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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 six books out of which forty four 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;

Just before starting to the village Hasura along with her mother Thanuja, Mallika got a dream in which ‘Lusaama’ the ‘god of sex’ in that village has sexual intercourse with her. It was the popular belief among the villagers in that village that the ‘god of sex’ Lusaama would come and enjoy the women he liked in their dreams and after having sexual intercourse with him, being the liked ones to that Lussama, those women should do prostitution which is the cherished wish of that ‘god of sex’. Mallika initially did not believe that but when Moosa, who was called as the devotee of Lusaama, accosted Mallika and said she was the favourite girl to Lusaama and threatened her if she did not follow the preferred way of Lusaama, that was, practicing prostitution she would be punished, Mallika started believing that rumour and began to feel fear. When she learnt, Aravind’s first lover Prameela, with whom she has fallen in love after reaching to that village also has become the liked one to Lusaama and committed suicide, she became even more fearful. What Aravind did to save his second love not to fall prey to Lusaama like his first love is the story of this spicy hot romantic thriller ‘Flickering Shadow’.
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The story starts from here;

“You may think again. There is no compulsion to you to come along with me if you don’t like.” Thanjua said to her daughter Mallika looking into her face.

“Mom, I told you that I want to come. There will be no change in that at all and you need not ask this question again and again.” This time there was irritation in the voice of Mallika as she said the same thing to her mother more than two times by then. 

“But what about your program with your friends? You have paid rupees five thousand also for that. Moreover..........” Her sister in law, only brother’s wife Charitha paused for a second before saying again “...........this is something you all friends planned to have for the last time after your degree final year.”

“Vadina, I really don’t want to go there and even I don’t go anywhere now, I would not attend that. They don’t remain calm if I say I would not come there, so I paid the money making them believe that I do come and I don’t worry about that amount.”

“You are rolling in money so you pay it like that and forget about it.” Thanuja said angrily. “Once you have paid that much amount also, why don’t you go to that picnic and stay at home? You can be helpful to your Vadina here rather than eating my mind away there.”

“Mom, please...........” Mallika put her both hands around her mother’s neck and kissed on her right cheek. “...........let me please come with you. I really love to come there. It is really a long time back that I went there and I hundred percent can enjoy my stay in that village.”

“Okay aunty, you take her with you and I can very easily manage myself here. We are thinking to get her married as soon as possible and let her out. If we don’t fulfill this wish of her now, we have to feel after her marriage that we could not fulfill something she so much wished.” With a smile on her lips Charitha said.

“Oh, god!” with a helpless expression in her face Mallikaleft her hold around her mother and exclaimed. “You people just see for an opportunity to broach the subject of my marriage!”

“There will be nothing else to think about a girl once she entered into her twentieth year.” Continuing the same smile on her lips Charitha said.

“Vadina there is still four months or so of time to me to enter into my twentieth year. Postpone talking about my marriage at the least until then.” With little angry expression in her face Mallika said.

“Alright, alright. You can come with me but remember one thing!” Thanuja interrupted the conversation between them both with a serious expression in her face. “I have to stay more than one month or so there. If you cannot stay that long there, you have to come back all alone here.”  

“Agreed mom, I am not a small child now and I can do that. Anyhow I think I can manage myself there more than one month too. In fact I have been bored a lot with the town atmosphere and longing so much to spend time in a village environment like that.” Then there was a charming smile on the lips of Mallika.

“Then go and prepare yourself in all respects. We need to start early in the morning from here and its two days journey to there.” Thanuja said.

“Okay” running away from that place Mallika said and Thanuja and Charitha exchanged smiles looking into each other’s faces.

***
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ON THAT NIGHT, ON THE bed in her room Mallika was feeling uneasy. It was true that she did not want to go to the picnic her friends were celebrating even she was not going anywhere. It was even more true that her friends would not let her live if she did not attend that picnic staying here itself. It was just like to save her from the predicament her mom’s journey to her parents’ place came like this. 

It was not so she did not like her friends, it was not so that she could not enjoy picnics etcetera like that. In fact if she would go to that picnic she could enjoy that more than anything else. There was only one reason why she was that much decided not to go to that. This picnic was planned with six of her close friends in her class, one week after writing the final degree examinations. Each one of them was coming to that picnic along with her boy friend except her! Each one of them would enjoy the picnic fullest along with her boyfriend and she has to be alone, unpaired whole of that day.

