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Efforts

Now it had been almost a month since Priyanka, my wife, had left me and was living with that criminal thug Javed. I could not believe that my wife had left me to become his mistress She lived in in his house and his first wife Sameena was also completely happy with this arrangement.

But I could not get out of the shock of her betrayal so easily. I do not know why but despite all this I hoped that soon Priyanka will come to her senses. I hoped that Priyanka will realize her mistake and will come back to me.

But sometimes I felt as if my love had blindfolded me. And sometimes I felt that because of my love for her, I hoped against hope that Priyanka still loved me, and she has just gone astray because of Javed.

These two different emotions drove me in two different directions. Because of this, I could not take a firm and logical decision even after a month. I just did not know what to do next. I was confused.

I tried to call to Priyanka on the phone several times, but she did not answer my call. I did not tell my parents about this for a few days, but they had to know about it at some point.

They used to live in another flat just opposite to our flat. They often visited our home. How do you hide this from them? When my mother asked for the first time, I lied to her that Priyanka had gone out somewhere. But how many times would you lie?

After three to four days, I had to tell them that Priyanka had left me. My mother raged and raged.  Her anger knew no bounds. She called Priyanka every name that she could think of. Finally, when she cooled down, she called Priyanka's mother and told her about this.

Priyanka 's mother was also shocked to hear this news. She was not aware of this. Priyanka used to talk to her mother almost every day, but she never said that she was not happy with me.  She never mentioned Javed. It was absolutely shocking for her.

And her father almost fainted. When he recovered, he called me up. He also talked to my mother and assured her that in this case she and Priyanka's father were with me. They promised me that they would call Priyanka and talk to her.

I did not know if it would work but at least I was glad to know that my in-laws supported me.

But the very next day I got a call from Priyanka's father. Their tidings were not encouraging. He had tried to call Priyanka throughout the day yesterday, but Priyanka did not answer his call either.

He was just as angry as I was, but he was also just as helpless as I was. He apologized to me, and he wanted to try again for my sake. In the end, he said that he would come to Mumbai for a few days and would try to talk to Priyanka in person.

He had a flat in Mumbai which was lying vacant. He and Priyanka's mother decided to come and live in that flat or a few days.

Meanwhile, I was also calling Priyanka after every two to three hours, but she did not answer my call even once. Neither did she answer my mother's calls nor her mother's.

It was just too much for me.

Finally, after a day, I reached Javed 's bungalow with Priyanka 's parents. And this time Javed 's goons allowed us to go inside without giving us any trouble. It was as if they knew that we are going to come.

Priyanka came to meet us but holding Javed's hand. She did not even look at me. After few minutes she took her parents inside, but Javed asked me to just wait there.

Priyanka was inside with her parents and here I was standing in front of Javed. I wanted to stab him right here, but I had no knife.

Javed was staring at me. And I was avoiding his eyes just looking around.

Finally, after about half an hour Priyanka and her parents came out. Priyanka looked at me just once and showed me the door. Priyanka's mother had tears in her eyes, and she was lightly dabbing her eyes with her handkerchief.

Her father taped on my shoulders and then asked me to come with him. I tried to ask him but shook his head. He just told me that he would tell me everything once we reached home. I came out after glaring at Priyanka.  She did not bat an eyelid and started at me as she held Javed’s hand.

In the end Priyanka 's father told me the same thing that Priyanka and Javed had told me.

If I wanted to save my marriage, I had to accept every condition that Priyanka and Javed had put forward. This was Priyanka's message for me. Priyanka did not budge from her decision even after her parents pleaded with her. She was firm on her decision.

I was willing to forget even the fact that Priyanka and Javed had a physical relationship for a year. I just wanted to see Priyanka back in my home. I was longing for her. All I wanted was a promise from Priyanka that she will not see Javed in future, but Priyanka did not even accept this.

She had become so obsessed with Javed that she was not ready to accept even this. She wanted to continue her relationship with Javed. She wanted to marry me just for the sake of it, but she also wanted Javed to be with her. How could I accept this?

Her parents supported me in every way possible, but it was useless. Priyanka was completely besotted with Javed and there was nothing I could do to change her mind.

