
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright ©

| 2026 by Just Like You | All rights reserved |

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without prior written permission from the author. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either products of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is purely coincidental.

Cover Design © 2026 by Just Like You

Book Title: A Wife of One, Desire of Many : An Extramarital Affair (7th Edition)

A Wife for One, A Desire for Many (1st Edition 2025 )

For rights and permissions and any quarry please contact,

Contact:  Justlikeyou1016@gmail.com`

Other Books

Wife for a Winner: A Steamy Tale of Marital Competition

Crossing the Line: An Age Gap Romance with My Son's Best Friend

Fatal Desire : The Heart Snatcher (Horror Story Collections)

The Worker’s Touch: A Forbidden Mature Romance

Wife for a Winner 2: A Steamy Tale of Marital Competition

The Servant's Lustful Grip: Training My Master's Daughter (Part 1)

The Thirsty Professor : Elena Brooks (First Edition)

For rights and permissions, contact: Justlikeyou1016@gmail.com`

For any quarry and suggestion for the next part  Please provide Suggestion through Link or through Mail

Email : justlikeyou1016@gmail.com

Link : 🔗Provide Suggestions🔗

https://forms.gle/irCTZkMrdx6NCdCe9


Disclaimer

This book, “ A Wife of One, Desire of Many : An Extramarital Affair”, is intended strictly for mature audiences (18+). It explores complex adult themes, including relationships, desire, emotional conflicts, and situations that may not be suitable for all readers. Discretion is strongly advised.

The narrative may include strong language and intimate scenarios that are meant to serve the story’s emotional and dramatic depth.

All characters, events, and situations portrayed in this work are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to real individuals, living or dead, is purely coincidental. This story is a product of imagination and is created solely for entertainment purposes. It is just an imaginary story and has no relation to any religion, any person, any community, or any real-life event. Reader interpretation may vary, and the author does not intend to promote or endorse any specific behavior, lifestyle, or viewpoint depicted within the story.




Important Note: This book is written strictly in accordance with Amazon Kindle publishing guidelines. No blood relations are involved in any sexual or romantic scenes. All characters participating in intimate or romantic situations are consenting adults above 19 years of age. This story contains no elements of child abuse, non-consensual acts, forced encounters, or rape. All sexual content is between consenting adults and is presented as pure fantasy.


Reader Reviews & Feedback

Dear Readers,




If you enjoyed reading  A Wife of One, Desire of Many : An Extramarital Affair, I would be truly grateful if you could take a moment to share your honest review on Amazon Kindle. Your reviews help other readers discover the book and mean a lot to me as an author.




Please feel free to leave your thoughts about the story, the characters, the emotional journey, or any part that touched you. Whether you loved it, found it intense, or have suggestions – every review is valuable.

You can leave your review by visiting the book’s page on Amazon after finishing the story.


Summary till now….

Wife of One, Desire of Many is a dark, emotional contemporary Indian romance that follows the psychological and physical awakening of Priya S. Beautiful, innocent, and traditional, Priya lives with her caring husband, Ajay, in a middle-class apartment. To the outside world, she is the ideal, dutiful wife. Inside, however, she grapples with a growing, unfulfilled emotional and intimate emptiness that she doesn’t fully understand.

Her quiet life begins to fracture when she takes an office job and steps into the outside world. What starts as innocent curiosity quickly spirals into dangerous temptation. Priya finds herself drawn to the attention of multiple men, each offering a different type of validation and thrill. She is caught between playful, stolen moments with her husband’s friend Raj, the lingering glances of a watchful building watchman named Ishan, and the intoxicating, commanding presence of her powerful corporate boss, Vijay.

As Priya explores her awakened sensuality, she is torn between her fierce guilt and the irresistible thrill of being desired. She struggles deeply to remain the loyal "wife of one," even as her mind and body surrender to being the "desire of many."

However, her journey of self-discovery takes a dark and costly turn. Her passionate affair with Vijay blinds her to his manipulative nature and his dangerous, shady business associates. As the lines between love, lust, and exploitation blur, the illusion of empowerment completely shatters.
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Chapter 1

Smiling, Priya said, “Yes, alright… I’ll call him…”

The next day, Priya and Ajay left for the office in the morning, while Anamika got ready to meet Jassy. Anamika mostly wore sarees, so she picked one out and draped it on. Her figure was still beautifully maintained, and after doing her makeup, she looked quite stunning.

She glanced at herself in the mirror, and for a moment a thought crossed her mind. She might not be as beautiful as Priya, but in a tightly wrapped saree, the sight of her full, curvaceous body would make the men in the neighborhood stir with desire. It had been seven or eight years since Anamika's marriage, yet even now she left her husband thoroughly exhausted in bed. In fact, her husband danced to her every signal during their intimate moments.

Anamika understood the importance of physical intimacy very well. Her curiosity about it had driven her to explore everything with her boyfriend even before marriage. After the wedding, her husband had given her immense pleasure, and she had returned it in kind. Living in a joint family often forced them to hold back, but if it were up to Anamika, she would have made love every single day. Being so far from home now, she missed her husband terribly.

She had come here only for Priya—her sweet, innocent sister-in-law. Maybe Kanchan was right. Perhaps Priya wasn’t truly happy with Ajay, and her efforts on her side were lacking too. Otherwise, who wouldn’t want to make love every day to a young, gorgeous wife like Priya? And what Priya had told her yesterday still weighed heavily on her heart like a stone.

Yet Anamika also knew that once Priya stepped out and tasted freedom, her courage would only grow. Surely Jassy was leading her astray. She would talk to Jassy and resolve this entire matter properly before leaving, no matter what it took.

Once ready, Anamika came downstairs where Ishan was already waiting with his old car. When Priya had called him the previous evening, he had hesitated at first, but how could he ever refuse her anything?

Seeing Anamika approach, Ishan opened the car door and nervously lowered his gaze. Her saree clung beautifully to her body, outlining the soft curves of her breasts clearly. Ishan didn’t want his eyes to linger there. Anamika walked over and settled into the car. Ishan took the driver’s seat.

Anamika handed him a slip of paper with the address written on it.

“Bhaiya… this is the address… Do you know where it is?”

Ishan looked at the hotel address. “Yes… I know it very well…”

Ishan started the car. There was a heavy silence inside the vehicle. He kept glancing nervously into the rearview mirror, wondering whether he should speak or not. The moment his eyes met Anamika's in the mirror, the words slipped out, “Madamji mentioned you were going to meet a friend…”

Anamika noticed his nervousness and gave a soft laugh. “Madamji…? You call Priya Madamji?”

Ishan replied, “Yes… I call all the ladies Madamji… but Priya ji especially…”

Raising an eyebrow, Anamika asked, “Why especially Priya?”

Ishan hesitated. “Uhhh… because she is very nice, Madamji… very straightforward and honest…”

Anamika said, “Yes… that’s true… but it seems she trusts you quite a lot…”

A different kind of happiness lit up Ishan's face. “Just… I try my best to keep Madamji safe… so she never faces any trouble…”

Anamika said thoughtfully, “Can I ask you something? If you tell me, it will help your Madamji a great deal…”

Ishan answered immediately, “Of course… I can do anything for her…”

Anamika asked, “Have you ever seen your Madamji with any other man?”

Ishan turned slightly to look back at her for a moment. “Why are you asking this?”

Anamika replied, “Because I worry about Priya a lot… I don’t want anyone taking advantage of her… you understand, don’t you…”

Ishan said, “Yes…”

Anamika reassured him, “Don’t be afraid… this will stay between us…”

Ishan hesitated to speak, but this was Priya’s sister-in-law who clearly wanted the best for her. “Yes… there is one boy… he used to trouble Madamji a lot… but he hasn’t been seen for many days now…”

Anamika said, “I see… and what else about him? Do you think Priya and he…”

Ishan shook his head quickly. “No, no… what are you saying… Madamji is extremely good… and that boy seemed like a real scoundrel…”

Anamika thought that Ishan must surely be talking about Jassy. Hearing this only strengthened her resolve to stop Jassy from pursuing Priya at any cost.

Lost in her thoughts, Anamika didn’t even realize when they reached the hotel. It wasn’t a very grand hotel, but rather a modest, local one.

Looking at the place, Ishan asked Anamika, “Is your friend coming here?”

Anamika replied, “Yes… she told me to come here… I’ll message her…”

Anamika checked her messages where Jassy had sent the room number. “Yes… she has reached… park the car somewhere here… I’ll be back in a little while…”

Anamika stepped inside the hotel. Her heart was beating a little faster. She didn’t know why Jassy had called Priya to a room alone. Perhaps his intentions weren’t pure… just thinking about it sent a strange shiver through her. But she had decided to come here, so there was no turning back now. Today she would expose Jassy completely.

Asking the hotel staff for directions, she reached the room Jassy had mentioned. Anamika composed herself, pushing away all nervousness from her face, and knocked firmly on the door.

From inside, Jassy opened the door with a humming tune. “You’ve come…”

The moment he saw Anamika instead of Priya, his words died in his throat.

Jassy said, “You?”

Anamika replied, “Yes… were you expecting someone else?”

A faint smile played on Jassy's lips. “Maybe… but I’m even happier that you came to meet me… please, come inside…”

Anamika stepped into the room. A faint, intimate scent lingered in the air. She looked around to make sure no one else was there. Meanwhile, Jassy closed the door behind her and let his gaze travel slowly from her head to toe. Today Jassy had come in a different mood to meet Priya, perhaps wary of getting involved with Vijay's affairs. But seeing Anamika's rounded hips, fair back, and silky hair, his mood began to shift.


Anamika could see Jassy's reflection in the sliding glass door ahead of her, and how the sight of her made his desire drip with hunger. Anamika turned toward Jassy and, without any hesitation, brought up the main issue. “So, what’s going on between you and Priya?”

For a moment Jassy didn’t understand what Anamika was saying, but he was no novice player. Whatever Anamika had figured out, he would have to use it to his advantage. “So Priya told you everything?”

Anamika replied, “Not everything… but I’m not that naive… and from what I understand… you know she’s a married woman, right…”

Jassy said, “I know perfectly well…”

Anamika asked, “Then why are you after her? She may not understand, but you do, don’t you…”

Jassy said, “Why are you standing… let’s sit comfortably and talk…”

Jassy moved past Anamika, and she stepped back before reluctantly sitting on the bed.

Jassy picked up two glasses of juice from the nearby table and brought one to Anamika. “Here… make yourself comfortable and sit back… I’ll explain everything to you…”

Jassy came and sat right beside Anamika, and she shifted a little away. Anamika began taking small sips from the juice glass.

Anamika said, “So tell me then… What do you want from Priya… she thinks you love her… but the truth is known to both me and you…”

Jassy replied, “Why do you think I don’t love Priya… I love her deeply too… and what if she’s married… if I get your blessings then…”

Anamika said, “That’s not going to happen…”

Jassy said, “You’re misunderstanding me…”

Anamika wanted to provoke Jassy so he would openly speak his heart. “I know people very well… and you seem like a seasoned player to me…”

But Jassy didn’t fall into Anamika's words. “Bhabhi ji… you’re hurting me by saying all this…”

Even though they were sitting in an air-conditioned room, Anamika could feel sweat trickling inside her clothes, and her heartbeat was quickening. This boy was very sharp; she would probably have to cross some boundaries herself so that Priya wouldn’t. “By the way, let me say one thing… Priya is still quite innocent… looking at you, it seems you would enjoy the ripe mangoes of a mature tree much more…”

Jassy pretended to be innocent. “I didn’t understand what you meant…”

Anamika said, “Stop thinking about Priya… right now I’m here in front of you…”

Jassy said, “Bhabhi ji, you…”

Anamika replied, “You can call me Anamika too… I saw how you were looking at me…”

Anamika's facial expression had changed, and a strange thrill ran through Jassy seeing a woman speaking to him this way. He was thoroughly enjoying watching Bhabhi ji take the first step today. Usually he was the one who initiated the hunt, but today he was pretending to be the prey.

Jassy said, “When did I look at you… you are Priya’s sister-in-law…”

Anamika placed her hand on Jassy's chest. “Don’t act… I know where your attention was wandering… will you say it or should I?”

Jassy said, “You tell me…”

Jassy was forcing Anamika to become bolder. “Alright, I’ll tell you myself… your eyes were peeking inside my blouse…”

Anamika shrugged her shoulders and slowly let her saree’s pallu slip down, as if it had fallen by accident.

In a seductive voice, Anamika said, “Uffff… sorry Jassy… you didn’t see anything, did you…”

Jassy was somehow controlling himself; he still wanted to enjoy this game a little more. “What are you doing, Bhabhi ji… please pull your pallu up… someone might see us like this…”

Anamika was growing even bolder from Jassy's behavior. She didn’t know what it was, but a different kind of heat was rising throughout her body. Anamika thought she didn’t know how much more she would have to tempt him to make him take the next step. What if he was truly decent? No, no, no man is decent; when he gets the chance, he always takes what he wants.

Anamika ran her finger along Jassy's neck. “Who will see… it’s just the two of us in this room…”

Jassy said, “Bhabhi ji… this will create trouble… you should understand…”

Anamika made her voice even sexier. “Let it create trouble… why are you so afraid…”

Jassy replied, “I’m not afraid… it’s just respect for the relationship…”

Anamika said, “There is no relationship yet…”

Anamika herself didn’t know whether she was doing all this for Priya, because of the heat rising in her body, or because of Jassy's restrained behavior. Anamika bit her lower lip.

Anamika took Jassy's hand and brought it toward her face, then guided his fingers to her lips and slowly moved them downward. It was clearly written on Anamika's face that she had completely fallen into Jassy's trap.

Bringing her mouth close to Jassy's ear, Anamika said, “Forget Priya… whatever you want, I can give you many times better than Priya…”

Anamika shifted herself and settled into Jassy's lap, unbuttoning the top two buttons of his shirt.

Anamika's rapid breaths near Jassy's ears were making him restless. Jassy's mouth was buried in Anamika's hair. “You won’t back away later, right… once I start, it will be difficult to stop me…”

In a heavy voice, Anamika said, “Then show me by starting…”

Jassy wrapped his arms around Anamika's back and placed a light kiss on her cheek.

Anamika said with a soft laugh, “What kind of childish kiss is this…”

Her taunt was tormenting and inflaming him even more; his time to pour over Anamika had finally come. Jassy pulled Anamika tightly against him, pressed his lips to hers, and began nibbling and tugging at them.

Anamika clutched Jassy's shirt tightly and let out passionate sighs. “Ahnnnn…. mmmmmm…”


Chapter 2

Jassy aggressively pulled her close, his lips crushing against hers with a fierce intensity, while Anamika pressed her entire body flush against his. Gripping her waist firmly, Jassy's touch grew demanding, drawing a sharp gasp from her lips. Perhaps he wasn't nearly as naive as she had initially assumed.

Pressing his face against her midriff, he murmured, "Does that feel good, sister-in-law?"

Licking her lips, Anamika nodded softly. Pushing her down onto the bed, Jassy moved over her, pressing his lips against her neck and ear before suddenly biting down sharply on her earlobe.

Though a gasp of pain escaped her, a wave of intense pleasure washed over her simultaneously. Her blouse was already damp with perspiration from the escalating tension.

"Ah... you are not at all... who you pretend to be... ugh... I knew it..." Anamika breathed out.

"You're the one who lit this fire," Jassy replied darkly. "Now just watch what happens next."

He began leaving a trail of sharp kisses along her neck and shoulders, pinning her beneath him. Pulling at her blouse, he dragged it down past her shoulders. Wanting to prevent the fabric from tearing under his rough handling, Anamika took the initiative and quickly unfastened the hooks at the front. As the blouse fell away, her full curves strained against the fabric of her white bra.

"Wow... you are stunning..." Jassy exhaled.

Leaning over her, he buried his face in her cleavage, his touch eager and tracing the curves of her chest.

"Ugh... ah..." Anamika gasped.

He showered her skin with intense, biting kisses as she spilled out of the bra. Attempting to pull away from his grip, Anamika sat up on the bed, but Jassy immediately moved behind her, catching her and sliding the straps of her bra down her arms.

From behind, his fingers masterfully massaged her curves and caught her peaked response, applying a firm, teasing pressure.

"Incredible... it looks like my brother has taken very good care of you..." Jassy taunted.

"Ugh... Jassy... mmm..." Anamika whimpered.

"What, aren't you enjoying this anymore?" Jassy asked, increasing the pressure between his fingers.

Anamika gripped the bedsheet tightly in her fists, twisting the fabric. Turning her face toward him, Jassy recaptured her lips in a deep, consuming kiss.

Anamika felt completely overwhelmed. One part of her mind screamed at her to stop him, but her desires were spinning entirely out of control.

"Jassy... stop... ah... what about Priya..." She managed to protest.

