Chapter II

This happened just about two months ago.  I had to go on a tour in my job for about a week.  It was really miserable for me to go for such a long time, leaving my darling Sindhu, but I could not help it.  It was an important trip and I had to go.  As usual, I managed to complete my work in just four days and I reached Bombay, two full days in advance.  It was past 6 p.m. and was fast getting dark. As I was rushing home in a taxi, an idea struck me suddenly. Why not give a surprise shock to my wife, and startle her by entering the house without her knowledge? I know that she normally watches the beautiful sight of the lights in the distant hillscape from our drawing room window (our flat is in the seventeenth floor!) in the evenings and it should not be very difficult for me to play the trick I wanted to do, if I were a bit careful.

I have a key to the automatic lock to the door of my flat.  So I paid off the taxi a few blocks away from ours and walked down the footpath on the side of my block.  There was no way she could see me in the dusk, that too, from the seventeenth floor. The footpath is also not visible from our drawing room window.  It took only a couple of minutes for me to take the lift to our floor, open the lock to our flat carefully and get in, without making any noise.  Every thing seemed quite. Very fine! As there was no one else living there except the two of us, it was very easy. A mild whiff of perfume, the one my wife always uses, wafted towards me and I started getting roused already.  I could see her silhouetted against the window, just as expected.  Although I had actually come expecting to see her in that very place, watching the distant hillscape, the mere sight of her physical presence, electrified me and I could feel getting a hard-on, even on just seeing her there from behind.


As I already mentioned, I have returned home two clear days ahead of schedule and she would definitely receive the shock of her life, though a very desirable and pleasant one, if I presented myself in front of her then and there.  But I wanted to make it still more dramatic.  I just rehearsed in my mind what I should do.  I would approach her stealthily from behind, just put a hand on her breasts and hold the other hand to her mouth at the same time, to stifle any involuntary shriek that might escape otherwise and disturb the neighborhood. Then, I would nibble playfully at her ear, whispering to her that I had come back.  I could imagine how she would turn rigid involuntarily at first at the unexpected touch of hands on her breasts and mouth and how she would relax once she heard my whisper and realized who it was.  And after that ……!!!

***************

