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This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return the same and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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The concept, plot, story, characters and everything in this novel are only fiction and emerged only out of the imagination of this author. If anything in this novel even a small part of it resembles, similar or identical to any living or dead or to any literature, anywhere in the world even remotely it is only coincidental and this author has no knowledge whatsoever of it and cannot take any responsibility for the same.
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I am an Indian English writer write mostly fiction books and so far I have written thirty books out of which twenty eight books are romantic, psychological thrillers and the remaining two are non-fiction books, Body, Mind and You and English Grammar Simplifier. The word count of my books range from 15,000 to 3,50,000 and the total word count of all my books is more than 30,00,000 (Thirty Lakhs Words). I have a weakness, I don’t get the feeling that I wrote the book if someone else edits the same, so I am my own editor to all my books. As such there is a pretty chance that you may come across grammatical, verbal mistakes, incongruities and inconsistencies while going through my books, then please pardon me and go ahead. I am always open as much as possible when it comes to sexual narrations in my books as I think sex is very main and natural characteristic not just in human beings but in all other creatures also. So you can find sexual narrations in my books graphical, absolute and complete. My heart-felt thanks to all those who have been purchasing my books all along, encouraging me and supporting me.
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[image: ]




Kodandapani, the village chief of Mummara, was in the home of Parasuram who was the village chief of that village until Kondandapani has become the village chief of it. It was the tradition of that village to make the son of the village chief to the next village of the village but Parasuram’s son Madhukar educated and settled in town in a job so he could not be the village chief and he has no interest in becoming the village chief either. Then Kodandapani, the landlord of the village having huge land bank and the wealthiest person not only in that village but in the whole district has been chosen as a village chief by all the villagers. Even Kodandapani has no interest whatsoever in being the village chief, as all the villagers compelled and coerced him to be the village chief he could not deny. On that day as Parasuram wanted to discuss a peculiar problem of that village with Kodandapani, he was in his house.  

“I know that you are not interested in anything I am saying now” looking into the face of Kodandapani, Parasuram said.

For a moment Kodandapani considered Parasuram, that ninety five years aged person without blinking his eyes and slowly a smile climbed onto his lips. While he was the village chief Parasuram contributed a lot to the development of that village. He expended lot of his own money also for the development of it. Nearly twenty years back Kodandapani took that responsibility from him, but even after this long time also, whole of that village has lot of love and affection on Parasuram.

“It is not believable to me also but it all has happened then.  I did not see anything, I did not born by that time but the happening of that incident was still viral in the village even by my eight and nine years of age also.” Parasuram hissed out and leaned back in the chair.

“Some ten sorcerers were burnt to death in their hut, then they became spirits and started doing atrocities on the villagers, then another sorcerer has been taken from some other place and that sorcerer buried those spirits under the earth and spell-bound them there. He said that his spells could bind those spirits under the earth only for a maximum period of hundred years. He cautioned the villagers that the spirits might become free and come out in the meanwhile also.” Kodandapani said.

“But luckily they have not become freed yet. Something has to be done before they become free and come out. I cannot say whether the hundred years’ period has been completed or sometime left.” Parasuram said.

“No one is believing this story. Now a day people do not believe in spirits, witchcraft, black magic etc. types of things.” Kodandapani said.

“What if it is true? What if some spirits were truly buried under the earth, spell bounded there and they come out in near future? That story is difficult to me also to believe. But I still can remember the fear in my father, in the villagers, how they used to say that story to one another. My father particularly asked me to take care of that matter and do the thing said to be done before the completion of hundred years.”   

“Alright, we do all take it as really happened but what we can do now?” trying to keep a serious expression in his face Kodandapani asked him.

“Something has been said to be done before the completion of hundred years of that incident and it has been written by my father in a note book also. I have kept that notebook quite carefully somewhere but I cannot find it anywhere now. How it has been missed like that I just cannot understand.” With a depressing look in his face Parasuram said.

“Anyhow did you read that book?” 

“Yes, I did. Two or three times indeed.”

“Can you remember any of that you have read?” 

“No, I can’t.” Nodding his head helplessly Parasuram said. “I am trying my level best to remember whatever I have read in that book, at least some of it but I just can’t. I don’t know what to do. If something happens to this village by those spirits, I shall become responsible.”

“No, never you would be.” Kondapani laughed and said. “You are responsible only for the development and only for the happiness of the people of this village. Just forget about that book and the damned spirits. Nothing happened so far by those spirits and nothing is going to happen to this village. You just be peaceful.”

“I am afraid I cannot. Don’t think I am saying it again.” Parasuram nodded his head in negation. “I was a small boy at that time. But I still can remember the fear in my father’s eyes, my mother’s eyes and the villager’s eyes. They often talked about that story in themselves. In fact the problem was solved by that time and the spirits were buried deep in the earth and bound with spells. But they all have felt that much of fear even after nine and ten years of that incident also.” Parasuram paused for a moment.

Kondandaram did not say anything as it seemed that Parasuram was going to say something more.

“The sorcerer said quite clearly that the spells can keep the spirits under earth only for a period of hundred years. But if they become spell-free and come out, they come out even more vigorous, even more powerful and with even more vengeance against the villagers. He said so clearly that some particular thing has to be done to keep the spirits under earth by the spells before completion of the hundred years’ period itself. Everything has been written so clearly in a notebook by my father but that notebook has been lost somewhere.” Once again there was a depressing look in the face of Parasuram.

“One thing you tell me, why you are still staying in this house all alone? Madhukar phoned to me and told me however much he is pressurizing, you are not agreeing to go to his home. How long you make your son worry for you like this? Go and stay with him first. It is not advisable at all to you to stay in this house all alone at this age.” As if he did not hear whatever Parasuram said till that moment, Kodandapani said.

“You people never can understand my attachment to this village.” Parasuram said. “I know very well my son, daughter in law and grandchildren love and like me. But I love and like this village even more. My connection with this village is more than ninety five years.” There came a water layer on the eyes of Parasuram.

