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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.
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The concept, plot, story, characters 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.
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I am an Indian English writer write mostly fiction books and so far I have written thirty books out of which twenty eight 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 30,00,000 (Thirty 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.
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Chapter-1
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Williams was lonely in his room and became a victim to his cruel mind which relentlessly torturing him by denying him access to most of his past memories. He became frustrated, feeling more and more helpless and did not understand why he could not remember any of his past himself before that particular incident. In fact he did not want to remember all his past but his mind instigating him, prompting him to remember about it. Why the thoughts troubling him to remember his past becoming more and more he could not understand. He was trying to practice the suggestions given by his psychiatrist, who recently became his wife, which appeared worked in the beginning stopped giving any positive result later on. Thinking how to get rid of these bloody thoughts, while torturing himself to remember about his past, he leaned back and took his head into his both hands. ‘How nice it would be if I die now?’

“Will....what is happening?” there was the same smooth touch of her hand on his shoulder, the smooth, tender touch, which always would sooth him, give him the pleasure and anticipation, worked in the same way this time also. He instantly felt soothed a little and took that hand into his hands immediately and squeezed it.

“I just cannot bear this pain.....I just don’t know but very much want to remember my past.......better if I die rather than suffer like this.”

“Never....Never....” she slumped herself beside him on the sofa and put both of her hands around his neck, hugged him hard and kissed on his right cheek. The hugging, the kiss were just automatic, resulted from her abundant love towards him rather than anything else but have their dramatic affect instantly. The thoughts which were troubling him like scorpions disappeared at once.

“I told you many a time.... Don’t feel worry about those thoughts.” She saw the relaxation spread on his face and knew why it came that fast. She hugged him even more tightly.

“Saying so is easier to you. But dear thoughts are not as much harmless and innocent as you are thinking of them.” He complained.

“If not so ................what they are then?”  her beautiful laughter, however many times he heard it, he wanted to hear again and again which had the same affect all the time on him.

“Crushing, piercing, torturing, teasing ......... they are hunting dogs......... leopards.........”  

The shivering in his voice told her how much he was struggling. She knew his mind was furiously trying to remember the past, but none of his past events came full fledged into his mind not even in considerable measure but all the time just as simple pieces to crush, pierce, torture and tease him as he said.

He made himself straight in the sofa, released her hold around him and looked straight into her eyes. 

“Remembered anything so far?” she asked him.

“Very little.........very little..........just little bits and pieces .......... only to torture me.”

Her knitted brows, the frowns on her forehead told him that she became the serious psychiatrist again.

“I am going to prescribe some more medicines......”

“I cannot gulp any more tablets....your suggestions are little better than these medicines.” 

She laughed seeing the serious expression on his face and the seriousness in her substantially lost. “I give you the both. Don’t worry.

“Please no medicines..........” he started pleading. “..........I am having very disgusting feeling after taking those tablets.”

“But how you would be completely cured if you are against taking medicines?”

Silence ensued immediately and for few seconds either of them could not think of what to say. 

“What exactly happened to me?” he said it as if to himself. He asked that question many a time to her and she could not give a satisfying answer to him at any time. The reason for that was she also could not find out what happened to him to become like that. 

“Your mother found you swooned in that old palace. For how long you were so in it she did not know. But when you came to your senses you were mildly mad just staring all the time ahead you. It took more than..............”

“One month to you to make me atleast like this.” he nodded his head helplessly. “It may have been better that I remained mildly mad so rather than suffering in this way.”

“It may have been better for you to remain like that but not to any of your relatives.” With a measuring tone Rose said. “It is indeed a great achievement and advancement in your case Will. I promise you that I can make you your usual self in short span of time.” 

“But what happened to me in that palace, I cannot understand!” There was pain in his voice and his whole body became rigid and hands turned into fists.  She knew it was a red sign and he was trying to tread onto an even more dangerous land. She had to deal with it carefully. 

“It is because of lack of oxygen. Rarely but sometimes it happens like that. If our brain is deprived of oxygen for more than a minute such types of things happen. In our opinion you brain has been lacked of oxygen for more than five minutes. You are lucky that not much damage happened to your brain.” She said the same lie which she has been saying to him whenever he asked that question. 

