
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Wisps of Smoke

        

        
        
          Kotra Siva Rama Krishna

        

        
          Published by Kotra Siva Rama Krishna, 2023.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      WISPS OF SMOKE

    

    
      First edition. January 25, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Kotra Siva Rama Krishna.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8215419816

    

    
    
      Written by Kotra Siva Rama Krishna.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Kotra Siva Rama Krishna

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Two Strangers On The Bed

          
        
          
	          A Girl’s Conflict

          
        
          
	          Enna

          
        
          
	          Strawberry

          
        
          
	          Dusk

          
        
          
	          Just Relax!

          
        
          
	          Delicious Predicament

          
        
          
	          Nirupama

          
        
          
	          Half Opened Doors

          
        
          
	          Lovenest

          
        
          
	          Moonshine

          
        
          
	          Scarecrow

          
        
          
	          Closed Doors

          
        
          
	          Disturbed

          
        
          
	          Handfuls of Sand

          
        
          
	          Mansion of Illusions

          
        
          
	          Rain Flower

          
        
          
	          Rose Garden

          
        
          
	          Sand Dunes

          
        
          
	          Snow Flower

          
        
          
	          Split Personality

          
        
          
	          Being Possessed

          
        
          
	          Objection Sustained

          
        
          
	          House of Delusions

          
        
          
	          Rustle in the Leaves

          
        
          
	          Sasikala

          
        
          
	          Amaswitha

          
        
          
	          English Grammar Simplifier

          
        
          
	          Wisps of Smoke

          
        
          
	          Shadow in the Mirror

          
        
          
	          Love is Dangerous with a Stranger

          
        
          
	          Shadow of a Spirit

          
        
          
	          Unwanted Guests

          
        
          
	          Broken Window

          
        
          
	          Loud Thunder Nearby

          
        
          
	          Spirit in the Mirror

          
        
          
	          Whispers in the Night

          
        
          
	          Shadows in the Twilight

          
        
          
	          Twisted Shadow

          
        
          
	          Body, Mind and You

          
        
          
	          Summer Holidays

          
        
          
	          Flower of the Mist

          
        
          
	          Nail Polish

          
        
          
	          Laughter of a Spirit

          
        
          
	          Lipstick

          
        
          
	          Flickering Shadow

          
        
          
	          Dancing Shadow

          
        
          
	          English Grammar Essential

          
        
      

      
    
    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


License Notes

[image: ]




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.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Disclaimer

[image: ]




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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Dear reader,

Thank you for the continuous support and encouragement! Just because of that support and encouragement I once again could place before you another massive romantic, psychological and paranormal entertainer with a word count more than three lakhs! With this book the total word count of all my books has become more than thirty lakhs! This is my another big fiction with a word count of 3,20,000 after the largest fiction in all my books ‘Rustle in the Leaves’ with a word count of 3,50,000. I did not want to make these books particularly big like that but it has become necessary to write them with that much length as the story of it demanded so. Just like in my recent books Snow Flower and Rustle in the Leaves, in this book also you can find the sexual narrations graphic and to the maximum! I don’t really want to make you titillate but it has become just automatic in writing them so. Anyhow it is not only I who narrated sex in such a way but some famous writers also wrote like that. I am the only editor to my book just like for my all other books as such if you come across any incongruities or mistakes, please pardon me and go ahead. The only thing that makes me forget the pains I took to write this novel and give me the encouragement to write another one like this is your opinion! Don’t forget to write a review once you complete reading of this fiction.

With warm regards

Kotra Siva Rama Krishna,

Author
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Prologue
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It was eleven in the night and the silence then was being disturbed only by the occasional barking of dogs and yelping and crying of some other nocturnal creatures. That house was in the suburbs of that village Obbera and rather big to the other houses in that village. In a big room in the eastern corner of that said house were present four women and four years or so aged girl and among them probably a thirty years aged woman was absolutely naked. In the centre of that room there was a six feet height idol which has a snake head but a human body carved out of a stone and hued with different colors. The mouth of that snake head was open, tongue was out and fangs were appearing menacingly. Head colored in black, eyes were glass crystals without color, fangs in white color and the tongue was in red color. The rest of the body was in grey color and its fully erected penis also was with the same color. 

“Avamayo, are you sure you want to do this?” Pomya, the old woman among them who was probably aged seventy years or so looked into the face of the naked woman. “There are ninety nine percent chances to lose your pregnancy because of this. Your husband may not like it.”

“Because of his disobedience to Amsara, I have to do this” Avamayo’s face was with full of anger and irritation. “He certainly gets angry but you know what happens if I don’t do it.”

“There is no guarantee that Amsara accepts you” Pomya was still looking into the face of Avamayo. “Only few women who offer themselves shall be accepted by Amsara and get his grace.”

“If I have not been accepted by Amsara, what would be the loss? There is danger to my pregnancy only if I have been accepted by Amsara otherwise not. Anyhow this is the only way left to us to pacify Amsara.”

“What my daughter said is true” Pampia, Amavayo’s mother intervened. “We know that Amavayo does not like the disobedience of my son in law and before he starts punishing us we should try something to pacify him. Even Amsara does not accept Amavayo, he atleast can understand that we are feeling bad for my son in law’s disobedience to him and are trying something to be excused by him.”

“Alright then. Make your prayer at Amsara before you offer yourself to him. You have seen offering of these types before and I need not tell you how to pray.” Pomya said “Don’t forget to say that you are a fatherless child and needs his grace! Ask him to excuse your husband and save your family from his wrath and save your child also.”

“Once you finished your prayer you know what we do.” Palamita who was another woman who was aged forty five years or so looked meaningfully into the face of Avamayo. The eight years aged girl was in her hands then who was looking at the naked woman with surprise in her wide opened eyes.

“All you guys do leave from here leaving the doors of this room and house wide open.” Avamayo smiled but the uneasiness she was feeling in her heart was quite evident in her face also. “But look after Niyoja carefully until this is all finished. She is already very much disturbed because of all of this.” Avamayo said while looking at that four years or so aged girl in the hands of Palamita.

“Your daughter is just like my daughter and you need not worry about her.” Palamita hugged Niyoja with both her hands. “Just be careful in what you are doing! It is very important.”

“My mom is an expert in adoring Amsara and I saw offerings of the virgin girls and pregnant women through her many a time even though very few of them were accepted by Amsara!” once again a smile was forced onto the lips of Avamayo. “I know all that by heart. You need not worry about.”

“You are right. After me, your mom is most ardent and skillful devotee of Amsara.” Pomya said. “In fact I am not necessary here. But as the ardent devotee of Amsara, I just cannot refrain myself from coming to the place where a devotee is offering herself to Amsara with whole of her heart.”

“You don’t say like that Pomya” Pampia put her right hand around the shoulders of Pomya. “You are just like a sister to me. You helped me many a time in adoring these bad angels. Your presence is always so much happy thing to me.”

“It is high time that Amavayo has to offer herself to Amsara. Amsara may be waiting to have her.” Palamita’s face was with a bit of irritation. “We come early morning tomorrow by when the offering of Amavayo will be over and we can talk as much as we want then.  

“You are right” Pampia said and turned towards her daughter. “Balance yourself on your knees, put your hands on your thighs, look at Amsara and make your prayer before you go onto the cot and offer yourself.” Pampia’s voice was like a command. “You know how to do it. Don’t delay anymore “

Then without making anymore delay Amavayo balanced herself on her knees, placed her both hands on her thighs and her thighs on her heels before looking at Amsara. It was not the first time to her to look at that snake-headed male god who was absolute nude with his penis strongly erected. She knew that Amsara has vagina between his thighs just like women and he receives power from other gods through it and give it to his devotees.

“Dear god Amsara!” she rehearsed this prayer many a time. “I wish and pray to accept the offering of this fatherless woman who is so ardent to give herself to you. I pray you to excuse the disobedience of my husband and don’t punish me, my husband, my family or my child for it. I pray you to leave my child intact and grace it with the power you receive from other gods through your vagina. I am offering myself to you with whole of my heart and I remain as your slave all my life and even afterwards also. I just pray you to excuse my husband, don’t punish him or my family or me or my child for his disobedience.” Then she suddenly exclaimed. “Just see! Amsara’s eyes are glistening! I am quite clearly seeing the light in his eyes now.”

“That means only one thing darling!” Pampia said. “Amsara does accept you. And just remember!” she paused for a second. “You hear hissing sound of a snake which is the signal to you that he is approaching you. Once you place yourself on the bed close your eyes and don’t try to open them until the offering is over and Amsara left your body. Once Amsara is out of your body, you can come out of the cot and dress yourself up.”

“Don’t say you know about this also” Pomya said. “Your mother says like this to every devotee before she lays herself on the bed. It is customary and habitual to her.”  

“If you finish saying everything, I offer myself to Amsara.” her growing uneasiness and distress in her heart were reflected in her face also. She did not like to lose her child at all but there was no other way to pacify Amsara except this! Even she did not want to lose her child, she was so much wishing that Amsara to accept her as she knew how would he punish his disobedient. That fool, rascal Abbakara, her husband, never bothered about it.

“Just do it then” Pampia came near to her daughter, hugged her and kissed on her right cheek. “We are leaving now. Say the prayer just like this while you are offering yourself on the cot also.” Then all of them left that place leaving Amavayo in that semi-lighted room by the candles to offer herself to Amsara.

***
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The uneasiness and discomfort in the heart of Amavayo were increasing second by second after she laid herself naked on the bed and closed her eyes. Even she saw many women like that before and knew about it all well, when it came it to herself it was all appearing awkward. What would they have to do if Amsara would not accept her she could not think of but with whole of her heart even at the expense of her child, she was wishing that Amsara to accept her as she knew the wrath of him. Amsara would not leave even generations after generations of his disobedient and the ways of his punishment were very peculiar and cruel. But still the thought of losing her child was very much distressing to her.

While she was struggling in herself with these types of thoughts, she heard the hissing sound of a snake so unmistakably! That meant only one thing! Amsara was coming to have her. She startled at that prospect and her heart was filled with happiness and sorrow at one time. Every woman who was accepted by Amsara could get his grace and Amsara fulfill all her wishes. Once Ameara has her, she could make him excuse her husband, her family but possibly she has to loss her child because the pregnancies shall be aborted while Amsara was having the pregnant woman itself.

She tightened her closed eyelids even more when she felt the touch of two hands on her both thighs and she winced with pain when they were widened with a brutality. There was pleasure in her as every time while fingers were groping on her vaginal walls to make a gap and the touch was just like her husband’s which made her feel surprise! While she was enjoying the pleasure with surprise, she could experience the entering of something bulged into the gap of her vaginal lips, then heaviness on her body and movement of hips! The slow hip movements gradually became fierce and forceful and after sometime she suddenly felt the terrible trembling of the thing and she thought that Amsara as well released into her just like her husband.

“You are as good as you were every time.” 

She yelled with shock when she heard that voice and opened her eyes! It was her husband on the top of her but not Amsara! It was he who enjoyed her till that moment but not Amsara!

“Don’t be very much shocked!” Abbakara, her husband released his thing from her socket and got off from her body. She just was looking at him with shock and surprise registered all over her face. It was not at all expected by any of them that he would come like that in the middle of the night. 

“As you are already on that cot, have a nice sleep and we talk in the morning. I just don’t know when you people can come out of these blind beliefs.” She did not know when but he also made himself completely naked and dressing himself up then. 

“Tomorrow morning we both do leave this place and go to our home in the town. I cannot dare to leave you among these stupid people anymore. Sometimes these people make you to do dangerous things also.” Then he went away from that place.  

Only by then, her mind could absorb fully what exactly happened and her heart was filled with even more fear! She saw the glistening in the eyes of Amsara, she heard the hissing sound of snake also! Amsara was about to have her and enjoy her but before that was taking place, her foolish and stupid husband intervened and did like this! How wrath and fearsome Amsara would become now! How he was going to punish her husband, herself and her family? She covered her face with both of her palms and burst herself into weeping. She even prepared to sacrifice her child and pacify Amsara but it has been turned out like this.

She did not know how much of time passed while she was weeping distressfully like that but she heard the hissing sound of the snake once again this time most vigorously and vehemently. When she startled and opened her eyes, she found a big black cobra on the bed at her feet with its head up. Before she understood what was happening, that cobra has crawled up and has bitten her with its fangs on her thigh with all its might!
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Chapter-1
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They both sat facing each other while Devayani was observing Mayuri leaning back in the chair and Mayuri reclined in her chair keeping her palms in her lap while her head hung. Conversation started in them and progressed to some extent in the last half an hour or so in the clinic of Devayani in that mental care.

“I don’t know whether to feel happy or sad to this Mayuri.” Devayani balanced her arms in the table in between them both still looking into the face of her. “It is I who made my brother agree to second marriage. But I don’t want a very young girl like you to marry him. I want someone aged near to him, no problem even divorced but without children. But........” she could not think of what to say more.

Mayuri perched her head up, looked into the face of Devayani and smiled. “I am also not that much terribly young.” Her smiling was as much charming as her to Devayani. “I am aged twenty four.”

“Twenty four years is not very much big age and my brother is aged forty five years. He is as much aged as supposed to be your father.” Once again Devayani leaned back in the chair and kept her palms in her lap.

“I must confess that I am not volunteering this with all the holiest thoughts.” Suddenly Mayuri’s face became serious. “I have my selfish motives. But......” she passed for a second as if to reiterate whatever she was going to say “I do hundred percent justice to my marriage and to that family.” Her voice was firm.

“I never doubt it even a little bit.” Devayani adjusted in her chair for more comfort. “You are all sincere and it has written on all your face.” She smiled.

“And I am not going to regret what I am going to do even a little bit, I am sure. With all of my heart I want this marriage and if it does not happen I shall be the most disappointed person on the earth.” Mayuri said with the same firmness but suddenly her face was crestfallen.

“How you can be that much sure that you do never regret your decision? You are agreeing to marry a person aged double to you! I don’t know what type of other problems you are going to face with him.”

“I have my own reasons I already explained one of them to you. What I can say again to you is that I never do regret of my marrying your brother.”

“If your marriage was performed with that person, you would not have volunteered like this.” There was a troubling expression in Devayani’s face. “That rogue has married some other girl.”

“You are right of course. But that is not the .....” Mayuri tried to say something more.

“Only reason.” Devayani laughed and once again balanced her arms on the table between them “and I don’t want to know about them either. It is all enough for me that a beautiful girl like you came forward to marry my brother.”

A small but beautiful smile was once again broken the lips of Mayuri.

“But......” Devayani once again leaned back in the chair “I am becoming too much selfish thinking that an attractive and young girl like you is coming forward to marry my aged brother.”

“Please don’t talk like that” the troubling expression was quite clear in Mayuri’s face. There was few seconds silence and suddenly the expression in Mayuri’s face was changed into something which Devayani could not understand. “I want to know something more about his wife. How she is now?”

“She is now as she is for the last twelve years or so.” Nodding her head helplessly Devayani said. “And I have been her constant psychiatrist for all these years and your mother is the nurse appointed for her. You would have known about her a lot from your mom herself.”

“I agree. But I want to know about her from your also.” Mayuri nodded her head and asked. “Is there any chance that she can become alright in future?” frowns gathered on the forehead of Mayuri and Devayani could understand her fear.

“If there is any chance like that” Devayani leaned back in the chair and sighed heavily. “I never would have tried to make my brother agree for a second marriage.” 

“It is really very much surprising! How any person becomes mad and remains like that!” with a shocking expression in her face Mayuri said.

“It is a surprising thing even to psychiatry itself. We cannot find the exact reasons for the psychological disturbances as we can find them for the physical disturbances.” Devayni sighed heavily “Niyoja has problem with her mind from her childhood itself but it has not been blossomed like that until the second delivery is over. You just cannot imagine how much we have struggled to look after Pradeep after his birth.” 

“I am sorry. I should not have asked.” Mayuri felt regret for asking like that seeing the grim expression in Devayani’s face then.

“You have a right to know about those details as you are going to be his wife.” Devayani leaned back in the chair. “As we have come this far and you are adamant to marry my brother, you have to know everything about his family and prepare mentally to face some challenges also.”

“I am not thinking that this marriage will be without any challenges. I am prepared of course.” Her usual charming smile once again climbed onto her lips.

“I have pretty good idea what challenges I am going to face.” Mayuri ’s face was with a set expression. “My first challenge is going to be Sameera, Sahay’s daughter. It is really very much difficult to make her agree with me. And the second challenge is Pradeep. I don’t think it would be that much difficult with Pradeep as with Sameera.”

