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Summary of All Previous Chapters (Parts 1–5)

“Wife of One, Desire of Many”

Priya Sharma, a beautiful, innocent 23-year-old from a modest Jhansi family, enters an arranged marriage with Ajay, a 28-year-old senior loan officer from Gwalior. From the wedding night, their intimacy proves rushed, mechanical, and unsatisfying, leaving Priya confused and craving the passionate pleasure her bold sister-in-law Anamika once described.

While staying with Ajay’s family, Priya bonds closely with everyone, especially her now-muscular younger brother-in-law Daksh. Playful teasing escalates: she helps him make his crush Neelam jealous by posing as his girlfriend in a short black dress; a stolen cheek kiss lingers. She accidentally uncovers her father-in-law’s secret affair. Back in their small Luc**0w flat, neighbor Aditi’s loud, uninhibited lovemaking through thin walls awakens Priya’s dormant desires.

Ajay introduces roleplay—pretending to be dominant figures like “Vijay” the plumber or security guard—finally giving Priya shattering orgasms and loud surrender on sacred Saturday nights. Yet real temptation builds. At the bank party, Priya’s sensual red-saree dance draws hungry stares, especially from wealthy client Vijay Singh. That night, watchman Ishan helps carry drunk Ajay upstairs; his lingering touches stir forbidden heat.

During Holi at the family home, bold Daksh corners Priya on the roof, grinding against her, squeezing her breasts, and kissing her neck until she moans helplessly; her wet kurti turns transparent. The next day, Neelam arrives and possessively kisses Daksh in front of hidden Priya, sparking deep jealousy.

Priya attends a high-society wedding and is blackmailed into a traumatic night with a powerful older man who roughly uses her, awakening darker cravings. Conversations with Aditi make Priya question her marriage and view her beauty as a weapon.

In later parts, Priya reconnects with Ajay’s colleague Raj. A phone call leads to a secret home meeting while Ajay is at work; tension explodes into passionate kisses and intense s3x—a pleasure Priya has never known with Ajay. Guilt follows, but the thrill is addictive. She begins learning to drive with Ishan, their lessons laced with charged attraction. At the office, she grows closer to colleague Khushi while catching boss Vijay Singh’s eye. New maid Kanchan adds complications as both Ajay and Ishan show interest in her.

Priya balances being the perfect dutiful wife—caring and supportive—while her body burns with desire for others. She navigates secret meetings with Raj (including bold oral and passionate encounters where she “reclaims” him from Khushi), charged driving lessons with Ishan, office dynamics, and constant fear of discovery. Her s3xual awakening deepens with every forbidden touch, yet guilt weighs heavily.

The story is a slow-burn erotic drama of tender romance, explicit scenes (deep kissing, intense breast play, oral, rough passionate s3x, loud orgasms, surrender), emotional conflict, jealousy, moral ambiguity, and dangerous forbidden desire. Priya remains the loyal “wife of one” on the surface, yet her soul now craves the dominance and passion she finds elsewhere. Her transformation from shy, unsatisfied wife into a confident, desire-driven woman grows more intense and risky with each chapter.


A Wife of One, Desire of Many : An Explicit Tale of Passion, Betrayal (6th Edition)


Chapter 1

September was nearly over. It had been four weeks since Priya had started working out of Vijay’s main headquarters.

On that first morning, she had been a nervous wreck. She’d arrived early, only to be escorted to the executive suite where she met Vijay’s assistant, Disha. Just as Khushi had warned, the woman was cold. She looked to be in her late twenties, much like Priya, but her attitude was unbearable. She spoke without looking up, her voice sharp and dismissive. To make matters worse, she had assigned Priya a desk in a back corner, surrounded by senior staff who worked in grim silence.

Vijay’s export firm had been full of young energy, but this place was different. It was corporate, serious, and devoid of small talk. Priya felt like an outsider. With Vijay nowhere in sight, she had almost gathered her things to leave, but she couldn't find the nerve to walk out.

When Vijay finally arrived that afternoon, the first thing he did was ask for her. He walked straight to her desk and personally led her into his office. As they walked in, Priya caught Disha’s icy glare—the assistant clearly wasn't happy about the new arrangement.

His office was massive, soundproof, and shielded from the rest of the floor. A heavy mahogany desk sat by the window, and a plush seating area occupied the other side of the room. On his desk sat a few silver frames. For the first time, Priya saw a photo of Vijay’s wife. She was stunning, with a polished, high-society elegance.

"I'm sorry, Priya," Vijay : gesturing for her to sit. "I got held up in a meeting."

"It’s okay," she replied, feeling the weight of the room. "The environment here feels so... formal."

Vijay laughed softly. "Don't let the walls fool you. You can still call me Vijay."

"I don't think your assistant got the memo," Priya admitted. "She tucked me away in the back. I don't think she likes me."

"Disha? Don't mind her. It’s not personal. Her job is to guard my time, and she’s very protective of it."

"Vijay... I don't think I fit in here," Priya whispered. "Maybe I should go back to my office."

"Give it a few days," he urged. "It isn't permanent. Wait one second." He pressed a button on his desk, and Disha appeared instantly. "Disha, find a desk for Priya right outside my door."

"There isn't any space available in the corridor," Disha countered confidently.

"Disha," Vijay’s voice was calm but firm. "I don't usually take 'no' for an answer. I’m sure you’ll figure it out."

Disha tightened her jaw. "Fine, Vijay."

Once she left, Vijay turned back to Priya. "She’ll handle it. Work from there for now. I’m out of the office two days a week, so on those days, you can head back to your old desk. Sound good?"

"Sounds good," she agreed.

"Great. Let’s grab lunch in a bit and go over the paperwork."

Priya stepped out to find Disha already clearing a space near her own station. The woman didn't offer a smile. "That’s your desk," she said, pointing. "Phone’s connected. Let me know if you need anything."

Priya settled in. Even though the order was small, the workload was mountain-high. She watched the rhythm of the office—the constant calls, the steady stream of executives in and out of Vijay’s door. From her new spot, she could catch glimpses of him whenever the door opened. He looked focused, intense, and incredibly busy.

When lunch finally rolled around, Priya pulled out the container she had packed from home. She was used to the chaotic, laughing lunches with Khushi and felt a pang of loneliness. She assumed Vijay’s offer was just a polite gesture and prepared to eat at her desk. Then, his door opened.

"Priya," he called out. "Come in. Let’s eat."

She followed him inside, holding her modest lunchbox. A gourmet spread was already laid out on the coffee table. Vijay sat on the sofa and patted the spot next to him.

"Start eating," he encouraged.

"Actually, maybe I should eat at my desk?" she asked, feeling out of place.

"Why? Is the view better out there?" He reached over and opened her container before she could stop him. It was simple home-cooked bread and stir-fried vegetables. "Wow... that smells incredible."

"It’s nothing special compared to yours," she murmured.

Vijay pushed his gourmet tray toward her. "Let’s trade."

"No, no," she said quickly. "I’m not a professional. I’m sure your wife has a much better chef."

"Isha doesn't cook," Vijay said with a faint smile. "She doesn't have the time. Our staff prepares this. It’s... fine, but it lacks soul." He took a piece of her bread and dipped it into the vegetables. Priya held her breath. He was actually eating it.

"Wow," he whispered, looking genuinely impressed. "This tastes like home."

Priya felt herself blush. "You’re just being nice."

"I’m really not. Here, you have mine. I’m stealing yours." He handed her a bowl of what looked like a bean and quinoa salad. "It’s healthy, or so I’m told."

Priya laughed. "Are you telling me I need to go on a diet again?"

Vijay grinned, his eyes lingering on her. "I’m saying you should take care of yourself. But for the record? You’re perfect exactly as you are."

As they ate, the tension evaporated. They talked about work, life, and everything in between. "You’re actually very funny," she noted. "I didn't expect that."

"I thought it was my best trait," he joked. "And you, the 'Warrior Queen'... why are you always so serious? You look like you’re ready for a fight."

"I don't know," she smiled, a real, bright smile.

"Stick with me. I’ll loosen you up."

Four weeks had passed since then. Priya found herself looking forward to the office. She spent her evenings thinking about what to cook for him and her mornings picking out her best outfits. They saw each other several times a day, and every conversation left her feeling more inspired. The smile that had been missing for so long was finally back.

Ajay noticed. On the surface, things were the same. They still had s3x once or twice a week, but it was mechanical. He was distracted, and she felt unfulfilled. Ajay’s suspicions grew. He checked her phone whenever she left the room, but he found nothing but work emails and recipes.

On a Tuesday afternoon, Priya was back in Vijay’s office for lunch.

"Vijay," she asked, "Was Sanjay always this serious? Did he work here before?"

"No, why?"

"He’s just so... intense. I thought maybe he grew up in this corporate culture."

Vijay laughed. "Sanjay’s fine. I’ve known him for years. He’s just protective."

"I still don't get it," she said, looking around the expensive office. "You run this empire, yet you still keep that small firm across town."

"This empire belongs to my wife," Vijay : his voice dropping an octave. "I just manage it. The small firm? That’s mine."

"But if it’s hers, it’s yours, right?"

Vijay gave a tight, knowing smile. "There’s a difference. You wouldn't understand. Anyway, this food is amazing. Seriously, I look forward to this all day."

"You’re the only one who appreciates it," she teased. "Not even my husband notices."

Vijay leaned in slightly. "Then Ajay has no idea what he’s missing."

Priya was eating a piece of dessert, her heart skipping a beat at his tone. "I don't follow," she whispered.

"You have a bit of... something... right there," he said, pointing to the corner of her m0uth.

She brushed her lip. "Here?"

"No. To the left."

He reached out, his hand hovering near her face. "May I?"

"Sure," she breathed.

Vijay leaned in. His thumb brushed against the corner of her m0uth, catching a stray bit of sugar. It was a lingering touch, warm and electric. As he pulled back, Priya instinctively licked the spot he had just touched.

Vijay’s eyes darkened. A slow, predatory smile touched his lips. "It must be very sweet if you’re that eager to taste it. Maybe I should see for myself..."

Priya’s face burned. Before she could find her voice, the door swung open without a knock. A tall, lean man in casual clothes strolled in. He stopped, his eyes darting between Vijay and Priya.

"Jai!" Vijay snapped, straightening up. "Learn to knock."

"Sorry! Didn't realize you were in the middle of... something," Jai said with a smirk. "Should I come back?"

Priya stood up, her hands shaking. "No, I was just leaving."

Jai bypassed her and sank into Vijay’s chair. "Stay. Finish your lunch."

Vijay’s expression was thunderous. He looked out the door—Disha was missing from her post. "Priya, this is Jai, a business associate. Jai, this is Priya."

"Ah, the famous Priya," Jai said, his eyes scanning her. "Nice to finally meet the legend in the flesh."

"The legend?" Priya asked, confused.

"Jai, knock it off," Vijay warned.

Jai picked up a paperweight, tossing it idly. "Whatever you say, boss."

The tension in the room was suffocating. "Vijay, I’ll get back to those reports," Priya, heading for the door.

"See you around, Priya," Jai called after her.

As she stepped into the hallway, she saw Disha rushing back to her desk, looking panicked. The assistant glared at Priya. "Who went in there?"


Chapter 2

For the first time, Disha actually looked directly at Priya as she spoke. "Who just went in there?" she asked sharply.

"A Mr. Jai," Priya replied.

Disha let out a heavy, weary sigh. "Okay... thanks."

Priya returned to her desk, her mind spinning. She had no idea who this Jai was or why his arrival had spiked the tension so sharply. And more importantly, she couldn't stop thinking about why Vijay had tasted that stray bit of sugar just moments before Jai walked in. It had been right there on her lip. Distracted and restless, she tried to focus on her work. About half an hour later, Jai emerged, leaning casually against Disha’s desk and speaking to her in low, hushed tones. Priya strained to listen, but she couldn't make out a single word.

A few moments later, he straightened up and walked out. Priya was relieved that his gaze hadn't landed on her again. She expected Vijay to call her back into his office, but the call never came. She spent the rest of the evening stealing glances at his door. Once or twice, her eyes met Disha’s, but they both quickly looked away.

As Priya was packing her bag to leave for the day, Disha called out, "Priya... Vijay wants to see you."

She gathered her things, knocked, and stepped inside.

"Priya, I’m sorry we didn't get to discuss the project further today," Vijay began. "I need you to work from your own office for the rest of this week and the next. I won't be here."

"But Vijay... the deadline for that order is right around the corner."

"I know you can handle it. I have some urgent business to take care of out of town."

"Okay," she murmured.

She turned to leave but hesitated at the door. Vijay noticed her lingering. "Something else? Is everything alright?"

"Ummm, yes. Vijay... who was that man who came in today?"

"Jai? Oh, ignore him. He's nobody important."

"Jai. He sat in your chair like he owned the place. I’ve never seen anyone do that before."

"That’s just how he is. Don’t give him a second thought. I’ll see you in two weeks. Take care of yourself, okay?"

Priya still didn't move.

"Is there something else?" Vijay asked.

She didn't know why she was still standing there. Over the past month, their daily lunches and long conversations had forged a strange, undeniable bond. And then there was that moment with the sugar. Perhaps she was overthinking it.

"Nothing. Just... take care of yourself, wherever you're going."

Vijay looked at her with a warm smile. "Thanks. I’m going to miss your cooking. See you soon.

Priya walked out with a faint smile on her face. Most of the staff had already left, but Disha was still there, looking like she had no intention of leaving. At least I won't have to see her for the next two weeks, she thought. She headed down to her car and began the drive home. It was a short trip, but her mind was entirely occupied by thoughts of Vijay.

The next couple of days were a blur between the office and home. As the delivery date for the big order approached, her workload and stress levels skyrocketed. At home, Ajay was acting incredibly sullen for reasons she couldn't grasp.

One evening, Priya arrived home to find Ajay sitting there with a grim expression. "What happened? Why are you sitting there looking so serious?"

"The family called from home," Ajay said. "Anjali is in the hospital. We have to leave tomorrow."

"Tomorrow?"

"Yes. Her delivery date is almost here."

"But how can I leave now? The office... the project..."

"Come on, Priya," Ajay snapped. "You're thinking about the office more than your family."

"But Ajay... I can't leave right now. I have to finish this project."

"So you have no connection to my home or my family?"

"Ajay, please... I didn't say that. You go ahead. I just can't leave yet."

"And leave you here alone again?"

"What's the problem with that? I can manage."

"And what about our anniversary? That’s next week too. What about that?"

"If your sister is in the hospital, we wouldn't be celebrating it anyway, right?"

The argument dragged on, but Priya had made up her mind. She couldn't abandon the responsibility Vijay had placed on her. Exhausted by the fighting, Ajay finally decided to go alone. To him, nothing was more important than his sister and family. He caught the morning train, leaving Priya crying and alone in the house.

But she had a job to do. She threw herself into her work, day and night. Sometimes she lost track of time entirely, barely knowing what day it was. Finally, the next week, the deliveries happened—both the cargo and Anjali's baby. By Wednesday, Priya held the confirmation that everything had been loaded for the shipment to America. Her hard work had paid off.

She was so exhausted she could barely drive. Khushi dropped her off that night, and Priya collapsed onto her bed, falling asleep in her clothes. She had taken the next day off and had no idea how long she slept.

She was woken the next morning by voices coming from the gallery outside her room. They were familiar. Lacking the energy to stand up, she lay perfectly still and listened. It was Ishan and Kanchan, the household help.

"Check properly if anyone is home," Ishan whispered.

"Nobody's here," Kanchan replied dismissively. "Your 'Madam' is busy at the office all the time these days. Why would she be here? If she were, her car would be out front."

"Still... what if she's sleeping inside? I didn't see her leave today."

"Who'd be sleeping at this hour? And you sure keep a close eye on when she comes and goes. She’s got plenty of lovers to drive her around anyway."

"Why do you talk about her like that? She’s so innocent."

"Oh, I know exactly how 'innocent' she is. And why are you so fond of her anyway?"

"What are you talking about? Don't be ridiculous. Look at where I am and where she is."

"Whether anyone knows it or not, I do. You aren't just some random guy..."

"Shut up," Ishan snapped. "Don't remind me of all that."

"Fine," Kanchan said, her voice dropping to a provocative purr. "Listen... if you want... I could wear her bra and panties. Would you like that?"

"No! Are you crazy? Don't touch any of her things."

"Fine, fine... how about her bed then?"

Priya panicked. If they came into the bedroom now, they would see her. But suddenly, Ishan spoke up. "No! Let's do it right here, or I'm leaving."

"Alright, alright," Kanchan sighed. "Fine, let's do it here. I must be cursed to be so crazy about you."

Soon, the sound of Kanchan’s heavy breathing filled the air. Priya couldn't see anything from the bedroom, so she crept on her tiptoes to the door and peered out.

The sight took her breath away. Ishan was sitting naked on a chair, and Kanchan was on her knees before him. Priya's eyes widened in disbelief at the sheer size of him. She couldn't believe her eyes—how could any man be that well-endowed?

Kanchan was struggling to take him in, but Ishan gripped her head and pushed himself deeper. Neither of them was facing Priya, giving her a clear side view of everything. Priya kept looking away and then glancing back, paralyzed by shock. She looked at her own small hands, realizing that his size was beyond anything she had ever imagined. Oh God, why am I even measuring him with my hands in my head? she thought, a flush of shame and heat rising in her.

She looked again. Ishan had stood up, gripping Kanchan’s hair as he thrust into her m0uth. He was relentless. He turned her around and pulled the drawstring of her petticoat, leaving her in just her panties, which she quickly shed herself.

Ishan gripped her neck with one hand while the other tore at her blouse strap. Kanchan leaned against a hallway table for support, spreading her legs wide. Ishan used his leg to force them further apart, then turned her around. He entered her from behind, thrusting with a primal, animalistic intensity. Since their backs were to her, Priya couldn't see the point of entry clearly, but Kanchan’s moans and screams echoed through the house.

So this is how they play, Priya thought, her heart hammering against her ribs. Ishan showed no signs of stopping, pounding into Kanchan like a beast.

Ten, fifteen minutes passed. Ishan would pause for a heartbeat before starting again. Kanchan’s whimpers filled the hall; her expression was a mix of intense pleasure and strain. Finally, with a final, rough grip, Ishan gave five or six powerful thrusts. Priya watched as his release spilled down Kanchan’s skin. Priya swallowed hard, unable to process what she had just witnessed.

After they were finished, Kanchan gently stroked Ishan’s cheek. "Alright, don't be angry. Go now. I have to clean your 'Madam's' house. I am her maid, after all."

Priya panicked. Kanchan was about to start cleaning—what if she came into the bedroom? She heard the front door open and close, and she scrambled back into bed, pulling the covers up and pretending to be fast asleep.

A few moments later, she heard Kanchan enter the room. Seeing Priya on the bed, the maid let out a sharp cry. "Oh! Madam!"

Priya squeezed her eyes shut and then feigned waking up. "Kanchan? What are you doing here at this hour? What time is it?"

"Madam... you were sleeping in here? It's eleven o'clock!"

"Eleven!" Priya exclaimed. "I had no idea..."

Kanchan narrowed her eyes at Priya. "Madam... didn't you hear anything?"

"Hear what?"

Kanchan couldn't believe Priya hadn't heard her loud screams, but she decided to be bold. "Madam... Ishan and I were... occupied... out there. It was so loud, I can't believe you didn't hear a thing. Should I call Ishan in here for a second?"

Priya jumped out of bed instantly. "No, no! Why would you call Ishan?"

Priya bit her lip, realized she was caught in Kanchan’s trap. "Fine... yes, I heard everything. You were so loud, what was I supposed to do?"

Kanchan smiled mischievously. "Did you just hear it... or did you see something too?"

Priya could only stare back at her, her face burning with a mixture of embarrassment and lingering shock.


Chapter 3

Priya and Kanchan spent nearly an hour dissecting what had happened in the hallway. As they talked, Priya’s curiosity grew, though it was spiked with a lingering resentment. Now that she knew what the maid truly thought of her, the air between them felt different—charged with a strange, uncomfortable honesty.

"Madam," Kanchan whispered, her voice dropping to a conspiratorial tone. "Did you actually see it? Ishan’s... size... while he was with me?"

The bluntness of the question made Priya flinch. She wasn't used to such raw, uncensored talk. "Ugh! Why are you saying such things to my face?" she snapped, looking away. "Why would I want to look at something like that?"

"Oh, you’d look," Kanchan said with a knowing giggle. "I’ve never seen anything that thick or long in my life. It’s... unforgettable."

Priya couldn't resist a biting retort. "And just how many have you seen to make that comparison?"

Kanchan blushed but didn't back down. "Five. And you... well, you’ve seen your husband’s..."

Priya glared at her, and Kanchan fell silent, sensing she had pushed a bit too far. But the maid knew exactly how to keep the fire simmering. "So," Kanchan added playfully, "how does the Boss compare?"

"Go ask him yourself," Priya, her irritation peaking. "Maybe he’ll hand it to you so you can measure it."

"Why are you getting so angry?" Kanchan asked softly.

Priya realized she was overreacting. The image of Ishan in the hallway was making her lose her composure. "I’m sorry," she muttered. "I’m just... tired."

"Don't be sorry," Kanchan said, suddenly letting out a sharp hiss of pain as she tried to move.

"What’s wrong? Are you okay?"

"Yes... it’s just a lingering ache. It’ll pass."

Priya looked at her, a genuine question escaping before she could stop it. "How do you even... take something that large inside you? It must hurt terribly."

Kanchan winked, a wicked glint in her eyes. "The pleasure makes the pain worth it, Madam."

Priya shook her head in disapproval. "You are shameless. Truly. And tell me... why are you so resentful toward me? What did I ever do to you?"

Kanchan lowered her gaze, looking genuinely ashamed. "You heard that part too, then?"

"Yes."

"I’m sorry, Madam. Truly. You are wonderful—your face, your body, even the way you carry yourself. I was just... talking nonsense."

"Stop with the flattery," Priya sighed.

"Madam... since you heard everything, can I ask one favor?" Kanchan pointed toward Priya’s chest. "We are almost the same size. Could you spare one of your bras for me?"

"Why on earth do you want my bra?"

"Yours are so high-quality... so beautiful. I want to wear one for him."

Priya let out a long breath. "I’ll see. I don't have any new ones right now."

"An old one will do! It will have your scent on it," Kanchan pleaded. "Please, Madam. Please."

"Fine! I’ll set one aside," Priya, just to end the conversation. "But listen—you are not to tell Ishan that I saw or heard anything today. And not a word about the bra. Do you understand?"

Kanchan beamed. "I promise! I’ve kept plenty of secrets from him before."

As Kanchan went back to her chores, Priya sat in her room, her mind a battlefield. No matter how hard she tried to focus on work, the image of Ishan’s raw power kept flashing before her eyes.

To distract herself, she decided to call Ajay. They hadn't spoken much since he left. She had received his message about the new baby, but she had been so buried in the final stages of the shipment that she hadn't even called to congratulate him. She felt a knot of anxiety in her stomach; their first wedding anniversary was only two days away, and she didn't even know if he was coming back.

The phone rang several times before he picked up. "Hello, Ajay..."

"So, you finally found a spare moment to call," Ajay said, his voice cold and dry.

"I'm sorry, I was—"

"I know. Busy at the office. Everyone here is furious with you, Priya."

She felt a lump form in her throat. "I know. And you? Are you angry too?"

"I can't talk about this right now."

"How are your sister and the baby?"

"They’re fine, but they might be in the hospital for a few more days."

"When are you coming home?" she asked tentatively.

"Maybe Sunday."

"Oh..."

"I know the anniversary is the day after tomorrow," Ajay added, his tone biting. "But I can't make it. Enjoy celebrating it alone."

The line went dead. Priya felt a tear escape. She felt like a failure—a bad wife, an outsider to her own family, completely alone. By evening, the silence of the house felt suffocating.

Then, her phone rang. It was Khushi.

"Hey! How are you feeling? Any less exhausted?" Khushi’s cheerful voice was a stark contrast to the gloom in the house.

"A little better, thanks."

"Good. You looked like a ghost last night. Listen, I need a huge favor. Don't say no, okay? Promise me."

"Tell me what it is first," Priay managing a weak smile.

"Are you free the night after tomorrow?"

Priya realized that was her anniversary. Since she had no plans and the thought of staying home depressed her, she figured going out might be better. "I don't have any plans, no."

"Perfect! I’m having a dinner date with Raj, and I’m finally introducing him to my brother, Vijay. I want you to come with me."

"Khushi... what would I even do there? That’s a family matter."

"Please! You know how judgmental Vijay can be. You know Raj too, so if you’re there, he’ll feel more comfortable. Plus, you’ve been working so closely with Vijay this past month—you’re practically part of the inner circle now."

"I don't think it works like that," Priya argued. "Vijay will see through anyone in a heartbeat."

"Exactly! That’s why I need you there to smooth things over. I’m incredibly nervous."

"Isn't it a bit early to introduce him to your brother?"

"When you know, you know. Please, help me. If Vijay’s first impression is bad, it’s over. He already thinks I’m immature."

"Well, he’s not wrong," Priya teased.

"Don't take his side! Just help me. Please?"

"Fine," Priya relented. "Where is it?"

"I’ll text you the address. Love you, babe!"

When the address arrived, Priya looked it up. It was a place called 'Sky Bar'—one of the most expensive and elite rooftops in the city. Panic set in immediately. She had nothing to wear to a place like that.

She tore through her wardrobe, but everything felt too plain or too familiar. Then, her eyes landed on a bundle tucked away in the back. It was a saree Nikki had lent her during the wedding festivities, and in the rush of the move, she had accidentally kept it.

She unfolded it. The fabric was exquisite, paired with a daring, thin-strapped blouse in Nikki’s signature style. It was bold, stylish, and a bit provocative. When Priya tried it on, she gasped at her reflection. She looked lethal. She knew that whoever saw her in this would find it impossible to look away.

On the night of the dinner, Priya spent hours on her makeup. The blouse was so delicate that a standard bra was impossible, so she opted for a strapless one she had bought for special occasions. She put on the heavy gold earrings she had received for her wedding and stepped in front of the mirror. It felt poetic, in a tragic way—dressing up like a bride on her anniversary, only to go out with someone else’s family.

Since she couldn't drive in such heavy jewelry and her car hadn't been returned yet, she messaged Khushi for help. Khushi promised to send a car.

As she waited, her hands trembled. She wondered if Ishan was downstairs, but after the incident two days ago, she wasn't sure if she could even look at him. When she finally went down to meet the car, he was nowhere to be seen.

But as she walked to the gate, the world seemed to stop. Street vendors, drivers, and passersby all turned to stare. Some teenagers even pulled out their phones to snap photos of her. She looked like a goddess who had accidentally descended into the city streets.

She stepped into the car Khushi had sent. The driver, an older man, looked her up and down in the rearview mirror, his gaze lingering far too long on her exposed shoulders.

"Where to, Madam?" he asked, his voice carrying a strange edge.

"Khushi gave you the address, didn't she? Aren't you her driver?"

"I’m the family driver," he said with a touch of arrogance. "I’ve been with them for years. They called me because no one else was available to pick up a 'guest.' I didn't realize the guest would be so... striking."

Priya felt a chill of discomfort. She gave him the address, and as the car merged into traffic, she noticed him constantly watching her through the mirror. She tried to pull the pallu of her saree over her blouse to cover herself, but his eyes remained fixed on her reflection, unblinking and predatory.

As Priya settled into the car, she couldn't help but wonder why the driver was being so inquisitive. "I'm just meeting Khushi," she replied simply.

"I see," the driver mused. "The way she spoke, I thought there would be others joining."

"Why so many questions?" Priya countered, her discomfort growing. "Please just focus on the road."

"There's no need for that tone," the driver said with a hint of wounded pride. "Everyone treats me with great respect—the Master, the Mistress, Vicky Babu, little Khushi..."

Priya bolted upright. "Vicky Babu? You mean... Vijay?"

"Yes, indeed. Your Mr. Vijay. I’ve worked for the family since he was just a boy."

Suddenly excited, Priya leaned forward. "Really? Can you tell me more about him?"

The driver began to weave tales of the family’s history, and for the next thirty minutes, Priya was a captive audience. She became so engrossed in the stories of Vijay’s childhood and the family’s legacy that she completely forgot her initial anxiety.

"Here we are, Madam. Your hotel," the driver announced.

Priya thanked him and stepped out in a hurry, realizing too late that she had forgotten to ask for his name. She checked her phone to find several frantic messages from Khushi:

Where are you, babe?

Did the car pick you up?

We’re up on the rooftop...

Priya navigated through the lobby and took the elevator to the roof. It was a stunning space—half-covered, half-open to the night sky. She spotted Khushi, Raj, and Vijay at a central table in the open area. As she walked toward them, the night breeze caught her hair, sending it dancing around her face. She caught Khushi's eye and offered a bright smile.

Raj and Vijay, who had been sitting with their backs to her, saw Khushi’s face light up and turned around. The moment they saw Priya, they looked like they’d seen a vision.

Priya glided toward them, her movements fluid and confident. Vijay and Raj were rooted to their spots, staring at her as if an ethereal being had just descended to earth. Her daring blouse left her shoulders and neckline bare, glowing softly under the moonlight. She noticed them gawking from the corner of her eye but kept her gaze fixed on Khushi.

"Hi! Sorry I'm late," she said smoothly.

"I was beginning to think you’d been kidnapped!" Khushi laughed. "And looking the way you do tonight? Honestly, someone should have. Right, brother?"


Chapter 4

Priya sat down directly across from Vijay and waited for his reaction. For the first time, the composed, silver-tongued Vijay seemed at a total loss for words. Raj awkwardly reached for his water glass, the silence stretching out like a physical thing. Even the background music seemed to fade away. Seeing the look of pure astonishment on Vijay’s face, Priya couldn't suppress a triumphant smile. Her entry had caused even more of a stir than she had hoped.

Khushi looked around, breaking the spell. "What’s with the sudden silence?"

Vijay finally found his voice, though it was lower than usual. "You look... very pretty today, Priya."

Priya felt a genuine blush creep up her neck. "Thank you."

"If I’d known we were doing a saree theme, I would have dressed up too," Khushi said, a hint of playful jealousy in her voice.

"I’m sorry," Priya replied. "I just... couldn't find anything else to wear."

"I think you look amazing in traditional clothes," Vijay added, his praise uncharacteristically forward. Priya hadn't expected him to be so open with his admiration in front of his sister and Raj.

"Yes... really pretty," Raj chimed in.

The moment Raj spoke, Priya’s smile faltered. She gave him a curt nod before looking at Khushi. She could see Khushi was feeling a bit overshadowed—this was supposed to be her big night, after all.

Trying to steer the conversation back to its purpose, Priya, "Well... I don't think we’re here to talk about me. We're here because Khushi asked us to come."

"Right," Vijay : regaining his professional poise. "So, Ms. Khushi, how can we be of service?"

Khushi’s smile returned. "Well, you know Raj, right?"

"Sort of. I feel like I've seen you somewhere..."

"The bank, sir," Raj said quickly.

"Ah, right. The same branch where Priya’s husband works."

"Yes, sir. That’s the one."

"Small world. So, Mr. Raj, you and Khushi are 'close friends'?"

"Umm... yes, sir," Raj stammered.

Vijay looked from one to the other. "Just friends?"

Raj seemed to lose his nerve. "Yes... yes, sir."

"No!" Khushi interrupted. "Not just friends."

"I see. But Raj says..."

Khushi shot Raj a sharp look. "Sorry, sir," he corrected himself instantly. "I'm just a bit nervous. I’ve never spoken with you before. Yes... more than friends."

Priya sat in silent disgust. She couldn't believe Raj’s audacity—acting so innocent and nervous in front of Vijay when she knew exactly how calculating he could be. He had discarded her the moment he had no more use for her, and now he was playing the part of the devoted boyfriend. She drifted off into her own thoughts until Vijay’s voice brought her back.

"Priya? What do you think?"

"Sorry," she blinked. "I missed that."

"I was saying they’ve only known each other for a few months. Perhaps they should take more time before making any long-term decisions."

"I agree," Priya said reflexively.

Khushi gave her a sharp nudge under the table, reminding her whose side she was supposed to be on.

"But," Priya quickly corrected, "they need to spend time together to truly get to know one another, don't they?"

"I suppose," Vijay mused.

"Exactly," Khushi added. "I'm not asking for a wedding right now. I just wanted you to meet him."

Vijay shrugged. "Fair enough. Let's order. I’m starving. It's a bit breezy out here—shall we move inside? They have traditional floor seating that's much more comfortable."

They moved inside, Khushi and Raj leading the way, with Priya and Vijay following. Priya felt Vijay’s gaze on her back the entire time. A song began to play in the background, the lyrics echoing her own inner turmoil:

“It’s magic, it’s intoxication... where do I go to forget you? The way your eyes look at me... where do I hide myself?”

A small smile played on her lips as she turned her head away to hide it.

Dinner was a relaxed affair. Priya was used to Vijay’s company by now, and his witty conversation kept her entertained. But whenever Raj spoke, a slow burn of anger ignited in her chest.

After the meal, Priya stepped away to the restroom. As she emerged from the hallway, she found Raj standing there, waiting for her. Her face darkened instantly.

"Priya," he said, stepping into her path. "How are you?"

"I'm fine," she said, trying to push past him.

Raj stepped closer, invading her personal space. "You look incredible tonight. I couldn't say it properly back there with everyone watching."

"What are you doing, Raj?" she hissed through gritted teeth.

"I heard Ajay is away. I could drop you home tonight. And then we could..." He reached out and gripped her wrist.

Priya was stunned by his boldness. He was here to meet his girlfriend’s brother, yet he was making a move on her in the same building. "Let go of me, Raj. You're going to get yourself into serious trouble."

"Looking at you tonight... I just want to..."

Priya dug her nails into his hand, forcing him to pull away with a hiss of pain. "If you ever say another word like that to me, I will go straight to Vijay and Khushi and tell them everything."

"And what will you tell them? About us?" Raj sneered. "By the way, Vijay is clearly interested in you. Are you keeping his bed warm these days?"

"Shut up!" Priya whispered, trembling with rage. "You are the most disgusting person I have ever met."

She turned and marched back to the table, forcing a smile onto her face before Khushi or Vijay could notice her distress.

"That took a while," Khushi noted.

"The saree," Priya lied, glancing at Vijay and feeling a sudden wave of self-consciousness.

"I get it," Khushi laughed. "Did you see Raj out there?"

"No."

"Weird. He’s been gone a while too, and he’s not even wearing a saree."

The two women shared a laugh, and even Vijay joined in. Raj returned a few minutes later, looking ruffled.

"Brother," Khushi said suddenly, "I have another party to get to tonight. I'm so sorry, but Raj and I have to head out."

"Already? I just ordered dessert."

"It'll take too long! Please, Vijay..."

"It’s eleven o’clock. What kind of party starts now?"

"You wouldn't understand," she teased. "Your life is all about discipline."

Priya looked at Khushi, her eyes wide with panic. How was she supposed to get home?

"I’ll call Kaka to pick you up, Priya," Khushi offered.

"Kaka?" Vijay frowned. "No, he can't see well enough to drive at night. I’ll drop Priya home myself."

"Perfect. Thanks! Bye!" Khushi grabbed Raj’s hand and hurried out. Raj threw one last lingering, hungry look at Priya before they vanished.

Suddenly, the table felt very small. The lively atmosphere was replaced by a heavy, intimate silence.

"So," Vijay : breaking the quiet. "What do you think?"

"I... I suppose they're adults," Priya stammered. "They’ll figure it out. But guidance is important."

Vijay chuckled. "No... I meant, what do you think? Chocolate or Vanilla? Which ice cream is better?"

Priya burst into laughter, the tension finally breaking. "I don't actually like ice cream that much. I prefer Gulab Jamun."

Vijay’s eyes twinkled. "I agree. That's exactly what I ordered."

A waiter arrived with a bowl of warm Gulab Jamun. Priya took a small, hesitant bite.

"Is it good?" Vijay asked.

"It's... yes, it's very good."

"Let me see." Without warning, Vijay took his spoon, dipped it into her bowl, and took a small piece. "Hmm. A bit different from mine."

"What?"

"Here. Try this one." He held out a piece from his own bowl on his spoon. Before she could protest, the spoon was at her lips. She took the bite, her heart racing.

"It tastes the same," she whispered.

"Maybe the part you touched was just a little sweeter," he said softly.

Priya’s face burned with heat. She looked down at her plate, and a single tear escaped, splashing onto the table.

"Hey," Vijay : his voice tender. "Was it that bad?"

"No... it's not that," she said after a pause. "Today is my first wedding anniversary."

Vijay went quiet. He didn't ask where Ajay was. He just watched her as a few more tears fell. He handed her his handkerchief, and she wiped her eyes in silence.

"When I was a junior officer stationed in the mountains," Vijay began, his voice taking on a nostalgic quality. "My superior called me one day. It was his anniversary, but he was trapped by a landslide. He gave me a long list of things to arrange for his wife. It was a tiny village; I had to steal flowers from someone’s garden to make it work. When he finally got home that night, he found his wife and me having dinner together. She ran to him, hugged him, and told him it was the best anniversary she’d had in fifteen years."

Priya looked at him, surprised by the story.

Vijay smiled faintly. "So, if you tell me this was your best anniversary, it would be the second time in my life I’ve heard that. A bit strange, but interesting."

Priya laughed through her tears. "I'm sure she meant it. I didn't know you were in the Army."

"I don't tell everyone everything," he said.

"And what else don't you tell people... Vicky Babu?" she teased.

Vijay groaned, leaning back. "Ugh. Kaka told you that? He can't keep a secret to save his life."

For the first time, the sophisticated mask slipped, revealing a boyish innocence Priya hadn't seen before. They sat and talked for another hour until Vijay realized it was nearly midnight. He paid the bill and they headed down to his car.

As they drove through the quiet, empty streets, Priya found herself asking more personal questions. "Why didn't your wife come tonight?"

"Our lives are... different," Vijay said carefully. "She has her own social circle and parties that she enjoys."

"And you? Don't you enjoy them?"

Vijay looked at her briefly. "Those parties couldn't possibly compete with tonight."

"Why not? I'm sure she misses you."

Vijay gave a small, dry laugh. "Isha wants ice cream, and I want Gulab Jamun. We’re both fine with that."

Priya looked out the window, unsure of what he meant or what she wanted to hear. "The order is finished now," she said softly. "I suppose I’ll be working from my own office again."

"If that is what you wish."

"I don't know..."

Vijay pulled the car to a stop in front of her building. The silence of the night was broken only by the distant barking of a dog.

"It's 12:15," Vijay noted. "Your anniversary is officially over."

"Thank you, Vijay. This was... the best anniversary I've ever had. If I had stayed home tonight, I don't know how I would have felt."

"Madam, it was your first. How can you say it was your best?" he joked. "But thank you."

"You’ve improved the anniversaries of two women now. You deserve a medal."

"I think their husbands might disagree," he said darkly.

The air in the car was thick with unspoken tension and the faint scent of his cologne. Priya felt the weight of the night pressing in on her. "Vijay..." she began hesitantly. "Would you like to come upstairs for a bit?"

Vijay paused. "Umm... maybe another time. It’s very late."

Priya felt a wave of cold mortification wash over her. What an idiot! she thought, wanting to disappear. How could she have suggested something so inappropriate? What must he think of her?

She mumbled a quick goodnight and hurried out of the car. Vijay waited until she was safely inside the gate. The night watchman looked surprised to see her back so late as he opened the door, and Priya hurried to her apartment, cursing her own impulsiveness every step of the way.


Chapter 5

Priya spent a long time feeling restless after reaching home. She couldn't understand what she had been thinking, inviting Vijay inside at that hour. She tried to convince herself that her intentions were pure—he had dropped her off, so she felt it was only polite to ask him in. There was no hidden agenda, she told herself.

But a darker thread of thought nagged at her. Vijay had always been a gentleman, and she worried about what he must think of her now. Was she starting to develop actual feelings for him? Raj was one thing—he was unmarried, and she had genuinely thought she loved him (though she now realized how foolish she had been to trust a man like that). But Vijay? He was married, older, and her boss.

Perhaps she had just become too comfortable with him. The emotions of the anniversary, the nighttime atmosphere, and their deep conversation were likely to blame. She thought about texting him to apologize, but it was 1:00 AM, and messaging him then felt even weirder. After tossing and turning, she finally fell asleep, knowing that tomorrow was Sunday and Ajay would likely be returning.

The next morning, Priya was awakened by her phone ringing. Groping for it with half-closed eyes, she answered groggily. "Hello... who is this?"

"Madam... forgive me, did I wake you?" It was Ishan’s voice.

Priya sat up instantly, her sleepiness vanishing. "No, no... tell me, Ishan. What time is it?"

"It’s 10:00 AM, Madam. I assumed you’d be up by now."

"Yes, I was... just resting. Is something wrong?"

"Someone has come to deliver your car."

"Oh, good. Could you park it and keep the keys? I'll come down in a bit to collect them."

"Why should you come down? I can come up and bring them to you," Ishan offered.

After the embarrassment of the previous night, Priya didn't want anyone—especially not Ishan—coming into her home. Ever since she had witnessed the encounter between him and Kanchan, she felt a strange tension whenever she thought of him. "No, no... you're on duty. I’ll come down. It might take me a little while, is that okay?"

"Of course, Madam. I’m right here whenever you’re ready."

Priya lay in bed for a while longer before getting up to shower and dress. She had grown accustomed to wearing makeup and looking her best lately, so she took her time getting ready before heading down.

When she reached the ground floor, she noticed a small crowd near the gate. Two cars had bumped into each other, and a heated argument was underway. Ishan was standing nearby, watching the commotion.

"What happened here, Ishan?" she asked as she approached.

Ishan looked startled. "Madam! I didn't see you come up. Just people being careless on the road... now they’re taking it out on each other."

"I see."

"If you wait five minutes, I'll get your keys. Why don't you stand in the shade? It’s surprisingly hot for late October."

"That’s fine. I’m in no rush."

Priya stepped under the shade of a nearby tree. From her position, she was partially hidden from the view of the gate. As the crowd began to disperse, she waited patiently.

A few minutes later, another watchman approached Ishan. "Ishan Miya... how’s it going?"

"All good. And you?"

"Just finished the night shift. Back at it again."

"Yeah, night shifts are the worst," Ishan noted.

"I don't know," the other man chuckled. "Last night wasn't so bad. I got quite a view. Didn't expect to see a show like that."

Ishan laughed. "What did you see?"

"You know that Madam from 609?"

Priya froze. 609. That was her flat. She leaned in, listening intently.

Ishan’s expression shifted instantly. "609? What about her?"

"Around 1:00 AM, a car pulled up. Out climbs the Madam from 609, wearing this killer saree and a tiny little blouse... man, what a sight."

"You must have seen someone else," Ishan snapped. "Maybe 608? And what car was it, a white Indica?"

"Miya, why so many questions? No, it wasn't an Indica. It was a high-end luxury car. Top of the line. And there was some rich guy inside. I saw his face through the window."