"I told you, once I start, I can't stop myself," Jassy murmured. "Let's not think about Priya right now. I know exactly what you want at this moment."

Anamika had never felt so utterly powerless against her own desires. Seeking validation, she reminded herself that perhaps this was better for Priya anyway—Priya was still innocent, while Jassy was clearly a seasoned player. "Ah... mmm... press harder..." she urged.

Jassy completely cupped her in his hands, squeezing with full intensity. "As you wish."

Pulling her back again, he buried his face against her bare chest, tasting her skin deeply while his hand slid beneath her skirt, caressing the warmth near her center.

Anamika parted her thighs willingly, making space for his hand to reach her core. She reached down herself, untying the drawstring of her skirt and pulling it down to reveal her form, clad only in sheer cotton underwear.

Jassy cast off his shirt, and his fingers began to lightly stroke and tease her just outside her underwear, driving her to absolute distraction.

"Ugh... what are you doing... ah..." Anamika pleaded.

"Why, isn't it good?" Jassy asked.

"Stop teasing... make me yours completely... then it will be perfect," Anamika urged.

"What's the rush? We'll get to all of that. Let me enjoy you first," Jassy countered.

"I see it clearly now, you are nothing like the innocent act you put on," Anamika whispered.

A smirk played on Jassy's face as he gave her a sharp, playful pinch through the fabric. A sudden jolt of electricity surged through Anamika's entire body.

A loud cry escaped her lips. "You devil!"

Jassy pinched her again, aggressively massaging her lower body. Anamika's closed eyes and the intense expression on her face made her overwhelming pleasure completely obvious.

"Ugh... just put it in and finish it," Anamika gasped.

Gripping her hair gently, Jassy said, "I will... but first, you need to properly prepare me for it."

Anamika understood his implication perfectly. An intense longing, a sensation she usually only shared with her husband, washed over her, yet today she wanted to experience it all with this unfamiliar man. She quickly placed her hands on Jassy's jeans and began pulling them down. Her impatience had peaked, and she wanted to accelerate the encounter.

She swiftly stripped away his jeans and underwear, while Jassy unhooked her bra, leaving her completely bare above the waist. Though he was aroused, he wasn't fully ready. Anamika immediately leaned down, taking his hardness into her mouth and coaxing him with deep, rhythmic strokes.

As his arousal heightened, a slick moisture coated his length, glistening as she drew him in. Holding her hair back, Anamika continued to pleasure him, wrapping one hand around the base of his shaft while moving her mouth rapidly up and down.

Responding to the intense warmth of her mouth, Jassy expanded quickly to his full length. He watched with dark satisfaction to see how she would accommodate his impressive size.

"Is my brother bigger (in the sense Anamika Husband) or smaller than this?" Jassy questioned.

Ignoring his provocative words, Anamika kept her focus entirely on pleasuring him deeply.

Seeing that she refused to answer, Jassy tightened his grip on her hair. "I asked you a question, sister-in-law. About my brother's size."

Anamika paused and looked up, firing back, "Why? Do you have an interest in taking it in your mouth too?"

Even though she was engaging in this passionate encounter, it was clear she was doing so entirely on her own terms rather than submitting to his dominance. Jassy, unused to a woman maintaining such control, felt his anger flare at the defiant smirk on Anamika's face.

Jassy gripped Anamika's hair, pressing her head firmly down onto his thighs as he began driving his length into her mouth with a fierce, rapid rhythm. A deep, heavy sound echoed through the quiet room as he pushed deep against the back of her throat with every intense thrust.

Anamika didn't struggle or pull away in the slightest; instead, she endured the intense pressure of his pace, completely accommodating his hardness.

After a few moments, Jassy relaxed his grip on her head. "Ah... sister-in-law... that tamed your attitude a bit, didn't it?"

Anamika looked up at him, a defiant spark still in her eyes. "Ah... what's wrong? Tired already? Keep going..."

Jassy could hardly believe her resilience. Driven by her challenge, he resumed the intense, rapid pace, claiming her mouth completely. By now, Anamika's mind was entirely consumed by the overwhelming physical sensation, her only thought being how desperately she wanted him to finally move down and claim her core.

Within two to three minutes, Jassy reached his first peak, releasing his warmth directly into her mouth. Holding her head steady, he ensured every single drop of his release landed on her tongue and down her throat.

Anamika trembled violently from the sheer intensity of the climax, but she didn't try to spit it out; instead, she swallowed his essence completely.

As soon as she caught her breath, she taunted, "Can you manage another round... or are you already finished?"

Jassy exhaled sharply. "Sister-in-law... I have to hand it to you... you are absolutely incredible."

Anamika replied, "I told you... Priya doesn't compare to me at all."


Chapter 3

Jassy moved over her from behind, pouring all his energy into the embrace. For the past twenty-five to thirty minutes, he had driven the encounter through various positions, pushing her physical limits. By this point, most women would have completely surrendered to their climax, but Anamika seemed entirely insatiable. Both of them were completely drenched in sweat, and her trembling whimpers echoed softly throughout the room.

"Mmm... ugh... mmm..." Anamika gasped.

"Sister-in-law... ah..." Jassy teased, driving forward with heavy, rhythmic strokes. "After today, you won't even be thinking about my brother."

Applying his full weight against her lush curves, Jassy delivered deep, powerful thrusts. Anamika's hand instinctively reached out to the side, searching for Jassy's hand, desperately wanting something to grip tightly to anchor herself through the intense sensation. Yet, her pride wouldn't let her tell him to stop. In truth, she was losing herself completely in the overwhelming passion of his relentless pace.

"Ugh... sss... ah..." she cried out.

Jassy paused for a brief moment and delivered a sharp, playful swat to her curves, which were already flushed a deep crimson from the friction of their bodies.

For the past few minutes, Anamika's defiant replies had completely ceased, as if she had finally succumbed to his overwhelming dominance. "Ugh... sister-in-law... How does that feel? I bet my brother doesn't touch you like this," he provoked.

"Uhh... ah... Jassy, keep going... and don't call me your sister-in-law..." she breathed.

Jassy pulled her back against him firmly, resuming his deep, rhythmic thrusts. "Then what should I call you, my darling?"

Anamika buried her face into the mattress, determined to muffle the cries she didn't want him to hear. In all honesty, the sheer intensity with which Jassy was claiming her was something her husband had never matched. His stamina was incredible, sustaining this breathless pace for over half an hour without a single pause.

Gently gripping her hair to lift her face, Jassy urged, "Tell me, Anamika..."

"Ugh... mmm... ah..." was all she could manage.

"It feels like my brother has kept your core well-traveled over the years... let's see how you handle a completely untouched path. I doubt he's ever explored you there," Jassy murmured.

A sudden shiver ran down Anamika's spine. She had secretly fantasized about backdoor intimacy many times before, but she had always been too shy to voice it, and her husband was far too conventional to ever suggest it himself.

Jassy slid two fingers against her tightly closed secondary passage, testing her readiness. "Wow... it's incredibly tight. This is going to be unforgettable."

Anamika instinctively tried to shift away, attempting to push him off. "Jassy... no... not there..."

"What's wrong? Lost all your confidence?" Jassy challenged. "There's no turning back now."

Coating his length with a bit of moisture for lubrication, Jassy began to press his hardness firmly against her tight, secondary passage. He secured her wrists tightly in his grip so she couldn't pull away. This time, a genuine, piercing cry broke from Anamika's lips.

"Ah... you rogue... stop... ugh!" she gasped.

Maintaining his control, Jassy pressed deeper into her tight channel. "Such harsh words don't suit you at all..."

"Ugh... Jassy... you brute... at least use some oil!" Anamika cried out from the friction.

Jassy found her unfiltered reactions incredibly arousing, and he slowly began to build his rhythm and speed. "I'm going to make you completely lose yourself."

Anamika felt entirely helpless against his strength, and as Jassy began to deliver deep, rhythmic thrusts into her tight channel, heavy, trembling gasps tore from her chest.

"Ugh... you're breaking me... ah..." she whimpered.

Jassy released his grip on her wrists, catching her hair instead as he poured his full strength into claiming her from behind. Though her hands were free now, the intense friction against her sensitive secondary passage began to spark an entirely new, deeply intense wave of pleasure—making it feel as though she was experiencing true intimacy for the very first time.

Closing her eyes, Anamika continued to whimper softly, "Unn... mmm... yes... ugh... ah..."

As Jassy kept up his relentless pace, her hips instinctively began to move in harmony with his rhythm, arching back to meet his deep thrusts. Within a few minutes, he reached a powerful peak, releasing his warm fluid deep inside her secondary passage. Anamika lay there, her skin heavily coated in the slick, sticky remnants of their intense encounter.

Taking a few seconds to catch his breath, Jassy slowly withdrew his length from her tight channel. "You enjoyed that, didn't you, Anamika? All that hidden desire finally put to use. Though I have to admit, you're incredible—you completely wore me out."

Anamika gently rubbed her lower back, breathing heavily in shallow gasps. Experiencing intimacy there for the first time left her with a deep, throbbing ache. "Mmm... ah..."

"Does it hurt that much?" Jassy asked softly. "Don't worry, it's always like that the first time. Soon, you'll be begging to do it there again. If my brother can't handle it, you know who to call."

Anamika simply groaned in discomfort, holding herself as the ache subsided.

"Today was your turn..." Jassy added with a smirk. "Tomorrow will be Priya's turn. Do you really think she'll be able to handle all of this?"

The moment Priya’s name left his lips, Anamika snapped back to reality. It was a cold shock that made her instantly remember exactly why she had come to this room in the first place.

"Jassy... I told you..." Anamika snapped, her voice tightening. "Forget about Priya!"

Jassy laughed softly. "How can I forget her? She's the whole reason this happened. Don't get me wrong, you are absolutely magnificent, but I still intend to have her too."

Ignoring the physical ache, Anamika bolted upright from the bed. She grabbed her phone from the nightstand and immediately began snapping photos of Jassy completely exposed. "I'm going to tell Priya everything! I'll show her these pictures, and she'll finally see exactly what kind of monster you really are!"


Jassy could hardly believe that Anamika still stubbornly clung to the delusion that he and Priya were lovers. But he wasn’t about to ruin her fantasy. "As you wish... go ahead and show her these photos..."

Striking a confident pose, he unashamedly flaunted his fully exposed frame so Anamika could get a clear angle. "But for now, why don't you come back to bed?"

Anamika's head throbbed violently, making her feel as though she had just jolted awake from a horrific nightmare. Looking at Jassy and then down at her own disheveled state, she could scarcely believe she had been engaging in such uninhibited behavior with him without a shred of shame.

Her eyes drifted toward the empty glasses on the table. "You spiked the juice, didn't you... that's why I lost all control..."

"Oh, come on... that's completely unfair," Jassy scoffed, a mocking smile on his face. "Now that everything is done, you're trying to shift the blame to me? You're the one who initiated this whole thing."

Anamika's cheeks burned a deep crimson. "No... I was only testing you..."

"So, how did I do on your test? Is the job secured?" Jassy taunted.

"Ugh... I don't understand how any man can reach his peak four times and still stay completely ready," Anamika muttered. "You must have taken something too."

Jassy smirked. "If you want a fifth round, just say the word. I'm completely ready for it. Seriously, my brother is incredibly lucky—a spectacular wife on one hand, and a gorgeous, young sister on the other."

The throbbing ache made it painful for Anamika to even stand, but ignoring his comments, she began searching the floor for her scattered clothes. "I'm leaving... and if you try to stop me, it won't end well for you."

Jassy smiled smoothly. "You're misunderstanding me again. You came here of your own free will, and you are entirely free to leave whenever you like."

Groaning from the persistent discomfort, Anamika sank back onto the edge of the mattress. She hadn't finished putting her clothes back on, and her body was deeply exhausted. Yet, in a hidden, suppressed corner of her mind, a tiny part of her secretly wished Jassy would pull her back down.

Watching her long hair cascade over her bare, fair back, Jassy couldn't resist leaning forward to gently massage her tense shoulders.

Meanwhile, outside the hotel, Ishan stood waiting anxiously. Two hours had passed since Anamika had gone inside, and he had been keeping a close eye on the premises the entire time. Watching the questionable crowd of men and women entering and leaving, Ishan felt an increasing sense of unease about the establishment's environment. Overcome by worry, he finally walked into the lobby and approached the man behind the front desk.

"Excuse me... a lady arrived here about two hours ago to meet someone... did you happen to see her?" Ishan asked nervously.

The receptionist laughed dismissively. "Plenty of ladies come through here. Which one are you talking about?"

"No... she came to meet a friend. She was wearing a traditional saree," Ishan clarified.

The receptionist winked suggestively. "They all come here to meet 'friends.' Nobody brings their spouse to a place like this. Who are you to her anyway? Not her husband, I assume?"

"No, I am her driver. I brought her here," Ishan replied.

"Ah, just the driver. Then why are you stressing out?" the receptionist scoffed. "She'll come down once the fun is over."

"What do you mean by that?" Ishan demanded, his tone hardening.

The man leaned in and lowered his voice. "Are you new to this? Your lady is upstairs in a room getting thoroughly enjoyed by her lover. She'll be down when they're done."

Anger flared within Ishan. "What absolute rubbish are you talking?!"

"Watch your mouth," the receptionist snapped. "Your lady is the one engaging in questionable behavior upstairs, so don't take your anger out on me."

"Just tell me which room she is in immediately!" Ishan insisted.

Losing his patience, the receptionist gestured to the security staff. "Get this guy out of here. Move along, driver. When your lady comes down, you can ask her yourself who she was having a good time with."

The hotel guards forcefully pushed Ishan out onto the street. Distressed and helpless, he immediately dialed Priya's number, since he didn't have Anamika's direct contact info to check on her.

Seeing Ishan's name flash on her screen, Priya answered instantly. "What is it, Ishan? Is everything okay?"

"Miss Priya... I brought your sister-in-law here, but the atmosphere at this place feels completely wrong. I'm very worried," Ishan reported anxiously.

"What do you mean? Where are you?" Priya asked, confused. "Bhabhi said she was going to meet a friend."

"Yes, that's where I brought her... but this hotel looks highly disreputable. Please call her immediately to ensure she is safe," Ishan urged.

Priya ended the call swiftly and dialed Anamika's number. However, Anamika's phone was silent, buried deep beneath her discarded clothing on the floor, leaving her completely unaware of the ringing. After trying two or three times without an answer, panic began to set in on Priya's face.

She dialed Ishan back. "Ishan... send me the address right now. I'm going there."

"No, Miss Priya, there's no need for you to come to a place like this—" Ishan began.

"Just send me the address immediately! We don't have time to argue," Priya commanded.

Rushing out of her office, Priya’s mind raced with terrifying possibilities. If something was seriously wrong, should she call Ajay? No, if the situation was genuinely dangerous, Ajay might not be able to handle it effectively.

Instead, she called Vijay, her voice trembling with anxiety. "Vijay... are you free right now?"

"Priya? What's wrong? You sound incredibly distressed," Vijay noted immediately, his tone shifting to concern.

"My sister-in-law... she went to meet someone... but I think she might be in serious trouble," Priya stammered.

"What kind of trouble?" Vijay questioned.

"I don't know exactly... I'm just terrified. Can you please come?" she pleaded.

Vijay was at his desk, buried under a mountain of urgent work, but he would drop anything for Priya. "I'm on my way. Send me the address right now."

Priya texted him the location, and the moment Vijay looked at the address, he bolted upright out of his chair. He knew this specific hotel all too well; he had accompanied Jassy there on multiple occasions. He had always found the establishment completely distasteful, but Jassy frequently used it as a discreet spot to bring women. Was it a mere coincidence that Anamika had ended up at the exact same location?

Vijay immediately tried calling Jassy, but the phone rang out unanswered. Suspicion gripping him, he rushed out of his office, hopped into his car, and drove rapidly toward Hotel Santoor. Since he was leaving from the central business district, he calculated he would likely arrive before Priya.

Pulling up to the curb a short while later, Vijay spotted Ishan standing anxiously on the pavement. Though they had only met briefly once before, Vijay recognized him instantly.

"Ishan... what's going on?" Vijay asked, stepping out of his car.

Failing to immediately place the face, Ishan hesitated. "Sir... who are you?"

"I'm Priya's friend. She asked me to come here. Give me the details," Vijay explained urgently.

"Ah, yes! Miss Priya's sister-in-law went inside to meet a friend... but the staff here are implying terrible things, and they forcefully threw me out when I tried to investigate," Ishan explained, deeply worried.

Vijay's expression darkened as his worst suspicions began to align. "Come with me. Let's go inside."


Chapter 4

Vijay stormed inside the hotel with Ishan hot on his heels. Spotting Ishan again, the guards immediately stepped forward to push him away, but this time, Ishan was ready. With two swift, powerful punches, he knocked both guards to the floor.