“I can understand that very well” Kodandapani said. There came a sour feeling in the heart of Kodandapani too as he also could understand Parasuram’s attachment with this village. That was why even his son and daughter in law were well settled in town and demanding him to come and stay with them time and again, he did not agree to it at all. “But you too have to understand. You became ninety years aged......” 

“Ninety five years...” Parasuram interrupted him and said.

“Yes, you yourself are agreeing that you are ninety five years aged. With god’s grace you have been healthy till recently and looked after yourself. Now you are facing health problems also and it is not at all wise to stay here all alone. Just shift yourself to your son’s home. Even however much you may feel about this village, your son and his family will be at peace if you go and stay with them now.” Kodandapani said.

Parasuram leaned back in the chair and hissed out heavily.

“You know that you cannot help the situation even it was all true that some spirits were buried under earth and spell bound there. I also try my level best to solve the problem if there is one. You go to your son’s home and stay there peacefully.” Kodandapani said putting his right hand on the right shoulder of Parasuram.

“You people don’t even believe what I am saying to you.” With an accusing expression in his face, Parasuram said.

“I am not completely disbelieving it but I just don’t know what to do. What all I can do is look into this matter even more and if there is any problem like that I try to get it solved.” Kodandapani paused for a moment and said again “Anyhow, how many years still remained to complete one hundred years period?”

“I already said. I cannot say. Whether the hundred years period has already completed or not, I don’t know.” 

After that Parasuram and Kodandapani talked some more time before Kodandapani left that place.

“Rupa” as soon as Kodandapani left that place, Parasuram called.

“Yes, grandpa.” Rupa came there with a smile on her lips. Rupa was a thirty eight years married women with two girl children at home. Her husband Manoj was working in a private organization in nearby town. They used to have some assets and lands at one time. But Manoj with his bad habits, sold all those assets and lands. Now he was changed completely for certain reasons but as they were left with no properties and as his salary was not enough to look after her family, Rupa has to work in Parasuram’s house and some other houses also to supplement their income. She heard what Kodandapani and Parasuram have talked and it unsettled her a little. The income she was getting from Parasuram was huge comparing with the income from other houses. She has to lose it if Parasuram would go to his son’s house.

“Life is quite smooth and comfortable for me with you in the house, dear” Parasuram said.

“I am feeling very much happy that you are feeling like that grandpa” Rupa said forcing a smile onto her lips.

“Anyhow why you are upset like that darling?” looking keenly into her face, Parasuram asked her.

“Upset? I am not upset for anything.” Rupa hastily said.

“You are feeling the income you are having from me would be stopped if I go to my son, is it is not?”

“You are right” Rupa nodded her head. “But I still wish you to stay with your son. It shall be good to you both also. Don’t worry too much about me. I am working in other houses also.”

“I know about that and you can get work in some other places also. To a hardworking woman like you, it is not difficult” Parasuram laughed and said. “Anyhow I am going to make some arrangement for your two children.”

“Oh, it is quite unnecessary to you.” Rupa tried to say something hastily.

“I have decided in myself and it will be done.” Parasuram said with a firm voice. “Anyhow forget about it for the present. I want to talk to that Vinay. Will you please ask him to come and meet me?”

“That Vinay? What a nice guy he is! He is such a nice personality and having a helping nature also. I sure do ask him to come and meet you.” Rupa said.

“There are people who consider him as a queer guy” with a smile on his lips Parasuram said.

“Those people who cannot understand his great powers and great personality may consider him like that” Rupa said “But his help towards my elder daughter Savitha, how can I forget that? Not just that, he is helping so many other people also in the same way.”

“Is your elder daughter still seeing spirits?” looking curiously into her face, Parasuram asked her.

“Yes, sometimes. In such situations she is becoming hysteric. Sometimes she is getting fits also.” With a despairing look Rupa said.

“You said that Vinay is helping you.”

“Vinay is helping me of course.” Rupa nodded her head. “My daughter’s hysterics and fits minimized a lot after I went to that Vinay. But still sometimes she is seeing spirits.”

“Alright. Ask that Vinay to come and meet me on this day evening itself. Don’t forget.” Parasuram said.

“I don’t forget” Rupa nodded her head. 

***
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“I have no doubt that the old man imagined all that” Kodandapani’s daughter Supraja said. “Are you really believing that there was such an incident happened in this village? Moreover he was saying that he did not even born by that time. He was not an eye witness to any of that.”

“I cannot argue. May be you are right. That is why I am not taking whatever he has said seriously. But...” he hissed out heavily “In a corner of my mind I am feeling whatever he has said is true and I am doing a fatal mistake by not taking seriously whatever he has said.”

“It is natural that we do think like that. Some part of our mind always opposes what the other part of our mind thinks and wants to do. We just have to go on with whatever reasonable and rational.” Supraja said with her usual charming smile.

“This is the problem with you. You link everything like this with mind in the end. Anyhow when you are going to write your final year examinations and be a full-fledged psychologist?” looking at his daughter, Kodandapani asked her.

“Just in ten days. In ten days I complete writing my final year examinations and I have to undergo some apprenticeship under some practicing psychologist after qualifying in my masters’ degree. Then I can become a full-fledged psychologist.” Supraja said.

“I think by then you would be twenty five years or so aged, quite apt to be married and settled in your life.” 

“First let me settle as a psychologist. Then we shall think about my marriage and family life.” Supraja’s cheeks were blushed on hearing what her father has said.

“Anyhow how brother’s business is going on in the town?” after few seconds pause she asked her father.

“As per his saying it is nice. He is clever and he can manage to get profits in his business. You too know about that well.” Kodandapani said.

“His friend Sarath is the main reason for the profits in our brother’s software business in town, I must say.” Supraja said firmly. “If ever that Sarath retired from the business, our brother has to wind it up.” 

“You never agree with your brother’s intelligence” looking accusingly into his daughter’s face, Kodandapani said.

“We have to appreciate facts. I agree that my brother is clever but he did only Master of Business Administration but not Master of Computer Applications. His cleverness and intelligence is not that much to do with computer programming. That Sarath, even he is little cunning also, did computers course and has lot of computer programming knowledge.”