"And?"

"And what? I know the girl in 608 is a regular slut, but this was definitely 609. She walks around like hers doesn't stink, but man, those curves... and those breasts..."

"Watch your m0uth when you talk about her," Ishan growled. "Don't say another word."

"Why are you getting so worked up? Coming home at 1:00 AM swaying like that with some stranger... you can imagine what kind of 'business' she's in. Total slut-move."

Ishan suddenly grabbed the other man’s collar, pulling him close. "I will shove a thick stick up your ass if you ever speak of her like that again. Now get the hell out of here!"

The other watchman, shocked and trembling, muttered under his breath as he hurried away. Priya stood in the shadows, paralyzed. She was horrified by the way people were talking about her. She stepped back further, hoping Ishan hadn't realized she had heard the whole thing. She felt a surge of anger—how could they judge her so cruelly?

Ishan looked around for her and eventually spotted her standing by the tree. He walked over to hand her the keys. "Madam... here are your keys."

"Thank you," she said, her voice cold and distant.

Ishan looked at her as if he wanted to ask something, but Priya was in no mood for conversation.

"I'll be going then," she said, turning to leave.

"Madam... I shouldn't be asking this," Ishan said, stopping her. "But I have to. Is everything okay? The master isn't home, is he?"

Priya turned back, her eyes flashing with anger. "Everything is fine! Why wouldn't it be? Do you also think that I—"

"No, Madam!" Ishan interrupted, sounding genuinely pained. "That’s not what I meant at all. Please don't take it the wrong way. I’m just... I’m always worried about you."

"Worried about me?" she spat. "Or just looking for an excuse to gossip?"

Ishan went silent. He had never seen Priya this angry. A flicker of resentment crossed his own face; he wasn't used to being spoken to with such disrespect. "Madam... to be honest, if anyone else had spoken to me like that, I would have slapped them by now."

Priya saw the red flush in his face and realized she had pushed him too far. She took a breath and calmed herself. After all, he had just defended her honor against his colleague.

"I’m sorry, Ishan," she said softly. "I went too far. It's just... the things people say..."

Seeing her calm down, Ishan’s anger vanished instantly. "Madam, don't waste your energy being angry at that fool. He’s got no brains. Don't think about it. He knows nothing of the truth."

"I was just at an office dinner..."

"Madam, you don't even need to explain yourself to me. I know you. I know you could never do anything wrong. But you must understand... the world has a filthy eye. Forgive me if I've said too much."

"No... you don't need to apologize."

"Well then... would you like to go to the mosque with me again sometime? You said you liked it there."

"Oh, you just reminded me! I ran into that old woman from the mosque at the mall the other day, and she wouldn't leave me alone."

"Which old woman?"

"The one who thought I was your... that we were..."

Priya stopped, her cheeks flushing crimson. She looked down at her feet, her gaze unintentionally landing on the slight bulge in Ishan’s trousers. The memory of the hallway flashed vividly in her mind, and she jerked her eyes away.

"Oh, her! Yes, I ran into her too. Did she say something to you?"

"Yes... I was with Ajay, and she started following me, saying he wasn't my husband—that my husband was the other one, the tall, broad one..."

Priya realized she had said too much again and bit her lip.

"Oh... that must have been quite a situation for you."

"Yes, but I managed to distract Ajay. I just hope I never run into her again."

"That would probably be for the best. Explaining the truth to her would be... complicated."

"Yes... Well, I should go. I have a lot to do. Ajay is coming back today."

Priya said her goodbyes and headed back up. Her mind was racing, but she had to focus on getting ready for Ajay’s return.

Ajay returned, but the distance between them had only grown. There were no arguments, but there was no warmth either. They were two people living under the same roof, barely speaking.

Priya returned to her regular office routine. There was no reason to go to Vijay’s headquarters anymore, and truthfully, she wanted to avoid him after the embarrassment of their last night together. Vijay hadn't visited the local branch in the two weeks since. She began to notice that the people in her building were staring at her more openly now. Whispers followed her wherever she went. It seemed the rumors had taken root. She tried to ignore it—after all, she barely knew anyone there.

With Diwali approaching, Priya hoped to mend things with Ajay. She felt that since the tension was largely her fault, she should be the one to bridge the gap. Two days before Diwali, the office was buzzing with excitement. Everyone had dressed in traditional ethnic wear. Priya wore a vibrant red dress that hugged her curves, making her look undeniably stunning. The women in the office were busy taking photos, and Khushi and Priya had cornered Abhishek to take a series of pictures of them.

In the middle of the photo session, Vijay arrived. He was wearing a classic kurta that made him look incredibly sharp. He stood by Abhishek, watching Priya and Khushi pose. Priya tried her best to avoid eye contact.

"Brother!" Khushi squealed. "You look amazing! Come on, take some photos with us."

"No, no... you go ahead. This isn't my thing," Vijay demurred.

"Please! It’s Diwali. No excuses. Come on!"

Khushi grabbed Vijay’s hand and pulled him between herself and Priya. Vijay stood stiffly between them, careful not to let his body touch Priya’s.

"Sir... please smile! And change your pose," Abhishek directed.

"Yeah, brother... This is going on Instagram. Looks good!" Khushi urged.

"I don't know what to do with myself in these things," Vijay muttered.

Khushi took Vijay’s hand and placed it around her waist. His other arm hung awkwardly at his side.

"Sir... the other side... it’s not symmetrical," Abhishek called out.

"What?"

"Oh, for heaven’s sake, brother... just put your arm around Priya, like you did with me!"

Vijay looked at Priya, his eyes silently asking for permission. Priya gave a tiny nod. As Vijay placed his hand on her waist, a jolt of electricity shot through her entire body. A soft, nearly silent gasp escaped her lips—a sound only Vijay was close enough to hear.

"Very good... now that’s a shot. Smile, everyone!"

Abhishek snapped away while Vijay’s fingers remained steady against Priya’s waist. Her breathing grew heavy, her chest rising and falling in a rhythmic surge.

"Done?" Vijay asked.

Khushi stepped away. "Yeah, I'm done."

"Take one of just me and Priya," Vijay said suddenly.

Priya remained standing beside him, looking up at him in surprise. A faint, knowing smile played on his lips, as if he were enjoying the moment. Abhishek nodded and began taking photos of the two of them. Priya found herself smiling, the world around them fading into a blur.

"Good, Priya," Abhishek directed, getting into the spirit of things. "Rest your hand on his shoulder from the side."

Following his lead, Priya placed her hand lightly on Vijay’s shoulder.

"Wow..." Khushi called out from a distance, laughing. "You guys actually look really good together... totally lovey-dovey. Just look at their faces, Abhishek!"

Priya’s cheeks turned as red as tomatoes. She shot a wide, pointed smile toward Khushi, her large eyes practically begging her friend to shut up. Vijay, meanwhile, just watched Khushi with a quiet, amused smirk.

Quickly, Priya pulled her hands away from Vijay and stepped back, creating some distance. She signaled to Abhishek that the photo session was over and hurried back to Khushi’s side.

"What do you keep blabbering about?" Priya whispered, making a face even as she tried to smile.

"It was just a joke, yaar!" Khushi replied. "Why are you taking it so seriously?"

"I’m not taking it seriously..." Priya insisted.

"It looks like you are. Just look at your face! I mean, I know my brother is handsome... but he’s married."

"Shut up, okay! Just stop it."

Priya moved away from Khushi to be alone for a moment. She needed the solitude to get a grip on her emotions. She was standing by the water cooler, sipping a glass of water, when she saw Vijay heading her way. The sight of him caught her off guard; she choked on her water and started coughing.

"Are you okay, Priya?" Vijay asked as he approached.

"Yes... I'm fine," she gasped after a few seconds, regaining her composure.

"I just came to say... sorry if taking photos with me made you uncomfortable. Khushi mentioned that you seemed a bit upset."

"No, no... it’s nothing like that. Khushi just says whatever comes to her mind."

"So you weren't uncomfortable?" Vijay pressed.

Priya shook her head. "No, I wasn't uncomfortable."

"Hmm... So then, you were comfortable?"

Priya felt a blush creeping up again and looked down. "I don't know..."

"Somewhere between uncomfortable and comfortable?" Vijay said softly.

"Yes, maybe," Priya whispered.

"And now you've stopped coming to the main office," Vijay noted.

Priya’s eyes snapped up. "But you were the one who told me not to come!"

"When did I ever say that?"

"That night... when you were dropping me home."

"I think I said it was 'as you wish.'"

"Exactly! Doesn't that mean you don't want me there?"

"Oh God... the translation problem again," Vijay sighed. "I don't know when I’ll ever learn the language of women."

Priya couldn't help but laugh. "You definitely need to work on that."

"I will, I promise. But seriously, you can come whenever you want. I really miss your lunches."

Now it was Priya’s turn to tease him. "Is it only about lunch? I could just drop that off every day."

Vijay smiled gently. "Sure, as you wish..."

"There it is again! As you wish!"

Priya noticed someone else approaching the water cooler and quickly moved away with her glass. After the morning's photos, she didn't want to give people any more reasons to gossip. There were enough rumors in her apartment building; she didn't need them starting at the office too. The day eventually ended, and the Diwali holidays began. It was Priya's first Diwali after her marriage. Watching Ajay decorate the house, she joined in to help, and the tension between them eased slightly. They celebrated a peaceful Diwali together. Priya even went to give Ishan a box of sweets, which made him very happy. For the first time in a while, things felt normal, and Ajay seemed happy again.

Two days after Diwali, while Ajay was at work, Priya decided to take the day off. She set out for Vijay's office to give him some Diwali sweets. She had personally prepared a traditional dessert for him. She felt a little strange going to his office without an official reason, but after their last conversation, she was excited to surprise him.

When she arrived at the main office, she found Disha sitting outside Vijay's cabin, looking as serious as ever.

"Hi Disha! Happy Diwali," Priya, approaching her.

Disha looked up coldly. "Hi. What are you doing here? I've already given your seat to someone else."

Priya wondered why this girl was always so grim. She hadn't even returned the holiday greeting. "I'm not here to work. I'm here to see Vijay."

"Hmm... Vijay is in a meeting."

"That’s fine. I'll wait."

Just then, the cabin door opened, and a group of people walked out. Vijay was standing in the doorway. He beamed when he saw Priya.

"Priya! What a surprise! Come in."

"Vijay, you have another meeting," Disha interjected.

"Move it, Disha. Please."

Priya followed Vijay into the cabin. They chatted warmly, and Vijay tried the sweets she had brought, absolutely loving them.

"Wow... this is amazing! Thank you so much for bringing this."

"Thank you! You once said you like Indian sweets but don't usually eat them from outside, so I made these myself."

"Truly amazing."

While they were talking, the phone on Vijay's desk beeped. It was Disha. "Vijay... the Big Boss is coming."

Vijay stood up in a sudden panic. "Priya, pack this box quickly. Pretend you're here for some official work."

"Sure, but what happened?"

"I'll explain later!"

Vijay hurried back to his seat. A few seconds later, the door swung open without a knock, and an older man walked in. He looked to be in his late 60s, quite heavy-set, with an air of absolute authority.

"Dad! You're here... today?" Vijay : standing up.

"Yes, Vijay. I was nearby for some work and thought I’d stop by. I’ve almost forgotten what this place looks like."

"Why do you say that? This is your office, after all."

"It was... once. Now it’s in your capable hands." The man's eyes fell on Priya. "Hello. I haven't seen you before."

"She is an employee from my export business, Priya Sharma," Vijay explained.

"I see. I was wondering why I didn't recognize her. My final stamp still goes on every new hire for the main firm. You're still wasting your time on that export business?"

"Let it be, Dad. Think of it as my hobby. Priya, you may go. I think the plan needs a bit of rework."

Priya nodded and headed for the exit. As the door was closing, she caught the man's voice: "You certainly keep a lot of beautiful girls around you. That secretary outside, and now this one..."

Walking out, Priya wondered who he was. Vijay called him "Dad," but he acted like he was the true owner of the company. He was likely Vijay's father-in-law—the man whose business Vijay actually ran. She didn't understand why Vijay had panicked so much. She went home, trying not to overthink it.




Chapter 6

By the end of December, things had settled into a routine. Life with Ajay felt relatively normal again. His anger had cooled, and Priya made an effort to focus more on her home life. The workload at the office was slow, and Vijay had been absent for several weeks.

A few days before New Year's, they were invited to a party at Vijay's farmhouse. The dress code was black. Priya had bought a new black party saree that looked breathtaking. The fabric was somewhat transparent, perfectly complementing her blouse and fair complexion.

When she and Ajay arrived at the party, all eyes were on her. Most of the women were in western dresses, making Priya stand out in her simple yet stunning saree.

Priya found Khushi and her office colleagues and joined them. Several people from Ajay’s bank were also there, including his boss and Raj. Ajay went over to join his own coworkers.

Khushi stayed glued to Priya's side, introducing her to various guests. Men seemed drawn to Priya, eager to shake her hand and strike up a conversation. From a distance, Ajay watched the attention his wife was receiving. Encouraged by his boss, he picked up a glass of whiskey.

Khushi whispered names and "secret Intel" about the guests into Priya's ear.

"I hate this party," Khushi groaned. "It’s so lame."

"It’s a nice party!" Priya argued. "I’ve never been to anything like this."

"Ugh, Priya. If you want to see a real party, come with me next time. They’re a hundred times better than this."

"But this is Vijay’s party. How can you call it bad?"

"No, babe. Think of this as his wife Isha’s party. My brother's name is just on the invite. Speak of the devil... here she comes. Mrs. Isha Singh."

Priya looked around excitedly, curious to see the woman from the photos in real life. A stylish woman walked in, wearing heavy makeup and excessive jewelry. Her eyes looked glazed, as if she were intoxicated. She looked quite different from the photos on Vijay's desk—older, and almost unrecognizable.

"Oh God!" Khushi muttered. "I don't know why she thinks wearing a bathrobe counts as designer clothing. Her fashion sense is awful. Yuck."

Priya didn't think the outfit was great, but she didn't know much about fashion. "It seems okay..."

"Come on, babe. Don't take her side. She’s the devil, okay?"

Isha walked right past them without even glancing at Khushi or Priya. Priya thought it was strange, given that Isha obviously knew her own sister-in-law. Priya’s eyes followed Isha, analyzing her every move, until she realized Khushi had wandered off. Suddenly, she felt a light tap on her shoulder.

"Hello, Madam," Vijay said. "You took the sweets box back with you that day."

Priya jumped. "Sir! I mean, Vijay... sorry, what were you saying?"

"Nothing. Who are you staring at so intently?"

Priya blushed slightly. "No one... actually, your wife."

"Isha? Do you want to meet her?"

"No, no! I was just looking."

"Thank God," Vijay joked. "Meeting the Prime Minister would be easier than getting a word with her."

"What?"

"Nothing... just a joke."

They began to chat. They hadn't seen each other in weeks, and Priya couldn't help but give him work updates even here. Vijay just smiled and listened to her non-stop chatter.

Suddenly, an announcement came over the microphone: "And now, for the first dance of the evening... Isha and Vijay Singh!"

Isha was standing in the middle of the dance floor, and a circle had formed around her.

"Vijay, they're calling you," Priya said.

"Come on... you too."

Before Priya could object, Vijay took her hand and led her to the edge of the circle. He let go of her and stepped onto the floor. He took Isha by the waist, and a romantic song began. Everyone cheered and clapped, and Priya joined in.

After a short while, Isha stopped abruptly. "Let's change the song!" she shouted. "Something more is happening! Not this boring stuff Vijay likes."

The crowd cheered, and the music shifted to a fast beat. Isha pulled a few other people onto the floor and began dancing with her arms wrapped around another man’s neck. Other couples joined in, but Vijay stood there alone, watching the spectacle. He scanned the crowd, and the moment he spotted Priya, he walked over and pulled her onto the dance floor.

Before Priya knew what was happening, she was in the middle of the floor. Vijay’s hand was on her waist and shoulder. His cool fingers touched the bare skin of her back, sending shivers through her entire body. They danced closely, the camera flashes blinding her.

Priya felt like every eye in the room was on them. For a split second, she thought she saw Isha watching them. As soon as the song ended, Priya hurried off the floor and found a quiet corner. Her heart was racing. She wasn't used to this kind of limelight. Suddenly, she saw a familiar face approaching—Reshma, the wife of Ajay’s boss. She hadn't seen Reshma since her daughter Nikki’s wedding.

Reshma had a cruel smirk on her face. "Priya... it’s been a long time."

"Reshma... how are you?" Priya asked with a forced smile.

"I’m fine. But look at you... it’s obvious how you’re doing."

"What do you mean?"

"Oh, please! Don't act so innocent."

"Reshma, I don't want to talk to you."

"Of course! Now that you've become a mistress in a big house, why would you talk to me? Does your husband know what you’re up to?"

Priya glared at her. "What nonsense are you talking about? It’s nothing like that. And you’re the one saying this? Have you forgotten how you treated me?"

Reshma’s smile vanished. "You mean Pratap? The one you had Vijay beat up?"

"No, I didn't..." Priya stammered.

"I found out everything. And let me tell you the truth today—Pratap never pressured me to break the wedding. I sent you to him on purpose. I knew back then what a great slut you’d make... and look, here you are."

Tears began to stream down Priya's face. She turned and ran away, heading deep into the farmhouse building. Her vision was blurred with tears, and she suddenly collided with someone.

"Sorry... I'm so sorry," she sobbed.

It was Vijay. "Priya! What happened? Why are you crying?"

"Nothing, sir... please just leave me alone."

Vijay put a hand on her shoulder. "Calm down, please."

"No, sir... I don't know what the whole world thinks of me!"

"Priya... I know now isn't the right time," Vijay : "but stop caring about what people say. They will always talk. And maybe I need to stop caring too."

Suddenly, Vijay took Priya’s face in his hands. He leaned in and kissed her—a long, deep kiss on the lips. Priya was shocked, but she found she didn't want to push him away.

As the kiss broke, they stared into each other's eyes. Vijay looked like he wanted more. But suddenly, the music outside stopped, followed by the sound of people shouting. Vijay looked toward the door and, reluctantly letting go of Priya, rushed outside. Priya followed closely behind.

Outside, a wealthy-looking woman was screaming at a man, surrounded by a crowd. "He touched my ass! Where do these cheap people come from?"

Priya pushed through the crowd and froze in horror. The man the woman was screaming at was none other than Ajay. Priya stood there, paralyzed.


Chapter 7

The New Year had arrived, but for Priya, the tension remained. The last two or three weeks had been incredibly stressful. After the incident at the party, Ajay had been fired from his job. He and Priya had fought bitterly over the whole ordeal. In Ajay’s mind, that’s just how those parties worked—anyone could touch anyone else’s wife. He was clearly hinting at Priya and Vijay. He hadn't seen them kiss, but he had definitely seen them dancing far too closely.

Priya was exhausted from the constant arguing and no longer wanted to offer Ajay any explanations. In her eyes, what Ajay had done was wrong, even though she knew she had done things far worse than him. Now, Ajay sat at home unemployed while Priya went to the office. This reality stung Ajay’s pride, but he had no choice; they needed her salary to survive.

The memory of the kiss with Vijay haunted Priya constantly. Perhaps she finally understood his "Gulab Jamun and Ice-cream" analogy. However, she kept telling herself that a future with Vijay was impossible. He was years older, married, her boss, and they were from completely different worlds. Regardless, Vijay had been right about one thing: she had to stop worrying about what the world thought. After Ajay’s actions, she felt the world’s eyes on her were sharper than ever.

When Priya reached the office, she dove straight into her work, avoiding conversation with her colleagues. While she was busy, a peon informed her that Sanjay Sir wanted to see her in the meeting room. Taking a deep breath, she headed there. Sanjay looked troubled.

"Priya, come in," Sanjay said.

"Hello, Sir. Is everything okay?"

"You were working on that catalogue, right? Hand that work over to Abhishek."

Priya was shocked. "Why, Sir?"

"I just think it's for the best," Sanjay replied vaguely.

"But Sir, there must be a reason..."

"I got a call from the photoshoot company," Sanjay explained. "They said you didn't communicate the dates to the model correctly. It’s a complete mess over there, and they’re saying they can’t work with someone so unprofessional."

"I’m sorry, Sir... but I communicated everything perfectly!"

"I don't know... but let Abhishek sort out this mess. Khushi is on holiday, otherwise, I would have asked her."

Priya felt a surge of anger but controlled herself. "Did you speak to Vijay Sir about this?"

"Why involve Vijay? This isn't his headache. Look, I know you’re stressed personally, so consider this one less thing to worry about."

"No, Sir... I’ll sort it out. I’m going there right now."

"Priya, I don't think it will help—"

"Please, Sir... I’m going."

Without another word, she hurried to her desk and found the address for the photoshoot company. She had no idea where it was and felt momentarily lost. She couldn't back down now after her brave words to Sanjay. She considered a taxi, but with Ajay out of work, she was counting every penny. Only one name came to mind.

She called Ishan. "Hello, Ishan? How are you?"

"Madam  ! I am well. How are you?"

"I'm fine. Actually, I need your help. I have to go to Janakipuram for work. Can you take me?"

"Madam , I don't have a car today."

"Oh, I see. No worries, I’ll take an auto."

"No, don't go to an unfamiliar place alone in an auto," Ishan insisted. "I’ll arrange something."

"Okay, but please hurry."

A short while later, Ishan called to say he was downstairs. When Priya went down, she found him on a motorcycle.

"Madam ... hop on. I borrowed this from a friend."

Priya hesitated for a second, then placed her hand on Ishan’s shoulder and sat behind him.

Priya was desperate to get there as fast as possible and told Ishan to speed up. As he raced through the streets, Priya held onto his strong shoulders tightly. For Ishan, it felt like heaven to have his "Madam" holding him like that.

Because of the high speed, when Ishan suddenly slammed on the brakes at a signal, Priya’s soft chest collided hard against his firm back. The impact was so forceful it caused a dull ache in her breasts. Ishan, too, felt the softness against his back.

"Ahhh..." Priya winced.

"What happened, Madam?"

"Drive a bit more carefully..." Priya, instinctively rubbing her breast with one hand to ease the discomfort. Ishan could see her clearly in the bike’s rearview mirror. When Priya caught his eye in the reflection, she quickly pulled her hand away.

"You told me to hurry, Madam."

"Yes, but you braked so suddenly."

"Why don't you hold me tightly? Then I can drive even faster without you slipping."

Priya hesitated, then reached around and gripped Ishan’s waist firmly. She was pressed right against him, their bodies entwined. Despite the cold weather, the physical proximity generated a palpable heat between them. Ishan was struggling to maintain his focus on the road; he didn't even want to speed anymore—he wanted the journey to last forever.

When they arrived, Priya loosened her grip. "Thanks, Ishan. Just wait here, I’ll be out soon."

"Take your time, Madam. I'm in no rush."

The area looked posh. Priya entered a building and found a small reception on the ground floor. Beyond it was a photo studio filled with cameras. She asked for the director, Kaushal, and was shown inside. A well-dressed man who seemed to be in charge approached her.

"Hello... are you Kaushal?"

"Yes. Who let you in?"

"Sir, I'm Priya. We spoke about today's photoshoot."

"From Vijay Sir’s office?" Kaushal looked her up and down dismissively, as if mocking her clothes. "Oh God... so you're the one who created this mess. No wonder."

"I'm sorry, Sir. There was a confusion with the dates."

"It's too late. It will take at least three months to get another date."

"Three months is too long! Please..."

"But where is the model? I'm here, but she isn't."

"Oh... don't you have another model?"

"This is  Lu*3k*0w, not Mumbai. Models aren't exactly lining up outside. Unless you have a model, we can't shoot."

Priya panicked. A mistake this big would be costly. "Umm... you can take my photos. I’ll wear the outfits."

"It doesn't work like that. You can't just walk in and become a model."

"But the studio is already booked for our company for the day. What's the problem?"

Kaushal snapped, "I'm calling Vijay Sir. This is unprofessional. If it weren't for his company, I would have—"

"Please don't call Vijay Sir!" Priya pleaded. "Trust me, I can do it. Just give me 30 minutes. If it doesn't work, I'll call him myself."

"You don't take no for an answer, do you? Fine. Go change. I'll enjoy watching you explain yourself to Vijay when this fails."

Kaushal signaled a girl to give Priya the dress and accessories. Priya was taken to a changing room where she had to put on a heavy lehenga. She quickly swapped her kurti and leggings for the outfit. Two girls helped her with the heavy dress, makeup, and hair. Even in the rush, it took 20 minutes.

"Hurry up! You only have 10 minutes left!" Kaushal shouted.

Priya stepped out onto the set, feeling the weight of the lehenga. She was nervous and unsure of what to do. One of the assistants whispered something in Kaushal’s ear, and he nodded.

"Should I just stand here, Sir?"

"No, sit on the floor."

As she sat, Kaushal walked over and tilted her face with his hand. "Don't look at the camera. Look away. Put your hands here, stretch your legs out."

As Priya adjusted, Kaushal reached into the folds of the lehenga, grabbing her leg to position it. He went back to the camera and started shouting instructions. Priya tried to stay calm, keeping her gaze toward the floor.

"Perfect! That’s it. Now rest your head on your hands."

Priya was a quick learner. She began to feel a sense of relief; she was actually doing it. Kaushal took several photos in different poses. For every pose, he would come close to her, adjusting her body manually. Priya was uncomfortable with his touch, but she felt she had no choice.

"Good," Kaushal finally said.

"I told you I could do it!" Priya said with a sigh of relief.

"Hmm... it was a fluke. Anyway..."

"Can I ask what your assistant whispered to you?"

"She said you have a 'model face.' A pretty face." Priya beamed at the compliment. "Now don't just stand there! Go change into the next outfit."

"There are more?"

"You think I charge this much for one outfit? Quick!"

Priya hurried back. The assistant had hung the next dress, but Priya’s heart sank when she saw it. It was a tiny white dress—it wouldn't even reach her knees. She checked with the assistant to see if there was a mistake, but it was the right one. She gathered her courage and put it on. It was so short that if she leaned over even slightly, her underwear would show.

When she stepped out, Kaushal’s eyes widened. "Looks good. Turn around."

As she turned, Kaushal reached out and yanked the fabric where it had caught between her buttocks. Priya jumped in shock. "Ouch! What was that for?"

Kaushal gave a lewd smile. "Your dress was stuck. I was just fixing it."

"You could have told me! I would have fixed it myself," Priya snapped.

"Move it, we’re losing time."

He told her to sit on her heels. An assistant showered flower petals over her while Kaushal clicked away. Priya looked tense.

"Relax your face! Smile a little!"

Frustrated, Kaushal walked over to adjust her straps. As Priya sat on her knees, Kaushal stood over her. His crotch was uncomfortably close to her face. Suddenly, he reached down, pulling the neckline of the dress lower, his hands brushing against the tops of her breasts. Priya looked up at him; he was smirking.

"The camera wasn't catching enough... you have to show a little, you know? Now, smile."

Priya just wanted it to be over. She followed his instructions mechanically to avoid further touching. He told her to raise one hand and bend back slightly. She knew this would expose her thighs even more, but she complied. The dress hiked up dangerously high, exposing her fair, smooth legs and her clean armpits.

As Kaushal took more photos, his assistant whispered to him again. This time, Priya caught the words: "Hang the bikini set in the room."

Priya panicked. The short dress was bad enough, but a bikini? She wondered if she should call Ishan, but that would cause a scene.

Suddenly, she saw Vijay Sir walking into the studio. She couldn't believe her eyes. He walked straight in, and his gaze landed directly on Priya in her revealing outfit.

Vijay spoke in a stern, sharp voice— "Kaushal!! What is all this?"

Kaushal stammered, "Sir... she said she was from your company... I wasn't sure, so I messaged you."

Vijay looked at Priya. "Priya... go change, please."

Priya nodded quickly and hurried inside to change. When she came back out wearing her regular salwar suit, she saw Vijay absolutely fuming at Kaushal.

Kaushal was pleading, "Sir... trust me... she was very insistent... you know me..."

"I know you very well, and that’s exactly why I’m saying this," Vijay snapped.

"Sir, look at this..." Kaushal said, trying to deflect. "My team already made a collage for your company’s catalogue. Look how fast they are."

Vijay glanced at the photos and then glared at Kaushal with icy coldness. "This is going nowhere. Delete everything right now. The negatives too. I’ll be telling Jai that I am not working with you anymore."

"No... please, Sir... don't tell Jai Sir!" Kaushal panicked. "We can do a reshoot, no problem. In fact, Jai Sir’s photoshoot is also ready, it—"

"Not now!!" Vijay cut him off. "Priya, let’s leave."

Vijay walked with Priya to the reception area.

"Priya..." Vijay : sounding disappointed. "You should have called me. You shouldn't have come to a place like this alone."

"I'm sorry, Sir... I felt like I created the mess, so I should be the one to solve it."

Vijay sighed deeply. "Why do you think you have to solve all the world's problems by yourself?"

Priya looked down at the floor. "Sir... you know everything... after what Ajay did at the party..."

"But that’s not your problem. You didn't do anything wrong."

"But Sir... Ajay and I... we are... and now he doesn't even have his job."

"Maybe that’s what he deserves," Vijay said bluntly.

Priya’s face fell completely. She didn't know how to respond. What Ajay had done was wrong, but she felt he deserved a second chance.

Vijay read the expression on her face. "Okay, I’ll see what I can do. But no promises. Come, let me drop you home."

As they stepped outside, Priya spotted Ishan sitting on his bike a short distance away. She had told him to wait, but three hours had passed, and he was still there. She had completely forgotten about him during the chaos of the photoshoot. She felt it would be wrong to just leave with Vijay and abandon Ishan.

She wondered what Vijay would think if he saw her leaving with a watchman. However, since their kiss at the party, they hadn't been alone together like this, and she felt that was for the best. Ishan provided the perfect excuse to avoid being alone with Vijay right now.

Priya gathered her courage and spoke up. "Vijay... I can't go with you. Someone dropped me here and he’s waiting for me... I think I should go back with him."

"Oh, okay... where is the car? Let me walk you to it."

Priya pointed toward Ishan. "That bike... over there."

Vijay showed no particular reaction to seeing Ishan and the bike. They both walked over. As they approached, Ishan stood up from the bike and straightened his shirt.

Ignoring Vijay entirely, Ishan spoke directly to Priya. "Madam, you're back... I was just about to come inside. I sent you messages on your phone too; I was worried you might have gotten into some trouble."

"Yes, sorry Ishan... it took much longer than expected. This is Vijay, my boss."

Vijay acknowledged him. "Hello, Ishan. You’ve been waiting here for Priya all this time?"

"Yes, Sir," Ishan replied firmly. "I brought Madam here, so I will be the one to take her back. How could I just leave?"

"True, I suppose," Vijay noted. "So, where are you from?"

"Currently, I stay here... but originally I’m from near Salimpur."

"I see... alright, take her home. It’s good to see that in today’s world, people can still trust one another."

"Yes, Sir... Let’s go, Madam," Ishan said.

Priya climbed onto the back of Ishan’s bike and waved goodbye to Vijay. Vijay stood there, watching the two of them as they rode away into the distance.


Chapter 8

It was the last Friday of January, and Priya was sitting in Vijay’s cabin at the main office. For the past several weeks, she had been avoiding him, having decided that she would keep everything between her and Vijay strictly professional. But yesterday evening, when Ajay told her that he had received an interview call from Vijay’s company, she had come to thank Vijay personally.

Ajay was quite happy that after a month-long job search, he had finally received an interview call. He didn't think Priya had any hand in it; after all, she was an employee in a small post, so how could she get him an interview? But Priya knew that one way or another, Vijay was behind this.

That was why Priya had reached Vijay's office to thank him professionally. Although she intended to keep things professional, she had dressed up quite well, as if she had started to enjoy teasing Vijay just a little bit. After discussing office matters for a while, Priya revealed the real reason for her visit.

Priya: "Vijay... actually, I came here to thank you."

Vijay: "For what?"

Priya: "You know exactly what... Ajay got an interview call."

Vijay: "Oh, I see... but trust me, I had no hand in it. I am sure the HR and hiring managers did their work quite fairly."

Priya couldn't understand if Vijay was telling the truth or not. "Oh, okay... but regardless, I still wanted to personally thank you."

Vijay: "If he is selected, it will be on his own capability."

Priya: "He will be very happy to know that... Please don't mention to him that I spoke to you about this."

Vijay: "Sure. Thanks for coming in, though. It felt good to see you here after so many days."

Vijay was sitting right next to Priya and placed his hand lightly on hers. Priya pulled her hand away instantly.

Priya: "Vijay... I wanted to talk about one more thing."

Vijay: "Yes, go ahead."

Priya (with a bit of a flirtatious attitude): "Whatever happened between us that day at the party... I think it wasn't right, both professionally and personally. And I don't want people to think that you and I..."

Vijay (smiling slightly): "Is that how you feel?"

Priya (hesitantly): "Yes... obviously."

Vijay: "Fine. I respect your feelings."

Priya hadn't expected this answer from Vijay, and she sat there for a few moments in a daze. She thought Vijay, like other men, would chase after her, but nothing like that happened.

Priya: "Don't you have anything else to say?"

Vijay: "Umm... I will see you next week in the other office."

Priya (sounding a bit disappointed): "Ok... fine. I'm leaving now."

When Priya came out, she saw that Jai was waiting. This was only the second time she had met Jai, and she didn't get a good feeling just looking at his face. As soon as he saw Priya, a big smile appeared on Jai’s face.

Jai: "Hello, Ms. Priya."

Priya (without a smile): "Hi."

Jai: "How was your meeting with Vijay?"

Priya: "Good."

Jai: "Disha stopped me outside today, otherwise the three of us could have had the meeting together."

Priya (confused): "What do you mean?"

Jai (with a dirty smile): "You will understand when the meeting happens."

Priya didn't feel good about it. "Ok, sir... I have to go now. Nice to see you again."

Jai: "Sure. See you later."

Jai watched Priya leave and then entered Vijay’s cabin.

Jai: "So... when are we doing it?"

Vijay (busy with his work): "Doing what?"

Jai: "I have to admit, you played a great game, Guru... first you got her loser husband fired, and now she's hovering around you. She looks ready now."

Vijay: "I had no hand in that."

Jai: "Come on, you can at least tell the truth to me. Anyway... why are we moving so slow in her case? Uff, seeing that girl's s3xy curves makes me want to just squeeze her properly."

Vijay (staring at his computer): "Wait for now. Don't show too much desperation."

Jai: "I just can't wait! It will be so much fun to strip away all her modesty. Both of us together... you in her m0uth, me in her back... or me in her m0uth... it will be so much fun to cover that arrogant face of hers in white. Uff!"

Vijay (making an uncomfortable face): "Jai... is it necessary to say all this?"

Jai: "Why? We've done this so many times before. Why is it such a problem now?"

Vijay: "She is my employee. If anything goes wrong, there will be a huge scandal."

Jai: "Hmmm... but you are setting her up well. You take her first alone; after all, you’re doing the hard work, you deserve it. But then later, both of us together..."

Vijay: "Forget all that. Tell me what business you came for."

Jai: "Don't dodge the subject. If you don't do something soon, I'll have to take matters into my own hands."

Vijay (in a stern voice): "Jai! Don't take any wrong steps in haste. Leave it with me."

Hearing his voice, Jai understood that it wasn't a good idea to anger Vijay further, and they both moved on to other topics.

Priya, unaware of all this, reached home. She had taken a holiday today. Ajay was out; he had to make himself presentable for his interview on Monday. He hadn't left the house for the past month. Kanchan was still doing the housework. She was startled as the gate opened.

Kanchan: "Madam! You?"

Priya (teasingly): "Yes. Why, what happened? Were you waiting for someone else?"

Kanchan’s face fell: "No, Madam... who else? Since Sir started staying at home, nothing can happen."

Priya: "Hmm. Don't worry, his job will start soon. Then you and Ishan... again."

Kanchan’s eyes sparkled: "Really?!"

Priya: "Look at your face! As if you've been missing God knows what."

Kanchan: "You don't know, Madam... when a man that big goes inside you, then you will understand my condition."

Priya just stared at Kanchan’s face, wondering what she was blabbering without thinking. Kanchan also realized that she had said too much.

Kanchan: "Sorry, Madam... I didn't mean that."

Priya: "Hmm. Fine, fine. But anyway, why were you so nervous when I came in?"

Kanchan: "I thought Sir had come back."

Priya: "So? Why be nervous of him?"

Kanchan: "I shouldn't say this, but he looks at me in a strange way. I have noticed it."

Priya: "Nonsense! Why would Ajay look at you?"

Kanchan: "Why? Am I not beautiful? I am beautiful enough. All men look at beautiful girls. And anyway, between you two, everything is..."

Priya started to find Kanchan’s talk irritating. Ever since she had seen Priya and Ishan having s3x, Kanchan's tongue had become even more like a pair of scissors. She no longer felt nervous about what she said to Priya.

Priya: "Everything is fine between us. There is nothing like that."

Kanchan: "Madam... youth only comes once and then it's gone. And I bet many men are eyeing your youth."

Priya: "So? What should I do? Serve myself to them on a platter?"

Kanchan: "No. But if you like someone, there's no harm in it. Someone who can give you everything."

Priya: "Go finish your work. Don't talk nonsense."

Priya went into the room; she didn't want to hear Kanchan’s talk anymore. She just hoped that once Ajay got a job, everything would be fine between them again.

Over the next few days, Ajay got a job at Vijay’s company. He was a bit surprised that it was Vijay's company, but Vijay himself didn't meet him personally even once. He had started a new beginning in this new place. Priya was also very happy that Ajay got the job; after all, she felt she had a big hand in it. But she didn't let Ajay realize this.

The month of February was short, and Priya remained quite busy with work. Her US clients—Mike and Danny—were about to come to India, so planning for their trip was underway. Khushi was handling all the planning for their trip. Priya would occasionally meet Vijay at the office. She would feel a bit strange seeing Vijay—such a smart, handsome, successful man who probably wanted her, but she had refused him. And after Priya’s refusal, he hadn't crossed any lines even once.

On the other hand, Khushi and Raj were still together, and it was as if Raj had hit the lottery. He had found a girl as smart, beautiful, and rich as Khushi. A few days after starting his job, Ajay had invited Raj home. Both were meeting after many days and sharing stories from their respective offices. Ajay wanted to know what Raj had heard in the office, but as long as he didn't have a job, he was avoiding meeting Raj. But now, even that wasn't an issue.

One of Raj's eyes was still fixed on Priya, and after talking to Ajay, he came into the kitchen on some excuse.

Raj: "How are you, Priya?"

Priya (dryly): "I'm fine."

Raj: "Won't you ask me how I am?"

Priya: "No. You must be fine."

Raj: "More than fine! Khushi is truly a girl in a million... in every way."

Priya: "So what should I do?"

Raj: "Look, Khushi gifted me this watch."

Priya: "I haven't seen a more shameless person than you, taking gifts from your girlfriend."

Raj: "You are also taking them... you got Ajay a job. Was that any less?"

Priya turned to Raj angrily: "I didn't get anyone a job! Ajay got this job on his own."

Raj (laughing): "Fine, I won't tell Ajay... I know he won't like it. Anyway, what did Vijay make you do for the job?"

Priya: "Shut up! If you talk any more nonsense, it won't be good."

Raj placed a hand on Priya’s shoulder: "It's not nonsense. You know it too."

Priya: "Don't touch me!"

Priya brushed Raj’s hand off, walked out of the kitchen, and sat down. She knew Raj wouldn't say anything wrong in front of Ajay. After Raj left, she thought about Vijay again and again. Did Vijay really want something from her? And what did she want from Vijay?


Chapter 9

March started with the festivities of Holi, and Priya found herself invited to a party at Vijay’s house. Initially, she hadn't planned on attending, but Vijay mentioned he had invited very few people, and Khushi had emotionally blackmailed her, insisting she wouldn't go unless Priya did. Driven by a mix of obligation and a lingering curiosity to see Vijay’s home, she finally agreed.

Ajay, still sour from the New Year’s party, was dead set against going. It took a great deal of pleading and a promise that they would only stay for a short while—and that he could wait outside if he preferred—to get him to agree.

When they arrived, Priya was stunned. Vijay’s home wasn't just a house; it was a massive, sprawling bungalow. Despite it being a "small" gathering, the place was packed. Priya, dressed in a white kurti, immediately lost sight of Khushi in the colorful chaos.

While Ajay sat isolated in a corner, Priya was swept into the crowd on the lawn. People smeared colors on her without hesitation, leaving her face and hair drenched in vibrant hues. Suddenly, she spotted Vijay across the yard, surrounded by guests. She began making her way toward him.

As soon as Vijay was alone, Priya approached him.

Priya: "Happy Holi, Vijay..."

She took a handful of gulaal and smeared it across his face. A smile spread across Vijay's lips.

Vijay: "Happy Holi, Priya... I'm glad you came."

Priya: "I’m only here for a bit. Khushi insisted, but I can't even find her."

Vijay: "She messaged me; she’s running late from another commitment. But since you’re here for the first time... let me show you the house."

Priya: "But sir... what about your other guests?"

Vijay: "It’s fine... come with me."

Vijay took her hand and pulled her through the crowd into the mansion. Inside, the noise faded, leaving only a few house staff members visible. Priya was mesmerized by the sheer luxury and décor.

Priya: "Wow... your home is incredible. Oh, sorry—I think I’m dripping color on the floor."

Vijay: "Don’t worry about it. Come."

He led her through the house to the backyard, where a massive swimming pool sat in complete silence. To Priya, it looked like a private resort. She was so busy admiring the view that she didn't realize Vijay had stepped up directly behind her.


He applied color to her neck from behind. "I haven't properly said Happy Holi to you yet," he whispered.

Priya turned around and playfully threw a handful of powder back at him, her eyes dancing with mischief. Vijay grabbed her, rubbing the color into her skin as she squealed.

Priya: "Ahhh... let go!"

She managed to slip from his grasp and began darting around to evade him. The spirit of the festival had taken over; she scooped up some pool water and splashed it on him. Vijay’s shirt was soaked, and he began walking toward her with a predatory grin. With the pool at her back, Priya had nowhere to run.

Before she could think of a move, Vijay swept her off her feet, lifting her into his arms.

Priya: "Vijay... put me down!"

Vijay: "Should I put you down in the water?"

Priya: "No... please, it's too cold!"

Vijay: "You started it... why back down now?"

He stood at the very edge, tilting her over the water as if to drop her. Priya instinctively clung to him, wrapping her arms tightly around his neck to stay dry.

Vijay: "You know how to swim, don't you?"

Priya: "Yes, but—"

Without warning, he tossed her into the pool. Priya hit the water and surfaced a second later, the colors washed away from her face and clothes by the splash.

Priya: "Vijay!! What was that for? The water is freezing!"

Vijay: "Let me come check for myself..."

He jumped in after her. Priya began splashing him in retaliation, and in the midst of the watery battle, she ended up in his arms again. As his hand pressed against her back, pulling her close, the playfulness vanished, replaced by a heavy, breathless tension.