By now apparently the entire world knew that she was living with Javed. How long could I hide this thing?

And in this situation, now, for once, I was trying to drown my sorrows in alcohol.

I sat in a bar with a school friend of mine. He also knew Priyanka from our college days.

"Avinash, I don't understand how a simple and decent girl like Priyanka can do this to you." He raised the glass of wine in his hands and played with it.

“What simple and decent, Mukesh? What kind of decent girl sleeps with a thig like Javed? In college, I could not bear to see Priyanka with anyone. It took me 3 years to impress her, and Javed stole her from me in just a month. But see now? She is not even ashamed. It has been a year since she is having fun with his bastard. She cheated on me. She betrayed my love and trust. I do not understand what to do, man. What do I do?" I was very desperate now. Jealousy was driving me crazy.

Mukesh put his hand on my hand.

"Look my friend, I will say only one thing. You can do one thing. You can file a police case against Javed. You can file complaint that Javed kidnapped your wife." He put his hand on my shoulder. I could only roll my eyes with contempt.

“Kidnapping? Are you crazy? There was no coercion. Priyanka herself run away with him. Even if I file a complaint, the moment Priyanka says that she was living with Javed of her own free will, my case will collapse like a pack of cards.” I shook my head.

"Yeah that's right but at least you will have a case against that rascal. What are you doing now? You are crying here like a wimp and Javed is enjoying with your wife. It is better to go to the police than to sit idly like this. If nothing else, at least the bugger will feel a sting of police case.” Mukesh offered his advice enthusiastically.

I could not believe his idiotic naivety. Where did he come from?

I did not say anything but, in my mind, I laughed at him. He was talking like a child. Why would Javed be afraid of?

As it is, Javed had 15-20 cases against him. Some of them were for murder and rape as well, but no one was ready to testify against him. Everyone was so scared of him. So, he did not have a single conviction. If you have 20 cases against, you why would you care for one more? Especially so when Priyanka was with him.

Even the police did not dare to set foot in his place. And Mukesh was asking me to file a fake case against Javed. I could not decide whether to laugh or cry at his childishness.

We finished drinking and I came back home alone. But Mukesh’s words still managed to rustle up some feathers.

I could not sleep the whole night. Mukesh's suggestion was roaming in my mind. His suggestion, no matter how childish had hit me hard. I felt as if he had slapped me. He may have been a drunk idiot, but at least one thing was true.

What was I doing? I was doing nothing.  I was drowning myself in alcohol and Javed was having fun with my wife. Even now, probably she was lying on his bed, naked. Even now, probably she was on all fours as Javed entered her from behind.

It was better to die than to live like this. But I could not do that either.

Finally, after thinking a lot, I decided that I will go to the police against Javed. I knew the futility of this course of action. Maybe nothing will happen, but I just could not do nothing. I had to do something or the other. At least because of this, I will get to see Priyanka. I could not even meet her right now because she was in Javed 's house.

Maybe because of this she would come to see me. Maybe I can explain something to her. I could understand how heartless she had become but my love and my heart were still not ready to give up. Maybe it was my naivety, but I still loved Priyanka.

I just decided that I will go to the police and file a case against Javed. But what can I say?

I could only say one thing. I could say that he had lured my wife away. Or I could say that Javed has forcibly abducted my wife and kept her imprisoned in his house.

But there was only one problem. If the police asked Priyanka and she said that she If she is living with Javed of her own free will, then the matter is over. The case will not even stand. But at least for that matter right Priyanka will have to come in front of me. What will the police do after that?

They will not even file the police case. But at least I could raise this matter on social media. I will be able to do something in future. As I woke up, my mind was made up.

No matter how idiotic it sounded, I was going to try to file a case against Javed.

And the next morning at 10 AM, I left for the police station.


Plan backfires

I parked my bike outside the police station and went inside. Till date, I had never seen a police station in my life. I went only once at the time of my passport verification, but then I had only seen from outside. Today was the first time I went inside and all this just because of Priyanka. My heart once again boiled with anger.