The man at the reception counter shouted in panic, "What do you think you're doing?!"

But Vijay held up a hand, cutting him off sharply. "Listen to me. Is Jassy here?"

The receptionist’s aggressive demeanor instantly vanished when he recognized Vijay. "Sir... you're here..."

Vijay's voice cut through the air like a knife. "I asked you a question."

"Sir... yes... Room 405," the man stammered nervously.

"Who is in there with him?" Vijay demanded.

"A lady... wearing a saree. I've never seen her around here before," the receptionist replied.

Ishan interjected furiously, "That is exactly what I was trying to ask you earlier! It must be Miss Priya's sister-in-law!"

Without wasting another second, Vijay headed toward the room with Ishan trailing close behind. Turning around, Vijay noticed Ishan's white-knuckled fists and the absolute fury burning in his eyes. Realizing the volatile nature of the situation, Vijay stopped him. "Ishan, listen to me... let me handle this. You wait right here."

"But sir..." Ishan protested.

"Let me handle it. Everything will be fine," Vijay insisted firmly.

Just then, Ishan's phone began to vibrate. Seeing the caller ID, he answered quickly, "Miss Priya..."

"Where are you, Ishan? I've just arrived," Priya said breathlessly over the line.

"I'll come down to get you. We are upstairs, heading toward Room 405," Ishan informed her.

Vijay hurried along the corridor toward the room while Ishan headed downstairs to meet Priya. Arriving at the door of Room 405, Vijay knocked heavily. When there was no response, he pounded on the wood again, much harder this time.

From inside, Jassy's irritated voice rang out, "Who the hell is it? Can't you see the 'Do Not Disturb' sign outside?"

The door swung open, revealing Jassy with a towel casually wrapped around his waist. His jaw dropped in utter shock the moment he saw who it was. "My friend! You're here? Did you somehow manage to sniff out the excitement from all the way across town?"

"Jassy, what the hell are you doing here?" Vijay growled, stepping forward. "Who is inside with you?"

"Come on in... see for yourself," Jassy shrugged with a smirk.

Vijay stepped into the room and immediately spotted a beautiful young woman frantically pulling her clothes back on, her face pale with undisguised terror. Vijay quickly averted his eyes out of respect and asked, "Are you Priya's sister-in-law?"

Anamika was trembling violently, utterly mortified to be discovered in such a scandalous state by a stranger—especially one who clearly knew Priya. Fear gripped her as she realized how deeply entangled she had become in this mess. She gave a fragile, hesitant nod.

In a flash of pure rage, Vijay grabbed Jassy and slammed him forcefully against the wall, shouting fiercely, "Do you have any idea what you've done?! She is Priya's sister-in-law!"

Jassy just laughed, entirely unfazed. "So what? You told me to stay away from Priya. You never said a single word about her sister-in-law."

Vijay's fist connected sharply with Jassy's stomach, striking him with full force. "There is a limit to how despicable a person can be, Jassy!"

Jassy didn't even attempt to fight back. "Hey, if you want a turn with her, go right ahead. Who's stopping you? I didn't force her into anything. She was losing herself in the pleasure just as much as I was."

Disgusted by the lack of remorse, Vijay struck him again, sending Jassy crashing heavily to the floor. Anamika stood frozen in the corner of the room, keeping her eyes glued to the carpet, unable to look either of them in the face.

"Ah..." Jassy groaned from the floor, wiping his lip. "So now you're playing the righteous hero? You're the whole reason I had to do this in the first place!"

"What the hell is that supposed to mean?!" Vijay demanded.

"After all these years of friendship, you lied to me just for a girl," Jassy spat bitterly. "You acted like a saint while you were secretly trying to get into her bed the whole time."

"I love Priya, do you understand me?" Vijay roared. "And her family is like my own family! You should have thought a thousand times before bringing your filth to them!"

Losing his composure entirely, Vijay delivered a sharp kick to Jassy's side as he lay on the floor. At that exact moment, Priya and Ishan rushed into the room. Gasping at the chaotic scene, Priya immediately ran past the men and threw her arms around Anamika.

"Bhabhi! Are you alright?!" Priya cried out, her voice tight with worry.

Shocked to see her sister-in-law standing there, Anamika broke down completely, burying her face in Priya's shoulder as tears streamed down her cheeks.

"Priya... take Bhabhi and leave right now," Vijay urged, trying to shield them from the mess. "I'll sort everything out here."

Priya looked around the room, her mind spinning as she tried to piece the horrific scene together. Nothing made sense. What was Jassy doing here? What had happened between him and her sister-in-law? And why was Vijay violently assaulting him?

"Priya... please, just leave," Vijay repeated, his tone laced with urgency.

But before they could move, Jassy spoke up from the floor. "Miss Priya... don't leave just yet. Don't you want to know the absolute truth before you go?"

"What truth?" Priya asked, her eyes darting between the men.

"The truth about your precious Vijay, of course," Jassy sneered.

Vijay struck Jassy once more to silence him, then turned a fierce, pleading gaze toward Priya. "Priya, don't listen to a single word he says. I told you to take Bhabhi and get out of here!"

But Priya refused to move without answers. "Vijay, no... let him speak."

Nursing the ache from Vijay's blows, Jassy smiled maliciously, determined to expose everything. "Why don't you ask your wonderful Vijay how many women he and I have brought to this exact hotel over the years? And not just this place, but plenty of others too..."

"Priya, ignore him. He's just trying to poison your mind," Vijay pleaded desperately.

"Go on, ask him!" Jassy provoked.

Priya stared at Vijay, her eyes wide with a silent, agonizing question, waiting for a denial. Vijay remained dead silent, unable to meet her gaze.

The malicious grin widened on Jassy's face. "And while you're at it, ask him what his grand plan was for you. How he meticulously calculated every single move to slowly reel you in..."

The ground felt like it was slipping out from beneath Priya's feet. A profound sense of betrayal washed over her as she processed what Jassy was revealing about the man she trusted.

"Vijay..." she whispered, her voice trembling.

"Priya... please, listen to me... I can explain everything," Vijay stammered, stepping toward her.

"Oh, there's so much more to tell, Miss Priya," Jassy chuckled darkly. "About what happened today... and about your own family secrets that are bound to come out now."

Priya felt completely paralyzed, her limbs heavy with shock. Seeing her sister-in-law freezing up, Anamika gripped Priya's hand tightly and pulled her toward the exit. "Priya... come on... we need to get out of this place right now."

Anamika forcefully dragged a stunned Priya out of the hotel room, with Ishan closely guarding them as they hurried down the corridor.

Left behind in the heavy silence of the room, Vijay stood frozen for a few moments. When he had rushed out of his office today, he had never imagined the situation would implode so catastrophically.

Jassy slowly dragged himself up onto the edge of the mattress, a victorious, mocking smile plastered across his face as he stared at Vijay.


Chapter 5

The entire ride back home was passed in heavy, suffocating silence. Anamika, who had been offering non-stop advice to Priya for the past four or five days, was now completely silent. She couldn't find the words or the moral ground to lecture or comfort Priya anymore.

On the other hand, Priya felt entirely numb. Her hands were still trembling violently from everything Jassy had revealed about Vijay. In the midst of her shock, she hadn't even found the presence of mind to ask Anamika what had actually transpired between her and Jassy in that hotel room. Instead, she stared blankly through the front passenger window, completely lost in her thoughts. After everything that had been exposed, she couldn't even bring herself to make eye contact with Ishan sitting beside her.

As for Ishan, his sole focus was navigating the traffic to get them both back home safely.

While he hadn't overheard the exact details of what happened inside the room, he was intuitive enough to know the situation was incredibly grave. After exiting the hotel, it had taken a great deal of stubborn persistence on his part to convince a shattered Priya to leave her own car behind so he could drive them both home safely in hers.

The moment the car pulled into their apartment building complex, Priya was jolted from her daze.

"Miss Priya... here are your car keys," Ishan said gently.

With a completely dejected expression,

Priya murmured, "Huh... yes... thank you, Ishan."

"Is there anything else I can help you with?" Ishan offered considerately.

"No, no... you've already helped so much today," Priya replied softly. "If you hadn't been there, I don't think I would have even made it back home safely today."

"Please don't say that," Ishan insisted. "If there is ever any trouble or if you need anything at all, just call me. I will be there at a moment's notice."

"Of course... Bhabhi... shall we head upstairs?" Priya asked.

Anamika stepped out of the car with slow, deliberate movements. A deep, throbbing ache still resonated through her lower body; the intense friction from her first experience with backdoor intimacy had left her in far more physical discomfort than her very first time experiencing intimacy years ago. Walking properly was an absolute struggle, but she refused to let her vulnerability show in front of Priya, and especially not in front of Ishan.

"Yes... let's go," Anamika managed to say, keeping her voice steady.

Taking the elevator up, they quietly entered the apartment.

The moment they stepped inside, Anamika immediately locked herself in her bedroom's attached bathroom. She was desperate to wash away the sticky, heavy remnants of Jassy's release from her skin. His fluids had dried and hardened against various parts of her body, making her feel completely soiled and overwhelmed with disgust.

Meanwhile, Priya retreated to the other bedroom, locking the door behind her as muffled sobs broke from her chest. She had spent the entire afternoon holding back her tears in front of Ishan and her sister-in-law, but she couldn't suppress the emotional dam any longer.

Everything Jassy had thrown in Vijay's face replayed in her mind, and what cut the deepest was that Vijay hadn't offered a single word of denial. She hadn't been entirely naive—she knew a man like Vijay had a past—but hearing the crude reality of his lifestyle laid bare by Jassy made her stomach turn.

She had made the biggest decision of her life based entirely on her trust in Vijay.

She hadn't just surrendered her body to him; she had given him her whole heart and soul. She had crossed so many personal boundaries for him, and she wondered if Vijay even appreciated the weight of her choices. What was she to him anyway?

Just a prize to be discussed and compared among his circle of friends? And because she had been out of reach, his friend had turned around and taken out his dark frustrations on her sister-in-law...

Priya felt a volatile mix of deep shame and burning anger at the thought of facing her sister-in-law. She cursed the impulse that had brought her to that hotel in the first place. If she hadn't gone, perhaps this catastrophic mess wouldn't have blown up. But then again, if she hadn't witnessed it today, her eyes might have stayed closed forever. For a long time, Priya lay curled on the bed, weeping bitterly as these thoughts consumed her.

Once her tears finally began to subside, her concern shifted back to Anamika. She had no idea what state her sister-in-law was in, or what had truly happened behind that closed door.

Realizing she needed to speak with Anamika before Ajay returned home from work, Priya resolved to go to her. But just as she stood up, a soft knock sounded at her door. Anamika entered the room, freshly showered and changed into clean clothes.

Looking at Anamika's composed expression, it seemed she had already gathered her shattered emotions, though she clearly knew Priya was still struggling. Stepping inside, Anamika closed the door firmly behind her and fixed a sharp, intense gaze on Priya. The sheer seriousness written across Anamika's face made Priya instantly nervous.

Quickly wiping the remaining moisture from her eyes, Priya stood up, stepping forward to offer comfort. "Bhabhi, are you alright? I was just about to come to your room—"

Anamika held up a firm hand, instantly halting Priya in her tracks. There wasn't a single trace of her usual warmth or sweetness left in her voice. "Priya... sit down."

Walking over, Anamika placed a firm hand on Priya's shoulder, guiding her back onto the edge of the mattress before sitting down right beside her.

"You've been locked in your room for quite a while... so I thought I should come in and check if everything is alright."

More worried about Anamika's psychological state than her own, Priya pressed, "I should be the one asking you that... I don't even know what happened to you over there..."

"Look... whatever happened, happened,"

Anamika interrupted coldly.

"But we need to talk about this openly right now. Otherwise, the emotional pressure building inside us is going to explode in front of the wrong person eventually. Neither you nor I can afford to let that happen."

Priya shivered slightly at her sister-in-law's icy, detached demeanor. Looking at her, Priya knew she wouldn't have possessed the courage to bring up the subject herself, yet here Anamika was, taking the cold initiative.

"Are you going to tell me exactly what has been going on here?" Anamika demanded, her eyes narrowing. "Or should I simply let Ajay know the entire truth when he gets home?"

Priya could hardly believe that her sister-in-law was adopting such a threatening tone with her. Bristling with a defensive spark of anger, she countered,

"Fine... but first, why don't you explain what you were doing in that hotel room in the first place? Because if it comes down to it, I can tell my brother everything too."

Anamika hadn't anticipated that Priya would find the backbone to fire back with a counter-threat. Taking a deep, stabilizing breath to maintain her composure, Anamika adjusted her strategy.

"Fine. Let's agree right now that after today, we will never speak a single word about what happened in that room again. I won't beat around the bush anymore—honestly, I should have been completely direct with you from the start."

Anamika paused, her gaze piercing.

"For the past four or five days, observing your unusual behavior told me something was clearly off. And after the way you spoke yesterday, it became completely obvious that you were involved with someone secretly."

Anamika's sharp, accusatory tone stung deeply. Priya had never experienced this side of her sister-in-law before.

"Bhabhi... it's not what—"

Anamika cut her off instantly.

"Before you try to make excuses, hear me out completely. When I ran into Jassy at the mall the other day, I misread the situation entirely. I assumed whatever secret affair you were having was with him... and that is where I made a grave mistake. I foolishly thought I could meet him privately, sort things out quietly, and get your life back on track before you ruined your future. But it seems I'm the one who ended up completely derailed."

A wave of intense guilt washed over Priya, realizing that Anamika's twisted encounter with Jassy had been triggered by an attempt to protect her. Yet, still feeling defensive, she tried to deflect the blame back onto Anamika.

"If you had questions or doubts, you could have just spoken to me directly... instead of harboring suspicions behind my back."

Anamika's temper flared instantly. "I tried to guide you, Priya! And my instincts weren't entirely wrong—Jassy had incredibly dark, predatory intentions toward you. It’s a miracle you escaped his clutches. But I wasn't so lucky. I went there to test his character and corner him, but instead, he used my vulnerability against me..."

"Bhabhi... what exactly did Jassy do to you in there?" Priya asked, her voice dropping to a frightened whisper.

Anamika quickly averted her gaze, her expression hardening into a wall of secrecy.

"Don't ask me about that... I will never speak of it. But you aren't completely innocent or naive here. Your secret lover's actions spoke volumes..."

"He is not my secret lover!"

Priya protested fiercely, tears pricking her eyes again.

"There is absolutely nothing going on between Jassy and me!"

"Yes... I gathered that much from the chaos today," Anamika noted, her tone softening slightly as she noticed Priya tense up with defensive anger. "But that other man who was there...

What was his name... Vijay? You are definitely involved with him, aren't you?

Look, I'm not here to pass judgment on you... I just need you to be completely honest with me now."

In a way, Anamika's sharp anger was far easier to bear than this sudden, heavy quietness. Breaking down completely,

Priya wept openly. "Bhabhi... I... how do I even explain it to you? I didn't... I never meant for any of this to happen intentionally..."


Chapter 6

Anamika sighed softly, her tone shifting to one of seasoned weariness. "Priya, I understand... mistakes happen when you're young.

Especially if a woman finds something in another man that she feels is missing in her husband. But the people you’ve gotten entangled with—they seemed incredibly dangerous to me today."

"I don't even know Jassy that well," Priya protested, her voice laced with denial. "But Vijay isn't like that. He and I... we love each other."

Anamika was internally stunned to hear Priya still defending him after the display in the hotel room, but she kept her expression perfectly neutral. "Vijay... that other man... Priya, please tell me everything openly. Trust me. I only want what’s best for you."

Lowering her gaze, Priya felt a heavy wave of reluctance. She had never imagined she would have to confess this to anyone.

In truth, she hadn't thought about the consequences at all before diving headfirst into the affair, which was exactly why she was facing this crisis now.

"Fine... I'll tell you everything."

Slowly, hesitantly, Priya began recounting her history with Vijay—how they first met, how she had fallen for his charms, and how their relationship had gradually crossed physical boundaries into intense intimacy.

She flushed with embarrassment sharing the more private details, but Anamika listened patiently without a single interruption.

As Priya spoke, she unintentionally drifted into the sweeter memories, unable to stop herself from praising Vijay's sophisticated persona. Anamika kept her face carefully blank, ensuring Priya wouldn't clam up out of fear or judgment.

When the confession finally came to an end, a heavy silence settled over the bedroom. Despite the initial shame of laying her secrets bare, Priya felt an immense physical relief, as if an anchor had been lifted from her chest.

Anamika looked at her thoughtfully. She had already lectured her severely in the past, and she realized there was little use in harshly scolding the naive girl further. It was clear Priya was still hopelessly infatuated with Vijay, while Ajay barely occupied a corner of her mind.

Ultimately, Anamika couldn't hold back the practical question.