Priya froze for a moment before diving underwater to escape the intensity. She swam a distance away—her college swimming lessons finally coming in handy. Vijay dived in after her, following her through the clear water. Under the surface, she felt him right behind her. He wrapped an arm around her waist and guided them both to the surface at the edge of the pool.

Vijay: "There was no need to go that deep."

Priya: "I can swim... I didn't need your help."

The distant noise of the party seemed to bring Vijay back to his senses. "Let's get out. You’ll catch a cold."

He climbed out and offered Priya a hand. As she pulled herself up, the wet fabric of her white kurti clung to her body, making her undergarments and silhouette completely transparent. Vijay’s gaze lingered, unmoving.

Priya: "Oh god... Vijay!! Please look away!"

Vijay (turning slightly): "What happened?"

Priya: "You know what! Look at my clothes..."

Vijay (turning back): "Decide whether I should look or not."

Priya: "Ufff... look away! I can't go out like this."

Vijay: "Follow me to my room. There’s a dryer in the laundry area; we can dry your clothes there."

He led her upstairs, checking the hallways to ensure they weren't seen. They entered a large suite featuring photos of Vijay and Isha; Priya realized this was his private bedroom. He pointed her toward the laundry room connected to the suite.

Priya: "I don't know how to use this machine."

Vijay: "Just put them in and turn the knob. They’ll be dry in ten minutes."

Priya felt incredibly awkward at the prospect of undressing in a stranger's home, but she had no choice. She looked at Vijay, expecting him to leave, but he was staring at the line of her cleavage visible through the soaked fabric.

Priya: "Vijay... please go outside."

Just then, Isha’s sharp voice echoed from the hallway. "Oh shit... why is there water on the floor? Someone clean this up immediately!"

Vijay signaled Priya to be quiet and quickly locked the bathroom door from the inside.

Priya (whispering): "Who is that?"

Vijay: "Isha... shhh. Just start the dryer." He tossed her a towel.

Priya: "How can I... with you right here?"

Vijay: "I’m not looking. If I go out now and run into Isha, it’ll be a disaster. Just give me five minutes."

Priya watched him turn his back to her. She realized he was soaked too. Wrapped in a towel, she struggled to pull off the wet kurti and leggings, her heart hammering against her ribs. Once she put them in the machine, she wrapped the towel tightly around herself and glanced back. Vijay hadn't moved an inch.

He really is a gentleman, she thought. To be locked in a room with an undressed woman and not steal a single glance... it was a feat of self-control. She couldn't help but smile, her eyes fixed on his back.

As the dryer hummed, Priya broke the silence. "Why are you standing so close to the wall? You can move back... just don't cross the line like last time."

Vijay: "Where is this line?"

Priya: "It’s invisible."

Vijay: "How am I supposed to know where it is then?"

Priya: "It’s right behind you. Just don't turn around."

Vijay: "Are you trying to provoke me into turning around?"

Priya: "No... you already turned around once anyway."

Vijay: "If I turn around this time, I might not be able to look away."

Priya (teasingly): "Ufff, my towel fell!"

Vijay spun around instantly—he was only human, after all. He found Priya standing there, towel perfectly in place, smirking at him. He couldn't help but laugh at her prank.

The dryer buzzed. Priya quickly retrieved her clothes.

Priya: "Thank god, they're dry."

Vijay: "I was hoping they'd take a little longer... so I could spend more time here with you."

Priya’s cheeks flushed deep red. "I think Isha ma'am is gone now."

Vijay checked the room and led her back into the bedroom. He sat on the bed while Priya straightened her now-dry white kurti.

Priya: "What? Is it not dry properly?"

Vijay: "No... it's a bit too dry." He suddenly looked past her. "Isha? You're here?"

As Priya whirled around in a panic, Vijay caught her from behind and placed a soft kiss on her shoulder.

Priya: "Vijay..."

Vijay: "What? Only you get to play jokes? You teased me enough today... I really love you."

Priya was speechless. The "I love you" hit her with unexpected force. Vijay, emboldened by her silence, kissed her cheek. The look on her face told him everything he needed to know. The months of cat-and-mouse were over.

He turned her to face him. "Priya... I have waited a long time for this."

He leaned in and captured her lips in a deep, lingering kiss. After a second of hesitation, Priya began to kiss him back, her hands framing his face. When they finally pulled apart, she looked into his eyes. She didn't see the hunger or lust she usually saw in men; she saw a soft, romantic warmth.

The reality of the situation crashed back in as voices drifted up from the party.

Priya: "Not here... not now..."

She slipped under his arm and ran out of the room, her heart racing as she flew down the stairs. She was almost at the exit when a voice stopped her cold.

Isha: "Who is this? And how did you get inside?"

Priya froze. "Ma'am... hello. I am Priya... I was just..."

Isha: "Who?"

Priya: "I'm... a friend of Khushi's."

Isha (narrowing her eyes): "Khushi’s friend? Oh... I know who you are. You were at the New Year’s party too. You were dancing with Vijay."

Priya’s face burned. "Yes... Vijay insisted."

Isha (with a stinging tone): "He insists a lot, doesn't he? What did he 'insist' on today?"

Priya: "Nothing... I just came inside for a glass of water."

Isha: "And? Did you get your fill? Darling, if you want the story to be convincing, at least put some color back on your face. I can see why he likes you... you're totally his 'type.' Did you know he has a type?"

Priya felt like she was shrinking. "I'm sorry, I—"

Isha: "It’s okay. I’m not one of those wives who worries about these things. It’s fine. It’s chill. But I must warn you... when he’s in the mood, he doesn't care which 'hole' he’s using."

Priya’s eyes dropped to the floor in shame. "I think I should go."

She hurried away, feeling a toxic mix of confusion and guilt. Isha was exactly as Khushi had described: a devil.

She was wandering through her thoughts when Khushi found her. "Priya! Where were you? I've been calling you!"

Priya: "Sorry... I left my phone in the car."

She realized she hadn't seen Ajay in a while. Scanning the crowd, she spotted him in a corner chair... talking to Disha. Priya was stunned. Ajay and Disha? Two people she never imagined would even speak to each other.

She walked over to them, feeling drained and wanting to go home.

Ajay: "Ready? I was waiting for you. This is Disha, she's in my office."

Priya: "I know. Hi, Disha."

Disha: "Hi."

Ajay waved goodbye to Disha, and they walked toward the car. Throughout the ride home, Priya remained silent, her mind replaying the kiss, the laundry room, and the chilling words of Isha. She had crossed many boundaries today, and she had no idea how she was going to face Vijay tomorrow.


Chapter 10

Priya was sitting in her office, working. It had been 3–4 days since Holi, but try as she might, she couldn't forget the incident with Vijay. That day, she had somehow managed to get away by telling him "not now, not here," but she didn't know how she was going to face him next time.

When she reached home after Holi that day, Kanchan was also limping quite a bit, which made her realize that Kanchan was the one who truly enjoyed Holi with Ishan. It was a good thing they arrived a little later; otherwise, Ajay would have seen everything that day.

Priya was lost in her thoughts and didn't realize that Khushi was standing right behind her. She called out to Priya, "Madam... where are you lost?"

Priya replied, "Nothing, you tell me... what's going on?"

Khushi said, "Just planning for that De*h! trade show... I’ve booked all the tickets... you just have to be ready."

Priya asked, "Why should I be ready??"

Khushi said with a wink, "You're coming along... after the performance you gave at the last trade show, it’s only right that you go."

Priya remembered the last trade show when Pratap had almost succeeded in blackmailing her. "No, I’m not going."

Khushi insisted, "It’s only a matter of two days... and we’ll have so much fun there."

Priya hesitated, "Yeah, but..."

Khushi cut her off, "No 'buts,' you have to come, I’ve already booked the tickets."

Priya asked, "Who else is going? Sanjay sir?"

Khushi replied, "No, he’s not going... just you, me, and Abhishek. And Brother's plan is a bit dicey for now... if he doesn’t come, then the three of us will have to handle everything."

Priya : "Fine, I’ll talk to Ajay... I don’t know if he’ll agree or not."

Khushi said, "You’re an independent girl, yaar... why do you need anyone’s permission? And after what Ajay did, he is in no position to say anything to you."

Priya : feeling embarrassed, "He didn't do anything like that."

Khushi said, "Priya... I shouldn't say this... but he is not the right..."

Priya interrupted Khushi, saying, "Ok... Ok... let me figure it out."

Khushi said, "Don't figure it out, I’ve booked the flights and hotels... if you back out now, you’ll have to explain it to Sanjay sir yourself."

Priya started thinking about what to do. She had never been on a plane before, so she really wanted to go. After thinking all day, she finally brought it up to Ajay in the evening, and to her surprise, Ajay didn't stop her from going at all. He also said it was just a matter of two days. Hearing this, Priya happily started preparing for her trip.

Now that Ajay was working again, she could spend a little more, and she bought a few dresses for the trip, though nothing she was extremely happy with. For the next two weeks, she and Khushi stayed excited, talking about the De*h! trip. And finally, the day to go to De*h! arrived. Ajay dropped Priya at the Luc**0w airport where she met Khushi and Abhishek, and the three of them flew to De*h! together.

Priya was very excited for her first plane trip, and she felt as if she had become completely free. No worries about anything. Although the flight was short, Priya felt very good sitting in it. After reaching De*h!, the three of them checked into a hotel near the airport. The trade show was the next day, so they had the whole evening to relax.

Priya thought that she and Khushi would hang out together, but as soon as they reached, Khushi left to meet some friends. And Abhishek also seemed to have disappeared somewhere. Priya sat alone in her room, wondering what to do; the trip hadn't started off very well. Just then, her phone started ringing with a call from Vijay.

Priya answered hesitantly, "Hello..."

Vijay : "Priya... I was calling Khushi but her call wasn't going through... where are you guys? I just reached the hotel."

Priya didn't know that Vijay sir was also coming today; he wasn't with them on the flight. "Vijay... I'm in my room... I don't know where Khushi and Abhishek are... maybe she went to meet her friends."

Vijay : "Oh okay... I'm checking in right now... after that, if you're free, we can go somewhere... I don't have anything to do this evening."

Priya hesitated a bit, but she had no specific reason to say no. "Fine... I'll come down to the lobby."

Vijay : "Ok, I will see you in 30 minutes."

Priya hung up and quickly started getting ready. Vijay was always so smartly dressed, and today was the first time she was going somewhere with him, so she wanted to dress well too. She took out her best dress and put it on—a velvety, soft red dress in which she looked very elegant. Taking her time to look perfect, she went downstairs. As she came down, she saw Vijay standing in the garden by the door, and she walked toward him with a smile. She knew that seeing her in this look would make Vijay crazy for her.

Priya was slowly walking toward Vijay, and as soon as Vijay saw her, his eyes were fixed on her. Until today, he had mostly seen Priya in traditional Indian clothes, and she looked very good in those too, but in this, she looked stunning.

Vijay : "Hey... looking quite different today."

Priya asked, "Different good, or bad?"

Vijay looked into her eyes and said, "Amazing."

Priya smiled and looked down. "This was the best dress I had, so I wore it today."

Vijay : "Fine, then let's go shopping... there’s a mall nearby."

Priya : "No, no... I was just joking."

Vijay : "But, I am serious... let me buy something for you... let's go."

Vijay took Priya toward a car and told the driver to go to Ambience Mall. Priya and Vijay sat together in the back, and Priya tried not to look toward him. She watched the crowded De*h! traffic out the window. Soon they reached the nearby mall, and Priya had never seen a mall so big before. So many people, so many stores—everything felt new.

Vijay took her up the escalator and into an expensive store. Priya was shocked just looking at the price tags; no dress was less than 10,000.

Vijay gave her a dress and said, "Here... try this... it will look good on you."

Priya : "Vijay, this store is so expensive... how can I..."

Vijay : "Don't worry about the price... just try it."

Priya : "Hmmm... but..."

Vijay picked up a few more dresses, gave them to Priya, called a female salesperson, and sent Priya to the changing room with her. Priya began trying on these expensive dresses one by one. All of Vijay’s choices were very good; these dresses looked great on her. Everything was a perfect fit, and Priya looked completely different wearing them. But how could she accept such expensive dresses from Vijay?

Coming out, she gave the dresses back to the salesgirl.

Vijay asked, "How was it?"

Priya : "It was good... but it's so expensive... I can't take it."

Vijay : "But I can buy it..."

Vijay signaled the salesgirl to pack all the dresses. Priya was in no position to say anything. After some shopping, both of them sat in an expensive restaurant, drinking coffee and talking. As usual, Vijay’s conversation was very interesting, and for some reason, Priya was able to speak her mind freely.

The talk about the office began to fade, and a silence settled between them. Priya’s soft fingers were moving in circles around the rim of the coffee cup. Vijay’s gaze was more on Priya than on his coffee. It was as if he was choosing every word carefully and observing Priya closely. Priya could feel his gaze on her; the tension between them was playing out in both their minds.

Priya asked, "Do you ever feel like things might get so tangled that it becomes difficult to untangle them?"

A slight smile appeared on Vijay’s face. "Things aren't as tangled as you are making them out to be."

Priya said with a hint of fake anger, "So I'm the one complicating things?"

Vijay : "Maybe... I'm just trying to decode you."

Priya : "That’s quite difficult. Sometimes I think that if I hadn't taken this job, maybe my life wouldn't be so complicated today."

Vijay : "And sometimes I think that if you hadn't joined this job, I wouldn't have known what I was looking for."

Priya : "Maybe we should stop this conversation right here."

Vijay asked, "And that day on Holi... shouldn't we have stopped everything then?"

Priya’s cheeks turned red with shyness. "Please forget that day... it was just a mistake."

Vijay : "I didn't feel like it was a mistake... it was just the beginning."

Priya : "Both you and I are married... then how was it not a mistake?"

Vijay : "Sometimes we don't meet the right person at the right time... how can the step taken to fix that first mistake be called a mistake?"

Priya : "Maybe we should head back now... but if you want, we can stay a little longer."

Vijay replied, "It will be exactly as you wish."

Priya became frustrated hearing this answer from Vijay; why couldn't he take a step forward and say something? Why were things so complicated? Vijay paid the coffee bill, and they both headed toward the hotel; by then, it was night. Reaching the hotel, they both went to their respective rooms via the elevator.

There was a lot of turmoil in Priya's mind. The tension between them was driving her crazy. How could she refuse Vijay? He had everything she wanted in life. She couldn't control the storm inside her. In a few moments, Priya grew weak and decided what she had to do.

She didn't even know Vijay's room number. She quickly went down to the front desk, found out Vijay's room number, and then, with a racing heart, reached Vijay's room and knocked on the door.

Vijay opened the door; there wasn't a hint of surprise on his face. Priya pushed Vijay lightly and entered the room. She closed the door and stood with her back against it.

Priya looked at Vijay angrily and said, "Why don't you just tell me straight what it is that you want..."

Vijay was waiting for this very moment—for Priya to come to him on her own. Ignoring her words, he grabbed her by the waist, pulled her toward him, and gave her a forceful kiss on the lips. Priya was stunned for a moment, but this time she didn't back away and immediately kissed Vijay back; she too had been holding herself back for so long.

Vijay : "Don't worry... today we will both fulfill everything our hearts desire."

Vijay began moving his hands all over Priya’s body. Priya became more restless with Vijay’s harsh touch. Both were now kissing each other without any hesitation. Priya bit Vijay’s lip between her teeth. She had now completely lost herself. Perhaps the fire was burning equally on both sides.

Vijay got even more excited by Priya's biting and, turning her around, slid her dress down. As the dress fell, Priya was left standing in a white lacy bra. Everything was happening so fast that Priya couldn't believe it. Vijay’s hands were on her bare back, just below her bra.

Embarrassed, Priya wondered where to hide, and seeing her state, Vijay turned off the room light switch. With the light off, Priya’s shyness lessened a bit, but they could still see each other clearly in the light coming from outside.

Vijay grabbed Priya tightly from behind, and they both began to moan softly. Priya could feel Vijay’s breath on her neck. Vijay put his hands under Priya, lifted her, and took her toward the bed, gently dropping her onto it. Priya closed her eyes; she was on Vijay’s bed, and she could no longer stop what was about to happen.

Coming over Priya, Vijay began kissing her again. Priya closed her eyes and put her hands around Vijay’s neck. Vijay rubbed his beard against Priya’s smooth cheeks, which pricked her but also gave her a strange pleasure.

Vijay breathed heavily, catching his breath as he whispered, "Priya... I love you..."

He threw off his shirt and, pulling Priya’s face toward his, swept his tongue past her lips. He kissed her deeply, drinking in her sweetness, and she surrendered entirely to the rush of pleasure. For months, she had been quietly longing for this moment—longing for Vijay to take complete control of her. Sensing her deep desires, he began to dominate her senses completely.

A soft tremor ran through Priya’s frame under the weight of his consuming affection. Her mind briefly flashed back to Isha's cryptic warnings about the intensity of Vijay’s love, and a flicker of apprehension crossed her features. Noting the faint hesitation in her eyes, Vijay slowed his pace, his touch softening.

"Don't be afraid... I will be gentle with you," he murmured.

His hands began to wander smoothly across her body, tracing paths from her navel up to her stomach, and finally resting over her breasts. Through the fabric of her bra, he began to gently massage her full, shapely curves. Confined tightly within the lace, they seemed to ache for freedom.

With a smooth movement, Vijay slid one cup aside, running his finger over her taut, sensitive nipple. Priya made a faint gesture to halt his hand, but with a gentle redirection, Vijay unhooked the second cup as well, baring her completely to his gaze. Shyness washed over her, prompting her to cover her chest with her hands, yet the internal fire consuming her only grew hotter. It had been months since she had experienced a passionate embrace.

Unlike the hurried, frantic nature of her past encounters with Raj, Vijay’s lovemaking was characterized by a slow, artistic patience. He worshiped every inch of her skin with tender, lingering kisses, causing her moans to deepen. As the intensity escalated, Priya found herself growing even more desperate for his touch than he was.

Seizing the moment, Vijay slipped his hands behind her back and effortlessly unclasped her bra. The moment the restriction dissolved, a loud moan escaped her lips, and Vijay firmly cupped her bare breasts in his large palms. Her whimpering breaths quickened.

Priya cried out, "Ahhh... ahhh... ahhh... Vijay..."

"Priya..." Vijay whispered against her skin.

He rolled her small nipples between his fingers, applying a firm pressure that elicited a sharp, soft scream of pleasure.

"Ouch... Ufff..." Priya gasped.

Vijay chuckled softly, "I haven't even done anything yet..."

Priya moaned, "You're doing everything... ahhh..."

Vijay countered smoothly, "There is still so much left."

Leaning down, Vijay buried his face in her chest, taking her sensitive peaks into his mouth. Priya squirmed restlessly on the mattress beneath his heavy frame. He calmly and deliberately suckled her breasts, holding her softness securely within his warmth.

"Ahhh... ahhhhh... ahhhh... mmmmmm," Priya moaned.

She had never imagined in her wildest dreams that she and Vijay would share such a profound intimacy. As he lavished attention on her breasts, his teeth lightly grazed her soft flesh, only for him to pull back immediately, exercising immense self-restraint.

"Ahhh... Vijay... mmmm..." Priya sighed.

Vijay’s mouth began to trail a path downward, heading toward her panties. Priya instinctively gripped his hair, trying to slow his descent. He pressed a warm, lingering kiss over the fabric of her underwear, sending a powerful shiver through her entire body.

Placing both hands on the waistband, Vijay slid her panties down her legs in one smooth motion, discarding them completely. Priya lay stunned; he was going to take her entirely tonight. Before she could voice a thought, Vijay gathered her into his arms, rolling onto his back and pulling her up on top of him. Her bare breasts pressed flush against his smooth chest, and he trailed his fingers over the smooth curves of her bare buttocks as they continued to share a deep, hungry kiss.

Priya was filled with a desperate longing to feel his fullness inside her. Reaching down playfully, she slid his underwear away, freeing his fully erect core.

Locked in a passionate embrace, they rolled across the bed, alternating positions—sometimes Vijay taking the lead from above, sometimes Priya riding high on top. In the heat of their shared kisses, they completely lost touch with reality. Priya’s voice grew louder in the quiet room, her body aching for absolute fulfillment.

Vijay captured her wrists, pinning her hands down securely as he hovered over her once more. The final threshold was before them.

His rigid core rested right at the entrance of her sensitive warmth. He gazed deeply into her eyes, silently seeking her ultimate surrender. Though nervousness gripped her, the overwhelming tide of desire made her crave his entry. She was about to cross an irreversible line, but her logical mind had completely ceased to function.

Staring into her eyes, Vijay reassured her again, "Don't worry, I'll do it very gently..."

Priya gave a breathless nod and closed her eyes. Leaning forward, Vijay slid his hands under her arms to anchor her body, slowly driving his thick hardness inside her tight depths. As he began to stretch her open, a sharp cry escaped her lips.

"Aiiii... ufff... uhhhh..."

After months of abstinence, the sensation of his impressive size filling her core was utterly overwhelming. She kept her eyes tightly shut, her fingers digging fiercely into his shoulders.

"Ahhh... mmmmmm... ahhhh... Vijaaayy..."

Vijay held her firmly against his frame, maintaining a slow, steady pressure as he plunged deeper. Priya could feel his thickness stretching her inner walls completely. Her nails bit into his arms, but he seemed entirely immune to the pain, focused solely on her body.

"Ahhhhhh... ahh... ahhh... ahhh... mmmmmm..."

Vijay leaned down to press a soft kiss to her lips. "Just a little more..."

Priya shook her head slightly against the pillows, overwhelmed by the intense fullness. It felt as though his rigid length was growing even larger within her. Once he had achieved full depth, Vijay began to pull back slowly. As his hardness slid against her sensitive walls, a different, intoxicating wave of pleasure washed over her, and her grip on his shoulders loosened.

Reading the shift in her expression, Vijay smiled. He drove back in with a powerful, deep stroke. Priya cried out, her hips instinctively arching off the mattress to meet him. Vijay spread her legs wider, anchoring her thighs to give himself a clearer path to thrust.

He established a steady, rhythmic pace within her. With every deep plunge, a soft moan escaped her lips, driving Vijay to accelerate his movements. She could feel his thick core sliding effortlessly in and out of her wetness. The rising speed drove her wild with arousal, and she lifted her legs, locking them tightly around his waist to pull him closer. To ground her amidst the intense pleasure, Vijay occasionally ran his fingers gently through her hair.

Priya sobbed breathlessly against his neck, "Mmmmm... ahhhh... no... uff..."

"Shhhh... ahhhh..." Vijay whispered, his own breath ragged.

Her tight, narrow intimacy felt incredibly untouched, a realization that fueled Vijay’s desire immensely. Increasing his speed, he plunged deeper with every stroke, and Priya’s passionate cries filled the room, blending with the rhythmic, heavy thudding of their bodies.

To muffle her loud cries, Vijay gently inserted his finger into her mouth. Instantly, Priya clamped her lips around it, suckling on it hungrily as she rode the wave of ecstasy.

Priya began pushing her hips actively against his lap, encouraging a faster rhythm. He lifted her legs slightly higher, angling his body to maximize the depth of every plunge.

The sheer friction of her tight core pushed Vijay past his limits of control. "Ufff... ahhh... ahh..."

Withdrawing smoothly, Vijay shifted her position, guiding her onto her knees. Priya looked back over her shoulder, startled by the sudden shift. His eyes held a dark, primal intoxication she had never witnessed before.

Priya whispered in a trembling voice, "Vijaymmm..."

Reining in his control, Vijay instructed thickly, "Relax... just hold onto the headboard..."

Vijay stepped off the bed, pulling her body tightly against the edge of the mattress as he re-entered her from behind. He gave a playful, light slap to her buttocks before squeezing them firmly. He was using every ounce of willpower to maintain a deliberate, slow pace for her benefit.

"Ouch... Ahhhh..." Priya cried out.

Vijay massaged the warm skin of her hips tenderly. "Is it hurting?"

"Yes... ahh... ahh..."

"Just stay with me... ahhh..." Vijay urged.

Looking back at him with glassy eyes, Priya nodded.

Vijay leaned over her spine, resuming his rhythmic thrusts. In this position, the depth of his entry felt incredibly intense, reaching every deep corner of her core. She gripped the edge of the mattress with white-knuckled intensity, rocking her hips back and forth to perfectly match his primal rhythm.

Vijay climbed back onto the mattress, hovering flush over her back to apply more downward force. Priya’s hair was drenched in sweat, clinging to her neck.

After maintaining the heavy rhythm for a long duration, Priya’s arms began to ache. She lowered her upper body completely flat against the bed, causing her hips to rise higher into the air. She had never been taken with such endurance before. She felt herself balanced precariously on the verge of a shattering climax, but Vijay showed no signs of slowing down, his hands anchoring her waist firmly.

"Vijay... ahh... ahhh... I’m almost there..."

Panting heavily, Vijay whispered, "Wait... just a little more..."

Suddenly, Vijay gathered her hair in his fist, pulling her head back slightly, causing her to let out a loud scream of pure pleasure.

"I’m just holding it for support... don't be afraid... ahh... ahh..."

Maintaining his grip on her hair, Vijay began to thrust with a rapid, relentless speed. Priya gripped the bedsheets, groaning loudly as pain and exquisite pleasure mingled completely. Before Vijay could reach his own release, he felt the internal muscles of her core clamp down hard around his length as a torrent of her warm climax flooded his member. Triggered by her intense release, Vijay let out a deep groan and climaxed deep inside her, emptying his entire load within her depths. Priya collapsed completely onto the mattress, and Vijay slumped over her back, remaining deeply buried inside her warmth.

Vijay took her hand, rolling over to pin her beneath him while keeping his weight comfortably distributed. Priya’s frantic breathing gradually slowed against his chest. Vijay began to trace soothing, slow circles across her bare back.

As the physical storm subsided, a heavy wave of sadness and internal conflict settled over Priya's features. A deep tension began to take root in her mind. Today, she had stepped completely outside the boundaries of her marriage, giving herself entirely to another man. She couldn't fully comprehend what had driven her to this point with Vijay. Tears began to well up and stream down her cheeks.

Vijay noticed immediately, murmuring, "Shhhhh... what happened, Priya?"

Weeping softly, she whispered, "Vijay... what we... what we just did..."

Vijay leaned down, pressing a tender kiss to her lips. "Priya... I love you... you might find it hard to believe, but this is only the second time in my entire life that I’ve confessed those words to anyone..."

Priya stared into his eyes, searching for sincerity, wondering what this confession meant for the trajectory of their lives. Reading the anxiety written across her face, Vijay set out to soothe the emotional tempest in her mind. He opened up completely, sharing vulnerabilities that left her astonished. She had never seen this side of him. He confessed that his emotional connection with Isha had completely withered long ago, and that he had spent years searching for a genuine soulmate.

"Priya... you are everything to me... don't worry, I will handle all the complexities..."

"And what will I say to Ajay?" Priya asked, her voice trembling.

"No one needs to be told anything right now. Just leave the future entirely to me..."

"But Vijay..."

"Do you trust me? I have never let harm come to you, and I promise I never will."

They remained locked in a close embrace for hours, holding hands and talking softly into the night. Under the comforting influence of his reassurances, Priya’s anxieties slowly faded, and she drifted into a deep, peaceful sleep without even realizing it.

The morning sun streaming through the windows eventually woke her. Her muscles felt stiff and tender from the previous night's intensity. Sitting up, she realized she was entirely alone in the massive bed. She scanned the quiet room and quickly began pulling her clothes back on. Finding the bathroom empty as well, she hurried out of the suite and headed back toward her own assigned room, her mind consumed by the single thought of avoiding any prying eyes. Reaching her room safely, she checked the clock; it was nearly 8:00 AM. Her phone lit up with several urgent notifications from Khushi.

She quickly fired off a response: "I’ll meet you downstairs in 15–20 minutes."

Slipping into the bathroom, she turned on the shower. A distinct soreness remained in her intimate area from the night's passionate activities. As she washed, her fingers tenderly brushed against her sensitive core. Recognizing the lack of time, she quickly finished her bath, stepped out, and selected one of the premium outfits she had purchased alongside Vijay. She chose a striking purple full-body dress that hugged her contours beautifully, accentuating her hips and bust. Catching her reflection in the full-length mirror, she knew she looked absolutely stunning.

Khushi’s follow-up message indicated she was waiting by the vehicle near the rear entrance of the hotel. Priya made her way down using the service stairs to avoid the lobby. A few guests were lingering near the exit, and as Priya walked past, their eyes naturally followed her striking figure.

Reaching the car, Khushi gasped, "Wow... absolutely hot!! When did you purchase this gorgeous dress?"

Priya offered a modest smile, joining them. "Just... the other day when we went out."

Abhishek was staring at Priya openly, his eyes tracing the prominent lines of her bust and hips in the form-fitting fabric.

Noticing his stunned expression, Khushi laughed, covering his eyes with her palms. "Don't stare like that... and close your mouth before you drool."

Flushed with embarrassment, Abhishek quickly climbed into the front passenger seat. Khushi and Priya settled into the back.

As the driver prepared to start the engine, Priya casually inquired, "Isn't Vijay joining us?"

Khushi replied, "Have you seen my brother? He tried calling me yesterday evening, but I missed his call..."

Looking down to hide her expression, Priya lied smoothly, "No... I haven't seen him either."

"He’s probably tied up in an important corporate meeting... we can handle the exhibit ourselves, right?" Khushi noted.

Priya thought to herself that she knew precisely what kind of private meeting had occupied Vijay's attention all through the evening and night. A secret, suppressed smile touched her lips, and she fought to control the sudden fluttering in her heart. Khushi and Priya chatted about various light topics, with Abhishek occasionally glancing back to join the conversation, clearly captivated by how radiant Priya looked today.

Shortly after, they arrived at the trade show venue, where the event staff was already mobilized to assist them. Today, the corporate representatives were even more eager to assist, drawn entirely by Priya’s striking presence. Their exhibition counter received the highest volume of inquiries, and Priya engaged with every client with a confident, brilliant smile. Yet, beneath her professional exterior, her eyes continuously scanned the crowds, searching for Vijay, whom she hadn't seen since the morning.

In the middle of the afternoon, a prominent news reporter approached their booth with a camera crew. Looking at Khushi and Priya, the reporter said, "Excuse me, ma'am, could we secure a brief live interview with you?"

Khushi smiled, stepping forward, "Yeah, sure..."

The reporter corrected politely, "Apologies, not you, ma'am... the other lady next to you..."

"Oh, Priya... hmmm... Priya, are you comfortable doing the interview?" Khushi asked, her tone shifting slightly.

Priya sensed a hint of condescension in Khushi’s reaction, but she maintained her poise, smiling warmly. "I'll handle it... it's strictly regarding our corporate product line... I can manage that perfectly."

The reporter guided Priya to a quiet corner of the pavilion, presenting his questions while she sat elegantly, delivering flawless answers. Khushi watched the broadcast from a distance; for some reason, witnessing Priya’s sudden rise in confidence and charm didn't sit entirely well with her.

Once the interview wrapped up, Priya returned to the counter with a bright smile, and the remaining hours flew by until evening arrived. With their return flight scheduled for tonight, they quickly returned to the hotel to retrieve their luggage.

Back in her room, Priya packed her belongings, her thoughts continuously drifting to the raw intimacy of the previous night. A complex mixture of profound happiness and deep worry warred within her chest. Vijay had remained completely unavailable since morning. She had just finished changing into her travel attire when a soft, familiar knock sounded at the door. Startled, she opened it a fraction to find Vijay standing in the corridor.

"Can I come in?" Vijay asked softly.

"Ummm... yes..."

Priya stepped aside, letting him enter. Vijay closed the door firmly behind him, immediately taking her hand in his. Priya looked up at him, her mind swirling with unspoken questions and lingering anxieties.

"I apologize for vanishing this morning without a word. An urgent corporate matter required my immediate attention," Vijay explained gently.

"Hmmm... I assumed as much..."

"What did you assume?"

"Never mind... you missed the entire trade show event..."

"I already know how incredibly beautiful you must have looked out there," Vijay murmured, his eyes locked onto hers.

"But you weren't there to see it," Priya countered softly.

Without a word of hesitation, Vijay leaned down and pressed a warm kiss against her cheek. The simple touch instantly reignited the passionate heat of the previous night within her veins.

"I need to finish packing... the team is waiting downstairs," she whispered, her resolve softening.

"Just grant me two minutes," Vijay insisted.

He captured her lips once more, deepening the kiss as his tongue slid into her mouth, tangling with hers in a slow, possessive rhythm. Priya let go of her lingering doubts, allowing herself to melt into the warmth of his embrace.

As the kiss concluded, Vijay gently smoothed her hair away from her face. "I love you..."

"Vijay... I love you too... but I am terrified..."

"What is there to fear? I told you... I will handle all the details."

"And until everything is resolved, what happens to us? What boundaries do we share in the meantime?"

"You and I are a unit now... just understand that no one else exists between us anymore."

Vijay pressed a tender kiss to her forehead. "Finish up your packing and head down... I’ll call you the moment we touch down in Luc**0w."

He squeezed her hand reassuringly before slipping out of the room. A beautiful smile bloomed across Priya’s face; his unexpected arrival and loving reassurances had completely quieted her anxious thoughts. She quickly finalized her packing and headed down to join the others.

The late-night flight passed in relative silence, and Priya returned to her city harboring a world of new dreams. Khushi dropped her off at her apartment complex, the clock striking 11:00 PM by the time she walked into the lobby. Ishan was stationed on the night shift. It had been several days since they had exchanged words.

Noticing her late arrival, an expression of genuine concern crossed Ishan’s features. "Madam... how are you?"

"I’m doing well... how have you been, Ishan?"

"I am fine as well, madam... you are carrying quite a bit of luggage... are you returning from an out-of-town trip?"

"Yes... I had to travel for some corporate assignments."

Ishan hesitated before speaking softly, "Madam... arriving home at such a late hour... the neighbors might start gossiping."

Priya’s perspective had shifted dramatically following her trip. "So let them! I truly do not care what people choose to think... let them say what they want."

"But madam... you come from a respected, traditional family..."

Priya snapped, her tone hardening. "And what exactly have I done wrong? When men travel and pursue what they want, everything is deemed perfectly acceptable. But the moment a woman seeks her own path, it's labeled as scandalous?"

"No, madam... that wasn't my implication at all..."

"I understand precisely what you meant... you should focus entirely on your own duties... understood?"

Ishan stood frozen, completely taken aback by her sharp, altered demeanor. Flushing with sudden irritation, Priya turned on her heel and took the elevator up to her apartment. She thought to herself that she had no idea what Ishan thought of himself, constantly monitoring her movements and questioning her choices. She had likely given him far too much familiarity in the past. Stepping into her home, she found Ajay already fast asleep in the bedroom. She quietly changed her clothes and climbed into bed, drifting off to sleep shortly after. Now, whether awake or lost in dreams, her thoughts belonged exclusively to Vijay.


Chapter 11

Over the next few weeks, Priya and Vijay's conversations and meetings continued to increase. Whenever the opportunity arose, Priya and Vijay would go into a meeting room together under some pretext. Sometimes Vijay would drop Priya at her home in the evening. Because Ajay now worked in Vijay's main office, Priya hesitated to go there.

From her past experience, Priya understood enough to know that it was better to keep Vijay longing until he figured out a future plan. As usual, Vijay did not cross the line of professional decency in the office. He also didn't want to attract too much attention toward himself and Priya. So, their meetings were mostly limited to conversations.

Priya’s clothing was changing day by day, and on days Vijay was scheduled to come to the office, she would deliberately wear even bolder clothes just to tease him. Her behavior in the office had also changed slightly; she now spoke to people with a bit more firmness. Other people were noticing this as well, and some even spoke to Khushi about it. But whenever that happened, Khushi would step in to fully defend her friend.

In this manner, Vijay and Priya were sitting in a meeting room one day, talking while holding hands. Vijay was gently massaging Priya’s soft hands with his own. It had been many days since they had done anything, and the fire was burning equally on both sides.

Vijay : "Nowadays, I find this meeting room to be the best place..."

Priya said worriedly, "So good that people have started noticing... Abhishek was asking me why you and I have had so many meetings lately."

Vijay asked, "Oh, what did you say?"

Priya replied, "I told him we are planning to meet those US clients... but how long will we keep meeting like this in meeting rooms..."

Vijay said with a suppressed smile, "Why only in the meeting room? We can meet wherever you want..."

Priya : "I get so much tension from these daily lies, both at home and at the office... I don't know what I was thinking... Now it feels like I've become an expert at lying to Ajay..."

Vijay pulled his chair a little closer to Priya. "Hey... relax... don't take so much stress..."

Priya was letting out the stress in her mind. "At home, at the office, everywhere... it’s only you in my thoughts now... but I don't know what our future is... My sister-in-law said that love happens automatically after marriage, but she didn't say that one could fall in love with someone else too..."

Vijay : "You look even cuter when you're this worried... If you want, should I talk to your sister-in-law?"

Priya asked, "And what will you say to her? (mimicking Vijay's voice) 'Bhabhi(Sister in law)... we are both married, but we love each other... and then?'"

Vijay's smile grew wider. "Exactly that's what I'll say..."

Priya : "I don't know what people will say about us... about me... no one will say anything to you..."

Vijay said jokingly, "If you want, I can tweet: #Iaminlove #WithPriya."

Priya : "Vijay, don't joke... maybe it’s not a big deal for you, but for me, this is a very big step... you are serious about us, right? I'm not just some 'time pass' for you, am I?"

Vijay gripped Priya's hand tightly. "I have never been this serious in my life... for me too, this is just as serious; a lot is at stake, I can't explain it to you... don't you believe me?"

Priya looked at Vijay; her heart told her that Vijay truly loved her, but her mind said something else. For now, she was listening to her heart.

Vijay : "You don’t need to answer that... come, let me solve this problem too... next Sunday there is a Navmi pooja at my parents' house, you have to come to it... I want to introduce you to someone there..."

Priya asked, "To whom?"

Vijay : "Let's keep that as a suspense until Sunday..."

Priya asked, "But won't it look odd, me being there..."

Vijay : "Why would it look odd? Only close family members will be there... nothing will look odd..."

Priya exclaimed, "What??? Then it will look even more odd!!"

Vijay : "Trust me... everything will be fine... you have to come... I wouldn't just invite you to my parents' house like that."

Priya calmed her nervous heart and said softly, "Do I also count among those special people?"

Vijay kissed Priya's hand. "You are the most special for me..."

Vijay and Priya, lost in each other's eyes, were moving closer to one another when there was a soft knock on the meeting room door. Priya and Vijay quickly let go of each other's hands and pulled back. Sanjay sir was outside, and he entered after knocking again. Seeing him arrive, Priya avoided eye contact and hurried out.

Priya was very excited for Sunday. After finishing the pooja at her own house that day, she began to get ready carefully. She wore a light, slightly transparent red saree in which she looked cute, traditional, and hot all at once.

Ready to go, Priya said to Ajay, "Ajay, I'm going to the temple for a little while..."

Ajay said, "Oh... okay... I'll come too..."

Priya said without hesitation, "No, what will you do there? Anyway, I'm going with some ladies from my office..."

Ajay asked, "What do people do in a temple? I'll just drop you there and go sit somewhere else for a while... and then there’s that place nearby that sells kachoris..."

Priya : "Everyone is coming alone, no one's husband is coming, and I have to pick someone up on the way... if you want to eat kachoris, you can go anyway..."

Ajay said, "Oh okay... fine, you go ahead. When will you be back?"

Priya : "I don't know... it might take some time..."

Ajay said, "I wanted to tell you something..."

Priya : "Yeah, go ahead..."

Ajay looked at Priya, who was still looking in the mirror fixing her saree. "Forget it for now... some other time..."

Ajay turned away and got busy with his phone, and soon Priya took the car keys and went downstairs. She drove the car out of the building. Ishan was standing at the gate, but Priya didn't even glance back at him.

After a while, Priya reached the address Vijay had given. This house wasn't as big as Vijay's own house, but it was also in a posh and quiet area of Luc**0w. It wasn't just a house; it was a bungalow. Many cars were parked outside.

Priya was having trouble parking the car when she saw the driver who had picked her up from her house once before.

The driver asked, "Madam... have you come for the pooja?"

Priya : "Yes, Sir... but I don't understand where to park the car..."

The driver said, "You do one thing, give the keys to me and go inside... I'll park it..."

Priya thanked him and, getting out of the car, walked nervously toward the house entrance. The house was decorated very well from the outside. As she entered the house, she saw that there weren't many people inside—maybe 30–35 people. When Vijay said "close people," Priya had thought there would be at least 100 people, but with so few people, she felt even more awkward.

As Priya entered, many people turned to look at her. There was a bit of whispering, as if everyone was asking each other who she was. Priya didn't see any familiar faces, and her eyes were only searching for Vijay. She thought to herself that maybe she shouldn't have come here.

Just then, someone placed a hand gently on her back. Priya immediately turned around, and the hand belonged to a woman. "You are Priya, right?"

Priya looked at her in surprise, wondering how she knew her. Among all the people, that woman looked quite different. She was wearing a heavy saree, and she must have been at least 60 years old, yet she looked very fit. There was a sweetness and warmth on her face that made Priya feel comfortable even in a crowd of strangers.

Priya said softly, "Yes... and you are?"

The woman said, "Vijay told me that I would recognize you as soon as I saw you... and look, I recognized you... I'm Vijay's mother, Nalini."

Priya’s breath caught in her throat. "Ohhh sorry... Namaste Aunty!! I should have recognized you... your face looks exactly like Vijay's... no, I mean... Vijay's face looks like yours."

Hearing Priya's nervous words, a smile appeared on Vijay's mother's face. "You are even cuter than Vijay described."

Hearing praise from her, Priya's face turned red. But many questions were running through her mind. What had Vijay told his mother about her? And why? Whatever was between them had been a secret from the whole world until now. Had Vijay told her everything about them? But then why was she talking to her so nicely?

Priya saw Vijay also coming quickly toward them from another corner of the house, wearing a big smile. Looking at his mom, he said, "Sorry! Sorry, I was talking to Uncle, he's just arrived... but it seems my surprise is ruined... Mom, this is..."

Mom interrupted Vijay, saying, "We have already met... and I didn't like one thing at all."

Vijay and Priya's eyes met for a second, as if asking each other what she didn't like. "What happened, Mom?"

Mom took a deep breath and said, "You don't even know how to properly describe Priya's beauty."

Hearing this, Priya looked down and Vijay breathed a sigh of relief. "Mom... you are too much..."

Mom asked, "Priya, am I right?"

Priya laughed softly and said, "Yes, absolutely..."

Vijay : "Great, I disappear for two minutes and you guys have already formed a gang..."

Vijay looked at Priya with mischievous, smiling eyes. Priya also looked up and met Vijay's gaze; many questions were floating in her eyes for him. Vijay's mom seemed to understand the situation between the two.

Mom said, "Priya, you come with me and help a little with the pooja preparations... Vijay, I can take her, right?"