As I walked in, I saw a table on the right side and behind it a constable sat in a chair. I went there and stood up in front of him. The constable was writing something in a register. He did not look up, so I tried to get his attention by clearing my throat.

He looked up at me and pointed with his eyes.

"I want to file a police complaint." He looked at me and I realized why did not speak. He had tobacco in his mouth. He bent down and raised a spittoon to spit the tobacco.

"What kind of case? What happened?” He asked but his eyes were still on the same register.

“My wife has eloped with a man. I want to file a case against him.” He looked up and stared at me. As if my misfortune had stirred his interest.

"She ran away of her own free will?" He put the pen down and then with his eyes pointed me to sit on the chair in front of the table. I sat down.

"I think he has lured her away." I hesitated. I was ashamed to say this.

"Look sir, it does not work like that. No one lures away a woman. And this is your wife, not a minor girl. If she was a 15-16-year-old girl, we can file a case of seducing her, but your wife is an adult. If he forcefully kidnapped up your wife, then it is a different matter. But you just said that your wife has eloped with that man, so what should we do? This is your personal matter.” He picked up the pen and scratched his ear with it.

“No, it is not like that. I mean he does not even allow me to meet her. I think he has imprisoned her in his home.” Once again there was the same hesitation in my voice.

“Who told you that he has imprisoned your wife? Did your wife call you? Or are you saying that?” Another constable came and stood behind him and started listening to us.

I could not give any truthful answer to this question. If I said that Priyanka told me this, then it would have been a lie.

"Sir Look, if she has eloped with him of her own free will, then we cannot do anything about it . At the most, if you wish, we can come and investigate the matter once with you. But if she says even once that she is living with that man on her own free will, then no one can do anything. What do you say Pandey?” He asked looking at that second constable.

He just shook his head as if he did not know how to speak. But after that he spoke further.

“Sir, thousands of people come to us with small things. He kicked my dog. He abused me. This happened, that happened. Nowadays people are fond of filing cases for every small matter. If we keep filing cases on their statements, then we will not be able to solve even one case. You need to have something substantial to file a police complaint.” He smiled and said as if my pain was nothing to him. This was not a small matter.

"Sir, at least do something. Priyanka is with him for a month. I do not understand what to do.” I hid my face in my hands. Maybe days of stress had finally caught up with me. They could see the pain on my face.

They looked at me. Finally, that other constable named Pandey tried to console me by putting his hand on my shoulder. I started looking at them.

"Look, do one thing. We cannot file any case based on your statement. But give me the name and address of your wife and the person with whom she is living now. We will do some investigation first by sending someone. If we feel that there is any disturbance or coercion, then we will look further.” He picked up his pen and looked at me.

I took a deep breath.

"Can I come with you guys?" All I want to know is that Priyanka is safe." I was not surprised this. Everything was going almost as per my expectation.

“No, you cannot come with us. Police will investigate the matter. We do not need you for our investigation. As soon as we get any information, we will inform you first. You do not need to worry. Tell me your name.” He bowed slightly forward.

"Avinash Joshi." I said lightly.

"And your address?" I told him my address.

"Your wife's name?" He was writing very quickly.

Priyanka Joshi."

“Is that the name on her ID as well? I mean, does her ID have name before marriage or after?” He was pushing lightly on the register with the pen.

"Yes, this is the name on her ID. PAN card has the same name and her license too. We got all her IDs after marriage.” He wrote down our names and addresses.

"What is the name of the guy she is living with now?" This was the question I was afraid of. Javed was very famous in our area. His posters were put up at many places. He was very rich. He may be a criminal, but he had a lot of money and power. Perhaps these policemen also know him.

I did not know what would happen when I told them his name. But now that I have gone this far, I could not turn back. I took a deep breath and then went ahead and told them Javed’s name.

" Javed Khan." He looked at me but then wrote down the name. There was no change in his gesture.

"And his address?" But as soon as I told the address, the expression on his face changed.

Is this the same Javed Khan who is building an apartment worth 300 crores? I saw it somewhere. The address seems familiar.” He looked at the other constable Pandey, but he did not say anything.

But he nodded.