“Alright, alright, I understood. Even it happens as you fear there is no problem. We have vast lands in our village and he can do agriculture along with me. You don’t worry unnecessarily about it at all.” Kodandapani said.

Supraja laughed and said “Alright, I don’t worry at all.”

“How long you do stay here?”

“Day after tomorrow itself I have to start from here. Before going there, I have to go to my friend Mamatha’s home and talk with her.” Supraja said.

“Ask her father to come and meet me if possible. Despite being great friends we cannot meet often and talk with each other” Kodandapani said.

***
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“Your family’s decision to settle in this village again is so much good” Sudarsan said. “It is even more happy thing to me that your dad earned a lot by doing business in town.”

“Yes, he earned enough, I must say” Sarika smiled. “I was studying eighth class by the time we left this village, selling our entire lands to do business in the town. We left only our house unsold. If my dad could not make profits in his business I don’t know what happened but luckily he did make lot of profits.”

“Your dad is a clever person and there is no surprise in his making profits in the business he started” Sudarsan said. “He asked me also to come to town and be a partner in his business. He did not ask for any investment from me but to be a partner in his business. I did not like to leave this village as I have been doing agriculture for long time and liked it a lot than business.”

“Alright, what is the loss? You have prospered here. You earned a lot on agriculture and bought more lands.” Sarika once again smiled.

“But not as much as your dad has earned” Sudarsan laughed. “Once your dad has said that he wants to come into this village and stay here, I advanced myself to prepare your house for you people. I opened your house and made it quite livable once again. What a wonderful house that is! Even it has been constructed such a longtime back, it is quite modern and fashionable.”

“It was constructed by my grandfather’s uncle.” Sarika said.

“I know about that story fully.” Sudarsan nodded his head. “But I want to put a condition here.”

“Tell me what it is?” Sarika knitted her brows together.

“You are going to stay in our home itself until your parents have come and you three settle in that house. You must do it like that.” With firm voice Sudarsan said.

Sarika put herself in deep thinking for few seconds and said “Alright. But I stay like that here on one condition on my part.”

“Let me know what it is?”

“When we three are settled in that house, you all come to our home and stay with us for two days completely. You should not think about this house at all at that time.”

Sudarsan laughed and said “Agreed”

After few seconds pause Sarika asked him “Where is Mamatha? When she would come home? There is a lot I have to talk with her.”  

Vinay and Mamatha were the son and daughter of Sudarsan. 

“She went to temple and may return at any moment. As you are going to stay in our home itself you both can talk a lot at any time you want. Don’t worry” Sudarsan said.

“What Vinay is doing now? Is he is in the fields still? He always takes too much care of lands and cultivation. You really did a nice thing by making him study agriculture B.Sc.” Suddenly she remembered Vinay and said.

“Studying agriculture is not my idea, it is his idea itself. He loves cultivation and agriculture. In fact he is the reason for my earning that much in agriculture.” Suddenly there came a despairing expression in his face. “But presently he has become the main worry to me.”

“That means he is still following the shadow world, black magic, bad angels etc.” with gathered frowns, Sarika asked him.

“Not just that. He is thirty years aged now but not interested in marriage at all. I am afraid that he prefers to remain unmarried like this forever.” The despairing expression was still like that in his face.

“It would not happen like that. You don’t feel unnecessarily ..........” Sarika was trying to say something more but before that Supraja came into that house.

As soon as Sarika looked at Supraja she stood up. “Supraja!” with a smile on her lips, Sarika said.

There came a shocking and expression in Supraja’s face. “If I am not mistaken your were that miniature Sarika, beautiful and attractive but left our village twelve years or so back and callous enough not to remember any of her friends till now.” Supraja said.

“I am sorry. It has just happened like that. I said all you people at that time that we were leaving the village. Anyhow we did not go away from here without intimation.” With a regretful expression in her face Sarika said.

“But you did not say you would not enter into this village for twelve years and not meet or talk with any of us in the meanwhile.” Supraja was angry.

“I said I am sorry.” Sarika stood up, went near to Supraja, put her both hands around her neck and kissed on her right cheek. “I must say that small Supraja turned into a big, glamorous and youthful one! Anyhow I have expected you like this.”

“She is going to be a psychologist. She has written her master degree psychology examinations and waiting for the results.” Sudarsan said.

“Is it is so? Psychology is indeed a very interesting subject to me. But I did only graduation with computers.” Sarika said

“No problem, computers also as much important as psychology. Come we sit and talk.” Supraja sat in one of the chairs opposite to Sudarsan and made Sarika to sit in the chair beside her.

“Why did you prefer to enter into our village again? Once you people have left our village like that, I did not expect you to see here once more. It is really very much surprising to me.” Supraja said.

“I am going to tell you another very much surprising news to you.” Sarika said producing a small smile on her lips.

“Tell me fast. Don’t try to keep me in suspense.” With knitted brows, Supraja asked her.

“We are going to settle in this village again. That means, my parents do come into this village very soon and we three live in our house in this village once again.” Sarika said.

“What a wonderful news it is!” Supraja hugged Sarika and kissed on her right cheek. “I really cannot believe this but it is indeed very good news to me.” She said.

“Anyhow I really felt very much that you left our school so and went away. We both were such close friends and you can easily understand how I have felt then.” After few seconds pause Supraja once again said.

“If you think I did not feel anything at that time, you are just mistaken” Sarika said. “In fact I fought tooth and nail with my parents to make them stay in this village itself. But my dad was hell bent to go to town and start business there.”

“Anyhow it is for good, is it is not?” Prameela, Sudarsan’s wife, who came there with tea cups in a tray said. “If he stayed in this village itself, he would not have prospered that much at all.”

“I must say yes to what you have said” taking one of the tea cups from that tray Sarika said. Sudarsan and Supraja also took tea cup each from the tray. Then along with the tray once again Prameela went into kitchen.

“But it is not only me who felt too much by your going like that.” After a taking a sip from the tea cup Supraja said “It is Neeraja. She became almost mad after you have left our school and village like that.”