"What do you want now? That Jassy person exposed so many dark things about Vijay's lifestyle today. And where does Ajay stand in all of this? If you truly don't want to be with him anymore, then just give him a divorce. Why keep the poor man hanging in mid-air? He doesn't have the slightest clue about what you’ve been doing behind his back."

Priya jolted, staring at her sister-in-law in absolute disbelief.

The word itself felt like a physical blow. She had never once allowed her mind to wander toward ending her marriage legally.

"Bhabhi... divorce???"

"Yes, what else?"

Anamika countered pragmatically.

"You just spent the last hour explaining how unhappy you and Ajay are, and how there is absolutely no intimacy left between you two. And frankly, I think he senses it too. That’s exactly why he called me in the first place."

Priya’s eyes widened in shock.

"Ajay called you?!"

"Yes... he called me nearly a month ago, confessing that things were deteriorating between you two,"

Anamika revealed. "He explicitly asked for my help to intervene. Initially, I assumed it was just a minor marital rough patch. But after arriving here and witnessing this disaster... I came here to save your household, Priya, only to find my own safety completely compromised."

"Why would you say that…

" Priya whispered, looking away guiltily.

"Let’s leave that aside for a moment,"

Anamika sighed, dismissing her own trauma. "Do you have any idea how predatory men view beautiful, married women like you? They constantly look for fractures in a marriage, waiting for the perfect opportunity to exploit your vulnerability."

Priya’s mind stubbornly clung to her illusions.

"Vijay isn't like that... I'm certain Jassy was lying about everything to provoke him."

Anamika let out a sharp, cynical laugh.

"If that's true, then go ahead and ask him to leave his wife and marry you legally. Let's see if he's willing to do that so everyone can move on. That way, Ajay can also find someone else and rebuild his life with a woman who actually wants him."

"Did Ajay say something like that?" Priya asked, a sudden pang of jealousy and fear gripping her chest. "Is he seeing someone else?"

"Why shouldn't he?" Anamika challenged directly. "If you have the freedom to seek fulfillment outside this house, doesn't he deserve the exact same right?"

The realization hit Priya like a cold wave.

The thought of Ajay completely letting her go and finding comfort in the arms of another woman felt entirely unacceptable.

It felt as though her entire world was dissolving within the span of a single afternoon.

Seeing Priya’s visible distress, Anamika softened her tone slightly, steering her back toward reality. "Deep down, you already know Vijay will never leave his social standing for you. That’s why, from the moment I arrived, I've been trying to mend the gap between you and Ajay. He hasn't completely slipped away yet... but if you continue treating him with cold indifference, it won't take long for him to seek affection elsewhere."

Priya’s mind raced back through the recent weeks.

Was Ajay truly drifting toward someone else? She vividly recalled the night he had left her entirely alone in bed, walking out of the room in silence. And even before that, she had noticed a lingering hesitation in his demeanor, as if he was harboring a heavy secret he wanted to share but couldn't.

"It’s getting late," Anamika noted, checking the time.

"Ajay will be home from the office any minute now. Go wash your face. We are absolutely not discussing a single word of this in front of him. Understood?"

Priya nodded mutely. Anamika left the bedroom and headed toward the kitchen to finish preparing dinner. A few moments later, Priya stood up, meticulously doing her hair, fixing her clothes, and washing away the tear stains from her face, though her mind remained deeply troubled by Anamika's warnings.

Later that evening, an oppressive silence hung over the dining table as Priya, Ajay, and Anamika ate their dinner. The emotional exhaustion in the room was palpable, as if no one possessed the energy to initiate a conversation.

Eventually, Ajay cleared his throat, breaking the heavy quiet. "Bhabhi, you went to meet your friend today, right? How did it go?"

"Yes... everything was lovely," Anamika replied smoothly, masking her inner turmoil. "How was your day at the office?"

"It was alright... just a standard, busy day," Ajay murmured. "Actually, I was scheduled to have an important meeting with my boss today, but he abruptly had to leave the office due to an emergency."

Priya kept her eyes glued to her plate, carefully navigating her food. She knew instantly that Ajay was referring to Vijay, but she desperately wanted to avoid extending the topic.

Since Priya had disclosed Vijay's dual role as their superior earlier that afternoon, Anamika probed gently, "Oh? Was it regarding something urgent?"

"I was hoping to discuss taking a few days of leave," Ajay explained. "I thought it would be nice if all of us went on a small vacation together... but I didn't get the chance to speak with him. By the way, Priya, did the boss happen to drop by your branch today?"

The question caught Priya completely off guard. She choked on her food, a sharp cough racking her throat.

"Oh, careful! Here... drink some water," Ajay said quickly, handing her a glass. "Are you alright?"

Taking a few hurried sips, Priya tried to steady her voice. "Yes, I'm fine... it just went down the wrong pipe."

"Take your time, eat slowly," Ajay said gently.

Anamika decided it was best to give the couple some private space to interact. "You two carry on. I'm going to take a short walk downstairs. It’ll give me a good opportunity to call your brother and catch up."

Setting her napkin down, Anamika exited the apartment a few moments later. Left alone, Priya felt an immense distance between herself and Ajay, as if they were two complete strangers sharing a table out of mere obligation. Neither seemed to have anything left to say to the other.

Suddenly, a dull, repetitive buzzing sound broke the silence. Ajay’s phone, placed face-down on the table, began to vibrate continuously with incoming notifications.

Because the screen was hidden against the wood, Priya couldn't see who was messaging him so persistently. For weeks, she hadn't paid the slightest attention to his private life, but Anamika's unsettling words from earlier were now forcing her to look at her husband through a completely different lens.

A little while later, as soon as Ajay stood up to place his plate in the sink and wash his hands, Priya quickly flipped his phone over and glanced at it. The phone was locked and she didn’t know Ajay’s passcode, but she could still read the latest message.

D: Have you had dinner? Can we talk tonight?

Priya: Hearing Ajay approach, she hurriedly turned the phone back over. Whose number was saved under “D” and why were they asking Ajay all this? She thought about it a little more, but she couldn’t figure out who it could be.

Ajay came over, picked up his phone from the table, and went to sit in front of the TV. Priya sat there, troubled, thinking only about this. Normal friends didn’t ask such things. Did that mean Ajay was also involved with someone else?

A short while later, her sister-in-law also returned. Priya felt like asking Anamika about all this; maybe she knew something. But after everything that had happened today, she didn’t have the courage to ask.

At night, without saying anything to her sister-in-law, Priya went to Ajay’s room and lay down on the bed. Today it felt like she was caught between a rock and a hard place—she didn’t want to face Ajay, nor did she want to face Anamika. Lying in Ajay’s room, she started thinking again about who this “D” could be. Then a name clicked in her mind: “Disha.” She worked in Ajay’s office, and Priya had seen the two of them talking once or twice.

So was Ajay having an affair with Disha? Priya thought that Ajay had suddenly found the courage to cheat on a beautiful wife like her with an average-looking girl like Disha. A sharp anger began to rise inside Priya.

A little later, Ajay came into the room and lay down beside her on the bed.

Priya: Controlling her emotions, she broke the silence between them and asked, “How is your job going… it’s been a few months now…”

Ajay: “It’s fine…”

Priya: “It must get quite boring there, right… I worked in that office for a few days too… the people there are quite serious… Have you made any friends at the office?”

Ajay: “No… who makes friends at the office… they’re all just colleagues…”

Priya: “Yes, but even among colleagues, someone becomes a friend…”

Ajay: “No, there’s no one like that.”

From Ajay’s words, Priya could clearly tell he was lying. But she didn’t want to directly take Disha’s name.

Ajay: “You tell me, how is your job going?”

Priya: “Yes, it’s fine… but I’m thinking of quitting…”

Ajay: In surprise, “Why?”

Priya: “Just like that… I don’t feel like working anymore…”

Ajay: “Continue for a few more days… why quit now… you’ll get bored at home too…”

Priya: “Yes… that’s true too… I’ll think about it…”

Ajay turned to the other side and went to sleep. Priya was still thinking about Ajay and Disha, and tonight she would probably dream of the two of them. Perhaps she had pushed Ajay so far away that he had grown close to Disha.

Morning came, and Priya was in no mood to go to the office at all. After everything that had happened, how could she show her face there, especially in a place where Vijay was her boss. As the morning progressed, her anger toward Vijay returned. After yesterday’s incident, Vijay had not tried to talk to her even once. Maybe he no longer cared what she thought.

Lying in bed, Priya messaged Sanjay sir that she wouldn’t be coming to the office today. Perhaps she never wanted to go back.

Priya thought Sanjay sir would simply reply with “OK,” but this time it wasn’t so.

Sanjay sir’s message came: “Priya, you have taken quite a lot of leaves in the past one week… this request is denied…”

Reading the message made Priya angry. In her rage, she typed and sent a reply: “Fine, sir… I’m resigning right now…”

There was no reply from Sanjay sir, and Priya lay back down with her eyes closed. She didn’t even realize when Ajay had woken up, gotten ready, and left for the office. When Priya got up from the bed and came out, she saw that her sister-in-law was packing her belongings.


Priya: "Sister, why are you packing your things?"

Anamika: "What else am I supposed to do staying here... I should just head home, shouldn't I?"

Priya: "But how can you leave me like this and..."

Anamika: "Priya, you are going to do whatever you want anyway... what I say doesn't make any difference. Even yesterday, you hadn't gotten over your obsession with Vijay. Did he send you a single message yesterday?"

Priya fell silent; she had no answer to that.

Anamika: "I want to talk to your brother today... so he can book my train ticket for an earlier date."

Priya: "But it's only a matter of one more week, what will you gain by leaving so early..."

Anamika: "Hmmm... just as you have your own choices... I have mine too..."

Priya sat down anxiously, wondering if her sister-in-law was going to leave too. In just the last five to six days, it felt as though her entire life was falling apart.

Seeing Priya looking troubled, Anamika asked, "Did you talk to Ajay last night?"

Priya: "No..."

Anamika: "You should talk to him..."

Priya: "And tell him what?"

Anamika: "Just that you love him very much, what else."

But Priya knew that wasn't true. Right then, Priya's phone began to ring. Khushi was calling her. Leaving her conversation with Anamika mid-way, Priya went into her room to answer the call.

Khushi: "Babe... what happened? Are you okay?"

Priya: "Yeah... just a little..."

Khushi: "Sorry, I shouldn't have said babe... I should have said sister-in-law..."

Priya said in a cold voice, "No... please... just call me Priya... no sister-in-law stuff... did you call for some specific work?"

Khushi was a bit surprised by Priya's behavior. "No, it's just that Sanjay sir was getting quite angry... did you say something to him?"

Priya paused before speaking, "Khushi... I am quitting this job... I won't be able to do this..."

Khushi: "What!!

Is everything good?

Any personal stress? (laughing)

Did you have a fight with your husband?"

Priya: "Nothing like that... I just can't do this job anymore..."

Khushi: "Oh, okay! Did you talk to him about this?"

Priya snapped, "Why? Why should I talk to him about this... this is my decision... can't I make my own decisions?"

Khushi went completely quiet on the other end. Priya had never snapped at her like this before.

Priya immediately realized her mistake. "Sorry, Khushi, I didn't mean to yell at you, but I can't explain right now... I'll talk to you later..."

Khushi: "Yeah, okay... I hope we can talk soon..."

Priya hung up the phone, at a loss for what to do. Everything was slipping out of her hands—Vijay, Ajay, her family, everything. And she couldn't do a single thing about it now.

For the next few hours, she wandered restlessly around the house. She thought about talking to her sister-in-law about Ajay and Disha several times, but then she feared she would only end up receiving a lecture.

The entire day passed in tension, and Priya realized she was anxiously waiting for Ajay. When Ajay did come home in the evening, he was glued to his phone yet again. Priya thought that perhaps this had been going on for months, and she was the only one who hadn't noticed.

As night fell, Priya checked Ajay's phone again at the first opportunity. She tried two or three passcodes but couldn't unlock his phone. However, as soon as she swiped down the notification panel, she saw three or four missed calls from someone named "D," some from last night and some from just a little while ago. Priya was now absolutely certain that Ajay was hiding something from her.

In the darkness of the night, Priya's tears flowed as she wept silently. She had nothing left now. Perhaps it was her own fault, and no one else's.

The next morning, she didn't even have the strength to get out of bed, so she remained lying there with her eyes closed. Ajay had already left for the office, and her sister-in-law was sitting out in the living room. Just then, the doorbell rang. Priya thought it must be Kanchan, perhaps arriving a little early today.

But just a few seconds after opening the door, her sister-in-law started calling out to Priya in a loud voice, "Priya! Priya!! Come out here!"

Priya got up, placed in irritation and walked outside. She had no idea what could have happened to make her sister-in-law call her like this. But as soon as she approached the door, her steps came to a sudden halt. Vijay was standing outside the house, and right behind him was Ishan. Priya was shocked to see Vijay there, and even more surprised by how Ishan had allowed him to come upstairs to her apartment.

Seeing Priya, Ishan said, "Madam... I was trying to call you, but you didn't pick up... This gentleman wanted to speak with you about something..."

Vijay: "Priya... please, can I come inside?"

Priya was incredibly shocked, but how could she turn Vijay away from her doorstep like this? Anamika had stepped back slightly from the door, and Priya was standing directly in front of it.

Priya took a step back, gesturing for Vijay to come inside. "Ishan, I am closing the door so the sound doesn't travel outside... but you stay right here..."

Ishan: "I am right here, madam... don't worry... Go ahead, sir... go inside..."

Vijay closed the door as he stepped inside. "He is a very good security guard... it was quite difficult to convince him to let me come up, but perhaps he realized that my intentions weren't bad..."

Ignoring his comment, Priya asked, "Why are you here... after everything that happened?"

Vijay: "I'm sorry it took me two days to come, you must be wondering where I disappeared to for two days. But I didn't want to come here empty-handed..."

Vijay turned toward Anamika and folded his hands. "Sister, I won't apologize on Jassy's behalf, because if I apologize, it would mean I have forgiven him or that I consider him one of my own..."

Vijay continued, "Jassy is not my friend... just someone I know... what happened was completely wrong... that was Jassy's way of taking revenge on me... I only regret that you got caught in the middle of all this. For that, I am deeply ashamed..."


Anamika could only keep glancing back and forth between Vijay and Priya. She had no idea what to say.

Vijay: Priya... for the past two days, I've been thinking about how I'd face you... but somehow I gathered the courage and came here...

Priya: Jassy already told me everything about you yesterday... what else is left to talk about...

Vijay began speaking, his voice thick with emotion: Whatever Jassy said had some truth in it, I won't deny that. But there's another truth too—that I love you more than anything... and ever since I met you, my only effort has been to ensure no harm comes to you... the thought of you belonging to someone else has never even crossed my mind in my dreams... perhaps you know this too...

Priya stayed silent, listening to Vijay's words.

Vijay: Since the day I met you, I haven't been able to think about anyone else... and now, for me, you're everything... even more than Isha...

Priya was beginning to melt under Vijay's words, but then she saw Anamika's serious expression and knew exactly what her sister-in-law was thinking. Priya voiced the concern herself: But what difference does it make... you will never leave Isha, and we can never be together...

Vijay: I've found a way... and we can be together...

Anamika interrupted: What do you mean by being together? Both you and Priya are already married, so this relationship has no meaning. You can never marry Priya, so then...

Vijay: No, I'm talking about marriage itself... I want to make Priya completely mine... by marrying her...

Priya could hardly believe what Vijay was saying. Was this real?

Vijay: I will marry Priya. I've already bought a house for her far away from here, in London... there, no one will be able to scare us...

Anamika: And your life here, your wife... you'll leave her and go there?

Vijay: I can't leave Isha, but for me, Priya will be everything...

Anamika: If you can't leave your wife, then why are we even discussing this... how can you marry Priya without leaving her...

Even Priya found Vijay's words quite strange.

Vijay looked at Priya: Priya, you trust me... you love me...

Priya gazed into Vijay's eyes for a few seconds and saw only truth there. She nodded lightly: Yes... but Vijay, what Bhabhi is saying is also true... without marriage, our relationship will have no name...

Vijay: Priya... you're everything in my life... but it's also true that Isha will never give me a divorce, and if she finds out that I'm even thinking about divorce to marry you, there's no telling what she might do...

Priya: Then how can we get married...

Vijay: We will both convert and marry...

Both Anamika and Priya gasped loudly: What!!!!

Vijay: I've thought about this problem for several months, and I couldn't find any other solution... it's legal, and moving to another country from here will be safe for you too...

Anamika: No, what are you saying... the other option is that you and Priya forget each other and return to your own lives... stop this nonsense...

Vijay: Yes... that's also an option... and if that's what Priya wants, then we'll end this matter right here...

Anamika: Priya... you tell him...

Priya: Bhabhi, you... I need some time to think...