“Sir, we know Javed Khan. He is very rich and famous. If you accuse a man like him, you better have a justification for this. Why would he need to kidnap your wife? The man lives in a huge bungalow. He has 20 cars. What does he need to kidnap your wife for? And if she has gone with him of her own free will, there is no case at all.” That is what I was afraid of. As soon as he heard the Javed’s name, his tone changed.

“But he has lured Priyanka away. This is a fact” I decided to stick to my story.  He looked at me and sighed as if he did not believe me.

"Ok. We will investigate and let you know by tomorrow. We will send someone over there.” He suddenly stood up as if he wanted to end this conversation.

"Come again tomorrow. We will investigate. We will take the statements of Javed and your wife. If we find something strange, we will file a case, otherwise we will not be able to do anything. If your wife says that she is living with him of her own free will, then it will become your domestic matter. Then we won't be able to do anything about it." He closed the register as if he was asking me to leave.

I also stood up and came out. I came back home. Then my phone rang. The phone was from my boss.

I did not even go to office for so many days. I had just told him that I was ill.

"Yes, hello sir." I answered the phone.

“Hello Avinash, what are you doing man? You will cost me my job. Do you know since when have I been calling you? Do you want to work or not? You have not been in office for a month. What kind of illness do you have? How is possible that you are ill for over a month? I told you to submit medical certificate. You did not do that either. Now HR is asking me about you. They asked me why you are not coming to work for a month. What should I tell them?” My boss Ashish was nice but a little short tempered. Once he started his rant, it was difficult to stop him.

"No sir, I am coming to office. I am reaching in just ten minutes. I just got stuck in a personal problem.” I somehow made an excuse.

“Look Avinash, it is not about whether you are coming or not. But I asked you to submit he medical certificate, you did not provide it. If you had provided that, I would not make such a fuss. But now I cannot handle this anymore. This is final warning. Come now and after this I will not be able to give you any leave for this year. I know how much trouble I had running this project for one month without you. Make sure you provide the medical certificate to HR otherwise they will fire you. It is not in my hands.” But I had already thought about this.

“Yes sir, I am just coming in 15-20 minutes. I am also bringing the medical certificate." I had already got a medical certificate made from a friend of mine from the hospital.

“Yes, and now I cannot allow you any more leaves for this year. Do whatever you want to do but do not ask for leave. I have already suffered a lot for your sake. You do not know the lengths to which I went to protect you. HR was ready to consider you absconding and fire you, but I saved you this time. You know about the cost-cutting, do you not? Lots of people have been fired just like that without any reason. But I held for you. Do not make me regret it.” Ashish also had a habit of massaging his ego every now and then by brandishing things he did for others.

“Oh no sir, I am aware of that. I am just coming." I knew how to take advantage of his ego.

"I want you in office in 10 minutes." Ashish disconnected the call.

After that I had no choice. I went home and then went to office after half an hour. But as soon as I left, I understood for the first time that Ashish was telling the truth. I could not see many colleagues I knew were not available on their desks. Many people were being fired even before my troubled started, especially the ones who did not have any work or project.

I was not among them because I had a lot of work, but still what Ashish said was true. No one could be given leave for a month unless they had a specific reason.

First, I went to HR and gave them my fake medical certificate.

The day was extremely busy as I had to catch up on over a month of emails. It was ten o'clock in the night when I came back home.

I spent the entire day catching up with the pending work. So, I did not even get time to look at the phone throughout the day.

Finally, at ten o'clock I sat alone on the bed and now I had some time. I also had to order food. I checked the phone first but there was no phone nor any message in it. I had thought that maybe someone from police would have called, but I was disappointed.

I ordered some food and then lay down on the bed. I could not help but think about my situation and how I had arrived in this situation.

Just a month ago, I was sleeping with Priyanka and now? Now she was lying in Javed's bed, and I was rotting here alone.

A tear welled up in my eyes thinking about Priyanka's infidelity. But at least, I took a step today no matter how small. I tried to file a case against Javed by going to the police.

But now I was worried about whether the police would really be able to do something about this case. If Priyanka told them that she is living with Javed of her own free will, then what will the police be able to do? Probably nothing.