“If you want we rent or give our boyfriend for free to you for sometime but don’t stop to come to the picnic on this pretext.”

When her close friend Ragini said that the rest of them laughed loudly and Mallika’s cheeks were blushed deeply. Mallika never worried that she did not have a boyfriend like her friends but whenever she heard remarks like these and subjected to sarcasm she would feel very much.

“You are this much beautiful! Still you don’t have a boyfriend? Or do you have a problem with male guys?” when Sasikala who joined in their college in her third year asked that question then, she did not know what to say.

“Her problem is mainly ego. She thinks none of the boys around suit a beauty like her. She is right, she is that much beautiful! But she may never get a boy who absolutely deserves a beauty like her.” Malathi her another friend said.

“It is not because of any ego problem.” Mallika irritatingly said. “We are coming to the college to study, not to maintain boyfriends.”

“Thank you Mallika. I felt fear that you may tell all about those moral teachings your mom inculcated in you that a woman should not be intimate with any other man except her husband that too only after her marriage with him etcetera, etcetera. You always eat my brain away with that.”

The laughter that ensued when Ragini said so on that day in the classroom made the irritation and anger in Mallika a lot but she was helpless. It was true whenever Ragini suggested her to be liberal with boys, she said to her what her mom quite often said to her. But she did not expect a girl whom she was thinking as her close friend would insult her in such a way among all her friends!

Anyhow it was not only because of that moral inculcation by her mom on her mind she shied away from boys so. From her high school stage itself boys always flocked around her to make friendship with her as she was the most beautiful and charming among all the girls. Initially it was the moral inculcation of her mom, made her maintain distance but later on seeing the surroundings and the atmosphere around she changed herself some extent, she wanted to be liberal and make friendship with boys. But she just could not feel friendly and intimate with any of the boys who flocked around her even though some of them were indeed handsome!

“You have a feeling that you are so much beautiful and you deserve a more handsome boy than these. That is why you cannot make a friend yet.” When she said to Ragini that she could break the moralistic shell created around her by her mother but still could not make boyfriends, she said.

But Mallika knew that was not true. Even she knew that she was very much beautiful, that fact quite often irritated her rather than making her feel happy. She just wanted to be any other ordinary girl with ordinary feelings and features and enjoy life. She never wanted to be extraordinarily beautiful and attract everyone. To her, her beauty was a big disadvantage also as she always thought that boys were flocking around her only because she was beautiful. How could she know that someone wanted to make friendship with her not because of her beauty?

“My mom also always guides me, she says to me to be careful and insist the guy to have that or to take a tab immediately afterwards. She told me which tab to take and when to take also.” That new girl Sasikala said.

Mallika just shocked on hearing so from her. She could not think of that there were such moms also on the earth. Her mom would kill her if she knew that she even thoughtin such a way. 

“You may check yourself with a sexologist if you think there is a problem with your physical system. Now a day girls are not waiting until they become women also to have it. Here you, despite this much of maturity are facing a problem even to select a boy.” This was also that new girl Sasikala’s suggestion.

“I have no such problem, I am quite sure of that.” Mallika angrily said. “The only reason either for my not having a boyfriend or not having it with anyone yet is; my whole concentration is on studies. Until I complete my studies, I don’t want to think about such things.” After that, feeling fear what other things they might say, Mallika went away from that place while their roaring laughter was chasing her.

On the last examination day, while all of them were relaxing themselves in the college canteen discussing about the arranging a picnic within one week, there was such discussion and that damned girl Sasikala came forward to do such help also. It was infuriated Mallika to the maximum and on that day itself she took the decision not to go that picnic at all. She knew, there would be no escape to her from it if her friends guessed her intention, so paid the fee decided for it all the time keeping them in the assumption that she would attend that picnic.

Physically she was normal otherwise she would not have taken a back step to go to a sexologist. She has the urge, in fact from the time even before she became a woman, to have it with a boy and sometimes that urge was that much she wanted to have it with a boy without bothering too much whether he would be to her liking or not. But she just did not do so, could not do so, might be because of the inculcation of her mom’s so long moral teaching also. 

Anyhow not having a boyfriend yet as all of her friends were doing presently was making her feel inferior. Sometimes she was thinking what her friend Ragini said also was true. She was subconsciously feeling for a boy who was hundred percent equal to her beauty and that was why she could not accept any boy around her. She wanted to compromise, tried to make one boyfriend but as if something unknown playing a hand she could not. She just did not want to attend that picnic to which all her friends do come with their boyfriends. It was just like they were having sadistic pleasure in teasing her so, they never tired in having fun saying that she could not have a boyfriend. She knew it would be the major enjoyment to her friends if she went to that picnic without a boyfriend therefore so strongly decided not to go at all.