Vijay : "Yes Mom, sure, you don't even need to ask..."

Mom held Priya's hand and led her toward the house's temple room. Vijay watched them both, seeing how his mom was involving her nicely in the pooja and how Priya, forgetting her nervousness, was helping her out well.

Vijay suddenly realized that his wife, Isha, had come to stand beside him.

Isha said with a deep sigh, "Vijay... can I please leave now..."

Vijay : "The pooja hasn't even started yet, you'll have to stay for just one more hour..."

Isha said in a low but angry voice, "Why do I need to be here?"

Vijay : "You know how special this is for my mom, yaar... you hardly meet her twice a year..."

Isha said, "No one even likes me here... and your mom certainly doesn't."

Vijay : "That’s not true..."

Isha said, "Just look at everyone here... look at your mom, so busy that she can’t even talk to me (then her gaze fell on Priya) ... hey, who is that... I've seen her somewhere..."

Vijay understood where Isha was looking but pretended to be ignorant. "Who?"

Isha asked, "That one, in red, with your mom... who is she? Do you know her?"

Vijay : "Ummm... maybe..."

Isha said, "Oh god, my shitty memory... she is your sisters’ friend, that’s the bitch from the New Year party..."

Vijay : "Hey... control your language, yaar..."

Isha said, "Whatever... what is she doing here?"

Vijay : "How would I know? Maybe Khushi invited her."

Isha said, "God... look at her and your mom... I am sure your mom is thinking that she wishes her 'daughter-in-law' was more like her..."

Vijay looked at Isha with a smile. "Then become like her... just for today..."

Isha turned and looked at Vijay angrily. "Don’t... don’t you dare... compare me..."

Vijay : "Okay, okay... calm down... lots of people here..."

Isha's sharp eyes were fixed on Priya. "I just don’t get good vibes from her. She was inside our house on Holi... Tell me, are you fu*king her?"

Vijay looked around; no one was near them. "Isha... behave, yaar... this is not the place..."

Isha wasn't even listening to Vijay. "No, it’s fine if you are... please, for me, you will properly ruin that cute face of hers, right? Make her a slut... you know what I mean..."

Vijay felt quite uncomfortable with this talk from Isha, and just then he saw Khushi's family coming in. He found a good excuse to get away from Isha. "Uncle is here... we will talk later..."

Vijay went to welcome Khushi's family and stepped aside with Khushi's Dad. Khushi was walking toward the temple when suddenly her eyes fell on Priya and she was stunned. She didn't know that Priya was also invited to the family pooja.

Priya's face was turned the other way so she didn't see Khushi coming. "Priya!! Hi!! You here???"

Priya was also startled; she hadn't thought about Khushi either, but she should have realized how close Khushi was to Vijay. Vijay hadn't told Priya anything about this either. Composing herself, Priya, "Hi Khushi!! How beautiful you look in this dress..."

Khushi said, "You too!! How are you here... I didn't know office people were invited... has anyone else come?"

Priya stammered, "Ummm well..."

Vijay's mom, sitting nearby, was listening to their conversation. She interjected, "Khushi beta... I invited Priya..."

Khushi asked, "Aunty, you? But how do you know Priya?"

Mom said, "It’s such a small world... I met Priya several times at the temple and I grew fond of her after seeing her sweet face. How was I to know that she works with you and Vijay..."

Khushi said, "Wow.. that is so weird... seriously..."

Mom said, "It’s all the Almighty's will, beta... forget all that, go and bring some water from the kitchen..."

Priya looked at Vijay's mom to thank her with her eyes. Priya realized that perhaps Vijay's mom knew a lot about the two of them. The questions in Priya's mind were growing.

After a while, the pooja began, and Priya stood at the front with Vijay's family. After the pooja was completed, Vijay's mom gave the Aarti(Blessing) to Priya and then handed her the Aarti(Blessing) plate, asking her to offer it to everyone. At that moment, Vijay could only stare at Priya.

As soon as the pooja ended, Isha left quickly, but Vijay was still there. As soon as Priya was alone, he reached her side.

Vijay : "It seems you've become a rockstar here... everyone is asking about you."

Priya:  "Hmmm... your mom is very sweet... she was the one introducing me to everyone..."

Vijay : "That she is... that's where I get my sweetness from..."

Priya teased Vijay, saying, "You aren't as sweet as her... but yes, now I see where you get your smartness from..."

Vijay laughed. "Well, at least you admit I'm smart..."

Priya : "No... I didn't mean it in that sense..."

Vijay : "Whatever sense it was... anyway, if you're free now, come with me... I have something to show you..."

Priya asked, "What do you want to show?"

Vijay : "You ask too many questions... I'm going upstairs, you come after a few minutes..."

Priya : "If someone sees me going upstairs..."

Vijay : "Everyone is busy eating, no one will see..."

Priya looked around; indeed, everyone was quite busy, and no one was on that side. A few minutes after Vijay went up, Priya also went to the upper floor where no one else was. Upon reaching the top, Vijay grabbed Priya's hand and led her into a room. Priya looked around the room; there were some posters on the wall of actresses and cars. But it looked like it hadn't been used for a long time.

Closing the door, Vijay asked, "How did you like this room?"

Priya asked, "This is your room, isn't it?"

Vijay : "Hmmm... it was, a long time ago... not anymore..."

Vijay approached Priya and grabbed her.

Priya jumped. "Vijay! What are you doing..."

Vijay : "You look so sweet... let me at least have a taste..."

Vijay began to kiss Priya's neck. Priya was also getting excited by this and lightly bit her lower lip with her teeth. But then, realizing where they were, she pushed Vijay back.

Priya : "Please... not here... anyone could come..."

Vijay : "No one will come..."

Priya : "First you tell me, what have you told your mom about me?"

Vijay : "Just that I love you..."

Priya exclaimed, "What!????!!! Vijay! You're joking, right?"

Vijay : "No, absolutely true... should I have her confirm it?"

Priya asked, "No... and what was her reaction?"

Vijay : "She wanted to meet you... and the way she met you today, I am sure she likes you..."

Priya : "Vijay, but... you are married, she knows that well, and she must have seen the mangalsutra around my neck too... then what?"

Vijay asked, "Then what?"

Priya asked, "Telling her all this about us... was that okay? What must she be thinking of me?"

Vijay : "I don't hide anything from her... well, almost... and in this matter, I certainly wanted her opinion. And she is quite practical about all these things... she can help us solve this matter..."

Priya had already seen Vijay's mother's wisdom. "Truly, you are very lucky to have such a Mom..."

Vijay : "That's true... and I wanted you to meet her so your nervousness could lessen a bit... I am madly in love with you... I can't live without you."

Priya's nervousness was truly fading. "Vijay... I love you too..."

Vijay grabbed Priya from behind, placing his hands on her waist, and began to kiss her neck gently again.

Priya was moaning. "Ahhh... Vijay..."

Vijay's hands reached Priya's breasts over her saree. Priya turned toward Vijay so his hands wouldn't touch her there. But as she turned, Vijay hugged her and began to move his hands over the bare part of her back.

Then, intentionally or unintentionally, he pulled the string of Priya's blouse and began kissing her cheeks. As the string came loose, a loud moan escaped Priya's m0uth, and now Vijay's hands became uncontrollable, lightly scratching her back. Priya was also being swept away in Vijay's love.

Priya moaned, "Uffffff... mmmmmm."

Just then, the sound of someone calling from below brought Priya to her senses. "Vijay... leave me please... someone is looking for us downstairs... please, we should go down..."

Vijay had also heard the voice, and he reluctantly stopped himself. "Hmmmm... okay, but you owe me one, I'm letting you go so easily..."

Priya stuck her tongue out at Vijay and then began to fix her clothes and hair. "Please, will you tie the string of my blouse? You shouldn't have opened the string..."

Vijay, dancing his fingers on her back, began to tie her blouse string. "Your back is so s3xy, and this string was coming in the way, so what could I do..."

Priya was feeling ticklish and shivered at Vijay's touch. Vijay gave her back a soft kiss and tied the string. Priya was in a delicate state at this moment.

A few moments later, both of them were descending the stairs together when Khushi was seen standing at the bottom.

Khushi saw them coming from above. "Where are you guys coming from?"

Vijay : "Just showing Priya the house."

Khushi said, "Oh okay... nice... Brother, I still can't believe that Aunt met Priya at the temple and invited her here. Can you believe it?"

Vijay : "Yes... absolutely believable... maybe someone up there wanted Priya to come into this house..."

Khushi said, "Yeah, maybe... okay, I have to go now, Raj is waiting for me outside... please don't tell Dad..."

Vijay : "Sure, sure... go, go..."

Khushi went outside, and Priya was left standing with Vijay.

Priya said softly, "I think I should go too... it's been a long time..."

Vijay asked, "What's the rush? People are leaving now..."

Priya said sadly, "Ajay must be waiting for me..."

Vijay : "Okay, wait a second, I'll call Mom..."

Vijay called his mom, and she came there. A different kind of happiness was reflected in her eyes. This time, Priya bowed and touched her feet, and she lifted Priya and hugged her.

Mom said, "Come here whenever you feel like it. Even if Vijay isn't here, we can sit and talk..."

Priya : "Yes... sure..."

Mom said, "And if you have any complaints about Vijay, you can call me. I know how to set him straight very well; I'll give you tips too."

Priya's cheeks were turning very red with shyness. Vijay's mom was talking as if she and Vijay were husband and wife.

Mom said, "Your tilak has faded; Vijay, fix it for a moment..."

Vijay nodded, took some red powder (roli) on his finger from a nearby plate, and applied the tilak on Priya's forehead again.

Mom hugged Priya and whispered in her ear, "This wasn't vermillion (sindoor), but consider it something like that... That day won't be far off either. Don't be afraid, and stay together."

Priya couldn't even meet Vijay's mother's eyes. At this moment, she felt as if she and Vijay had just gotten married and this woman was her mother-in-law. Vijay and Priya walked outside.

Vijay asked, "What did Mom say in your ear?"

Priya teased, "Why should I tell you? That's our secret..."

Vijay : "Okay fine, keep your secret... I also have many secrets that I won't share..."

Priya : "No, please don't do that... she didn't say anything, really... just that both of us..."

Priya lowered her eyes, and a big smile came to Vijay's face seeing Priya blush.

Vijay : "Anyway, next week I'm going to Mumbai for 3 days... I want you to come with me too."

Priya asked, "With you?"

Vijay : "Yes... now that Mom has given her permission, you can even think of it as a honeymoon..."

Priya lightly hit Vijay's hand. "You just say anything..."

Vijay : "I'm telling the truth... I'll book the tickets, and don't worry about Ajay... I'll manage that."

Before Priya could give any answer, the driver brought her car in front of them. "Here you go madam, your car."

Priya said bye to Vijay and, smiling, drove toward her home. The day had gone so well for her; all the tension in her mind regarding Vijay seemed to have vanished.


Chapter 12

Priya was looking out the window of the business class section of the airplane. Vijay was sitting beside her, and they were both heading to Mumbai. Priya was very excited for this trip; for one, she was traveling in business class for the first time, second, she was going to Mumbai for the first time, and third, she no longer felt even a hint of guilt about going with Vijay.

In fact, she felt as if she truly was going on her honeymoon. The thought made her blush with shyness, but her excitement grew even more. Ajay was traveling for a week for some office work, so Priya had no tension regarding him either. Ajay hadn't been able to take her anywhere for a trip after their marriage, so in a way, this was her first honeymoon. Vijay was making her feel like nothing less than a newlywed. At this thought, her cheeks turned even redder.

There was still an hour left in the flight, and Priya began to feel a bit cold. She unfolded the blanket kept in front of her and pulled it over herself. Vijay opened the same blanket further and covered himself as well. Both were under the same blanket, and Vijay’s hands began to move gently over Priya’s stomach. Priya looked at Vijay with a mischievous glint in her eyes and placed her hand over Vijay’s pants.

Vijay looked at Priya with a suppressed smile, as if asking her if she truly had gathered this much courage. Priya rubbed her hand lightly over Vijay’s pants, causing a stir within them.

Priya asked innocently, “What was that…?”

Vijay replied, “Don’t you know what that was…?”

Priya : “No… how would I know…?”

Vijay : “Rub there a little more… then you’ll find out…”

Priya rubbed a little more there, and Vijay closed his eyes, biting his lips. He hadn't expected at all that Priya could do something like this.

Priya said mischievously again, “What happened… should I stop?”

Vijay replied, “No… keep doing it…”

This time Priya rubbed a bit harder, and she could feel Vijay’s member more clearly. A soft moan escaped Vijay’s lips, which urged Priya to do even more. She gripped Vijay’s member lightly through his pants. As she did, Vijay sat up straight and rigid in his seat. Priya gave Vijay’s member a light squeeze through the fabric.

Vijay : “Ahh… wait… let me open the zip so you can do everything more easily…”

Priya immediately pulled her hand back. “No please… don’t open the zip… I was just joking…”

Vijay : “Now this joke will cost you dearly…”

Priya made an innocent face and said, “Please Vijay… does anyone tease this much?”

Vijay replied, “Wow… who is teasing whom? Fine, we are just about to land… once we reach the hotel room, I’ll settle all the accounts…”

Priya stuck her tongue out playfully at Vijay. “I’m going to go to sleep once we get to the room… anyway, it’s already night.”

Vijay : “Neither of us is going to sleep tonight.”

Priya’s breathing quickened; she didn't know what Vijay was going to do with her today. She was a bit restless and a bit excited. Smiling, she started looking outside again. The plane was just about to land, and the lights of Mumbai city were clearly visible.

After the plane landed, the two took a taxi and arrived at the hotel. It was nighttime, so Priya couldn’t tell exactly where they were, but the ocean seemed to be nearby. At check-in, when Vijay said to the hotel staff, “Mr. and Mrs. Singh…,” Priya gripped Vijay’s hand tightly, as if she truly were his wife.

The two reached the room upstairs, and it was a very large room; Priya had never stayed in such a large hotel room before. Looking out the window, she saw they were indeed right by the seashore. Seeing Priya so happy and excited, Vijay smiled softly.

Vijay came behind Priya as she looked out the window and held her, placing his hands just below her breasts. He then pressed his face against hers. Priya could feel Vijay’s beard against her soft cheeks.

Vijay : “You go freshen up and change… I’ll be back from downstairs in ten minutes.”

Priya asked, “Change into what…?”

Vijay : “Umm… I brought something for you… wear that.”

Priya nodded, lowering her head slightly. Vijay took a bag out of his luggage, placed it on the bed, and then left the room. As soon as Priya opened that bag, she was stunned. Inside was a very s3xy night dress—rather than a dress, it was a bikini, with a transparent gown over it. The bikini was so small that Priya wondered how it would even fit her.

Priya stepped into the bathroom, closing the door behind her, and began shedding her clothes. With a mixture of hesitation and curiosity, she slipped into the daring bikini. The lower piece was incredibly minimalist, riding high and disappearing completely between the curves of her buttocks, leaving her feeling almost entirely bare save for the strategic coverage at her front. The bra was equally scandalous, designed to cover only the absolute peaks of her breasts while leaving the rest of her full curves spilling over the edges. Catching her reflection in the mirror, a flush of intense shyness washed over her, yet she couldn't deny the secret thrill of how attractive she looked.

Seeking a bit of modesty, she draped the sheer, transparent gown over her shoulders, though it did virtually nothing to obscure her form. Nervous about how Vijay would react to seeing her like this, she hurried out of the bathroom, slid under the covers of the bed, and pulled the blanket tightly up to her chin, her heart hammering against her ribs as she waited for his return.

A few moments later, a soft knock sounded, and Vijay stepped into the room. Seeing her buried completely beneath the heavy blankets, a playful, knowing smile spread across his face.

"What’s this… you’ve hidden yourself away?" Vijay asked, his voice laced with amusement.

Priya poked her head out, blushing furiously. "Yes, well… did you expect me to stand in the middle of the room? Honestly, what kind of outfit did you choose for me…?"

Vijay stepped closer to the bed, his eyes gleaming. "Why? Is there something wrong with it? Let me see for myself what the issue is…"

"No… it’s perfectly fine right where it is under the blanket," Priya insisted, pulling the covers tighter.

"Now I definitely have to see it," Vijay murmured dynamically.

Priya pleaded softly, "Vijay…. please, at least turn off the light…"

"Let me see you first… then I’ll turn off the light," Vijay replied smoothly.

He climbed onto the bed, hovering over her draped form, and began to gently tug at the edge of the blanket. Priya held on, engaging in a playful tug-of-war, her laughter mixing with her nervous breaths. Vijay leaned down, showering her cheeks and jawline with warm kisses. Seizing the distraction, he managed to slide the blanket down a fraction, exposing her bare shoulders clad in the vibrant red fabric. Leaning lower, he pressed his lips against her soft skin.

Priya’s breathing quickened instantly. “Mmmmm….. Vijay….”

Vijay whispered against her skin, “Move the blanket down…”

Shifting his weight, he captured her lips in a deep, commanding kiss. Priya wrapped her arms around his neck, surrendering to his rhythm and matching his intensity.

With a smooth movement, Vijay rolled onto his back, pulling Priya up so that she was draped completely over his chest. His hand traveled down to her lower back, sliding over her smooth skin through the thin fabric of her sheer gown, while his other hand restlessly massaged her spine, sending a thrill of excitement straight to her core.

Vijay murmured against her lips, "I love you, darling..."

Priya replied breathlessly, "I love you too..."

Vijay squeezed her hips firmly, eliciting a loud, passionate moan from her lips.

"Let’s finish what we started on the plane," Vijay whispered, his eyes dark with desire.

Priya knew exactly what he meant, and tonight, she wanted nothing more than to give him ultimate pleasure. With slightly trembling fingers, she began undoing the buttons of his shirt. Vijay leaned back against the pillows, locking his hands behind his head and enjoying her initiative. As the fabric parted, his bare, smooth chest was revealed, and Priya leaned down to trail soft, biting kisses across his skin.

Vijay marveled at her boldness, thrilled to see his usually shy partner taking full control. As her long hair cascaded forward, obscuring her face, Vijay gently brushed the strands aside, revealing her deeply flushed, beautiful face.

Sitting up, Vijay discarded his shirt entirely, then reached for Priya's sheer outer gown, sliding it off her shoulders and tossing it off the bed. Priya was left sitting astride him in nothing but the micro-lingerie. Intent on letting her lead their passions tonight, Vijay cast a meaningful look down toward his lap.

Priya swallowed hard, her hands shaking slightly. “Vijay… the light is still so bright…”

Vijay countered softly, “So what? There is no one else here… just the two of us…”

Vijay parted his legs slightly, and Priya shifted onto her knees between them. Bracing herself, she reached for his belt, unbuckling it before slowly lowering the zipper of his trousers and pushing the fabric down. Even through his underwear, his massive hardness stood fully erect and pulsing with anticipation.

Vijay teased huskily, “You wanted to see this on the plane, didn't you… now look, it’s right here for you…”

Her throat dry, Priya slowly slid his trousers further down her legs, her palms growing cold with nervous excitement. Vijay lay back, completely bare save for his tight underwear. Sensing her brief hesitation, he sat up slightly, took her hands in his, and placed her palms directly over his throbbing core through the fabric.

Guided by his grip, she stroked the length of his hardness, letting her hands soften against him. Vijay then guided her fingers to the elastic waistband of his underwear, giving her a silent nod. Taking a deep breath, Priya pulled the fabric down, and with a sudden release, his fully erect member sprang free. Up close, she couldn't help but notice how immaculately groomed and clean his intimate area was.

Sliding his underwear completely off, Vijay lay entirely naked before her, his legs spread in total vulnerability.

Looking up at her, he asked softly, “Have you ever done this before?”

Priya gave a tiny, shy nod of confirmation.

Vijay smiled, his voice dropping into a tone of loving authority she couldn't resist. “Good… I was worried you might be completely inexperienced… hold it and stroke it for me.”

Priya wrapped her soft fingers around his rigid hardness, starting with a slow, tracing motion before gradually increasing her speed, sliding her hand up and down his length. Vijay groaned, reaching up to cup her breasts through the minimal bra.

A soft moan escaped her lips as Vijay slid the tiny cups aside, freeing her full breasts completely. Priya instinctively looked down in shyness, but Vijay gently caught her chin, tilting her face up.

"Keep eye contact with me," Vijay commanded softly.

His eyes widened with intense pleasure as he watched her hands massage his core. "Good… now take it into your mouth… just the tip, nice and slow…"

Obeying his touch, Priya leaned forward, parting her lips and taking the sensitive upper tip of his member into her mouth.

Vijay kept his fingers on her chin, reinforcing his rule. "Look at me..."

Priya maintained intense eye contact, her lips securely wrapped around his core.

"Ahhh… yes… now draw it in deeper…"

Placing his hand at the back of her head, Vijay applied a firm, steady pressure, guiding her deeper onto his length.

"Mmmm…. let it go even deeper this time… okay?"

Nodding against him, Priya opened her mouth wider, letting his thick hardness stretch her lips as he pushed her head down from behind, plunging deeper into her warmth.

Muffled, breathless sounds echoed from her throat: “Mmmm.... ghhhhh... mphhhhh..."

Holding her securely, Vijay established a slow, deep rhythm, burying his entire length inside her mouth. Priya stared up at him, her tongue swirling against his shaft in a desperate bid to please him.

Vijay groaned, “Yes…. Just like that…”

Priya began moving her head in a steady forward-and-backward motion, drawing his hardness in and out effectively. She tasted the sharp, salty tang of his pre-release, but looking at his tense expression, she knew he wasn't about to stop.

Shifting his grip to her neck, Vijay angled his member, pressing it firmly against the side of her inner cheek. The prolonged stretch made her jaw ache intensely after several minutes of continuous movement. In slight discomfort, she cradled her jaw, casting a pleading look at him to release her.

The moment he pulled his member free, Priya let out a soft groan of relief. “Ahhh… Vijay… please, no more in my mouth… it’s starting to hurt…”

For a brief second, Vijay’s grip on her hair tightened, his eyes darkening with a flash of unbridled dominance that made her pulse race with nervousness. But seeing the genuine fright in her eyes, he instantly reined himself in, his expression softening.

"I understand… you aren't accustomed to this intensity yet, are you… come here," Vijay said reassuringly.

He pulled her down onto the mattress, hovering over her on his knees. Shifting his weight so he wasn't crushing her, he positioned his heavy core directly against her face, his hips resting lightly against her stomach.

Seeing his impressive hardness from such a close vantage point, a soft gasp escaped her. “Ahhhh….”

Vijay traced her lips with his thumb before guiding his member back to her mouth, slowly pushing it all the way in until his sensitive base pressed flush against her lips. Though she secretly wondered what unique ecstasy men derived from this particular act, she dedicated herself entirely to supporting his pleasure.

For the next five minutes, Vijay maintained a steady, overriding rhythm over her mouth, moving in and out with deep strokes. Priya felt completely breathless, her jaw aching from the continuous stretch. The visual and physical intensity of the act had triggered a fierce heat in her own lower area, and she reached down, restlessly massaging her core from the outside of her panties.

Priya moaned helplessly, “Mmmm…. Ghhhhhhh……mmmm….”

Reading the overwhelming pleasure and fatigue on her face, Vijay knew she had reached her absolute limit with her mouth. It was time to focus entirely on her satisfaction.

Withdrawing from her mouth, Vijay slid down beside her, rubbing his rigid length against the curves of her buttocks.

"Does your mouth still ache?" he asked tenderly.

A single tear of overstimulation slipped down her cheek. “Ahhhhh.. yes….”

Kissing the tear away, Vijay whispered, “I'm sorry… I’ll be gentler from now on…”

Draping his heavy leg over hers, he pulled her back flush against his chest, his hardening core pressing firmly against her tiny lace panties from behind. He stroked her bare hips before hooking his fingers into the waistband of her underwear, sliding them down her legs.

Vijay murmured huskily against her ear, "Have you ever taken a man from behind?"

Startled by the implication, Priya twisted around to face him completely. "No… never like that… and please, promise me you won't do that to me…."

Vijay chuckled softly, smoothing her hair. "Okay, fine… relax… I won't…."

As she lay back, her heart still racing, Vijay moved directly over her, capturing her wrists and pinning them securely above her head. He leaned down to fiercely suckle her breasts, pressing his entire weight against her. The deep, pulling sensation at her nipples sent a jolt of pure arousal straight to her core, causing her legs to thrash restlessly against his.

His tongue danced over her skin, alternating between teasing licks and deep, warm suctions on her breasts while keeping her hands firmly anchored above her head. Shifting his focus, his mouth traveled to her underarms, trailing his tongue over the sensitive, smooth skin of her armpits. The unique sensation sent a wave of delicious tickles and intense arousal through her body.

Priya cried out, “Ahhh…. Vijay…mmmm ….”

Vijay buried his face in her other armpit, groaning, “You are so incredibly soft… everywhere… let me enjoy every inch of you tonight…”

Priya whimpered, “Mmmmm…. Vijay… it tickles too much… ahhh….”

Vijay grinned against her skin, “You can do the exact same to me later… I promise I won’t complain…”

He released her wrists to firmly cup and squeeze her breasts, drawing a loud scream of pleasure from her lips. Completely overwhelmed by the friction and unable to wait any longer, Priya clung to his torso desperately, arching her hips to rub her aching core against his thigh. Vijay smiled, knowing she had finally reached her absolute peak of desire.

Rising onto his knees, he braced his weight and began bumping the tip of his rigid member against the outer entrance of her wetness. Driven by a wild restlessness, Priya rocked her waist up and down, letting his hardness slide agonizingly against her sensitive folds.

Lifting one of her smooth legs, Vijay draped it over his shoulder, aligning his core perfectly before slowly, deliberately pressing his way inside her. Priya writhed beneath the sheer fullness of his entry, her hands flying up to grip her own breasts hard.

Priya moaned deeply, “Uhhhhnnnn….”

Vijay gasped at the friction, “Ahhh… I’ll go slow… uffff… you are incredibly tight…”

Priya gripped the bedsheets in a white-knuckled fist, feeling a sharp, intense stretch that felt far more overwhelming than their previous encounters. “Ahhh…. no... Vijay... Ufff….”

Vijay urged, his breathing ragged, “Priyaaaaa…. Say it… tell me what you want….”

Priya panted, her eyes glassy with pleasure, “Ahhh…. What should I say… mmmmmm…..”

Staring deeply into her eyes, Vijay whispered, “You know exactly what you need to say…”

Losing all reservation to the mounting intensity, Priya screamed out, “Uffff…. Vijay…. please…. Ahhh…. please, take me….”

Hearing the words of complete surrender, Vijay lost all restraint and suddenly accelerated his pace. Holding one of her legs high over his shoulder while anchoring her other thigh, he began delivering deep, rapid thrusts into her tight depths. Priya’s passionate cries echoed loudly through the room.

Priya cried, “Ahhh… uhhhhh… uhnnnn… uhhhnnn….”

Her vocal surrender only fueled his pace, driving him closer to his own breaking point. Vijay lifted her other leg, draping both her limbs securely over his shoulders, and braced his hands firmly against the mattress, plunging deep into her core with unyielding power. Priya felt his fullness invading her deeper than ever before. Consumed by pure bliss, she securely locked her legs around his waist, arching her hips high to meet every heavy thrust.

After a period of intense, rhythmic pounding, Vijay lowered his torso against hers, wrapping her in a tight embrace as he slowed his movements to a deep, agonizingly slow grind. Priya could feel every inch of his throbbing length buried deep inside her, and she squeezed him back with all her remaining strength.

Vijay looked down at her face, seeing her features twisted in the desperate, agonizing tension of an impending climax. They had been lost in this passionate game for over an hour, a duration her body was entirely unaccustomed to. Gripping her hair gently from behind, Vijay let out a low, primal growl and delivered a series of sharp, final plunges. Priya gritted her teeth as her internal muscles clamped down in a fierce, rhythmic spasm, her internal volcano erupting in a shattering orgasm.

With a deep groan, Vijay released his entire, warm load deep inside her core, holding her flush against his chest as his wet length pulsed within her.

Priya lay beneath him, gasping for breath, her chest heaving. If she entertained any illusions that they would simply drift off to sleep after such an intense release, she was thoroughly mistaken, for the night was young, and their passionate games were destined to continue for hours.

Over the course of that night and the two remaining days of their getaway, Priya and Vijay completely dissolved every remaining barrier of hesitation and distance between them. Vijay treated her body like a canvas, sculpting her senses in various ways—frequently with profound tenderness, but occasionally with a thrilling, heavy roughness that Priya eagerly matched. There wasn't a single corner of the luxurious hotel suite they left untouched, nor a position they didn't explore. They shared each other on the plush sofa, beneath the cascading water of the shower, against the floor, standing braced against the walls, and in every imaginative position on the bed. Vijay’s extensive experience allowed him to read her body perfectly, ensuring she reached absolute ecstasy every single time. Occasionally, a passing thought would cross Priya's mind, wondering if Vijay had shared this level of intimacy only with her and his wife, Isha, or if there had been others in his past. However, she lacked the courage to voice such prying questions.

Following their intense sessions, Vijay treated her like absolute royalty. He took her on lavish shopping sprees, gifted her expensive designer clothing, dined at high-end restaurants, and held her hand as they explored the city. During the afternoons, Vijay would step out briefly to oversee local corporate matters, leaving Priya alone in the suite to daydream about his touch and eagerly prepare herself for their next encounter.

On the final evening of their trip, they had just concluded another passionate embrace. Priya sat curled on the sofa, wrapped snugly in a plush bedsheet, staring out the wide glass window at the sparkling cityscape below, a soft, contented smile playing on her lips. Vijay stepped out of the bathroom, a towel slung low around his waist, and stood before the mirror running a hand through his damp hair. Suddenly, a sharp knock sounded at the door.

Priya startled, her eyes widening as she cast an anxious look at Vijay, silently asking who it could be.

"I'll handle it..." Vijay reassured her smoothly.

Priya darted back to the bed, burrowing deep beneath the blankets until only her eyes and nose peeked out. The door clicked open, and a polite male voice drifted in from the corridor. "Room service, sir... delivering your dinner order..."

Vijay replied, "Yes, excellent... bring it right in..."

Oh no, why is he inviting the waiter all the way inside? Priya thought, her anxiety spiking. The waiter pushed a heavy food trolley into the center of the room, meticulously setting the plates on the dining table. Out of the corner of his eye, his gaze drifted toward the bed, catching sight of Priya’s bare shoulders peeking out from the sheets. A knowing, subtle smile touched the waiter's lips; it was entirely obvious what the couple had been up to. Noticing his expression, Priya felt a hot wave of embarrassment wash over her. But she quickly checked her anxiety, reminding herself that the man was a total stranger whom she would never see again.

The waiter finished setting up, bowing politely. "Dinner is served, sir... is there anything else I can assist you with?"

Vijay remained standing casually by the table, wearing nothing but his low-slung towel, completely unbothered by their state of undress. "No, that will be all. Thank you."

Pulling a crisp banknote from his wallet, Vijay handed it over as a tip. "Here you go... and please ensure the 'Do Not Disturb' sign is securely placed on the door handle on your way out..."

The waiter smiled broadly, pocketing the tip. "Absolutely, sir... have a wonderful evening..."

As he turned to leave, the waiter cast one final, appreciative glance toward Priya, silently thinking what a beautiful girl she was and how thoroughly she was being taken care of. He stepped out, closing the door firmly behind him.

The moment the latch clicked, Priya sat up slightly, glaring playfully at Vijay. "Why on earth did you let him come all the way inside the suite? We easily could have received the food trolley at the doorway..."

Vijay smiled warmly, walking back over to the bed. "I didn’t realize it would make you so uncomfortable... I apologize, my love..."

Priya pouted, "He was looking at me so inappropriately..."

Vijay sat on the edge of the mattress, his eyes melting into hers. "You are breathtakingly beautiful, Priya. It’s only natural for anyone's gaze to be drawn to you..."

"But to stare like that??" Priya countered, her voice dropping.

"Like what?" Vijay teased softly.

"You know exactly what I mean..." she whispered, blushing.

Vijay gently placed his cool palms against her flushed cheeks, trailing his fingers over her parted lips, down the column of her neck, and resting his hand over the soft swell of her chest beneath the sheet. "Would you prefer to eat dinner first, or...?"

Priya looked down bashfully, overlapping her hand over his. "Aren't you exhausted yet? Honestly, I’ve completely lost count of how many times we’ve done this over the last three days..."

Vijay’s hand slid lower, tenderly cupping her bare breast through the sheet. "You possess a magic that makes it impossible for me to tire... what can I do..."

Priya caught his wrist, offering a soft smile. "Let’s eat first..."

Vijay leaned down, pressing a sweet, lingering kiss against her lips. "As you wish..."

Slipping out of bed, Priya adjusted her clothing and began plating the food. They sat across from one another at the table, enjoying the lavish meal. Vijay’s gaze remained locked onto her every movement, and beneath the table, his bare feet gently caressed her smooth ankles.

Priya looked up, a sudden note of melancholy in her voice. "Tonight marks our very last night here..."

"The final night of our honeymoon," Vijay murmured.

Priya looked down at her plate, a bitter smile touching her lips. "And what happens tomorrow? Tomorrow we return to reality, heading back to our separate homes?"

Vijay reached across the table, taking her hand. "I am actively working on a strategy, Priya. I’m incredibly close... I promise I will resolve all our obstacles soon..."

Priya looked into his eyes, her heart pounding. "Will you actually file for divorce from Isha?"

Vijay sighed softly, his expression turning entirely serious. "Priya... I refuse to lie to you. I have never initiated a conversation about divorce with Isha. But please understand, that doesn’t mean you and I cannot share a life together."

Hearing his confession, Priya felt as though the beautiful dream world she had built over the last three days had shattered instantly, plunging her back to earth. "But... I truly believed... I am entirely prepared to leave Ajay for you..."

A solitary tear escaped her eye and rolled down her cheek. Vijay squeezed her hand tightly. "Priya... I love you... I love only you. But my situation is deeply tangled... trust me, I will find the best possible resolution for us..."

Priya shook her head softly, withdrawing her hand. "For me, any arrangement that doesn't culminate in marriage will always be incomplete. Perhaps... perhaps you are simply using me for amusement..."

Vijay replied gently, "Priya, you are incredibly dear to me... and my ultimate goal is to have you by my side for the rest of my life. I love you beyond words. Right now, I am laying the groundwork to transition into politics, an ambition that is virtually impossible without the political backing and influence of Isha’s family. However, if it comes down to your absolute happiness, I am willing to sacrifice all of those ambitions for you... we can pack our bags and move far away from here."

Priya’s tears flowed freely now, her throat constricting so tightly she couldn't voice her thoughts. What could she possibly say? She had made a monumental, life-altering decision based on her absolute trust in his affection. Yet, she realized she had failed to realistically question or plan for their long-term future.

Vijay moved around the table, pressing his lips to her wet cheek to kiss her tears away. "You know... my mother holds you in such high regard... she never approved of Isha, and she repeatedly warned me that Isha wasn't the right partner for me. But I was arrogant and stubborn back then; I even resigned from my commission in the Army for Isha's sake. I have felt completely hollow inside for all these years... but meeting you... it feels as though I have finally discovered exactly what my soul was missing..."

Priya whispered, "Vijay..."

"Do you truly trust me?" Vijay asked, staring deeply into her eyes.

"I do... but..."

Vijay cut her off gently, "Trust and doubt cannot coexist, my love... I am fully aware of the massive leap of faith you took by coming on this trip with me. Just grant me a little more time... I am willing to upend anything for your happiness."

Vijay gathered her into a tender, protective embrace, then lifted her in his arms and carried her back to the bed. Tonight was completely devoid of wild, frantic passion; it was a night for emotional bonding, a shift that Vijay recognized instinctively. They spent the remaining hours of the night locked in each other's arms. Vijay stared blankly into the shadows, deeply immersed in strategic thoughts while smoothing her hair, while Priya lay awake, her mind plagued with anxieties regarding her uncertain future. Yet, experiencing this deeply protective, vulnerable side of Vijay brought her an immense sense of security.

The following morning, they boarded their return flight, arriving back in Luc**0w by afternoon. Vijay’s private vehicle was waiting for him at the terminal. Priya had recently learned that Vijay employed only one trusted personal driver, and that driver was instructed to drop Priya off directly at her apartment building. As the brilliant trip officially came to an end, a heavy wave of sadness settled over her.

She walked into the lobby of her building and immediately crossed paths with Ishan. For the past several months, an icy silence had persisted between them, and they hadn't exchanged a single word. Priya headed toward the elevator bay, dragging her heavy luggage behind her, when a sudden, violent wave of dizziness struck her head. The world spun rapidly, and darkness absolute rushed over her vision. She collapsed onto the hard floor, the frantic, muffled voices of the building staff fading out around her.

"Madam! What happened... are you alright... Madam... Oh my God... Madam..."

Through the haze of unconsciousness, she felt a pair of strong, certain arms lift her off the ground, cradling her securely as she was carried into the elevator. Priya could only manage shallow, heavy gasps for air. When her consciousness finally drifted back and her vision cleared, she found herself resting comfortably on her own bed, a cool handkerchief packed with ice resting gently against her throbbing forehead.

Priya groaned in discomfort, “Ahhh... Mmmm...”

A familiar, anxious voice spoke beside her. "Madam... thank goodness, you’ve regained consciousness..."

Priya opened her eyes to see Ishan standing faithfully by her bedside. Seeing him in her private space, her defensive instincts flared, and she spoke with a hint of sharpness. "Ishan? What on earth are you doing inside my apartment..."

Ishan stepped back nervously, wringing his hands. "Madam... I... please do not take offense... you fainted dead away in the lobby below, so I carried you up here. Sir isn't home to tend to you... but now that you are awake, I will take my leave immediately..."

As Ishan turned to head for the door, Priya’s conscience struck her. Recalling the sequence of her collapse, she reached out, catching his sleeve to halt his departure. She remembered how she had spun into darkness and realized it was Ishan who had lifted her, carried her up, and ensured her safety. He was simply trying to protect her, just as he had always done in the past.

Priya softened her tone completely. "Ishan... I am so sorry... I didn't mean to snap at you rudely. Thank you for bringing me up here... thank you for watching over me again today."

The heavy, dejected look on Ishan’s face vanished instantly, his eyes brightening at her words. "Madam... please, think nothing of it. The sun is incredibly harsh today, isn't it? The heat must have triggered the dizziness... perhaps you haven't been maintaining your hydration... ahh... forgive me, there I go again, overstepping my boundaries to lecture you... it’s an old habit I can't seem to break."

Priya offered a weak smile. "You genuinely care for my well-being... that's why you can't bear to remain silent. I want to sincerely apologize for my harsh behavior the other day... I should never have spoken to you in that manner... I feel deeply embarrassed about it."

Ishan waved his hands dismissively. "Madam... there is absolutely no need for you to apologize to me... your only priority right now is to rest. I’ll go summon Kanchan immediately... you just focus on recovering today... she will manage all the household chores."

Ishan hurried out of the bedroom, his loud voice echoing down the corridor as he called out for Kanchan. Lying back against the pillows, Priya reflected deeply on Ishan's unwavering devotion and concern for her safety. She realized she had been terribly wrong to treat him so harshly before. Her head continued to throb slightly from the impact of the fall, and she gently massaged her temples. She couldn't quite pinpoint the medical cause of the sudden blackout; perhaps it was the cumulative exhaustion of a sleepless final night, combined with the crushing emotional stress regarding her future with Vijay.

A few moments later, Kanchan rushed into the room, hovering over Priya with frantic expressions of concern, repeating, "Ma'am, Ma'am, are you okay?" From the open doorway, Ishan stood quietly, his eyes fixed on Priya with lingering worry. Once or twice, their gazes locked across the room, and each time, he respectfully lowered his head, maintaining his quiet, faithful vigil.


Chapter 13

Two days later, on Saturday, Ajay also returned home. Priya wasn’t particularly happy about his return and felt forced to lie in front of him again. She felt a deep sense of guilt for doing this to Ajay, but she felt she had no other choice. If it were up to her, she might have told Ajay everything, but currently, she herself didn't understand what her own future was going to be.

Ajay’s trip had apparently gone well, and he was in a fairly good mood. Throughout the day after his return, Ajay kept trying to get close to Priya, but she didn’t give him much of a response. That night, they were lying in bed together, as they did every night.

Ajay gently grabbed Priya’s hand, but she pulled it back and turned her face the other way. Pulling Priya’s shoulder toward him, Ajay placed his hand on her stomach. Priya didn't know how to stop him. Taking her silence for anger, Ajay moved his lips toward Priya’s cheek to kiss her. But Priya turned her face away. At that moment, it felt to her as if a stranger was trying to force himself upon her.

Ajay was in a different mood today and did not give up. He slid over until he was directly on top of her. Holding Priya’s face with both hands, he turned it toward him and gave her a forceful kiss on the lips.

Priya was stunned by this aggressive behavior and tried to push him off her. But Ajay overpowered her; sliding his hand inside her t-shirt, he grabbed Priya’s breasts firmly. Priya felt a sense of revulsion at Ajay being this close to her, and somehow, with a strong shove, she pushed him aside.

Standing up from the bed, Priya shouted, "Ajay, what are you doing!!! Can't you see I'm not in the mood..."

Ajay said irritably, "What did I do wrong? You are my wife, Priya! How long can this go on... you are never in the mood..."

Priya lied and said, "I'm on my periods right now... I'm having mood swings... I have absolutely no desire to do anything..."

Ajay: "But now you don't even let me touch you... I was just trying to kiss you..."

Priya: "Was that a kiss... being so forceful..."

Ajay: "Where does force come into this... and then what should I do? Go out and kiss someone else?"

Priya: "That’s what you want to do anyway, right!! Then go ahead and do it..."

Ajay took a deep breath, as if trying to control his anger. "I’ve explained to you before, what happened at the New Year's party was just a small mistake. Why am I being punished so severely for it? You’ve been distant with me ever since, and it’s been several months now."

Priya seemed to have no answer to Ajay’s words and stood there silently, looking down.

Seeing her silent, Ajay said, "Why don't you tell me clearly what's on your mind? What is the problem with me?"

Priya: "I don't have any problem... and there’s nothing on my mind... I just want to sleep now... if you want to sleep here, then sleep, otherwise go sleep on the sofa outside..."

After glaring at Priya for a few seconds, Ajay picked up his pillow and went out to the living room. After he left, Priya fell into deep thought. Ajay was right; she didn't know how long they could continue living like this. Their lives were being ruined this way. All night, Priya lay alone in bed, thinking about her life.

When she was with Vijay, she felt so good about herself and everything else. But with Ajay, things had probably never really clicked. Ajay was never right for her; perhaps she shouldn't have gotten married at all. But she didn't know if she had any future with Vijay either. Troubled by these thoughts, she didn't realize when she fell asleep.

The next morning, immediately after breakfast, Ajay left the house. Perhaps that was the only way they both were going to find peace. As Priya sat there sinking into negative thoughts again, her phone rang. It was a call from an unknown number.

Priya answered in a dry voice, "Hello..."