I was not able to sleep because nervousness. But at least because of this, maybe I will be able to talk to Priyanka. And thinking about this, I had hope in my mind.

But if I was thinking that I would get a chance to meet Priyanka so soon, then I was wrong. And I was wrong on many other counts as well. As I guess it will not cost me dearly.

For the next two days, I did not get any phone call, nor did I get any news. But what I got on the third day gave me a shock for which I was not ready.

That dice that I had rolled down turned around and bit me right in the ass. It was the third morning after I had gone to police station.

I was getting ready to go to office when my phone rang. It was an unknown number. I answered it.

"Avinash Joshi?" I responded with yes.

“I am Constable Pandey from police station. We met two-three days ago to about a case against Javed Khan." Now I remembered that it was the same constable who was standing that day.

′′ Yes, Pandey sir. Do you know anything about Priyanka?” I asked in a voice full of hope and eagerness.

“Yes, I know a lot. Please come to the police station." His voice had changed.

"What do you know? Is Priyanka safe?” To be honest, I very well knew that she was safe.

"Yes, she is absolutely fine. I went to meet her, but she clearly stated that he she is living with Javed Khan willingly. She said that she loves Javed and wants to be with him. There is no coercion. No one forced her to live with Javed. So, we cannot file a case against Javed.” My heart sank at this.

"But Pandey, Javed can force her to say this. She can say this under duress or pressure, can't she?" I tried to carry my own story forward.

"Well maybe. But we got police protection and asked her to come with us, but she flatly refused. It is not as if Javed tied her up and kept her locked in a room. She had make-up on her face. She had a beautiful saree. She came to meet us with Javed holding his hand. She laughed when we mentioned the word kidnapping. Javed can keep her imprisoned, but he cannot force her to smile the way she did. He cannot force to wear saree and make-up. I have been in the police for 30 years. I can understand whether a woman is living with someone forcefully or not.” Well, at least I tried. What was wrong with that? I just threw an arrow and hoped it would hit the target.

“The whole time I was there, your wife was sitting in front of us holding Javed's hand. We asked if she wanted to come with us, she flatly refused. But there is one more thing. We need you to come to the police station.” I did not understand why.

"Now? Pandey ji, I am going to office right now. I will not be able to come now. Will it be okay if I come in the evening?” I was just putting my belt on my pants.

"No, it will not work. You have to come now." He said in a sharp voice.

Why? If you are not filing any case against Javed then why do you need me there?” I asked in astonishment.

Because I could not go back to the police now. Ashish had told me clearly two days ago that if I do not come to the office now, he will have to fire me.

“When did I say that we will not put any case? We are lodging a case but against you. That is why you must come here.” I was shocked to hear this.

“Case against me? What kind of case? What have I done?” I said in a very loud voice.

“Your wife has filed a case against you of Domestic Violence.” I felt as if my head would burst with rage.

"What?" I could only utter one word.

"Yes. He has said that you used to slap her. On that basis, we have got orders to act against you. So, you must come now. If you don't come, then we will have to pick you up by bringing a warrant." I could not understand what was happening.

“She is lying. I have never raised my hand on her till few days back. This was not completely true. Sometimes I had raised my hand on her during a quarrel between us in in the heat of the moment. But she had also raised her hand on me. But it did not mean that she could file a case against me.

"We don't know but you have to come here. Now either you yourself come here or we will come and pick you up. It is your wish. If you are picked up from the office in front of everyone, it will not be good for your reputation. That is why it will be better for you that you come here yourself. “

I could not believe what was happening.

Priyanka was living with Javed. She was cheating on me, and I was being dragged to police station. Did Priyanka have no shame? probably not.

I took a deep breath and finally decided to go with the flow of my destiny. I could tell Ashish that I will come to office a bit late.

"Ok. I will come now." I hung up the phone.

My mind was boiling with anger, but my condition was like a frog on a hot pan. Neither I was able to stand, nor I was able to get out. I just sent a message to Ashish that today I will come to office a little late.

And even before he had sent me an answer, I had left for the police station on my bike.