“Yes, Neeraja” Sarika hastily took a sip of tea and said. “I have forgotten her completely till now. Where she is now and what she is doing?”

Supraja and Sudarsan looked into each other’s faces. “There is no surprise that you don’t know anything that took place in this village after you people left it. None of you bothered to come here after that day till now. I think one week or so after your family going away from here, Neeraja and her family also left this village.” Sudarsan said.

“Where they have gone and why they have gone?” knitting her brows together, Sarika asked him.

“No one knows about that. You know very well how queer that Naraja’s family was. They did not talk much to any of the villagers. Both her parents were like that and they never friendly with anyone. Suddenly on one day we found their house locked. We all thought sooner or later that they do come again into their home but till now we did not even hear anything about them.” Sudarsan said.

“What? I just cannot believe any of this!” surprise masked Sarika’s face.

“Considering that family’s nature you have to believe this.” Supraja said. “Yes, it has happened exactly like that. But as that Neeraja was used to be friendly only with you all the time, we did not feel much about her. Strange girl, just like her parents.”

“Shut up! Don’t talk like that” Sarika got off from the chair and said angrily. “Really don’t you know about her family? Her mother was a mad woman. Neeraja and her father suffered and depressed a lot because of that woman. They have to confine her all the time in home. Because of their depression they could not maintain sociable relations.” 

There came a shocking expression in the faces of Supraja and Sudarsan. 

“Yes, you are right. We cannot understand her and her family as you understand. You both used to be that much close, only you know well about that family. I just know that her mother used to behave sometimes madly.” Supraja regretted.

“But you need not become emotional like this dear. None of us are particularly against that family.” Sudarsan said.

Supraja stood up and put her right hand on Sarika’s right shoulder and squeezed there. “I am sorry. I should not say like that to you. I can understand your feeling towards that Neeraja. You both used to be that much intimate.” 

“It’s not just that. Of course we were very much close friends then but it’s not just that.” Sarika said with a small voice. “I don’t know why but I am feeling very much about her now. I just cannot see any reason.”

“First you sit and relax yourself. Then we do think about the other matters.” Supraja made her sit again in the chair. She was about to say something more but then she heard.

“I just cannot believe this! I cannot believe that I can see two of my close friends like this in my home at one time. Is it is not my dream?”

Mamatha stood at the entrance of the hall and said with a surprising expression on her face.

“It is not your dream and I can make you know the reality just in seconds if you want.” Supraja laughed and said. “Just come and sit. We have been talking very much important things here now.”

“I hear anything only after talking with this girl Sarika.” Mamatha dragged a chair near to Sarika and slumped herself in that. “It is really very much surprising! You all have gone away such a long time back and you people did not even bother to talk with any of us till now! How anyone can remain like that I really cannot understand.”

“I am sorry, I am really very very sorry” with a troubling expression in her face Sarika said.

“It is not so that they did not talk with us at all. Her father occasionally phoned to me and talked with me. Only on his request I made their home all livable again.” Sudarsan intervened and said.

“Why did not you tell me about that at all?” with an angry expression in her face Mamatha asked him. 

Sudarsan’s taking steps to repair and renovate Sarika’s house was really did not come into the notice of Mamatha. She did not know about Sarika’s father Chalapathi contacting her father also.

“I forgot to tell. Anyhow don’t make that girl more and more embarrassed by asking that type of questions. She is already disturbed a little by something” Sudarsan said again.

“Disturbed for what?” looking surprisingly into the face of Sarika, Mamatha asked her.

“I said Neeraja and her family members went away from this village all of a sudden a long time back and we did not hear anything about them till now. I don’t know why but Sarika was very much disturbed on hearing that.” Supraja said.

“Were not you people in this village by the time they left their house?” Mamatha asked.

“Neeraja and her family went away from here after one week or so of Sarika’s family left this village.” Sudarsan said. 

“Alright” Mamatha nodded her head. “Anyhow what is in that to feel uneasy for Sarika?”

“You know very well how much thick friends that Neeraja and our Sarika. In fact Sarika was the only friend for Neeraja in our whole school. No one else interested in making friendship with her. So Sarika felt disturbed hearing like that about Neeraja.” Supraja said.

“It is not just that, it is not just that I must say. It is not at all so that I have not thought about you people till now. I have thought about you people and that Neeraja also. But I never have felt about her like now. Something...something...I just cannot analyse that feeling.” Rubbing the sides of her head with the fingers of her both hands and with an uneasy expression in her face, Sarika said.

“Many a time we do have feelings that we cannot analyse. We don’t even know why we are feeling like that. Just stop worrying too much about that feeling. Just leave that feeling like that for sometime and it would vanish.” Supraja said.

“My god! We have forgotten that here is a psychologist! An expert in mind and related matters.” Mocking fear in her face, Mamatha said.

“I also came to know that our Supraja is a psychologist now.” Momentarily forgetting about her uneasy feeling Sarika said.

“Just wait! You do have the pleasure of meeting a parapsychologist also if my brother comes home. You may not believe but he is so much interesting guy to most of the villagers here.” Mamatha said smiling little.

“People who don’t have much education, much knowledge, do have interest in parapsychology” Supraja said. “Whatever you may think of me, I never can support your brother’s ways and means. He is supporting the view of that Parasuram that some spirits were buried and spell bounded under the earth some hundred years or so back. He is encouraging that Rupa’s belief that her daughter is seeing spirits. Are you thinking any of this is good?”  

“I just don’t know what to say to this.” With a helpless expression on her face Mamatha said.

“I too don’t like this angle in him. But this interest is in him from his very childhood.” Sudarsan said.

“You are right” Sarika nodded her head “Even in those days itself, while I was here, he used to show interest on spirits, ESP, telepathy, psychokenesis etc. In fact these things are very much difficult to understand at such a tender age.”

“I must say one thing here” Mamatha said with a firm voice. “Despite his interest on all those, still my brother is a loving brother and son. He is a responsible citizen. You know how much hard he has been working in our fields? Just he is the reason for our more and more earning in our agriculture.”