A woman’s voice came from the other side, "Hello, Priya beta... how are you..."

The voice sounded familiar to Priya, but she couldn't place whose it was.

Priya: "Yes, I'm fine... who is this...?"

Woman: "It seems you didn't recognize my voice, and yes, the number probably isn't saved... I am Nalini, Vijay’s mom..."

Hearing this, Priya was caught off guard. "Aunty, you... sorry... how are you? I'm fine..."

Mom: "I'm fine too... you weren't busy, were you... can we talk now?"

Priya: "Of course... I'm not busy..."

Mom: "Sorry for just calling like this... you must be quite surprised... how was your and Vijay’s Mumbai trip?"

Priya was a bit surprised that she knew about it, but Vijay must have told her. She felt a bit shy talking about the Mumbai trip; after all, so much had happened between her and Vijay there. "It was fine... it was okay..."

Mom: "I see..."

Priya: "Did Vijay say something?"

Mom: "No, no... he doesn't tell me much... just like that... it’s just that he looked quite troubled when he came home yesterday..."

Priya: "Troubled?"

Mom: "Yes... Vijay normally doesn't get so worried... I thought maybe you would know something..."

Priya thought for a moment. "No... I haven't spoken to him..."

Mom: "Hmmm... Vijay is under a lot of stress from many things these days..."

Priya: "Yes... I can understand..."

Mom: "He loves you very much... I can feel that... and I hope you can feel it too..."

Hearing this, Priya’s heart began to melt toward Vijay. "Yes aunty... I know..."

Mom: "You can call me Mom too... why do you keep saying 'aunty'..."

Priya: "It’s just.... I...."

Mom: "It's okay... however you feel comfortable... but do try to talk to Vijay... who knows, his stress might lessen by talking to you..."

Priya: "Certainly... by the way, where would Vijay be today?"

Mom: "He’ll probably be at his home today..."

Priya: "Oh, okay..."

Mom: "If you want, you can go to his house today... Isha has gone out somewhere..."

Priya: "I... I’ll think about it... I’ll try...."

Mom: "Alright... we’ll meet soon... take care of yourself..."

After talking to Vijay’s mom on the phone, Priya felt even worse. Perhaps she was the one who had given Vijay too much stress. Vijay loved her sincerely, and she didn't know what all she kept thinking about him. Instead of a phone call, maybe meeting Vijay in person to talk about all this would be better.

Priya quickly started getting ready and put on a dress Vijay had bought for her. To calm the turmoil in her mind, it was necessary for her to meet Vijay. Whatever the case, she didn't want to lose him. She took her car and headed to Vijay’s place. She didn't know how Vijay would react when she stood before him.

A little while later, Priya parked her car in front of Vijay’s palatial house and went inside. She told the guard that she had come to meet Vijay Sir regarding office matters, and they let her in. Reaching the drawing room inside the house, she began waiting for Vijay. The house servant had probably informed him that someone had come to see him. Priya waited restlessly.

A short while later, Vijay came out of a room, and his steps halted the moment he saw Priya. "Priya... you here?"

Priya said with a soft smile, "Hi... how are you, Vijay?"

Vijay smiled and said, "I am good, and seeing you, even better... What a surprise!"

Priya: "Hope I didn't disturb you...."

Vijay: "No... not at all... Isha isn't home either, so I was all alone..."

Priya noticed that the house servants were also working there in the hall. "Can we talk somewhere in private?"

Vijay understood that Priya didn't want to talk in front of the house staff. "Let’s go to the room and talk..."

Vijay took Priya’s hand and led her to a room on the lower floor; it was likely a guest room. Priya’s heart was pounding. She had been to this house once before, on Holi, and that day she and Vijay were in the same bathroom when she had changed clothes.

Both entered the room and Vijay closed the door.

Priya: "Sorry... for coming without telling you... I thought maybe you..."

Vijay: "Why sorry? For me, this is a very sweet surprise... I wanted to meet you too.. by the way, how did you know Isha wasn't home?"

Priya: "I got a call from your mom... she sounded quite worried about you..."

Vijay: "Oh... Mom and her ways..."

Priya stepped forward and hugged Vijay. "Vijay, I... I am really sorry... I probably gave you a bit too much stress, didn't I?"

Vijay replied, "Priya... no... it’s nothing like that..."

Priya murmured, "But still, I got very scared that day. I love you, Vijay..."

Vijay whispered back, "I love you more than you know..."

Priya’s face was pressed against Vijay’s chest as she wrapped her arms tightly around him, feeling a profound sense of peace wash over her in his embrace.

Placing his hand on Priya’s chin, Vijay gently lifted her face and pressed a soft kiss against her forehead. They became completely lost in each other's eyes. Gathering her courage, Priya stood on her tiptoes, looped her arms around his neck, and initiated a sweet, lingering kiss on his lips. Overwhelmed by the gesture, Vijay lost all reservation and began kissing her back deeply. Standing together in the quiet room, they melted into a passionate embrace.

Placing his hands on her back, Vijay held her securely against his frame. With her arms still locked around his neck, he lifted her off her feet, swinging her gently in the air. Priya surrendered entirely to the rush of love; ever since their Mumbai trip, her heart had been restless to share this kind of intimacy with him again.

After a few moments, as their lips parted, Vijay gently brushed the stray strands of hair away from her face and murmured, "You know... I realized how selfish I was last time..."

Surprised, Priya asked, "How were you selfish?"

Vijay explained, "I was only thinking about myself, and I didn't even think about your pleasure... today is the time to make up for that lack..."

Priya whispered, "I don't understand..."

Vijay replied, "You’ll understand shortly... just relax today..."

Before Priya could say another word, Vijay slid his hand beneath her dress, resting his touch directly between her thighs.

Priya gasped at the sudden contact, "Ufff.. Vijay... what are you doing..."

Vijay reassured her, "I told you, just relax... you’ll feel very good..."

Lifting her gently, Vijay lowered her onto the mattress. As Priya settled back, her dress rode up slightly, revealing the soft lace of her underwear. Joining her on the bed, Vijay gently lifted her legs and rested them over his lap, beginning a slow, soothing massage.

Her skin felt incredibly smooth beneath his fingers. By now, Vijay knew every contour of her body, remembering every delicate mark. Priya leaned back, thoroughly enjoying the warmth of his hands tracing along her skin.

Within minutes, Vijay’s hands traveled higher, tenderly caressing the sensitive inner skin of her thighs. Her breathing grew rapid under his touch. When she instinctively closed her thighs, his hand became trapped in the warm embrace, where he could already feel a delicate, rising dampness.

Inundated by her intoxicating fragrance, Vijay could no longer restrain himself. He withdrew his hand and leaned down to press a soft kiss right against her inner thigh. Priya practically jumped at the sensation, but Vijay maintained his gentle hold on her legs. He slid her dress further up, fully exposing her fair, attractive legs clad in delicate lace underwear.

Vijay ran his fingers smoothly over her skin while his other hand anchored her thigh firmly.

Priya whispered, "Vijay... mmmmm..... please stop..."

Vijay murmured against her skin, "Trust me... whatever I do, you will feel very good..."

Leaning down again, Vijay pressed his lips against her sensitive thigh. The gentle contact drove her wild with anticipation. Slowly, he extended his tongue, tracing a warm path along the soft skin of her inner thighs.

Overwhelmed by the sensation, Priya instinctively parted her legs, "Ahhhhh... mmmmmm... ufff..."

Vijay whispered, "Mmmm.... It felt good, right... it’ll feel even better... just stay with me..."

Priya gave a breathless, slight nod. Vijay continued to explore her legs with his tongue, sending a wave of delicious restlessness through her entire body. When his warm touch stopped just below the edge of her underwear, Priya instinctively placed her hand there as a shield.

Sitting up straight, Vijay pulled Priya closer to his chest. Reaching beneath the soft lace of her underwear, he firmly cupped the bare softness of her buttocks.

Priya gasped, wrapping her arms tightly around his neck as the sudden, bold touch heightened her arousal.

Priya cried out, "Ufff.....mmmmm..... ahhhhhh"

Vijay groaned, "You are so soft, Priya... in every part of your body..."

Squeezing her hips firmly, Vijay leaned forward to press his mouth against her chest over the fabric of her dress. As his teeth gently grazed her skin, Priya sank back onto the bed, turning onto her side. With her back now facing him, Vijay hovered over her, showering her spine with warm kisses before tracing a path down to the edge of her underwear.

Captivated by the curve of her hips, Vijay leaned down and gave a playful, gentle nip to her buttocks, eliciting a soft cry of pleasure from her lips. Though a fierce desire to remove her underwear and take her right then washed over him, he reminded himself that tonight was entirely dedicated to her fulfillment.

Priya made a faint attempt to smooth her clothing, "Vijay... ahhh.... please move..."

Vijay murmured, "Priya... whatever I am going to do... just trust me... okay?"

Shifting her position with effortless strength, Vijay pulled her underwear down and completely slid them off her legs.

Blushing intensely, Priya tried to pull her dress down to cover herself, tightly closing her thighs, "Uiiiii.... Vijay..."

Vijay instructed softly, "Now just lie down and close your eyes... let me do the rest..."

Priya whispered nervously, "No please.... I can't do this... I don't like it..."

Vijay asked knowingly, "You know what I'm going to do..."

Priya confessed, "Yes... I have some ideas..."

Vijay noted gently, "It seems you’ve done it before, but perhaps didn't enjoy it..."

Priya’s mind briefly flashed back to her singular, awkward experience with Raj and how uncomfortable it had felt. She hadn't let anyone try since then. "Hmmm... maybe... I don't know..."

Vijay smiled tenderly, "This time it will be a bit different... you will like it... come..."

Guiding her gently, Vijay adjusted her position, "Sit over my face..."

Priya shook her head vigorously in shyness, "No Vijay... how can I sit on your face like that?"

Vijay pleaded, "Please... just once... trust me..."

Though trembling with anticipation, Priya kept her hand anchored in his. Vijay lay flat on his back, and Priya, now completely bare from the waist down, carefully positioned herself over his chest. The vulnerability of the pose made her heart race. Placing his hands firmly on her bare hips, Vijay guided her intimate core directly toward his face.

Priya closed her eyes, surrendering to whatever was to come. Still feeling too shy to meet his gaze closely, she reached down and covered Vijay’s eyes with her hands. Seizing the moment, Vijay lifted her waist slightly, pressing his mouth directly against her sensitive center.

The moment his lips made contact with her intimate warmth, Priya felt her knees go weak. The unique, intense sensation of a man’s lips worshiping her most private area sent a powerful shiver straight down her spine. Instinctively, her hands reached down again to tug at her dress.

With the patience of a dedicated artist, Vijay began to kiss her intimate area with slow, deliberate strokes. Priya felt an overwhelming urge to pull away from the sheer intensity, but Vijay’s hands held her waist in a firm, unyielding grip. Parting his lips, he took her sensitive core into his mouth, beginning a slow, rhythmic suction.

Priya cried out, "Ahhhhh.....mmmmmm..... Uiiiiii"

Vijay groaned against her skin, "Mmmmm....."

She had never experienced a sensation like this—a beautifully consuming wave of pleasure that felt like a sweet ache she never wanted to end. Lying beneath her, Vijay continued to worship her center, entirely unbothered by the natural, slick wetness gathering against his lips, drinking her in without hesitation.

Priya whimpered, "Ahhh... Vijay.... what are you doing... aaaaaaa.... ufff...."

Opening her eyes, her gaze met his, and seeing the sheer ecstasy written across her features, Vijay knew exactly how deep her pleasure ran. Priya braced herself, using every ounce of strength to keep from completely losing control against his mouth.

Priya gasped, "Vijay... let me move please... things will get messy.."

Refusing to let her retreat, Vijay extended his tongue and began to lick her intimate center with rapid, sweeping strokes. Priya’s strength dissolved entirely. Leaning heavily over his torso, she anchored her hands against the mattress for support, thoroughly consumed by a peak of pleasure she had never known before.

Vijay slid his tongue deep against her aching wetness, tracing her vigorously. Priya could do nothing but groan aloud as the wave crested. Feeling the sudden, intense rush of her climax building from within, she urgently pulled her legs back. A profound release of sweet, liquid pleasure poured from her center, soaking into the mattress beneath them.

Squirming weakly against the pillows, Priya tenderly caressed her tingling core, breathing heavily, "Vijay...... ufff... what did you do...."

A triumphant smile touched Vijay's lips. He knew he had given her an unforgettable experience, but his desire to play with her senses wasn't satisfied yet. Even after such a powerful release, he knew he could bring her to the edge all over again.

Vijay asked playfully, "Priya... how was it?"

Priya was still struggling to catch her rapid breath. Before she could articulate an answer, a soft, sudden knock sounded at the bedroom door. Panic seized her instantly, and she began frantically scrambling around the bed for her discarded underwear.

She looked at Vijay with wide, helpless eyes, silently questioning who could possibly be outside. In the heat of the moment, she had completely forgotten they weren't in a secluded hotel room, but in his family home. Placing a finger to his lips to signal her silence, Vijay quickly pulled on a t-shirt, walked over to the door, and cracked it open slightly.

A servant peeked in apologetically, "Sir... sorry to disturb you... Disha has arrived outside..."

Vijay replied smoothly, "No problem... ask her to sit... I’ll be right out..."

Closing the door, Vijay turned to the mirror to quickly adjust his clothes and run a hand through his hair. "Priya, stay here... I’ll be back in ten minutes. Since Disha is here on a Sunday, it must be an urgent corporate matter."

By now, Priya had quickly pulled her clothes back on and was busy pinning up her hair, inwardly berating herself for taking such a reckless risk today.

Vijay stepped out into the drawing room, where Disha was waiting anxiously on the sofa.

Seeing him, Disha apologized, "Sorry, Vijay... for disturbing you on a Sunday... the corporate office requested some urgent documents to be signed immediately..."

Vijay reassured her, "No problem... I know you wouldn't come all this way unless it was critical..."

Disha handed over the paperwork, and as Vijay began signing the pages, he inquired, "Disha.. can I get you something? Tea, coffee, or some lunch?"

Disha declined, "No, thank you. I have to run another errand... and besides, you look rather occupied yourself..."

Vijay deflected smoothly, "No... nothing like that..."

Disha smiled faintly, "I’ve been working alongside you for four years, Vijay... I can recognize the signs..."

Vijay handed the folders back, "Hmm... here you go, madam... the finalized documents for the corporate office..."

Disha stood up, "Thank you, sir... I will see you tomorrow in the office..."

As she turned to leave, Vijay called out, "How is Ajay doing?"

Disha faltered for a moment, her expression shifting, "I didn't quite catch that?"

Vijay countered with a smirk, "Hmmm... you forget that I, too, have been working with you for four years..."

Disha clarified seriously, "If you’re implying anything, it’s not like that at all... I know my professional boundaries very well... both with Ajay and with you..."

Vijay nodded respectfully, "I know... that's why you are my most trusted manager... anyway.. Alright, see you tomorrow..."

Once Disha departed with the signed paperwork, Vijay returned to the bedroom. When he pushed the door open, Priya was sitting on the edge of the mattress, looking anxious and entirely ready to leave.

The moment their eyes met, Priya asked hurriedly, "Did Disha leave? She didn't suspect I was here, did she?"

Vijay chuckled softly, "No... she didn't suspect a thing... but look at you, completely dressed and ready to flee..."

Priya admitted, "Yes... I really should leave now... this house is probably not the safest place for us to meet like this..."

Vijay stepped closer, "Hmmm... but thank you so much for coming... I feel like my stress levels have completely vanished since you arrived..."

Priya countered with a small smile, "And I feel like mine have doubled..."

Vijay promised, "Then let’s plan to meet somewhere private outside the city soon, and I’ll personally take care of all your stress..."

Priya looked at his wide, confident smile and shook her head, "You, Vijay... you are going to make me completely shameless.."

Vijay grinned, "And what’s wrong with that..."

They both shared a light, genuine laugh. Vijay wrapped his arms around her again, holding her close as they spent a few more quiet moments talking softly of their affection.

Shortly after, Priya walked down to her car and began the drive back to her own home. Despite the lingering anxiety about the complexity of their relationship, a deep warmth bloomed inside her as she recalled the exquisite pleasure he had introduced her to today.

Two weeks later, Vijay, Sanjay, Priya, and Khushi were gathered in the corporate conference room, meticulously reviewing the monthly sales figures. The company's revenue was climbing steadily every month, and they had just cross-referenced several major performance milestones. While everyone was thrilled with the trajectory, they remained fully aware of the heavy workload ahead.

Khushi suggested excitedly, "Brother, I think this milestone calls for a celebration... we should definitely throw a party for the team..."

Vijay agreed, "Sure... you put together a solid plan for a celebration, and we’ll make it happen..."

Khushi beamed, "Awesome, leave the planning to me..."

Sanjay interrupted, shifting the mood, "Before we get ahead of ourselves with celebrations, did everyone see the latest email from Mr. James? His firm is actively exploring alternative suppliers in Tha!land... Can you believe it?"

Vijay frowned, "Oh, really? I thought his executive team was scheduled to fly out here to finalize our terms?"

Sanjay explained, "The itinerary changed... They are bypassing us to meet the manufacturers directly over there. I received confirmation that James is flying out alongside Mark and Danny..."

Vijay murmured thoughtfully, "Hmmm..."

Sanjay pressed on, "If we lose this exclusive contract, the financial blow will be massive... we might even have to consider corporate restructuring and letting some staff go..."

Vijay raised a hand, instantly silencing the room with an authoritative gesture. "No, it won't come to that. Let me handle the communication with James..."

Khushi chimed in, "Brother, I have a strategy... why don't we secure flights to Tha!land as well and intercept the meeting with them there?"

Vijay’s eyes lit up, "Not a bad idea... actually, that’s an excellent strategy!"

Sanjay noted, "Count me out for travel... I’m desperately needed here to oversee operations..."

Vijay decided, "Then it will be Priya, Khushi, Abhishek, and myself making the trip... what do you all say?"

Priya felt a surge of excitement at the prospect of traveling internationally for business, though a sudden logistical hurdle crossed her mind. "Wow... yes, that sounds incredible.. but I don't even possess a passport..."

Khushi reassured her instantly, "Don't worry about that, Priya... we can get an expedited passport processed very quickly... I’ll handle the documentation with you..."

Vijay looked directly at Priya and added, "Yes, your presence on this trip is critical, Priya. After all, you have a strong professional rapport with their team... let me extract the specific schedule from James, and then we will finalize our travel arrangements..."

A few moments later, the meeting concluded and Vijay stood up to head back to his office. Khushi quickly followed him out to discuss a private matter. Priya had also hoped to catch a quiet moment with Vijay; lately, it felt as though they barely had a chance to speak beyond professional matters, caught entirely between corporate deadlines and family obligations.

As Sanjay and Priya remained in the conference room, Priya quietly gathered her scattered files.

Sanjay scanned the room carefully, ensuring the doors had closed and they were completely alone. "Priya... may I speak candidly with you?"

Priya replied respectfully, "Yes, sir..."

Sanjay began hesitantly, "Strictly speaking, I have no moral authority to intervene in your personal affairs... but this matter has been weighing heavily on my mind for weeks, so I feel compelled to speak up..."

Priya turned her full attention to him, completely caught off guard by his unusually serious demeanor. "Sir... no, I’m not sure I follow..."

Sanjay took a slow, heavy breath, looking at her with genuine concern. "Priya... I view you with the same regard as a younger sister... which is why I’m going to speak plain truth. Try to maintain a healthy emotional distance from the lives of people in this elite circle..."

Priya’s voice dropped, "Sir.... distance from whom exactly?"

Sanjay exhaled deeply, realizing Priya was perhaps reluctant to acknowledge the truth of her situation. Without pressing further, he picked up his laptop and quietly exited the room. Priya stood alone, the weight of Sanjay’s underlying warning sinking in. Yet, as she stared at the empty doorway, she knew her heart was already intertwined far too deeply with Vijay's to ever consider stepping back.

When Priya finally walked back to her workstation with her paperwork, she noticed Vijay and Khushi standing a short distance away, engaged in a low, intense conversation. Khushi appeared to be passionately arguing a point, while Vijay remained firmly resistant. Priya quietly tried to catch the drift of their exchange.

Vijay asked sternly, "And when exactly do you plan on moving on from Raj?"

Khushi countered defensively, "What do you mean by moving on?"

Vijay replied, "You know exactly what I mean... we’ve closed the chapter on this discussion before..."

Khushi pleaded, "Come on, he is genuinely a good person... But alright, fine... if you secure my university admission abroad... then absolutely... I will move on..."

Vijay pointed out, "Gaining admission into an elite institution over there isn't a simple matter..."

Khushi smirked, "It’s hardly a challenge for someone with your connections..."

Vijay questioned, "Connections through me, or through Isha’s father?"

Khushi shrugged, "It amounts to the same thing... can't you leverage that much influence on my behalf?"

Vijay sighed, "Hmmm.... have you discussed this academic path with Uncle?"

Khushi scoffed softly, "You know his immediate reaction will be a flat refusal.... his sole focus is getting me married off..."

Vijay conceded quietly, "He isn't entirely wrong in his perspective... but fine, let me evaluate the possibilities... regardless, I am seriously asking you to re-evaluate your association with Raj..."

Khushi groaned softly, "How on earth do I convince you..."

Shortly after, their private discussion wrapped up, and Khushi returned to her desk. Priya could easily read the underlying tension in her posture, but chose not to pry. Deep down, she knew Vijay’s assessment was entirely accurate; Raj was toxic for Khushi—in fact, he wasn't right for anyone. Wanting nothing more than to keep her own past with Raj completely buried, Priya pushed the thoughts aside, cleared her mind, and immersed herself back into her corporate tasks.




Chapter 14

For the past 3-4 weeks, Vijay and Priya had been meeting outside the office at least once a week. Sometimes even twice. Whenever Vijay came to Priya’s office, he would take her in his car to drop her home, and often the car would stop somewhere along the way. And then, both would consummate their love in various ways inside the car. Sometimes Priya on top of Vijay, and sometimes Vijay on top of Priya.

Whenever Ajay was traveling out of town, the two would spend the night together in a hotel. Every day, their relationship seemed to grow stronger, and the passion between them grew hotter. Priya had now become so accustomed to Vijay that her day felt incomplete without him. They would stay up all night expressing their love for each other and talking openly about their feelings. The only thing missing was a name for their relationship; otherwise, everything else existed between them.

But love and enmity, no matter how much one tries to hide them, eventually come to light. Despite Vijay and Priya's best efforts to keep things secret, some people had seen them together in various places. And the news of this had eventually reached Isha's ears.

Although there was an understanding between Isha and Vijay that they wouldn't interfere in each other's s3x lives, this matter was bothering Isha quite a bit. According to Isha's terms, they had agreed that they could sleep with anyone, but they couldn't get romantically involved with anyone. It was just an open marriage, not a license to love someone else.

One night, when Vijay arrived home, he had downed one or two extra pegs of alcohol. Still, Vijay was in full control of his body. He asked the house staff and found out that Isha was upstairs in her room.

Vijay managed to normalize himself a bit, went upstairs, and lay down on his bed. Isha was probably in the washroom at the time. Lying on the bed, Vijay was thinking about something—perhaps about Priya, wishing she were there with him.

A little while later, Isha came out of the bathroom wearing a nightgown. Ignoring Vijay, she went toward her dressing mirror and began applying night cream to her face. Vijay remained silent as well; they didn't have much conversation between them anyway. Today was a bit of a miracle that they were both in the same room together before midnight. Often, they slept in separate rooms. Vijay felt a sense of suffocation in that room and stood up from the bed.

Isha saw Vijay leaving through the mirror: "Where are you going... sleep here today..."

Vijay snapped back: "Why? Will you decide where I will sleep?"

Isha: "You don't need to show me so much attitude... sit down here... I need to talk to you about something..."

Vijay sat back down on the bed, closing his eyes: "Whatever..."

Isha: "How is your export office thing going?"

Vijay: "It’s fine… everything is okay…"

Isha: "I don't even understand why you waste so much time there, and neither does Daddy…"

Vijay: "Now, will I have to do only what you and your daddy understand?"

Isha: "I don't understand why you behave so viciously with me… I am trying to find out how your day was and you're answering so rudely..."

Vijay: "If you are asking me all this, there must be some motive behind it..."

Isha took a deep breath: "Hmmm... I have heard some things..."

Vijay: "What things?"

Isha: "Just that you are hanging out with people of a lower standard than yourself these days..."

Vijay: "Lower standard?!! For you, everything is lower standard, isn't it…"

Isha ignored Vijay's remark and said: "What is her name… Shreya? Priya? I heard you go to hotels with her, to restaurants, and even to our favorite spots?"

Vijay: "Who told you all this?"

Isha: "I have a lot of friends..."

Vijay said with a laugh: "It’s your misconception that those people are your friends..."

Isha: "Anyway, don't change the subject... What is going on with this girl… I am hearing too much about her… it’s as if her presence is everywhere… my instincts tell me something is wrong…"

Vijay: "I thought we were both free to do whatever we wanted…"

Isha glared at Vijay: "Only s3x… nothing else..."

Vijay: "You know, when you initially convinced me to do all this… I hated it... I didn't want to share you with anyone... So now why does it matter to you what I do… I don't ask what you do..."

Isha: "It matters to me… you are only mine…"

Vijay: "But we can do everything with other people??"

Isha: "That is different... s3x is just s3x... nothing more..."

Vijay: "I don't understand all this…"

Isha: "You say you don't understand, yet you've slept with so many girls..."

Vijay: "When the bedroom is empty at night, the devil is bound to sit there, isn't he…"

Isha: "By the way, show me that devil of yours in bed sometimes too… I’ve heard you’ve become quite wild these days…"

Vijay: "Haha... now who said that? Jassy?"

Isha: "I think you're changing the topic again... I am telling you... I hate that bitch... and I don't want to hear about her anymore... fu*k her and be done with it..."

Vijay: "Isha… why don't you just give me a divorce…"

Isha: "Nonsense… why would I do such a thing.. and why would you want a divorce from me..."

Vijay: "For both of our happiness…"

Isha: "I am happy… you tell me, have you fallen in love with that girl by any chance…"

Vijay: "And what if I have?"

Isha looked at Vijay from the corner of her eye: "Then you know what I will do… don't think for a second that I will hesitate... you know me..."

Vijay didn't want to push this matter any further. If the conversation escalated, it wouldn't be good for Priya or for him: "Hmmm... I was just kidding... yes, I am fu*king her, but it's just a time pass, nothing more..."

Isha: "Vijay... just get rid of her... and if you can't, then tell me... Dad has plenty of people to take care of such things..."

Vijay: "No... I will sort it out... leave it with me... I don't want another favor from your dad..."

Isha: "Vijay, Dad loves you so much, why do you think so much about all this? You're the one running everything, and everyone follows your directions. And I love you a lot… in my own way…"

Vijay: "Hmmm…"

Isha: "I think you need to blow off some steam, let me help you."

Isha came near Vijay, sat on the floor, and placed her hands on his knees: "No matter who I have s3x with, you are always in my thoughts.. my first and only true love…"

Sitting down there, Isha also removed the top of her gown. Her large breasts, which had been made even larger with implants, were right in front of Vijay. Vijay didn't like her "plastic" body at all. Despite his refusal, Isha had undergone several surgeries on her body. Isha pressed her large breasts between Vijay's legs.

Isha: "Take off your pants..."

Vijay: "No, it's okay... I'm not in the mood..."

Isha: "Vijay! Come on..."

Isha began unbuckling Vijay's belt, and then his pant buttons and zip. As soon as Vijay's underwear became visible, Isha started rubbing it with her hand. Isha ran her tongue over her lips, signaling to Vijay what she was about to do.

Isha: "Vijay.. I am ready to do anything for you today… otherwise, I don't give blowjobs to just anyone so easily…"

Vijay realized that Isha wasn't going to give in today, and if he refused her too much, she would come back to the topic of Priya. He stood up slightly and Isha pulled Vijay's pants and underwear down to his knees. Vijay's member was in front of Isha, but it wasn't fully erected yet.

Isha saw his limp member and teased him: "Awww... so cute... how small it is today... performance issues lately? It's common these days for men of your age and stress levels..."

Vijay felt a surge of anger hearing this and grabbed Isha's hair in his fist.

As soon as Vijay did this, a spark appeared in Isha's eyes: "Ahhhh… yes… show me your animal tonight… it’s been so many days since we did something wild…"

Isha leaned her m0uth toward Vijay's member and ran her tongue over the tip, and then, moving her tongue over the entire shaft, reached his testicles. She took them between her lips. As she did this, a groan escaped Vijay.

Isha looked into his eyes and said: "Promise me, you will fu*k that slut and forget her… promise me…"

Vijay: "Promise…"

Isha spoke in a sweet voice: "That’s my good boy… now I will please my baby in such a way that all these whores leave his mind.."

Isha began running her tongue thoroughly over Vijay's entire body; it was completely drenched in her saliva. Vijay reached back and unhooked Isha's bra, causing her large breasts to spring out.

Vijay: "Say that you are my whore today..."

Isha: "What?"

Vijay said loudly: "Say it.. you are my whore tonight..."

Seeing this side of him, Isha was becoming even more excited, and she said softly: "I am your whore tonight..."

Vijay squeezed Isha's large breasts hard and pulled gently on her n!pples. Isha let out a scream when Vijay did this.

Vijay grabbed Isha's hair in his fist again: "Good... do you know what I do with whores like you?"

Isha's breathing was heavy and she said softly: "No..."

Vijay: "I fu*k those big breasts of theirs... you know... I like to fu*k their b00bs..."

Hearing this, a look of great excitement came over Isha's face. Vijay's member was still not fully erect, and he began slapping it against Isha's breasts.

Isha's breasts were moving up and down as she breathed, and loud moans escaped her m0uth: "Aahh... ahhh... hit them hard Vijay..."

Vijay began rubbing his member against both breasts alternately, which caused it to become even harder. Isha used both her hands to squeeze her breasts, making the cleavage between them even larger and deeper, and then began rubbing them against Vijay's member.

Isha: "Ahhh.... you can do anything with me today... you have full permission..."

Vijay: "I don't need your permission..."

Vijay balanced himself by grabbing Isha's head and then began rapidly rubbing his member up and down between her breasts.

Vijay's member made a wet "fac**hh fa**h" sound as it rubbed against Isha's breasts, and Isha groaned with excitement.

Isha: "Ufff... faster... do it faster..."

Vijay grabbed Isha by the hair and pushed her onto the bed, then spreading his legs, he came directly over her. Isha was still holding her breasts, and Vijay pushed his member between them again. This time, he was "fu*king" her breasts even harder.

Vijay: "Bitch... ahhh... fu*k.... this is why you had them enlarged, right... these teats of yours..."

From the rubbing between Isha's large breasts, they had turned red and she had started to feel pain, but she didn't want to stop Vijay in this mood right now. She kept her eyes closed and continued to squeeze her breasts gently.

Isha: "Yes.... yes.... ufff.... aahhh...."

Vijay: "You like being fu*ked like this by your lovers, don't you... ahhhh....."

In between, Vijay was slapping Isha's breasts with his hands, making them even redder.

Isha kept holding her breasts and began rotating them well against his member. She could see that Vijay could explode on her breasts at any moment. And exactly that happened; Vijay's white fluid shot out in a powerful stream over Isha's breasts, neck, and face. The liquid flowed down from Isha's stomach, wetting her entire body.

Isha: "Ahhhh..... mmmmm...."

Vijay: "Did that feel good?.."

Isha's passion with other men was also wild, but no one had the courage to drench her entire body like this. But this was her husband, and today she wanted to make the night memorable. Isha nodded her head in agreement.

Vijay said with a scowl: "So now, who will clean my member?.."

As soon as she heard this, Isha stuck out her tongue, and Vijay began rubbing his member against her tongue, and then, as if to pour every single drop from his member into Isha's m0uth, he began hitting his member hard against her tongue.

Isha kept her m0uth open, taking every sign of his love inside her.

A little while later, when Vijay's member was lowered from Isha's m0uth, she was finally able to speak: "Are you done?"

Vijay growled: "Do you think I am done with this?"

Isha breathed a sigh of relief; Vijay still had that same fire and strength he used to have. Isha's intimate area was throbbing, and she wanted Vijay to fu*k her thoroughly next.

Isha: "I didn't think so... I am still all yours..."

Isha leaned forward and tried to kiss Vijay's lips, but Vijay pushed her aside.

Isha fell to the side on the bed: "Ahhhhh... Vijay..."

Vijay lay on the bed and said loudly: "I don't kiss the sluts I fu*k... so no kissing tonight..."

Isha smiled faintly: "Ok boss, whatever you command..."

Isha removed her panty and, being completely naked, came back to Vijay. She had heard what Vijay liked, and today, even if she wasn't happy, she had to give Vijay full pleasure. She turned her back to Vijay and then, slowly sitting on his legs, began rubbing her buttocks against his member.

Vijay's member, which had become a bit soft after the release, suddenly sprang into action.

Vijay grabbed Isha's waist from behind and pushed a finger into her rear opening.

Isha was stunned by Vijay doing this and a soft scream escaped her: "Uiiiiii...."

Vijay: "What happened... just from that much?..."

Isha: "No... I just wasn't ready..."

Vijay: "You're ready now, aren't you?…"

Isha turned back toward Vijay: "I know you like that hole a lot… let me ride on top of you…"

Isha lifted her body and positioned her lower part directly over Vijay's member. From the angle she was at, she couldn't see his member properly. The member was hitting between her front and rear openings. Vijay used his hand to guide his member and placed it at Isha's rear opening. Now, Isha had to do the rest of the work.

Isha slowly lowered herself onto the member and felt Vijay's member entering her rear. Vijay's member was a bit thick, so she could feel it. But by now, all her openings had become so stretched that Vijay wasn't feeling much special pleasure. Isha continued to rise and sit on Vijay's member slowly. The member was going halfway into her rear opening.

Vijay tolerated Isha's slow speed on his member for a while, but it soon became quite boring and unbearable for him.

He reached forward, grabbed Isha's waist, and pulled her back to lie on top of him. As soon as he did this, Vijay's entire team went deep into Isha's rear.

Isha suddenly screamed: "Ahhhhh... ufff....."

Vijay: "Now I will show you what anal s3x is..."

Vijay grabbed Isha's thighs with his hands and began moving his member in and out of Isha's rear at full speed. Isha bit her lip and began to enjoy this quite a bit.

Isha: "Yes.... yess..... ufff... aahhh.... harder.... faster..."

Vijay lifted his lower half and began fu*king Isha even faster. Isha's screams of pleasure were getting louder. She hadn't had such a good fu*king in a long time. Vijay's member was hitting against her inner walls and showed no sign of stopping.

Isha was sobbing heavily: "Mmmm... mmmmm .... mmmmm.... nmmmmmm"

Vijay became even faster hearing her sobs: "Ahhh... fu*k....."

Isha: "Uffff.... what do you eat... uffff... aahh..."

Vijay didn't tire while holding Isha's legs; it takes a lot of strength to fu*k in such a pose. After a while, Vijay growled loudly and after four or five powerful thrusts, he released all his essence into Isha's rear.

Releasing Isha's legs, he lay to the side, and she slid off his member. Her breathing was still very fast; she felt as if her rear opening had become even wider.

Isha said, panting: "Vijay.... you are amazing... we should do this more often..."

Vijay lay calmly on the bed, staring at the ceiling. The animal inside him had quieted down, and after it calmed, Priya's delicate face was the only thing floating before his eyes.

When there was no answer from Vijay, Isha turned to look at him: "Vijay... I'm saying something to you... where are you lost?.."

Vijay: "Hmmm... speak..."

Isha: "Is this how you fu*k your sluts... wow... amazing... you weren't like this in bed before..."

Vijay: "Did you like the old Vijay or this one?"

Isha placed her head on Vijay's arm: "Obviously this one... the old one used to have such boring s3x..."

Vijay: "Hmmm...."

Isha: "Anyway... I love you, my life... and there is no room for anyone else's love between us..."

Vijay: "But there is room for s3x?"

Isha: "Oh, let’s not start again... I mean, let's start again if you still have the stamina..."

Vijay looked at Isha with a smile: "I always have stamina..."

After a while, the two began having s3x again in a different position. It was a very memorable night for Isha.

About two weeks after that night, Priya's flight had just landed in Tha!land, and she was collecting her luggage at the airport. Beside her, Khushi and Abhishek were also waiting for their bags. A short distance away stood Vijay and Raj. Priya was actually very happy to be here, so far from home, but Khushi hadn't told her beforehand that Raj would also be joining this trip. Even the seating on the flight was such that Raj sat right next to her and spent the entire journey trying to talk to her. But Priya kept ignoring him.

Priya was also thinking that if she had known Raj was coming, she might have asked Ajay to come along. But she didn't know if Ajay would have even wanted to. By now, the two of them were becoming accustomed to living apart. Ajay stayed on the move across U**@r P*@d3*h for his new work. And now it was Priya's turn to travel for business.

Lost in her thoughts, Priya was interrupted when Khushi came up to her: "Did your luggage arrive?"

Priya: "Yes... my luggage is here..."

Khushi: "Shit... my bag hasn't come yet… Everyone else's bags are here..."

Raj and Vijay approached the three of them and were informed about Khushi’s missing bag.

Vijay: "I don't think there's any point in standing here; it's getting late. So, let's inform the airline staff and head to the hotel... what do you say, Khushi?"

Khushi: "Yeah... that makes sense..."

Outside, Vijay hailed two taxis. In one, he, Priya, and Khushi sat, while Abhishek and Raj got into the other and headed toward the hotel. They were staying at a resort slightly outside Bangkok, and it took about an hour to get there by taxi.

Vijay sat in the front of the taxi, while Priya and Khushi were in the back. As usual, the two were engaged in their girly gossip and laughter. Vijay wasn't paying much attention to their talk and was checking work-related emails on his phone.

In the middle of the drive, Khushi called out to Vijay: "Brother... you did the wrong thing by sending the boys alone in one taxi..."

Vijay: "Why? What's wrong with that?"

Khushi: "This is Bangkok, Brother... I don't know if those two will even reach the hotel... what if they end up somewhere else entirely?"

Priya and Khushi started laughing, and Vijay smiled slightly and said: "Don't worry... that’s why I kept their bags in this car... and their passports are with us."

Khushi: "Wow... that was smart of you..."

After some more joking around, silence fell in the darkness of the night. Priya and Khushi began to doze off and slept for a while in the car. When the car arrived at the resort, Vijay woke them both up.

The resort was on the beachfront and looked quite magnificent. Vijay signaled for them to sit in the lobby and went to the counter to collect the room keys. Meanwhile, Raj and Abhishek also arrived.

Vijay approached everyone and said: "Ok guys, so we have 5 rooms... 3 on the same floor and 2 on a different floor."

Khushi spoke up suddenly: "Raj and I can be on the same floor..."

Vijay cut her off mid-sentence: "No... you and Raj will not be on the same floor..."

Khushi: "Brother... Come on..."

Vijay: "I have allowed Raj to come on the trip... but that doesn't mean... anyway... Priya, Abhishek, do you have a preference? Priya, I was thinking of you and Raj on one floor..."

Khushi: "At least keep Priya on my floor..."

Priya also didn't want her room near Raj: "Yes, please Vijay, on Khushi’s floor..."

Vijay: "Oh God, you guys behave so Childish... we are here for a business trip, not a family vacation... Ok fine, Abhishek, Raj.. you guys are on the 10th floor... and the 3 of us are on the 15th floor... Let’s go to the rooms and get refreshed for tomorrow."

Priya and Khushi looked at each other and laughed. Soon everyone headed toward their rooms, and the hotel staff delivered their luggage. Priya’s room offered a beautiful view of the ocean. There was also a balcony in her room.

Priya was looking at the view outside for a while when there was a knock at her door. Startled, Priya went to the door and looked through the eyehole. Vijay was standing outside. Priya quickly opened the door and let Vijay in.

Priya: "Vijay... you...?"

Vijay closed the door and pounced on Priya’s lips: "It’s been so many days since I met you like this that I couldn't wait any longer..."

Standing by the closed door, the two continued to kiss and suck each other’s lips. Their warm breath fanned against each other's faces. After kissing for a while, Vijay and Priya stood with their foreheads pressed together.

Priya: "Mmmm.... isn't it quite late? I am quite tired... I was just about to sleep..."

Vijay: "If you say so, I can take your tiredness away..."

Priya saw the mischief in Vijay’s eyes and asked innocently: "And how is that?"

Vijay: "A hot shower... but under cold water..."

Priya: "If the water is cold, how can it be a hot shower?"

Vijay: "The shower will become hot just by your presence..."

Priya: "And just a shower.... after that you will leave..."

Vijay looked into Priya’s eyes and said: "Yes... definitely... after that, I will go..."

Priya lowered her eyes shyly: "Alright... okay... can I use the bathroom first?"

Vijay: "Can I wait inside?"

Priya blurted out: "No... I'm not that comfortable yet... give me two minutes... I'll call you..."

Priya went inside the bathroom while Vijay stood outside impatiently. Every second felt like a minute. After a few minutes, Priya’s soft voice came from inside: "Vijay... you can come in..."

Vijay opened the bathroom door, and inside, under the shower, Priya stood without any clothes. One of her hands was covering her breasts and n!pples, and the other her lower area. Vijay just stood there staring at Priya. She had become quite bold today.

Vijay: "Wow... looking amazing..."

Priya, blushing: "Hmmmm... just a shower.... and nothing else..."

Vijay approached and said: "But how will you shower without water..."

Vijay suddenly put his hand on the shower knob and turned it on. Cold water began to pour over Priya, and her hands moved from her breasts and intimate parts to reach upward, as if trying to block the water.

Priya spoke while shivering: "Ahhhh... the water is so cold... brrrrr....."

Vijay watched her shapely naked body get drenched. Priya’s velvet-like body was absolutely perfect. Her breasts stood slightly upward, and due to the cold, they had become quite firm. Vijay took off his t-shirt and lowered his pants and underwear, becoming completely naked. His member was already fully erect.

Seeing Vijay naked, Priya turned her back to him. Stepping into the shower, Vijay placed his hand on Priya’s stomach from behind and held her. His member was touching Priya’s buttocks. Until now, he hadn't been able to take Priya’s rear. Under the water, he positioned his member slightly between the crease of Priya’s buttocks.

Priya shuddered and turned toward Vijay. She said in her soft voice: "Vijay... what are you doing... not there, please..."

Vijay placed both hands on Priya’s buttocks and began to squeeze them gently. Priya also placed her hands on Vijay’s member and began to massage it. Their wet bodies were pressed together under the water, and they kissed each other intermittently.

After a while, Vijay made an innocent face and asked Priya: "Is there no chance for that place?"

Priya shook her head and said: "No... not there... please..."

Vijay took a deep breath; he didn't want to do anything with Priya that made her uncomfortable. He removed his hands from Priya’s buttocks and, placing them on her waist, put his m0uth to her n!pples. The water was flowing over them as he took Priya’s breasts into his m0uth and sucked them lovingly.