Anamika couldn't believe that Priya was even considering this.

Vijay: This wasn't an easy decision for me either. If even a whisper of this reaches anyone, my personal, professional, and political career could all be destroyed... but for Priya, I'm ready to do even this... Priya, do you doubt my intentions?

Priya: Vijay... it's not like that... but I need some time to think...

Vijay: That's fair. You think about it... but if you still love me, I hope you'll trust me... and don't mention this to anyone right now... to ANYONE...

Priya nodded in agreement. Vijay folded his hands and stepped out of the house. Priya stood in the hall, lost in thought about the strange solution Vijay had placed before her.

After Vijay left, Priya and Anamika remained silent for a long time.

Anamika finally broke the silence: Priya... how can you even think about this... we had already discussed it, right? You were supposed to fix your relationship with Ajay...

Priya said softly: And what if Ajay doesn't want to fix this relationship?

Anamika: What do you mean? If he didn't want to fix it, why would he call me?

Priya: Who knows, maybe it was all just for show... what do you know about what Ajay is really doing...

Anamika: Don't twist the conversation...

Priya: Ajay is having an affair too...

Anamika: What? Have you gone mad? Ajay is not having any affair...

Priya: What do you know? Things aren't always what they seem... there's a girl in his office... She and Ajay...

Anamika: Who are you talking about... in his office, there's Disha... and she...

Priya said in surprise: Ohhh! So you also know about Disha... (and then, flaring up) This is fair... here you're lecturing me... while hiding this yourself...

Anamika: It's nothing like that... you're misunderstanding... Ajay hasn't hidden anything from me... and I had a talk with Disha...

Priya: Wow... so you had a talk with Disha too... whose side are you even on... I can't understand this at all...

Anamika fell silent. Priya was twisting every word of hers in the wrong way.

Priya's anger had flared up intensely: You yourself went to meet Jassy, didn't you? You yourself said that you went there to test him. Fine, let's assume Jassy started doing something wrong with you, but you couldn't even get away from there?

Anamika: Priya... come to your senses... what are you saying...

Priya: Now everything is clear to me...

Anamika stood up from her place: Priya... don't forget that I am your sister-in-law...

Priya: That's exactly why I've stayed quiet until now... you should be thankful that I won't tell Bhaiya anything...

Hearing Priya's words, Anamika's face began to burn with anger. She had never imagined that such a conversation would ever happen between her and Priya. She moved away from in front of her and went into the other room.

Priya too sat alone, fuming with anger as she thought about everything. It felt to her as if her own sister-in-law and Ajay had both betrayed her badly. Perhaps she had already made up her mind at that very moment, but she did not want to call Vijay right now.


Chapter 7

Anamika stood waiting for a car by the roadside, and passersby kept staring at her. Her plump, curvaceous figure, wrapped in a sari, drew the attention of everyone on the street. Her hips were so alluring that they naturally captivated every gaze. A few laborers standing nearby were subtly adjusting themselves over their pants.

When Anamika noticed them, she simply looked away. This wasn’t the first time people had stared at her like that; she had almost grown used to it. Once, her cousin-in-law had told her that in the entire extended family, she was known as the bahu with the most generous curves. The comment had made her laugh.

Anamika kept glancing up and down the road, wondering when he would arrive. She had been standing there for quite some time.

A short while later, a black car pulled up in front of her. The windows were tinted, so she couldn’t clearly see the person inside. The window rolled down slightly, and the man inside apologized for being late.

Anamika opened the door and slipped inside. The moment she sat, the car sped away from the spot.

Anamika kept checking the side mirror again and again, looking behind to see if anyone was following her. But who would follow her? Priya?

Two days ago, she and Priya had had a terrible fight, and since then, they hadn’t spoken a word to each other. The atmosphere in the house had become so suffocating over the past two days that it was hard for her to even breathe. If she had her way, she would have returned home long ago, but her husband had refused to listen and had declined to change her return ticket four days earlier.

But how long could she stay cooped up in that house? Her sweet little Golu was dreaming different dreams now. This morning, Anamika had woken up, bathed, gotten ready, and left the house without telling Priya. After all, who did Priya think she was? Anamika wasn’t about to ask her permission for everything.

Now she was here, in this car, not for Priya or anyone else, but for herself. To complete what had been left unfinished that day. She glanced at Jassy in the driver’s seat, who was trying hard to suppress a smile on his lips.

Jassy glanced at Anamika in the rearview mirror for the fifth time and couldn’t hold back. “Anamika ji… why are you so tense? No one is following you… relax. Shall I play some music?”

Two days ago, Jassy had messaged Anamika, taking a shot in the dark. He hadn’t expected the arrow to hit its mark. But perhaps it was meant to.

That day, when Vijay had knocked on the door, he and Anamika had been wrapped in each other again, and there was still so much passion left between them. Little did he know that Vijay would be standing right outside. Vijay's arrival had ruined all the pleasure.

Anamika: I’m not tense… I’m just looking outside…

Jassy let his gaze travel slowly over Anamika's body. Her full, luscious figure was incredibly captivating. “There’s so much beauty inside, and you’re looking outside… tsk tsk tsk…”

Anamika could feel Jassy's intense gaze caressing her body. “You were the one who messaged me to meet… I thought I’d see you once before going back home…”

Jassy: You’re going back? So soon?

Anamika: Yes… well… the work I came for didn’t happen…

Jassy: Never mind… you came here, and that too was written in the stars. And this way, the other matter between us has also been taken care of…

Anamika raised an eyebrow at him. “Hmmm… is that why you called me?”

Jassy: No, no… there are so many other things to talk about… and I also want to express my regret for that day…

Anamika felt a small smile at his polished Hindi but didn’t let it show. “Regret for what??”

Jassy: That whatever had started between us again that day couldn’t reach its beautiful end… I had completely surrendered myself to you… but you didn’t get enough time…

Anamika looked at Jassy, and the memories of that day flooded her mind. Before Vijay arrived, she had been sitting astride him, moving her hips in a passionate rhythm. The truth was that even that day, Jassy hadn’t forced her at all. Nor had he forced her to come here today. The way Jassy surrendered himself so completely to her set a different kind of fire ablaze inside Anamika.

Anamika: Oh really… you surrendered yourself, or you almost broke me apart… things went quite far that day…

Jassy smiled. “Arre… you’re not someone who breaks easily… The way you took everything I gave that day… probably no one else could have handled it! You left me completely exhausted…”

Anamika loved the compliment and began to smile softly. This wasn’t the first time she had heard such praise; even her own husband couldn’t help but admire her sensuality.

Anamika said with a smile, “Let it be… as if you were the only one tired… if your friend hadn’t shown up, you would have stayed on top of me for another hour or two…”

Jassy: That’s true too… but then Vijay came and beat me until I was exhausted… in front of everyone, you escaped like a pure and devoted wife… and got me thrashed by General Saab…

Anamika: You had done something that deserved it… you lied to me about you and Priya…

Jassy laughed. “Hehehe… in my dreams, I did think something might happen between Priya and me… but now it seems…”

Anamika: Now what does it seem?

Jassy said shamelessly, “Now it seems I should just stay on top of you…”

Anamika couldn’t hold back her laughter. “You called me there because of Priya… and now you’re forgetting her too…”

Jassy: Before that day, I didn’t know Vijay was so serious about her… if I had known, I… hehe… still, I would have thought about it a little… but then maybe I wouldn’t have tried with her like that… after all, he’s my friend…

Anamika: Vijay beat you so much, yet you’re still thinking about him… I can’t believe you’re so decent…

Jassy: I’m telling the truth… and anyway, every woman has her own special charms… meant to be filled by a man like me… oops, sorry… forgive me…

Anamika said thoughtfully, “No, you’re right… Everyone has their own charms… some big, some small…”

Jassy: And some are absolutely perfect, like yours…

Anamika: Let it go… I know men very well… if you get the chance, you still wouldn’t leave Priya… but I’m saying this seriously… don’t even look at her again…

Jassy: Honestly, since that day, I haven’t thought about Priya at all… anyway, I’ve heard she gets tired very quickly in bed… bahhh… where’s the fun in that? The real pleasure came with you…

Anamika, surprised: Who told you that? Vijay?

Jassy: No, no… Vijay would never say such things…

Anamika: Do you think Vijay is really serious about Priya?

Jassy: I’ve never seen him this serious… let’s leave all that. Because of you that day, I took such a beating… why don’t you apply some balm today with a little love…

Anamika: That’s not why I came here…

Jassy: I am at your service… whatever you command…

Anamika: I have no commands… but if you serve well, you might get a sweet reward…

Jassy winked and said, “I’ll feed you some sweet rewards too… after all, you’re leaving in two days, and after that, who knows where we’ll both be…”

Jassy placed his hand on Anamika's thigh. Anamika's heart was pounding fiercely. Whatever had happened with Jassy the first time, she could perhaps blame it on Priya, but today she would be fully responsible for what was about to unfold.

Jassy: You know I’m a man of my word… no one will find out anything… you and I will enjoy ourselves and then go our separate ways…

Jassy waited for Anamika to take the lead once again. Anamika sat thinking for a moment, her hands fidgeting.

Jassy gently caressed her cheek, sensing the storm of emotions brewing inside her. This woman didn’t just crave passion—she needed something deeper, something she had perhaps never fully experienced before. “Don’t think so much… today, introduce me to the real Anamika… the one even Bhaiya ji may never have truly met…”

Jassy took her hand and placed it over his jeans. Anamika could feel his hardness throbbing beneath her palm. The last threads of her restraint snapped, and she began to unbutton and unzip his jeans.

Her fingers quickly opened his jeans, revealing his hardness straining against the fabric of his underwear, eager to be free. Anamika ran her palm over it, feeling it twitch with anticipation.

Jassy, while driving, let out a shaky breath. “Ahhhh.... mmmmm....”

He shifted slightly in his seat and pushed his jeans and underwear down just enough. “Here… now you can stroke it properly…”

His hardness stood proud as Anamika wrapped her hand around it, moving up and down in slow, sensual strokes. Her fingers explored the sensitive area between his thighs. Every time her nails grazed him lightly, Jassy let out a sweet groan of pleasure. Anamika truly had a magical touch. Every inch of Jassy's body was on fire.

Anamika looked up at his face and said, “You’ll be able to drive, right… don’t get us into an accident…”

Jassy: Don’t worry… ahhhhh.... just take care of this…

Anamika began massaging him with both hands, her fingers lovingly caressing his length and the soft weight beneath. Jassy could barely stay seated properly.

Anamika leaned down, resting her mouth near his thigh as she took him in her hand. Jassy removed one hand from the steering wheel and gently guided her closer. The position was a little uncomfortable for Anamika, but she slipped her tongue out and began teasing him with slow, wet strokes.

Jassy: Aghhhhh...... Uffff... What are you...

Jassy placed one hand on her smooth back and tried to slip his fingers inside her tight blouse, massaging her spine. Anamika's back was incredibly soft, and she loved having it caressed during moments of passion. Soft sighs escaped her lips.

Anamika wrapped her lips around his hardness and began to take him deeper. For Jassy, the pleasure of driving while receiving such intimate attention was pure bliss.

Jassy kept one hand firmly on her back, holding her close, occasionally pressing gentle kisses to her hair.

Jassy: Anamikaaaa.... aaaahhh.... oh god....

Hearing the raw passion in his voice, Anamika took him even more eagerly. His length was almost the same as her husband’s, and she had pleasured her husband many times, but she had never done anything like this in a moving car. The car sped along the road, and thanks to the tinted windows, no one outside could see what was happening inside.

Jassy gripped the steering wheel tightly in excitement. “Ufffff….. Don’t finish me here… we still have the whole day together…”

Priya stood outside a hotel room wearing jeans and a t-shirt. She knocked lightly on the door. The moment Vijay opened it, Priya rushed forward and threw herself into his arms. Vijay pulled her close and placed a soft kiss on her cheek. Her eyes were slightly moist.

Vijay cupped her face lovingly and asked, “Heyyyy... What happened? Why are you crying...”

Priya: It’s nothing… you know how emotional I am… I’m sorry for thinking badly about you… so much had happened and…

Vijay: It’s okay… don’t think about it now… I love you...

Priya: I love you too...

Vijay kissed her on the lips. “Everything feels so incomplete without you…”

Priya: For me too… I was so scared…

Vijay's hand rested on her chin. “It doesn’t matter… this was a test for our love… after everything, I can’t even imagine staying away from you…”

Priya: Hmmm… but what do we do going forward?

Vijay: That’s why I called you here. Let’s sit and plan everything—how we’ll make this work…

Priya nodded in agreement. "Yes... you know, in a fit of anger that day, I texted Sanjay sir to tell him I was quitting... I suppose Sanjay sir or Khushi must have told you..."

Vijay: "Yes, I know. It was a bit shocking, but when I thought about it later, I realized it's actually for the best. We need to create some distance between us..."

Looking at Vijay with concern, Priya asked, "I don't understand?!!"

Vijay: "I mean that in the eyes of the world, we must remain completely apart from each other for now..."

Priya: "But why is that?"

Vijay: "So that no one suspects what we are about to do... Isha is keeping an eye on me... we have to be extremely careful... no one should find out anything..."

Priya: "Why are you so afraid of Isha... you mentioned it that day too... why don't you just leave her..."

Vijay: "I'm not afraid of her... And if it were just about me, trust me, I would have left her a long time ago. I am only worried about you... and I want to make sure she doesn't even think about you, for both of our sakes."

Priya: "But what could she possibly do?"

Vijay laughed gently. "Priya, don't worry about her, but please trust me on this. Come, let's go inside and talk."

Priya and Vijay walked into the bedroom and sat together on the bed. Brushing a strand of hair from Priya's face, Vijay began playing with her locks as he explained his upcoming plan.

Vijay: "At a high level, we need to stay completely apart for at least two to three weeks, after which we will visit the mosque to convert... following that, we will marry, and then finally you will depart for London. I will join you there in about a week. Don't worry, there will be someone there to assist you."

Priya: "But what will I tell Ajay? Shouldn't we tell him the whole truth?"

Vijay: "I think it will be best to tell Ajay the truth only after everything is finalized, not before. Let's think about how to handle that."

Priya's mind was filled with countless questions, but she trusted Vijay completely. Surely, Vijay was planning everything with utmost care.

While Priya and Vijay remained occupied with their future plans, they were entirely unaware that in a room elsewhere, Jassy and Anamika were fully wrapped up in one another.

The journey here in the car had been deeply intoxicating, with Anamika surrendering completely to Jassy's desires along the way. This time, Jassy had brought her to an incredibly luxurious hotel. Today, he wanted to show Anamika the true depth of his passion and control.

The moment they crossed the threshold into the room, he overwhelmed her with intense affection, his lips pressing urgently against her neck and shoulder.

Anamika: "Ahhhh... gently... you'll leave a mark..."

Jassy: "Let the marks remain today... they will remind you of me for days to come..."

Burying his face against her chest, Jassy showered her with breathless affection, his passion intensifying through the fabric of her clothes.

Anamika's soft, responsive form was driving Jassy completely wild with desire. Every part of her felt incredibly tender beneath his touch, and he found immense pleasure in holding her close, his hands moving possessively over her curves.

Clasping Anamika tightly, Jassy guided her across the room to the bed, laying her down to worship her body with breathless adoration. Anamika let out soft, rhythmic sighs at every deep touch.

Right then, Jassy took out a small performance-enhancing pill from his pocket and swallowed it quickly.

Anamika: "Oh... what did you take... do you even need something like that..."

Gripping Anamika's chin with dominant intensity, Jassy said, "Today, I don't want to show any weakness before you..."

Anamika felt a brief tremor of apprehension, but it was instantly overtaken by a thrilling rush of excitement. She could see an insatiable, wild hunger in Jassy's eyes, one that promised to completely satisfy the deeper desires that had been building inside her for years.

Sitting on the edge of the bed, Jassy took Anamika's hand and guided her to stand before him, positioning his legs on either side of her frame. "I know exactly what you crave... let's imagine today that I am your absolute master... how will you serve me?"

Stepping fully into the submissive role, Anamika replied, "Whichever way you command..."

Jassy: "And what if I speak to you with total authority? Will you accept it?"

Anamika tilted her head back submissively. "Yes... whatever you wish... for today, you are my everything..."

Jassy: "Very well... remove my shoes."

Anamika placed her hands on Jassy's shoes and began to unlace them. In her mind, she marveled at how completely transformed his demeanor was today. Once the shoes were off, she pulled off his socks and began gently massaging his feet.

Jassy smiled faintly, enjoying the intense control he held over her as she anticipated his every whim. Today, Anamika was prepared to follow his absolute direction.

Jassy removed his shirt, tossing it aside. As Anamika's hands moved toward his belt, Jassy gave a commanding growl, "Did I tell you to undo my trousers yet... well, it doesn't matter, proceed."