None of them did say anything about that but there was agreement in the expression of Sudarsan.

***
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“I am very much thankful to you for your coming like this” looking at Vinay, Parasuram said.

“You need never thank me for anything” Vinay said smiling little. “It is always a pleasure to me to talk with you.”

“I am going away from here. I have decided to go to my son and stay with him” leaning back in the chair and hissing out heavily, Parasuram said.

“It is very good for you and for your son also.” Vinay said. “I know how much Madhukar is agitating as you are staying away from him like this at this age with health problems.”

“But I am feeling very much about this village. Nothing has been done so far to solve that problem. Whether hundred years have been completed or still sometime is left I cannot understand.” With an anxious expression in his face Parasuram said.

Vinay and Parasuram many a time talked about the Spirits’ problem of that village.

“I am not thinking that the time is over yet. I surely can know the presence of the spirits if they come out. So they have not been freed of their spells yet.” Vinay also leaned back in the chair.

“Tell me one thing, are you really believing what I have said to you?” looking straight into the face of Vinay, Parasuram asked him.

“First you tell me, do you really believe in whatever you have said to me?” with a smile on his lips, covering Parasuram’s face in his gaze, Vinay asked him.

“I did not see anything with my eyes. I was not a direct witness to anything. To that matter I did not even born by that time. But I heard the stories and saw the fear in people’ faces. My father wrote all about it in a book and that was lost somewhere. I read that book one or two times but I have forgotten everything written in that book.” Parasuram paused for a moment and said again. “But it has been said so clearly by that sorcerer that something should be done before the spirits become free from their spells and it also has been written in that book. I just forgot about that also.”

“You don’t think too much about anything.” Vinay advised him.

“I am feeling very much for this village. I was the village chief of our village before this Kodandapani and I developed it a lot. You cannot understand my attachment with this village.” Parasuram paused few seconds. “I am feeling anxious what would happen to this village by those spirits.”

“I know about your attachment and I can understand your anxiousness.” Vinay said. “I really do try my level best to save this village if any spirits come out and try to do harm to this village.”

“I hope so. If there is anyone that can help this village in such an eventuality, it is only you.” Parasuram said.

After that Vinay and Parasuram talked some more time and Vinay all the time tried to put the old man heart at peace.

***

[image: ]


“I am very happy that you have come to our village even after such a long time” looking happily at Sarika, Vinay said. 

By the time Vinay came to his home Supraja left.

“Where were you all this time? If you have been little earlier, you would have met Supraja also.” Mamatha said who was also with Sarika at that time.

“When did she come and how long she is going to stay?” Vinay asked her.

“She came two hours or so before and I already said to you that she left.” Looking irritatingly into his face, Mamatha said.

“When I asked that I did not mean when she came to our home and how long she stayed. I asked when she came to our village and how long she would stay in her house.”

Sarika laughed on hearing that.

“How can I say anything about that? She did not say when she came to her house and how long she is going to stay there. Anyhow she is not having that much of high opinion on you.” With the same irritating expression in her face Mamatha said.

“I really don’t bother about her opinion on me. I know very well that she does not like much my way of thinking and doing.” Sighing heavily Vinay said.

“If you really don’t care about her what is the necessity to you to know about her staying details here?”

“I just asked in a casual way, just leave it” irritating in himself Vinay said.

“Anyhow Vinay, are you really following now also that shadow world, black magic, voodoo...” Sarika tried to say something more.

“Please stop. You need not say names of all that in such a way.” Interrupting her in the middle, Vinay said. “I do believe in some matters you people ordinarily don’t believe. It is just that.”

“The matters we ordinarily don’t believe, what those matters? Are they just what I mentioned?” looking questioningly into the face of Vinay, Sarika asked.

Vinay hissed out heavily but did not say anything.

‘You believe in those, then” still continuing her questioning look into his face, Sarika said.

Still Vinay did not prefer to say anything.

“Why don’t you say anything? You are an agricultural B.Sc. graduate. An educated and intelligent person, still how do you believe in such type of matters?” the expression in Sarika’s face was turned into one of surprise.

The irritating expression was cleared and Vinay’s face became quite calm suddenly. “It is difficult to explain certain things. I have no surprise or offended in your asking this question. Because it is indeed difficult to believe in spirits and paranormal. But just try to ask this question after few days.” 

“What that means? Why cannot you answer my question now itself?” With an irritating expression in her face, Sarika asked him.

“Just see whether you can ask this question after few days as you asked it now.” Leaning back in the chair and closing his eyes, Vinay said.

“I just cannot understand what you are saying” Sarika was still irritant.

“Leave this matter for the present” Vinay said in such a way indicating that he did not want to discuss anything more on that then.

***
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“Oh, Rupa! How do you do? How is everything with you people?” while going to her house from Sudarsan’s house, Supraja came across Rupa. There was lot of difference financially between Rupa’s family and Supraja’s family. Rupa sometimes would come to Kodandapani’s house also to work.

“Everything is fine. Life is going as usual.” With a smile on her lips Rupa said. 

Rupa has a special liking for Kodandapani’s family. They have had lot of helping nature and because of their financial help also Rupa’s family was going quite smoothly.

“We are quite near to your home from here. If you don’t mind I want to come to your home now.” Looking straight into the face of Rupa, Supraja said.

Instantly there was a troubling expression in the face of Rupa but it was cleared as fast as it has come. “Why you are thinking that I have any objection for it? Hearty welcome to my home.” pulling a smile onto her lips, Rupa said.

Then it was just five minutes’ walk from there to Rupa’s house to Rupa and Supraja.

“Where are your both daughters Savitha and Ruchitha?” looking around in Rupa’s house carefully after she has been seated in the chair there, Supraja asked her.

“Both are in school now. Ruchitha is studying sixth class and Savitha is studying ninth class. Both may come at any moment to home.” Rupa said.

“How is Savitha’s health now? Is she is alright in all respects?” looking questioningly into the face of Rupa, Supraja asked her.

“There is no problem to Savitha’s health. She is always quite perfect in her health.” There came an irritating expression in the face of Rupa.

