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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 two books out of which forty 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 38,00,000 (Thirty Eight 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:

While Anirudh was feeling worry that his dearest sister fell into the trap of a bad boy Prathap who was studying along with them in the same engineering college, luckily they have been changed from that college to another college in a faraway place by his father for some specific reasons. There Anirudh asked Vinod, the son of his father’s friend, whom he considered as a good boy, to make his sister fell in love with Vinod and marry him to save her from falling into the trap of bad boys like Prathap. To that Vinod also made a similar wish to Anirudh to make his sister Ragini to love Anirudh and marry him as he was thinking Anirudh was a good boy and his sister Ragini would be happy with Anirudh and with his family. Both of them agreed to each other’s wish and while both the boys were getting success in their missions, in an unexpected way Prathap entered into that college also and tried to enter again into the life of Thanjua. How the situation turned out with the entry of Prathap again and could Anirudh save his sister Thanuja form the trap of Prathap is the story of this spicy hot romantic thriller ‘Nail Polish’.

The Story starts from here:

At that time in their dining hall Malathi, her husband Chakradhar and their children Thanuja and Anirudh were taking their breakfast.

“I know that you both don’t like much to come and stay in this village. I know that there will be no change in you both even after we made this much of facilities to you to go to your college and come back. But do you both know how much your dad struggled to get seats to you both in that engineering college, in the middle of the year?” Malathi said looking angrily into the faces of her daughter Thanuja and son Anirudh.

“We did not ask you, especially I, to take that much trouble for comfortable settling in this village and to get seats in that engineering college. I don’t know how much of trouble dad took to get us both seats in that engineering college in the middle of the academic year but I know one thing very well! Dad did that all only to fulfill his long cherished dream to settle in this village like this.”

“It is not to fulfill my dream but to fulfill the promise I made to my dad.My dad asked me to look after our vast agriculture land bank carefully and keep this house intact. If I have not been selected for IAS and has to work in such big designations, I would never have preferred to leave this village and go somewhere else.” Chakradhar said.

“Even then also you could have forgotten about your IAS and the ensuing good designation jobs and stayed in this village itself to keep your promise to your dad. If you have done like that, we would not have, especially I, troubled myself for the change from a metropolitan city into a village like this.” Thanuja’s face was still with full of irritation. “Moreover this hundred years old house also would not have been this much uncomfortable if you did it like that.”

“We made this house also very much comfortable to live and you both have been given special rooms with all facilities.” Malathi also still angry. “I just cannot understand, even two years young to you, your brother Anirudh has no problem with any of this and in fact he is enjoying. Why cannot you feel like him I just cannot understand!”

“Tell me bro, are you really enjoying all this?” looking into the face of her brother Anirudh seriously, Thanuja asked him. 

“I cannot say that I am enjoying here but I know one thing.” Anirudh was indeed putting an effort not to laugh at his sister’s predicament at that time. “What cannot be escaped not just be endured but should be enjoyed.”

“You really never can enjoy here, I am sure of that.” Once again continuing consumption of her tiffin Thanuja said.

“I just don’t why you are this much against this village!” with exasperation Malathi exclaimed. “What is less here now? There is internet, a library and everything we want. What we don’t have here is; what we usually get in that concrete jungle, the heat, the traffic sounds.”

“Mom, this is the village where you born and grew up. So you can enjoy here in however way the situation here is. But it is not so to us.”

“Then tell me why you cannot enjoy here and what you don’t get which you get in that town? Then I agree I talked with bias.” 

“Enough mom! I don’t want to talk anything more.” With a serious expression Thanuja said still consuming her food. 

“Anyhow I want to give the same suggestion which I am following now. What cannot be escaped.......”

“Shut your mouth. I don’t want any such type of bloody suggestions.” Thanuja exploded.

This time Anirudh could not remain without laughing making the anger in his sister even more.

“Anyhow this is the first day to you both in that college and better you both go little early. Even you cannot enjoy the village, you may the college. It is indeed a big and costly college.” Chakradhar  said.

After that without anymore discussion Thanuja and Anirudh finished their breakfast, cleaned their hands in the plates and went away from that place.

“Did not we do a mistake by coming like this into this village?” Chakradhar  asked his wife Malathi looking into her face. “Sometimes I am feeling like that seeing the reaction in our daughter.”

“We would have done a big mistake if we did not come here to settle.” Malathi said. “How do you forget about the promise you made to your father and on what condition you have been allowed to do IAS and the ensuing big jobs? He allowed you to become an IAS and to go away from this village on your promise that you do come here and settle in this house, in this village and take care of cultivation of your lands after your retirement. How do you forget about it?”