Moans escaped Priya’s m0uth: "Ahnnnn... Ahnnnn....mmmmm"

Hearing her moans, Vijay understood that she was ready for s3x. Priya never said out loud that she wanted s3x, but her moans conveyed it to Vijay. Although he wanted to stretch this game out, it was quite late and they both needed to feel fresh for tomorrow, so he knew he had to quench his thirst quickly.

Vijay took some soap from a bottle kept there and began rubbing it over Priya’s body. Priya’s entire body was covered in leather, and Vijay took some soap on his finger and slid it into Priya’s intimate parts.

Priya gripped Vijay tightly and began breathing heavily: "Ahhhh.... uff....mmm....."

Kissing Priya’s neck, Vijay said: "I love you so much.... mmm...."

Vijay’s hand was positioned below Priya’s intimate area, and he lifted one of Priya’s legs and placed it against the shower wall. Priya was truly quite flexible, which made having s3x with her even more enjoyable. Priya wrapped one arm around Vijay’s neck to hold him, fearing she might slip and fall.

Understanding her fear, Vijay said: "Don't worry... I won't let you fall..."

Priya nodded slightly, and Vijay, with one hand under her raised leg and the other on her waist, positioned his member correctly at her intimate opening.

With the water and soap, she was very slippery, and his member entered her easily. In this position, Vijay began to fu*k her lovingly.

Priya: "Mmmm.... mmmm... ahhhh...."

Vijay: "Ahh... ahhh... I love you...."

Between their wet bodies, the rhythmic splashing of water could be heard. Priya closed her eyes in bliss and held Vijay tightly. Vijay did everything with her so lovingly that she no longer felt any fear toward him. After a few moments, Priya’s leg began to ache, and she tried to lower it.

Vijay gently lowered her leg and, making her bend down slightly, began having s3x with her in a standing doggystyle position. In this position, Vijay’s member went quite deep inside her, and Priya shivered as she took him in. For support, Vijay held Priya’s hands behind her and increased his pace, moving his member in and out of her.

Whether it was the effect of the water, the fatigue, or Priya’s youth, a few minutes later Vijay released inside Priya. He quickly withdrew his member, and his seed flowed down with the water.

Priya steadied herself and stood up straight: "Ufff.... Vijay... "

Vijay kissed her cheek: "Are you okay?"

Priya: "Yes... but you... you said just a shower and look what all you did...."

Vijay: "I didn't even do anything today... you haven't even taken it in your m0uth yet..."

Priya: "No please... not tonight..."

Vijay: "What if I sleep here in this room tonight? I sleep very well with you..."

Priya: "If you stay here tonight, neither of us will sleep... besides... you were the one who said this is a work trip..."

Vijay pouted and said: "Hmmm... ok fine... you go ahead, I'll come out in 2 mins after washing up properly..."

Stepping out of the shower, Priya wrapped a towel around herself, dried herself off, and came out of the bathroom. Priya put her bag on the bed and began taking out clothes to wear. She had only put on her bra and panty when there was another knock at the door. This time Priya was even more startled. She quickly threw on a t-shirt and went toward the door. She didn't know who would be here at this time, since Vijay was already in the room with her.

She looked through the eyehole but saw no one, so she opened the door slightly to see.

Khushi, standing at the side of the door, jumped out to scare her: "Boo!!"

Priya jumped and let out a scream: "Ahhh!!!!!"

The scream was perhaps out of fear, or from seeing Khushi there, or both. Seeing her scared, Khushi began laughing: "Sorry for disturbing you at night... my luggage didn't arrive so I thought I’d borrow some clothes from you for tomorrow morning..."

Priya was terribly nervous at this moment; she had to keep Khushi out of her room at all costs.

Khushi said laughing: "What happened? Looking at you, it’s like you’ve seen a ghost... I’m just asking for a dress, yaar, nothing else..."

Before Priya could say anything, her bathroom door opened slightly. Khushi couldn't see anything inside, but she realized from the sound that someone else was in the room.

Khushi asked, startled: "Is someone in the room?"

Priya, with the towel wrapped around her lower half, stepped out a bit and pulled the door shut behind her: "No... there's no one..."

But her voice was trembling badly; such a voice was impossible to believe.

Khushi: "Who is inside? Don't tell me!! You found someone as soon as you got here... wow... let me see..."

Khushi ducked under Priya’s arm and rushed into the room, but no one was there: "Wow Priya... we were just joking about Abhishek and Raj, and you actually went and did it... but who is he and where did you meet him… I am so curious now, sorry…"

Priya followed her, saying: "There's no one, yaar... you’ve misunderstood..."

Just then, a clatter came from the bathroom, as if something had fallen on the floor.

Khushi: "Oh... in the bathroom... now I definitely have to see..."

Priya tried to stop Khushi, but Khushi, laughing, pushed the bathroom door handle down and opened it. But the moment the door opened, the laughter vanished from her face. She could never have imagined in her wildest dreams seeing the person she was now looking at.

Khushi’s m0uth hung wide open: "Brother, you!!!"

Khushi’s breath hitched upon seeing Vijay in the bathroom. Was this really happening, or was it a nightmare? Without saying another word, she closed the bathroom door and walked slowly to the head of the bed, sitting down.

Priya, wrapped in a towel, stood a little distance away leaning against the wall, looking down. She couldn't even gather the courage to look at Khushi. A few seconds later, Vijay came out of the bathroom and sat down right next to Khushi.

A storm of questions raged in Khushi’s mind—every moment, every little thing that seemed trivial before, now began to make sense. Khushi looked at Vijay and Priya one by one, as if expecting an explanation from them. But in her state of shock, not a single word escaped her m0uth.

Vijay and Priya didn't say anything either; there was a pin-drop silence in the room. After a few moments of silence, Priya realized she was still standing there wrapped in a towel. She picked up her leggings from the nearby table and quickly ducked back into the bathroom. It was as if the bathroom wasn't just a room, but a hiding place. Perhaps this was for the best—to save herself from Khushi’s sharp gaze, or perhaps from her own.

As soon as Priya went inside, the dam of Khushi’s patience broke: "Brother, what is all this? And please, don't tell me now that your room’s shower wasn't working so you came here... I'm not that stupid..."

Vijay tried to hold Khushi’s hand to calm her down: "No… I know you are very smart…"

Khushi felt as if Vijay was taunting her—that if she were so smart, why hadn't she realized this earlier? Every moment she had previously felt was strange but ignored started clicking now: "You and Priya!! Oh God… I should have realized a long time ago… since when has this been going on?"

Vijay said calmly: "Hmmm… let’s not go into the specifics…"

Khushi: "I’m not asking for specifics, I just can’t believe it… you are both married... you both have life partners in your lives..."

Vijay: "Hmmm... I think it’s not that simple... everything in life isn't black and white..."

Khushi, getting a little angry: "And the age gap between you two...? That is certainly black and white..."

Vijay: "Khushi, come on, you're a modern girl talking like this… age is just a number… it doesn't matter… and anyway, I'm not that old..."

Khushi, feeling sheepish: "No, I didn't mean it like that… everything just feels so strange… so wrong... Isha Bhabhi… and Priya’s husband? What about them? They aren't just numbers, are they... It's not about being modern, it's about loyalty..."

Vijay took a deep breath: "Khushi, I don't know if you will be able to understand all this... I think you know how things are between me and Isha... I think you're smart enough to understand everything…"

Khushi fell into thought; she knew that nothing was right between Vijay and Isha; in fact, she didn't like Isha at all. And then she had met Priya’s husband as well, and he didn't seem worthy of Priya to her at all. Priya had become like her best friend over the past year. But even so, was all this right? An extra-marital affair from both sides... it sounded very weird to her...

Khushi: "It's not that I don't understand, Brother... but still, I never even thought about this... it's just hard for me to digest..."

Vijay: "I can understand from your perspective..."

Khushi: "And then, I have so many questions. What is the name of your and Priya’s relationship? What is its future? Is it just a fling, something temporary? Or..."

Vijay: "No Khushi... it's much more than that... I see Priya as a life partner... we are figuring things out... but I can't tell you more than that right now..."

Khushi had perhaps expected this answer from Vijay, and all the pieces were now coming together: "Is that why Priya, that day at the puja... to Aunty..."

Vijay: "Yes... Mom knows everything... and she is supportive..."

Khushi: "Oh! And who else knows... was I the only one who didn't know?"

Vijay laughed: "No, you are the second person after Mom to find out..."

Khushi felt a little happy hearing this; at least she found out before other people. But still, her head was spinning: "When Priya comes out, I will ask you both many more questions... if that's okay?"

Vijay looked toward the bathroom door; Priya would have changed by now, but he knew she wasn't going to come out: "Khushi... you go to your room... you know Priya... she is quite sensitive... she probably won't come out today while you are here..."

Khushi knew this was true. She stood up to leave: "Ok Brother... let me sleep over this... can we talk about this tomorrow?"

Vijay: "Sure... but if possible, please don't discuss this with anyone else... definitely not with Raj... I hope you understand how sensitive this matter is..."

Khushi nodded: "Yes... I understand... Don't worry about me... I won't discuss this matter with anyone..."

Vijay and Khushi said goodnight to each other and Khushi slowly walked out of the room. When she had left her room 30 minutes ago, she had no idea something like this would happen. Deep in thought, she went back to her room.

After she left, Vijay knocked lightly on the bathroom door: "Priya... Khushi has left... you can come out..."

A few seconds later, Priya opened the door. Looking at her face, Vijay could tell she had been crying inside and was very troubled.

Vijay held her face gently with his hands: "Hey... don't worry... everything is under control..."

Priya: "What did Khushi say... I could hear some voices inside and she sounded quite upset... if she tells someone..."

Vijay: "She won't do that... I trust her..."

Priya: "Vijay, I don't know if there is any future for our relationship... maybe we should end all this... if even Khushi is having this much trouble accepting it, then others... who knows..."

Vijay: "Don't think about all that... once we get back to Lu*3k*0w, I will figure something out... I promise..."

Priya hugged Vijay lightly and her tears began to wet Vijay’s shirt. Vijay picked her up, took her to the bed, and tucked her in.

Vijay : kissing her softly: "It's quite late... you rest now... we'll talk tomorrow... good night..."

Priya nodded slightly to say good night and Vijay tucked her into bed before leaving the room. Priya’s head was aching badly and a short while later, she fell asleep. In the morning, she woke up to a knock on her door. The knocking had probably been going on for a while. She checked the time; it was 8 AM.

In her sleepy state, without looking or thinking, Priya opened the door to find Khushi standing there. Seeing her, her sleep vanished instantly. She didn't know what to say to Khushi.

Khushi said in a soft voice: "Ummm... the thing I came for last night... I completely forgot about it last night..."

Hearing her soft tone, Priya’s tension eased slightly: "Yes... sorry... I forgot too..."

Khushi: "Obviously... it would have been weird to give the dress then... ummm... can I come in... is anyone inside.. I mean, Brother isn't here, is he... I don't want to..."

Priya opened the door fully: "No... there's no one inside the room... come in..."

Priya stepped aside and Khushi entered the room. Khushi was looking at the room intently; was this the same room where she had discovered such a big secret last night? In the morning light, it looked different from that dark night. Behind her, Priya closed the door.

Khushi turned to her: "Priya... I just wanted to say... sorry..."

Priya was startled to hear her say sorry: "Why sorry?"

Khushi: "I mean... whatever it was... is... who am I to judge? It's none of my business..."

Priya: "No... please... don't say that..."

Khushi: "Let me speak... You and Brother are both adults... and you probably know best what is best for you... and to be honest, when I saw Brother here, I don't know what kind of nasty thoughts were crossing my mind... but talking to him last night... I felt that he truly loves you and cares about you..."

Priya didn't know what had been discussed between Khushi and Vijay, and all this was quite surprising for her.

Khushi kept talking: "I mean, I have never seen Brother talk so emotionally, and I feel like he feels trapped in his marriage... maybe you do too... and you guys deserve to be happy..."

Priya: "Khushi..."

Khushi: "I was thinking about this all night... How good you two look together, and how happy too... you are the sweetest person ever, and Brother is amazing..."

Khushi just kept talking, and Priya stepped forward and gave her a tight hug. She felt as if Khushi had removed all her tension. She hadn't expected anything like this at all. Khushi also hugged Priya. Both were a bit emotional and crying. When they pulled apart, they saw that there were tears on both their faces, but also a smile.

Khushi said in a mischievous voice: "So.... should I still call you Priya or Bhabhi?"

A big smile appeared on Priya’s face and she playfully hit Khushi on the shoulder: "Priya is fine..."

Khushi: "You know... we are friends... you could have shared this with me... I would have supported you..."

Priya: "Sorry... I know, you have always supported me... everything happened I don't know when or how, I didn't understand it myself.... how could I have shared this..."

Khushi: "I understand..."

Priya: "But thank you so much... you have lightened a huge burden of guilt from my head..."

Khushi: "Now give me that dress, we are both getting late... everyone will be waiting for us downstairs... but please give me all the details tonight... if you are free (Khushi said, winking at Priya)."

Priya: "Of course I am free... you always think of something... come, pick that dress..."

Priya opened her bag and showed Khushi her clothes, and Khushi chose one of her dresses. Khushi then went to her room to change and Priya also started getting ready. The night's tension had vanished by morning and Priya felt even better now. She thought that perhaps all her problems were about to go away.


Chapter 15

In the hotel’s breakfast area, Vijay was sitting at a table with Abhishek and Raj, eating fruits. It wasn't visible from the outside, but there was a slight restlessness in his mind. He didn't know how Priya and Khushi were going to react today, and what their changed moods would signal to everyone else. He could perhaps handle Khushi, but if Abhishek and Raj also found out, things might go wrong.

Just then, he saw Khushi and Priya coming toward them together. Both were laughing and talking to each other as if nothing had happened yesterday. Looking at them, no one could tell that anything had changed since yesterday.

The two reached the table where Vijay and the others were, and Khushi said cheerfully: "Good morning boys… what is good for breakfast?"

Raj and Abhishek said good morning and started talking to Khushi. Vijay quietly made eye contact with Priya, as if asking her how this miracle had happened. He saw absolutely no tension in Priya’s eyes; in fact, she looked quite happy. Vijay also felt relieved by this.

After breakfast, everyone gathered, and Vijay told them they were going to meet James and his team. Since Raj wasn't an employee of their company, he couldn't go with them.

A short while later, they took a car and arrived at another hotel where the British people were staying. This hotel was closer to the city and didn't have that resort feel; it just had a business hotel vibe.

Upon arriving, Vijay and his team went to a conference room where James, Mark, and Danny were already present. When Priya had met them last year, she hadn't paid much attention to them, but this time she was looking at them closely.

Danny was about 5’10”, a little taller than Vijay, a young, slim, fair-skinned guy. He had blond hair and blue eyes. Priya had only seen such looks in movies. There was a very sweet smile on his face, and he smiled even more upon seeing Priya.

On the other hand, Mark was taller than Danny, but a bit broader, like a bodybuilder. His skin was pitch black, and he had no hair on his head. Priya had seen people like him only in movies as well, especially those kinds of movies.

James, who was the boss of the two, looked the oldest in age.

As soon as he saw Vijay, he stood up and extended his hand: "Vijay…. great to see you here… I am glad you made it out here too…"

Vijay: "Same here James… well you decided to not come to India so I had to come here…"

James: "Yeah, well the team went to India last year and they wanted to do something different this time. But anyway, let's have some introductions."

Vijay introduced his team. Danny and Mark already knew Priya, and they had already communicated with Khushi and Abhishek via email. After introductions, everyone sat down for a discussion, but mostly Vijay and James were doing the talking. By the end of the meeting, they hadn't reached any particular conclusion.

Vijay: "James... you might get cheaper prices here but the quality is not what we can offer you..."

James: "I don't know about Vijay..."

Vijay: "Let's do one thing, the two of us can meet a few groups tomorrow and assess..."

James: "Sure... sounds good to me..."

Vijay: "Just the two of us, we will leave the rest of the crew at the hotel... and listen... no offense but the hotel we are staying at is much better than this, let me get you guys moved into that, at my expense.... these guys can all hang out together tomorrow..."

James: "Ok with me... are you guys ok?" (James said, looking toward Mark and Danny)

Danny and Mark both said together: "Sure, works for me..."

Vijay: "Khushi, Priya... can you guys help them move to our hotel... I will call the hotel front desk to let them know... I need to meet up with a few people with James..."

Priya and Khushi nodded, and as soon as the meeting ended, Vijay left with James. A little while later, Mark and Danny also came with their luggage from their rooms, and they all headed back toward the hotel.

On the way back, Priya and Danny were in one car, and Mark, Khushi, and Abhishek were in the other. Priya was happy that she at least didn't have to sit with Mark.

As soon as they sat in the car, a conversation started between Danny and Priya. Danny was no slouch at flirting either: "Oh God Priya, you are more beautiful in real life than you look in video calls.."

Priya blushed and said: "Thank you so much Danny..."

Danny emphasized further: "No, I really mean it... you literally look like a Bollywood actress..."

Priya said laughing: "Okkkk.... have you seen any Bollywood movies? Or are you just saying it like that..."

Danny: "I have seen a lot of Bollywood movies... I love them... you don't believe me... you look like Sonali Bendre..."

Priya was startled that he even knew the name of such an old actress: "Oh come on... now you are just pulling my leg..."

Danny smiled and said: "Haha, anyway listen... Now that we are alone, I have to tell you something... I don't think Mark is going to allow that deal with your company... he is just too mad at you for some reason... not sure what you did to piss him off..."

Priya: "But... I didn't do anything... Why is he angry with me?"

Danny shrugged his shoulders: "I am not sure... I mean if it was up to me, you guys would be my pick... but... it's Mark, and he has convinced James somehow..."

Priya: "Hmmm ok... what do you suggest we do?"

Danny: "I don't know... let's not talk about work... I want to get to know more about you..."

Priya started laughing again at his words. Danny was truly showing quite a bit of interest in her. And his words were so flirty that Priya couldn't stop herself from laughing. Talking together, Danny and Priya reached the resort. The other car reached the resort right behind them. As she got out of that car, there was some anger on Khushi’s face. She reached Priya, muttering.

Priya: "What happened? Why are you so upset..."

Khushi: "Grrrr... I'll tell you later... let's get them checked in first..."

Priya: "Hmmm... yeah come on, let's get them checked in..."

Danny and Mark were happy to see this resort hotel; it was many times better than their previous hotel.

Mark: "Wow... this place is so much better.. the pool is looking pretty cool too... I am going straight to the pool after checking in..."

Danny: "Same here... hey are you girls going to join us?"

Priya and Khushi looked at each other, as if asking among themselves if they would have to join them too.

Priya told Danny: "Sure, we will join you..."

After checking in, as they went up to their rooms, Khushi looked at Priya: "You said we will join them, but look at that board—you need a swimming dress to enter the pool area... do you have a swimming dress?"

Priya: "Oh... no, yaar..."

Khushi: "I had brought one, but now my bag isn't here... since you were coming here, you should have kept one, shouldn't you..."

Priya: "Hmmm... I didn't even think of that... what do we do now..."

Khushi: "Look there... it’s the hotel shop... let's purchase dresses from there..."

Priya: "But they will be quite expensive there, won't they..."

Khushi teased Priya: "Priya... don't worry about that... everything will go on Brother’s account... or are you worried about his pocket now?"

Priya said sheepishly: "It’s nothing like that... okay... let's get them... what do I care..."

Khushi: "Then let’s go..."

Khushi and Priya entered the shop and began looking at swimming dresses. All the dresses were so small, as if made only for British girls. Priya began thinking that she couldn't wear all this. But Khushi wasn't as worried; she was probably used to wearing such swimming dresses.

Priya asked Khushi in the shop: "What happened, why were you so upset as soon as you got out of the car..."

Khushi: "That Mark... I didn't like him... he was looking at me in a very nasty way... you know what I mean, right... how was yours?"

Priya: "He was fine... he's quite funny actually..."

Khushi teased Priya: "Oh ho... what's going on... looks like flirting is happening..."

Priya was suddenly very sheepish and didn't know what to say: "No... he was actually asking about you..."

Khushi showed a little interest: "Oh... what was he asking..."

Priya lied further: "Ask him that... but yes, he was saying you are quite cute..."

Khushi: "Hahaha... ok... don't tell Raj... poor guy will get troubled..."

Priya: "I’m not telling anyone anything..."

Khushi picked up a two-piece swimming dress: "How is this one?.."

Priya: "Wow.... it’s quite s3xy and bold..."

Khushi picked up a small two-piece bikini and said: "You take something like this too..."

Priya: "No... I can't wear a dress like that...."

Khushi: "You can wear it in front of Brother at least... take it for him... and take this cover-up for now along with it..."

Khushi was now joking even more openly with Priya, and Priya was blushing hard. Khushi took both dresses and after paying, they both went to a changing room near the pool to change. Both were looking extremely hot. Khushi was in a stylish two-piece bikini and Priya’s bikini was covered, but she still looked quite hot.

Both sat by the pool with their legs in the water. Priya was looking around to see if anyone recognizable was there, but neither Abhishek nor Raj were visible. In a short while, Mark and Danny arrived there wearing only shorts. Neither had any hair on their chest, and looking at them, it seemed as if they exercised quite a lot.

Danny said, looking at them both: "You girls look amazing... ready for some pool fun..."

Before Priya could say anything, Khushi spoke up: "Yeah sure..."

Mark sat on a pool chair nearby and Danny jumped straight into the pool. Swimming a bit, he came near Priya and Khushi’s feet. Priya was nervous, not knowing what Danny was going to do, but suddenly Khushi splashed some water on Danny’s face. Danny laughed and turned his attention toward Khushi, pulling her legs to drag her into the water.

Khushi suddenly went down and, diving into the water, moved a little away from Danny. Danny also started swimming after her. Both were playing with each other in the water and Priya’s full attention was on them. Danny finally reached Khushi and, catching her from behind, pulled her toward him. Lying in the water, Khushi had come completely on top of Danny’s hands. One of Danny’s hands was under Khushi’s buttocks and the other under her waist.

Quite a bit of playfulness was going on between them; both went under the water, where Priya couldn't see them. When they came out of the water, Khushi was sitting on Danny’s shoulders, and Danny’s hands were gripping her thighs tightly, with the back of his head pressed right against Khushi’s panty.

Priya began to feel angry seeing all this. The same Khushi who was lecturing her and Vijay yesterday was today, despite having a boyfriend, playing in the pool with another man. She had only jokingly said that Danny was praising Khushi; Khushi had perhaps taken it seriously.

Sitting right behind Priya, the black Mark also understood her restlessness and he came to sit right next to her: "Looks like Danny boy has taken an interest in your friend..."

Priya looked at him and said in a blunt voice: "They are just playing in the pool..."

Mark: "Seems a lot more than play to me.. hehehe... seems like Danny just found his new play thing..."

Priya: "She already has a boyfriend..."

Mark: "Where is he... I don't see him here... hehe... I can read your face... you are jealous of your friend... well Danny boy won't mind being sandwiched between the two of you... hell, I won't mind it either..."

Priya thought about why she would feel jealous of Khushi; she already had Vijay. Khushi wasn't married anyway and could do whatever she wanted.

Mark placed his large hand on the ground right behind Priya; the longest finger of his hand lightly brushed against Priya’s buttocks. Priya glared at him; there was a nasty smile on Mark’s face. Priya stood up from there in anger and went to the other corner of the pool.

When Priya reached the other side of the pool, she could see the fun between Khushi and Danny even more closely. Khushi and Danny were swimming so close that they were practically stuck together.

Priya decided she should also get into the water, so she removed her top cover. In a blue bikini, she looked excessively seductive. And she felt that for a moment, even while in the water, Danny’s attention turned toward her.

Khushi swam over to Priya and said: "Finally, thank God you also found the courage to come in a bikini... come into the water... the water temperature is perfect.."

Priya: "No, I don't want to get wet yet, and anyway Danny and you are together..."

Khushi: "Arre... it’s just some water fun... come on... you have some fun too..."

Khushi grabbed Priya’s hand and pulled her into the water, and Priya happily began swimming with Khushi. Both looked at Danny and began teasing him, and Danny also started splashing water at them.

Priya whispered to Khushi: "He's having a lot of fun with you... what’s the matter?"

Khushi winked at Priya and said: "So what’s the problem with that... he’s just having fun... nothing else..."

Priya thought that Khushi wasn't the way she appeared to be.

Danny came closer to them and for a while, the three of them continued to play in the water like that. Priya noticed that whenever Danny tried to come near her, Khushi would pull him toward herself. In a little while, rain started there and everyone left the pool to run under shade. Priya and Khushi also left the pool and went toward the changing room to change their clothes.

Both were changing their clothes in the same changing room. Without any hesitation, Khushi removed her top, and her small but fair breasts were right in front of Priya. Her teats stood firm in such a way that any man seeing them would want to take them in his m0uth. Priya averted her gaze. From the other side, she also heard the sound of Khushi’s wet panties being removed.

From the corner of her eye, Priya saw Khushi’s naked body; there was no hair at all on her intimate area.

Priya fell into thought; it seemed she would have to change right in front of Khushi in this room today. Seeing no other choice, Priya slowly began taking off her clothes, and she too became completely naked for a few moments. Khushi was probably looking at her. Priya’s body was a bit fuller than Khushi’s.

Khushi said looking at Priya: "Priya... can I ask one thing... please don't mind... ok..."

Priya was putting on her clothes, not knowing what Khushi was going to ask: "Yes sure, ask..."

Khushi: "What is your body count?"

Priya didn't understand her question: "What do you mean, body count?"

Khushi said laughing: "Ufff.. you don't know body count? It means how many people you’ve done 'that' with..."

Priya was suddenly startled that Khushi was asking her such a thing: "Emmm.... why are you asking this..."

Khushi: "Tell me please..."

Priya: "Okay, you tell first..."

Khushi: "Okay fine, my count is two... first there was a boyfriend during college time... and now Raj... now you tell.."

Priya thought that until today she had slept with three men: Ajay, Raj, and Vijay, but she could never tell Khushi about Raj. Priya said blushingly: "Oh okay... I have only Ajay..."

Khushi: "And Brother? You must have done everything with him too..."

Khushi didn't seem to feel any shame in knowing about her brother and Priya’s s3x life. Priya said hesitantly: "Hmmm... you probably know everything anyway... but why are you asking all this..."

Khushi: "Just a question that came to mind... and then how many times with Brother..."

Now Priya’s cheeks were turning a deep red: "I’m not telling that... please..."

Khushi: "Come on, we can be frank with each other, I’ll tell you everything too.

Okay, I’ll say numbers, stop me wherever it is.. 5...... 10...... what, more... 15..... uff hot..... 20... Oh God, where will this train stop..."

Priya said laughing: "Enough, enough... to tell the truth, I have never counted all this... I really don't know how many times we have done it.... but we haven't done it that many times either..."

Khushi smiled and said: "Ok fair enough, last question, I know it’s a very personal question, but how do you feel doing it with Brother... compared to Ajay..."

Priya couldn't meet Khushi’s eyes: "Ofoo... you... asking such personal questions..."

Khushi: "Haha... seeing your red cheeks, I understand everything... Sorry for spoiling last night for both of you... hopefully, tonight no one will come between you."

Priya somehow met Khushi’s eyes with a smile. As soon as Priya and Khushi changed and came into the lunchroom, they saw Abhishek and Raj there already talking to Mark and Danny.

Priya told Khushi: "I’m feeling a little tired... I’m not hungry... can I go to my room and rest?"

Khushi: "Yes, of course... you go and rest... Abhishek and I will look after them... and then you will have to feel fresh for the night too..."

Khushi winked at Priya, and Priya went toward her room with a smile.


Chapter 16

Priya’s sleep was broken by a knock at the door. Perhaps she had slept a bit too long. She checked the time on the clock; it was already 6 PM. The knocking on the door continued.

Priya opened the door to find Khushi standing there.

Khushi: "Sorry.. hope I didn't disturb you..."

Priya: "No... it’s good you woke me up... I didn't even realize it was evening already."

Khushi: "Yeah... I was starting to get a little worried about whether you were okay..."

Priya: "Come on in... there's no one inside."

Khushi laughed: "Hahaha... yeah, I know... Brother just reached downstairs now..."

Priya: "How was the rest of your day?"

Khushi: "Good.... a deep friendship seemed to form between Raj and Mark in just a short while, so he kept him entertained... one of my tensions is gone..."

Priya said with a smile: "And the second tension?"

Khushi looked at Priya as if she didn't understand at all.

Priya: "Oh... it seems you didn't even consider it a tension... I’m talking about Danny..."

A big smile appeared on Khushi’s face: "Ohhhh.... Danny.... no, he didn't bother me much."

Priya joked: "Hmmm... be careful... lest he bothers you tonight..."

Khushi gave Priya a retort as well: "You be careful tonight..."

Priya: "Why, why so?"

Khushi: "Seeing you tonight, Brother is going to lose his senses... he won't be able to sleep all night...."

Priya: "What is going to happen that’s so special?"

Khushi: "Hmmm... umm... while you were changing, I saw that you were looking at me... at my lower area..."

Priya: "Ummm... no... nothing like that..."

Khushi: "Don't be shy... I know it’s very attractive... and for boys, even more so... anyway, I was the one who spoiled your night yesterday, and I will be the one to make it special today..."

Priya: "Special how?"

There was a box in Khushi’s hand that Priya hadn't noticed until now: "Look at this, this is a cream that will remove all the hair down there... and make the skin very smooth..."

Priya took the box from Khushi’s hand and looked at it.

Khushi: "It’s a very expensive cream... and it’s not easily available in India..."

Priya returned the box to Khushi: "No... I don't want to use it...."

Khushi: "Come on... just once... to make your night special..."

Priya: "But what will this..."

Khushi: "No buts... let’s do it now.."

Priya: "Okay, I'll apply it later myself...."

Khushi: "No, you won't be able to do it alone... if it’s not applied and removed correctly, it can cause a burn down there..."

Priya said with a frown: "Uff.. it’s quite dangerous then... I don't want to use it..."

Khushi: "Nothing will happen... trust me... let me apply it... it’s just a matter of 10-15 minutes..."

Priya: "Right now???"

Khushi grabbed Priya’s hand and made her sit on the bed: "Yes.... when else? You have to get ready for Brother, don't you.... now just lie back comfortably..."

Priya nervously pulled her legs up onto the bed and slid back to lie down. Khushi untied the drawstring of her pajamas and pulled them down. Priya felt very strange being naked in front of Khushi like this.

Khushi said, looking at her fair legs: "Wow... your skin tone is very nice... totally fair, soft... now I will take off your panty... don't be nervous..."

Priya nodded and closed her eyes slightly. Khushi slid Priya’s panty down to her knees. Inside, amidst the fine black hair, Khushi saw the outer part of Priya’s intimate area. Khushi placed her hands under Priya’s buttocks and lifted them slightly.

Khushi: "Wow... your entire lower part is so fair... and it looks like you keep shaving too..."

Priya: "Yes... sometimes... I have an electric shaver..."

Khushi: "Do you use any vibrators or dildos?"

Priya had an idea of what those were, but she had never used them. Acting ignorant, she said: "What are those?"

Khushi: "Tskkk... come on... those things that help in masturbation... they give the feeling of s3x..."

Priya: "No... I don't have those...."

Khushi: "Well, Brother probably leaves no lack of anything for you, but I will get you one... okay, now I am starting to apply the cream..."

Khushi took a little cream in her hand and began applying it to the hair on Priya’s intimate area. While applying the cream, Khushi’s fingers lightly touched the outer part of Priya’s area, which made her shudder.

Priya: "Ahhhh..... uff... the cream feels cold..."

Khushi: "Yes, it’s cold at first... then it will become very hot... wait a few minutes..."

Applying the cream gave Priya a strange tingling sensation down there. Khushi had her hands under her buttocks, holding her up so the cream wouldn't get on the bed. Priya felt very strange having her buttocks held in another girl's hands like this. She couldn't even make eye contact with Khushi.

Khushi was right; after a few moments of coldness, the cream began to pick up heat. It felt as if the cream was burning her hair. A few minutes later, Khushi started wiping the cream away with a nearby towel. Along with the cream, the hair down there was coming off very easily.

As soon as Khushi rubbed the towel lightly against the outside of Priya’s area, a moan escaped Priya. She was feeling very restless.

Khushi: "Wow... after the hair is gone, the real pink color of your area is coming out... ufff.... I am not a lesbian... but I can certainly say that anyone would go crazy seeing this."

Khushi set the towel aside and ran her finger right between the outer lips of Priya’s area, which made Priya tremble. The upper part of her area was throbbing intensely.

Priya: "Ahhhnnnnn...."

Khushi: "Ufff.. don't get so excited... I was just checking to see if any hair was left anywhere...."

Priya felt terribly shy and at the same time, she was becoming aroused. Gathering courage, she said: "So much preparation for your Brother..."

Khushi: "Yes... what else... he deserves the best... wait, let me massage your Pu**y well to relax it... this helps in s3x..."

Before Priya could say anything, Khushi began rubbing her fingers on the outside of Priya’s area. As soon as the outside part was rubbed by her fingers, Priya felt like she was losing her life.

Priya was enjoying it a lot, but she didn't want to erupt in front of Khushi: "Khushi... enough, enough... please no more..."

Khushi: "Why... what happened..."

Priya: "Try to understand... things will go wrong..."

Khushi laughed: "Okay... I understand..."

Khushi stopped her hands and pulled them back, and Priya covered her lower part with a towel.

Khushi: "Really Priya... Brother is very lucky to have found you... looking at your lower area, it doesn't even look like you've had much s3x... perhaps my numbers from earlier today were completely wrong...."

Priya smiled and said: "Perhaps...."

Khushi: "But the work isn't finished yet... I will bring another cream that will make your body completely soft... and along with it, I’ll bring a s3xy dress..."

Priya: "Dress? From where?.."

Khushi: "My luggage arrived during the day... I have a brand new dress that I bought for Raj, but you wear it... after all, you are like a sister-in-law to me now...."

Priya’s cheeks were bright red; in just one day, it was as if her and Khushi’s relationship had changed. Khushi quickly stepped out of the room and, after hanging the 'do not disturb' sign outside, went to her room. She then quickly returned with another cream and a dress for Priya.

Khushi began rubbing this second cream over Priya’s entire body, which made Priya’s body glow and smell even better. Khushi’s hands were running over Priya’s shapely body, giving Priya tickles and a strange sensation. But somehow she kept herself composed.

After everything was done, Priya asked Khushi: "Can I keep both these creams?"

Khushi: "Yes, yes... sure... Do you even need to ask?.."

Priya: "Thank you Khushi... now can I get ready alone?"

Khushi was a bit surprised, but Priya had that right: "Sure... I’m leaving now... if you feel hungry, let me know... otherwise today, you’ll have to make do with Brother..."

Priya laughed: "I don't feel hungry at all right now... yes, but if the need arises, I will tell your Brother... you go too... see if someone is waiting for you."

Khushi: "Don't worry about me... okay, this is the key to Brother’s room... why don't you surprise him there... don't ask how I got the key to his room..."

Khushi laughed and left the room, and Priya began getting ready in that new dress. After putting it on, she looked at herself in this s3xy black dress. Vijay was going to go crazy seeing her, and this dress was not going to stay on her body for long. Just thinking about this, her heart began to throb loudly. Khushi had already made her area throb intensely, and today she wanted something from Vijay that she hadn't received before.

Priya applied lip gloss to her lips, making them very shiny, and she looked very s3xy from top to bottom. She felt nervous even while going out. Lest someone think of her as a 'wrong type' of girl.

But now this had to be done. Holding her heart somehow, she left her room and entered Vijay’s room four doors down. No one was in the room yet and Priya set the AC to very cold. After all, it was going to be very hot today. She didn't turn on the room light and went to lie down on the bed. Her black dress and fair body made a wonderful contrast against the hotel’s white sheets. There was a commotion in Priya’s heart; she didn't know how long it would take for Vijay to arrive.

Priya tossed and turned a bit on the bed and began waiting impatiently. After taking such a deep sleep during the day, she was fully alert. She lay waiting on the bed for about 15-20 minutes, and just then she heard the sound of someone's footsteps outside.

The door opened and the sound of someone coming in was heard. Priya was nervous; from where she was lying, she couldn't see who had entered the room.

It was Vijay; as soon as he closed the room, he said: "Oh ho... the room has been kept quite cold..."

Vijay turned on the gallery light and came further in, and as soon as he saw Priya posing s3xily on the bed, he was terribly startled. Anyone else would probably have screamed in fear.

Priya said in a trembling voice: "Please turn the light off..."

Vijay took two steps back and switched off the light. He took off his shoes and socks and set them aside. There was such silence in the room that Vijay could hear the sound of Priya’s rapidly beating heart.

Vijay reached the bed again and sat on one corner of the bed. There was still enough light coming into the room for Vijay to see Priya clearly. Priya had come so dressed up for him today. Priya looked no less than a model. In this small dress, the curves of her chest were spilling out, and there was a distinct glow and fragrance in her skin today. Looking at her lips, Vijay felt like just devouring them.

Priya lifted her head and looked at Vijay. It seemed as if he was lost in some deep thought.

Priya said in a low voice: "What are you thinking..."

Vijay: "Just that I didn't know the hotel people were going to leave such a beautiful gift in my room..."

Priya looked down while blushing: "This was all Khushi’s plan.... perhaps she wanted to say sorry to us for yesterday...."

Vijay: "Hmmm... then her apology will have to be accepted…"

Vijay also lay down, resting his hands on the bed, and came a little closer to Priya. Vijay was looking into Priya’s eyes. Today, Priya saw a different kind of hunger in his eyes.

Vijay: "Why are you so far away… come a little closer here…"

Vijay placed his hand on the upper part of Priya’s arm. As soon as his hand touched her, her hair stood on end. Priya was already quite soft, but today she felt even softer than before. Like some fluffy snow that would melt as soon as his hand touched it.

As soon as Vijay’s hand touched her, Priya lightly bit her lip, feeling a sudden surge of electricity as if his touch had resonated far deeper than just her skin. Vijay rubbed her arm, his touch firm and urgent, already filled with a growing impatience.

Priya whispered, "Mmmm… Aahhhh… gently…"

Vijay replied, "I haven't even done anything yet… So what should I do gently…"

Priya slid back a little on the bed, and Vijay immediately followed her lead. With no more space left to retreat, Vijay leaned over her, completely capturing her space. He wedged his hands under her arms and locked his legs around hers, holding her gently but securely in place.

Vijay’s eyes were intense and heavy, filled with a deep, consuming exhaustion or a sudden rush of intoxication. Hovering just a foot above her face, he stared deeply into her eyes. The lip gloss on Priya’s lips made them look irresistibly soft and succulent, giving her a sudden premonition that a passionate embrace was imminent.

As Vijay moved closer, Priya felt his hot breath against her skin. Sensing the rising intensity of the moment, she leaned into the anticipation.

Vijay cradled her face in his hands and pressed his lips firmly against hers. Overwhelmed by her sweetness, he began to kiss her with a fierce, unchecked passion.

Priya gasped against his mouth, "Mmmm... mmmmm... mmm..."

Giving her no time to speak, he deepened the kiss completely, his tongue tangling with hers in a breathless, consuming rhythm. His touch was unrestrained, exploring every corner of her mouth, turning the kiss into an all-enveloping storm of desire.

Taking deep breaths, Vijay continued to kiss her deeply, "Mmmmm.... ahhhhh..."

It seemed as if he had no inhibitions left today; after all, Khushi knew everything and had even helped Priya prepare for this very moment.

Pressing his lips tightly against hers, Vijay sustained the intense, deep kiss, drinking in her sweetness as they both panted heavily. Priya wrapped her hands around the back of Vijay’s head, matching his rising fervor with her own growing passion.

Vijay groaned, "Ahhhh.... ffffff.... mmmmm...."

Priya’s fingers eagerly began undoing the buttons of Vijay’s shirt, longing to feel his bare chest against her lips. With a sudden burst of energy, Priya shifted, turning the tables to come on top of him. Straddling his lap, she began to shower his chest with warm, tracing kisses. Vijay placed his hands on her hips, squeezing her tightly.

Priya murmured, "Ahhh.... mmmmm... Vijay.... I love you..."

With his shirt completely open, Priya continued her trail of kisses down his body, reaching his stomach. Consumed by passion, she pressed her lips against his trousers, right over his hardening core. She had never been this bold before, but today she had completely lost her self-control to the heat of the moment.

Feeling his hardness throbbing against his clothes, Vijay thrust up slightly against her touch. Eager to be completely unburdened, he urged her to remove the barrier between them.

Vijay pleaded, "Priya.... take off my pants quickly... uff...."

Priya did not delay. She quickly unbuckled his belt and slid his trousers and underwear down. The moment he was free, his fully erect core brushed against her face. Priya eagerly leaned into his hardness, trailing her tongue from the base of his warmth all the way to the sensitive tip. She cradled his core in her soft hands, running her tongue up and down in smooth, rhythmic strokes.

Watching her, Vijay felt himself losing all control. He didn't know what had taken over Priya tonight, but he was fully prepared to lose himself in her completely. He took hold of his own hardness, gently tracing it across her cheeks and eyelids.

Priya closed her eyes, reveling in the warm, heavy sensation of his touch against her face. She was the one who had ignited this fire within him, and now she wanted nothing more than to let it consume them both as they mated completely.

Holding her head gently from behind, Vijay guided her lips back to his core, rubbing his hardness firmly against her mouth.

With her eyes closed, Priya could only let out a soft sound, "mmmmmm...."

Finally, she parted her lips, his hardness pressing past her teeth. Guided by his intense desire, he moved smoothly against her, pushing deeper until he entered the full warmth of her mouth.

The depth of the movement made Priya gag slightly, her breath catching in her throat, "ghhhhhhhh.... mmmmmm"

Noticing her reaction, Vijay pulled back slightly, then held her face gently as he established a steady, rhythmic pace in and out of her mouth. After a few intense moments, he withdrew completely and pressed the very base of his core against her lips.

Vijay commanded in a low, authoritative whisper, "Suck it..."

Though surprised by the request, Priya was ready to surrender completely tonight. She parted her lips, drawing his softness inside and teasing it gently. As his erect hardness pointed upward, she focused her attention entirely on his sensitive base.

With her eyes closed, Priya poured all her passion into the act. The intense sensation sent a throb through Vijay’s core, making him feel as though he might reach his peak at any moment. Not wanting the moment to end just yet, he gently guided her face back.

Reinserting his hardness into her mouth, he groaned, "Ufff... Priya... you are doing wonders today... ahh... I hadn't thought..."

Priya maintained intense eye contact with him, losing herself in the deep, rhythmic thrusts of his core within her mouth. Vijay began to accelerate his pace.

Vijay gasped, "Ahhhh.....aahhhh"

Increasing his speed, his movements became more forceful, his hand lightly gripping her hair as he plunged deeper. The natural heat and moisture of their passion mingled completely.

Priya looked up at him pleadingly, signaling that she was reaching her limit. At the very last second, Vijay pulled away, and his warm release spilled over her hands.