“When I said her health, I meant her psychological health.” Still keeping her gaze like that on Rupa’s face, Supraja said.

“Psychologically also Savitha never has any type of problem” Rupa did not like Supraja’s questioning like that to her. She knew very well why she interested in coming to her home like that.

“You said that sometimes Sarita has been seeing spirits.” 

“She is really seeing spirits sometimes. And Vinay said that there is no problem in her seeing spirits like that.”

“But she used to have fits whenever she has seen spirits like that.”

“Now she has no fits. She is just seeing spirits sometimes.” There was such an expression in Rupa’s face that she wanted the conversation to come to an end as fast as possible.

“But she is still seeing the spirits.” Without bothering with the expression on the face of Rupa, Supraja said.

“Not very often. But sometimes, yes, she is seeing spirits.” 

Supraja got off from the chair, came near to Rupa and put her right hand on her left shoulder. “I am sorry Rupa. I know that you don’t want my questioning you like this. But I am with the only opinion of helping you. There are no spirits or ghosts anywhere in the world and seeing spirits by your daughter is only a psychological disorder. If it has been left unattended and untreated it may turn into serious. As you are such an intimate person to our family I just want to help.” She paused for a moment and said again. “There is no compulsion whatsoever. But if there is any necessity at anytime, I know very reputed and efficient psychiatrists. Just remember me then.”

“Sure I do” Rupa nodded her head.

“It is not just that. First stop going to that Vinay for salvation of this problem. He makes you believe in spirits and paranormal matters. If you want any other type of help also, I am here. I think that Parasuram would go to his son’s home and there is no chance to you to help him anymore and you may lose major portion of your income.” Removing her hand from the shoulder of Rupa, Supraja said. Supraja knew that Parasurm was paying handsomely to Rupa’s family.

“You need not tell me about that. I know the good nature of all your family members.” there came a happy smile on her lips. “That is why I am not feeling much even Parasuram is going to his son’s home. In one way it is quite nice to both of them. His son’s family has been quite agitating as Parasuram is staying this far from them at this age.” 

“You are right of course.” Supraja nodded her head. “Just remember what I said to you. I have to be away from here day after tomorrow. You have my phone number and all my family members are always be ready to help you.”

“Yes, I know about that also.” Rupa laughed once again.

Savitha and Ruchitha entered into the house as Supraja was becoming ready to come away from there.

“Supraja aunty, when did you come? How long you are going to stay here?” Savitha asked her happily while Ruchitha also looking at her.

Supraja was always a very interesting personality to Savitha and Ruchitha.

“I came two days back and I have to go again day after tomorrow.” With a smile on her lips Supraja said.

“Oh, you are going away that fast!” with a disappointing look on her face, Ruchitha said.

“Don’t worry. Just in few days my examinations would be over then I come and stay in this village itself.”

“Then no problem.” With happy expression in her face, Ruchitha said. 

After saying bye to Rupa, Savitha and Ruchitha, Supraja came out of that house.
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Chapter-2
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“I did not think I can meet you before going away from here” looking at Vinay, Supraja said. 

While he was in his lands, Supraja also came there.  Sudarsan’s and Kondandpani’s lands were side by side. Supraja came into her lands to see and she came across Vinay.

“What is the problem if we don’t meet?” with a smile on his lips, Vinay asked her. He did not forget what his sister said to him about the opinion of Supraja on him. Even without that also he knew that Supraja was not having very much good opinion on him. From the beginning itself she did not like his interest on para-psychological matters. That was why they could not be good friends even they were studied in the same school.

Supraja slowly came near to him, looked into his face and smiled. Even he was trying to maintain distance from her, one thing was quite disturbing to him always. That was her beauty. With her active eyes and beautiful face, she has had her affect instantly on anyone who was near to her.

“Why do you feel angry like this towards me I cannot understand. Both our families are good friends and we have studied in the same school. Why cannot you be friendly with me?” looking straight into his face, she asked him. Even she did not like his interest on para-psychological matter and the way of his doing things, she was quite attracted towards him a long time back itself. What she always wanted was change in the way of his thinking and to destroy his interest on those paranormal matters.

“Why you are thinking like that? Why you are thinking I am not feeling friendly towards you?” he smiled. “You are mistaken but you are always a good friend to me just as you are to my sister.”

“Alright” Supraja nodded her head. “Some matters I just cannot remain without talking with you. I don’t know how but you are having strange hold on the villagers. Even they are not true, they listen whatever you tell them.” She paused for a moment still continuing looking into his eyes. “You are making their blind belief that some spirits buried deep under the earth of this village and spell-bounded there more and more.”

“You are mistaken. That story was in circulation even a long time before from my birth. Most of the villagers do strongly believe in it and I did not do anything to make it stronger. To that matter, even your dad also does believe in it.” Vinay laughed and said.

“Tell me one thing? Do you really believe that some spirits were really spell-bounded under the earth of this village some hundred years or so back?” knitting her brows together, Supraja asked him.

“I just cannot say anything about that. It might have happened like that or might not.” Vinay sighed heavily and said.

“How we can believe in such type of matters even in these days also? Why do you believe in them?” Supraja could not suppress her anger and she almost yelled.

“That is what creating a major fissure between us both” Vinay coolly said. “I never try to make you believe in paranormal. Why do you particularly try to make me disbelieve in the same? If you stop getting irritation on my interest on paranormal, we can always be very good friends.”

“I just cannot remain like that” Supraja nodded her head helplessly and said. “I don’t know why but I just cannot tolerate that you are with such false beliefs and interests.”

“But we both cannot help it now. My interest in these matters is not baseless and I have my grounds in believing in them.” Vinay said with firm voice.

“My god!” Supraja nodded her head helplessly and turned back to go away from that place.

“Did you meet Rupa? Have you talked about Savitha’s matter with her?” before she was taking a step forward, he asked her.

In her usual way Rupa went to Sudarsan’s house to work and there she told Vinay what Supraja said to him.

Supraja once again turned back and looked into his face. “Yes, I met her. I talked that matter with her. You are misguiding her with respect to her daughter’s matter.”  