Mallika was trying to sleep but she could not! Thoughts were invading on her mercilessly and did not let her sleep. She felt a sort of amusement when she thought how her friends’ feelings would be once they were sure that she would not come to that picnic at all. Going to that village along with her mom was also not going to be a bad experience! 

Ten or so years back her mom’s parents became late and in that village now her mom’s brother Mukunda Rao was residing along with his wife and two daughters Siri and Sampada. Her uncle was a landlord, he has huge land back there and cultivate all types of crops in it. He was a very rich man and his house was very big one in that village. Her two cousins, Siri and Sampada have lots of love and affection on her, she still could remember how she enjoyed time in that village playing with them. Siri was four years or so old to her, but Sampada and she were almost of the same age, they both were good friends, quite intimate and shared many things together also. As that place was very far from the town she was living in and as she was studying also, she could not manage to go to that village quite often and met those people. Mallika was really worrying how to pass the summer holidays before she joined in post-graduation somewhere and the present situation was just like a boon to her.While thinking like that and before falling into sleep, she remembered another thing regarding that village.

There was a temple in that village for an odd god named Lusaama and he was called as ‘god of sex’ also. The story so far she knew was at one time, a very long time back a paranormal power named Lusaama used to rape the women he wanted and torture the villagers a lot. When the villagers prayed that Lusaama to show them a way to save themselves from him, he asked them to construct a temple for him and give him the chance to enjoy whomever the women he wanted. And the further command he made was, all those women whom he would enjoy should participate in sex with other men also and they should not deny any man who come to them for sex and they could charge those men something for it if they wanted. Those women who would have sexual intercourse with Lusaama if did not do in the way he said, he would punish them most cruelly. As there was no other way to the villagers to escape from the wrath of that bad god, they did as they were directed. From then on, some women in that village got dreams as they have sexual intercourse with Lusaama or subjected to hallucinations like that. Some of those women who were being enjoyed like that by Lusaama turned into prostitutes with the fear of him and some of those who could not do like that suffered a lot. But Lusaamaa would not prefer to have every woman so but whomever he preferred to have so, he blessed them with richness and luck but those women should do in the way he wanted by turning themselves into prostitutes. 

Mallika did not know whether to believe or not such paranormal things because she never has thought seriously about it. But she went to the temple of Lusaama on more than one occasion while she was in that village and saw that god also. It was a beautifully and carefully sculpted six feet stone idol of a naked human being and its penis and the tip of it also were sculpted with care. She still could remember the stone idol, the temple and the surroundings of it also.She did not know why she suddenly remembered that god but thinking about him and wondering in herself Mallika slipped into sleep, 

“I am just waiting for the correct time to have my favourite one and it is the correct time.” He said. “I am happy that you did not have it with anyone yet. I enjoy the virgins a lot.”

She was feeling surprise and shock looking at him. He was just like the stone idol of Lusaama she saw but now he was a living human being! He has enough width matching to his height but as in the idol, he was absolutely nude. His penis also was in proportion to his personality fully bulged and erected, she could see the red tip of it also.

“I like only special ones like you and have it with.” he said while taking two steps towards her. “And once I have it with you, you should follow my preferred way. You should satisfy other men also and charge them money if you want. You should not deny anyone who comes to you for it.” He advanced towards her even more and tried to take her into his hands.

Mallika yelled loudly, turned back and started to run. For the first time to her shock she noticed that she was also nude. When and how she shed all her clothes she did not know. But what she knew was if she delayed anymore there, a rape was evident in his hands. 

But she did not go even ten yards away before feeling his two hands around her tightly. Once again she shrieked loudly while trying to relieve from his hold but his hold was that much strong she could not budge it even a little. 

“Escaping from me is not that much easy.” He very easily laid her flat on the floor there and maneuvered himself on the top of her. Another shriek escaped from her mouth when he widened her thighs abruptly with his legs. All the time she was trying to escape from him and it was just like a cat against a mountain having no effect on him at all. 