“You are right. In fact Sameera is going to be tougher than you are thinking.” Suddenly there was a sorrowful expression on Devayani’s face. “And there is no surprise also. Her mom is away like that, dad always busy in business and lot of money.”

“In addition to these, she is on the edge of terrible teenage. It is indeed very difficult to deal with the girls who are just crossing over teenage. That girl is eighteen or so, is it is not?”

“Nineteen. And Pradeep is Seventeen.”

“Don’t worry about it. I can understand the enormity of it and I deal with it in the best of the way.” The set expression in Mayuri turned into determination.

“Once you fixed in this way, it is not going to be difficult.” Devayani laughed with happiness. “Here some other thing that can be helpful to you. After their mom confined like that in the mental care, I became virtual mom to them both and they both feel intimate with me just like my own daughter Mandakini feels. Moreover Sameera feels me just like her friend and she shares with me everything of her life. Once you enter into their lives, I try my level best to make Sameera amicable to you. If Anamik favourable to you.” She passed for a second “we need not worry about Pradeep. He just follows his sister and hears whatever she says. He likes her and loves her a lot.” 

“It is indeed a very good news!” on hearing that Mayuri’s face was filled with happiness. “Now I have a question to ask you.”

“I am all ears to hear.” With eagerness in her face Devayani said. “You are in fact less inquisitive.”

“You very well know that the children oppose stepmother tooth and nail. Why still you want your brother to be married again?”

Frowns gathered on the forehead of Devayani and her face filled with a troubling expression. “I want to be frank with you Mayuri whatever may be you think. You need not feel surprise even I say this is the main reason why I am thinking that my brother should remarry.” She paused for a moment as if it was difficult to her to come out with that straight. “I know how it is in men and it would be even more forcible and terrific at middle age. They terribly want the release of it and if there is no moral companion available to them then, they don’t hesitate to take immoral steps also. My brother has been deprived of it in a comfortable way for a long time and I know that he is taking wrong steps also sometimes. I just want him to have it in the best moral and convenient way.” 

Without being said Mayuri knew that ‘it’ was nothing but sexual urge! What Devayani said did not make Mayuri feel surprise but she was startled! She did not think that psychiatrist would say it like that even in a hesitating manner. But she also knew about the unconquerable crazy driving force in men and how Praneeth, her lover at one time, used to behave with her. What this psychiatrist did not understand or even she might understand but did not say here was, Mayuri thought, that the driving force in women also would be just like that. She still could remember how she went to Praneeth to have it from him even before she became a woman and made him have it with her.  

“You are indeed an idealistic sister in the world!” Mayuri has to put an effort not to show her uneasiness in her face after hearing Devayani so and forced a smile onto her lips. “No sister would have understood his brother’s need in this way.”

“Even that is the main reason, its not the only one why I want my brother to remarry.” Devayani once again leaned back in the chair and adjusted herself for more comfort. “Even they do oppose, both Sameera and Pradeep need a permanent female relation to look after them. I am there of course but I have with my own family and my support is not much to them.”

“I love dealing with Sameera and Pradeep. But I am feeling them as my friends rather than my children. I want to be frank.” 

“That feeling helps more rather than the motherly feeling.” Devayani smiled. “You don’t force any feeling that you cannot have.”

Mayuri leaned back in the chair and crossed her hands across her chest. “I can say one thing. I do repay in full for the advantage I am having by marrying Sahay. Even not immediately, I shall see that both Sameera and Pradeep do feel good with me and their future is bright.”

“I don’t doubt it even a little bit.” Devayani once again smiled and paused a moment before continuing. “Now I want to say something more about my brother Sahay. There is considerable difference between him and me nearly ten years or so! It is just because my parents lost two kids at their birth itself in between us both. I was studying my sixth standard when we both lost our parents.” She paused again observing the face of Mayuri.

Mayuri was looking into the face of Devayani with picked up interest in her face. It was indeed very much interesting to her to hear about the person she was going to marry.

“By then my brother has not much education. My parents were very poor and what all they had given to us was a small thatched house. My brother could not do anything else except going to the man Abbakara at whom my father worked until his death. He did not like much to go to him but he has no choice.”Devayani paused and sighed heavily. “In fact for my sake, for my welfare and education, he went to him to work with.”

“Why he did not like going to him?” Mayuri’s eyes became narrowed with curiosity.

“That Abbakara was a very rich person but he has bad reputation. It was rumored that he would not hesitate to do anything to earn money. But what we do also need so badly then was money so my brother went to him. Abbakara welcomed my brother with love and warmth, later on made him a partner also in his business all the time with one motive in his mind.” Once again there was a pause from Devayani.

The curiosity in Mayuri was increased even more and was reflected in her face also but she did not ask why because she understood Devayani would say about it without being asked and her assumption proved right.

“To give his daughter Niyoja to my brother. Even though he has no education, my brother was not only handsome, intelligent and hardworking but just like our dad very much sincere and loyal also. Abbakara thought that his daughter would be quite safe and comfortable with my brother and he knew he could not get a husband like my brother for her. Niyoja was indeed a very beautiful girl! My brother did not see any reason to deny that alliance! Even she was not a glamour doll like that, my brother never would have denied marriage with her. The help my brother has got from Abbakara was not simple, he made my brother abundantly rich! For which even now also my brother feels lot of gratitude towards that Abbakara.” 

“Wonderful! Till now everything appears quite well and good.” Mayuri used the small pause to voice herself so.

“But that Abbakara kept a terrible secret without telling to my brother.” Devayani once again leaned back in the chair and sighed heavily. “That his daughter has been suffering from a psychological disorder from her very childhood itself.”

“Niyoja has this psychological disorder from her very childhood?” once again Mayuri’s eyes became slits with curiosity.

“Yes, of course!” Devayani nodded her head. “She has been suffering from that psychological disorder from her birth itself I think. But it blossomed to that heaviness only after the delivery of the second child.”

“Neither your brother nor you found any abnormality in her before your brother married to her?”

“I did not talk much with her before marriage and it was so with my brother also. Even my brother found something different in her before marriage itself, he would not have denied marrying her and I told you the reason for it.”

“Yes, you did!” Mayuri nodded her head. “And there is no surprise in his feeling also.

“It will be a long story if I tell you everything what happened after my brother’s marriage. What I want to say to you now is; my brother has a wonderful character! He just loves the people and once he starts loving he would do anything for them also. I was such a darling to him in those days so even he did not like he went to that Abbakara only for my sake. I must say” a small beautiful smile was forced onto the lips of Devayani once again. “Now also I am a darling to him.”

“You are indeed lucky to have a brother like that” Mayuri laughed.

“You are also going to be lucky to have a husband like him.”  Devayani smiled. “Even though he has not much educated, my brother helped Abbakara to develop his business a lot while developing his own business which Abbakara made him to start. Now all that Abbakara’s business also is my brother’s as Abbakara died leaving everything to my brother. If you want to know how great and intelligent my brother is, you need to ask my husband who is just a right hand from the beginning till now.” Suddenly there was a proud expression in the face of Devayani.

“I need not ask about him to anyone just because most of the information I could get in the papers and from my mom herself.” Her charming smile was just so on the lips of Mayuri. “I am feeling so happy to become his wife.”

What Mayuri said was indeed true and her heart was filled with a thrill feeling thinking that such a person who has smart body with strong muscles was going to be her husband.

“I always want to become a psychiatrist and I cannot say how I have developed interest like that on psychiatry but it was disappointed my brother and enraged him a little. He wanted me to study business administration and be helpful with him in business but I just could not do what I did not like. As I was his darling sister always, he has to oblige me and not only looked after my education in famous institutions to become a psychiatrist but insisted in establishing my own mental care. I fought tooth and nail to my brother to name it after him but he insisted that it should be Devayani Mental Care. He said it appears good like that. So my mental care is with name.”

“Your brother is correct of course.” Mayuri nodded her head with the same smiling expression

“But the most ironical thing here is which I never have expected to happen” Devayani’s face suddenly filled with sorrow. “I have to have his wife herself as a permanent patient in my mental care. I have been treating her for more than ten years and there is not even slightest improvement in her. The only biggest failure in my whole career.”

“I am really feeling very much sorry!” Mayuri’s face also filled with sorrow. “Even I am having this opportunity just because of her madness, I cannot feel good her being a mental patient like that. I do rather prefer not to get this advantage because of her spending time like that in a mental care if it is not helpful to her family and my family also.”

“We cannot change the things Mayuri we just have to accept them.” Nodding her head helplessly Devayani said but suddenly the expression in her face was changed and a small smile climbed onto her lips. “Now everything is sorted out and you are ready to become the life partner of my brother Sahay. Do you want to talk with him again before becoming his wife?”

“No of course.” Suddenly Mayuri’s face blushed with shy feeling. She remembered her talking with Sahay, the six feet tall guy, one week or so before in this very room itself just ten minutes or so. In that whole meeting what all she could do was expressed her full willingness to marry him. He told about him, his family and she could see the full happiness on his face for her volunteering to marry him. Rather than his richness, what really interested her most was, his handsome, robust and almost six feet figure! However much she did not want, her mind was calculating his bounty thing matching with his body size and its thrusting down into her lower body. “I don’t want to talk anything more.” She has to put an effort to make a smile.

“My brother wants it to be a simple ceremony with as little relations as possible. Do you have any objection?”

“Objection! I also want it just like that.” Mayuri laughed this time.

“How about your mother, sister and brother? Do they also agree to it?”  

“They are not matured to understand this and they have mixed feelings.” Mayuri said. “Mom tried to discourage me as you tried in the beginning and I convinced her also as I convinced you that I love it. I am just looking forward it to take place as fast as possible.”

“Shall we call this meeting disbursed then? Next time we both meet as relatives.”

“I do love it” Mayuri laughed once again mellifluously and that laugh was so natural a laugh just because of her hundred percent happy feeling in her heart “but something I want to ask you.” She stopped laughing and asked.

“Just feel free whatever it is?” Devayani curiously looked into her face.

“Can I see Niyoja now as she is in this mental care itself?”

“You are making me feel surprise Mayuri! Really you do want to see her now?” Devayani’s filled with surprise and frowns gathered on her forehead.

“I cannot say why but I want to see her. I am not feeling any animosity towards her.”

Devayani picked her lower lip between her teeth frames, put herself into deep thinking for sometime and then said. “Sorry Mayuri. I don’t like you to see her now. At some point of time after the marriage but not now. I cannot say why but I just don’t like it at present.”

“Its alright. No problem.” Mayuri got off from the chair she sat. “I do go now to home.”

“Just go with a happy heart.” Devayani also got off from her chair.

Then Mayuri came out of the room of Devayani and Devayani accompanied her till the main entrance of that mental care.

***
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“If you don’t come, you are going to miss a lot.”Pallavi was hearing her friend Madhuri’s voice in the phone and she picked up her lower lip between her teeth frames. “I am not going to call you again and ask you. As I said, it is going to start just at ten in my home.”

There was no answer from Pallavi. She was still thinking very much furiously about what Madhuri said.

“I just forgot to tell. Your best friend Sameera also will be with us.”

That made Pallavi sat straight on the bed. “I never believe Sameera agreed to come. She firmly said that she never would agree to participate in such things.” It was quite unbelievable to Pallavi.

“Ask her straight. You come if she comes otherwise stay at home and spoil your whole Sunday with useless youtube things.” 

Pallavi did not what to say and it was quite unbelievable to her that Sameera agreed to come.

“You know that you are a great friend to Sami. Without you she cannot be joyous even she participates in the same. That is why I am asking you to come.” Madhuri’s voice was just the same.

“Why did not she call me then?” the suspicion in Pallavi’s heart was reflected in her voice. “Just yesterday she so strongly denied to attend it.”

“You know very well in what condition she is now. As her dad is going to marry again, she is absolutely disturbed and in mood swings. She might have forgotten but she is coming. If you want phone to her and confirm yourself.” 

“That’s anyhow I do.” Saying so Pallavi cut off the call. 

Pallavi did not waste much time to know whether Sameera would be a participant in that thing which Madhuri was claiming would be most adventurous and thrilling! 

“Yes, I shall be in that” when Pallavi heard that from Sameera her heart beat quickened. “And I am very much aimed to get that trophy also. I want to get it if you don’t want to compete for it.”

“I just can’t believe it, I just can’t!” Pallavi exclaimed. “Just yesterday you were so much reluctant in participating in such type of a thing! Now you are ready to win the trophy also in it!”

“Strange things can happen just in seconds also.” Pallavi could hear the laughter of Sameera but there was some distress in it. “I really want that thrill dear! I feel so happy if you also come.”

“There is no question of my not participating in it if you are the participant. We have been best friends for a long time and we both were together in many a thing till now. We are going to be together in it too. I will be there even before you come.” Now there was full excitement in the voice of Pallavi.  

“I do indeed love it!” now she could sense the excitement in Sameera’s voice also. “Now get off from the bloody hell of your bed and be ready for it. It is going to be started just in half an hour or so and however much spoiled that Madhuri, she is very punctual! She does not delay to put that thing into motion at the correct time.” 

“You are right and don’t mind my cutting the call off.” Then Pallavi cut the call off, threw her smart phone onto the nearby table, got off from the bed and went into the bath room with long strides. As her heart was with full of excitement, she just did not notice how she finished her bath, how she dressed as all that happened in an auto-pilot. All the time she was just remembering what Madhuri said they were going to do in that adventurous thing. She took her handbag into her hands and went into the kitchen.

“Mom, I am going out. Don’t expect me before one.”

“Cannot you stay at home even on Sundays also?” Her mother Mamatha was mixing something in a pan with a ladle on the gas-stove and she said without turning back. “Your sister Renuka is in a room in that town and always away from me. And I want atleast you to stay at home and spend time with me atleast on Sundays and holidays.” however much she did not like her daughter Renuka staying away from her like that, she was her pride! She was doing a job as a nurse in a hospital and looking after the family needs.

Pallavi came near to her mother, put her right hand around her neck and kissed on her right cheek. “Once this day is over, I do stay all the time with you on all other coming Sundays and holidays.” But this Sunday she could not miss the excitement and thrill once her best friend Sameera was also participating in it.

“These types of pranks are dangerous while I am working at the stove.” she left the iron spoon in the pan, turned towards Pallavi and looked into her face. “That rich girl is really spoiling you. You both are upto something again, is it is not?” she frowned.

“It is the other way around. I am spoiling her.” Pallavi left her mother and said. “Okay mom. Bye. I see you again in the afternoon.” 

Mamatha sighed heavily while looking at the retreating figure of her daughter! This girl was quite opposite to her sister Renuka. Renuka was so much disciplined, completed her nursing education, got a job in a hospital in the nearby town while staying in a small room along with some other girl. Mamatha was really very much comfortable as Renuka was regularly sending her money. Her husband Pudin, a long time back left the home and went to a foreign country saying that he would earn money there and his contribution stopped few years back and at present there was not even any communication from him and the family did not know even where he was now. Without Renuka’s supplement and the little rent they were getting from the upstairs room in that house given to a boy, it would be indeed difficult to them to manage their lives. Still the whole family felt grateful to Pudin just because that house was his and he never tried to sell away the same.

Now she remembered Anirudh who was staying in their upstairs room and doing a job in a private bank in that town itself. He said just in one month or so, he would be transferred from that town to somewhere else and it was something sore to Mamatha to digest as they have to lose the rental income and they could not say when another profitable tenant would come into it again. One other thing which was making Mamatha to feel sore was the prospect of Renuka’s marriage. That girl was already twenty four years aged and however much it was also sore to digest, she was thinking to perform the marriage of Renuka also as she was becoming past her marriageable age. It would be indeed difficult to her if she did not have the money of Renuka but she could not make her stay along with her without getting married. Anirudh was in her view and for quite sometime she was thinking how it would be if Renuka and Renuka married.

Mamatha was providing breakfast, lunch and supper also to Anirudh along with snacks and coffee and he was paying money for them also. Rather than a tenant Anirudh was like a paying guest in their house. Anirudh would wake up early by six, finish his routine and go to the bank by nine thirty or so in the morning. In Sundays and holidays he would wake up by eight and go out of home by ten or so and return to home at any time from then on before eight in the night. Mamatha put herself into some thinking whether to go into his room or not as there was a chance he still might not get up from the bed as this was Sunday. After few seconds Mamatha came to the decision to go and see as she has plans to go and do some shopping in the town by ten.