“Forgetting past like this is indeed quite torturing to anyone” breaking the ensued silence Rose said again. “But you can deal with it. I am with you. Your beloved wife, a famous psychiatrist.” She smiled garlanding her hands again around his neck and kissing on his left cheek this time.

“I am indeed very lucky” he reciprocated with a kiss on her right cheek. “Let me know one thing first. How you could fall in love with me while I was in such mad, helpless and dirty condition?”

“You attracted me at the first sight itself. Even you were mad, even you were helpless, you appeared handsome to me.” She paused and neither of them wanted to release themselves from that love-hold. “When your case has been entrusted to me completely, I took it as a challenge. I did not have even a vaguest idea that I would fall in love with you. I thought I could make you normal easily. But it did not happen like that. You remained mildly mad like that for more than twenty days and your mother became irritated. My senior was in the mood to change me. Then ...........................” her cheeks were blushed as she remembered what she did to him to make him come to his senses. Unless with abundant love on him, she never could have done that. 

He kissed on both her cheeks. “On one hand this madness did me a great good. It gave you to me. If I have not become mad like that I would never have got you like this.” the expression in his face told her that he indeed meant that. She smiled in herself. She too was in love with him as much as he was in love with her. Either just before doing that or while doing that or even after that she never felt regret for what she did to make him to get his senses back. 

For then also she knew that was the only way to her to soothe him and settle him. The small kiss on his lips looking into his eyes surprisingly had the effect she wanted. Suddenly the frowns on his forehead were cleared and a small smile was erupted on his lips and she found herself quite tight in his hug. 

Both of them knew the next process would be inconvenient on the sofa and he got up slowly leading her into the bedroom. She remained silent while he was pinning her onto the bed and maneuvering himself on the top of her. The desire in her rose like fire as he was planting hot kisses on her face and she felt amazed while he was undressing her and she barely aware when she was made completely nude. He had no partiality and started undressing himself also. The simple small smile continued like that on her lips while he was making himself naked.

When that was finished and they both were side by side she held his neck in her gentle hold and kissed on his right cheek. “I know your position now. You are coping with your situation in the best way. I am feeling satisfied that I have become successful in making you normal.”

He looked into her eyes with a smile on his lips. “Are you really thinking that you are hundred percent successful? If it is so, why cannot I remember any of my past still? Why my mental capacities have not become hundred percent normal?” looking quizzically into her eyes he asked her.

“Oh, Will. Your suffering to remember your past is only a temporary stage. You gradually start remembering everything of your past. Just be patient.” She hissed out heavily.

“Cannot you make me remember my past through hypnotism? You are a best hypnotist also.” Looking hopefully into her face, he asked her.

“I can of course but it is not safe. Rather than making you remember your past, it may further damage your psychological condition.” He would often ask like this and she would often say like this.

“You are talking absurd. I cannot believe what you are saying.” There was an accusing expression on his face.

“Oh, Will” there was only one way to pacify him then. She kissed straight on his lips again and said “Cannot you trust your own beloved wife?”

Her idea worked and he reciprocated with her even more vigorously.

***
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“Thoughts are harmless Will. First don’t feel fear to thoughts. Whether you think intentionally or the thoughts come all by themselves, thoughts can do no harm to you. Let thoughts flood you, overwhelm you, just remain as a passive observer of thoughts.”

It was one more occasion that they both had sex to their hearts content. He was relaxed, relaxed completely after the sexual acrobatics with her but did not fall asleep. However crushing and torturing the fact that he had forgotten his past substantially, one thing was more soothing, more happy to him was that beautiful psychiatrist who treated him became his wife. She was that much beautiful, that much attractive in fact on one hand he thanked his madness who made her his wife.

It was not so that he had no love for her. For the first time after acquaintance with her he came to experience that wonderful feeling. Slowly he understood it was not just her love that made him attracted towards her, but something more than that making him strongly feel about her. 