She closed her eyes and gritted her teeth while his fingers were groping on her main thing and the quite ironical thing then was; she was feeling lot of pleasure also. She just felt helplessly the movement of his bulged thing between the tightly closed lips of her vagina. She did not know how much of time it has happened, there was the forceful thumping of his hips and movement of his thing in herand all the time there was unbearable pleasure to her. But all the time she hated herself for allowing a rape like that. Suddenly there was tremendous shivering deep inside of her and she knew he got his release. She heard from Ragini how it would be while a man having it with a womanand it was just like that!

“From now on you can have my full grace.” Once the release was over, he fell on the top of her like an emptied sack, kissed on her left ear and said in that. “But if you don’t follow my preferred way, don’t satisfy the other men in it, you do see my full wrath.”

At that time, she did something which she did not expect at all that she would do. She also hugged him with both of her hands and kissed on his right cheek. She did not know why but she wanted him like that on the top of her forever. “Please........don’t go anywhere leaving me.” she whispered in his right ear while trying to tighten her hold even more.

But suddenly she did not feel anything in her hands on the top of her then, she became quite light and he was disappeared! It was one more shock to her and before understanding what took place, she was awaken.

“My god! What a dream!” she sat straight on the bed and thought. It was not like a dream at all. She felt every tiny detail of it. She felt the movement of every inch of his thing into her and then the fierce thumping of his hips! She even felt the violent shivering of his thing when he released into her. If it was only a dream, how it all has become possible like that? If it was not a dream, was she really raped by that ‘god of sex’ Lusaama?

Anyhow she heard how the sexual intercourse would be so clearly from Ragini, she knew about Lusaama and his story also. All dreams are lifelike and as long as the dream goes we do feel it as real. Just before she was going into sleep, she thought about that Lusaama and coupled with what she heard from that Ragini regarding sexual intercourse, she would have got such a dream. 

Anyhowgetting a dream like this just before going into that village was making her little uneasy.She once again remembered the saying in circulation in that village that Lusaama would come and enjoy women he liked in such a way. Having been raped like that in the hands of Lusaama not only created a disgusted feeling in Mallika but a sort of fear also. She heard about those women who were either turned into prostitutes or suffered severely after being enjoyed by Lusaama but she did not hear about their becoming rich and great. Irrespective of the point whether they would become rich or not, how a moralistic and traditional woman could even think to live life of a prostitute?

On one hand it was not appearing like a dream, Mallika never has thought that her first experience would be in the hands of a paranormal entity like that, she was feeling hate on herself that she could not escape herself from that and allowed him to do that to her. The irony was; despite her dislike for whatever was happening on her, her body enjoyed the pleasure. Even now also whenever she remembered how that bulged thing moved up and down in her, she was feeling a sort of pleasure. More to all of this, she was feeling fear for one thing, that she was a favourite to a god like Lusaama.

Suddenly Mallika thought something and laughed in herself. In which times she was and what type of thinking and beliefs she was entertaining? All paranormal was just a nonsense and there was no necessity to believe in that at all. Her experience like that was just in a dream and dreams would be realistic so. There was no Lusaama ever and there was no necessity to feel fear that she has become favorite to a paranormal entity.

Once started thinking like that her heart became light and she did not know when she slipped into sleep again.  

***
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“OH, GOD! I AM REALLY feeling now to leave you here and go. May I stop?” Mallika’s feeling was indeed real at the time of leaving the house in the morning of that day along with her mom and she said that to Charitha. It did not take much time to Charitha to become a good friend to Mallika after her marriage with Mallika’s only brother Rohan. 

Charitha hugged Mallika and kissed on her right cheek before relieving her again. “It was indeed a long time back you went to your uncle’s home and I am thinking it is necessary that you do go there now. Just in one hour or so your dad and bro come to home, you too know about my regular schedule and I barely left with anytime to feel bore. So you just go happily there and enjoy your time.”

Mallika’s dad Manohar has a big software company in that town and her brother Rohan also has been working in it as a manager. Two days back both of them went out of station on some important work and were due to come to home at anytime on that day.

After Mallika’s mother Thanuja saying some precautions to her daughter in law Charitha, both Mallika and her mother reached railway station in their car. Both of them boarded in a train in the first class compartment after half an hour or so of reaching the railway station and dropping them in the railway station, the driver promptly returned the car to their home.

***
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“YOU JUST DON’T KNOW how happy I am feeling looking at you now!” as soon as Mallika’s younger cousin Sampada found Mallika in her home, she hugged her warmly, kissed on her right cheek and said looking into her face. “It is indeed after four or five years we met like this again!”