It was just like Anirudh was expecting her at that time, the doors of the room were little opened, she made them wide opened with her right leg and entered into it. The room was empty and she understood he was in the bathroom now and instantly she was with an irritated feeling. Anirudh did not like to eat things cold and if the coffee and tiffin she took along with her became cold by the time he came out, she has no mood to go down and make them hot once again. Anyhow making her relieved from her irritation, Anirudh came out of bathroom.

“Pallavi is not at home and she would not return until one or so. I am also having plans to do shopping and it would be twelve by the time I return. I give the keys to you and you have to close the whole house and go out if you are having plans to go out.” Observing his figure keenly Mamatha said.

The white sturdy complexioned body of Anirudh was naked except for the towel at his waist. He has strong muscles and broader chest and he preferred his beard to be completely shaved. His small eyes were very active and Mamatha felt as if they were piercing into her body while he was looking at her like that.

“Both coffee and this upma also became cold. No one likes to consume cold things.” Slumping himself on the bed after taking coffee and upma from her hands Anirudh said.

“Be a good boy and don’t trouble me for this day. I have to go out and need to do lot of shopping.” She turned back.

“I am paying for these and it is not a free service.”

Mamatha turned back with an angry expression in her face. “If you are thinking like that, you may make your boarding arrangements from outside. You are not going to have these from now on.” She did not know when but Anirudh was now stood up and the coffee cup and tiffin she gave to him were on the table beside the bed.

“As far as boarding I can make arrangements like that. But what about other things?”

“Other things? I just cannot understand!” the irritation Mamatha’s face was irritated even more. She could not understand what Anirudh meant by saying that.

Mamatha was still thinking furiously what Anirudh has really in his mind but suddenly she found herself in the hug of Anirudh. Before she understood what was happening she noticed that her lips were pressed by his lips. However much shocking it might be, it did not take much time to understand what was happening. Immediately she started trying to relieve herself from his hold but he was very much overpowering, led her onto the bed there and laid her on it.

“You rascal! You know what you are doing?” as soon as her lips became free Mamatha yelled and tried to throw Anirudh away from her body but by then he cupped her left breast with his left hand and took her right breast into his mouth which were still under the thick fabric of her blouse. By then Mamatha put her both hands on his shoulders and just was thinking to push him away with all her strength but that act of him changed everything in her.

“My god!” Mamatha gasped while a strong pleasure wave was sweeping all over her body. Even though under the fabric, his touch like that on her breasts was creating uncontrollable pleasure to her. 

Instead of throwing him away she just remained clutching him like that while he was unhooking her blouse and she did not wear a brassiere. She was with the thought to change her dressing before going for shopping and wear a bra then.    

“Your bounty things sure do need a bra.” Now he took her left breast tit into his left hand fingers and started teasing it.

“Rascal...rascal...rascal. Leave me and I straight go down.” She closed her eyes and said like a whisper. She knew that she did not mean what she said even a little bit.

“I know that you cannot do that now. By looking into your face I can say when you have your last fuck. You terribly need one now and I am giving that to you.” He was still teasing her tit on the round and robust right breast with his fingers.

“You scoundrel! Don’t talk like that.” But suddenly then she hugged him strongly and kissed on his both cheeks fervently. “I am just thinking to make you my son in law and you are on me like this. There is no chance like that now.” 

She just did not know how she was thinking like that! After going to Dubai some ten years or so back, her husband Pudin came to India on one or two occasions only. On those one or two occasions also, he gave some money to her but did not bother to fuck her. Yes, Anirudh was right! Even at this fifty years or so of age also, her body was strongly craving for that but she never thought to satisfy it. She never even let such thought trespass into her mind. But once this guy was on her like this, she just could not think of anything else except having it from him.

“You want to make me the husband of that little pussy Pallavi! She is beautiful but too young for me.” Making her relieved completely from her blouse, Anirudh said.

“I have another daughter Renuka. She completed her nursing and doing job in a hospital staying in a room in the town.” She did not mind this time when Anirudh took her both breasts into his hands and kneading them gently. She was just enjoying whatever he was doing on her body without bothering anymore with her moral conscience.

“If she is not already in love with someone and getting her regular fucking from him.” After saying that he once again took her right breast straight into his mouth. It was smooth but very big and his mouth could not cover even a quarter of it.

“Bastard! I don’t like your talking like that” however much she was enjoying whatever he was doing, she did not like his talking like that about her daughter.

But this rogue knew what he was doing! A long time back she has it with her husband, a long time back. Even he has a bull like body he was not that much efficient in satisfying her and she always compared his performance with the performance of one or two guys with whom she has it before that and always sulked. He may have any type of vices but he could not be a womanizer as he was not able to enjoy a beautiful body of his own wife. However much her body craved for that experience, she did not like to have it from any other guy after the birth of her second daughter as suddenly moral conscience erupted in her mind.

Now this guy’s performance on her was incomparable to any other guy’s performance till that moment! However much her body was craving for it, in the beginning of his doing it to her, she could not bear the wide yelling of her moral conscience but now it was nowhere around her. Presently her body and mind were immersed completely in the sea of that pleasure.

My god! When he has made her completely nude like this? Suddenly she came into this world and found not only him but herself also completely naked and he was circling his tip of the tongue in the smooth hole of her navel. 

“Bastard...bastard...you are killing me with pleasure.” No guy with whom she had it till that moment did such type of things to her. She clutched his hair with both of her hands and her grip on it was tightened when he removed his mouth from her navel and tried to go down.

“Oh! Please don’t go down.” Occasionally she would clean her armpits but not her public part! She knew it was full of black dense hair at that time.

“I like hair at this place” while placing warm kisses on the dense black growth he said. His voice was as usual as before he started any of that. It was just like that he was doing all that only for her but not for him. “It has a sort of aroma also.”

Even she was feeling shame also while he was dealing with her public part like that, she could not deny the pleasure she was having by those lukewarm kisses. The pleasure reached its motto when he downed even more and tried to discern the gap between her vaginal lips at the beginning point. Without her intention, she widened her thighs to the maximum extent.

“Oh, it is with full of juice” looking straight at the place between her thighs he exclaimed.

“After a long time. I did not have it recently like this.” Her voice was husky “Do it fast please. I cannot bear it anymore like this.”

“I can understand. I don’t want to make you suffer long.” 

A strong pleasure wave swept all over her body when she felt his fingers on the walls of her vagina and she bit her lower lip as if to refrain herself from weeping with pleasure. The pleasure she enjoyed till that moment was completely different with what she was going through then. Her eyes became wide when his hairy thing completely came into her view and it was big matching with his body size.

“I die with pleasure, I fear.” She could not remain without saying that while his thing little by little was squeezing through between her tightly closed vaginal lips. 

“I always feel it my responsibility to give a fuck when I see a woman who appears to starve for it for ages.” When his thing was until its tilt into her vagina, he occupied her body completely and kissed on her lips. “As soon as I saw you I understood that you did not have it for a long time.

Without giving any answer she hugged him and kissed on his both cheeks fervently. 

“You are not disappointing dear! You are as much tighter as a newly married woman! It is surprising to me.”       

She could not remain without weeping while he was moving his manhood in between her tightly closed vaginal lips. It was indeed after a considerable period of time that she felt the terrible shivering of a thing deep inside her which she used to feel with the other guys before. She kissed on his right cheek smoothly when he became completely limp on her body after that grand release. When he tried to slide on the left side of her, she restrained him by tightening her grip around his back.

“You are not different with the other woman with whom I have it till now.” He hissed out heavily and kissed on her lips.

“I don’t know whether it is right or wrong having it with you now.” She did not know why she was talking like that. “But you are the first guy who made me completely happy like this.”

“Thank you very much for your acknowledging happiness like this.” This time she did not stop him when he tried to slide on her right side. “There were women when went off after this as if nothing has happened.” 

Mamatha got off from the bed and dressed herself, suddenly all the moral conscience came into existence in her and her whole heart filled with deep guilty feeling. 

“There is a lot remains that we both can explore and enjoy. Next time we do try it.”

“That next time never shall come.” 

He surprised at the force of her voice and rock like expression in her face when she looked into his face and said. while he was trying to figure out something more in her face, she turned back and went fast away from that room leaving him all alone, all naked on the bed.

***

[image: ]


“Oh, you have come!” as soon as Pallavi entered into the room, Madhuri came near to her, put her right hand around her shoulders and kissed on her right cheek. “Just see! Your close friend Sameera also is here.”

“Sameera!” Pallavi went fast to Sameera who sat in the chair there and Sameera stood up and hugged Pallavi warmly. “I still cannot believe that you came for this!”

Sameera’s lips were separated with a small smile but there was a shadow in her face which Pallavi could not understand.

“Her dad is going to marry a girl. She is deeply upset. Don’t ask her unnecessary questions.” Sundar who was one of the guys present there said.

“I just, I just cannot understand!” with a shocking expression in her face, Pallavi said.

“What is that much surprising in it? Her mom cannot give it to her dad for a long time and he wants a substitute.” Nikhil said.

“Will you all people shut your mouths for sometime?” looking into his face Pallavi yelled.

“Oh, its alright! Anyhow it seems the whole audience is present.” Sameera said as if to change the subject looking around observing the people there. 

“Except Ashray, everyone has come” with a satisfying expression in her face Madhuri said “Who wants to miss wonderful thrill and excitement!”

“You are absolutely right.” Making Pallavi to sit in the chair beside her who was still observing the face of Sameera keenly, she said. Pallavi understood despite her trying hard Sameera could not get rid of gloominess in her face. The latest news that her dad was going to be married again was still very much shocking to Pallavi and she could understand how Sameera was feeling now. Her dad was a hero and role model to her and her brother till that moment. If it was unexpected, that was indeed shocking news to both brother and the sister.

“If Ashray has not been out of station for such a long time, he would have been in this hundred percent.” Suddenly Madhuri said as if to expel the doubts in some of the people there.

Pallavi and Sameera were looked into each other’s faces and there was no change in the expression of Sameera even after hearing that also. Ashray, who was handsome among all the boys in the college and handsome also, now after Sameera and trying to woo her with all his level best. That has become a sore thing many of the girls including Madhuri who have been trying to make him absolutely them. Unfortunately, even he was with some of the girls and gave pleasure to them, none of them have become a favourite him to him yet. Even Sameera was keeping him at an arm’s distance all the time he has not become even a little disappointed and renewed his efforts to get her favor and the only reason all they though for it was she was a glamour doll. One thing that none of them there noticed till then especially Sameera, that Madhuri’s envy and anger on Sameera has become trebled because of this fact and her arranging this thing was particularly to lower her in the idea of her friends. Not just because of her richness and glamour but because of her decent and reserved behavior, all the guys in the college were having a crazy feeling towards Sameera and the girls also did have a respect to her which created strong envy and jealousy in Madhuri towards her but Madhuri was successful in containing her ill-feelings in herself and none of the people especially Sameera knew about them. 

“How long we have to wait for that excitement and thrill?” Madan yelled. “We are all here like this for more than half an hour.” There were yells and cries from the other girls and boys also.

“Relax guys! We have got whole the day in our hand and we are going to do something so much exciting and thrilling! Why haste?” Madhuri said and went to the chair placed in front of all of them and slumped herself in it.

“Madhuri is right. If we try to hasten it, the whole game shall be spoiled.” Latha said.

“You may be right but we guys don’t have that much of patience you girls have.” James said. “Better we start it without wasting much more time.”

“First I want to hear about the trophies. I came here particularly for them.” Once Kalyani said that, there were cries from the other girls and boys there except Sameera and Pallavi. 

“My god! There are going to be more participants for the trophies, what should I do?” with a mocking gloomy expression in her face, Madhuri said.

“Split all that amount among them all who volunteered to do that first.” Sameera suggested trying to come out of her gloomy mood.

“No. That is not nice.” Kalyani stood up and said vehemently. “I want to have it full volunteering myself for it.”

“I also want to have it in full volunteering for it. Don’t think only you need the amount.” Another girl Ruchita also got off from the chair and yelled.

“If you let me video-graph you then in my cell, I give you double the amount.” Mukhesh said.

“Shut up! There must not be any recording of it in any manner whatsoever.” Madhuri loudly said. “It is not going to be nice if any of you do that.”

“No one does such type of thing. I promise you.” Mukhesh said with a disappointing expression in his face. “But I am feeling very much eager to participate in it.”

“Alright then.” Madhuri nodded her head and said. “Anyhow how many of you volunteer to do that. There are trophies for boys and girls also.” Looking at the guys there with a smile on her lips, Sameera said.

Except Sameera and Pallavi, the other girls there Kalyani, Ruchita, Sowmya held their hands up. All the guys Sundar, Madan, Mukesh, Vardhan, James, Rathan - held their hands up.     

“Sooner or later we all have to be the participants in it. What’s the loss if you also volunteer to be the first?” looking into the face of Sameera, Ruchita said. 

Sameera and Pallavi looked into each other’s faces. “I am afraid that I cannot be the participant in it at all.” with a shivering tone Sameera said. “I may just remain as a watcher.”

“If Sameera is not participating in this, I am also not.”Pallavi said with firmness.

“If any of you here are not the participants, they need to pay the penalty. They have to pay the double amount to the winners.” Madhuri’s voice also was firm. “And you must not leave this place until the whole game is over.”

“I agree.” Sighing heavily Sameera said. “If it is so, I shall pay the penalty amount for Pallavi also.”

“If we are going to have more amount because of the non-participants, I have no objection to it.” Ruthika said. “And consider me also as a first volunteer participant.”

“First it has to be decided how the amount is going to be paid for the winners.” Kalyani intervened.

“Except Sameera and Pallavi,  all the other girls are volunteering to participate first. The amount I have announced for the first volunteered participant is ten thousand. It is going to be split among you three. Sameera and Pallavi are the non-participants. So they each pay fifty thousand rupees to you three and that amount shall be split equally among you three.” Madhuri was thinking how to make Sameera a participant in that. The whole idea in her to arrange this was to make her a participant and there was a secret camera in that room recording everything also.

“Oh, it is indeed very nice!” Ruchita said and the three of them clapped their hands with happiness.

“Oh, my god! That much!” there was apprehension in the face of Pallavi.

“Don’t feel fear. I pay that amount.” Sameera took Pallavi’s right hand into her hands and squeezed it gently. 

“It is not yet over. There are prizes for other things also.” When Madhuri said that the whole climate there became completely silent and the guys there looked into each other faces. “I do pay twenty five thousand to each girl who agrees to that. The guy who will do it will do it with a glove on his thing and the girl shall be given a contraceptive! And ....” She paused for a moment before saying again “I do pay extra ten thousand for each guy she agrees.”

“It may be dangerous! I don’t know that I can be a participant to this!” Kalyani’s voice shivered and there was greed, fear and excitement in her face at one time. The feeling of the whole girls was just like that then.

“The money is luring! What would be the problem if the guy has the glove and we take a contraceptive! I think I can be a participant.” Ruchita said even though there was some hesitation in her face.

“I think, non-participants do pay for this also.” Suddenly looking into the faces of Sameera and Pallavi, Kalyani said.

“I pay in the way Madhuri decides that.” Sameera said “But I cannot say I do like it very much!”

“No. There is no penalty even the girls don’t volunteer to do it. It is completely upto their choice.” Madhuri was still thinking furiously how to make Sameera a participant in everything she planned. “But each participant in this gets beautiful reward.”

On hearing that there were claps and yelling from the girls and guys also.

“But still I cannot say I like it very much.” Sameera found herself feeling thrilling and excitement even there was growing uneasiness and discomfort in her.

“We have come this far and there is no going back now.” Madhuri’s voice was firm. “Each participant gets the amount as announced.”

“First I want to be sure that we would be paid.” Ruchita said suddenly. “What if there is no payment after everything is over?”

“You doubt me? You doubt Madhuri? I have enough balance with me and you can check it in my smart phone. If you want, I make the transfer now itself and then you guys start.” Madhuri said angrily.

“I am sorry. I am very very sorry.” Ruthika mumbled. “I know about you a lot but still doubted you like this.”

“Enough with the time we already have wasted. Are we going to start it or not at all?” Mukhesh irritatingly said.

“One moment!” James intervened. “You said that there are prizes for the guys also, what are they?”

“You are going to the have beautiful cunts to fuck for free! What else you do need?” Madhuri laughed. “They are the prized you do guys are going to get. If you don’t like it, you need not be the participants.”

“Alright, alright. We agree.” There was loud yelling from the guys present there. 

“Alright girls. You three are going to get the same amount whosoever may start it first. So Ruchita come first and start it.”