Anamika unbuckled his belt, keeping her gaze locked with Jassy's eyes, silently waiting for his next command.

Jassy: "Why have you stopped... lower them..."

Anamika quickly lowered his trousers. Jassy stood before her in his underwear before walking over to the opposite side of the room. "Now, come to me on your knees."

Anamika placed her hands on the floor, moving gracefully across the room toward him on her knees. Meanwhile, Jassy stripped away his final layer of clothing. He wanted to experience her devotion completely, making up for the hurried intimacy in the car.

The moment she reached his feet, Jassy ran his fingers through her hair. "Good girl..."

Shifting forward slightly, Jassy positioned his hard core directly above her. "Now, look up and show me your devotion."

Anamika lifted her chin, trying to reach his length with her lips, but she was just a little too far down.

Jassy: "What's the matter... can't reach?"

Anamika: "May I lift myself up a little?"

Jassy laughed darkly. "Go ahead... lift yourself."

Raising her hands from the floor, Anamika arched her upper body upward, bringing her face directly in line with his desire.

Just as she was about to steady him with her hands, Jassy commanded, "Uh-uh... no hands... worship it without touching."

Anamika pulled her hands back as her lips finally met his warmth. His hardness shifted slightly, making it a challenge to take him in without using her hands. Opening her mouth wide, she expertly took his full length inside, losing herself in the rhythm.

Anamika remained suspended, completely focused on pleasuring his core. "Mmmmm..... ghhhhh....."

Jassy kept his hands back for a moment, but the overwhelming sensation took over. Gathering a fistful of her hair, he began guiding her head in a faster, more urgent rhythm, driving his hardness deep into her warmth, feeling the velvet squeeze of her inner cheeks.

Eventually, to steady herself against the intense movement, Anamika placed her hands firmly against his thighs.

Jassy gave her cheek a sharp, dominant slap. "What did I tell you... I said no hands..."

Anamika's face tingled from the impact, her breathing turning heavy and ragged. Jassy had completely dominated her senses.

Jassy: "There's a penalty for that... remove your blouse... right now..."

Anamika cast her saree pallu aside and hurriedly unhooked her blouse. Jassy pulled at the fabric from behind; if she hadn't undone the hooks quickly enough, it would have torn apart. The moment it slipped away, she stood before him in her white bra.

Jassy: "Take that off too..."

Anamika reached behind her back in a frenzy to undo the clasp, but her trembling fingers fumbled with the hook.

Jassy growled again, "What's taking so long... can't you do a single thing right?"

As Jassy raised his hand authoritatively, Anamika pleaded, "I'm doing it... please don't strike me..."

Pulling the straps over her shoulders, Anamika discarded her bra. Jassy placed his fingers firmly against her lips, applying pressure.

Jassy: "Now, slide my hardness right between your softness..."

Anamika sat back up on her knees, straightening her posture. Jassy's core aligned near her neck, requiring her to lift her chest high to reach him.

Jassy: "What are you waiting for... I'm losing patience..."

Lifting her knees slightly, Anamika pressed her ample breasts against his hardness. His rigid core rubbed against her soft skin, the slick precum lightly coating her flesh.

Anamika: "Can I use my hands now... just to hold you between them..."

Jassy: "Fine... hold it."

Anamika took Jassy's hardness in her hands, guiding him deeply into the cleavage of her full breasts. The friction caused him to swell even more with intense pleasure. Moving her upper body up and down, she created a tight, friction-filled rhythm.

She pressed her breasts tightly together with her hands, ensuring his length wouldn't slip. For a while, she rubbed his hardness smoothly between her softness.

Then, gripping her chin to tilt her face up, Jassy took over the pacing, driving his hardness in a fast, breathless friction between her breasts.

Jassy's other hand gripped Anamika's hair from behind as he kept driving into her breasts with intense, audible passion.

Jassy: "Ahhhh... ehhhh... ufff..... sweetheart...."

Anamika: "Uhhhhnnn.... mmmm..... ahhh...."

The entire room echoed with the sounds of their desire. Jassy's core was incredibly firm from the pill he had taken, and Anamika felt as though the intense friction might burn her soft skin.

Anamika: "Ahhh... listen.... ahahh..ahhh.... listen...."

Jassy: "Tell me....."

Anamika: "I need to use the bathroom...."

Jassy: "Just give me two minutes..."

Anamika: "I can't wait any longer...."

Jassy: "Uhhhh.... fine, let me take you to the bathroom...."

Gripping Anamika's hair gently to guide her up, Jassy used his other hand to pull away her saree. "Are you going to walk into the bathroom wearing this petticoat... strip it off right here..."

Anamika untied the drawstring of her petticoat with her own hands, letting the fabric pool at her feet. Now, she stood before Jassy in just her matching white underwear. Jassy's gaze fixed intently on her smooth, full thighs.

Anamika: "I'll be right back after using the bathroom...."

Jassy: "Come on, I'm coming with you..."

Anamika: "What will you do in the bathroom...."

Jassy: "What are you going to do there...."

Anamika: "I am just..."

Jassy: "You're going to relieve yourself, right... I'll watch you right there..."

Anamika trembled slightly at his words; she had never let anyone see her do something so private before, and the thought felt incredibly thrilling yet intensely vulnerable.

Jassy: "Come on, don't be nervous... I won't do anything... just watch...."

Jassy gave her hip a playful, dominant smack, taking her hand to lead her into the bathroom.

In the adjacent room, Vijay and Priya had nearly finalized their future plans. Feeling quite exhausted, Vijay held his head and let himself fall backward onto the bed.

Priya: "What's wrong... are you tired? Or stressed?"

Vijay: "Yeah, just a little stressed...."

Priya: "I've given you a lot of stress, haven't I...."

Vijay: "No, not you... it's just the world... two people in love can't even live their lives together in peace...."

Priya rested her head on Vijay's arm, lying down right beside him. She placed her hand on Vijay's chest, snuggling her face close against his body.

Priya: "You look even more handsome when you're worried..."

Vijay smiled. "So should I stay worried all the time then?"

Priya: "I didn't say that..."

Vijay: "Come here..."

Using his hand, Vijay pulled Priya up over him, bringing her face directly above his.

Priya closed her eyes and leaned down to press a soft kiss against Vijay's lips, pulling back almost instantly. Vijay reached his hands into Priya's hair, pulling her back down to deeply drink in her sweetness. In her casual t-shirt and jeans, Priya looked absolutely breathtaking to him today.

As they were sharing this intimate moment, loud, passionate sounds suddenly echoed from the adjoining room, making it obvious that the couple next door was losing themselves in a frenzy of physical intimacy. Priya and Vijay looked at each other and burst into a fit of giggles.

Priya: "Looks like someone is......"

Vijay: "Hmmmm...."

Priya: "Do we also make that much noise when we... you know..."

Vijay: "I don't think we make enough noise for others to hear..."

Priya blushed, saying shyly, "Oh really... did you forget... back in Thailand, how you..."

Vijay: "There is still a lot left for me to teach you...."

Priya: "Whatever you want to teach me... teach me after the wedding... then I won't say no to anything..."

A spark lit up in Vijay's eyes. "Not to anything at all!!??"

Priya whispered softly, "Yes... I said it, didn't I..."

Vijay: "Think carefully...."

Priya: "I have thought about it...."

Vijay: "Hmmm... then I should probably tell you my checklist right now... or maybe not... you might get scared..."

Priya: "Hehehe... I know exactly what's on your mind... I'm not going to get scared..."

Vijay: "Oh really... you're such a delicate little thing... and that's what I love most about you... by the way, what do you think is on my mind..."

Priya hid her face against Vijay's chest. "I'm not telling... but there's something you mention over and over again..."

Vijay: "Over and over again, I only mention your behind—"

Priya gave Vijay's shoulder a playful smack to silence him. "Shhhhh.... I really will get scared... don't say it...."

Laughing, Vijay wrapped his arms tightly around Priya. "Mmmm... haha... alright.... uff, this headache just won't go away..."

Priya looked at Vijay, noticing the deep exhaustion on his face. "Is there something I can do to take your stress away today?"

Vijay: "What?"

Priya: "Just close your eyes and lie still.... you are not allowed to open your eyes... Promise?"

Vijay: "Promise!!"

Priya slid down the bed a little, sitting near his waist, and gently lowered Vijay's trousers and underwear. Vijay's hardness was completely at rest, more relaxed than Priya had ever seen it before.

She began to stroke his core with her soft, delicate hands, causing the warmth of desire to slowly rush back into his frame.

Vijay lay there with his eyes closed, letting out soft, relaxed sighs.

Using both hands, Priya gently massaged his hardness, awakening his senses fully. The passionate sounds filtering through from the next room were making her feel restless as well. Stroking his entire length, she gently fondled his core, drawing a deep, heavy sigh of surrender from Vijay's lips.

Priya said with a laugh, “Now don’t be afraid… I won’t do anything strange…”

Vijay: Go ahead and do something strange… I want to know what that feels like too…

Priya pretended to be angry. “Oh really…”

This time she gripped his hardness firmly in her fist, but Vijay kept perfect control and didn’t even let out a sound.

Priya: You’re holding back the pain, aren’t you…

Vijay: I’ve almost gotten used to handling pain now… mmmmm…

Priya gave a little shake of her head at his words and began stroking his length again. Vijay's hardness had now grown fully aroused. Priya took him straight into her mouth and began sucking gently, like a sweet treat.


Chapter 8

Vijay thought to himself how much there still was to teach Priya. She hadn’t yet learned to pleasure him fully with her mouth. Once they got out of here, they could live as husband and wife peacefully somewhere far away.

Priya kept looking at Vijay's calm face while sucking his hardness with full concentration, moving smoothly from base to tip. She had almost grown used to this now and felt she was doing it quite well.

She simply wanted to melt away all of Vijay's stress. The past few days had been so tense that she had even forgotten how to smile. But these moments spent with Vijay today were filling her with pure joy.

How happy she was about their future. Little did she know that right next door, her sister-in-law was lost in Jassy's arms, offering herself completely to him.

Jassy gave Anamika's bare hips a few light, playful slaps as he walked into the bathroom with her. Every now and then, he would tease her with a firm pinch, drawing soft, breathless gasps of simulated pain from her lips.

Anamika turned back to look at Jassy. "Jassy... please wait outside... this isn't exactly something you need to watch..."

Jassy: "Who are you calling 'Jassy'? Address me with respect... I am your master today, aren't I... and what secrets could there possibly be between a couple? Do whatever you came here to do... who's stopping you..."

Anamika hesitated; she had never allowed herself to be this vulnerable even before her actual husband. Doing this in front of Jassy felt incredibly surreal and intense—she wondered if she could even bring herself to do it. Jassy gave her hips another firm, possessive touch and gestured toward the commode.

Anamika stepped forward, lifted the lid of the toilet, and sat down. Standing completely exposed before him, her natural softness was fully on display to Jassy. With his intense gaze locked directly onto her, she found herself completely frozen.

Staring down at her, Jassy asked in a firm, commanding tone, "At home, do you use a modern toilet or a traditional squatting one?"

Anamika answered honestly, "A traditional one..."

Jassy: "Then why are you sitting like that... pull your feet up and crouch on it..."

Anamika: "Oh come on... what's wrong with sitting like this..."

Jassy stepped closer, lifting her chin to look her in the eyes. "Don't argue with me... do exactly as I say..."

Understanding his desire for total surrender, Anamika yielded. "Alright, fine... I'll do it... but step back a little..."

Using the sink for balance, Anamika carefully hoisted her feet up onto the smooth porcelain rim of the seat, balancing precariously in a deep crouch. Her lower half was now completely exposed, giving Jassy an unobstructed view of her intimate center.

Overwhelmed by self-consciousness, she found it impossible to relax. She was caught between the fear of slipping and the sheer intensity of Jassy standing right there, watching her every move.

Jassy: "Go on then... do what you came here for... what are you waiting for..."

Anamika countered playfully, "I can only go when it comes naturally... not just because you demand it..."

Jassy: "Don't talk back to me... or I'll have to punish you..."

Looking up at him with a spark of defiance, Anamika teased, "I am not one to stay quiet either... if you give me one strike, I'll give you two..."

Jassy realized that no matter how much he asserted his dominance, this woman possessed a fierce spirit that couldn't be completely broken. "Fine... let me rub your back..."

Jassy stepped up close, running his hands firmly over Anamika's bare back and then down along her thighs, making rhythmic, encouraging sounds to help her relax.

Jassy: "Pshhhh..... sssssss...... sssssssss..... pshhhh...."

Hearing those sounds, Anamika could no longer hold back, and within seconds, she finally surrendered to her bodily urge, releasing a steady stream. Jassy watched with intense fascination and excitement as she fully bared herself to him.

Jassy: "Looks like you haven't been drinking enough water today?"

Anamika looked up at him. "You really have no shame, do you... making me do all of this..."

Jassy: "What shame is there in this... you are my woman... and I am your man...."

As the flow tapered off to a few quiet droplets, Anamika carefully stepped down from the seat. Her legs felt incredibly stiff from balancing in such an intense position. She was just washing her hands at the sink when Jassy stepped up right next to her and began to relieve himself as well.

The moment Anamika glanced down at his length, Jassy smirked. "Go ahead... you can watch me too... I'm not stopping you..."

Anamika shook her head with a smile; any sense of ordinary modesty had completely vanished between them today. Jassy shook off the remaining droplets and turned his full attention back to her.

Jassy: "Come here... worship me again..."

Anamika: "Right now??? But you just went..."

Jassy: "So what... cleanse me with your lips..."

Stepping close, Jassy placed his hands firmly on her shoulders and guided her down to her knees. Anamika yielded to his touch without resistance. Gripping her hair firmly to assert his control, he guided his hardness straight into her mouth.

Anamika could feel the warm, raw reality of his skin, but Jassy held her in place, driving his length deeply down toward her throat.

Anamika was entirely at his mercy; the performance-enhancing pill had taken full effect, and Jassy was relentlessly dominating her mouth with feverish energy.

Anamika: "Gggggghhhhhh.... aahhhhh...."

Jassy: "Let it out... there's no one here to hear you anyway..."

Anamika was completely breathless as his hardness filled her entirely. "Ghhhhhhhh.... ghppppp...."

Jassy didn't give her a moment's rest, continuing the intense oral rhythm for another two to three minutes. His length plunged deep, and he held her firmly, ensuring she couldn't pull away, though he deliberately held back from reaching his climax inside her mouth.

After a few minutes, he guided her back into the bedroom by her hair and pushed her onto the mattress. The moment his hardness left her lips, Anamika gasped for air, feeling life rush back into her lungs.

But Jassy had no intention of letting her rest. Stepping up right behind her, he placed his hands on her back and guided her into a submissive, arched position on all fours. He then reached around with both hands, possessively gripping and squeezing her breasts.

Anamika remained suspended on her hands and knees, while Jassy completely overwhelmed her upper body from behind. The heat of desire was rising rapidly within her, and she instinctively pushed her hips back against him, desperate for his touch, though he hadn't entered her center yet. She bit her lip in breathless anticipation.

Anamika whimpered, "Jassy.... ahhhh..... please, put your hardness inside me...."

Jassy: "What's the rush... I'll give it to you soon enough..."

Jassy began pinching and pulling at her sensitive peaks with intense, dominant pressure, driving her wild. Anamika let out a loud, unrestrained cry of mingled pain and pleasure—the very scream that echoed directly into the next room where Priya and Vijay were resting.


Chapter 9

In the other room, Priya was pleasuring Vijay, and the passionate sounds from next door were driving them both wild. Priya had already decided that she wouldn't engage in full physical intimacy before the wedding. She wanted to keep Vijay longing for her as much as possible, ensuring that their ultimate union would be filled with incredible anticipation.

As she was thinking this, Vijay spoke up, "Priya... my eyes are closed... but isn't this a bit unfair to you?"

Priya: "How is it unfair?"

Vijay: "You are easing my tension like this... shouldn't I do the same for you?"

Priya quickly replied, "No... it's okay... I don't want to..."

Vijay: "Please.... we will both enjoy it... let's do it together..."

Priya: "I told you, everything else will happen only after the wedding..."

Vijay: "I'm not asking for anything for myself... just for you.... please.... don't you remember last time, when I tasted your center, how incredible it felt for you...."

Priya: "I don't remember..."

Vijay: "Try to remember... you surrendered completely right against my lips..."

Priya's cheeks turned crimson with modesty, and she felt herself melting inside; truth be told, it really had felt amazing. "Please don't remind me of that... it was so scandalous..."

Vijay: "I loved it... and so did you... otherwise, how could you have lost yourself so completely? Come on... I promise... you will love it..."

Priya: "Alright, fine... but you must keep your eyes closed. If you open your eyes, I will stop everything immediately. Do you agree?"