“No two years back we both met at a marriage of our relatives at Delhi, have you forgotten that?” Mallika also took Sampada into her both hands and said looking into her face while laughing. “Anyhow I am feeling I did not meet you for more than ten years! I am also feeling very happy that I can spend time with you now. As I have written my final year degree examinations also,these are my summer holidays and there is time to me to start my post-graduation. I don’t need to worry about anything else.”  

“My situation also is in the same way.” Sampada said. “I too have written my final year degree examinations and presently all free. So we can enjoy the time here in the way we want.”

“How it is any different to you both as you are of the same age and are having same mentality?” Siri, Sampada’s sister and Mallika’s another cousin came there and said. “She would have at the least with an idea to do further studies. But your thinking, I am feeling shame even to say that out.”

“What is that much shame in my thinking so?” Sampada relieved her hold around Mallika, relieved herself from her, turned towards her sister and asked looking angrily into her face.

“What is that making you feel shame even to think about it?” Mallika also looked into the face of Siri.

“I don’t want to give the trouble to her to say about it when she is feeling shame even to think about it. I myself shall tell you.” Sampada sighed heavily and looked into the face of Mallika. “My aim is to marry and prove myself as the best wife, best mother like that.”

“God........” Mallika laughed loudly and said. “........you may be the first girl on the earth to have such an aim.”

“May be the first girl but my aim is all holistic! Is it is not a great thing to prove oneself as the best wife and best mother .........” 

“Your aim is not for that I can say for sure.” With a sarcastic expression in her face Siri said. “You are just too eager to marry to have that experience so nurturing such an aim.”

On hearing that Mallika laughed again.

“Think like that I have no objection. But you have to give me the way to my aim to be fulfilled. You are aged twenty four, four years elder to me but still remained unmarried. Don’t like anyone we are looking for you.” Mallika once again became angry. 

“How can I like as none of them deserve me? Select someone who is equal to my beauty and status and I will marry him without a murmur.” With a prideful expression in her face Siri said.

“You are beautiful and we may be rich but don’t forget that you are an intermediate failed candidate. No better person comes running for you.” Sampada was still angry.

“You have to feel ashamed to talk like that about your sister.” After saying so angrily Siri went away from that place.

“You indeed should not have talked so.” Mallika also felt bad hearing Sampada so.

“She should not have talked sarcastically about my aim so.” Sampada said. “Come we both go into my room and talk there.” Then she took Mallika’s right hand into her hands and walked away from that place along with her.

***
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“NOW, TELL ME, IT IS really amusing to me to think that your aim is to become a best wife and best mom. Do you really serious about it?” once Sampada and Mallika settled facing each other on the bed of Sampada in her bedroom, Mallika asked her with a smile on her lips.

“Yes, I am serious about that.” Sampada tried to keep a serious expression in her face but she could not and burst into laughter. “There are two reasons for it.” Once finished with her laughter she said.

“I am eager to hear.” The expression in the face of Mallika turned into one of curiousness.

“One, these studies have become too much for me. Reading the books, keeping those things in my mind and writing the exams, I just don’t know how I did all that till now but I cannot do that anymore. So I have found out studies are not for me and set becoming the best wife and best mother as my aim. Two,........” she paused and her face was filled with an uneasy expression as she did not know how to say.

“As you are struggling yourself to say about that to me I am getting the doubt what your sister said is true.” Mallika knitted her brows together still looking straight into the face of Sampada.

“I don’t want to gainsay that. Yes, I am really very much eager to have that experience. Only to have that as fast as possible, I made an aim so. My parents really laughed when I said about my aim to them, I don’t know whether they suspected such a thing as my sister did.” The uneasy expression in Sampada’s face was just like that then also.

“I don’t know whether to laugh or cry hearing you in this way. Even you have born and brought up in a village, you are now in the twenty first century. Do you really have to marry to have such experience if you are that much eager to it? None of my classmates is a virgin now.” With a small smile on her lips Mallika said. “And you can have it without the fear of becoming a mom by taking protection.”

“Village girls are not that much under developed now a day you know, we don’t wait until we become women also to have it.” Sampada said. “But how many times you can have it like that? I came to know that the urge in us would become so fierce once we started having it and our body wants it that much than ever it wants before once we have it. Having a husband ready to have it whenever we want is the best solution in my opinion.”

“You are indeed clever.” Mallika laughed. “Anyhow by whatever you said may I assume that you did not have it yet?”