The whole environment there became suddenly silent. There was only few seconds’ hesitation on the part of Ruthika before she got off from the chair and went near to Madhuri. 

“I appreciate you for your bravery!” Madhuri put her right hand around her shoulders and kissed on her right cheek. “Be an inspiration to other girls and begin it now.” then she came to the chair that Ruthika vacated and slumped herself in it.

All the eyes have glued on Ruchita and their hearts were filled with thrill and excitement! Ruchita clipped her lower lip between her teeth frames and observed the audience before her with a sort of fearful expression in her face while her heart beat was increased with fear and thrill. She never before has felt this much fear and thrill in her life. But the thought about the amount she was going to get, won over her fear and she put her both hands on her shirt buttons.

“My god! She has started it!” Sameera’s voice shivered.

It took nearly half a second to Ruthika to unbutton her shirt and peeled it off completely from her body. Her robust and round breasts covered by a bra came into the view of all the people there.

“She has lovely breasts!” wetting his lips with the tip of his tongue, Mukhesh said excitedly.

“Just wait until she takes off her bra.” Sundar said with the same excitement.  

Ruthika put her both hands behind her back, unstrapped her bra and take it off completely from her body.

“Really, really wonderful!” Mukhesh got off from the chair he sat. “I will be the first one to do it to her if she agrees to it.”

“Just shut up and sit down” Madhuri angrily yelled. “We have not come to that round yet. Moreover the participants should agree to it.”

“Alright” Mukhesh slumped down in his chair again with a difficulty. “But my thing is already up looking at her like that.”

“Whose thing would not be up seeing a beautiful girl like this?” Sundar’s voice was husky and with desire.

Ruchita’s face was blushed hearing their talking like that but still she was thinking a lot about the money she would get because of her adventure. She put her both hands on the buttons of her skirt.

“I bet she has a underwear.” It was Madan. “But I like it if she has not.”

The skirt Ruthika wore dropped helplessly at her feet when she unbuttoned it revealing blue color underwear beneath it.

Then everyone there could hear the breathing of their own and others while watching her like that just with her underwear. Especially the excitement in the guys has become completely unbearable but they knew very well Madhuri was a strict disciplinarian when matters like these come.

“I can see the beginning of your thing under your drawer baby.” Mukhesh said.

“You guys stop vulgar talking!” Pallavi said but she also has started feeling a sort of euphoria and thrill.

“All types of talking is allowed.” Madhuri said. “If there is not even talking, what enjoyment we do get?”

“Yes, yes, Madhuri is right” the guys there yelled at once.

“Alright, alright. But be in control. Not try to use methods and words that hurt.” After saying that Madhuri looked into the face of Ruchita again. “Is that simple thing still necessary on your body? Just get it rid off also.”

It was just unintentional on Ruchita’s part as if her semi-nudeness gave her a sort of courage and impetus, she dragged down her underwear till her kneecaps first before taking it off completely from her body and straightened herself up. 

“Girl. I have fifty thousand rupees balance in my smart phone. If you allow me to do that to you, I transfer all that amount to you.” Sundar was with difficulty controlling his unbearable urge to go and fuck her then and there with an effort.

“I said we have not come to that round yet.” Madhuri’s voice was firm. “We do consider about your proposal when that round comes.”

“How you are feeling baby all naked like this?” Mukhesh asked her and his voice was reflecting his excitement. “I just want to hear how you are feeling now.”

“I cannot say about my feeling.” there was a smile on the lips of Ruchita. “But it is not all bad.”

“I want to go and touch her, is it is allowed?” Rathan asked.

“Unless she agrees, no guy is allowed to touch her.”

“Now it is my turn. Ruchita is not the only brave girl here.” Kalyani got off from the chair she sat and went near to Ruchita. “And I am not going to take as much time as Ruthika took.”

The whole room filled with claps and vigils of the guys while Kalyani taking one after one of her clothes from her body. Unlike Ruchita, she wore saree, blouse and petticoat but took little time to make herself completely naked.

“Do you want to be proved as a coward?” looking into the eyes of Sowmya, Kalyani asked. “Or don’t you want to get the money at all?”

“How dare you talk like that?” Sowmya got off from the chair and said “Not only I undress myself without any feeling but I am ready to be fucked by any number of guys providing I am going to get the reward.”

The whole room filled with yells and claps. 

“I appreciate your bravery.”

“I am ready to fuck you first.”

“I am ready to give you all the amount I have with me.”

Guys started saying things like these in random.

“Discipline! Discipline!” Madhuri yelled. “One thing at a time. I don’t tolerate chaos like this. I suspend everything now itself if you don’t listen to me.”

That immediately took the change in the guys there and they became calm. 

“I cannot say I do like this all very much!” With a shivering tone Sameera said. The excitement and thrilling were growing in her in equal measure to her fear and moral feeling and she was feeling fear she too might agree everything of it.

“I don’t know but I do like this!” Pallavi’s voice also was with a sort of excitement. “I also want to go and be naked myself.”

Sameera did not say anything and did not feel surprise at what Pallavi said. Once she herself was feeling such type of excitement and thrilling, there was no surprise in Pallavi’s also was feeling like that.

“Now it is the part of guys. Go and undress yourselves.” Looking into the faces of the guys there, Madhuri said.

“It is very unjustifiable that you did not announce and prizes for guys to do this.” Mukhesh said.

“I know very well that you guys feel very little to be naked yourselves. The excitement and thrill you do feel is the only prize for you.” Madhuri said.

“Quite unfortunate that you think about our guys so.” James said and stood up. “I want to be the first to be undressed. I am feeling very unjustifiable watching those girls so while I am fully dressed.” Then he went on to the open place beside Ruchita, Kalyani and Sowmya.

“He is the first person I am going to watch fully naked!” Pallavi said with a shivering tone which was conveying her thrill feeling and excitement. “My god! How he is going to be when he is fully naked?”

“Shut up! I am feeling just disgust watching all this in this way.” But Sameera wondered whether the feeling in her then was really disgust.

“Your thing is up just like a rod!” Rathan said when Sundar’s complete naked body came into view. “Just look at it.”

“All your things also up like this when you are naked, I bet.” Sundar said.

“Stop blubbering and prove yourselves as brave as the girls.” Looking into the faces of the other guys there, Madhuri said.

“It is dam insult!” Vardhan got off from the chair and started undressing himself. “Not just undressing myself, I allow anyone especially the girls to do anything with my body once I am naked.”The other boys there also started making themselves naked and it took only few seconds time to them to become completely nude.

Once all the guys there were completely naked except for Sameera and Pallavi, Madhuri got off from the chair she sat. “I have to pay more amount if I remain a non-participant in this. That crosses my budget.”

The whole room once again filled with claps while Madhuri was making herself completely naked. She did not like to do so but after seeing the girls and guys there in such a way, something has started so violently in her and in fact she was controlling herself with an effort from going to the guys there for a rough fucking. Once she was completely nude, she looked into the faces of Pallavi and Sameera, “You both must remember! You should pay penalty amount I said for being non-participants in this.”

“I am going to be a participant. I cannot pay the penalty.” Pallavi hurriedly said and got off from the chair.

“Oh, Pallavi, I said that I do pay the penalty amount for you. You need not participate in this at all.” Sameera’s face was filled with anxiousness.

“Even you are so much generous, I cannot make you indebted for me to such a huge amount.”

Pallavi went beside the other girls there and started undressing herself while the guys there started clapping and encouraging her with whistles. 

“We thought you do remain as a non-participant and we can get more amount! It is indeed a big disappointment to us.” Ruchita said.

“I did not think you have got this much of a nice body.” When Pallavi became completely naked, looking at her straight Madan said.

Pallavi’s cheeks were deeply blushed and she did not say anything. At that time her heart was with full of only two feelings, one was shame and the other was thrill.

“Now you are the only girl here who is non-participant here.” looking into the face of Sameera, Madhuri said. “Why should not you also participate in this and share this thrill and joy?”

“We want that she should remain as a non-participant.” Kalyani said. “Let us have some more amount.”

The thrill feeling and excitement in Sameera reached their motto at once and for a moment she also wanted so terribly to be undressed and exposed herself just like the rest of them there but something deep inside her did not allow her to do so.

“I know that you are observing my cock, are not you?” looking into the face of Ruchita, Madan said. “You just want to know how it is if I put it deep into you.”

“Of course, yes.” Ruchita said. “I really like an experience! But not without right payment for it.”

“Now is the time I think that we can start our second face of adventure.” Mdhuri said. “There is of course reward for the participation but no punishment. Girls who like to adventure may agree to it.”

“I am agreeing to this and I want to be the first.” Ruchita came forward. “Providing I am going to have the promised amount.”

“Oh, Ruchita why time and again you doubt me?” Madhuri said irritatingly. “Don’t you know me? How I used to entertain you guys in the past?”

“Alright, alright. I agree. Where it should be? This is an inconvenient place for this. I want not only the money but some joy also from this fucking. And.... ”suddenly there was a fixed expression in her face. “I don’t let any guy fuck me without making payment first for the same and the highest bidder is going to get it first.”

“You are not only beautiful but smart also!” Vardhan said with disappointment in his voice.

“Don’t you remember. I already said! I transfer the whole amount of fifty thousand into your account now itself if you let me fuck your ass first.” Sundar came forward and looked into the face of Ruchita. “Just see! How my thing is desperate to enter into yours.”

“All our things are just like that!” Vardhan irritatingly said. “Anyhow congratulations to have her first.”

“Even the guys pay for it or not, I do pay the girls the promised amount for each guy having you. Decide yourself basing on that.” Madhuri said still looking at Sameera with all the venom in her heart. How she could remain like that without getting any impetus even after seeing them all so?

“Sundar is going to do it to you on the bed in my bedroom and we are all going to watch it.” Breaking the few seconds silence there Madhuri said again.

“Just a moment!” Sameera said and got off from the chair she sat. “Are you thinking that we are doing a good thing? Cannot we skip atleast this?”

“There is no coercion either on the girl or the guy. The guy does have condom and girl shall be given a contraceptive! This is going to be a most thrilling part in the program and there is no question of skipping it.” Madhuri’s heart was burning with anger and jealousy.

“Babe, I just cannot understand one thing.” Anand said. “You are richer than Madhuri but why cannot you feel as freely as Madhuri?”

“It is indeed a very great disappointment to us that you are not participating in this. You just don’t how much we all want to see your beautiful body all naked.” Vardhan said. 

“I want to go away from here. I don’t want see any of this.” Some deep inner feeling made Sameera said that but the feeling in her to become undressed has become even more in her. But she could not dare and she could not do that as the others did, something inside her so strongly restraining her from doing so.

“It is allowed that you remain as a non-participant but it is not allowed that you go away from here until the program is complete. The rules already have been made clear to everyone.” Madhuri’s voice was firm.

“Alright, alright” Sameera’s face was filled with uneasiness. “May I be allowed atleast not to watch everything that is happening here?”

“Sami” Pallavi came near to Sameera and put her right hand around her shoulders. “Why cannot you little brave? Atleast have the thrill watching it even you cannot participate. We are not doing anything that is not happening around the world. We are doing the things that are very common and happen between all men and women.”

“Pallavi is very right.” Madhuri said. “But decision is upto you. You are not going to be forced to watch anything.”

“Its alright dear. Take us both into your bedroom. My thing is very much eager to enter into her.” With an irritating expression in his face Sundar said.

“Okay. You guys come with me into my bedroom.” Madhuri said and moved away from that place and everyone there followed her just like chicks follow hen. Pallavi dragged Sameera along with her into that room and Sameera could not deny.

“You girl! Make yourself comfortable on the bed and spread your thighs a little. Make the thing easy to me.” Sundar’s voice was with full of desire.

The whole climate there has become very much tense! Watching the naked bodies of each other was one thing and doing that was another!

“I am feeling very much thrill! I don’t think I can bear it for long.” Going near to the bed there and laying herself on the bed Ruchita said.

“To that matter, we are all also just feeling like that!” Kalyani said.

Till that moment the guys eyes were devouring the nakedness of the girls there but when Ruchita laid on the bed and spread her thighs all their eyes turned towards her. 

“Girl! You have got a very beautiful cunt!” Sundar was just looking between her wide spread thighs. “I am very lucky to have the first chance.” 

“We are all also feeling in the same way.” Madan’s voice was also with full of desire. “Just remember what Madhuri said. Even we cannot pay amount like Sundar, you are going to get some if you let us all do it to you.”

“In fact some of us guys can pay something to you.” Rathan said. “Why don’t you give us also chance according to the proportioned amount?”

“You rascals! She is not the only girl here to give it to you!” Kalyani angrily said. “Even you don’t give anything, I am ready to give myself for the amount Madhuri is going to pay to me.”

“And for getting satisfied your urge also.” 

When James said that all the guys there burst into laughter.

“My god! What the hell is going on here? I just cannot understand!” with a shivering tone Sameera said.

“You just shut-up. I welcome it as I can earn money also from this.” Ruchita was angry. “I want to suggest something.”

“Tell me you little mouth but keep your thighs spread like that.” Looking at the middle part of her thighs with greedy eyes Madan said. Just like him the other guys there also were observing her just there.

“After Sundar, whoever pays me more money among the guys can advance onto me first and it just goes like that. The guy who pays me nothing, comes in the last. One more thing! This amount I am going to get must not affect the amount I do get from Sameera.” After saying so Ruchita closed her thighs. “I open these when you guys are ready with the money.”

“This proposal is agreeable to me.” Madhuri nodded her head and said. “Anyhow the second phase is not a must. Girls may agree to this or may not. So guys you decide in yourselves.” She looked into the faces of all the guys and girls there.

“This little cunt is very much clever! My thing downed half on hearing this.” Sundar said with a despairing expression in his face. “If I knew that she would agree to all guys, I would not have volunteered to pay that much big amount.”

“Anyhow as you promised like that in the beginning, unless you pay that amount, I don’t let you fuck me.” Ruchita’s was firm. “You very well know that it is not obligatory on the girls’ part to agree to this.”

If Ruchita was not a beautiful girl there after Sameera and Madhuri in the whole girls there, guys would not have been attracted to her like that. She was the hottest and attractive in the college to most of the guys and none of them would be ready to leave the chance to fuck her at any cost if it was available.

“I have twenty thousand rupees balance in my bank account and she can receive that amount now itself.” Vardhan was looking eagerly at her. “I want to be next to Sundar.”

“I let you come onto me after receiving that amount into my account.” There was the same firmness in the voice of Ruthika. “After entertaining Sundar.”

“Tell me your account number” Vardhan said and while Ruthika was saying that number to him Madhuri said. “Any other among you has money to go onto her?”

“I am having ten thousand rupees and I am google paying it to her now itself. I hear the number while she was saying to Mukhesh.” Madan started doing something with his cell phone.

“I am having only five thousand rupees with me. But I am thinking whether to part with it or not.” Anand said.

“I am not going to let any guy to come near to me if there is no payment.” Ruthika was curt.

“Why you guys are only thinking about her? Here are other girls also for you even not as much beautiful as she.” Pallavi said.

“Pallavi please. Don’t agree to this. If it is the money you want ......” Sameera tried to say something.

“It is not just the money I should say.” Pallavi laughed and said. “I want to have some thrill also.”

“One non-participant is enough in this group. If she wants to have some thrill with it, don’t try to pull her back.” Looking into the face of Sameera, Madhuri angrily said.

While they were talking like that, Sundar transferred the amount of fifty thousand rupees into the account of Ruchita and by then Ruchita checked up the amount she received so far.

“As this girl received the amount also, I am advancing onto her.” Going onto her Sundar said.

Sameera could not understand the feeling that was erupting in her while watching what has been happening there. It appeared that Ruchita lost all the shame and was enjoying what the Sundar was doing to her and as soon as Sundar finished with her, Madan advanced onto her. 

“I have no money at all with me. But I want to have you if you like.” James came near to Pallavi and said and in response to that Pallavi hugged him with both of her hands and kissed on his lips. Everyone clapped loudly while James having Pallavi on the bed beside Ruchita and Mukhesh and Sameera found terrible wetness between her thighs while watching that. She so terribly wished to be fucked by someone there but by using all her power controlled her urge.

All the girls there let all the boys coming onto them for the prize money Madhuri announced. It was only Ruchita who was firm in her decision and did not let any guy come near to her who did not make the payment. They have to have it on the floor and the sofas there also as there was not enough place on the bed to all of them to have it. Sameera understood in certain terms that they were enjoying the experience and she thought she too would if she participate. It was not just the money the girls aimed to get. Sameera particularly observed Pallavi while guy after guy advancing onto her and having that with her. She never thought that her fiend could enjoy that experience so. 