Vijay: "Completely agreed..."

Priya continued to stroke his hardness with her hands. "What should I do now?"

Vijay: "First, remove your jeans and underwear, and sit on my chest..."

Priya stood on the bed and began to take off her jeans and underwear. Her eyes remained fixed on Vijay's face. The moment he opened his eyes, she would end this little game.

Priya: "I am taking off my jeans now... take a look..."

A smile played on Vijay's face, but he kept his eyes firmly shut.

Priya: "Now I've removed my floral underwear too... and I am completely smooth down there... look at me, Vijay... don't you want to see?"

Vijay was not about to fall into her trap. Priya let out a soft sigh, having shed her lower clothing. She gently came down and sat on Vijay's bare chest. The moment her soft curves pressed against his chest, a deep sigh of pleasure escaped his lips.

Vijay felt her soft form with his hands. "Hey, don't face me... turn the other way..."

Priya immediately brushed his hand away. "You are not allowed to touch anything else..."

Vijay: "I was just telling you how to position yourself... it's called 69... your mouth over my core, and my lips at your center... you understand, right?"

Priya nodded softly, lifted herself slightly, and turned around to sit. "But now how will I see if your eyes are open or closed?"

Vijay: "There's a mirror right in front of you, you can watch in that..."

Priya looked ahead. Even with his eyes closed, Vijay was exactly right. Reaching up from behind, Vijay gently guided her hips closer to him.

Vijay: "Lie down over me... toward my hardness..."

Hearing him speak so directly felt a bit thrilling to her; it was perhaps the first time Vijay had used such bold language. Placing a gentle hand on her back, he guided her down slightly until her center was positioned right before his lips. He kept his eyes strictly closed, yet he could deeply inhale the intoxicating scent of her softness.

Vijay parted his lips slightly, tracing a soft circle along the outer edge of her warmth.

Priya shivered intensely. "Uuuuiiiiii.... mmmmmmm...."

Vijay: "Ready... take my core into your lips.... we'll do this together... 1...2...3..."

Priya closed her eyes as well. Her mouth was right over Vijay's hardness, but as his tongue caressed her below, she leaned further down. As her lips parted, she found herself gently trailing over his core.

Running his hands along Priya's slender waist, Vijay deeply tasted her softness from the outside. Priya, too, lost herself in pleasuring his core. She felt an intense, tingling sensation down below, held firmly in place by Vijay's strong grip.

Vijay: "Our timing was a bit off... this time, let's both take one another in fully at the same moment..."

Priya nodded breathlessly, opening her lips to take his hardness completely inside, pleasuring him with a steady rhythm. Vijay opened his mouth as well, drinking in her sweetness with deep, swirling strokes.

They both intensely pleasured one another's centers. Vijay lifted his head slightly, driving his tongue in a deep, rhythmic motion inside her warmth, tasting the sweet, initial moisture of her surrender.

Back in the first room, Jassy lay right behind Anamika, continuing to tease her senses by driving her wild with his hands over her breasts. His rigid length pressed firmly along the curve of her hips, sending waves of longing through her entire body.

Anamika was entirely restless, merely waiting for the moment Jassy would finally satisfy her deepest craving.

Jassy found immense pleasure in gripping her full, dark peaks.

Anamika: "Jassy.... Jassy.... please put it inside.... how much longer will you torture me..."

Jassy knew that the fire inside Anamika had built to an absolute frenzy, and it was time to completely extinguish it.

Jassy: "Are you ready... I am going to claim you with absolute intensity today..."

Anamika: "I've been ready... ahhh....."

Jassy slid one of his legs between hers, lifting her thigh slightly into the air. With one hand, he pulled her arm back toward him. As she leaned into the stretch, a sharp gasp escaped her lips.

With that exact movement, Jassy drove his hardness deep into her center, establishing a powerful, rhythmic collision against her warmth.

Anamika's cries grew increasingly breathless. "Uhhhhh... uhhhnnnn.... mmmmm.... aaaahhh... ahahhhhhh... aaaa....."

Jassy pressed his hand over her lips to muffle her wild cries. He was driving into her with such fierce momentum that her eyes rolled back in pure ecstasy.

Jassy: "Take it... this is exactly what you wanted, isn't it.... aahhhhh...."

Anamika: "Unnnnnhhhhh.... ggggg.... uhhhhhhhhh...."

Jassy: "Do you want it even harder...."

Anamika: "Uhhhhhhhh.... mmmmmm....."

He continued to claim her with unbridled intensity. After a while, he removed his hand from her mouth, shifting positions to pin her completely beneath him on the mattress.

Grasping both of her full breasts in his hands, he pulled her close, matching the motion with deep, rapid strokes into her center. Anamika was already completely slick with desire, her skin glistening with a fine sheen of perspiration.

Anamika gasped for air, "Oh, yes... harder.... I am completely yours... ride me for as long as you want today...."

Jassy: "You are my submissive creature... and I am going to claim you thoroughly today...."

Jassy maintained a breathless, full-speed rhythm inside her. Anamika had never experienced such a raw, dominant release before; it felt as though every hidden desire within her was being thoroughly fulfilled.

After a few moments, Jassy withdrew his length from her center and smoothly guided his hardness into her tight, rear path. Another sharp cry tore from Anamika's throat. Today, every facet of her sensuality was being deeply explored and claimed. The very first time he had entered her rear path, it had been filled with tight resistance, but today, it was pure, unadulterated ecstasy.

Anamika had completely surrendered her body to Jassy, and he continued to dominate her frame relentlessly. She clutched the bedsheets tightly, completely overwhelmed by the physical intensity.

Every now and then, Jassy would deliver a sharp, possessive smack to her hips, back, or breasts, sending her deeper into a state of blissful surrender.

Shifting positions once more, Jassy brought Anamika to sit directly facing him, claiming her from the front while holding her gaze, pausing only to deeply bruise her lips with breathless, urgent kisses.

His stamina was at an absolute peak, and knowing this might be his final intimate encounter with her, he was determined to satisfy every hidden fantasy completely.

Vijay and Priya were sharing a deep, passionate moment together, lost in a rhythm of mutual pleasure. Their pace had quickened significantly, and Priya's skin was glistening with a fine sheen of perspiration.

She had no idea how close Vijay was to his peak, but she knew her own completion could arrive at any second, leaving its mark against his skin. Despite the intensity, she remained completely devoted to pleasuring his hardness.

Vijay felt a complete release of all his tension. Holding her soft, smooth thighs and curves close, his desire grew even more rigid beneath her touch as he deeply explored her center with his tongue.


Chapter 10

He would have happily prolonged the exquisite sensation, but suddenly, Priya surrendered completely to her peak, her sweet moisture flowing over his lips. Vijay drank in her surrender, and losing his own restraint in that very moment, he rapidly released his essence directly into her lips.

Priya was instantly taken aback by the sudden rush of heat. She quickly scrambled away from him, moving off the bed to expel the rich, warm fluid.

Priya: "Uhhhh... oh my god... Vijay... why did you do that..."

Vijay lay back, trailing a fingertip over his lips with a smile. "You gave yourself to me completely right against my mouth too... but I didn't mind at all..."

Priya hurried into the bathroom, trying to cleanse her mouth of the rich, white cream. She couldn't even bring herself to look at her reflection in the mirror.

Vijay remained stretched out on the mattress, smiling to himself. He knew this wouldn't be the last time he claimed her intimately. Once they were married and living as one, he would gently accustom her to every facet of his passion. Had it been anyone else, he wouldn't have even allowed her to move away until she had fully accepted his release.

A little while later, Priya emerged from the bathroom, her face flushed crimson as she vigorously dried her lips with a towel. Walking out, she said in an upset tone, "Vijay, that wasn't right of you at all..."

Vijay: "But thanks to you, all my stress has completely vanished..."

Priya's eyebrows remained knitted in irritation.

Vijay: "Come on, I'm sorry.... but we are going to be apart for a few days now, aren't we... why hold onto this annoyance?"

Priya: "No.... I'm not genuinely angry... it just felt so overwhelming..."

Vijay: "Hey... don't forget... you promised that once we reach London, you'll let me love you exactly the way I want..."

Priya: "Are you going to do this there too? Releasing it like that..."

Vijay: "Of course... what else..."

Priya said with mock anger, "In that case, I am not going to London at all...."

Vijay smiled warmly. "You can't back out now... I'll carry you away myself if I have to..."

Priya began putting her clothes back on, a small smile breaking through. Perhaps she would grow accustomed to this side of him too, just as she had with so many other things. Ultimately, she just wanted to see Vijay happy like this.

Jassy kept his rigid length buried deep within Anamika's rear path, driving in and out with relentless, powerful strokes. Anamika felt a tight, burning ache from the intense friction, but it was accompanied by a deeply intoxicating rush of pleasure.

Having already found his first release inside her front center earlier, Jassy's passion crested once more, and he released his second warm wave deep within her rear path. He finally withdrew his length, though it remained remarkably firm even after the completion.

Anamika gasped for air, "Aieeee.... uffff.. that was so intense, it actually hurts..."

Jassy: "Come here... soothe me with your lips... that will take the ache away...."

Anamika: "Jassy... I can't keep up with your energy anymore... I surrender... please have mercy on me..."

Jassy: "Oh come on... how can you admit defeat so quickly...."

Anamika: "Quickly? You've been hovering over me, inside me, and consuming me for two hours... you've claimed me in every possible way... do you want to exhaust me completely?"

Jassy: "Just one more round, please..."

Anamika: "What is even left to do... ufffff.... I truly can't... I completely admit defeat.... please stop now...."

Jassy smiled triumphantly. "So you truly accept defeat today..."

Anamika folded her hands playfully. "Yes... I completely surrender to your strength..."

Anamika leaned back against the headboard to rest, her entire body drenched in perspiration and marked by the white traces of their intense encounter. Shifting his weight, Jassy hovered over her, resting his head against her chest to gently caress and taste her full breasts.

Anamika ran her fingers softly through his hair. Now that the frenzy had passed, her thoughts drifted back toward Priya.

Anamika: "Jassy... move aside now..."

Jassy: "Let me hold you... today might be our very last time together... where else will I find such perfection to worship..."

Anamika: "Oh please.... every woman is built the same... you said so yourself, didn't you..."

Jassy chuckled softly. "Yours are completely unique..."

Anamika: "Jassy... listen, while you're resting here... I wanted to ask you something..."

Jassy: "Ask me anything, my love...."

Anamika: "Your friend Vijay.... he claims he deeply loves Priya... tell me the absolute truth... is he just playing a game, or is it real?"

Jassy lifted his face from her skin and looked up at her. "And if I tell you, will you actually believe my words?"

Anamika: "I'll try to... I don't think you would lie to me about this..."

Jassy looked directly into her eyes. "You've read me perfectly there... I don't lie... sometimes I just withhold the truth, that's all..."

Anamika: "Then tell me... does he genuinely love Priya, or..."

Jassy: "I told you before... I have never seen him this serious about anyone. I truly believe he loves Priya from the bottom of his heart..."

Anamika: "How can you be so sure of that...."

Jassy: "Because you're asking me... but jokes aside, this is the reality. He stands to gain nothing from a game here, but he could lose a great deal. So I don't think he's playing around... he's simply not that kind of man..."

Anamika laughed softly. "How perfect... two charming rogues as friends, and both claiming to be entirely sincere..."

Jassy winked at her. "There's only one true rogue here... and he's lying right over you..."

Jassy leaned over her once more, showering her skin with continuous, affectionate kisses.

Anamika: "I really must leave now... Priya will be returning home soon..."

Jassy: "Hmmm... is it absolutely necessary to go... how will I occupy my mind without you..."

Anamika: If you ever come to Jhansi… (Anamika looked into his eyes) then… don’t message me… I won’t meet you…

Jassy: Uffff… you really know how to torment a man… both sister-in-law and nanad (in the sense Anamika and Priya ) are exactly the same…

Anamika pretended to be angry. “And don’t you dare even look at Priya again… understood?”

Jassy: As you command…

For a while, they lay in each other’s arms, kissing softly. Then Anamika began dressing, getting ready to leave. In just two meetings with Jassy, she had done things she had never imagined. These two encounters would probably stay with her forever.

A short while later, Jassy and Anamika stepped out of the room. Jassy was going to drop Anamika near her house. As soon as she stepped into the gallery, she saw a girl walking away in the distance who looked exactly like Priya from behind. It wasn’t just similar—it was Priya herself.

Anamika immediately pushed Jassy back into the room.

Jassy: What happened, Anamika ji… not satisfied yet?

Anamika placed a finger on her lips, signaling him to stay quiet. She had no idea if Priya had seen her or not. Her heart was pounding wildly.

Voices came from outside.

Priya: I just heard someone’s voice here… it sounded like Anamika …

Vijay: Why would she be here? You must have heard something else… Come on, let’s go downstairs…

Inside the room, Jassy held Anamika tightly in his arms, pressing his lips to her neck and kissing her passionately. How could he let go of this final chance? For Anamika, stepping out right now was too risky, so she stayed there with Jassy for a little longer. Perhaps destiny itself was not ready to let them part.


Chapter 11

For the past three weeks, Priya had been feeling quite lonely at home. It had been two and a half weeks since Bhabhi left, and she had already quit her job before that. Priya felt as if she had become a housewife again. Wake up in the morning, make tea and breakfast for Ajay, pack his lunch, wash clothes, tidy up the house, listen to Kanchan’s endless chatter, send clothes for ironing, take a short nap during the day, and then wait for Ajay in the evening.

Everything had become so boring. Just getting through the day felt like a struggle. Occasionally, Khushi would call her to chat with her old friend. As Vijay and Priya had wanted, Khushi believed that Vijay and Priya were no longer together. She hadn’t fully understood the reason, but Priya never talked about it, and Khushi never probed. They simply shared light conversations and office gossip.

After Bhabhi left, Priya and Ajay had once again started living like roommates—sleeping in separate rooms and minding their own business. Priya felt that both of them had found their true life partners. It was only a matter of a few more days before they went their separate ways.

In the two or three days before leaving, Bhabhi’s attitude toward her had softened. Forgetting all the harsh words that had been exchanged, Anamika had once again showered Priya with love—cooking her favorite dishes, gently running her fingers through her hair. They didn’t talk much, but when Bhabhi left, she hugged Priya tightly and cried as if she were meeting her for the last time.

In the meantime, Vijay had already started the paperwork for the conversion. Priya hadn’t realized it would be such a complicated process and not something that could be done quickly. But she had left all of it in Vijay's hands. Soon, she would have to go somewhere to complete the process.

Priya passed the long wait by looking at photos of London and imagining her new life. It was such a beautiful place where she would soon live. A lovely one- or two-story house with a small backyard that had a swing. People there dressed so stylishly, and she would be free to live life on her own terms. Vijay had told her he would help her find a job there so she could keep herself occupied.

It felt so strange to think about all of this. She was about to leave her old life behind and step into a completely new one.

Priya was lost in these thoughts when her phone rang. She picked it up and her eyebrows rose slightly. Raj… why was he calling her? Priya didn’t answer the first time, but the call came again.

Reluctantly, she answered the second call. “Hello…”

Raj spoke in a soft voice. “Hello… Priya… how are you…”

Priya: I’m fine…

Priya didn’t even pretend to ask how Raj was. She had no interest in him anymore.

Raj paused for a second or two, as if waiting for her to say more. “You weren’t picking up… so I thought…”

Priya said irritably, “Did you call for some work?”

Raj: Yes… I wanted to meet you…

Priya: Meet me? Why? I don’t want to meet you…

Raj: Please Priya… it’s very important… just for a little while… I’ll come there…

Priya: No!! There’s no need for you to come here… say whatever it is on the phone…

Raj: This isn’t something to discuss over the phone…

Priya: I don’t want to meet you, Raj, nor do I want to talk. Why don’t you understand this… if you keep troubling me, I won’t hesitate to talk to Khushi about it…

Raj: Go ahead and talk to her… it doesn’t matter to me anymore… it feels like those two brother and sister came between us… but now…

Priya couldn’t understand why Raj was saying such things.

Raj: I found out about you and Vijay…

Priya now understood why he was calling. “Oh…”

Raj: That scoundrel used you and then left you… bastard…

Priya thought it was actually good that Raj also believed she and Vijay were no longer together.

Priya: Hmmm…

Raj: I had told you what kind of man he was… I had warned you…

Priya: Hmmm… yes, perhaps I couldn’t understand Vijay…

Raj: Priya, you don’t know everything about him. I’ve slowly uncovered his entire history… he and his wretched friend Jassy, both are first-class scoundrels… it’s good you got out of his clutches…

Priya had no interest in listening to any of this. “Hmmm… thanks… I’ll hang up now… I’m not in the mood to talk…”

Raj: I can understand what you must be going through… I’m struggling with the same things…

Priya: Why? Isn’t everything fine between you and Khushi…

Raj: But Khushi is that bastard’s sister, isn’t she…

Priya now began paying closer attention, trying to understand. “What’s Khushi’s fault in this… Khushi is a very good girl… whatever Vijay did has nothing to do with her…”

Raj paused for a moment and said, “Priya… I made a huge mistake… I shouldn’t have let you go…”

Priya was stunned by what Raj was saying. “What do you mean?”