When he first heard that suggestion from Rose, it appeared so good to him and he decided to implement it instantly. But it did not appear easier and most of the time he entangled in the cobwebs of thoughts forgetting himself completely that he was merely an observer.

“It requires patience Will. You need to practice observing thoughts. If you do continue practicing observing thoughts, soon you find how easier it is.”

He gave lot of credence to what she said and continued practicing and understood what she said was of course true.  But sometimes however hard he tried to say to himself that he was only an observer of thoughts, they were making him suffer.

“In fact thoughts, don’t matter Will, the feelings that are evoked by the thoughts do matter. But the irony is, you cannot escape from the thoughts, you cannot escape from the feelings either. But you have to follow the same course for thoughts and feelings also. Just be a observer of feelings and thoughts without trying to force them out.  ”

In that relaxed state, his mind was remembering her suggestions while his body was furiously remembering the lukewarm touch of her flesh around him. How nicely she said! How marvelous the touch of her lukewarm flesh was! 

The first memory in sex with her was blurring and shady to his mind but his body was able to recover every bit of that information. He lightly remembered that she was just obedient to him when he behaved with brutal roughness in that mildly mad state. He could remember that she just remained staring at his nude body with fascinating eyes while he was furiously at work on her.

Only from that moment he could remember things. Not before. Why, what the bloody hell happened to his mind he could not understand. It was just like he came into his senses again only after he plunged into the sea of sexual pleasure with her.

“You are marvelous!” she kissed on his lips and said with wide opened eyes after he did it so to her like an animal on that day. It was not fake, she did not say it only to please him. Even then in that mindless stage also, half conscious about himself, he knew she meant it and it came deep from her heart.

Williams turned and looked at her and she was sleeping like a baby. Just moments before he had her like an animal in his usual way. In fact while sexing with her, she would remain passive with him all the time, her activity would be almost nil but with a mesmerizing smile always on her lips.  But all the time she was so tasty, so good, just wonderful! The remarkable thing was, she never would negate whatever he wanted to do with her body. Let him go on it wherever he wanted! Let him do whatever he wanted!

With the memories like that and seeing her so, he sensed himself once again with desire. There was a strong urge in him again to do that to her. But he just could not think to disturb her peaceful sleep.

“Be a passive observer of your thoughts. Let the thoughts flood you. Let the feelings overwhelm you like tides in the sea. Just remember all the time that you are not the thoughts and the feelings and they can do no harm to you”

He remembered what she said and became supine on the bed. He started trying to make himself separate from the thoughts and feelings and observe them.  As usual he felt difficulty in doing this.

“I don’t say that it is easy Will. It would be difficult. But practice makes it easier. If you continue doing it, gradually you can become a master in observing your thoughts and feelings.”

There was sure some truth in what she has said, Williams thought. Surprisingly, he could observe the thoughts and feelings separate from him like pictures on the screen and clouds on the sky.  

He found his desire slackened. 

***
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“You want to say something important to me but troubling to say it” After talking with Jasmine, the sister of Williams, Rose said. Even Jasmine was the sister of Williams, there was not much resemblance between them both. Williams resembled mostly his father and Jasmine resembled mostly her mother. The common thing between them both was both were beautiful and attractive! It was not unusual but the love and affection Jasmine was showing on Williams was fascinating and interesting to her. She always remembered her own sister who was nearly ten years or so elder to her and who was so affectionate and loving to Rose. In fact, her sister Liza was the reason why Rose wanted to become a psychiatrist.

Jasmine nodded her head and smiled. “You can read people, are not you? You are a psychiatrist, I forgot.” There were frowns instantly on her forehead. “You are right. I just don’t know how to talk about that with you.” Got away from the chair she sat and went into the middle of the room, Jasmine said again. She clipped her lower lip between her teeth frames, closed her eyes and started thinking hard how to say what she wanted. Then the touch on her shoulder interrupted her thoughts flow. Then the squeeze that followed assured her that Rose also knew about it.

“It is about your brother, right.” 