“Yes, you can assume so. I did not have it yet with anyone.”

“You did not even try to have it with anyone?”

“Sometimes I tried very hard but I could not have it.”

“You just did not find a guy to have that?”

“I found some guys but we just could not manage to have that. You don’t know how much I always think to have it, sometimes I really cannot bear it at all.” There was indeed a painful expression in the face of Sampada at that time.

“I really wish........” Mallika laughed. “...........that you should be relieved from your pain as fast as possible.”

“But how?” Sampada’s face was filled with an angry expression. “That devil does not like anyone. She wants someone from the heaven. I just don’t know when she would be married clearing the way for me. Until my sister is married, my parents don’t even think about my marriage.” In the end her anger expression turned into a worrying expression.

“Your sister is indeed beautiful! Her thinking to have someone who is handsome, educated and rich is not wrong.”

“But she does not pass even her intermediate.”

“That may be true. But you don’t say it again and again at her and hurt her feelings.” Mallika said. 

“You don’t know.........” once again there was angry expression in the face of Sampada. “............how many good guys my parents have selected for her and they also agreed to marry her! If I were in her place, I have agreed to one of them.”

“In your present condition, you do agree to anyone.” Mallika once again laughed and Sampada’s expression once again turned into angry.

“Do you also like me without any boyfriends?” it was Mallika again.

“I did not say I don’t have any boyfriends.” Continuing the same angry expression in her face Sampada said. “I tried to have it with some of them even though I have no intention to marry them.”

“God I just don’t know how to take this! You tried to have it with them even you have no intention to marry them! What a surprising thing it is that a revolutionary girl like you could not have it yet despite her trying to have it?”

“You are right.” Sampada nodded her head. “It is even more surprising that a glamour doll like you does not have any boyfriend.”

“I don’t prefer to have one.” Mallika said. “My concentration is always on studies. I am thinking to do post-graduation and then Ph.D..........”

“Please don’t say anymore.” Covering her both ears with her both hands Mallika said with an impatient expression in her face. “Anything regarding studies is quite unbearable to me.”

“Alright. We do talk about only those things in which we both have interest.” Once again her charming smile started playing its role on Mallika’s lips. “Tell what do you want to hear from me?”

“It is indeed a pity without having a boyfriend. Do you prefer at the least to have some girl friends?”

“Yes, I have some very much close girlfriends.” Then Mallika remembered Ragini her close friend and some other friends also.

“But it will be indeed very much thrilling to have a close boyfriend. Sarath is my close boyfriend.” There was a sudden shy expression in Sampada’s face.

“If there is any love like thing also between you both.......” Mallika smiled but she was having an inferior feeling also. Even her cousin, who was a village girl, was maintaining a boyfriend. “...........tell about it to your parents. It reduces lot of their trouble in finding a bridegroom for you.”

“No, he is my boyfriend alright but I cannot agree him as my husband also. Some handsome boy is agreeable for that but when it comes to a husband he not only should be handsome but he must have some other qualities.”

Mallika confused on hearing that. “I cannot understand what you are saying! You said that.........” she really did not know what to say.

“I said so but that was not true. I could not say the fact to you, so said like that. I already have experience in that. Not only with that Sarath but with some other boys also. To be frank with you...........” Sampada paused for a second before saying again. “.............I have experience in that even before I became a woman.”

“Am I hearing it right? You said all that till now you did not have it with boys..........” Mallika’s face was with full of shock and surprise.

“Yes, you heard it right!” Sampada’s cheeks were blushed and there was a smile also on her lips then. “Even we both were friends and you visited this place in those days, I did not share it with you with the fear what do you say. But I have got my dose of fucking even before I became a woman, probably at the age of twelve or thirteen. Once I became a woman, I have been having it occasionally with some boy and satisfying myself. But for the last one year or so it has become difficult to me to get a boy for that and the continuous urge in me is quite painful! That is the main reason for me to keep an aim like that.” 

“Really, really this is all true? You dared to do that much?” the surprise and shock in Mallika’s face were just like that.

“Why do you feel that much of surprise? There will be only few girls like my sister and you to maintain lives without the touch of a boy. But it is indeed difficult not to have it once we entered into youth. There is no necessity to tell how fierce it would be once we tasted that also. It is becoming too difficult for me to have it secretly and I am thinking having a husband who can do that whenever we want is the best solution for it so kept such an aim for myself...........”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





