become big help to their business, two, protect his sister from the rowdy rascals! He never has time to think about the girls even though sometimes beautiful girls themselves tried to acquaint with him as he was also handsome. But the moment itself he laid his glare on that girl, he felt so pleasantly and beauty was the small word to describe her. In fact seeing her like that eased the irritating he was feeling at that moment a lot. He just could not believe himself that she herself came to him and requested him for his notebook.

“Oh, sure why not?” taking that notebook out and giving it to her was quite automatic on Abhinav’s part.

“You are not the only one in the classroom to take that notebook. In fact she could take it from one of the girls. Why did she came to you particularly for that I cannot understand!” Manoj said after the girl went away from that place and envy in his face was quite discernible. 

That was what surprising to Abhinav also. Why did she particularly came to him for that notebook? “I too don’t know.” He mumbled in himself feeling happily. 

The happiness he was feeling because of that new girl’s talking with him so was immense. He could not ask for her name then and he decided to ask it when she would come to him to return the notebook. That happy feeling lasted in him like that until the evening, until the moment he found his sister talking with that rogue at their car that too with a smiling face and happy expression. 

He did not know how he walked upto his car but came into this world when his sister talked with him. “He is Pranay, he and his sister joined in our college and started coming only from this day. Their car gave trouble, so they want to come in our car now.”

“Where we have to drop them then?” Abhinav was not at all trying to contain his irritation either in his voice or face.

“You missed an important piece of information to tell him. We just have landed in the opposite house of yours. It is we who renovated it and landed in it now. How we got that house is a different story and I tell you about it later.” with a smile on his face Pranay said. 

“Not just one, you people missed two other important pieces to tell him.”

When he heard that beautiful voice again on the back of him, Abhinav turned as if he received an electric shock. It was that very girl who took his note book in the classroom!

“That you are the classmate of his sister and I am your sister and his classmate.”

So his sister was she to whom he was attracted like that and who created such a happy and beautiful feeling in him which was still present in his heart. But the fact that her being the sister of this rogue was quite bitter to him.

“I found you both before your house and understood that you were the residents of that house. I wanted to come and introduce myself but you both moved away in your car. I wanted to introduce myself to you in the classroom but did not know how to do that so just asked your notebook like that. Anyhow we are neighbours, we need to be intimated and friendly with each other.”

“You are absolutely right!” his sister’s mellifluous laughter was quite irritating to Abhinav.

So that was the reason for her asking that notebook but not with some particular interest on him! Abhinav was disappointed.

“How did you see them both then? I was not.” Pranay’s face was with confusion.

“You are rather blind bro, you cannot see many things properly.” There was a charming smile on the lips of that girl.

“Don’t blame him like that. We both too cannot see you both in the morning.” Abhinav was never irritated by anything than his sister supporting him so.

“Okay, okay. I have forgotten to tell my name yet, Sukanya. Shall we start now?” Sukanya asked.

In the meanwhile Jasmine opened the car door and invited Sukanya to sit beside her while settling herself before the wheel. Pranay and Abhinav settled side by side in the back seat and it was very much irritating to him to sit beside Pranay.

“Anyhow how it has happened that you came to know I am your neighbor. You came to me straight and requested like that.” While driving the car Jasmine asked.

“During the lunch hour my sister came to me and said ‘that most beautiful girl in your class is no one else but our neighbor. She and her brother are residing in the opposite house of ours.’

Once Pranay said like that both Jasmine and Sukanya laughed loud.

“It is not proper to talk about my sister so.” Abhinav angrily said.

“It is my sister said like that but not I. Ask her if she said so or not.” Pranay said.

“Yes, I said so.” Sukanya laughed her mellifluous laughter again. “Anyhow it is a fact, is it is not? Will your sister deny it?”

Her charming smile climbed onto the lips of Jasmine on hearing it.

“Many people say like that at my sis also and she takes it just like a compliment. No one takes offence by hearing facts.” Pranay said.

Even in that most irritating situation also Abhinav could not remain without glancing at Sukanya. The thing that she was the sister of that rogue Pranay was very much irritating but that did not diminish his attraction towards her. He was disappointed a lot when he heard she asked his note book only because he was the neighbor to them.

“I just don’t know...........” Jasmine was driving the car with ease and in her usual way. “........how you people did buy that house? Our dad also tried to buy it but we could not know about the owners’ whereabouts.”