Jasmine turned back and looked into the face of Rose. “If you were just his psychiatrist now, it would have been easier to me to ask. But..........” Jasmine paused for a moment before saying again. “..........you have become his wife.” 

“For that I am so happy in fact.” Rose heartily laughed. “One good thing that your brother’s madness did is; it made him my husband.”

“Not just that.” Jasmine too laughed. “It made a wonderful woman like you as my sister in law.”

“You are also happy. What is the matter then?” knitting her brows together Rose asked her.

Jasmine went near to the sofa and slumped herself in that again. She breathed deeply and closed her eyes. She opened them again only after Rose sat beside her on the sofa and put her hand around Jasmine’s shoulders.

“Tell, what you really want to tell. I am feeling you like a friend to me, if you feel reserved to say anything to me, I do hurt. What you really want?”

Jasmine immediately kissed on the cheek of Rose. “My feeling is also the same. Now I come up with everything.” She paused for a moment before continuing.

“You just don’t know about my brother, how he used to be, before he struck by madness. He was a charm. He was a wonder.  He was a sports man. He was a superman to me. Everyone liked him.”

“He is like that now also.” Rose said. 

“No. He is not even half of that now.” Jasmine said. “You don’t know my brother before his madness, so you are completely ignorant of his real personality.”

“Still he is impressive, intelligent and not disappointing at all.” Rose really meant what she said. “He might be more skillful, more intelligent before becoming mentally imbalanced like that. He may not be like that now. He came out of his madness and got his sanity back. Is it is not enough to us?”

“Of course enough. More than enough. I agree. But......” Jasmine knitted her brows. “But what was that? What that was made my brother a dummy for one month? What made my brother to forget his past this much? My brother was never a weakling to become mad with some stupid happening.”

Rose did not know what to say and it had become increasingly difficult to convince the brother and sister that some lack of oxygen or nerves damage caused the mild madness in Williams. In other circumstances they would have believed that, but Williams was in that palace in that room at that time was quite puzzling to all of them. Williams very seldom would visit that old palace and never at such time.

“I cannot agree much with your saying that it is because of lack of oxygen or some other inner damage of the brain caused the madness to my brother. Even I am not a doctor, I can say it would be known in scans and other tests if it was the reason.”

Rose was thinking furiously what to say to satisfy this girl. As Williams forgotten almost all his past it had not become difficult to her to convince him with the reasons she herself knew absolutely false. But this Jasmine was intelligent, educated and pretty well could remember each and everything to be convinced easily.

“The only thing beyond my purview to comment any is why Williams was in that room in that palace at that time.” There was a hissing sound as she breathed deeply and hissed out heavily. “But it can happen to anyone as it happened to your brother. There were instances like that.” There were no instances like that to her knowledge, she did not hear about even a single patient became mad like that, not to say treating him.

“May be you are right, maybe there was some reason for your brother to become like that. But......” Rose paused for a moment to give stress to what she was going to say. “.........it is not at all better to force him to remember anything. Especially he should not be made to remember that particular moment. If we do like that it may cause even more damage.”

“Oh! No.” Jasmine hastily said. “My intention is not at all to involve my brother in it. I am more concerned than anyone with his health. I just cannot bear something like that happens to him again. Is there no way at all to know what happened to my brother without his involvement?”

“I cannot think of.” Rose had thrown her charming smile. “I don’t bother either. What all I want is Williams in a good and healthy condition.”

Jasmine smiled too. “Really I am happy that my brother has got a devoted and dedicated wife like you.”

“At the same time that he has got an affectionate sister like you also.”

“It is reciprocal.” Jasmine said with a small voice. “He used to love me as much as I loved him. But after this madness I virtually became a stranger to him.”  

The distress filled voice moved Rose. She put her hand on Jasmine’s shoulder “It is not so, Jas. Even he had forgotten all his past, even he cannot remember you fully, subconsciously he has love and affection on you.” Rose paused and squeezed Jasmine’s shoulder. “It is not going to be permanent. Soon he recovers all his memories and becomes all normal.”

