Chapter XII

“My God!  I had totally forgotten.”  I should have gone to the office in the morning itself to report after my trip.  They must have received news from the branch office I had visited that my trip was over and I had returned to Mumbai.  As I had not turned up in the office till then, my boss decided to call.  I said smartly into the phone, “Good morning, Sir.  I am just getting ready.  I couldn’t sleep the whole night.  So I got up a little late….No, no, Sir.  Not that.”  Then I added, some what sheepishly, “I had a headache last night.  Now I am all right.  I will be there in an hour, Sir” and hung up.  She was watching me intently and said in mock anger, “Raj!  Am I a headache for you?”  I rushed to her and hugged, planting kisses on those wondrous lips.  “Oh dear! How can you think that way?  Do you know what the old horse said in the phone?  He asked if my wife was giving me special treat.  What could I say?  That I was getting the most wonderful treat from my wife’s mother?  So I lied to him that way.”  Then I said playfully, “My dear ‘headache’! I have to rush to the office now.  No escape.  I’ll try to return as early as possible.  Then we shall ….” I left the sentence unfinished and just winked at her.

I bathed, dressed and left the house in a hurry by noon time, feeling extremely hungry.  I stopped on the way at a fast food restaurant and had a burgher to quench the hunger, before reaching my office.  The thought of that wonderful woman and how she made the night and the morning the happiest in my life was so overpowering.  I decided to return home as early as possible.  Little did I know what was in store for me in the office!

As soon as I reached my seat I found a message waiting for me on my table.  It was from the boss.  He wanted to see me the moment I came in.  So, I didn’t even sit, but went straight to the boss’ chamber, knocked and entered.  The boss appreciates fast and decisive action.  He doesn’t believe in much formality; and also, he is very shrewd. He has the uncanny knack to just a glance at a person and size him up accurately. He looked up from the files he was browsing, as I entered.  His eyes ran over me, up and down and a mischievous glint appeared in his eyes.  He said, “So you got over your ‘headache’ and decided to pay a visit to the office, at last?”  His tone and bearing clearly conveyed that he did not fall for my excuse about the headache.  But before I could manage to reply, he switched the subject and said, becoming very serious and confidential:

“Look here, Raj! I know you are a smart guy.  I am going to assign you a very important work.  If you succeed, - you MUST succeed, there is no other choice – the company stands to gain half a million.  You will also be adequately rewarded.  What do you say?”  So saying, he leaned backed in his plush cushion executive chair and lit a pipe.  I whistled softly at hearing the amount he mentioned and muttered, “Any thing you say, Sir” and waited, in all attention. He took out the pipe from his mouth, tapped it in the ash tray, took a long puff, leaned forward a little and started in a low measured voice: “Listen carefully…..”

The next half an hour saw us in active discussion about the task ahead of me and my role in pulling it out in our favour.  I had to fly to Delhi the very next day for that purpose.  It might take three or four days there to complete my assignment and return.  Although thrilled at the prospect of being entrusted with such an important work and the benefit that would accrue to me, I felt a pang in my heart when I realized that I would not be able to spend the next two days with my mother-in-law, as I had hoped, before my wife’s return from Pune.  She would also certainly feel disappointed.  Still, all was not lost.  My scheduled meeting with the people I had to meet in Delhi was only two days later.  My flight to Delhi was to be only on the next day evening.  I looked at my watch.  It showed 4.03 p.m.  If I could manage to collect some documents before the office closed, I need not visit the office the next day.  It would give me almost 24 hours of leisure and pleasure. I should make the best use of it.  I decided to rush and get all the papers I needed right away.  A feeling of elation and expectation took over me.  I realized that I was already getting an erection at the very thought.

I went back to my seat and rang up home.  An involuntary shudder passed over me to hear that sweet and sexy voice in the phone. My erectile member down below, straining to come out into the open, also gave an involuntary twitch, at the same time. The room door was closed and there was no one in earshot.  Still, I whispered desperately into the phone: “My sweet and sexy mother-in-law!  This is Raj.  There is bad news.  I have to go to Delhi tomorrow urgently and will be back only after three or four days.  But I am coming back right NOW - maybe, within an hour or so.  Cook some thing fast and keep ready.  As soon as I come, we shall have a quick dinner and get into serious ‘business’ right away!  I want to have as much of you as possible before I leave for Delhi.  Will that ---”   She didn’t allow me to finish the sentence.  She wailed, “Oh, No! Raj, please!  I just can’t bear to be without you.  I WANT you. I want you inside me – always!  Please put it off – Put off the Delhi trip, I mean.  Why you, of all the people?  Why can’t they send some one else?”  There was acute desperation in her voice.  She was almost shouting the last few words. 

I said gently, “My sweetest!  I just understand how you feel.  I also do not want to go.  But I cannot help.  I just couldn’t shake it off.  It is very urgent and very important for the company.  I have got to go.  No other choice. You know well that I want you as desperately as you want me. Take heart, please dear!  Meanwhile, let us not waste any more time, now!  I’ll try to be with you within an hour.” There was a sob in her voice, when she spoke: “Raj!  My hard luck never leaves me happy continuously for even a few days.” She sighed and said, “Okay, Raj! But don’t take an hour, please.  Food is ready.  Come right away.  I WANT you back in half an hour. Come to me, my prince, come to me immediately.”  So saying, she hung up, but not before sending a loud ‘smooch’ through the phone.


I watched the time.  It was 4.09 p.m.  I collected all the papers I needed in the next twenty minutes or so, and rushed out.  I hoped to reach home at least before 5 O’ clock.  Her desperateness and pleadings had taken complete possession of me.  I felt that I MUST be beside her, no, INSIDE her, as quickly as possible.  I kept saying to myself, “What a fantastic woman! 
******************