“You are right but.........” Chakradhar  finished his breakfast long back, washed his hand in the plate but still preferred to sit in the same chair and talk with his wife. “............I cannot say I did this only to fulfill that promise. I always has a liking to this village and in fact I loved this house and this village and I have attachment with the both. I must say I am enjoying my staying here.”

“To be frank with you...........” Malathi washed her hand in the plate as if she remembered it only then even though she also finished her tiffin sometime back. “..........I cannot say I did not talk with some bias to this village. I always remember how we have behaved with each other! I really felt very much fear in those days that you would not marry me once you became IAS.”

Malathi used to live in a small house in that village along with her mother as her father died when she was just ten years or so old. Her mother looked after the family with the small pension of her husband and by working in the other houses in that village. Even though Malathi was not educated much, she was beautiful and attractive and Chakradhar fell in love with her.

“If we have not gone that much far in that..........” there was a sudden mischievous smile on his lips. “............I would have hesitated.”

Malathi’s cheeks were blushed deep on hearing that. “No, you would never have afforded to lose me. Did not I know the competition between you people in those days for me? You would have got more clever, more educated girl but..........” She did not want to praise herself

“You are absolutely right Malathi.”Chakradhar  nodded his head in agreement and leaned back in the chair. “You were that much beautiful we just compete with each other to get you. I was that much lucky to have you so even before our marriage.”

“Shut up!” the crimson red in her cheeks has become even more and Malathi said as if to change that topic. “Still we could not have children for a long time. I lost all my hope that I ever have children, then Thanuja borne and she gave way to Anirudh.”

Chakradhar  laughed heartily and his happiness was so clear in his laughter. “How nice it would have been if our daughter inherited your nature? Why she behaves haughty and arrogant most of the times?” suddenly there was little irritation in his face.

“She is just twenty two years aged kid, don’t forget that.” With a smile on her lips Malathi said. Her daughter’s being that much beautiful sometimes made Malathi happy and sometimes sad. She often thought that her haughty nature like that was mainly because of that reason but adjust herself thinking so.

“Anirudh also is a kid, even younger to her, just twenty years aged. Why not he is behaving in such a way?” Chakradhar  knitted his brows. “Don’t support your daughter and try to change her.”

“I am already in that but she is not bending.” Malathi sighed heavily. “Both our children are intelligent and clever but one of them has got little haughty nature. And........” suddenly there came some assurance in her voice. “...........most of the youth now a day are like that. Time certainly gets change in her and you don’t worry.”

“I hope so.” Chakradhar  nodded his head. He suddenly got off from the chair he sat and said “Anyhow after settling in it, we did not see this house fully even for once. Shall we put ourselves in that job now?”  

“This is that much of a big house and we need to allot at the least one hour to see it fully.” Malathi also got off from her chair. “Come, it shall be a best time-pass to both of us for the present.”

Chakradhar ’s father Chidambara Rao  was a landlord and rich person in that village and he constructed that big house also. Even it was so natural in those days to give birth at the least half a dozen children, ChidambaraRao ’s wife could not bear more than one son for him and that son was Chakradhar . ChidambaraRao so much wished and desired that his son to stay in the village and look after his lands but Chakradhar wanted to become IAS. His father could not deny his wish allowed him to become IAS and do the jobs with big designations on the condition that he would return to that village and settle there after his retirement taking care of the lands and the house. But after five years of Chakradhar’s marriage with Malathi, first his mother Sulochana and next his fatherChidambara Rao passed away. Chakradhar entrusted the responsibility of looking after the house and his lands to his friend Chalapathi in that village who was also one of the rich persons in that village with huge land bank.

“This much of house was indeed not necessary. Why my father has constructed it this much big I still cannot understand!”

Both of them started seeing room after room in that house, they finished right side upstairs portion, climbed the stairs and entered into the left side upstairs portion. While he was observing the one big room there, Malathi left him in that and went out. When Chakradhardid not get any response for what he said, he turned back and then only he found his wife was not in that room. Then he also came out of that room and when he entered into the next room he found his wife standing in the middle of it. Except for the closed cupboards, there was nothing in that room at that time and at what his wife was looking like that he could not understand!

“What you are looking at Malathi?” Chakradhar went near to his wife and put his right hand around her shoulders.

Then she slowly turned her head and looked into his face. The fear and shock in her face at that time surprised Chakradhar.

“Why you are like this? What happened?” with surprise in his face he asked her.