“I know how unjustifiable it is if I am not a participant in this after all the girls are participating like this.” Madhuri went near to Madan who just finished with Pallavi after finishing with Ruthika, said. “If your thing is still capable, my cunt is ready to welcome it.” but his penis was downed completely and she got an immediate doubt whether it could be up again.

“My thing is completely exhausted after satisfying the two girls here.” with a smile on his lips Madan said. “But having an experience with a beautiful girl like you would be a memorable experience to any guy. If you take my thing into your hand and just cajole it, it becomes up again in no time.”

Madhuri felt his thing smooth and flaccid when she took it into her hand and she got a doubt whether it could be up ever again. But to her surprise she sensed the movement in it and just in seconds it has become quite iron strong in her palm.

“Now I am ready in all respects” Madan hugged her strongly and kissed fervently both on her lips. “The bed is all occupied and we have to have it on the floor in the hall.” 

None of the guys there were in a position to observe what was happening between Madan and Madhuri except Sameera. She did not feel that much surprise at all as Madhuri was always liberal in her feelings and behavior and Sameera knew very well that she was having it one or two guys occasionally. But her taking Madan’s thing into her hand and Madan’s laying her on the floor and having it with her in such a hardcore way really shocked her and erupted a strong desire in her also but still she was not ready like that to have it.

“It does cost fortune to you. Now you need to pay to all of us.” Once all the guys there have it with whole of their hearts, Sowmya said to Madhuri.

“I know it turns out like this. I am ready with the necessary amount in before itself. You all know well that I am very rich.” Madhuri laughed and said and then looked into the face of Sameera there. “We know Sameera is richer than I also. She would not face a problem at all to pay you girls because of her non-participating in this adventure.”

Suddenly fear struck Sameera thinking what she has to do then. Of course she was very much rich and especially at this time her father would be ready to give any mount to her but she did not at all want to ask him as it just would be an indication to him that she agreed with whatever he intended to do. But she was not having that much of amount with her to pay these girls now.

“You know that Sameera is now in a little problem. She may not raise that much of amount to pay all these girls now.” Pallavi said and she has just finished with James once again. Even she has been fucked with the all the guys there, it was James who made it best to her. She did not know but there started some feeling also in her towards him. 

“But a rule is a rule and it has to be obeyed!” Madhuri said curtly. Her anger and envy on Sameera were just uncontrollable to her then. Her not participating in that made her all effort into vain “The episode is not over yet. If she agrees to become completely naked.....”

“No, I cannot!” Sameera almost yelled on hearing that.

“So you are ready to pay that amount.” 

“I do pay the amount. But I want some time.” With a small voice Sameera said.

“No. The amount should be paid as soon as possible else you would.....” Madhuri tried to say something more.

“We want to have more money rather late than her being a participant.” Ruchita said.

“Yes, yes, our opinion is that.” Other girls also expressed the same opinion.

“If the amount has not been paid immediately she must be a participant.” Looking at Sameera greedily Madan said. Without their intention all the guys there were imagining how much beautiful when she was all naked.

“No, I cannot do that. I promise to pay the money.” With  a little shivering to her voice Sameera said.

“I don’t like Sameera being forced in this way. She has to be given a chance to pay money.” Pallavi said. She did not like at all that her best friend was put into distress like that.

“Yes, I also don’t like her being forced in such a way. What’s the loss if she pays the money little late?” Ruchita said and Sameera looked gratefully into her face.

“You doubted me whether I pay the amount or not but you can trust her!” looking angrily into the face of Ruchita, Madhuri said.

“I cannot say anything about that but if she pays we shall become richer and taking that chance is better rather than asking her become naked against her will.” Ruthika said.

“I promise you girls that I sure shall pay.” Suddenly with firmness Sameera said.

“We all know how much rich Sameera’s dad is! If she says like that she sure shall pay.” Kalyani said. “Anyhow the whole game was over and we were all attired in the usual way. There would be no joy to anyone in forcing her become naked.”

By that time all the girls and guys there dressed as usual and settled in the chairs chatting with each other and the conversation went around mostly the experience they had till that moment.

“Alright Sameera.” Madhuri looked into the face of Sameera while trying her level best not to show her anger and envy in her face. “But you have to pay the amount to all of us girls as soon as possible.”

“I do that. You please trust me.” Sameera said. “And if you people don’t mind, Pallavi and I have to leave this place. There are things we need to attend.”

“The program is over, is it is not?” Pallavi looked into the face of Madhuri. “I think you people do have no objection if we leave now.”

Madhuri nodded her head reluctantly and then Pallavi and Sameera came out of that place fast as if they were waiting for that chance all the time.

***
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As soon as they came out of the out-house of Madhuri, Sameera and Pallavi went to a restaurant and finished their lunch there. Then they both went to the park nearby in which they quite often spent their time and once they both settled on a bench comfortably Pallavi started talking.

“It is really very much surprising to me! I never have expected that your dad would agree to such type of a thing.” Once again Pallavi’s face masked with surprise. 

“There is no surprise that you shocked as I myself cannot believe this!” Sameera said. “I never have thought that my dad would become ready for second marriage. The even more shocking thing here is.....” she paused for a moment.

“Even more shocking thing than this!” Pallavi knitted her brows together. 

“The woman my dad going to marry is terribly young! Just some three years or so older to me. At the most she would have twenty four or so of age, nothing more than that.”

“My god! Your dad is nearly fifty years or so aged guy! He has become ready to marry a young girl like that!” the frowns on Pallavi’s face were cleared and her eyes became wide with even more surprise.

“Yes, my dad has become ready to marry a girl who probably young to him more than half of his age. But what I came to know was she herself volunteered, came forward to marry my dad.” Leaned back in the bench and hissing heavily, Sameera said.

“Without your saying I can say one thing here.”Pallavi also adjusted on the bench for more comfort.

“Go on with it then”

“She must be very much beautiful! Otherwise I don’t think your father would have agreed to this marriage at all.”

“Your assumption is absolutely true.” Sameera nodded her head. “But beautiful is a small word for her, exquisite may be correct. I myself have forgotten my anger developed on her and remained looking at her for few seconds! She is that much beautiful!”

“Anyhow I am not going to ask still why she preferred to marry a guy who is aged more than double to her. The two things which we have to consider here are even aged your dad is handsome and your family is stinking rich! Those two things are enough to make any girl to be lured especially if she is in a poor condition.”

“You are once again absolutely right, I agree.” suddenly there was full anxiousness in Sameera’s face. “I just don’t know how to take this all! I just cannot digest this!” 

“Relax my dear! There is no use in becoming despaired like this. Have you voiced your opinion to your dad? Asked him not to marry again?”

“I could not. I don’t know why but I could not. I never have seen my dad that much happy before and I just did not want to spoil that.” Nodding her head helplessly Sameera said.

“I cannot understand you! A new woman is entering into your life as your mother that is too when your real mother is still alive but you have thought only about your dad’s happiness! It is more shocking than anything else to me.”

“There is no surprise that you cannot understand! But....” Sameera got off from the bench, turned towards Pallavi and looked into her face “..... my dad is my dad! He has been so good to me and my brother all the time. Despite his being busy always in his business, he spent time with me and my brother. He never let me and my brother feel deficit for anything. We three are so happy and happy all the time.”

“I know all about it. We both have been friends for a long time and I know about your family more than anyone else.” Pallavi took the left hand of Sameera into her hands and made her sit beside her again. “How is Pradeep’s condition? How he is taking all of this?”

“He is as much shocked and worried as I am. He loves my dad as much as I love him.” Sameera paused for a moment. “He also remained silent just like me for the same reason.”

“If you and your brother create uproar, fight tooth and nail, your dad may drop the idea of this second marriage. Why should not you both prefer to do that?” looking into the face of Sameera, Pallavi said. “I understood you and your brother’s feeling about your dad but still it is not preferable to let some new girl come into your lives like this.”

Sameera’s face filled with shock and after few seconds she once again nodded her head helplessly. “Yes, you are right. If we do so our dad may drop his idea of marrying again but he would be terribly upset.” She took her lower lip between her teeth frames and frowns gathered on her forehead were insinuating she was in deep thinking. “No. Neither I nor my brother does like it. Our dad suffered hell with our mom and we just cannot spoil his happiness now.”

“Then what you both should do is just let this thing to happen and be prepared to face the new challenges that may arise because of a step mom. It is an easy guess to anyone what types of problems do come with a step mom.”

“I thought you may make me feel little relaxed but you are making me more tensed.” Sameera irritated.

“I am just trying to be practical dear. I am your close friend all the time and don’t forget about it.” Pallavi put her right hand around her shoulders and squeezed her. “Anyhow one thing so far is clear; that girl does become your step mom. There is no chance of not happening it as you both are also not opposing it.”

“You can say that again.” Sighing out heavily Sameera said.

“What about your aunt? She likes you and your brother a lot and in fact she took the place of your mom once she has been confined in the mental care.” Pallavi released her hold around Sameera and adjusted once again on the bench for more comfort.

“In fact even before that also my aunt played a major role in looking after me and my brother and she virtually became our mom. But....” Once again Sameera’s face filled with frowns and irritation. “She is the lynchpin in arranging this second marriage for my dad. Why she is that much hell bent upon taking a step mom to me and my brother I just don’t know.”

“In those two or three occasions I have talked with your aunt, I came to the opinion she is not only beautiful just like you but an intelligent and considerable lady. She made an impression on me. I cannot understand why she is managing this second marriage to your dad.”

“For a long time she has been trying to make my dad agree to marry for the second time but my dad did not agree. But....”  

“When a beautiful woman came forward to marry him he has forgotten everything and became ready to marry her. No surprise beautiful women do have such influence on men.”

“I never have thought that my dad also just like all other men fall for beauty.” Once again there was a despairing note in the voice of Sameera. “If that woman who is going to marry my dad is near to his age, I would not have worried this much. But he is taking such a young girl into our family as our mom, I am feeling very much bad! I just don’t know how to deal with her.”

“How it has come that this girl came to know that your dad wants to marry again?”

“Her mother is working in my aunt’s mental care. In fact she has been appointed in that mental care particularly for my mom. Somehow she came to know through my aunt that my dad wants to marry again and told the same to her daughter. I think that those both mother and daughter have been waiting for a chance like this and when they got it, they did not delay. That girl volunteered herself so and the rest I already spat out.” Sameera’s face once again filled with an angry expression.

“Cool dear! There is no use in your becoming angry like this time and again.” Once again putting her right around the shoulders of Sameera and looking into her face, Pallavi said.

“If you are in my place, you would have understood my situation better.” The anger expression in her face was turned into irritation.

“Oh, how much I wish that I would be in your place! If my family is as much richer as your family, I would not mind even my dad takes hundred step moms to me.” Pallavi laughed but suddenly became serious. “I mean what I said. Anger is an energy wasting emotion and the situation becomes even worse by your becoming angry. Moreover Pradeep also would have been as much frustrated as you are and you need to make him appeased. You both should try to deal with the situation in the best way possible.”

“You are absolutely right!” a thoughtful expression has come into the face of Sameera. “What is the suggestion you are going to give then?”

“Let the inevitable happens Sameera. Once it cannot be stopped, don’t worry about it. And the other most important thing!” Pallavi paused for a moment. “Don’t develop any animosity to that girl. Try to be friendly with her.”

“It is not as is as you said. My blood is boiling thinking with what purpose she is entering into our home.” With knitted brows Sameera was trying to control her fury.

“To be frank, if I am very much beautiful I would have offered myself to become the wife of your dad.” When Pallavi said this Sameera’s face filled with shock. “You just don’t know how we poor people want to become rich and want to enjoy the comforts you rich people do enjoy. Moreover, we just don’t know what other difficulties that girl has! One thing here, she has offered herself, she is not forcing your dad.”

“You are, of course, right.” Sameera nodded her head.

“It is difficult I agree but not going to be impossible if you try. Try to be friendly with her, try to know what type of person she is. If she is with the opinion to get some benefit by marrying your dad, I cannot say she is wrong. But if she is trying to get complete hold on your dad and on all your properties, you need to be careful! You can know what really she aims at, only if you are friendly with her.”

“If she allows me to be friendly with her. What should I do if she tries to maintain distance with me?” Sameera knitted her brows again.

“I am not thinking that she would do like that. You said that she tried to talk with you but you did not give her a chance.”

“She tried to talk with me and my brother also but both of us did not give her a chance to talk with us.”

“Don’t do such type of mistake this time. You both should yourselves volunteer to talk with her and be friendly with her.”

“Alright we do try. You know my brother would do just in the way I ask him to do.” Sameera nodded her head and there came some peace into her face.

“Then shall we call quits? I think we have spent rather long time in the park also.” Pallavi got off from the bench and yawned heavily before saying that.

Sameera nodded her head and also stood up. “It is quite surprising to me! You have been raped by all the guys there and you are not worrying about it even a little bit.”

“It is rape only if it has happened against my wish. Anyhow I enjoyed that fucking and I am going to be paid for that also.” Suddenly frowns gathered on the face of Pallavi. “You need not pay me but you have to pay the other girls. I am thinking that you are not having that much of money with you now.”

“You are right” suddenly concern came into the face of Sameera also.

“I know that you are feeling too much angry to ask money either your dad or your aunt at present. If you want I try to help.”

“I shall think about that. But for the present we are real quitters from this place to our homes.”

Once came out of that park, Sameera and Pallavi went to their homes in separate routes.
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Chapter-2
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On that day Veeralatha came home a little early and she could not find her elder daughter Mayuri at home which irritated her a little. Her sister Ragini and brother Pankaj also have no idea where she has gone and it turned her irritation into anger. Veeralatha did not know whether to feel happy or sad because of the recent decision that Mayuri has taken. Her family hundred percent could come out of its financial worries and sail on smooth and peaceful water because of her decision but she was marrying a person who was as much aged as her father! That Sahay was indeed a handsome person besides having lots of wealth but age certainly would matter.

Thinking just like that Veeralatha went into the kitchen and put into her regular task. However much Mayuri thought about the welfare of the family, her participation in kitchen work and cleaning the home was as little as possible which also often irritated Veeralatha despite her lots of love and affection on Mayuri.

“I am just thinking to come home and put myself into this work but you started yourself.” Veerlatha felt the hug of her daughter and a warm kiss on her neck.

“No problem. Put yourself into this now and complete it. There are other works I need to attend.” Without turning back Veeralatha said.

“I cannot do anything starting it from the middle. You may please continue this.” Going near to a chair at the dining table and slumping herself in it Mayuri said.

“So you are going to be the wife of that old man just in three days.” Ragini who came there and sat in the chair beside her said. Pankaj also came and sat in the chair opposite to them.

“It is really bad that rascal Niranjan married another girl but just because of that you need not become the wife of an old man.” Pankaj said.

“These both are absolutely right. I am also feeling in the same way.” Adjusting the dishes she prepared on the dining table there Veeralatha said.

“You two fools! Who said that my would be is an old man? He is just forty five years aged and no person at that age would be called as an old man.” Mayuri mocked an angry expression but immediately cleared it and said. “Moreover he is very handsome. You both also saw him. Try to be frank, are not you feeling that he is handsome?”

“A lot handsome than that lean personality Nirajan. Despite his age anyone would fell in love with him.” With admiration in his eyes Ragini said.

Ragini and Pankaj also knew very well that if their sister married that guy all their problems would be solved. They were not very much against her marrying an aged guy. It was only Veeralatha who was thinking a lot about it. 

“But sister we must not obviate the fact also. He is very much aged to you.” when Ragini said this Mayuri looked into the face of her and it filled with a sort of distress. “It is not for any other reason but for our family welfare you are doing this. We three have become too much selfish and allowing you to do this.”

“Its not so dear, don’t think like that.” Mayuri has to make an effort not to let the welled up tears in his eyes to fell down while kissing her sister and hugging her strongly.

“It is just that and we think like that.” By that time Veeralatha also ensconced in one of the chairs around the dining table. “You are doing this only for your sister and brother education and your mother’s medicines.”

“No mom, its not like that” immediately Mayuri shifted herself into the chair beside her mother. “I also shall be lot happy after this marriage. I can enjoy great status and all that wealth.”

“And everyday fight with his daughter and son. Are you thinking that they would such easily agree with you as their mom?” Pankaj asked.

“Of course, I may have to face one or two challenges there.” The behavior of Sahay’s daughter and son with her when she tried to talk with them was really troubling Mayuri.