At the police station

I parked my bike outside the police station, but as soon as I got down, I was shocked when I saw a black car parked on the same side. It was a Mercedes, and my heart skipped a beat on seeing it. Because I knew whose car it was.

That car belonged to Javed. It can only mean that at this time Javed was inside the police station. And that probably means Priyanka will also be with him.

I took a deep breath, and I went inside. My guess turned out to be correct.

As soon as I went inside, I saw the table on the right side, and I saw Javed on the chair kept in front of it with his back towards me. And my wife sat on another chair to his left.

Her right hand was in Javed's left hand. I flushed with anger.

I went ahead and stood in front of the same table.

A police inspector was sitting on the chair on the other side of the table.

As soon as I reached there, Priyanka looked at me. We both looked at each other but she didn't say anything. She was wearing a black saree and black sleeveless blouse.

She had tied her hair in a bun. She had mascara in her eyes. Her lips looked luscious with red lipstick on them. She was looking so beautiful that for a moment I forgot my anger.

But the very next moment my eyes fell on her bare arm. She had a red tattoo on his left arm. It was a rose flower and below it was a heart and on one side of it was Javed's name and on the other side Priyanka’s. Priyanka had become so shameless. Now she was openly roaming flaunting Javed 's name tattooed on her arm.

At the same time Javed put his hand on Priyanka 's arm and caressed it lightly as if he wanted to show me his name on my wife's arm.

I took my eyes off and looked at the inspector.

"Are you Avinash?" He asked me and I nodded yes.

“Priyanka madam has registered a case against you under the domestic violence act. She says that you slapped her and beat her several times.” I angrily looked at Priyanka. She was smiling lightly.

"That's a lie. Yes, we had some arguments and fights between us and sometimes we used to raise our hands on each other, but that does not mean she can file a case against me.” I looked at the inspector with sharp eyes.

“Look Avinash, if you have ever raised a hand on any woman, she can file a case against you.” He did not even ask me to sit. This thing was bothering me a bit.

“We both raised our hands on each other and that too some time back. Not now. " I gave clarification once again but for the first time I felt as if this inspector was also siding with her. Or was he siding with Javed?

“Priyanka Madam said that you slapped her just three to four days ago.” He said while looking in a diary.

"Yes, we had a fight that day because She lying to me.” How could I forget that night?

"What lie?" He asked as if he didn't know anything about it.

“Lies about her and Javed, what else? You can see it, can’t you?” I pointed to the tattoo on Priyanka 's arm.

“Yes, but even if Priyanka and Javed love each other you cannot raise your hands on her.” I could not believe my ears.

"She is my wife and this bastard is forcing my wife to live with him in his house. I said angrily looking at Javed.

"Avinash talk carefully. I have not forced your wife to do anything. Priyanka is living with willingly because she loves me. Have you forgotten how she slapped you? Shall I remind you?” Javed barked back at me like a snake.

“One minute Javed sir. I am talking to him.” The inspector gestured with his hands and asked Javed to be patient.

"Avinash, police confirmed this on the same day. Priyanka madam is living with Javed willingly. She had given her statement confirming this. There is no debate on that matter now. The only thing is that if you raise your hand on her, then we will have to arrest you. In the case of domestic violence, I do not even need a warrant. I can just put you inside, but I wanted to give you a chance to speak first. Now you yourself have accepted that you slapped her. Now there is no room for doubt. I am arresting you.” He pointed towards a constable standing there.

“Inspector sir, this is wrong. Even Priyanka raised her hand on me. And Javed also raised his hand on me.” I tried to answer.

“You can also file a case against him, but remember one thing. Your case will be registered just for assault, but Priyanka madam’s case will be registered under domestic violence act. Do you know the difference? You cannot get bail. Javed sir can. Priyanka madam can." He said smiling looking at me.

I got cold. I was not a lawyer, but I had read many times in the newspaper. What the inspector was saying was true.

At the same time Priyanka looked at me.

"Avinash, why are you not understanding? I am not enjoying doing all this, but you are not flexible at all. So, what should I do? There is still time. If you accept all my conditions, I will withdraw this case. You just have to accept the relationship between me and Javed. Tell me if you agree? Your honour will also be saved and I and Javed will be able to do whatever we want. If you do not accept, then your life will be ruined. What will you get by doing that? Nothing." Priyanka was speaking but I could clearly see that the words were of Javed.