“Are you really thinking that Savitha is not seeing spirits?” Vinay asked her.

“Are you thinking that she is really seeing spirits?” coming near to him and looking into his face, she asked him.

“I cannot argue with you” admitting his defeat, Vinay said. “But don’t interfere with it. Trying to do anything with Savitha’s problem may aggravate it. I am doing something and just leave it completely to me.”  

“No, I cannot remain without doing something for it. It is a psychological disorder. If it has been left like that or treated by some parapsychologist like you in an undesirable way, yes it would be turned out into something serious. There are no spirits in the entire world to be seen or not to be seen by anyone.” With firmness in her voice, Supraja said.

“As you wish then. I am helpless.” With a helpless expression in his face, Vinay said.

After that, without saying anything, Supraja turned back once again and went away from that place.

***
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“Uncle really did put lot of effort. We have left his house for more than twelve years without even opening it. Uncle got it made just as much livable and enjoyable as possible!” looking around the four directions in her house, Sarika said. 

“It is indeed a big house and beautiful! Uncle of your grandfather constructed it and he took particular care while constructing this. I know about it so from my dad.” Vinay said. 

“You are right” Sarika nodded her head and said. After seeing the whole house they both came into the hall and slumped themselves in the chairs there. “I still can remember that day when we left this house. In fact I did not like at all to leave this village and go away from here. But dad was so much adamant. He decided so strongly to go town and start business there. Luckily it was a grand success. Even we have sold all our lands here for that purpose, we got all that along with interest. My dad’s business was a big success!”

“Some people do think different from others and they do get success in their different ways just like your dad” Vinay said. “Till then no one did business in his family. None of his friends and relatives encouraged him to do business. But he started a business and got success like that in it.”

“Clothes and jewellery are his main business items from the beginning” Sarika said. “They are very common items and there has been lot of competition also in it. But he followed different ways and got success in it.” 

“Your dad asked my dad also to participate in his business but my dad did not agree to it. We have got vast lands here and he did not know on whom to put the responsibility if he left for business.” Vinay said. “I was not matured this much by that time.”

“Uncle did a nice thing. Agriculture has to be given preference first.” She yawned heavily. “In fact my dad is with an opinion now to buy lands again here and do agriculture. He has earned enough in business and lost his interest on that now.”

“How long it would be before your parents come here and settle in this house?”

Sarika first has straighten herself and then stooped forward in the chair. “Just ten days or so. He sold his business as running business already but still some matters need to be settled. If that is over he comes here with my mom.” Then she got off from the chair suddenly and said “But I have to say one thing here. I cannot say why but I am having a very different feeling now in this place. Why it is so?” there came an uneasy expression in her face.

“It is quite natural. You have come into your home again after twelve years or so. You have not come into this village even for once in all these years. And it was the only house you have spent until your thirteenth year or so without going anywhere. There is no surprise it rakes up such feelings in you.” Vinay said with a calm expression in his face looking into the face of Sarika. He also got off from the chair.

“No, Vinay. It is just like....it is just like...” the uneasy expression in her face was intensified even more.

“Tell me what it is?”

“It is just like someone is trying to contact me. Someone is trying to say something with me.” 

“You are just imagining it so. Nothing more than that.” With the same peaceful and calm expression in his face, Vinay said again.

“I cannot stay here anymore” she said and came fast out of that house and Vinay followed her.

“My god! What is that?” as soon as she came out of her house, she looked at the house of Neeraja and said. “How that house has become! That garden used to be so beautiful and it has become like that!”

“Your house also used to be just like that before we got it renovated and repaired like this” Vinay said. “If houses are left like that unattended and unopened for years together they do become so, what is the surprise in it? the same thing applies to gardens also.”

Sarika moved away from that place as if she did not hear what Vinay has said and she straight went into the garden there. “Neeraja and I used to talk hours together sitting in this garden. As our both houses are just opposite to each other we both could become that much good friends. Her parents never prevented us both talking like that in this garden.” Looking around the garden carefully, Sarika said. She has come out of her old mood a little.

“Her parents were indeed very strange people!” Vinay sighed heavily and said. “Their relations with the villagers were very low. Most of the time they kept to themselves.”

“I agree. But there were reasons for their behavior like that.  That Neeraja’s mother was a mad woman. She has to be confined in a room most of the time. That father and daughter suffered a lot because of her. They depressed very much and that was the main reason why they not maintained  good relations with the villagers.” Sarika said. 

“I don’t know about her mother’s madness that much.” With a regretful expression in his face, Vinay said.

“They did not let it be exposed that much to the outside world. She was allowed to come only out of her room when she was all normal. Whenever she became mad she used to be very violent. I saw her completely mad like that on three or so occasions. And it was quite an unpredictable thing to them when that woman would turn mad. So they preferred to keep her only in the house even in those times also while she was not mad.” Sarika said.  

“I really don’t know anything about that.” The regretting expression in his face was remained the same.

“But that Neeraja was a very good friend to me. How many things we used to talk in between ourselves? There was a well also in this garden. There was a rock near to that well and we both used to sit on that rock and talk. I am looking for that well and rock now.” Going deep into that garden, Sarika said.

“I too know about that well. But this garden has become too much dense with unwanted bushes and it is not advisable to go deep into it now.” Going after her, Vinay said.

But it was just like Vinay did not say anything and Sarika proceeded deep into that garden.

“My god! Just look at that!” Suddenly she yelled.

“What?” Vinay stopped behind her with a jerk and asked.

“Just see! Neeraja is on the rock. She is looking at us both. Neeraja...” yelling loudly Sarika ran towards her.

“Just stop. What you are doing? There is no one on the rock.” but by then both of them reached that rock.

“I have seen her so clearly on this rock. I just don’t know how she could go away that fast from here.” gasping for her breath Sarika said.

“It is just your imagination and there is no one here” Vinay said. “I just don’t know how to convince you about that.”

“But I have seen her so clear! I never imagined in such a way before.” Looking confusingly into his face, Sarika said.

“Then why did not I see anyone on the rock?” looking questioningly into her face, he asked her.