“We did not buy it. That house belongs to our relatives, it was in a court dispute for a long time along with other properties for partition and our mom got it as her share. We all really like such antic things, got it renovated and came into this.” Pranay said.

“There are so many stories in circulation regarding that house. People say murders took place and bodies were buried in that house itself. No one is interested in living near to that house and that is the reason why no houses are around to it. We did not know anything about it until we started and half completed the construction of our house opposite to it. If we knew it before...........” Abhinav tried to say something more.

“Enough Abhi. Don’t say anything more.” Jasmine angrily said.

“They are all just rumors. We need not believe them at all.” It was Sukanya and there was fear in her voice.

Abhinav did not like making that girl feeling fear, when he turned and looked into the face of Pranay there was no desired effect in his face. Moreover with that small irritating smile on his lips he was still looking at his sister.

Before any of them saying anything more, they reached Jasmine and Abhinav’s house.  

“I really like you both to come inside of our house now.” once all of them were alighted from the car looking into the faces of that brother and sister, Jasmine said.

“Certainly but later.” There was no change in the irritating smile of that Pranay. “You also may please come into our house. We renovated and decorated it like that if you see you certainly change your opinion.”

“We certainly come and see your house it’s a promise.” Jasmine did not miss her charming smile while saying that. “Then presently bye to both of you.” 

After saying that Jasmine turned back and walked into the house. Before doing like that Abhinav for the last time looked into the face of Sukanya. It was either because of his words or for some other reason, there was a fearful expression in her face which he did not like at all. 

***
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“DON’T YOU HAVE EVEN minimum common sense bro you talked in such a way? How that brother and sister feel hearing you so?” once they both were alone in the house, Jasmine asked angrily looking into the face of Abhinav.

“You are talking about common sense, that rascal does not have even culture. You just don’t know how he commented at you in the college.” Abhinav also was equally angry.

“He commented at me, I cannot understand!” there was confusion in the face of Jasmine.

“Such nasty comments! I heard boys making comments on the girls. But for the first time I heard such vulgar language.” Remembering those comments, Abhinav’s heart was once again filled with fury.

Jasmine’s forehead was creased with frowns and the confusion in her face has become even more as if she could not believe what she heard.

“It was before we came to know about them....... early in the morning. I was on the back of him while he was making those nasty remarks with one of his friends. I wanted to slap him left and right immediately then but Manoj stopped me.”

“Thank god you did not do such a thing and thanks to that Manoj. Did not I tell you such comments on the girls in the colleges are common and you need not take them seriously?” the confusion in her face was disappeared and she asked her brother with knitted brows.

Abhinav became aghast on hearing that which he did not expect at all! Instead of getting angry on that boy his sister was talking like this! “Sis, I have always been exercising restraint and not quarrelling with each and everyone who makes such comments on you. But this rascal talked like that I could not tolerate! If that Manoj did not stop me I would surely have done something to him.” Abhinav was angry.

“I cannot say more than that ...........” she wanted to say the usual thing but interrupted by her brother

“You need not tell me anything sis how the college culture and environment would be and I have no joy in quarreling with people. But what point I want to drive into your mind is.........” Abhinav paused for a second as if to reiterate whatever he was going to say. “...........don’t develop any good feeling on that boy and his character does not match at all with his appearance.”

“Okay I do remember this. You don’t feel any unnecessary fear.” Suddenly there was that charming smile on her lips. “I know how much protective you always do feel about me. Sometimes I think that much is not necessary at all bro. Just be relaxed!” she gave him a smooth hug kissed on his right cheek lightly before going away from that place.

Abhinav never irritated in his life that much before. In the whole of that time after his saying so about that rogue, even for a moment also he did not see his sister feeling angry on him. Moreover it was just like she was enjoying being commented like that by him and it was sort of attracted towards him. Besides irritation what created a sort of fear also in him was, it was the very first time that his sister behaved in such a way.

While he was bubbling with anger, irritation and fear also, his cell phone nearby on the table rang. When he took it into his hands and saw, it was Neeraj, their cousin, the son of their mother’s brother.

“Hello Neeraj, how you are doing?” Abhinav filled his voice with happiness which he did not feel at all at that moment. 

“I need to ask that question to you people. How it is to your family in that new house? Your sister is not attending my phone call at all, at the least you did and for that I am happy.” There was little anger and dissatisfaction in the voice of Neeraj. 