“Not just that Mayuri. That guy’s wife is not dead. She is just in a mental care of course for a long period of time. What you would do if she becomes alright at one time in future and claims her husband?” Veeralatha asked her.

“That psychiatrist Devayani said there is no chance that woman becomes normal again in her life.” This thing also was really worrying Mayuri whenever she was thinking about it. “Anyhow you do also look at her quite often, what is your feeling? Can she become alright?”

“Of course, no. I have been working in that hospital for a long time and I agree there is no chance that she can become sane again.” Veeralatha leaned back in the chair and closed her eyes. “But anything can happen dear, anything can. What you would do if she becomes all sane again?”

Mayuri once again hugged her mother and kissed on her left cheek. “To think like that we have come too far mom, all the arrangements have been made for marriage also. I cannot go back now.” She released her hold around her mother and adjusted herself in the chair. “If something like that happens, then itself we do think about it. Why do we break our heads now?”

“Yes, why do we break our heads now? For the present we are being cleared of all our financial problems by this act of yours.” Ragini said.

“Rag. I don’t feel happy if you guys talk like this. As this cannot be avoided, at least try to keep me in a happy mood.” Mayuri once again mocked anger in her face.

“What you sis said is true. Don’t make her feel unhappy unnecessarily.” Arranging the plates before her children for the supper, Veeralatha said.

“My good mom. Now I like you a lot.” Adjusting herself in the chair to eat her supper, Mayuri said and then looked into the face of Ragini. “It is my dream to see you as an IAS. You have to fulfill it. Only then I do feel that my act of this yielded its result.”

“I put all my efforts to fulfill your dream.” Ragini smiled with a confident expression in her face.

“And brother you too. I want you to complete medicine and become a doctor. Don’t worry about the finances and we can manage it” While munching the morsel of food she put in her mouth, Mayuri looked at her brother and said. “That guy promised me to help our family all along in all respects.”

“I try my level best to give meaning to your sacrifice sister” there was such confident expression in the face of Pankaj also. “I do become a doctor.”

“Where you were by the time I came to home?” suddenly Veeralatha remembered and asked Mayuri.

“I just went out for some shopping. I too do need things you know.” Mayuri laughed 

They four took rather long time than usual to finish their supper laughing and talking like that.

***
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Nirmala was one character in the street of that town more popular among the citizens for arranging typical services to them. Despite being somehow wealthy she has a helping nature and has connections with so many good people in the locality. Male or female whoever approached her for help she would try to provide it to them and so far till now no one who has approached her for help went back unsatisfied. She has been running one small size industry in which paper plates and papads have been made and some women and men also got employed in them and having regular income.

“I know the income you have been getting from that mental care is not enough for your necessities Latha. But for the present I cannot do anything for you.”

It was some twelve years or so back incident and Veeralatha was feeling very much uncomfortable under the gaze of Nirmala. She first came to her for a small job in the industry she was running but it was already crammed full. Then Nirmala sent her to Devayani Mental Care which was not very far from that place and recommended her strongly. If she has not been recommended strongly like that, Veeralatha could not have been employed there. The salary she was getting from that mental care was more than she deserved but her family necessities at that time were too much to be fulfilled with that amount.

“You can help me if you want. You know what do I mean” with a different sort of expression in her face Veeralatha said. “You have to understand. My present position is like that. I have to look after three kids and my husband got such an untimely death.” four years have passed after the death of her husband Sesharatnam.

“Alright then.” Nirmala nodded her head. “But you have to wait for some days. With the present client’s I have, you cannot get that much beautiful income.”

Even she did not say in words there was an assurance in Nirmala’s face and Veeralatha satisfied and came back to her home and put herself in her regular work. But it has taken indeed one month time before she has word from Nirmala again. She asked Veeralatha simply come to her again rather than telling her anymore details over phone.

“The pay would be beautiful! His wife died one year back and he has been simply starving for that till the moment. If he is satisfied with you, he may ask for you again and again.” 

Veeralatha’s whole body filled with thrill when she heard it from her. She never has had it from anyone else except with her husband and after her husband’s death four years back she was also starving for it very much. Her husband loved her a lot and she also loved him back in the same way and they had it many a time between them both during the time both of them together. But Veeralatha could not stop feeling however much sinful she felt feeling like that while having it with him; that she could get more and become more satisfied if some strong guy was in the place of her husband. Even her whole body was terribly craving for it, unless the circumstances demanded so, she would not have preferred it at all.

“He is some forty five or so aged guy, doing business and very much wealthy. I am afraid he is kinky. I can say about guys just looking into the face of them. Don’t tell me I did not warn you before! If you can wait, I may get some other better guy.” Nirmala paused for a second and said again. “But the pay will be beautiful! I have already talked about you with him and he generously agreed to that amount.”

When Nirmala mentioned about the amount he offered Veeralatha felt it was really very much good! “You mentioned about me to him?” Veeralatha already fixed to that proposal and her heart filled with thrill. 

“Yes, I mentioned you at him. No, problem! If you don’t like him, I shall see for another guy. He will be disappointed but if you don’t like, that is not a concern to you. I am saying once again that he may be rough and kinky with you while doing that.”   

Instead of feeling fear, the thrill in her heart has become even more. After being dealt with a skinny and fragile man, her body needed to have some rough touch! Her mind already started imagining her body in the hug of a rough and strong guy! Only if that guy was handsome!

“Acceptable to me. When I go to him? I have to intimate two days before in that mental care to get leave.”

“Next Sunday then. Don’t forget to give me my cut. That guy pays you direct.” With a smile on her lips Nirmala said to her about the amount Veeralatha has to pay to her for this service.

“It is really very small. I can pay you more if you want.” Veeralatha really felt the amount she has to pay was quite small.

“Not necessary! The happiness I am giving to you both is the reward to me.” The expression in her face at that time was genuine.

***
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“Mom, cannot you stay at home atleast on Sunday and spend time with us?” 

Veeralatha felt very much uncomfortable when she has been confronted by her thirteen years aged daughter Mayuri and being asked like that. Pankaj and Ragini also were just behind her looking angrily into her face.

“The nurse who comes on Sundays got some urgency and took leave. So I need to go. We have been spending all Sundays together, are not we?”

“But all moms stay at home on all days and spend time with their children. You are staying at home only on Sundays and some holidays to spend time with you. Now you are going out even on a Sunday also.” Ragini who was silent till the moment spoke.

Veeralatha came near to her, hugged her and kissed on her right cheek. “I promise you from the next Sunday onwards I shall stay at home and we all can spend our time together happily. Let me go for this Sunday please. I take sweetmeats to all you guys while returning.”

The three guys looked into each other’s faces and sudden consent expression came into them. “But you need to remember your promise and stay all Sundays at home only from the coming suday.” Ragini said.

Veeralatha nodded her head and still the parting with her children was uncomfortable to her. When she got into an auto to go to that person’s house her mood changed without her intention and her mind started imagining her copulation with that person. He was a huge a bull like guy in her imagination and in fact she always wanted a guy like that with him. Unfortunately her late husband not only a lean personality and could not keep it there even for few seconds not to say giving her full satisfaction despite the fact he was successful in contributing with her in producing three dynamic kids. 

Nirmala said he might be kinky and how could she know about that fact just looking into his face Veeralatha did not know. But her guessing was Nirmala would have had it with him and came to know about that. Her husband was also died a long time back and was there any surprise if she has also that desire and having it with guys occasionally? Veeralatha mused at her thought and she started wondering what that guy would do to her if he was really kinky. What guys with kinks would do to the women? Would they hurt them? That thought has filled her heart with fear! As long as he would not hurt her, there was no problem to her whatever he would do with her.

“That super market has come.” Veeralatha came into this world with a start when she heard it from the auto person. That super market was the nearest land mark to that house and she asked the auto person to take her there. The thought that she came quite near to the house made the thrill filling in her even more and she has to put an effort to give money taking it from her handbag to that auto person with a steady hand. But she could not control the shivering in her fingers when she went to that house and pushed the calling bell guessing furiously who was going to open the door. Could it be a servant maid or that person or someone else? 

Veeralatha startled once again when the door of that house opened suddenly and there was guy nearly with six feet at the threshold. Without telling by anyone Veeralatha understood he was that very guy.

“Nirmala....” Veeralatha tried to say something trying to put herself into calm. The fastness with which her heart was beating then was making her feel fear that it might stop at any moment! This person was just like the person she imagined till the moment, except few differences. The guy in her imagination has black complexion but this guy was white, he had a moustache and this guy’s whole face was cleanly shaved. The hair on the head of the guy in her imagination was deep black and cleanly combed but this guy has dense disheveled hair which grayed at temples and in the middle. On the whole Veerlatha could not say he was not handsome.

“I understood. Please come inside.” Giving her way into his home that guy said. “And put yourself into peace. There is no necessity to tense yourself here.” once she entered into the house closing the door again and latching from behind that guy said.

Still trying to put herself into calm and to control her heart, she quite unintentionally looked into his face. The smile was in its place and the expression in his face was telling her that he was satisfied with her appearance.

“If you came here only because of your economical condition, you need not do this. You can go back with some money I give to you.” He said but the painful expression in his face made it quite clear to her that he did not like that.

“Of course my economical condition forced me to come here.” Veeralatha surprised that she could talk with such steadiness “but I have no intention whatsoever for taking anything from you without having it with you.”  

“Alright then.” That person nodded his head and they both were still standing at that place “So it is only money that you want to have it from this.” His voice was casual but there was a despairing note in it.

“I am not saying this only to satisfy you and I don’t how to convince you either.” Suddenly a small unintentional smile broke her lips. “Of course money is my primary concern in having this with you but that is not the only thing I want to have.”

She has seen a sudden bright expression in his face and before she understood what was happening she was in his tight bear like hug! It took few seconds to her to understand what really was taking place and however much she was anticipating this sooner or later, every fiber of her being filled with a sort of pleasure! While her body was crushing under his tight hug and her face experiencing his lukewarm kisses, she unintentionally tried to remember ever she experienced a tight hug and warm kisses like these! Her husband’s hug was always delicate and he never tried to kiss her anywhere.

“I cannot believe this! I just cannot” leaving her and still holding her with his both hands that guy said “I am very happy!”

“You have to believe another thing Sudha!” with a smile on her lips for the first time she remembered his name was Sudhakar and called him like that. 

“You called me Sudha!” suddenly there was a sorrowful expression in his face. “My late wife used to call me like that.”

“Oh, I am sorry!” Veeralatha said with a regretful expression in her face. “I am not going to call you anymore so.”   

“No, no. Please call me like that. It reminds me my wife but I am really very much like being called so. I do feel you as my wife.” He paused for a second and asked her. “What is that another unbelievable thing?”

She had a sudden strong wish in her to hug him, kiss on his lips and then tell him about it but she controlled herself. She just did not want to hasten anything. What was so much surprising to her was in that few seconds of his company, she started liking him a lot. My god! This must not be turned into some sort of love!

“You are the only guy I am having it with after my husband. Before my marriage, or during my marriage or after the death of my husband, I never have even thought to have it except with my husband.” 

“I am sorry! So I am going to spoil you now.” This time his face filled with a regretful expression.

“Never mind!” this time she could not control her strong wish to hug him and kissed on his lips. “I want to be spoiled in the best way possible.” 

“My god! It is just wonderful!” she understood he was enjoying her hug as much as she was enjoying his. “To whom I have to be thankful? That Nirmala?”

“I am feeling hungry. Is it is not better that we do anything after satisfying it.” It was very difficult to her but she released her hug around him and relieved herself from him.

“May I order something from outside now itself? I asked the servant maid not to come on this day to cook.”

“If your kitchen has got all the necessary things I am an expert in cooking.”

“My kitchen has got all the necessary things and you can prove your skill. Come with me.” 

His kitchen was spacious and neat and after observing it for few seconds she looked into his face “Your kitchen and house are appearing neat. I am not thinking it is the work of you as I know the nature of the male.” 

“My servant maid is an expert in cooking, cleaning and putting the house in order. She is twenty six years aged, still unmarried and has been working in my home from the time my wife was alive.” Considering the gathered frowns on the forehead of Veeralatha he added “But I consider her like my sister.”

“Its alright. Having some connections to a young widower is not a very much exceptional thing. I heard sexual urge would be very much strong in men.” Veerlatha went near to the stove there and Sudhkar explained to her to which thing to find where.

“I cannot say about the urge. But I confess I have connections even while my wife was alive also.”

Veeralatha turned and looked into his face and when he hung his head she could not remain without laughing. “Why you are feeling like that? Your life, your right. I am completely an outsider.”

“I just cannot say why” then his expression in his face was really surprised to her. She understood he was also feeling then in the same way she was feeling at that time. “I am not feeling you as an outsider. A so important person but a late comer.”

“Oh, nonsense! Don’t develop any such type of feeling” indulging herself in the cooking work there Veeralatha said without knowing what to do to the same feeling which was developing in her. “Just remember for what you want me here now.”

After they finished their brunch which Sudhakar exclaimed as excellent Veeralatha asked. “May I take a bath? I am sweating and stinking also by my labor till now.”

“No, I want you as is where is basis.” He laughed and said. “If you so much wish, you take a bath after everything is over.”

“As you do wish” she said and this time she has to force a smile onto her lips. Surprisingly this time her heart was filled with not only pleasure but a sort of moral conscience also. For the first time in her life she was going to be sinned! If she has got this type of moral conscience at anytime before meeting this person, she would have thought second time about what she was going to do. But there was no chance to turn back now and most of the part of her heart was urging her strongly to have it. “You take command and I do just in the way you want.”

They both were still in the chairs in the kitchen after finishing their brunch and cleaning their hands. Sudhakar got off from the chair and took her both hands into his hands. “What would be the best place than my bedroom to have our pleasure?”

“A simple request from my side” while he was laying her on the bed looking into his eyes with a pleading expression she said.

“I am all ears! I am in a mood now to grant any request of you.” His face filled with an eager expression.

“You may enjoy me in the way you want but don’t hurt me at any time.” Still covering his face in her gaze she said “and don’t force me to do things I don’t want.”

“Request granted!” placing himself gently on the side of her, he kissed on her left cheek “Anything more?”

“No, of course.” The guilty feeling in Veeralatha subsided almost and once again her whole body was filled with a thrill feeling. “You may put yourself into business immediately.”

“I don’t think what we both are going to do is business and I don’t want to put myself into that immediately.”

Veerlatha surprised! What Nirmala said that he might be kinky would be wrong! He was not showing any signs like that so far.

“I want to know about your family. Tell me how many children you have?”

“I have two daughters and one son. Son is the last one.” Veeralatha indeed did not want to think about her children at that time.

“You say you got those three by your husband? I mean only by his fucking you got them?”

“What the bloody hell you mean?” what he said shocked Veeralatha. “I already told to you, you are the only man I am having it after my husband.” Her face was filled with an angry expression.

“Cool darling! Cool!” he kissed straight on her lips. “There is no necessity that we both tell only facts to each other.”

“That is a fact” his kiss like that changed her mood again. It was the first kiss she has had in such a way. But still she was angry. “And I am going to tell you only facts.”    

“I also do the same. It’s a deal.”

Veerlatha could not understand the serious expression in his face was fake or genuine.

“How much aged your daughters are?”

“Mayuri, the eldest one, thirteen. Ragini, the next, ten. Pankaj, the last, eight.”

“You have maintained the steady gap of two-two years between the three.” He laughed “I think your eldest daughter is a woman now and the next one ready to become.”

“Of course, yes.” She said with gathered frowns.

“I think that they both are as much beautiful as you are. Once the mother is beautiful like this, there is no chance that her girls are not.”

“Once again your assumption right! Especially Mayuri, everyone says she is just like a rose flower” Veeralatha involuntarily said and frowns on her face were thickened even more. What the bloody hell of thinking he has now in his mind she was wondering.

“Don’t develop any type of unholy thoughts! As I am fucking you now, they both are daughters to me also.”

“Its alright then.” Quite involuntarily she turned towards him, put her right hand around his neck and kissed on his lips.

“But just be careful! Your eldest daughter is beautiful and now a woman also! She may be having her regular fucking through someone.”

“Don’t talk about my daughter like that.” Veeralatha’s face once again filled with an angry expression. “My daughter never does like that.”

“We do think like that about our children until we get them red-handed. I thought about my daughter Prathima also so but on one day I got her having sex with her cousin in this very room on this very bed.”

Veeralatha’s face filled with surprise. “You would have skinned them alive both then.”