Raj: I loved you so much. There was just a small misunderstanding between us. And then you didn’t stop me even once… you went straight into Vijay's arms…

Priya was starting to get angry. Raj was putting all the blame for what happened between them on her. “Do you even know what you’re saying… I had started loving you and you didn’t take even a moment to leave me. What was that you said at the time—that I was nothing compared to Khushi?”

Raj: I probably made a small mistake. At that time, I thought you just wanted what Ajay couldn’t give you… and I was looking for my life partner…

Priya flared up. “Do you even remember anything!!! I was even ready to run away with you!! And you’re saying I was only with you for… ugh…”

Raj: Priya… that’s why I wanted to meet you and clear everything… I thought that running away with my friend’s wife would bring a lot of shame to both of us… I got scared…

Priya: But you weren’t scared to sleep with your friend’s wife…

Raj: Forgive me… now I can only say this much…

Priya: What’s changed now? The situation is the same… the times are the same… what do you want from me now…

Raj: Priya… I want… for us to be together again…

Priya: Oh! Now I understand! The moment you found out Vijay and I are not together, you felt pity for me. Oh poor Priya, how will she spend her nights alone now… let me help her… right?


Raj - No, no... I didn't think anything like that at all... I feel suffocated with Khushi... doing everything according to her... listening to her constant chatter... she's nothing compared to you... I've realized now that you and I are made for each other... and maybe we've been given another chance to make everything right... this time, I won't back down...

Priya - I might have believed all these things a year ago, but I know what kind of person you are... I'm surprised that Khushi hasn't seen it yet... I'm hanging up... don't call me again...

Raj was still saying - Priya, listen...

But Priya ended the call midway. She was filled with intense anger. How dare Raj call her and say all this? She was sitting there, gripping her phone in fury, when a message arrived on her phone, followed by another, and then a third. Priya understood without even looking that these must be from Raj.

When she looked at her phone, her eyes widened in shock. Raj had sent her some photos! In those photos, she was pleasuring 'Mark' with her mouth. Priya's mouth hung open, and her mind spun wildly.

Raj's call started ringing on her phone again. It was as if Priya's hands had stopped working, but somehow she managed to answer the call.

Raj's voice now sounded a little different - Priya... I told you, let's meet and talk... I didn't want to send these photos to you....

Priya - How... do you have these...

Raj - What did you think, that only you had secrets? But listen, I haven't sent these photos to blackmail you... I truly love you...

Priya was in no condition to speak. This was her deepest secret, and somehow it had fallen into Raj's hands.

Raj - It doesn't matter to me whose hardness you've pleasured... Mark's, Vijay's, maybe Jassy's too? By the way, you've gotten quite good at it...

Priya growled - Shut up!

Raj - Hey... I was just complimenting you...

Priya - These photos? Did Mark take them? Without my consent? You know this is all illegal...

Raj - A lot of things are illegal, madam... but let me tell you this much - "Mark" doesn't even know that this video was made... I'll tell you the rest... when we meet....

Priya - I'm not going to meet you... do whatever you want...

Raj - Think about it...

Priya - I've thought about it... you can't scare me...

Raj - I'll upload this video on the internet and send it to everyone. Then we'll see if you get scared or not...

Priya ground her teeth in anger.

Raj - Look... I'm not lying... I still want to be with you... you were ready to become Vijay's kept woman... so what's the problem in becoming mine...

Priya remained completely silent, her heart pounding rapidly.

Raj - Don't worry, I'm not sending this video to anyone... I know it must be quite shocking for you, so I'll give you some time to think. I'll call at the end of the week. But it would be better if your call comes before that. I love you....

Raj hung up the phone, and Priya was deeply shocked. Raj was blackmailing her. Her chest rose and fell with heavy breaths. Many thoughts were racing through Priya's mind - about what had happened and what could happen.

Priya was about to throw her phone in anger, but she stopped abruptly. She wasn't going to give in to Raj's threat. She had to do something. Would she talk to Vijay and tell him the whole truth? No... no... it had been so difficult to clear all the misunderstandings between them, and if this came out now - about Mark and Raj - he might just leave her...

So what should she do? She was not at all ready to submit to Raj like this. But she had to do something, and she had to do it quickly. Priya remained troubled for a long time, trying to find a solution to this problem. But nothing was coming to her mind.

In the evening, Ajay also came home, and Priya, lost in her thoughts, prepared dinner and finished the rest of the chores. Ajay also noticed that she seemed unusually troubled today.

Ajay - Is everything okay... you look worried...

Priya - Yes... that... just... I get bored at home like this...

Ajay - I told you not to quit your job... but never mind... shall we go somewhere out for a few days? Maybe your mood will improve...

Hearing this from Ajay, Priya was a bit surprised, but she was so lost in her thoughts that she didn't pay much attention - Hmm, yes, we can go...

Ajay - Where would you like to go? Some hill station, or beach, or any other city?

Priya - Anywhere... wherever you want...

Ajay - Okay... I'll check and book... by the way, did your sister-in-law say anything to you?

Priya - About what?

Ajay - Anything... about us?

Priya - Hmm... she said something... but I didn't like it. You should have told me whatever you wanted to say...

Ajay - I.... I just didn't know how to say it... I was a bit nervous too...

Priya looked at Ajay intently - You get nervous talking to me?

Ajay - No, that's not what I meant...

Priya - Then who don't you get nervous talking to?

Ajay - I didn't understand...

Priya - Nothing... it's just that nowadays you're on the phone a lot... who do you keep talking to...

Ajay said, flustered - That's just... no one...

Priya didn't pursue the matter further, and after dinner, lying in bed, she again started thinking about a solution to this new problem. But nothing was making sense to her. She didn't know when sleep came over her, and as soon as she woke up in the morning, a solution had come to her mind. But for this, she would need someone's help.

After Ajay left for office, Priya thought about the situation once again, but she couldn't see any other way out. She picked up her phone and sent a quick text: “Ishan… can you come upstairs for a moment?”

A few moments later, Ishan's reply came: “Yes, madamji…”

Priya stood near the door, waiting anxiously for him. The moment there was a soft knock, she opened it immediately. She was wearing a saree and looked exceptionally beautiful as always. Ishan tried his best not to stare at her form, but she was so captivating that his gaze involuntarily drifted toward her slender waist and full chest. Priya noticed him looking at her, but she chose to ignore it. After all, she desperately needed his help right now.

Ishan stepped inside and closed the door. "Madamji… you called for me… is there some work?"

Priya: "Yes, Ishan…"

Ishan: "Tell me… how can I help you…"

Priya: "Come inside… let's sit and talk."

Priya walked toward the living room, and Ishan followed close behind. The rhythmic sway of her hips completely held his attention.

Sitting down on the sofa, Priya gestured for him to join her. "Sit down…"

Ishan sat on the very edge of the opposite sofa. Priya had never called him inside like this when she was home alone. He had only eaten at her place once before, but Kanchan had been present then.

Priya: "I need your help with something… but it’s a bit of a complicated task."

Ishan: "Just say the word… I will straighten out any task for you."

Priya: "It’s not the task that needs straightening… it's a person."

Ishan: "A person? Is someone troubling you?"

Priya: "Yes…"

Ishan said angrily, "Who is that son of a… forgive my language, madam… but who has the audacity to trouble you?"

Priya: "You might remember the man with the car who used to come downstairs—Raj."

Ishan's temper began to flare. "That bastard… what did he do? Just tell me where to find him… I’ve been wanting to wring his neck for a long time."

Seeing his intense anger, Priya realized he would support her without needing too many details. "I was thinking we should teach him a lesson and put him in his place."

Ishan: "Why just put him in his place… let’s eliminate the problem entirely. I’ll break him into pieces…"

Priya said fearfully, "No, no, nothing like that. We just need to scare and threaten him a little… nothing more."

Ishan: "Madamji, what good will just threatening him do? At the very least, let me break that scoundrel's legs."

Priya: "No, no, nothing that extreme."

Ishan: "But what has he actually done, you must tell me that at least."

Tears welled up in Priya’s eyes as she spoke, unable to meet Ishan's gaze. "He… he… has improper intentions toward me… and he is putting pressure on me to meet him…"

Ishan's face flushed red with absolute rage. "The absolute nerve of that bastard… you just refuse to meet him… I will handle him myself."

Priya: "I can't just refuse him… he has some photos and videos of me."

Ishan: "What kind of photos and videos?"


Chapter 12

Priya’s cheeks burned with intense embarrassment; she wondered why Ishan wasn't understanding implicitly. "How do I explain… he has been pursuing me for so long, and I was trying to stay away from him… so he took a photo of me and created a fake video… in which… It looks like I am doing something highly inappropriate. Please understand what type of video I am talking about."

Grit-teethed, Ishan roared, "That absolute piece of trash… he is stooping to such a vile level, and you just want to scare him and let him go?! He deserves to be…"

Priya: "Ishan, listen to me… I just don't want a massive scene. If something goes wrong, it's my reputation that will be ruined in all of this. Please understand."

Ishan: "You don't worry about anything… I will fix him up so badly that he won't even dare to think about you ever again."

Priya: "I was thinking I would go to meet him, and you could follow right behind me."

Ishan: "There is no need for you to go… just give me his address."

Priya: "No, Ishan… I have to go… but since you will be with me, what is there to fear?"

Ishan: "Yes, you don't need to fear that coward at all… alright, we will go together."

Priya: "Thank you, Ishan… please don't mention this to anyone."

Ishan: "Madamji… you don't even need to say that… you know very well that you can trust me completely."

While Ishan and Priya were finalizing their plan, the doorbell rang. Priya startled slightly, then remembered. "It must be Kanchan… I'll open the door. You just mentioned that you came up to fix something."

Ishan: "Just send me a message whenever you want me to break that bastard's bones."

Priya nodded quickly and went to open the door. Meanwhile, Ishan stood up from the sofa.

The moment the door opened, Kanchan said, "Sister… how are you… you know what happened today—"

But as soon as she spotted Ishan inside the apartment, her voice trailed off, and her expression soured.

Priya quickly tried to offer an explanation. "Ishan came up to fix the lights… I'll just go grab the ironed clothes from inside. Ishan, please take them with you on your way out."

As Priya stepped inside, Kanchan and Ishan glared at each other.

Ishan: "What are you staring at… go start your work."

Kanchan: "Yes, I am going to start my work… your work here seems completely finished anyway."

Ishan: "What are you talking about…"

Kanchan whispered maliciously, "So, did you finally give your hardness to your precious madam today?"

Ishan stepped toward her in a rage. "Stop talking garbage… don't speak about such a respectable woman that way."

Kanchan: "Oh, she’s highly respectable indeed… she could take your entire length in her mouth and swallow you whole one day… just you wait and see."

Right then, Priya returned from the inner room. "Ishan, take this… give these clothes to the laundry man downstairs… and this shirt is for you. It’s never been worn… it’s completely new."

Ishan: "Oh, madamji, there was no need for this…"

Priya: "Please, keep it."

Ishan took the clothes and walked outside. Kanchan followed behind to close the door, glaring intently at Ishan as if silently warning him: “I am going to burn this shirt later… and if you ever dare to wear it, I'll burn you too.”

Three days later, Priya was getting ready to meet Raj. She had chosen a beautiful salwar suit that hugged her body tightly, accentuating the roundness of her chest and her slender waist. Priya placed a dupatta over the suit to modestly cover her youthful curves.

When she had spoken to Raj, she told him she would come directly to his place, but Raj had insisted on picking her up himself. He mentioned he would leave his office around 1:00 PM and pick her up. When she had shared this detail with Ishan, he didn't like the idea of her getting into a car with Raj at all, but Priya had somehow convinced him to follow them closely in his own vehicle.

Priya was feeling incredibly anxious. She was doing something like this for the very first time, and if anything went wrong, she had no idea what the consequences would be. Taking a deep breath to steady her emotions, she saw a message arrive from Raj stating he had arrived downstairs.

Priya went downstairs, her eyes searching for Ishan. She had already messaged him to be ready as she was heading down. As she stepped out of the building entrance, she saw Raj's car idling in front. Sitting inside, Raj had a massive grin on his face, looking as though he had just won a lottery.

Priya looked around but couldn't see Ishan anywhere, causing her anxiety to spike. But there was no turning back now. She opened the car door and sat in the front passenger seat.

Raj smiled warmly. "Suppu… how are you…"

Priya hated him using that name. "Don't call me by that name…"

Raj: "Why? I used to call you that before too.. my lovely Suppu…"

Priya: "I didn't like it back then, and I absolutely despise it now."

Raj: "It doesn't matter, now that you're here, I will make sure you feel wonderful… come, let me put on your seatbelt."

Raj leaned in incredibly close to Priya’s body to reach for the seatbelt, his face mere inches from hers. As he pulled the strap down, his fingers brushed deliberately against her dupatta and her chest. Priya shivered at his touch. Before she could process her discomfort, Raj pressed a fleeting kiss onto her cheek.

Priya pushed him back slightly. "Raj!!!! What do you think you're doing…"

Raj laughed. "Alright, alright, sorry… not here… let's go somewhere private to do all of this…"

Priya: "You called me out just to talk… what is all this nonsense…"

Raj: "We will talk… we will spend time together… we will do everything… after all, you went to Mark's room just to talk too, didn't you?"

Raj started the car and drove off. Priya's heart was pounding wildly against her ribs. There was still no sign of Ishan, and if he failed to show up, she would have to figure out a completely different plan to protect herself.

Raj: "What's wrong? Why are you so nervous… just relax. Tell me, where should we go? You must be used to expensive hotels by now, should I take you there… we can get an air-conditioned room and turn up the heat between us…"

Priya: "Raj… just delete that video and the photo.. look, I don't want to engage in any of this anymore…"

Raj: "Oh really… suddenly you've turned into a devoted, loyal wife again… is Ajay satisfying you properly these days… What excuse did you give him today? Or did you not tell him at all?"

Priya: "I did tell Ajay… I told him I am going to meet a friend… but all of this…"

Raj: "Send him a text telling him you'll be late today…"

Priya: "No, I am only here for a short while…"

Raj: "Come on, send the message, my love… we are meeting after so long, how can you leave so quickly... will you text him, or should I send a message to Ajay myself?"

Priya glared at Raj with deep anger; he wasn't hesitating even a bit to threaten her now. Feeling entirely helpless, Priya sent a message to Ajay “I might be a little late today...”

An immediate reply came from

Ajay: “No problem...”

Raj: "So tell me, where shall we head first? A movie? A hotel? Or right here in the car...."

Priya: "No... let's just go to your house..."

Raj: "Oh wow.... straight to my place... that works perfectly... we've shared intimate moments there twice before, after all..."

Priya felt a wave of intense revulsion remembering their past encounters, and she lowered her gaze. Her glimmer of hope was fading fast.

Taking one hand off the steering wheel, Raj placed it firmly over Priya’s hand, lacing his fingers through hers. "Oh Priya... I've missed the moments we spent together so much... your soft, delicate hands... and playing with your bare body... mmmmm..."

Priya snatched her hand back. "I am happy with Ajay now... so please stop talking like this..."

Raj: "Alright, tell me one thing... did you find out the truth about Vijay, or did he just get bored of sleeping with you? Does that fool even know that you surrendered your lips to a dark-skinned security guard just to get him released from trouble?..."

Priya was completely stunned that Raj was openly using such vulgar language with her. "Stop using such obscene words in front of me… I don't like it. You never used to talk like this before…"

A look of deep-seated resentment crossed Raj's face. "I'm sorry, my love… it just slipped out… that dog displays way too much attitude toward me, and Khushi can't stop hovering around him either... besides, you didn't show me any less attitude when you were with him… now you've finally been brought back down to earth…"
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Will Ishan show up in time to rescue Priya from Raj's predatory trap, or will she be forced to submit to his dark demands to protect her secrets?

.

.

.

See you IN the Part…

1 to 6 Parts of the series Link (Check on Amazon.com)

A Wife for One, Desire for Many : A forbidden romance that dares to explore the price of desire (1st Edition)

A Wife of One. Desire Of Many : A Dangerous Game of Hearts (2nd Edition)

A Wife of One, Desire of Many : From Loyal Wife to Forbidden Cravings (3rd Edition) 

A Wife of One, Desire of Many : Steamy Tale of Desire, Betrayal & Passion ( 4th Edition) 

A Wife of One, Desire of Many : Lust Lies and Forbidden Love (5th Edition) 

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