Priyanka did not have enough brains to do all this. Only Javed could play games like these. I could clearly understand that they just wanted to force me to accept their relationship by implicating me in a false case.

“Shut up Priyanka. do you have a little shame? What do you want? Should I accept this illegitimate relationship between you and Javed and keep quiet?” I shouted.

"Yeah, what did I say? That is what he said. See Javed, I told you that my husband is not as much as idiot as he looks.” Priyanka smiled and looked at Javed. Javed also laughed.

But now I got furious with anger and at that time something happened to me which probably should not have happened. I took a step forward and slapped Priyanka on her face.

And immediately, the inspector got up and caught hold of me.

"You are pissing me off. There is already a case against you, and you are slapping Priyanka madam right here in the police station? If spend just one night in, you will learn some manners. Kadam, come here and put this bastard inside.” He caught hold of my collar, but still I was looking at Priyanka.

She caressed her cheek but then she stood up. Javed also stood up with her.

“Did you see how he behaves with me? You did not believe you, did you? Are you sure now?" Priyanka smiled and held Javed 's hand.

“Sorry madam, I personally know you will never lie. But nowadays even the government is a little careful in this matter. There are lot of fake cases floating around. So, without any proof, we also cannot arrest anyone, especially in such a case in which there is no bail. But now he has hit you in front of everyone and on the camera. So, now we do not need to worry.” That constable named Kadam came in front of me and put handcuffs on my hands.

And now I understand the entire game. Priyanka deliberately provoked me so that I slap her here inside the police station so they could implicate me in this case. Everything before was a sham.

Inspector was also laughing looking at me now and so was Javed.

“Madam, I could have filed a case but he would have got bail anyway. There was no proof. Just your word against and his. There was no third view. But now the whole matter is on the camera. You can go now. I will handle everything." Now I was able to understand how Priyanka and Javed along with this Inspector framed me.

I was feeling disgusted with Priyanka. She was standing in front of me holding Javed 's hand. But now I was in trouble. There was no doubt about it. I could not understand what to do. My body had become numb and my mind had stopped working.

I silently followed the steps. He went to the left and opened a lock. He opened the door and pushed me inside.

And then he closed the door of the cell behind me and locked it.

I looked outside just once and then sat down hiding my face with my hands. And tears started coming out of my eyes.

I was defeated. I could never imagine that Priyanka could cheat me like this. Not only had she had an illicit relationship with Javed, but she had now implicated me in this false case.

The ground was very cold and I was sitting on it. And at the same time, I heard the sound of footsteps. When I looked up, Priyanka and Javed were standing there holding each other's hands.

I was looking at both but now there was more anger and fear in my eyes.

Priyanka came very close to the jail and looked at me.

"Avinash, How does it feel to be in jail ? There is still time to change this. Accept what I am saying.” She called me to her by pointing her finger. I quietly got up and went towards her. Now I was on this side of the bars and she was on the other side. She was free and I was imprisoned.

She slowly extended her hand and held mine.

"Avinash, I don't want any of this but now I cannot live this life with you. Javed is a part of my life now and he will always be. What you must decide is whether you will be a part of my life. If you accept the relationship between me and Javed, then I will withdraw this case as well and will also come back home. You will retain your honour. I will just not have sex with you, but I will fulfil all other duties of a wife. You will be my husband in front of everyone, but I will be only with Javed sexually. But at least you will have respect in front of everyone.” I rolled my eyes.

I covered my face with hands.

“The other way is very painful. If you get involved in this case, you will be in a lot of trouble. You will not get bail either. You will lose your job and after having this case against you, it would be very difficult to get another job. You know that all the employers check background for criminal records, right? As far as I am concerned, Javed is still ready to marry me, but I do not want to ruin your life because of me. That is why I am doing all this Avinash. Why don't you understand?” Priyanka spoke straight from the heart, but I could not believe her.

She lightly touched my lips.