“I don’t know what to say. But I cannot take it as just my imagination.” Nodding her head helplessly, Sarika said.

“It’s alright. Don’t worry about it much. We lock your house and go to our house. There we think about it.” Vinay said.

Sarika nodded her head in agreement.

***
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“There is no surprise in your imagining like that. You and that Neeraja have been such good friends for a long time. The way her family’s leaving the village caused unrest in you. Unintentionally, you started thinking about her a lot. So, subconsciously you imagined her like that.” Once they settled in their home, Vinay said.

“What my brother has said is absolutely true in my opinion also.” Mamatha said. “If you carefully analyse, you too agree to that.”

“Except agreeing with you both what else I can do?” Sarika nodded her head helplessly and said. “But I felt in my house as if someone was trying to contact me. I felt someone’s presence so strong around me. Why it was so?”

“What is that someone tried to contact you? What exactly you have felt? How it is when there was no one except my brother with you?” covering her face in her gaze, Mamatha asked her.

“It is difficult to me to say. I just ..just...felt like that so. It was a feeling, mostly subconscious. I was felt so strongly that someone was there trying to talk with me.”

“I already said. It is a sort of your subconscious mind’s trick. You have entered into your house after a very long time. Moreover that house has not been opened even for once in all these years.” Vinay said.

“This explanation is not satisfying to me. Why should I particularly feel as if someone was trying to contact me?” looking irritatingly into his face, Sarika asked him.

“We just cannot explain sometimes why our mind imagines in a particular way. But your long absence from your house and your disturbed mind because of that Neeraja are the main reasons for it.”

“Neeraja on the rock of that well. She was just like in those days. How clear and how perfect she was!” with a shocking expression in her face, Sarika said.

“I said that she is....” Vinay tried to say something more.

“I don’t say I have seen real Neeraja there. She is my imagination. Why and how I have imagined her that life like on that rock?” with gathered frowns, Sarika asked.

“I can give the explanation to this to you.” Mamatha said. “You and that Neeraja used to talk in that garden particularly sitting yourselves on that rock in those days. Once you have entered into that garden after this long time lapse, your sub-consciousness just recollected that so. It was nothing more than that.” 

“What my sister said is absolutely true.” Vinay said.

Sarika remained string into their faces with a helpless expression.

“For the present, don’t worry anything more about your odd experiences. If it happens more and more like this to you in future also, then we think about it.”

“Best suggestion in my opinion also.” Mamatha smiled and said.

Sarika nodded her head in agreement and there came a smile on her lips.

***
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It was midnight time and Kodandapani’s wife Manorama woke up suddenly. It was not unusual to her to wake up like that in the night times as she would wake up for very small disturbances also. 

Slowly she got off from the bed, came to the doors of the room and opened them wide. She everyday slept in the room near to the kitchen. She was now hearing sounds from the kitchen. That was the sound of the vessels and it was just like moving the vessels in the kitchen. It was she who would do cooking in the kitchen and even there were servants also they would only help her in cooking. But there was no chance that anyone to do anything in the middle of the night.

Without feeling any fear Manorama entered into the kitchen after opening the doors of it wide. Until she switched onto the lights in it, it was in pitch darkness. She just heard the sounds of the vessels so until kitchen filled with lighting like that. What surprised her even more was all the vessels in the kitchen were in their place. None of them have been changed. But she heard the sounds of the vessels so clear and it was just like someone moving them purposefully. Few more seconds she observed the kitchen carefully, then she went into her bedroom again and laid herself on the bed.

She closed her eyes inviting sleep but she could not. The incident just now happened was very trivial and in other situations she would have forgotten about it completely. But she also knew about the story of the spirits buried and spell-bounded in that village. Even she did not want to think like that, her mind was involuntarily thinking whether the sounds in the kitchen were because of those spirits. She heard those sounds so clear and could not at all convince herself that it was her imagination.

“You have heard sounds from the kitchen and you are thinking it was because of the spirits freed from the spells” after hearing whatever she has said laughing loud Kodandapani said.

“I know that it is very trivial matter and you laugh like this when you hear it.” sighing heavily, Manorama said. “But the sounds were very clear and they could not be my imagination.”

“Anyhow what were those sounds?” knitting his brows together, Kodandapani asked her.

“Moving of the vessels. It was just like someone was changing the places of them purposefully.”

“How long you have heard those sounds?”

“Maximum ten minutes.”

Kodandapani sighed and nodded his head. “I don’t know what to say. I don’t know whether to believe that Parasuram’s words or not. But your hearing sounds like that might not be because of those spirits.”

“I agree with you” Manorama nodded her head. “I should not have made you unnecessarily worry like this.” With a regretful expression on her face, she said.

“You did not do a mistake. I want you to tell me everything peculiar like this whether it is big or small. I am going to ask all the villagers also to tell me if they face anything peculiar. As the village chief it is my responsibility to see that there would be no danger to this village by anything whether it is some paranormal or something else.”

***
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“Who are you? What do you want now? Why are you here?” Rupa was observing her daughter while she was staring ahead and talking.

Rupa’s heart filled with a sort of uneasiness. This problem has been started in Rupa six or so years before. Why in that whole village, the spirits preferred to appear only to her daughter and talk with her, she could not understand. The only consolable thing to Rupa now was, Savitha used to get fits after she completed conversing with a spirit. Now a day, even Savitha was seeing spirits and talking with them she was not getting fits. 

“It is not unusual that spirits meet me and talk with me. Generally they talk with me about their distress. They talk with me without wasting much time. Why did you remain like this without talking anything, I cannot understand.” Savitha’s voice was in the same modulation.

Rupa remained observing her daughter keenly while the uneasiness in her heart was increasing even more and more.

“What do you really want? Why you are not talking anything with me?” Savitha yelled this time.

She made a cross with her hands on her heart and said even more loudly. “No, I am not going to let you enter into my body and I am the owner of my body always. You never can enter into my body. Just go away. Ooof” she puffed her cheeks with air and has blown it off ahead. She did like that again and again.
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