“Don’t you....... Don’t you see her? She stands just here, before us.” There was shiver in the voice of Malathi.

“I just cannot understand anything. Whom do you mean? Except walls and cupboards, I cannot see anything here.” With surprise and little irritation in his voice Chakradhar said.

\”Mayuri.....she is here.” Turning her head once again towards the blank space Malathi said. “She is there with an angry expression in her face. She is angry with me. She.......”

“Relax ....relax my dear.” Taking his wife into both of his hands Chakradhar said. “You spent such time along with Mayuri in such a way and there is no surprise in your feeling like that. Just forget about it.”

“She is angry with me. She does not like my dragging you away from her. We both know very well how much she wanted you, live along with you.” Even while in the hands of Chakradhar also, there was the same measure of fear in her face and the shiver in her voice was just like that.

“I agree with you but how do you forget that she died long time back? However much she wanted to become my wife, that does not matter after her death like that. And my declining to marry her also was for a very good reason and you too know about it.” Still looking into her face, Chakradhar said.

“I know that she died a long time back but I am seeing her here now.” Malathi relieved herself from the hug of her husband and turned towards the direction where she was thinking she saw Mayuri. “But she is not here now.” Now there was relief and surprise in her voice.

“She is never there. You have just imagined her so by your over thinking about her.” Sighing heavily Chakradhar said.

“I am telling you the truth Dhar I just did not think anything about her at all when I entered into this room, then how it has become possible to imagine her so?” Malathi knitted her brows together with a questioning expression in her face.

“You are thinking that you have not thought of about her but subconsciously she is always in your mind. However much I am trying to make you understand, you just cannot come out of the feeling that you dragged me away from her. And this is the house where we three spent time like that together. What is the surprise in your subjecting to a hallucination so?”

“May be you are right Dhar.” Malathi’s face was still with confusion but she nodded her head. “Anyhow I have no mood to see the rest of the house now. Come we go down.” Moving away from that place Malathi said.

“Shall we go to my friend Chalapathi’s house? We did not go to his house even for once after coming into this village.” Walking on the back of her Chakradhar said.

“In the evening, after Thanuja and Anirudh also come back from the college, we four go to their house. First I want to see what’s happening in the kitchen. I don’t want our cook deviate from the menu which I asked her to follow.” 

Then Chakradhar could not follow the speed of his wife, slowly descended the stairs and went straight into his room on the left side downstairs portion.
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“There is no use in keeping a sulky expression on your face like that feeling irritation in yourself. This is a lot posh and costly college than our previous one and who knows you may get even better friends here.”

While they both were moving towards their college in the car Anirudh said to his sister Thanuja. He knew the situation was very much irritating to her and her irritation and anger was not just because she has to move from a metropolitan town into a village but from the college where she has got that much following and worthless friends especially that Prathap. Anirudh started facing the problem from his high school days itself because of his sister’s being a beauty like that. The situation was like that just for him or for every boy who has a beautiful sister he did not know but sometimes the situation has become very much irritating and frustrating also.

Even though his father has to move away to other places for his job purpose, he left his family at a single place as he did not want that his children education to be disturbed. His sister was studying ninth class by the time he entered into his sixth class and even after her tenth class also she could stay in the same educational institution as it has intermediate also in that. It has that much big and have class rooms that the management could manage high school and intermediate also at the same time and both the sister and brother were dropped at the school and picked up from thereeveryday at the same time. So it has given ample opportunity to Anirudh what was happening to his sister until she finished her intermediate also and joined in an engineering college.

“I just cannot say how much my thing wants to test the tightness of her! Such a beauty indeed! I just want to keep my thing in her and move it for an eternity.”

Anirudh was studying seventh class and his sister tenth class when he heard this remark from one of her classmates in the play-ground looking at her greedily. In those days playing periods arranged so that on some occasions all the classes students could play together at one time. She was at such a distance that there was no chance she could hear it but Anirudh was beside that boy who made that remark. Anirudh was just understanding sex little by little and he understood what that rascal meant by saying that. He was about to pounce on him angrily but then someone clutched him from the back of him and stopped him from moving. When he turned back angrily, it was his friend Parthap with a meaningful expression in his face.

Prathap was in fact his sister’s classmate and a nice guy. When he tried to be friendly with Anirudh he just could not deny and their friendship was continuing in a smooth way.

“There is more damage by your reaction like this. It just takes your sister into even more limelight. Do you want it?” still keeping Anirudh in his hold like that Prathap asked him.

“Then do you want me to allow him to make such nasty remarks all the time? If I don’t do anything to him now, he may dare to do something physical also to my sister.” Anirudh angrily said.