Breathless and overwhelmed, Priya hurried toward the bathroom. Her dress, which had been caught beneath him, slipped away effortlessly. Completely bare, she began rinsing her hands and mouth at the sink. Vijay followed her inside shortly after.

As Priya stood at the sink, Vijay leaned against the doorframe, completely naked and still pulsing with arousal.

"Priya… you ok? You were incredibly passionate today," he noted with a soft exhale.

A nervous, shy smile touched her lips, "Yes, I’m okay… did you not like it?"

Vijay replied, "I loved it. Now, come back to bed... the main course is still left..."

Priya replied softly, "I’m coming in just two minutes...."

Vijay returned to the bed, waiting impatiently. Priya stood alone for a moment, the initial rush of heat cooling slightly against her bare skin, but knowing Vijay was still burning with desire, she nervously stepped back into the bedroom.

The moment he saw her, Vijay moved rapidly, bringing their bare bodies flushing together once more. He claimed her lips with a fierce, hungry kiss, tasting her deeply.

Priya gasped, "Ahhh.. Vijay... please...ahhh...."

Vijay murmured, "Priya please... I won't be able to stop today... just lose yourself in me..."

Driven wild by the intoxicating scent of her skin, Vijay pinned her hands above her head and buried his face in her breasts, kissing and teasing them intensely. Priya’s skin felt impossibly soft beneath his touch, like pure silk.

He continued to lavish attention on her breasts, taking her sensitive nipples between his lips and tugging gently. Priya trembled, leaning entirely against him for support.

Priya cried out, "Ahhh. ouchhh.... ummmmm.. aaaaaa"

Vijay groaned, "Mmmmmmm Ahhhhh…."

When his touch became a bit too intense, Priya tried to push his face away, but Vijay securely captured both her hands, pinning them behind her back.

Priya pleaded, "Vijay... ahhh.. gently... it hurts..."

Vijay answered, "Priya, please don't stop me tonight..."

Gently turning her around, Vijay knelt behind her, trailing his tongue along the soft curves of her buttocks.

Priya gasped, "Vijay, what are you doing... please stop..."

Vijay whispered, "You will love it... just trust me..."

Keeping her hands secured behind her, he guided her onto the bed until she was resting on her knees.

Priya whispered, "Vijay... please let go of my hands... "

Panting heavily, Vijay agreed, "Alright... but don't stop me..."

The moment her hands were free, Priya braced herself against the mattress. Vijay held her hips, tracing his tongue deeply along the sensitive crease of her thighs and buttocks.

A strange, overwhelming sensation washed over Priya. Gripping her own hair, she leaned lower against the bed as every boundary dissolved between them.

His tongue stroked the sensitive entrance of her core, driving her wild with anticipation. Separating the soft curves of her seat, he looked down at her tight, intimate center, his own hardness throbbing with renewed force.

Vijay breathed, "Priya... I want to take you from behind...."

Priya turned her head in fear, "No Vijay please.... not today... so much has happened already..."

A flash of frustration crossed his features, "You always refuse... when then?"

Priya pleaded, "Not today please... I can't take it there.... let's do it another way.... but please, not there...."

Controlling the intense demon of desire inside him, Vijay exhaled sharply, "Okay fine.. look ahead..."

Priya faced forward, and Vijay brought his heavy chest flush against her back, breathing in her scent deeply. Positioning his aching hardness right at the entrance of her softness, he placed his hands on her neck and, with one powerful, sudden thrust, buried himself deep inside her core.

Priya screamed out loud at the sudden fullness; until today, Vijay had always been incredibly gentle and slow, never this fiercely urgent.

Priya cried, "Ahhhhh.... uffff.uuffff..ufff... ahh hhahahhah... ....."

Vijay groaned, "I told you... aahh... tonight you just have to endure me... since you won't let me have you the other way..."

Holding her securely, he began to move inside her with powerful, driving thrusts. Priya could do nothing but close her eyes and ride the wave of intensity.

His hardness struck deep inside her with every heavy stroke. Vijay picked up tremendous speed, his lower body crashing heavily against hers, sending a intense ache through her most sensitive parts.

Priya moaned, "Ahhhnnnm... ahhnnnn.... mmmmmm... no... please..."

She had never experienced an intimacy this raw and demanding. The friction and heat building between their friction burned with a wild intensity, yet it brought an undeniable, overwhelming pleasure.

He slid smoothly into her tight, slick depths, experiencing a level of ecstasy he couldn't even put into words. In his heightened excitement, his movements became entirely relentless.

Priya completely lost track of time as they shared an endless, passionate union. It felt as though they mated through the night in countless positions—sometimes from behind, sometimes spooning tightly against one another, and sometimes with her taking control on top. Vijay’s stamina seemed absolutely limitless.

Finally, utterly spent and completely fulfilled, they collapsed into each other's arms, falling into a deep, heavy sleep upon the bare mattress.


Chapter 17

When Priya woke up in the morning, she found that Vijay was still sleeping beside her. She was feeling quite a bit of pain down there and somehow managed to stand up to go use the toilet. Last night, both of them had turned into animals. But she was the one who had initiated it.

Priya made a coffee using the coffee machine kept in the room and sat on the sofa near the window, wrapped in a blanket. She opened the room curtains, and a very beautiful view of the beach was visible outside. She began to think about how much she had enjoyed everything that happened last night. It felt as if someone had taught her many new ways to make love.

As soon as the curtains were opened, Vijay's eyes also opened. Usually, he always woke up early, but last night it felt as if every single drop from his member had been drained out. He saw Priya sitting at the window. She looked very s3xy and lovely. Usually, he wasn't able to sleep with a girl more than once, but even after such wild s3x, his desire for Priya had not diminished.

Vijay: "Good morning...."

Priya replied softly: "Good morning...."

There was a strange silence between the two, but Vijay knew that whatever happened last night would have to be acknowledged: "Priya... whatever happened last night... I don't know... I got a bit carried away..."

Priya: "Can we please not talk about that... honestly, I also got a bit too carried away.... it's not your fault..."

Vijay: "But whatever happened was quite amazing.... you were very amazing..."

Priya's cheeks turned red with shyness: "I don't know what you must be thinking about me after everything I did..."

Vijay: "I really liked your boldness.. and I am just thinking that you are only mine... forever and ever.... and we will keep making love just like this...."

Priya started looking outside shyly. Vijay also stood up, came to Priya, and getting inside her blanket, sat her on his lap. Vijay was holding Priya and was kissing her neck softly. For a while, they both sat like that, romancing.

The time on the clock was almost 8 AM, and today's remaining program had to be started. So, after a little while, they both separated, and Priya, finding and wearing her clothes scattered around the room, went back to her own room. Truly, the last night had been very memorable for her.

After breakfast, everyone gathered downstairs, and today's plan included some planned beach activities. Vijay had already spoken to James yesterday about keeping Mark and Danny busy with their people in activities. James and Vijay would meet a few more suppliers at this beach to finalize everything, and then in the evening, everyone would have dinner together.

There was beach access from the hotel itself, so everyone started walking toward the beach.

On the way, Priya and Khushi were walking together, and a little ahead of them were the others—Danny, Mark, Raj, and Abhishek.

Priya was unable to even meet Khushi's eyes, and she was walking while looking down. She was just hoping that Khushi wouldn't ask her anything about last night.

But how could Khushi not ask: "So... how was last night??"

Priya: "Hmmm...."

Khushi: "What does 'hmmm' mean? Good, bad, exciting, super hot..."

Priya: "The last one... that you said..."

Khushi burst out laughing: "Oh wow.... so the cream worked..."

Priya looked at Khushi: "What was in that cream...."

Khushi: "Hahaha... it had some herbs in it whose scent increases s3xual excitement..."

Priya: "Oh you... why didn't you tell me before.... do you know what all happened because of it..."

Khushi looked at Priya with wide eyes: "What all happened... I really want to hear..."

Priya shook her head 'no' while laughing: "I won't tell you that... but I felt like I lost my self-control, and then your Brother did too...."

Khushi: "Isn't that good... it became a special night... I was the one who spoiled the previous night, and now the score is even... anyway, it's good I tested that cream on you..."

Priya: "What do you mean 'tested'??!! You hadn't used it before... oh god, I was the one you found to use it on..."

They were talking when Danny stopped a bit ahead so he could join them: "So what are you girls talking about?"

Khushi: "Oh nothing special... just about last night...."

Danny: "Last night... what happened last night..."

Khushi: "Well Priya and..."

Priya nudged Khushi in the stomach with her elbow to shut her up. Khushi was just teasing Priya; she wasn't going to tell Danny everything.

Khushi: "Priya and I played cards together... that's all..."

Danny: "I like playing cards... maybe I can join you tonight...."

Priya looked at Khushi and smiled; both were thinking about how eager Danny was to spend time with them.

Everyone had reached the beach while walking. An instructor was already waiting for them there.

The instructor gathered everyone and began to say, "So... we have a few activities planned, like parasailing and underwater swimming and others...."

Khushi said suddenly, "I will parasailing... please me first..."

Raj started speaking to her in Hindi, "Wait a minute... let these people do it first..."

Khushi glared at him, "No, I will go first...."

Danny perhaps understood their conversation, "Let her go first... I can go second..."

Instructor: "Ok, so you two go in that boat and this man will help you get setup for parasailing."

Khushi, feeling happy, left on a boat with Danny and that other man.

Raj: "Priya, you and Mark go for underwater swimming then; this instructor will take you into deep water..."

Priya: "Are you not coming?"

Raj: "No, I have to make a few more arrangements..."

Priya made a face; she would have to go alone with Mark on this boat. She thought it would be better if she didn't go at all. Her entire body was aching anyway after last night's mating. But how could she refuse Mark now? Besides, she wanted to experience swimming in the middle of the ocean.

Priya was wearing a tight top in which her stomach was clearly visible, and swim shorts below it, with a dupatta-like cloth tied over the shorts. On the other hand, Mark was also wearing a t-shirt and swim shorts. Both sat in the boat, and the boat took them quite far into the sea. Priya was observing everything very carefully after going so far out into the ocean.

With her hair flying in the strong wind and wearing black sunglasses, Priya looked very beautiful.

On the other hand, Mark’s attention was only on Priya’s legs. He was thinking of how he could touch Priya’s legs. And perhaps a bit more.

After coming a little distance, the instructor began explaining everything to them, "Ok... listen up... safety first... ma'am can you remove this clothing tied to your waist, and then wear this swimming safety equipment.... and you too sir..."

Priya untied her dupatta and set it aside. And then she put on the safety equipment. Mark was just staring at Priya, and Priya could feel this too.

The instructor lowered Mark into the water first, then Priya, and finally he himself entered the water. Priya was nervous, and the water was quite cold. Priya knew how to swim well, but swimming in a pool and swimming in the ocean were two different things. Priya was having difficulty swimming underwater; she was somehow managing to keep her head above the water. On the other hand, Mark was swimming well and was even taking dives underwater.

Priya gradually started feeling a bit comfortable. The instructor held her hand and helped her take a dip underwater. The view under the water here was entirely different.

Just then, Priya felt that someone had come right behind her. At first, she got scared thinking it might be a shark or a big fish, but then a hand touched her buttocks. When Priya turned back to look, it was Mark’s hand.

Priya glared at him in anger and jerked his hand away from her buttocks. Because the water was up to her head, she couldn't say anything. But Mark again placed his hands on Priya’s waist and pulled her slightly toward him.

Mark’s legs were clashing with Priya’s legs. Mark was rubbing his legs up and down against Priya’s thighs. Priya felt very helpless because she wasn't able to swim well in such deep water.

Priya somehow placed her hands on Mark’s chest and pushed him away from her. But Mark grabbed her hand and almost hugged her.

This time, Priya raised her knee and hit Mark lightly on his stomach, moving a bit away from him. Mark, massaging his stomach, came swimming right behind her.

Priya looked toward the instructor.

Instructor: "Tell your husband to not mess up the wires...."

Priya somehow opened her m0uth and said, "He is not my husband... can you ask him to stay away...."

Instructor: "Oh ok..."

Finally, the instructor had to tell Mark to move back a bit so that the wires of their safety equipment wouldn't get tangled. Mark looked at the instructor while laughing and then took a dive into the water. Priya felt as if Mark was swimming right around her. Priya just wanted to go back to the boat now; it was enough.

Seeing Priya struggling, the instructor helped her back onto the boat, and a short while later, Mark also returned to the boat. At that time, Priya was wiping her body and hair with a towel. Mark’s clothes were completely wet, and when Priya’s gaze fell on his shorts, there was a large bulge there. Priya quickly turned her eyes away.

But Mark’s eyes were fixed only on Priya.

Mark: "I think you missed a spot there, just below your neck. If you want I can wipe it for you...."

Priya said in a blunt voice, "No thanks, I am good..."

Mark: "You are a pretty good swimmer... very nice legs... and ass...."

Priya: "Stop it... I don't like it.... what you are doing now and what you did in the water..."

Mark: "Come on... it's just flirting, nothing more..."

Priya: "Mark, don't you get tired of trying to flirt with me... I have already told you multiple times..."

Mark: "I get pretty tired after some good s3x... but we haven't had any so far...."

There was a dirty smile on Mark’s face. Priya didn't understand what to reply and turned her face away.

The boat started going back toward the beach. When Priya looked up at the sky, she saw Khushi and Danny parasailing together, Khushi in front and Danny right behind her. Both were shouting in excitement and looked very happy. At least someone was happy today.

Priya was lost in watching them when suddenly Mark spoke, "So what's the problem with me... Is it that I am black or is it that I am not your boss?"

Priya looked at Mark, "I don't know what you mean...."

Mark: "I see how you girls have been looking at Danny... ready to jump at his white C0ck... and I also know everything about you and Mr. Vijay...."

Priya was terribly shocked hearing this; who would have told Mark about Vijay and her? Definitely not Khushi, so then was it Raj?

Priya: "I.... don't know what you are saying... Mr. Vijay and I are just colleagues...."

Mark laughing: "Hahaha.... colleagues with benefits.... guess I will have to talk to Mr. Vijay... "

Priya: "About what?"

Mark winked at Priya, "He still needs this contract doesn't he... maybe you can help him get it..."

The boat had just reached back to the beach. Priya, getting off the boat in anger, started walking away from Mark. Raj was standing on the beach waiting for them.

Seeing Priya angry, Raj asked, "What happened Priya, everything okay?"

Priya glared at Raj in anger as well, "You are the one talking all this nonsense about me and Vijay sir, aren't you... to this black man...."

Raj said, looking worried, "Was he saying something?"

Priya was completely flared up, "He was saying exactly what you must have told him.... You've been hanging around with him since yesterday, haven't you..."

Raj: "Seriously yaar... I haven't had any talk with him about this... we were just like...."

Priya: "I will tell Khushi, if you continue such cheap antics... I am not afraid of you..."

Hearing this, the expression on Raj’s face changed, "Why do you bring Khushi into the middle of all this... I haven't said anything like that... And anyway, you and Vijay are fu*king, right... So why are you so scared of speaking the truth... if I wanted to tell, I would have told Ajay long ago..."

Priya’s voice lowered a bit, "It’s nothing like that... this is all your illusion..."

Raj: "Right... I know everything... even last night you were in his room, weren't you..."

Priya: "You are spying on me... mind your own business... lest you lose even what you have..."

Raj: "If I open my m0uth in front of Khushi, it won't be good for you either. Anyway, what do you even know about Vijay..."

Priya: "What do you mean??"

Raj said laughing, "Learn to open your eyes sometime... come on, Abhishek is coming from over there... let's not talk about this in front of him..."

Priya and Raj became completely silent. Priya didn't understand what Raj was saying about Vijay.

Abhishek came to them and said, "Guys... why so serious... come on... now it's our turn to parasailing..."

Priya: "No Abhishek, you do it... I am scared... I am not going to do it..."

Abhishek: "Ok... as you wish..."

Priya: "Is Khushi back?"

Abhishek: "Yes... she and Danny just came back... I saw Khushi going toward the changing rooms over there..."

Priya: "Thanks..."

Priya also started walking toward the changing rooms on the beach; at least with Khushi, she wouldn't have any tension. She went toward the girls' changing room where there were small stalls inside with doors, but feet were visible from below.

She heard the voices of two people from inside a stall, as if they were kissing—"mmmmm.... ahhhh...."

When Priya peeked, she saw the feet of two people below, one set of feet of a fair man and the other of a girl, who seemed Indian. Oh god, it must be Khushi and Danny; Priya was shocked and she started walking back on tiptoe. The kissing was still going on between those two, which is perhaps why they didn't realize someone else had come there.

Priya exited the changing room with quiet steps and, moving a little distance away, kept her eyes on the changing room. She wanted to turn her suspicion into full certainty that it was indeed Khushi and Danny together in that stall.

After about 5-10 minutes, Khushi came out from there while fixing her top. She looked here and there, but her gaze didn't fall on Priya standing far away. She walked back toward Abhishek and the others. After 1-2 minutes, Danny also came out from the same place. A different kind of happiness was reflected on his face.

Priya was a bit surprised seeing this game of those two. Khushi was no less clever either, who was kissing and doing god knows what with another man despite being with Raj.

After a while, Priya also joined the others. She didn't let Khushi realize anything and started having fun with everyone again.

Priya and Khushi had entered the beach water, and Danny and Abhishek were also having fun with them. Raj and Mark were nowhere to be found, but Priya was happy with their absence. While staying in the water, Priya and Khushi’s clothes had become wet, and in Khushi’s see-through t-shirt, her bra inside was clearly visible.

Danny and Abhishek were looking toward Khushi’s b00bs as if mesmerized, and both seemed to be enjoying it. It looked as if Khushi was also enjoying teasing them.

After staying in the water for a long time, everyone came out and, after clicking some photos, went back to the hotel. After all, everyone had to rest and freshen up for the evening party.

As evening approached, Priya began getting ready. There was going to be a dance party in the resort’s party hall, and everyone had to go there well-dressed. Suits for men and western gowns or dresses for ladies.

Priya had no idea that something like this would happen on the trip, and she didn't have any dress for this event. But once again Khushi saved her and she gave one of her dresses to Priya. Priya looked at herself in the mirror after wearing the dress. She didn't know why Khushi had given her this particular dress. It was a very short dress in which her b00bs were spilling out from the top and her thighs were not fully covered either.

Priya looked at herself in the room mirror. She looked excessively hot, but it also felt as if she was putting her body on display. In the upper part, it was as if there was no dress at all, no straps. And in the lower part, there were quite large slits in the dress, due to which her naked legs and thighs were clearly visible as soon as Priya walked.

Her heart began to throb loudly seeing herself like this, and she knew that if people saw her like this, they would lose their minds. Wearing that dress in front of Vijay last night was one thing, but going like this in front of everyone was entirely different.

She would have to talk to Khushi, and only she could say if this dress would be right for the party...

Priya left her room, and as soon as she stepped out, she saw a waiter who stared at her from top to bottom. Priya somehow ignored him and reached outside Khushi’s room and knocked on her door.

After a few moments, Khushi opened the door, and as soon as she saw Priya she said, "Oh wow.. you are looking like a baby doll in this dress.... HOYYYTTTT!!!!"

Priya said while entering, "Ufff.... that’s exactly the fear, have you seen how I am looking in this..."

Khushi: "Oh come on... you are not in India... everyone wears such clothes here... don't think so much and enjoy.."

Priya said while pointing toward her b00bs, "Look... nothing is covered at all..."

Khushi placed her hands on the sides of Priya’s b00bs, "Exactly... and your skin is shining so much.... amazing... you will wreak havoc tonight...."

Priya felt strange the way Khushi had placed her hands on her b00bs, "I don't want to wreak havoc... lest it backfires on me...."

Khushi: "Just chill... and have fun... even I have a dress like this..."

Priya looked at Khushi; she was also wearing a short dress. Seeing her in such a dress gave Priya a bit more confidence.

Khushi: "If you are ready... let's go..."

Khushi and Priya reached the hotel terrace where this party was happening. Outside, the wind was blowing strongly, and Priya’s dress was flying and moving away from her legs, making her fair legs visible to everyone. Everyone was looking toward Priya.

Priya whispered to Khushi while holding her hand, "Look.. how everyone is staring at me..."

Khushi said laughing, "Because you are looking so hot... if I were a boy, I would also stare at you... don't worry about anyone... carry yourself with confidence."

Priya: "Hmmm..."

Priya and Khushi walked up to Raj and Abhishek. Raj was also checking out Priya from top to bottom. Looking at Priya, he felt as if his underwear had become slightly wet. Since Khushi was standing nearby, he couldn't even look at her properly. On the other hand, Abhishek’s gaze was also repeatedly stopping on Priya’s legs.

Priya: "It's quite cold out here, isn't it..."

Khushi: "Yes... Priya you stay here, I will quickly bring something from the room to cover up...."

Before Priya could stop her, Khushi left from there very quickly. Priya began rubbing her hands on her arms in the cold to keep herself warm.

Raj said to Abhishek, "Abhishek... Priya is feeling cold... go bring drinks for her..."

Priya: "No... it’s ok... I don't want anything..."

Priya’s gaze fell on the men standing nearby, who had their eyes fixed on her b00bs and were adjusting their tightening members in their pants. It was as if everyone was drooling seeing Priya.

Being troubled, Priya started looking for Vijay in the crowd, so that by standing with him, she could somehow hide her youth from all of them. Khushi had also suddenly disappeared.

Just then Mark also came to the three of them—"Hello dear... looking quite gorgeous tonight..."

Mark was looking only toward her spilling breasts, and Priya didn't like it at all, but she somehow controlled her anger and said, "Thank you...."

Raj: "Hey Mark, how is it going."

Mark said while looking at Priya, "Party was going boring, but all of a sudden it's a lot more interesting..."

Raj: "Let me get you a drink... come Abhishek..."

Raj took Abhishek away with him from there and only Priya and Mark were left standing outside. Priya started looking toward the sea and Mark was admiring her buttocks from behind.

Mark also came to stand with her—"You know your ass is amazing... I bet it's all white inside..."

Priya looked at him in anger, "Don't start again with me..."

Mark: "Ok, how about a bet... I guess your panty color and if its wrong... I will leave you alone..."

Priya thought how he would be able to tell her panty color, and it would be better if he left her alone—"Ok... fine..."

Mark looked at Priya from top to bottom and said with a big smile, "It's black... isn't it... just like me..."

Priya’s panty was indeed black, but she somehow didn't let any crease show on her face, "No, you are wrong... now leave me alone..."

Mark: "I know you are lying... you don't seem good at it..."

Just then Priya saw Vijay and James standing a bit away in the crowd and she started going toward them.

But Mark also started walking there with her—"Going towards Vijay and James... let me take you there...."

Mark placed one of his hands on Priya’s back and, taking Priya with him, walked toward Vijay. Seeing them approaching, Vijay and James’s gaze also fell on Priya. For a moment, even their m0uths were left hanging open.

Mark came to them laughing, "Look who I brought with me... the ever beautiful Ms. Priya..."

James said smiling, "Indeed... young lady, you are brightening up this party..."

Vijay brought a faint smile to his face and nodded his head. But his gaze was on Mark’s hand which was still resting on Priya’s back. Even if she wanted to, Priya wasn't able to remove his hand from her back.

The cold beach wind blowing was piercing Priya’s entire body. Seeing Priya shivering, James said, "You look cold dear... do you need my coat to keep you warm..."

Priya: "No thanks... I am good..."

Mark: "Let me walk you inside and maybe we can get a drink together... (Mark looked toward Vijay) Is that ok with you Mr. Vijay...."

Vijay’s anger was increasing, but how could he stop Mark—"Sure...."

He understood the helplessness and distress in Priya’s eyes. Looking at him, Priya turned the other way and started going inside, Mark right behind her. He was so tall and broad that Priya wasn't even visible in front of him.

Priya came inside and stood; couples were dancing inside. Standing there, Priya began watching the dance. Priya saw that Mark was not leaving her alone and he was standing right beside her.

Priya: "You said you would leave me if you guessed wrong..."

Mark: "Prove me wrong... I think I am right..."

Priya: "How do I prove you wrong?"

Mark looked toward Priya’s lower part while licking his lips, "By showing me that it's not black..."

Priya flared up and said, "What nonsense..."

Mark laughing: "Ok, how about a dance then...."

Priya said nothing and Mark, taking her silence as a 'yes', grabbed her hand. Holding her hand, Mark took her to the dance floor and started dancing with her.

Priya was like a doll to him, whom he was able to easily move from here to there. As soon as the tune of the song slowed down a bit, he gathered courage and placed his hand on Priya’s waist. Priya was trying to remove his hand from her waist but she wasn't able to move his fingers.

Seeing no other way, Priya dug her nails into Mark’s hand. Mark didn't seem to feel any pain at all and, placing his other hand on Priya’s buttocks, he dug his large fingers between Priya’s buttocks.

Priya screamed suddenly, but her voice was drowned out in the noise of the party.

Mark brought his m0uth near her ear and said, "Room 802... I want to meet you there... now..."

Mark loosened his grip on Priya and, looking at her, began to smile filthily. Priya immediately moved away from him and started walking toward her room. Her heart was throbbing loudly from this lewd act of Mark. She quickly reached her room and locked the room.

Mark had gathered so much courage that he touched her buttocks in the middle of a party; Priya was feeling very angry. She was thinking that she should tell Vijay all this, but she was also afraid of how Vijay would react. Perhaps it was better to remain silent; what happened, happened.


Chapter 18

Priya started changing her clothes and went into the bathroom for a few moments. She was in the bathroom when there was a loud knocking on her room door. Priya came out nervously, thinking that Mark might have reached her room.

But then a voice came in Hindi from outside, Khushi’s voice—"Priya... are you inside..."

Priya quickly opened the door and Khushi and Abhishek were standing outside looking worried.

Khushi: "Priya, why weren't you picking up your phone..."

Priya: "What happened? Why are you guys so worried?"

Khushi: "Brother and Mark had a fight downstairs and the officers took Brother away!!"

Priya : shocked, "What!!!???"

Abhishek: "Yes... I don't know what happened... people were saying that they were talking to each other and suddenly Vijay started beating Mark..."

Priya: "Oh god! Did you talk to Vijay..."

Khushi: "Yes, he just said to check where Priya is... so we were worried about you... do you know anything about what happened..."

Priya: "No... I don't know anything... what will we do now?"

Khushi: "Raj has gone to find out... I will call India in the meantime..."

Just then Raj also arrived there—"I talked to the officer, from everyone's statements it seems that Vijay hit Mark and Mark was just protecting himself. And because he is also an American national, the officers are only listening to him. Now they are taking Vijay to Jassyl... tomorrow we will have to find a lawyer here and understand the whole process..."

Priya: "What!!! Vijay will stay in Jassyl until then?"

Raj: "Yes... what other option is there..."

Khushi: "Oh god, what trouble he has gotten into here. I was calling Isha Bhabhi but she didn't pick up... I'll try other people..."

Abhishek: "I will also talk to Sanjay sir..."

Khushi: "Don't know why no one is picking up the phone..."

Raj: "It's quite late at night, isn't it..."

Khushi and Abhishek left the room while busy on their phones, and only Priya and Raj were left in the room. Priya couldn't understand what to do. Surely the fight between Vijay and Mark must have happened because of her. She was feeling very distressed. Priya was terribly worried; in the attempt to save her, Vijay had reached Jassyl.

After a short silence, Raj said, "I know Mark was misbehaving with you, which is why Vijay...."

Priya was silently looking down; she felt a lot of guilt for whatever had happened.

Raj: "Legal matters in another country are quite complicated; this isn't India where you pay a bribe to an officer and get out."

Priya: "Hmmmm...."

Raj: "But there is one more way for us..."

Priya: "What way..."

Raj: "I have spoken to Mark... Mark is very angry with the way you and Vijay have behaved with him... you should drop your ego, say sorry to him, and request him to take back the case."

Priya: "Are you crazy... why would I say sorry to him... what he did was wrong..."

Raj: "I know but... perhaps by doing this, the matter might get solved quickly..."

Priya: "No... I am not going to say any 'sorry-worry' to him... sorry for what.... Khushi will figure something out..."

Raj: "Fine, but think about it... it could take time for Vijay in Jassyl... one to two weeks..."

Priya: "One to two weeks???!!"

Raj: "At least.... and it could take even longer.... and in India, Vijay will face separate defamation... it’s possible your name might also get linked to all this... no matter who Khushi talks to, the matter isn't going to be solved this quickly..."

Priya fell into deep thought, but she absolutely did not want to face Mark. She didn't know why Raj was putting pressure on her to apologize to Mark—"You go from here.... please leave me alone..."

Raj: "Ok... as you say... but if your mind changes, then let me know... I can go with you...."

Saying this, Raj left the room, and Priya sat on the bed thinking about his words. A little while later, Khushi came inside the room.

Khushi: "Shit yaar... Isha Bhabhi was so mad at me and Brother..."

Priya: "Did you speak to her... what was she saying...."

Khushi: "Let it be.... but for now, we won't be able to figure anything out tonight..."

Priya looked at Khushi; it seemed as if she had cried just a little while ago. Holding her hand, Priya sat her down beside her. Both started crying while hugging each other. Neither of them understood what would happen next.

Khushi: "I don't know what we will do now... we even have our flights tomorrow night..."

Priya: "Don't worry.... everything will be fine... you go to your room and rest for a while..."

Khushi: "How can I sleep in such a situation, yaar..."

Priya: "You'll need energy for the morning, right... please go and rest..."

Khushi: "Fine... I don't know if I'll get sleep or not, but I will talk to the lawyers here as soon as it's morning..."

Khushi hugged Priya and left the room. Priya was completely alone in the room, looking outside. Many thoughts were running through her mind. Vijay had helped her so many times, and even today, he had fought Mark for her sake. And now he was in Jassyl. From Khushi's words, his wife Isha also seemed quite angry about all this. If Vijay could get out by apologizing to Mark, then perhaps she should do it.

But what if something happened after going there, and Mark tried to force himself on her? Priya couldn't make up her mind. An hour passed while she was thinking. Finally, she made up her mind and headed from her room toward Mark's room, 802.

Priya took the lift and, reaching the 8th floor, arrived in front of 802. She hesitated a little and then knocked on the door. For a while, no sound came from inside; Priya thought maybe Mark had fallen asleep. She was just about to go back when the room door opened.

There wasn't even a trace of a smile on Mark's face—"You... what do you want?"

Priya: "Hey Mark... ummmm.... I wanted to talk about what happened between you and Vijay...."

Mark: "Hmmm... come inside..."

Mark left the door open and went inside, and after thinking for a few moments, Priya entered the room. Mark had gone inside and sat on the bed, and Priya stood on the other side of the bed. Priya was unable to meet his eyes.

Mark: "What do you want to say?"

Priya: "Vijay... what happened between you two?"

Mark: "Vijay... he's your boyfriend, is he?"

Priya: "No... nothing like that... we are just colleagues..."

Mark: "Ok... then your colleague hit me... he was angry with me and he hit me... he seemed very possessive of you..."

Priya wanted to tell him that he deserved the beating, but she didn't want to invite more trouble right now—"Look, I am sorry for what happened... can you please...."

Mark: "Drop the case? No way..."

Priya: "Please I apologize...."

A spark appeared in Mark's eyes seeing Priya pleading—"Hmm.... what do I get in return...."

Priya's face was downcast—"Hmmm.... I don't know...."

Mark: "I will be straightforward.... you are very s3xy, and I want to spend the night with you..."

Priya looked at him nervously—"No, I am not doing that..."

Mark said irritably, "Look, I am not going to bargain with you.... and don't be scared... I am not going to suddenly grab you here... So, you offer me something in return and if we agree, I will drop the case..."

Priya fell into thought, wondering what to say to Mark. Gathering courage, she said, "How about from our deal earlier... I show you my.... panty... just show... no touch..."

Mark: "Nahhh.... not enough... he hit me a lot you know..."

The distress was clearly reflected on Priya's face—"Hmmm.... what else can I offer..."

Mark said, looking toward his member, "You know I am really stressed out right now and I could really use a m0uth on it...."

Priya understood his hint—"No.... I can't do that..."

Mark: "You say 'no' a lot... that's my final offer... or else you can leave... like I said I am not going to force myself on you...."

Priya's heart was sinking; Mark was leaving her with no other option, she didn't know what to do.

Mark said laughing, "You know... you might just like it... I am very good at it... what do you say..."

Priya gave a slight nod of 'yes,' which brought a big smile to Mark's face.

Priya: "But nothing else besides that... you won't touch me anywhere else... and only one time till you ejaculate..."

Mark: "I promise... I won't touch you anywhere else except your face and hair... and m0uth of course... and hands to hold my dick..."

Priya: "And once you are done, you will get Vijay out immediately..."

Mark: "Of course... deal?"

Priya looked at him and nodded slightly.

Mark: "You have to say it.... deal?"

Priya said softly, "Deal...."

Suddenly becoming excited, Mark began taking off his clothes. Priya was trying not to look that way, but her gaze repeatedly went toward Mark's pants. Mark stripped off his shorts and underwear, and a large, thick, black member emerged from inside. Seeing Mark's member, Priya's eyes widened in shock, and a large gasp escaped her m0uth.

Mark said while rubbing his black member, "Do you like what you see.... I am sure you have never seen something bigger than this in real..."

Priya's breath was hitching looking at his member. Vijay's member was thick but not as long as this; Raj's member was a bit longer than Vijay's but was thin; and Ajay's member was nowhere close to this. She had seen Ishan's member once from a distance when he was mating with Kanchan, and perhaps his member was both long and thick. Priya pushed these absurd thoughts out of her mind; she didn't know why she was comparing this black man's member with the others.

Mark: "Hey.... come on here.... you seem lost... hahaha..."

Priya : looking at his member, "Promise me you won't touch me anywhere else..."

Mark said calmly, "Promise... I just need your head and hands, that's it..."

Priya's face was completely twisted—"Can you please wear a c0nd0m if you have one..."

Mark: "Nah... that wasn't part of our deal... I want to feel your tongue on my dick... and smile if you can, it will make it more enjoyable..."

Priya walked slowly and sat down near Mark. For a moment she closed her eyes, and she saw only Vijay's face before her closed eyes. Whatever she was going to do was only for Vijay, she convinced herself. Priya took off a hair band from her wrist and tied her hair up.

Mark stood up on the bed and brought his large, hanging member right in front of Priya. Priya measured it with her eyes; it was perhaps bigger than her face. Ufff... how would she take this in her m0uth.

Priya was sitting on the bed and she started looking up at Mark with her large eyes. Mark was looking at her innocent face, and thinking about what would happen next, Mark's member was becoming tighter.

Mark softly stroked Priya's silky hair—"Ok gorgeous... I want you to put your hands on my dick and start stroking it... you have done that before right... what I am saying, of course you have, you have such a fu*kable face..."

Priya nodded slightly and slowly placed her hands on Mark's member.

As soon as Priya's hands touched Mark's member, he tilted his face up in pleasure—"Ohhhhh.... fu*k.... you have really soft hands.... perfect for holding a hard rough dick like mine..."

Mark's member was so thick that Priya's small hand couldn't fully grip it. Her hand remained gripping only half of the member from below.

Mark: "You may want to use two hands... and start rubbing it..."

Priya also placed her other hand on Mark's member, and now she was able to grip it. Priya didn't understand where to look; she didn't want to look at this terrifying member and certainly not into Mark's eyes above. She closed her eyes slightly and started moving her hands on Mark's member.

Mark's member had become quite smooth, and in a short while, Priya's hands picked up speed on their own. It felt to her as if she were stroking the member of an animal.

Priya kept her eyes closed, and she could only hear Mark's faint moans.

Mark: "Ahhh.... uuhhhhh.... you are a natural at this...."

Mark still had his hand on Priya's head and was applying light pressure there. While massaging Mark's member, Priya could feel the tense veins on it. Along with that, Mark's member had started becoming a bit sticky at the front, which got on her palm due to her massaging.

Feeling the wetness, Priya tried to pull her hands back. As soon as she did that, Mark put more pressure on her head, and Priya opened her eyes and looked up.

Mark: "You took off your hands too soon... that's a penalty in my book..."

Priya: "I felt something wet... and I thought you were done..."

Mark: "Done so soon... no way... not with you... this is just my pre-cum…. now lick the wetness at the tip of my dick..."

Priya: "What???"

Mark pushed Priya's head a bit lower, causing her to feel pain. Mark ran one of his hands over Priya's lips and pressed them softly.

Mark: "Quickly.. bring your tongue out or I will pull it out...."

Mark was touching Priya's lips a bit more roughly. Mark placed his member against Priya's lips and nose. All the wet substance began to stick to her face. Priya didn't want him to force it into her m0uth and pull her tongue out, so she finally stuck her tongue out herself.

As soon as the tongue came out, Mark started rubbing his wet member against it. Mark's pre-cum was entering her m0uth via her tongue; she felt very disgusted, but she was completely helpless at this time.

Mark: "Ahhhh.... uuuuuuu.... now start licking all of my dick... stretch out your tongue... "

Priya: "Please... can you let my head go..."

Mark: "No... it's mine for now... lick it properly and I will loosen my grip.. and like I said before... the more you enjoy it... the sooner it will feel over..."

A lot of pressure from Mark was building on Priya's head. Finally, Priya stuck her tongue out a bit more and started running it over the head of Mark's member. Mark's member was twitching on its own as soon as it touched her tongue. He lightly slapped his member against Priya's cheeks.

Mark: "Mmmmmm.... what a beautiful tongue you have... now lick all of my dick..."

Mark reduced the pressure on Priya's head, and Priya now began to lick Mark's member thoroughly. What had to happen had happened, and by licking a little less now, she wasn't going to become a saint.

Mark was getting excited seeing Priya's tongue move on its own—"Yes... yes... just like that... you make a good slut.... lick all the way down to my balls...."

Mark wrapped his fingers in Priya's hair and, pushing her face down, took it to his testicles. Just last night Priya had sucked Vijay's test!cles for the first time, and now Mark's large eggs were in her lips.

Mark was pushing Priya's face under his member with all his might. Priya's face was so low that she could even see the hole of Mark's anus. She closed her eyes.

Mark pulled Priya's hair hard—"You got to put more effort... suck them dry...."

Priya's m0uth opened further from the pain, and one of Mark's whole test!cles entered her m0uth, widening it. For a while, holding Priya's hair like this, Mark kept rubbing his balls against her m0uth.

Priya was losing her senses, and now what was happening to her was just happening.

After a while, Mark pulled Priya's face up—"Time for the main course... meat in your m0uth..."

Mark grabbed the back of Priya's head and started thrusting his member into her m0uth. Priya's eyes were widening; this member wasn't going to fit in her m0uth, but Mark wasn't stopping.

Mark: "Come on... you can take more inside..."

Mark gave one or two forceful thrusts and pushed the member further into Priya's m0uth. Priya felt as if the member had passed her tongue and reached her throat. She couldn't breathe, and her eyes were rolling upward.

But Mark seemed to want to reach the member all the way inside. After all, how could he leave this bargain lightly.

To increase his force, he grabbed Priya's hair and laid her stomach-down on the bed, then placing one leg on the bed, he again put his member in Priya's m0uth. One of his hands was on Priya's head and the other on her neck. Now he was getting the support he needed to fu*k Priya's m0uth.

Mark began making sounds while thrusting his member into her m0uth—"Ahhh hahhhh hhaaah ahhh... bitch..."

Mark saw that Priya's condition was worsening, and he wasn't enjoying doing everything one-sidedly like this. He pulled his member out, and Priya lay on the bed clutching her throat.

Mark: "Fu*k... come on... enjoy a bit... I wish your friend was also here... I heard she gave good head to Danny...."

Priya suddenly looked at Mark in shock, a voice somehow escaped her throat—"Who??? Khushi???"

Mark: "Yeah... who else.... now come on... let me see you suck it.... otherwise I will need to ram it down your throat again..."

Priya didn't want that state for herself again, and this time she herself grabbed Mark's member and started taking it into her m0uth. This way, at least, it wasn't going too far into her m0uth. Priya started rubbing it rapidly so that Mark would climax as soon as possible, but he seemed to have consumed some powerful herb as he showed no sign of finishing.

Standing up, Mark was now starting to enjoy it; at least Priya was doing something. One of Priya's hands was on Mark's thick member, and she was s*cking it well while looking at Mark.

Mark: "Yes... yes... just like that... It seems like I am training you well to be a slut..."

Priya just silently kept s*cking his member rapidly..

Mark: "You sure you don't want me to return you the favor.... I have a big tongue..."

Priya shook her head 'no'—"No… we made a deal…"

Mark: "I was just trying to return you the favor but whatever you like."

Mark also now came back into full swing; he felt that his fluid could come out at any moment. Half an hour had passed since they started this game. He wanted to take full pleasure before it was all over.

Mark once again grabbed Priya's hair and, increasing his speed, began to fu*k her m0uth properly.

Mark: "Fu*k... take it in... yess..... mmmmm...."

Priya placed her hands on Mark's legs so that he wouldn't go further inside her m0uth and she could get some support. Looking at Mark's speed, she understood that he was about to finish.

Mark increased to full speed and started thrusting his member in and out of Priya's m0uth very rapidly.

Mark: "Ahhh.... fu*kkk... almost there....."

Mark's white fluid came out in a sharp spray inside Priya's m0uth; Priya immediately took Mark's member out of her m0uth, so the rest of the fluid started coming out onto her face.

Mark: "Yes.....mmmmm.... you have drained me up...."

Priya immediately turned her face the other way and spat out the fluid that had gone inside. Her lips and face were badly smeared with white stickiness.

In such a filthy condition, she didn't want to bring out her voice, but it was very necessary—"We are done Mark... stop.... call the officers and get Vijay out..."

Mark looked at Priya and, releasing her hair, smiled—"A deal is a deal.... I will make the call... this was one of the best blowjobs for me ever… your m0uth is just amazingly soft…"

"Thanks…," escaped Priya's m0uth suddenly.

Mark: "Haha… see… even you like to be praised for good work… tell me now, was I right about your panty color earlier?"

Priya lowered her eyes and said softly, "Yes… you were right…"



A short while later, Priya reached her room in a swaying, terrible state. She was afraid that Mark might not keep his word, which would be a disaster, but Mark had made the call right then in front of her.

Priya's m0uth was hurting very badly, and she just wanted some sleep now. No matter how much she had cleaned her m0uth in Mark's room's bathroom, she felt as if it had become dirty forever.

Upon reaching the room, Priya fell onto the bed and fell asleep. She had at least this peace of mind that Vijay would return in just a short while.

It felt to Priya as if only a few moments had passed when there was a loud knocking on her room. But about 4-5 hours had passed since she returned to the room.

Priya's head was spinning badly, and she somehow got up and opened the door. Everything was still a bit blurry before her eyes, but it seemed like Khushi was standing there looking very happy.

Khushi: "Priya... Brother has been released... he just reached his room..."

Priya's sleep vanished instantly, and pretending to be unaware, she said, "Oh!! How did this happen...."