“What new house? Nearly one year or so has passed after we stepped into this. You just don’t have time to come and visit on us. Anyhow........” Abhinav paused for a second. “........we are absolutely fine. The environment around is also so peaceful and good and we have been just enjoying our stay in this house.”

“I am trying my level best to come there and enjoy my time there with you both.” Neeraj said and Abhinav knew that Neeraj was particularly looking to spend time with his sister rather him. “But I have started this business with the help of your dad, it is in the budding stage and I need sometime to establish strongly. Once I make it to go on with the help of the employees, I come there and spend time.”

“How much time you are thinking it takes to you to do that?”

“Maximum one month.” It was just like he understood why Abhinav asked that he did not ask any reason for that question. “Then I certainly with you both and spend enough time.”

“I do look forward to that.” conveying the necessity of it in his voice itself Abhinav said. “It may be just a mistake that Jasmine is not attending your phone calls. I tell her that you are calling. Bye.”

The uneasiness in Abhinav has become even more. That Neeraj was quite intimate to his sister and himself also and from their very childhood also they played together. Neeraj was a good friend to him and his sister also and when Neeraj parents proposed the marriage of Neeraj with Jasmine, Abhinav also felt happy as much as Neeraj. Neeraj was such a good boy and if his sister became the wife of him he need not feel any worry about her at all. His parents also agreed to that marriage, Jasmine did not say no but said firmly that until she took her doctorate also she would not marry at all. Neeraj said he was ready to wait any length of time to marry Jasmine. There was no surprise in Neeraj’s agreeing to that and any boy in Neeraj’s place would just agree to it as Jasmine was that much beautiful and anyone should be quite lucky to marry her. But Jasmine’s behaviour with Manoj was just like Abhinav treating him just as a friend and nothing more! It was the first time he has seen such interest in his sister’s eyes towards a boy and on two counts it was very much disturbing Abhinav. 

One, that Pranay was such a rogue, he could comment like that on girls and he did not at all want his sister attracted towards him. Two, he was so much interested that Manoj should enter into the life of his sister as her husband, then he need not worry about her much so he did not want her to be attracted to any other boy. With that disturbing thinking Abhinav sat in the chair there and forced himself to study one of his books with concentration and after sometime he could do that. 
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“We are lot rich and we can live anywhere in the world quite happily. I just cannot understand why should we trouble ourselves in this house.” Sukanya irritatingly said.  

“Are you really feeling any trouble here after making this house this much comfortable to all you people?” looking straight into her face her mother Charitha asked.

On hearing her so the other two Pranay and Vasantha Rao and husband of Charitha also laughed. Charitha and Sukanya sat in a sofa side by side and Pranay and Vasantha Rao in the opposite sofa just so.

“No one is willing to come and work in our home. With how much difficulty we could get those three servant maids to work in our home, don’t you know? We just don’t know when they run away from this place, is it not a trouble to us?” Sukanya knitted her brows keeping that irritating expression just like that in her face.

“First thing you tell me, why should not we stay in this house? Once we own a beautiful palatial palace, why should we leave it?” Pranay asked looking into the face of Sukanya.

“You heard what that boy said. It is not just him but so many people are talking just like him. This is a haunted house, full of devils. People were murdered here and their bodies were buried in this palace itself.”

“Those are all just rumors and there is no truth in them at all.” Charitha angrily said.

“Mom, you just inherited the house of your grandfather after a prolonged dispute in the court. You don’t know that much about him than the people who lived nearby to him in this village. They know more about his atrocities and bad character.”

“None of them who lived then can be alive on this day. Just like them they also would have become old and passed away. None of the people in this village who are talking so now did not even borne by that time to know anything.” Charitha protested. “It was indeed a very long time back my great grandfather Anantha Roy died.”

“But they are the direct descendants to those villagers and heard from their ancestors straight what they have witnessed in those days.” Sukanya’s voice was firm.

“I just don’t know what my great grandfather’s character is. But leaving this house just by believing in those rumors is foolishness. Moreover...........” Pranay paused a second as if to stress whatever he was going to say. “..........I never do believe in spirits and paranormal so I never have such fear as you are having now.”

On hearing from her brother so, Suaknya’s face turned red with shame. “I too don’t believe in such ghosts, paranormal etc. but when I heard it like that from the villagers again and again..........” Sukanya did not know what to say.
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