“No, I did not do like that.” Sudhakar settled even more on her and said “That guy ran away as soon as he saw me. Then I said to my daughter what to do to satisfy her urge without getting pregnancy and diseases.”

“You are outrageous!” her surprise turned into shock. “I never have thought that it is possible to a parent to tell his child like that!”

“What’s wrong? Sex is must in everyone’s life. No one can escape from it and satisfying it in one way or the other is a must.”

“That is why marriage system is invented! Men and women both must wait....”

“until that moment their marriage is over which they don’t know when it come and whether it may ever come or not.  Now a day girls and boys have been waiting a long time to get married because of their several aims and targets in their lives. Are you thinking that sex is something that can be put in a backseat for such a long time?”

“I cannot argue with you and I am not intended to.” Quite oddly she felt his argument was reasonable. “Anyhow what your wife said? Did she know about it at all?” suddenly she remembered that.

“If she had been known about it, she would have done the thing you thought. She did not know about it and her daughter was an innocent little girl all the time in her opinion.”

“My god! I don’t know what to say.” She laughed, paused for a second looking straight into his face “Why should not we put ourselves into that now atleast?” she felt surprise for the strange urge in her then which made her expressed like that.

“It seems you are more eager for it than I.” his lips parted with a smile.

“I am thinking opening my heart at you may relax me a little.” She sighed heavily and the change that has taken in her was surprising to her. They both were in each other’s hug for more than ten minutes by then but the thrill feeling in her was just the same. “I cannot say my husband was a bad person. He looked after me and my children well while he was alive. But when it came to sex....” Once again she paused.

“Oh, tell me. Don’t hesitate. First you pour your heart and next I do.” He jerked her right shoulder with his right hand encouragingly.

“Alright then. I cannot say he was a failure. He was so much successful in giving me three dynamites. But...” her eyes grew little when she paused again before saying “but he could not keep it there for long! Just in seconds it used to be out. You can understand, I always wanted....” She did not say anymore as she was washed by overwhelming shame suddenly.

“I can understand dear! I can understand!” Sudhakar kissed on her lips “Anyhow what the personality of your hubby? Was he stout or lean?”

“Three of like him has to be combined to make a personality like you. Lean, thin and bony.” A small smile forced onto her lips. “I always wished a huge bear like personality like you on the top of me and do sex.” Her heart filled with shame and she was feeling wonder that she could express herself like that.

“Now itself I show you how much I can satisfy you. I cannot say I am the greatest in doing sex but I think I do it better than your late husband.” He suddenly hugged her strongly and kissed fiercely on her face.

“Just a moment! Please stop.” She has to put an effort to control the overwhelming urge in her to have it fast and say that and to push him a little back.

“I said how it used to be with my husband and you promised to pour your heart also. How it used to be with your wife and other concubines?”

“It was even more dismal with my wife than the experience you have with your husband.” He sighed heavily. “She was just an ordinary woman and that did never bother about me much and what all allowed me to do was put the thing in it and discharge the liquid. She did not even allow me to hug her full.”

“What a sorrowful state of affair!” there came a sad expression in her face also. “Anyhow how it was with other concubines? Were you satisfied with them completely?”

“I have not have the chance to have it with many. Just two. The first one was a family lady. Her husband is alive and she agreed to it for money. She was forced by financial circumstances. All the time I had been doing that to her, she was so much sorrowful and regretting! I myself regretted why I was doing that to her. Even she offered herself the next time I did not agree to it. The next one....”

“Nirmala....” That word came out of her mouth just like a bullet.

“Yes, Nirmala. How could you know about it?” a small smile crossed his lips.

“She cautioned me more than once that you may be kinky. I guessed she might have an experience with you.”

“Assumption right!” Sudhakar nodded his head. “She is a distant relative to me and I occasionally help her. She is not very much beautiful but you cannot understand the urge. She agreed when I requested her but horrified while I have been satisfying my desires with her. What surprised me most was she arranges things like these but did not know men do have such desires! I am sure she never does have such experience in her whole life.”

“I also may not like kinks that much!” with apprehension in her face Veeralatha said. In fact what were called as kinks what such nasty desires men do have she did not know.

“I don’t do anything you don’t like.” His voice was firm but there was despair in his face.

She put her right hand fingers in his hair and ruffled it. “You just go on with whatever you want to do. If anywhere I don’t like that I tell you and you stop it.”

“That’s indeed a nice proposal!” he got off from the bed and started unbuttoning his shirt. She understood what he was going to do and that thought filled her heart with fresh pleasure. She just remained staring at him while his white complexioned body little by little revealed to her. But when he got rid of his pants and put his hands on his cut-drawer, her eyes became wide with anticipation. She already could see the outline of his big and bulged penis of him under the fabric of his cut-drawer.

It jumped free and came into her full view when he downed his cut-drawer until his knees first, got rid of that also from his body fully and stood straight. Even the size of it was matching with the size of his body, it filled her heart with fear. Her sure opinion was; her poor little thing could not accommodate it. 

“What you are looking at?” he knew at what she was looking at that time but still asked her.

“It is too big!” even he cleaned his armpits neatly he let the hair grow like that at his penis. Thrusting up from the dense bush of the hair so his penis was just like a tiger coming out of a bush. “May I touch it if you don’t mind?”  

“Not now. Not now at all.” he said with an uneasy expression in his face. “It is so much ready for action and cannot tolerate your touch at all.”

“But I wish to touch it” there was desire in her eyes. Why suddenly this desire in her? She knew very well what would happen if she touched it at that moment. “You can build it again. I help you.”

“If you feel it that much.” He slowly came near to her and said “have a feeling of it.”

She felt it just like hot iron when she encircled her right hand around it, she could sense the pulsating of the nerves inside and she could understand what was going through him when he said “My god! I cannot bear this pleasure!” without bothering with it she took the entire sack of his balls into her right hand and squeezed it gently. “You are killing me! You are just killing me with pleasure!” he said but still could hold himself. But when she adjusted herself on the bed and put her left hand also around his thing and tightened her grip at the sack and thing at once, he could not tolerate anymore. The liquid in his penis was gushed at once straight onto the fabric at her heart.

“I am out! I am just out!” he limped himself on the bed beside her and looked into her face with an angry expression. “You rascal! You made me an impotent just in seconds!”

“I said that you can build that all again and it would not be a problem.” She hugged him and kissed on his lips smoothly. “Now start satisfying your kinks.”

“There will be no kinks until it has been built again.” The angry expression was just so in his face.

“I said I help you.” She said and downed her right hand on his belly until it reached it. It was flaccid and wet when she took it into her right hand and wondered ever it would become strong once again just before. Once again she took the sack of his balls into her right hand still keeping his penis in it.

“There is magic in your hand! Once again I am feeling something.” His lips were parted with a small smile.

“I know it happens like this.” She sensed the growing up of his penis in her hand. “I never have had it like this with my husband but I know it happens like this.” It took just seconds to his penis to come to its usual size and became like iron.  

“Now only business!” he hugged her strongly and kissed on her face fiercely. Quite involuntarily she also hugged him digging her nails on his back with an uncontrollable desire in her. It just took him only seconds to make her fully naked with her full cooperation.

It was surprising to her, even in that stage also, even he was fully naked at her, her being completely naked like that was creating an embarrassing feeling in her. She never before naked like that before another human being and her husband never shown any interest in seeing her naked so. Now this guy devouring her nakedness with his looks itself. When his eyes turned towards her under-parts, she found her thighs were wide opened and closed them fast.

“Open them, open them for me. I want to have a look at that.” He went near to her thighs and said.

“I cannot! I am feeling shame!” her voice was also husky and she put her right hand closing the view of her little available vagina.

“You are thwarting me in having satisfied even my little desires also.” The anger and despair in his voice then indeed moved her. “I don’t want any from you if it is like this.”

“Alright then.” She removed her hand from there and widened her thighs “Have a satisfying look at that place then.”

“Indeed beautiful!” she knew then that he was straight looking at her tightly closed vagina. “But there is no liquid at all!”

“I have a problem” she felt fear that she might die with shame. “I cannot produce liquid there easily.”

“One or two of my hot kisses on it sure do cause it.” her heart cringed when she heard it from him.

“Oh, please no!” she hurriedly tried to close her thighs again but by that time itself she started feeling something warm on her main-thing and no one need to say to her it was his mouth. Immediately her whole body was filled with uncontrollable pleasure and she whispered in a weeping tone. “My god! It is so much good than real fucking!”

She has lost all the sense of time and did not know how long that has last. There was just change in the pleasure she was having due to the change in what he was doing in her body and she understood very well why Nirmala said he could be kinky! On one time he made her face down and buried his head between her buttocks and while she was sensing the licking by his warm tongue, the pleasure was equal. It was some sort of different pleasure when he was circling his lukewarm tongue in the smooth hole of her navel but she felt little bad while he was vigorously licking her armpits that she did not shave them recently. It seemed just the three or four days growth there did not trouble him at all. Anyhow when he tried to go between her thighs again, she could not tolerate! For the first time she was sensing lot of wetness there.

“No, please! Don’t do that.” She tried to stop him by clutching his hair with both of her hands but her grip was relinquished against his strength and what she did then was widening her thighs even more making the thing as convenient as possible to him.

“My god! You are a real kinky. Why don’t you fuck me straight?” she huskily whispered while she was sensing something which understood his tongue between the lips of her vagina.

It was all just a sea of pleasure and she indeed startled when he finished with her under-parts and fell on her with a thud but could not remain without hugging him strongly and kissing all over his face violently. She just kept her thighs wide like that while he was maneuvering his bulged thing between the tightened gape of her vaginal lips. Despite the wetness there, the cruising of his bulged penis down into her body was tight and slow.

“I just cannot believe that you have given birth to three kids! Your thing is as tighter as it is the first time to you.”

She laughed loudly, made her hug even tighter around him, kissed on his right ear and bitten at the end of it. Whether it has instigated something in him or he was about to do it anyhow but he started moving his hips on the top of her. In the beginning the movement was slow but gradually it has become fast and fierce. While his penis was moving like that between the tightened the walls of her vagina, she could not bear the pleasure anymore and burst into little weeping. But when he made the final ultimate thump and she felt the terrible shivering of his thing deep inside her, she just could not tolerate anymore and dug her nails deep on the naked back of him and a yell involuntarily escaped from her mouth.

“Not yet please! Just stay like this for some more time.” when he tried to slid on the right side of her, she made her grip around him once more tight and whispered in his ear. She knew it was difficult to him to stay like that once that was over, but she wanted that, she wanted him still like that with her.   

“I want to say something!” once again she whispered in his ear again.

“I cannot wait to hear it for long.”

“It is indeed a very good fucking! Not just my husband, no one could do it in this way! Thank you very much for the pleasure!”

“Don’t dare to thank me for this!” this time she did not stop him from sliding on the right side of her. “I am sure that I have more pleasure than you in this.”

They both held each other naked bodies for sometime and it was she who first got off from the bed and dressed herself. 

“What if you have got pregnancy? Both of us have forgotten to take any precaution. Take a tablet without any delay.”

Once again she mellifluously laughed. “I have been operated long back itself. There is no such danger at all.”

Veeralatha could not stop the onslaught of memories of that day into her. Not just the sexual pleasure, the amount he paid to her then also was enormous! Not just at that time, the three times afterwards also it was just like that. If it has been continued like that Veeralath would not have faced any problem but that guy has been made to marry some distant relative of him and the woman who entered into his life was just like a hawk! Neither of them has got any chance to meet again and have that pleasure.

Veeralatha has to sleep with some more guys also but neither the pleasure nor the money they gave to her was equal to that has been given by Sudhakar. If she has chosen that her children to lead a normal life, she need not have worried like that but she wanted them to be educated and live with dignity and decency. Just because of that she could manage her eldest daughter Mayuri to complete her engineering, youngest daughter Ragini was now in the third year of engineering and her son Pankaj was planning to do medicine. If she has not sacrificed her morals, it would not have become possible like this. As far as that Sudhakar was concerned, she never worried that she sacrificed the morals. The pleasure she got from him was immense and she always remember that. 
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He was aged just fourteen years or so when his mother died and just two years or so before that incident his father died. His family was a poor family and he born amidst a pile of hardships but life was just going like that while his father was alive. Even with extreme difficulty, life has gone just like that until his mother’s death as she worked in several houses and earned money for the maintenance of the family. But he just did not know what to do when his mother also died as he was just fourteen years aged and without any education. If there was not his five years little sister, his worry would not have become that much and he was sure he could have managed himself. But she was not just a five year old little sister to him, she was everything to him! He did not know how and why but he was in love with her as he did not love anything else in the entire world. He never bothered that his parents has given him nothing but poverty. In his opinion the greatest gift they have given to him was his sister Devayani.

He did not know what would have happened to his life and his sister’s life if he had not been helped by Abbakara. His father while he was alive used to work with him and after his both parents’ death, Sahay went to him with the hope to get some help from him. In fact Sahay went to him somehow reluctantly because even Abbakara was a rich person, the path on which he was going on to earn money or earned to that moment was not holy. It was not just unholy but dangerous also. But Sahay wanted a great life to his sister even he has no bother about himself. He was ready to sacrifice his life for his sister if necessary.

“Your father is indeed a very good man! He just used to be a right shoulder to me.” Abbakara said to him on that day. “If you decide to stay with me forever, you also can become a right shoulder to me.”

“All I want is my sister does have a great future.” Sahay said. “I have no objection to do anything.”

“Not just you, your sister also does have a great future!” by looking into the expression of his face, Sahay understood that he has an idea in him already. “Just stay with me and do in the way I say.”

Sahay stayed with him and did in the way he said. What very much surprised to Sahay was he was always protective and never allowed Sahay to put into danger! With the association of Sahay, Abbakara earned a lot and he shared the most of it with Sahay also. The only dream of Sahay to make his sister well educated and show her bright future was on the way so easily with the abundance of money from Abbakara to him.

“How long you live in my shadow? You should have your own business. I help you start your own.” On one day Abbakara said to him.

Sahay really thrilled at the idea of starting his own. “But I want to be with you like this. What I don’t have now?” he did not know how much he meant what he said.

“What you don’t have now is your own identity. Everyone on this earth wants to have his name and fame. I help you in building your own.” He has the same expression in his face and deep inside that Sahay saw a purpose also.

“As you wish. I never object whatever you do say.”

Later Abbakara helped Sahay to start his own business and with his active support it did not take much time to Sahay to become richest person not only in that entire town but in the entire state also. 

“I am very happy. I never have thought that I could become this much big in my life.” On that day he could not remain without expressing his gratitude. “How I can repay even a little to you?”

“Your dad used to be a right hand to me. He helped me in many ways and I always wanted to help his family.” Sahay felt odd on hearing that. He always could help their family, he knew very well where they were but he never tried to until he came to him for his help. “As I have been always busy especially as your father was not with me, I could not do anything to you people.”

“That does not matter.” Sahay smiled. “Still the help you did to my family is not small. My sister and I are quite well off by this.”

“I want only a little favour from you for all the help I did.” Sahay still could remember the expression in his face at that time and the very purpose in his mind to help him so was appearing to surface soon. “If you intend, you really can do that.”

“I am very eager to hear that.” Still struggling in himself to guess what it was Sahay said. “And just think I did that favor to you.”

“I know you say it like this.” Suddenly he stooped forward in the chair and fixed his gaze even more on the face of Sahay and his forehead gathered even more frowns. “Will you marry Niyoja, my only daughter?”

Sahay for a moment could not understand what he was hearing! In his whole life he never has expected that he would ask like that. Niyoja was not just a daughter of very richest person but very beautiful also. Even she was in a very poor family without having any money, anyone would feel so happy to marry her. 

“I just cannot understand sir, I just cannot understand.” He could not keep his voice without faltering. “If you want, you can get her a better person than I.”

“But I want you to be the husband of her than anyone else. Tell me, will you please marry my daughter and look after her well? I looked after her so well and never let her suffer for anything.”

“I am promising you sir that I do just in the way you asked me.”

Sahay would not have objected to marry Niyoja even she was not beautiful woman and even she was a very poor girl for the help Abbakara did to him. But when she has both those qualities also, what was there indeed to object?

Abbakara did not take much time to perform his daughter’s marriage with Sahay. He did not take much time for that also to leave this world once again taking a promise from Sahay that he would look after his daughter well. It was just one month or so that his marriage with Niyoja and Abbakara left this world leaving his last penny also to that couple.