"Avinash, believe it or not, but I really love you . At least I used to. But now I cannot live without Javed. Now you just must decide whether you need me or not.” I just stared into her eyes.

“What could I say? What was left for me to say? She had got me locked up in jail. Was there even an iota of love left in his heart for me? How could I believe her words when her actions had locked up in jail?

But I could not understand why she was doing all this. What was her purpose? I could not believe that she was doing this to save my honour. What was her ulterior motive? What did she want?

Suddenly my phone rang.  The phone was still in my pocket. I took it out. There was a message from Ashish. He was my boss.

I opened it and I felt as if someone had slapped me. His message had only one line.

"Do not come to office. You are fired.” It was like a blunt instrument that is used to bash someone’s head in.

I shook my head in frustration but now I did not even have the strength to respond. I looked at Priyanka once again with eyes heavy with disappointment.

This time Javed continued the conversation.

“Look Avinash, forget about what happened in the past. There is no use talking about it. Forget what happened and start your life again. I have asked the inspector not to file a case.” Javed moved his hands and started caressing Priyanka's naked arms.

“You must have noticed that he has not asked you to sign anything. And if you want, Priyanka will not file a case against you. You just need to agree to our terms. Your life will go on as it used to. Priyanka will come back to live with you. It is just that she will have the freedom to spend the night with me whenever she wants. And whenever I want, I will also have the freedom to spend the night with her at your house. Whatever loss you have suffered, I will reimburse it in full. You lost your job, right? I will get you another one.” Something flashed in my mind. How did he know that I had lost my job?

I asked him and Priyanka and Javed just looked at each other and smiled. For the first time I realized how long Javed’s arm had grown.

“You do not need to worry about that. Think about what I told you. You will get your life back. You must accept our one condition. You are going to stay here all night. You are intelligent. You are smart. I will make sure you will grow in professional life. But Priyanka will be mine. You have time till tomorrow. We will come back, and we want your answer by then. And yes, If the answer is no, then get used to jail. Remember, there is no bail in this case. It may be years before your case even appears in front of a judge. And I can even delay that. Trust me, you do not know how easy it is to delay a court case. I pay a peon 500 Rs and he will tell the judge that he cannot find the file for your case. You will get the next hearing after two years. You will be back in jail. I guarantee you that I can ruin your life. And since there is no bail, you will be in jail forever.” I could see an ugly smile on his face. It was as if devil himself was talking to me.

“I do not want to ruin your life, Avinash. Make the right decision.” Priyanka shook my hand and then she bowed slightly and put her lips on Javed 's lips. I felt as if she was telling me who she belonged to.

"We will come tomorrow. Think about it logically. Priyanka gave me a flying kiss and then they both turned around and started walking back. I could only watch as Javed 's hand roamed on Priyanka 's caressing it lightly. Was he doing it deliberately? I had no doubt.

I sat down and started thinking about my life. Where had I come? It was like a bad dream. But these bars, this cold floor were not a dream. This was the reality of my life.

I closed my eyes and kept my head between my knees and started thinking. I sat like that for an hour.

But when I woke up an hour later, I had made up my mind. What do I do? Sometimes in life one must accept defeat and maybe this was the time in my life.

I picked up my phone and opened my Facebook. I tapped my profile. It had a picture of me and Priyanka we clicked just a year ago in Manali.

But just below that I could see Priyanka's profile picture and it had the same picture of her and Javed which she had taken with at the function of our building. It was the same picture which started her and Javed 's affair. The same picture that left my life in ruin like this. I sighed and stared at my wife and her lover.

I got Priyanka 's number and sent her just one message.

"I am ready." I had accepted my defeat.

I got her response immediately. She had sent me a thumbs up.

“I will ask the inspector to release you but today it will not happen. He has just left. Tomorrow, he will release you.” I was shocked to see this message from her.

Forget about an Inspector, a police constable could have released me. There was no case against me. There was no formality that they had to follow. But I felt as if Javed and Priyanka deliberately wanted to keep me in jail for one night.

I resigned to spend the night in jail. I was defeated and I knew it. But I did not know how my life was going to turn out later.

THE END
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