“All our hopes are on you.” Looking straight into the eyes of Rose, Jasmine said. “Nearly one month my brother remained like a dummy. You could make him this much. Considering that I am having full confidence that you can make him normal as usual.”

“Thank you for your confidence on me.” Her charming smile once again danced on the lips of Rose 

Talking in between themselves so, they had forgotten how much time had passed

***
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Rose was reading an ebook in her tablet and completely engrossed in it and she did not come into this world until she felt the familiar touch on her shoulder. 

“Is it is that much interesting to you, you are reading it like this?” trying to observe what she was reading, Williams said.

“Yes, it is a romantic novel and I involved in it fully. I have completed it in fact, only one or two pages left.” Putting that device on the table before her she said. Now her full attention turned towards Williams and she earnestly looked into his eyes.

Williams slumped beside her on the sofa, took that tablet from the table into his hands and started observing it carefully while his forehead was with full of frowns. “Are you interested in reading fiction?” it appeared that his mind was trying to push up something to the surface.

“Of course. From my childhood itself. Fiction gives me a sort of joy. What about you?” without changing her gaze from him she asked.

“I don’t remember. I don’t remember whether I have interested in reading fiction or not.” He breathed deeply. “Did you purchase this book?” he asked her.

“No. I did not. I subscribed to an online library. So I read it for free.” She leaned back in the sofa and said.

“I too want to read it.” He said. “After I read this, we discuss about the story.”

Rose laughed beautifully.  “Who would say a no to it? I feel delighted to discuss this with you.”

“Why did you want to become a psychiatrist?” putting that device again on the table he asked her.

“Because from scratch, the most interested thing to me is the mind. So I have started learning about it from childhood and decided to become some specialist in mind and eventually that led to make me a psychiatrist.” She smiled again. She was enjoying the chain of questions. “In fact, it is my sister Liza who found my interest in psychology and encouraged me to become a psychiatrist. Without her encouragement I would not have chosen to become a psychiatrist.”

“A skilled and efficient psychiatrist indeed!” He smiled. “Who influenced you most in your life?”

“Cannot you understand? My sister Liza.” There was no hesitation at all in her voice when she said that.

“That lawyer sister! I have guessed that you are much affectionate towards your sister but did not think she is the person who influenced you most.”

“Yes, she influenced me also a lot.” Her voice was firm while saying that. “After my parents tragic death one after one while I was studying eighth, she took the whole family burden. She did part time jobs, looked after my education and educated herself. Not only she could make me a psychiatrist but herself became a successful lawyer!”

“There is no surprise that she influenced you a lot.”

“It is not just that.” Her voice left some of its firmness. “I like her revolutionary views. I like her lifting the veil and seeing the things in the way they ought to be. She always tries to be pragmatic while enjoying dreams and fiction just like me.”

“Interesting! Very interesting! May I hear some of her revolutionary views?” Williams asked her.

She put her hands around his neck and kissed on his cheek. “Sometime later. Not now. I am feeling exhausted and want to sleep for some time.”

Then she adjusted herself on the sofa put her head in his lap and closed her eyes. At whatever angle, in whatever position, she was amazingly beautiful to him. He remained staring at her with fascination.

***
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Because of her long absence, because of the celibacy for more than two months, Jasmine thought and foresaw it would be fierce with her lover John and she prepared mentally to the overwhelming sexual onslaught on her. But despite her mental preparation, despite her making the body amicable to it, despite her own demanding type, it was more fierce, unbearable, giving untellable pleasure to her every fiber of being.

As soon as she entered into his room, closed the door and latched it, he just pounced on her like a tiger pounced on a deer. Her protestations stopped in her mouth itself as he pressed his lips savagely on her lips. He put his wet and lukewarm tongue deep into her mouth like a snake while busying himself in undressing her. Her moans, retaliations were remained as feeble attempts against his primitive savageness in making her naked. Even he preferred to make her naked every time during sex, every time she felt ashamed to be naked like that before him. She loved abundant sex demanding in equal measure but surprisingly did not like being completely naked! But she never could win over him and helplessly have to become naked like that. But he was always impartial, he always made himself stark naked after he made her completely nude so.
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