Khushi: "I don't know exactly, but Raj went and made a lot of requests to Mark, and he somehow agreed to take back the complaint..."

Priya was completely shocked—"What??!!!!"

Khushi: "Yes... I was also quite surprised... but come on, now Brother won't think so negatively about Raj... what happened, had you fallen asleep? I didn't get any sleep all night..."

Priya: "Yes, I had just closed my eyes for a bit..."

Khushi: "You go and meet Brother... he's probably waiting for you..."

Priya nodded and headed toward Vijay's room. Her heart was throbbing loudly. What if Vijay sensed everything? And she didn't know how Raj had taken full credit for all this. Only Priya knew what she had to do last night to get Vijay released.

The room door was slightly open, and when Priya entered, Vijay was talking to someone on the phone.

Vijay: "Isha... it's all fine... I told you.... Khushi had a misunderstanding... she panicked a bit too much...."

Vijay cast a glance toward Priya and gestured for her to wait for 5 minutes.

Vijay: "Yes... why would you tell Dad... there's nothing worth telling in this... I will reach home by tonight, then we'll discuss... yes..."

Muting the phone, Vijay smiled toward Priya—"Just give me 2 more minutes... I know how much tension you were in... but don't think that any of this was your fault... if anyone even raises an eye toward you, I will do the same to them..."

Unmuting the phone, Vijay got busy on the call once again. Priya saw Vijay's smiling face; he probably didn't even have a hint of what had happened. She didn't know how she would remain normal in front of him. But she had to stay strong somehow and never let Vijay find out about this.

Priya also smiled back at Vijay and, sitting on the bed, began waiting for his call to end.


Chapter 19

Priya was brushing her teeth at home in the morning. It had been a week since she returned home.

Everyone in Tha!land had breathed a sigh of relief when Vijay returned, and no one wanted to stay there for even a single moment longer. No one knew what all Priya had to do for Vijay. Everyone was patting Raj on the back, and Raj himself was busy praising his own efforts. Seeing this, Priya’s blood was boiling, but it was in her best interest to remain silent.

While brushing, Priya was looking closely at her m0uth in the mirror, as if some permanent soot had been smeared on it by Mark’s member. Since then, she hadn't been able to eat or drink properly. Whenever she swallowed anything, she felt as if she was swallowing Mark’s foam. "Cheeeee," she felt disgusted just thinking about it. Mark had released a lot of his fluid inside her m0uth, and it had reached every corner of her m0uth.

Whenever Vijay had performed oral s3x with her, he had enough control that he would pull his member out before releasing anything. Looking in the mirror, Priya opened her m0uth and made a disgusted face. A delusion had settled in her mind that Mark had stretched her m0uth wider. Now, who would explain to her that a m0uth doesn't just stretch out like that?

Priya and Ajay got ready for the office and went their separate ways. The conversation between the two had decreased significantly, and for some time now, they had even started sleeping in separate rooms. Priya had perhaps stopped thinking about Ajay for many months now, and they were now just somehow living under one roof.

After reaching the office, Priya was working. The office atmosphere was also somewhat quiet. After what happened, the US client was not going to do any more business with them, and new clients were not being found easily.

Priya had just returned to her desk after lunch when she received a phone call from Kanchan.

Priya thought to herself, "Now what has happened?" and picked up the phone—"Yes, tell me Kanchan, what happened?"

Kanchan: "Mam!! There are some ladies standing outside your house... and they are ringing the bell repeatedly..."

Priya: "Ladies!! Which ladies??"

Kanchan: "I don't know Mam... they are standing there with their luggage... was someone supposed to come today?"

Priya: "No... you open the door and ask... maybe they've come to the wrong house..."

Kanchan: "I am not opening the door... please understand..."

Priya: "Understand what..."

Kanchan: "Aree.. me and Ishan... "

Priya understood what Kanchan was saying—"Tchhhh... offoo!! So what should I do now?"

Kanchan: "She has rung the bell four times, and she probably suspects that someone is inside..."

Just then, another call started coming on Priya’s phone, seeing which she was even more shocked—a call from Anamika Bhabhi (Sister in Law). Bhabhi (Sister in Law) never called at this time; her timing was fixed for evenings or weekends. Surely something serious must have happened at home.

Priya: "You wait, I’ll call back in 2 minutes..."

Kanchan: "Aree Mam listen..."

Cutting her call, Priya picked up Bhabhi (Sister in Law)’s phone—"Hello Bhabhi (Sister in Law)... is everything okay?"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law)’s angry voice came from the other side—"Nothing is okay... I’ve been ringing your doorbell repeatedly, and you aren't opening the door... 609 is your flat number, right..."

Hearing this, Priya felt the life drain out of her and she almost fell from her seat. Suddenly, it escaped her m0uth—"Bhabhi (Sister in Law)... are you outside!!??"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said irritably—"Yes, that’s exactly what I said...."

Priya: "But how did you come without informing me...."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Now will I come to your house only after asking you... open the door and I’ll tell you everything..."

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law), but I am in the office, you know that I work..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "But today is Friday... do you work today too... that’s why we came today.... And anyway, if you are in the office, then why did you say—'are you outside'... I heard someone’s voice from inside the house..."

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law) that... are you alone or is Brother with you too..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Will you ask everything on the phone itself... I’ve come this far alone and have been standing outside for so long... is Ajay  inside.... should I call him?"

Priya: "No no... he is also in the office... it must just be the maid inside..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Then tell her to open this door quickly... I am getting very angry... and if I stay standing for even another minute, I will break the door..."

Priya didn't understand what a strange situation she was trapped in. On one hand, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) had come to her house for the first time and she should have been happy, but on the other hand, Ishan and Kanchan were currently inside the house, and what would Bhabhi (Sister in Law) think seeing them there. But it wasn't right to keep her standing outside in such anger either. Even if she started for home now, it would take her 45 minutes.

Priya: "You wait, I’ll get the door opened... and I am coming home... you calm your anger until then, then we’ll sit and talk..."

Priya quickly called Kanchan back—"Kanchan... have you both put your clothes on?"

Kanchan: "No Mam... Ishan has put them on... I haven't..."

Priya’s anger crossed its limit, she slapped her forehead—"Areee... put your clothes on immediately and open the door... the person standing outside is my Bhabhi (Sister in Law)..."

Kanchan: "Your Bhabhi (Sister in Law)?!"

Priya: "Yes, and listen... tell her that you were cleaning in the bathroom which is why you didn't hear, and Ishan was also fixing a light, give any excuse... you understand, right..."

Kanchan: "Mam... you will get us in trouble... it’s been 15 minutes since she’s been standing outside... you just come quickly Mam..."

Priya: "I am coming... just handle everything until then..."

Priya quickly hung up, closed her laptop, put it in her bag, and then jumped up quickly. She went into Sanjay sir’s cabin for five seconds, told him she had an emergency at home and had to leave, and without waiting for his answer, she quickly left from there.

In the lift, her brain was running at 100 km per hour. She didn't know what Bhabhi (Sister in Law) would think seeing Kanchan and Ishan together, and she didn't know why Bhabhi (Sister in Law) had even come without telling her. Ufff, she should never have allowed Ishan and Kanchan to do all this at her house.

Priya reached her car and thought for a moment to call Bhabhi (Sister in Law), but she didn't want to hear her scolding. She called Kanchan again—"Is the door open or not???"

Kanchan’s very soft voice came from the other side—"Yes Mam... your Bhabhi (Sister in Law)  has come inside..."

Priya: "Okay... and everything else... okay?"

Kanchan: "Umm... yes Mam... you come home..."

Priya understood that Kanchan couldn't talk openly and she would find out only after reaching home. Priya speeded the car toward home. All the way, she was just practicing what she would say to Bhabhi (Sister in Law). Talking on the phone was one thing, but Bhabhi (Sister in Law) would now be right in front of her, and her angry form was very dangerous.

At a signal, Priya somehow drank water from a bottle but the water spilled onto her shirt and her shirt got a bit wet. "Ufff, everything has to go wrong today," Priya thought. After a while, as soon as she reached near her apartment building, her heartbeat started racing even faster. Ishan and another watchman were standing at the gate. As soon as Ishan saw Priya, he turned his face away in shame.

Priya’s attention wasn't even on him right now; she parked the car and sat there for a few moments, taking a long breath. A voice came from within her—"Come on, whatever happens now, I have to face it." Priya got out of the car and headed toward the lift. As soon as she entered the lift, she started fixing her clothes while looking at her reflection. Her shirt was quite wet from the top.

Priya finally reached outside her front door and, bringing a fake smile to her face, opened the door. In front, in the living room, her Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was sitting on the sofa with her legs up.

Priya said with a big smile—"Bhabhiiiiiiii..... my dear Bhabhi (Sister in Law)...."

Priya came and hugged her. But there was a lot of anger on Anamika’s face.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Don't do this 'dear bhabhi' drama with me..."

Priya: "Why are you getting so angry.... I should be the one getting angry; first of all you were coming here for the first time, and that too alone, you should have told me, me or Ajay would have come to the station to pick you up.."

Bhabhi’s voice softened a bit—"That was my idea... I wanted to give you a surprise... (and then suddenly became a bit stern again) but coming here, I’m the one who gets a surprise..."

Priya: "What surprise? Now since you’ve come on an office day, I obviously wouldn't be found at home..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) lowered her voice significantly—"Do you even know what your maid does behind your back... there was a man in this house with her too..."

Priya pretended to be shocked and played ignorant—"Who, Kanchan??? No, she is very simple..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) taunted again in a low voice—"Yes, she is very simple indeed... she was lying to me that the watchman was doing electrical work in the house..."

Priya looked toward the kitchen; Kanchan was still there—"I’ll talk to Kanchan, she doesn't lie... it must be Ishan, I was the one who told him in the morning to do some electrical work..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) stared deep into Priya’s eyes. She was fully convinced that Priya was also lying, but she was lying so confidently that Bhabhi (Sister in Law) couldn't understand if this was the same simple girl who couldn't hide anything from her until 18–20 months ago.

But Anamika couldn't directly accuse Priya of lying either—"Hmmm… I’ll see what that heroine of yours is doing in the kitchen…"

Priya didn't let her get up—"You sit… I’ll see…"

Priya came into the kitchen where Kanchan was cooking and her face was pouting. Ufff, on one side Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was angry and on the other side Kanchan would also fight with her.

Seeing Priya enter, Kanchan’s annoyed voice came out—"Mam… what is this thing…"

Priya gestured for her to be quiet—"Shhhhhh… I’ve handled everything outside… is your work done…"

Kanchan: "The work is almost done, but your Bhabhi (Sister in Law) spoke and gave me 10 more tasks to do…"

Priya: "I’ll handle her, you just finish this and leave…"

Kanchan: "Is she going to stay for a few days? If that’s the case, then I’m not coming as long as she is here…"

Priya: "Areee… it doesn't work like that… and anyway tomorrow is Saturday, I’ll be at home… come on, I’m going out now and you leave…"

Priya filled a glass of water, brought it out, and gave it to Bhabhi (Sister in Law). She sat down with her again.

Priya: "Bhabhi… it felt very good to see you here… have you just come like this or for some work…"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) looked toward the kitchen—"I’ll tell you… let her leave first…"

And just then Kanchan also came out of the kitchen and headed toward the exit.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said to Kanchan in a stern voice—"Where are you going… is all the work done… whatever I told you… Priya, have you even noticed how dirty your kitchen is lying…"

Kanchan looked toward Priya, and Priya spoke up in her defense—"She has to leave now Bhabhi (Sister in Law), she’ll do it tomorrow… she’ll do everything gradually, whatever you want… Kanchan, you go…"

Kanchan left quickly without stopping.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said while making a face—"Cuite… is this how your household is running…"

Priya: "Bhabhi… you’ve just arrived… and I don't know why you are taking so much tension…"

Bhabhi: "Everyone is in tension there… that’s why I had to come… you didn't even tell me properly that everything is not right between you and Ajay…"

Priya was suddenly taken aback; so this was why Bhabhi (Sister in Law) had come.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Mom  had spoken to your mother-in-law and found out from there that things are going a bit wrong… I even tried calling you then found out you had gone abroad…"

Priya: "Yes.. I had gone out for some office work for a few days…"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "You have so much focus on the office that you have no news of the house…"

Priya: "What happened? I am not understanding anything..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Now I’ll have to speak everything openly... fine... basically that nothing is right between you and Ajay... your mother-in-law was telling Mom  that it’s been nearly two years since your marriage and there is still no sign of a child, and how will there be when the daughter-in-law doesn't even let Ajay touch her..."

Priya suddenly shouted—"What!!!! When and how did all these talks happen..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Ajay must have told them at his home... how else would they know... Cuite, what is all this going on..."

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law) it’s nothing like that... we both just work, we get tired..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Then enough of this job business, I say leave everything and focus on the house... once a man slips from your hands, he doesn't come back..."

Priya: "What are you talking about... how can I just leave my job... and it’s not like Ajay has slipped from my hands... is there anything else that I don't know..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said while looking the other way—"I don't know all that... I had said before that you both are still naive, and you shouldn't live so far from home alone..."

Priya looked at her while making a face—"When did you say that..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "I didn't say it to you, but I said it to someone..."

Priya: "Ufff Bhabhi... let’s talk about something else..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "No... I’ve come this far leaving my husband and daughter just to talk about this..."

Anamika continued giving a long lecture to Priya for quite a while. Priya was trying to listen to her silently but she was feeling quite irritated. Now how and what all could she explain to her. She didn't know what all Ajay had said that had caused this uproar.

When evening came, Ajay also returned home and Priya opened the door for him. Ajay entered the house silently and he too was suddenly shocked to see Bhabhi (Sister in Law) there. Bhabhi (Sister in Law) started talking to him with a smile and after a while everyone had dinner together.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Ajay ... you’ve become much weaker than before... Priya, don't you feed him well..."

Priya glared at Bhabhi. In the past year, she had become so free-thinking that she didn't think feeding Ajay well was her responsibility. He was also an adult and could take care of himself.

Ajay said with a laugh—"No, it's nothing like that... just trying to get a bit fit..."

Bhabhi: "Yes... seeing both of you, it seems like you are trying to be a bit too fit..."

Priya kept eating her food while silently looking down. Occasionally her gaze would meet Ajay’s, and Ajay would also avert his eyes, as if he were avoiding Priya. He also probably knew why Bhabhi (Sister in Law) had come here.

As night fell, Priya started arranging a pillow and blanket for Bhabhi in the other room.

Bhabhi: "There is a pillow and blanket here... what is the other one for..."

Priya: "Won't two people need two pillows?"

Bhabhi: "Which two people??"

Priya: "Me and you... who else?"

Bhabhi: "Why will you sleep here with me?? You go and sleep with Ajay in the other room..."

Priya said irritably—"We both sleep separately..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Then everything I heard was true... this is how the child is going to happen..."

Priya: "Bhabhi why are you obsessed with a child... if we don't want to..."

Bhabhi said angrily—"I am obsessed? If there is nothing between you two, then why are you even living together. Let him get married again and you come back home..."

Priya: "Please go to sleep now... you must be tired... it was a very long day today..."

Priya picked up her phone; there was a missed call from Vijay on it. Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was still muttering something or other. Priya took her phone and went inside the bathroom. She thought for a few moments and then placed a call to Vijay.

Priya: "Hi Vijay... how are you..."

Vijay: "Good... how are you..."

Priya: "I am fine..."

Vijay: "You sound a bit low... sorry I couldn't come to the office this week, a lot was going on..."

Priya: "I can understand... a lot is going on here too... listen, maybe we won't be able to talk tonight..."

Vijay: "That’s fine... I am also out right now and can't talk much..."

Priya: "Ok... good night..."

Vijay: "Good night...."

Vijay put the phone in his pocket and went back to sit with Jassy. He was outside in a bar restaurant.

Jassy said, seeing him return—"Friend, I’ve placed the order..."

Vijay: "Thanks..."

Stress was reflected on Vijay’s face and Jassy was trying to read him closely—"So... where were you last week..."

He already knew the answer but he wanted to see what Vijay would say.

Vijay: "Last week.... I was away for a work trip..."

Jassy: "You look quite tired... all good..."

Vijay: "Hmmm... yeah all good..."

Jassy understood that Vijay probably wouldn't say anything so easily. Today it would take a bit of time but he would find out what he wanted to know. After talking about this and that for 1–2 hours, Vijay started to open up a bit in front of him.

Jassy: "How good it feels today... after many days we are sitting together like this comfortably..."

Vijay: "Yes.... it’s been many days... truly..."

Jassy: "You never have time for me... you only remember me when you have to screw someone over... and these days even that has stopped... that’s why you stay in so much stress..."

Vijay: "No... it's not that..."

Jassy: "Then what?"

Vijay thought for a moment; this wouldn't be the first time he had cribbed to Jassy about Isha and her dad, and Jassy never opened his m0uth in front of anyone—"You know right... that father and daughter have made my life hell..."

Jassy laughing: "But you are also enjoying yourself on his money..."

Vijay: "But that's not the point... why should I keep giving them explanations... I have my own life too..."

Jassy: "What happened that you have to give so many explanations..."

Vijay: "The same thing... on the work trip... there was some trouble... bloody black guy..."

Jassy: "Okay... what trouble..."

Vijay took another sip and started telling Jassy about the incident in Tha!land in short. He tried not to mention Priya's name so that Jassy's interest in her wouldn't be awakened again.

Jassy: "That was quite a scandal... you were lucky though... what was the name of the guy who helped you..."

Vijay: "Raj..."

Jassy: "Yeah okay... they were the people from your export office there, right..."

Vijay: "Yeah... just a work trip yaar..."

Jassy's mind started racing. Perhaps Vijay, as clever a player as he was, couldn't see what Jassy was seeing. Maybe sometimes you are so close to something that it stays out of focus. Jassy thought that he would have to meet this Raj.

The drinks and conversation of both continued, and Jassy didn't broach that subject further so that Vijay wouldn't have any suspicion.

Morning had arrived at Priya’s house and everyone had woken up a bit early today. Ajay was feeling a bit strange being at home between Priya and Anamika, so he left as soon as he finished breakfast.

Only Priya and Anamika remained at home and Anamika had placed a call to the family home. Priya’s Mom was also busy giving her a sermon. While they were talking, Kanchan also arrived at work, looking quite scared. It was as if Anamika had one eye fixed on her. After a while, when the call home ended, Anamika started explaining things to Priya again.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Priya.. tonight you will sleep only with Ajay... understood... this drama won't work..."

Priya: "Bhabhi but..."

Bhabhi: "No 'buts'... if you don't even try, how will anything happen..."

Kanchan, while working, was also listening to their conversation with full interest.

Priya: "It's not that I haven't tried... things don't happen properly between us..."

Bhabhi: "What do you mean 'properly'?"

Kanchan couldn't stop herself from speaking up in the middle: "Bhabhi , if you don't get angry, may I say something?"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) stared at her: "Yes... only you were missing... you speak too..."

Kanchan: "Mam and I have talked about this before... maybe there is some problem with Sir..."

Priya buried her face between her hands in irritation; everyone had become an expert on her personal life now.

Upon hearing Kanchan's words, it was as if Anamika's ears perked up: "What problem?"

Kanchan now felt as if she had been given a license to speak openly: "You just think about it... Mam is sooo beautiful... so lovely... who wouldn't want to do it with her..."

Anamika was looking at Kanchan, thinking that this girl had a very sharp tongue.

Kanchan: "So there must be some problem in Sir only, right... or else, instead of girls, he likes boys..."

Priya spoke up in Ajay's defense: "No... it's nothing like that... we are just not compatible..."

Bhabhi: "What is that? I don't know all this... Priya, tonight you will go in front of Ajay wearing a nice nighty... and try to entice him..."

Priya: "Me???"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "If not you, should I go into that room?"

Priya said in a low voice: "If you want to go, you can..."

But the voice was not so low that it couldn't be heard. Kanchan also started laughing upon hearing this.

Bhabhi's anger was increasing: "If I ever have to do something like that for you, I will do even that... but you have started this whole mess, so only you will fix it..."

Priya rolled her eyes in frustration. No one could win against Bhabhi (Sister in Law).

Bhabhi: "I have seen your clothes today... you have quite short clothes... when you don't wear them in front of your husband, then in front of whom else will you wear them..."

Priya: "Okay fine... we'll see at night..."

But night also arrived quickly. It was Saturday night, so Ajay had come home early and the three of them had dinner together again. When Priya reached Bhabhi's room to sleep, a night gown was laid out on the bed.

Bhabhi said while coming from behind: "Wear this and go to that room quietly... so much stubbornness is not good..."

Priya was tired of arguing with Bhabhi (Sister in Law) for the last two days and she went into the bathroom and put on the night gown. She was looking very s3xy in this night gown. She didn't know why, but she felt very strange going in front of Ajay in this. But her plan was that she would just go there and fall asleep quickly.

She slowly went toward the room and gently opened the door. Ajay was already in bed and was doing something on his phone.

Priya: "Sorry... I hope I didn't disturb you..."

Ajay was looking at Priya from top to bottom in this short night gown: "No... come in.."

Priya: "That... Bhabhi (Sister in Law) probably wants to talk to Brother... that's why she told me to sleep here..."

Ajay: "No problem.. you sleep here... I will sleep outside on the sofa..."

Priya suddenly said: "No... you can sleep here too..."

She knew that if Ajay went outside now, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) would start pestering her again; it was better that they both sleep on the same bed.

Priya came to the bed with her eyes downcast and lay down, turning away from Ajay.

Ajay: "Should I turn off the light in a little while?"

Priya: "Yes… whatever you feel is right…"

How strange it felt to lie on the same bed with Ajay today, as if they weren't husband and wife. Priya closed her eyes and tried to sleep. The sooner this night passed, the better it would be. She was mentally exhausted after struggling with Bhabhi (Sister in Law) all day.


Chapter 20

Ajay couldn't help but look at Priya's fair shoulders and back. From marriage until now, her beauty had seemingly increased every day. He began to wonder what Priya expected from him tonight and why she had come to sleep with him wearing such clothes. How lovely she looked sleeping like that.

After a while, Priya turned slightly on her side and Ajay saw that her eyes were closed properly. He could now see Priya's round breasts and fair shoulders from the front. Perhaps this was enough for him to move forward.

Ajay stood up from the bed, turned off the room light, and came back to the bed. His gaze was fixed on Priya. The dam of his patience was breaking, and finally, placing his hand on Priya's stomach, he lay down close to her. His member was getting tight in his underwear and was yearning to come out. Priya was perhaps in such a deep sleep that she couldn't even feel Ajay's hand.

Ajay took off his pajama, pulling it down, and his underwear too. He rubbed his leg gently against Priya's smooth legs. Priya moved slightly, as if in a dream. Taking this slight movement as her consent, Ajay moved further and, running his hand over Priya's dress, came right over her.

Priya's sleep finally broke and she saw that Ajay's face was right in front of hers. Priya and Ajay's bodies were pressed against each other, and Ajay was releasing his breath on her face. Ajay stared into Priya's eyes as if trying to find something in them.

Priya's natural reaction should have been to scream, but half-asleep and half-awake, Priya was thinking about when Ajay would kiss her properly and shower himself upon her with intensity.

But at the final moment, Ajay pulled back and sat up on the bed. He searched for his clothes in the dark and, while putting them on, walked out of the room.

Priya didn't understand what had just happened. Was Ajay trying to have forced s3x with her and if so, why did he suddenly stop? And she didn't know why she couldn't stop Ajay. She didn't know what she was thinking that she came before Ajay like this, influenced by Bhabhi's words. She loved Vijay and now Vijay was everything to her, not Ajay.

Priya fixed her dress and, feeling troubled, covered herself properly with the blanket. She didn't know if Ajay was going to return to the room tonight or not. While waiting for Ajay for a while, Priya fell asleep.

In the morning, she woke up early and saw that Ajay was not sleeping beside her. Uff, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) would probably make her life difficult today as well. Priya quickly got out of bed and went outside on tiptoe. She saw that Ajay was sleeping on the sofa outside.

Priya sat near him and shook Ajay gently, saying softly: "Ajay.... Ajay... listen..."

Ajay turned to the other side: "Mmmm.... what... it's still dark..."

Priya: "Ajay... listen... please come to the bedroom..."

Ajay opened his eyes and looked at Priya. Was all this really happening or was it a dream?

Priya: "Please... sleep in the room before Bhabhi (Sister in Law) wakes up... otherwise she will think that we both..."

Ajay understood Priya's hint. This was the truth, but not the truth that he probably wanted to hear. Ajay stood up from the sofa and went back into the room, with Priya following him. Ajay was still very sleepy and he fell asleep as soon as he lay on the bed. Priya lay down but she couldn't get any sleep, not knowing what all she would have to do as long as Bhabhi (Sister in Law) stayed here.

Sunday morning breakfast was over and Ajay went out of the house again. Priya was also busy with her chores and she was trying to avoid Bhabhi (Sister in Law). Whatever happened last night was also a strange situation created by Bhabhi (Sister in Law). Priya was feeling guilty every now and then, as if she were cheating on Vijay.

But finally, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) came and stood in front of her and fired a direct question: "So then???"

Priya : pretending to be ignorant: "So then what?"

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Aree.. you aren't that foolish... what happened last night?"

Priya : avoiding eye contact: "The same thing that was supposed to happen... what else..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Meaning everything happened properly, right..."

Priya said in a low voice: "Yes..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said happily: "Come on.... my coming here was successful... I will put the track of you two back in the right place..."

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law)... leave all this... today is Sunday... let's both go out somewhere..."

Bhabhi: "Yes... I will go wherever you say..."

Priya: "Okay... you get ready... meanwhile I'll get ready too..."

Bhabhi: "Okay... what should I wear?"

Priya: "Whatever your heart desires... saree... suit... jeans... (Priya laughing) skirt... mini skirt.. your mother-in-law isn't here to stop you..."

Bhabhi felt a bit shy: "Dhattt.. where would I get a skirt or mini skirt from... and how bad I would look in that.... I'll just wear a saree..."

Priya laughed: "You would look very s3xy in a skirt by the way... but okay... then I'll also wear a saree..."

Priya and Anamika started getting ready in separate rooms to go out. Priya was thinking that at least on this pretext Bhabhi wouldn't ask her these useless questions. When Priya came out ready, she was looking very cute. Bhabhi was probably not ready yet.

Priya: "Bhabhi are you ready?"

Bhabhi: "Yes, I am ready..."

Bhabhi came out of the room ready. Anamika was only about 5-6 years older than Priya in age, and when she was Priya's age, she was no less beautiful. And even now her figure was well-maintained, she just looked a bit older and more mature than Priya.

Priya: "Wow Bhabhi (Sister in Law).... you are looking amazing... I knew you would wear a saree, that's why I also wore a saree.."

Anamika looked at Priya. Priya was still a young girl of only 25-26 years, and she had always been very beautiful. There was a different kind of glow on her skin, which could pull anyone toward her.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said mockingly: "No matter how much I get ready, I will still look less than you..."

Priya said laughing: "Now I'll click your pic and ask Brother how he is living without you... and anyway why ask him, we'll ask someone downstairs... there won't be a short line for you here either..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "You say anything... I don't want any lines formed here...."

Priya: "Hmmm... secretly you are very happy... I think most people would like you more than me... you are just that good..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Your tongue has started running a bit too much after coming here... come on now, it's getting late..."

Priya and Anamika reached downstairs laughing. Reaching downstairs, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) suddenly said: "Oh wait... I forgot my purse upstairs... I'll be back in 2 minutes."

Priya: "Okay... you go get it... meanwhile I'll start the car."

Priya had just reached the car and sat in it when she saw Ishan coming from the front. Priya knew he was coming toward her and Priya rolled down the car window.

Ishan came close and said: "Madam...."

Priya was in a bit of a good mood today: "Hello Ishan ... how are you..."

Ishan: "Why are you calling me Ishan  today... Did I make some mistake..."

Priya: "Aree no... I was just... (Priya said coquettishly before him) "How am I looking today?"

Ishan looked at Priya from top to bottom: "You are looking very excellent... like always... sarees and suits look especially good on you..."

Priya chirped: "Thank you Ishan...."

Ishan: "That... I wanted to ask you... that day... your Bhabhi (Sister in Law) had come... me and Kanchan... I hope you didn't get into any trouble..."

Priya: "No no... Bhabhi (Sister in Law) must have even forgotten about all that.... she is here for 2 weeks now... until then..."

Ishan: "No... now I probably won't ever be able to do anything there..."

Priya: "Then what will happen to Kanchan... how will the poor thing live without you..."

Priya was making everyone blush with her good mood today. Ishan said bashfully: "It's nothing like that... she'll find plenty of lovers... but I won't find anyone like you... no, I didn't mean that... please don't take my words the wrong way..."

Priya laughed at his words: "Don't be troubled, I won't take anything the wrong way..."

Priya had sat in the car and Ishan was standing with his hand on the car window talking to Priya. Just then he saw Anamika coming from a distance, and he moved away from there out of shame.

Anamika Bhabhi (Sister in Law) came quickly and sat on the front passenger side in the car. Priya was about to drive when Bhabhi (Sister in Law) started asking her about Ishan.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Who were you talking to? This was the same one, right, the watchman, who that day at your house..."

Priya: "Hmmm... Bhabhi... I explained to you, right, it's not like what you are thinking... Ishan is a very good person..."

Bhabhi: "You have a great understanding of good and bad..."

Priya held her ears: "Okay fine... forgive me... should I drive now or not..."

Bhabhi: "Drive... take me wherever you are taking me..."

Priya started driving with a smile. A bit of playful banter continued between the two. Priya first took Bhabhi to old Lu*3k*0w and after that to the mall. Priya felt for some reason as if someone were following her. A car seemed to be behind her everywhere.

After reaching the mall, Priya first made Bhabhi do some shopping and then they both came and sat in the food court.

Priya: "Bhabhi you sit here.. I'll get the food…"

Bhabhi: "Should I come along too…"

Priya: "No no… you keep this seat occupied… I'll just be back with it…"

Priya took food from a shop in the mall's food court and as soon as she turned and looked toward Bhabhi, she found that a man was sitting right in front of Bhabhi. His back was toward Priya so Priya couldn't see his face, but Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was talking to him with a laugh.

Priya quickly reached the seat with the food, and coming very close, she saw the man's face clearly. This was Jassy!! She didn't know what he was doing here!??

Bhabhi said seeing Priya arrive: "Here… Priya has also come… Priya this…"

Priya: "Jassy?"

Jassy: "Hello Priya ... how are you? Come.. I was just talking to your sister.."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) laughing: "No… I just told him that I am Priya's Bhabhi… not sister…"

Jassy: "I still can't believe that you are truly Priya's Bhabhi…. you look like Priya's younger sister.."

Bhabhi and Jassy were both laughing. Priya didn't understand what to say. She didn't think Jassy was a good man anyway, and she didn't know how or why he had come here. Priya remained standing for a few moments.

Bhabhi said looking toward Priya: "Sit… what happened…"

Priya sat down with Bhabhi: "No, nothing… Jassy, how come you are here?"

Jassy: "I was just passing through here and I saw you in that shop, so I thought I'd say hello and then leave… but you disappeared in the meantime…"

Priya: "Yes, I had gone to get this food…"

Jassy: "What is this… food court food? Come on, let's go to some good restaurant… are you feeding Bhabhi food court food…"

Priya: "No it's fine… this is also good…"

Jassy: "Come on, come on… I won't take 'no' for an answer… come on… Bhabhi , you explain to her…"

Bhabhi: "Now this is between the two of you, how can I get into this…"

Jassy stood up and placing his hand on Priya's shoulder with quite some right, he said: "Come on now… why be so shy…"

Priya stared at him; Jassy's courage had increased quite a bit today that he had touched her. They had hardly met 3-4 times until now, and she didn't even know Jassy well. She didn't know why, but she always got a very dirty feeling upon seeing Jassy.

Before Priya could stand up, Bhabhi (Sister in Law) stood up as if she were ready to go with Jassy. Seeing this, a smile appeared on Jassy's face. Priya stood up unwillingly and the three of them started walking together toward a restaurant in the mall.

Jassy asked while walking: "Priya… how is Vijay now?"

Priya was startled by Jassy's sudden question. She didn't want to mention Vijay at all in front of Bhabhi. And she didn't know why Jassy was asking her about Vijay.

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Who is this Vijay??"

Priya said fumbling: "He is the boss of our company..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Okay... where you and Jassy work?"

Priya looked at Jassy, not knowing what Jassy had told Bhabhi about himself before she arrived.

Jassy handled the situation: "Yes Bhabhi.. where me and Priya work... Vijay is the owner there... I was just asking because I hadn't come to the office for a few days..."

Priya nodded slightly, agreeing with Jassy's lie. She felt as if she were getting trapped in the lie told by Jassy. Jassy took them into a nice restaurant in the mall and the waiter gave them a seat in a quiet corner.

Bhabhi went to use the washroom and Priya and Jassy remained alone at the table.

Jassy said looking at her leave: "Your Bhabhi (Sister in Law) is also no less beautiful... looks like the whole family..."

Priya stared at Jassy angrily: "Jassy… why did you lie to her that we work together..."

Jassy sat back in the chair relaxed: "Then what should I have told her... about Vijay... about both of you..."

Priya: "What about Vijay sir?"

Jassy: "Sir!? Haha… since when did you start calling him sir… now you must be calling him by some other name…"

Priya pretended to be ignorant: "I don't understand what you are talking about…"

Jassy ignored her words and said: "Anyway leave all this... I didn't come to talk about all this... I had something important to talk to you about..."

Priya: "What important thing..."

Jassy: "About Vijay, but not what you are thinking... you don't even know Vijay yet... by the time you know him, who knows what might happen..."

Priya looked at Jassy, not knowing why he was saying all this about Vijay. Surely this was some trick of his to instigate her: "Do you think you will say anything about Vijay and I will believe it?"

Jassy: "You are truly very loyal to Vijay... and on the other hand Vijay has told me everything about the things between you two... from Mumbai to Tha!land, I know everything... What didn't you do for Vijay... even with Mark... and when you find out about him, I don't know how you will feel..."

Priya's eyes widened in shock. How did Jassy find out about all this.

Jassy: "Your Bhabhi (Sister in Law) is coming from there. It won't be right to talk about all this in front of her, right..."

Priya: "Yes... let's not talk about this right now..."

Jassy: "That's a good decision... I will message you... we will sit and talk comfortably..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) came and sat with the two of them smiling, and seeing both silent, she said: "What happened? Why are you two so silent? Did I disturb something?"

Priya: "No... we were just waiting for you..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Okay... I felt you went silent upon seeing me... before that it seemed you were talking about something interesting..."

Jassy: "Aree no Bhabhi (Sister in Law) ... the atmosphere has become interesting because you arrived..."

Jassy, Priya, and Anamika had lunch together and most of the conversation remained between Anamika and Jassy. Occasionally Priya would also say something. Jassy kept looking at Priya and her Bhabhi (Sister in Law) throughout the lunch. No matter how beautiful Priya was, her Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was no less. After lunch, despite much refusal, Jassy paid the bill and came to drop Priya and Anamika to their car.

Jassy: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law) , it was a great pleasure meeting you... I hope we meet again..."

Bhabhi: "Yes... surely..."

Jassy: "Priya... let's talk later... anyway, bye..."

Priya sat in the car without looking at Jassy and started driving. Only Jassy's words were revolving in Priya's mind. What did he want to say about Vijay, and how did he know about what happened in Tha!land.

Breaking the silence on the way, Bhabhi brought up Jassy: "Your colleague Jassy is quite nice..."

What answer could Priya give Bhabhi: "Hmmm...."

Bhabhi: "By the way, he was saying that you two are friends..."

Priya kept her eyes on the road. As happy as she was when she left home, she was equally troubled now: "Hmmm... yes, everyone who works together is a friend..."

Bhabhi tried to read Priya's face; something was definitely bothering her between Priya and Jassy.


After dinner at night, Priya once again came to Bhabhi’s room and lay down on the bed beside her.

Anamika was a bit surprised to see her there: "What happened? Why did you come back here again tonight?"

Priya: "I want to sleep here... I don't get any sleep there..."

Anamika said laughing: "Meaning Ajay kept you awake all night..."

Priya thought to herself that Bhabhi was thinking something else entirely, but she didn't want to clear her misunderstanding: "I did sleep there yesterday... let me sleep here today..."

Anamika: "So what if you slept there yesterday? This isn't a birthday that has to be celebrated once a year... husband and wife sleep together, don't they... and it hasn't been long since your marriage, you guys should be doing 'all that' almost every day..."

Priya: "Every day!!??"

Anamika: "What else... if I remember my time, we used to just.... all this has only decreased a bit now..."

Priya thought they didn't do it every day even when they were newly married. After last night's embarrassment, she was in no mood to sleep with Ajay.

Priya: "I am not going there... I am comfortable here..."

Anamika: "Priya, why do you persist in your stubbornness... What will Ajay think of you?"

Priya started getting a little angry: "Let him think whatever he wants... I don't care..."

Anamika: "It doesn't work like that..."

But Priya pulled up her sheet and lay down with her eyes closed. Anamika couldn't understand what was happening here. This morning she had felt that she would resolve the whole matter quickly and return home, but something else entirely was going on here.

Anamika shook Priya gently and said: "Priya... tell me what the matter is... everything turned out fine yesterday..."

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law), I am very sleepy right now... let's talk tomorrow..."

Anamika: "Fine... but you won't go to the office tomorrow..."

Priya knew it was useless to argue with Bhabhi (Sister in Law). She would have to pretend to be sick in the morning.


In the morning, immediately after Ajay left for the office, Priya and Anamika sat in the living room and Anamika started questioning her again. Priya's patience was giving way.

Priya: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law)... since you've arrived, you've been after me... have you asked me even once what I want..."

Anamika: "You tell me then, what do you want... I don't understand anything..."

Priya took a deep breath, she was terribly exhausted: "Bhabhi (Sister in Law)... suppose... that after getting married, you had fallen in love with someone else?"

Anamika: "How could one fall in love with someone else... one would fall in love only with the person they married, right..."

Priya was getting more and more frustrated: "Suppose that 'I' find some perfect guy after my marriage... and we both fall in love with each other... then what?"

Anamika: "These are just hypothetical questions, right... just 'suppose'... it's not the truth, is it..."

Priya: "Yes... think of it as something like that..."

Anamika: "Look, you are a smart girl... you should know that attraction is one thing and marriage is another... I am explaining this not as a Bhabhi (Sister in Law), but as a friend, from my own experience... it is normal to be attracted to someone... maybe even a little bit of banter to entertain the mind is fine... but we should know our boundaries..."

Priya: "And who will decide these limits... what if someone becomes special while bantering?"

Anamika paused for a few seconds to explain properly to Priya: "Look, if I tell you about myself... when I was newly married, a friend of your brother used to hit on me quite a bit... he even tried to touch me... I was young and naive... I could have gone astray... but I knew my limits..."

Priya thought for a moment about which friend of Bhabhi (Sister in Law) was talking about, but right now her mind was moving in many different directions: "And what if someone has crossed those limits?"

Anamika: "Cuite, what has happened to you after coming here... you say anything..."

Priya: "I am just asking..."

Anamika tried to read the truth in her eyes: "Surely someone is misleading you... you are very innocent... you don't understand yet what men want from beautiful girls like you..."

Priya's anger flared at Bhabhi's words; she was still treating her like before: "I am not that naive anymore... I also know what men want... Ajay also wanted the same thing, didn't he, that's why he married me... even though there was no match between us... you must have seen that too when our marriage was fixed..."

Anamika kept staring at her face and then said angrily: "Do you know what your problem is... you think of yourself as the most beautiful girl in the world... but you have absolutely no understanding of how a home is managed..."

Priya's voice lowered slightly: "I didn't say any such thing... I was just saying anything... but you don't want to understand my point either, do you..."

Priya moved away from there and went into the other room. Anamika sat alone in the living room, feeling troubled thinking about all these things. She didn't know what was going on in this girl's mind.

Just then, some messages started coming on Priya's silent phone. Since the phone was kept right in front of Anamika, she picked up the phone and started reading the messages.

There was a message from an unknown number: "Priya ... when can we meet... the talk couldn't be completed yesterday in front of Bhabhi ..."

Anamika understood that this must be Jassy's message, the one who met them in the mall yesterday. Anamika thought that perhaps Priya had deliberately not saved his number so that no one would be suspicious? For the last 2-3 days, Anamika knew Priya's unlock code and while unlocking the phone, she started replying to the message: "Hi Jassy... how are you.."

Jassy: "Great... you tell me..."

Anamika tried to text normally: "I am fine too..."

Jassy: "So when can we meet... to complete the talk?"

The way Priya and Jassy were talking to each other yesterday, and the way Priya had spoken to her today, Anamika was forced to think that Priya's hint was definitely toward Jassy. She had felt a different kind of tension between them yesterday too. Maybe Priya was holding herself back but Jassy was after her?

Anamika thought that she herself would have to meet Jassy to settle this matter. She might not be able to explain it to Priya, but maybe she could explain it to Jassy.

Anamika replied pretending to be Priya: "Whenever you say... I will come... where to meet?"

Jassy had not expected this answer at all: "Can we meet at Hotel Santoor tomorrow? Around 12 o'clock in the day... if you can get out of the office..."

Anamika felt that Jassy was not going to the office tomorrow; she just had to stop him from talking to Priya until tomorrow by any means: "I will come... but don't message me on this number... I am sending another number..."

Jassy: "Sure... as you say..."

Anamika messaged her own phone number to Jassy: "Here is the other number... let's meet directly there tomorrow..."

Anamika quickly deleted the chat between her and Jassy. Perhaps this was the one chance she had to fix everything.

A little while later, when Priya came back to the living room after calming her anger, she had no idea that any conversation had taken place in messages between Jassy and Anamika, and that Anamika was going to meet Jassy tomorrow.

After a while, Kanchan also came to work at the house and Priya and Anamika did not get into any argument in front of her. Anamika was now just thinking about how she would go there tomorrow.

By evening, Anamika was looking for an excuse to leave the house alone tomorrow: "Priya, I know you are bored of listening to me... "

Priya: "No Bhabhi... it's nothing like that..."

Anamika: "It is like that... I am thinking of going to meet a friend tomorrow..."

Priya: "A friend of yours here in Lu*3k*0w?"

Anamika: "Why? Can't I have one?"

Priya: "You can... but how will you go alone, Bhabhi... I will come with you... I will also meet your friend..."

Anamika: "No... Don't you worry... I will go... you rest or go to the office, as you wish..."

Priya thought that it was necessary for her to take a break from Bhabhi too, otherwise something she didn't want to say might slip out of her m0uth: "Hmmm... okay I will go to the office... but I won't let you go alone... I'll talk to Ishan... he will take you and bring you back."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law): "Who Ishan? That watchman... no no... I won't go with him..."

Priya: "What is the problem with him? He is a very good person... and if you go with him, I won't be worried. Otherwise, I'll keep bothering you by calling again and again..."

Bhabhi (Sister in Law) said thoughtfully: "Okay fine... don't you worry... I will go with him...".
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End of this Part…
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