But in just that one month itself, Sahay understood one thing quite clear! His wife Niyoja has been suffering from a serious psychological disorder! He then understood the purpose behind the expression of Abbakara in helping him all along. Only after the death of him, the mask went off and he could see that purpose crystal clear. She would be looked after well, protected well only if she was with Sahay which Abbakara so strongly felt Sahay understood.

Sahay could not feel any anger either on Niyoja or on his father. Still the help Abbakara did to him was not small. Just because of that help, he could make his precious sister to do whatever she wanted in her life. He was ready to suffer all along his life and he was still feeling very much grateful to Abbakara for the help he did to him.

***
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“I did not know whether to feel happy or sorrow that I have chosen to become a psychiatrist.” Devayani said. “How ironical it is that my first patient is your wife and my first and only failure also is she.”

“It is just like that you foresaw the necessity of treating your own sister in law.” The despairing expression in his face and sorrow in his voice were moving Devayani.

“But to serve what purpose? I am a miserable failure so far in treating her.” Her voice turned sad and she knew very well how much her brother liked his wife.

“I atleast have the satisfaction that she is in the best hands. I don’t think that any other psychiatrist do better than you to her.”

“Sometimes I think” she paused for a moment “she would have become cured if she were in any other psychiatrist’s hands. May be I am missing something or I don’t know something which is necessary to cure her.”

“To think like that also” Sahay sighed heavily “you are not the only psychiatrist who is looking after her in your mental care. You have made some other outside famous psychiatrists also to have a look at her along with Prabodh who is no less famous and reputed than you.”

“But her prime and main psychiatrist is only me all the time. If some other capable psychiatrist played that role in my place....”

“Stop thinking like that and try to see what exactly is the problem with her. It is really surprising to me that a famous and skillful psychiatrist like you cannot come out with anything regarding her madness.” Her brother leaned back in the chair and said. 

They both were in his mental care at that time and talking in themselves about his wife as they did many a time in the last four years or so after Niyoja was admitted in that hospital. Sameera was three years old whereas Pradeep was one year old or so by then.

“I have to say the same thing again.” Her voice was just like a mumble as if she was once again agreeing her defeat. “How many times we have discussed this before? I just cannot find any clue to her madness! Thinking about it like that is making my only guess stronger. If it is true her madness never can be cured completely.”  

“Many a time you mentioned it before that her madness is inherited. There are mad people in her previous generations also. Inherited madness is not something to be cured easily.”

“Absolutely true! If the madness is in the genes itself, it is not something easy to be cured.”

“But you have to prove that there is madness in her previous generations.” Sahay angrily said.

“We are not doing murder investigation to prove anything.” Devayani smiled. “Anyhow my assumption also cannot be proved wrong. Her brain is perfect and her madness is not because of any malfunction physically in her body. She born in a very wealthy family and we all can guess how well she has been looked after by her father. What else can be the reason for her madness?”

“She has been looked after well by her father, we can only assume that. How do we know how really she has been treated by him?” now there was some irritation in his face.

“Are you trying to find a new angle as I could not come out with any reason so far?” frowns gathered on her forehead. “What really you do want to say? She has been abused by her father from her childhood itself? Just because of that she has been turned out like that?” 

His face filled with a startling expression on his face. “No, never. Of course, we just don’t know how really she was treated by him. But...” he paused few seconds before saying again. “No dear. That is not the case. Abbakara was not a man like that! He just loved his child. He wanted her to be in the best and protective hands so he planned all that and made her my wife. Even his wife died at such a tender age of her, he did not prefer to marry again. That itself a strong proof that he loved and liked his daughter a lot.”

“Alright. I have to agree with you.” Devayani nodded her head. “We try to see this problem in some other angle. She lost her mom at her very tender age itself. She has been grown up in the hands of servant maids. Could that cause such madness in her?”

“We have discussed this angle before. It is not a new one.”

“I just want to hear again what you are thinking about it. Could that be the reason for it?” 

“You are the psychiatrist, not me. You have to find out the reason.” Sahay smiled and said. 

“But you also need to help me in arriving at reasons. You know more about her than I”

“Of course you are right and I am just doing that from the beginning.” the smile on Sahay’s face vanished and he became serious. “She is not the only child in the world who lost their moms in their childhood. In fact she is quite lucky comparing with so many unlucky children who lost their moms in their childhood and in utter poverty. She not only has a loving and caring dad but immense wealth also.” 

“That is why I arrived at the conclusion that her madness is inherited.”

“You are forgetting something vital from the beginning.” His voice suddenly gathered force. “She was alright for a long time. Don’t forget she has given birth to two kids.”

“She is never alright. Insanity has been brewing in her from the beginning. It has only taken considerable time to be blossomed that much to put her in a mental care.” But the instant sad expression in her brother’s face on hearing that melted her heart and she took his both hands into hers. “I know how much you are in love with her. It is just the same from the beginning to end. But we cannot obviate the facts.”

“Yes, you are right.” He freed his hands from her hands and settled in his chair for more comfort. “But why should we keep her in a mental care? As it is not possible to get any change in her, she may better be kept in the home itself.”

“It was her own wish to stay in the mental care itself always. She herself is feeling fear that she may become dangerous to her children and to you also.” Devayani sighed heavily. “ The insanity in her is not always mild and we very well know how she behaves when she turns wild. Not only to her children and you, she is dangerous even to herself if she has not been kept in a mental care like this.”

“My god! No one should face a situation like this in his life.” He leaned back in the chair and closed his eyes and he did not open them until he found her right hand around his neck.

“She is lucky, she is lucky that she has got a husband like you who worries always about her and loves her in the equal measure even in a situation like this also.”

“And keeps her in a mental care like this and enjoying himself in the outside world in the way he wants.”

“This type of thinking does not help even a little bit. Come and see her. That may keep your heart a little.” She held his hand and tried to get him up from the chair he sat.

“No, I cannot see her. I just cannot see her in such a state in that room of her. It melts my heart.” Without budging even a little from his chair he said.

“We must not try to run away from the truth. Facing it boldly not only relaxes us but help the situation also. Get up and come with me.”

Devayani always has a hold and way with him to make him hear her. Till that moment there were only few occasions that he could deny her. Reluctantly he got off from the chair and followed her into the room of his wife.
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“Are you feeling angry with me Niyoja? I have kept you in a mental care and enjoying myself outside?”

It was melting his heart looking at his wife so. In that air-conditioned room she was beautiful just like in all other times in her dress. No outside person could immediately know that she was insane and unless they saw her at those times there was no chance that they did know how violent she could be turned out. 

She did not say anything. She did not even try to look into his face.

“Sami and Pradeep want you at home so much. They are asking about you a lot.” How he could lie to her like that? Even Pradeep was very young by then, the four years aged Sameera never even mention about her. It was just like that her mother was never in her life. Even she was just four years old, her behavior like that towards her mother was making him feel sadder than he had to lie like that to her.

There was no change in her then also and it was just like that she knew what he said was absolutely false.

“How you can remain like this? How you can forget about me and children also?” he put his hand around her shoulders and kissed on her right cheek. If it was a rock in her place it could have some change in it.

“This is what you want? Torturing myself seeing my wife in this way worse than a doll!” looking accusingly into Devayani’s face he said.

“It shall have its benefit. Your interaction with her so may not get any change in her but facing the reality boldly like this make you change.” With her usual charming smiling on her lips Devanay said. He just did not know how she could smile like that in almost all the situations.

“Brother I want to say something.” When they both were out of the mental care and he was on his way to go to his office she said. It was the first time she was going to mention it to him and she did not know how he was going to respond to that. “I dare say this only if you promise me not to get angry with me.”

“Are you thinking that I am capable to get angry with you?” his eyes grew little when he heard what she said. “Just remember how you have made me agree to the unpleasant things also with a smile. You have a way to get the things done by me for you with a smile. Just out with it.”

“I am worrying whether I can get it done by you even I am so much wishing it has to be done.” The gathered frowns on her forehead insinuated to him she was upto something to get done by him something unpleasant again. But she was always his precious little sister and he could not deny anything she would ask.

“You are my dearest sister and made me do unpleasant things also before.” He sighed heavily. “Anyhow I cannot say anything until I hear it.”

“Yes, I am your dearest sister and you cannot deny whatever I ask.” Suddenly there came a confidence expression on his face and her charming smile climbed onto her lips again.

“First let that out. Then we think whether you can get it done by me or not.”

She came so near to him and looked into his face straight as if she came to some determination. “Brother it is more than four years that Niyoja has been put in our mental care like this. We made all the trials possible and it has become absolute fact that she cannot become normal again.”

“Then?” suddenly a serious expression came into his face and his eyes become possible little. But that did not deter her and she came to the decision to tell him straight what she was thinking for the last few days.  

“Not just you, your both children also want a permanent woman in the home. At this time, you need a wife and your children a mom. You have to marry again.”

“How dare you, how dare you to say something like this?” as soon as she finished saying that he blurted out. “While my dearest Niyoja has been suffering in such a way, you are asking me to marry again? Invite another woman into my life?”

“She is not suffering Sahay, she is not suffering at all.” Devayani said vehemently. “To that matter, she is not in our world at all. Your marrying some other woman does not affect her in any way.”

“Don’t dare say like this again.” Moving away from that place without looking back he said. “However much you are dearest to me, you cannot be dearer to me than my wife. Thinking about another woman in my life is never possible.”

“Oh, its possible if you think about your children.” She said on the back of him. “You know I have a way to get the things done by you. I sure can make you marry again.”

“Not in this matter.” He said enough loudly before getting in his car and sped away from there speedily.

***
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Phillips knew that he was not very much handsome but has a muscled body and that would attract girls. Even he did not try particularly few women came to him and have it from him. In the beginning he learnt from them and in due course he has become an expert in that and always proud himself for that. But even in his wildest guesses also he never thought that beautiful girl, the sister of his boss, Devayani would be attracted towards him. When he came to know that she was interested in him the very first feeling in him was fear! He knew very well how much his boss loved his sister and what he could do to him if he wanted. That was not just the reason for his dislike to love back that beautiful girl. Not just his boss might put an end to his life if he came to know that he loved his sister but he need to put an end to his most lovely affairs going with woman after woman. However much beautiful she might be, he did not like to cling to her always and he sure like hell knew even without her saying she never would agree his going to another woman once she married her.

“You need to understand the situation better. I am a simple man and living a simple life. I don’t want to put my life in jeopardy by loving the sister of a dangerous man! You may not know about your brother but he can make the people off the earth if he does not like them.” 

“Never if those people are being loved by his dearest sister.” There was the same confidence in her face and voice also. “You just don’t know how much he loves me. Once he comes to know that I love you...”

“the next moment he fixes your marriage with me. That is what you are thinking and hoping all the time.” He tried to be sarcastic but still fear dominated in him.

“It just happens like that you see.” It appeared to him that she did not care either the fear or sarcasm in him at that time. “Once I am fixed at one thing, I fixed. I get it. No going back or changing the mind. I fixed my mind on you and I get you.” 

“How you have fixed on me like that may I know?” looking straight into her determined expression he asked her. “What you really did see in me?”

“That is what I too cannot understand! Many a time I asked myself why I have been attracted to a rough rock like you but I could not get any explanation.”

“You cannot analyze your own feelings but call yourself a psychiatrist!”  

This time also his sarcasm did not make her feel angry but give way to her charming smile broke on her lips. “Don’t think psychiatrists are masters in analyzing minds especially when it comes to their own.” She paused for a second and said again. “Yes, I cannot explain myself why but I am in love with you and so far what I understood is I cannot change that.”

“If I may say something to you now itself that may help changing that.” With a hopeful expression in his face he said.

“Spit that out” she knitted her brows together and looked straight in his face.

“I have girls and women in my life. All sorts of I must say. I do like a lot having experience with many women than stick to a single woman however much beautiful she may be.”

“Does any of them in love with you? Have you promised to any of them to marry?”

“No, of course. I am not a family type man to marry and settle in my life and the girls and women associated with me also like that” it surprised to him whatever he said has not got much change in her.

“Then there is no problem. I can make you to stick to a single woman and it is going to be me.” 

“What would you do if I go to any other woman after our marriage?” the fixed and determined attitude of her was making him feel fear and irritation at the same time. “Go and kill her?”

“No, I simply cut your thing off.” She said with the same determined expression in her face. “And don’t think I do wait to do that until our marriage is over. From now on itself, if I come to know that you went to another girl or woman, I come to you and cut your thing off.” Then she turned back “The consequences shall be serious if I don’t agree with my love. Come to a decision fast.”

So far he has become sure about one thing on that day itself. There was no way to him to escape from her and if he tried to escape she could make his brother to do something to him in some other way. Moreover he suddenly found himself strongly attracted towards her and even the girls and women with whom he has experience before were beautiful none of them were as much beautiful as this girl! In fact whenever he was thinking about her he found his thing strongly erected and an experience with this girl would certainly be different.

“Are you thinking about what I said?”

He was in the library of his boss on that day and when he turned back he found her in the most exciting way! He did not know that she dressed in such a way only to titillate him or he was titillating just by her casual way of dressing also he could not understand but in that saree and blouse she was so much attractive to him. 

“There is no thinking. I came to a decision.” The gathered frowns on her forehead when he said that were amusing to him. 

“Let me know that decision and just remember that your life depends on it.”

He put the book in the shelf there and came straight before her and looked straight into her face. While she was looking just confusingly into his face he took her suddenly into his hold and kissed strongly on her lips. However much many times he kissed on the lips like that before so, she was completely different and the silky and smooth touch of her lips created a furor in him and his thing erected to its might.

“I am not a fool to forsake a beauty when she comes herself like this to me.” He left her lips and mumbled in her right ear.

“Oh, god! How much I wish to hear something like this from you!” she too hugged him tight with both of her hands and bitten on his left ear edge and kissed on that which exploded a volcano in him.

“For what, for what you want me this much?” his voice was husky and with full of desire.

“For a gentle fuck! I just want to see how your thing fills up the tight gap in me.” She just did not know how she could talk like that but there was as much desire in her voice as it was in his voice.

Another volcano exploded in him and his thing was demanding him for immediate discharge! He showered hot kisses on all her face and she allowed him to go down even more and put his hands on her round and robust breasts but when he tried to unhook her blouse she threw him forcibly back and said “I don’t want that experience in a clumsy place like this! It must be something I can remember forever.” 

From there they went to his house on that day itself and then they both had that experience in his house in a most memorable way! On that day she not only let him do everything he wanted on her body but she did such things on his body which he did not think that she could even think like that! Her body with gold complexion, smooth and silky to his touch! While he was licking her smooth and white armpits, he wondered whether there was hair at any point in them. She shaved the hair at her public part also and just widened her thighs when he put his right hand at the meeting part of her thighs and tried to down it even more.

“I am sorry. I am just incapable of feeling shame.” While he was rubbing her main part with the same hand, she kissed violently on his lips.

“Does not matter. I like the woman without shame.” 

Suddenly she threw him back violently and he looked into her face with a shocking expression in his face! Anyhow so far he understood that she could behave in a violent way also.

“I already said to you and I am saying again.” She took his fully bulged and erected thing into her hands and her voice was sharp. “If I ever know that you are with another woman, I shall simply cut this off!”

“I want to have it so much and I never dare to do such a thing.” He forced a smile on to his lips but something in her made him understood that she was capable of doing something like that. “But if you don’t leave it now, it has its release on your hand rather than deep inside you.”

“Alright then” she left that, hugged him strongly and kissed on his forehead and lips feverishly and by then it was going on for more than half an hour and he could not tolerate anymore. When he made her face up and managing his thing down between her vaginal lips, he understood one thing without a spec of doubt! However much randy she was in her words and behavior, it was the very first time fucking to her. The knowledge that he was fucking her for the very first time filled his heart with an uncontrollable joy and that joy triggered something in him and he started moving his hips with that much force which he did not want to put in the beginning itself! If it was the very first time to him, he would have discharged into her immediately but he knew the perfect tricks to delay it.

“God! God! God! I never have thought that this would be this much sweet!” when he discharged so violently into her, she just held him like that and kissed on his ear. “You bastard! The experience you have with many made you an expert like this!”

“And I understood you have no experience in this and it is very first time to you.” He smiled in her ear and tried to slide down on her right side.

“Scoundrel...scoundrel...I don’t know why but I want you like this some more time.” Almost all the woman with whom he had it wanted him like that on the top of them even after he finished with them.

They both had that experience between them both on few more occasions and eventually it has come to the knowledge of her brother Sahay also. He had got that much angry on him and he would have done anything with him but what all he could do then was perform their marriage without any delay as Devayani was three months pregnant by then.
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