“No, such situation never does arise.” Relieving his hold around him, Prathap laughed and said. “It is just natural among boys to make such remarks at girls sometimes.”

“Shut up! I never do make such type of remarks at any girl, I am sure.” Anirudh was still very much angry.

“Say the same once you come into tenth class also.” Prathap said this time with a smile. “Anyhow I can say one thing. As it is not enough that she is too beautiful, your sister behaves in such a way that attracts boys even more. I just cannot blame the boys alone for falling after her and making such remarks also.”

“I just cannot understand!” with a confusing expression in his face Anirudh said. He really did not understand what Prathap said.

“There is no surprise that you did not understand. But it is better that you understand this point and make your sister also understand. Ask your sister not to behave to attract boys more and more towards her. You just don’t know how many boys here are waiting for a chance to fuck her beautiful ass. If she behaves in such a way your sister will be fucked by some boy here before she leaves the school.” After saying that, Prathap went away from that place.

What he heard in the end was like a current shock to Anirudh. He was not such a small boy not to understand what that bloody word ‘fuck’ means. So many boys were ready to fuck her beautiful ass! The instant response in him was uncontrollable anger on that Prathap to say like that at him but he went away immediately after saying that. But slowly thought dawned on him and he started thinking that there might be some truth in what that Prathap said. But so far to his knowledge and to his observation, his sister was just like any other girl and behaving just like that. After thinking deep he came to the decision to discuss about this matter with his sister.

“Want to talk anything with me bro?” she said to him when he entered into her room on the night of that day. Squatting in the middle of the bed she was studying some book at that time.

“Yes, of course.” Dragging a chair in that room opposite to her and slumping himself in that Anirudh said. “I don’t want to disturb you from your studying but I am thinking that this is something important we have to talk about.”

“Then talk about it straight.” Putting that book beside her on the bed and looking into his face his sister said with an interesting expression in her face. “It is the first time that you are saying like this.”

“Someone made a nasty remark at you in the school.” Anirudh said. “We were in the playing ground and you are just little distance away, then he made that remark.”

“Who was that rascal and what remark he made?” Thanuja knitted her brows.

“I don’t know his name but he is your classmate. I show him to you if you want when we are in the school.”

“Alright then. What remark he made?” she still kept her brows knitted like that.

“It was such a nasty remark and I don’t want to say that to you.”

“Bro, you need to understand one point here.” She sighed heavily, went near to the wall there and leaned to it. “It is not that much unusual that boys make comments at girls, especially at beautiful girls like me and sometimes they may be nasty ones also. You just don’t care and forget about them.”

“Okay I do that.” Nodding his head Anirudh said. “Anyhow I also understood that much so far. But .............” He was feeling very much uneasy. “.........I just don’t know how to say this to you.”

“I know very well that whatever you say, you say that only for my good. Whatever it is, you may say it with a free of heart.”

“Myself I cannot discern any, you are just like any other girl for me but are you behaving perhaps unintentionally, involuntarily to instigate and attract boys towards you?”

His sister’s face was filled with angry expression and for a moment Anirudh thought that she would come near to him and slap him. “You said that you yourself have not found me behaving in such a way, then why did you ask me like that?”

Anirudh remained silent. He really could not think of what to say to his sister’s question.

“Now it is evident to me that someone made you ask me like this. Tell me who he is first? Then I tell whether I have been behaving in such a way or not.”

“I tell about him to you. But you have to make a promise to me that you don’t say anything to him. He is indeed a good friend to me.”

“Alright. I am making that promise to you. Now tell me who is that great friend of you caused such a doubt in you?”

“It was Prathap.” Then in a measured tone Anirudh explained to his sister how he has been prevented by him while he was trying to attack on the boy who made nasty remark on Thanuja. “Prathap said that you have been behaving in such a way to attract boys more and more towards you.”

“Rascal! How dare he is to talk like that?” she got off from the bed angrily and said. “He looks at me in such a way as if to eat me with his eyes. He said so about me? Just once I meet him in the school........”

“Sis, you made the promise, you gave me the word.” Anirudh also got off from the chair he sat hastily. “Please don’t say anything to him. He is indeed a good friend to me.”

“You are studying seventh class and he is tenth class. How it has become possible that you both became friends?” Thanuja looked into Anirudh’s face once again with knitted brows.

“On one day he himself came to me in the lunch hour and helped me in doing my maths. On many occasions he helped me like that in many things. We both have become good friends and we both discuss many things together also.”
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