Chapter XIII


The trip back home was very fast.  Luckily, there was no traffic jam.  The watch showed 4.42 when I entered the lift in the apartment building to reach my flat in the seventeenth floor.  As the lift started moving up, I decided to open the door to my flat quietly with my key and go and surprise her in the kitchen.  But that was not to be.  She must have been waiting for me all along.  The moment I inserted my key in the door, she opened it and I almost stumbled forward. Before I could overcome my surprise, she literally pulled me inside and shut the door behind, in one quick go.  She said, “Don’t bother about that door and that key.  There is another ‘door’ waiting for your ‘special key’.  Come on.”  So saying, she put her arms around me and started planting kisses all over my face.  Her desperation and urgency were overwhelming. 

Suddenly, she stopped.  “”How very selfish of me! Raj, you must be really starving.  Did you really eat any thing at all, on your way to the office?  I shouldn’t have allowed you to go without having some food first.  I am really sorry.”  “Hey, don’t feel sorry and all that.  I had a burgher on the way to the office.  Anyway, you served me the best feast of my life yester night.  What more can I ask?”

Food had been laid on the dining table ready.  Seeing that, I realized that she had also not eaten anything.  She must have been starving even more. I asked her some what sheepishly, “What about you?  Did you eat any thing at all?” She smiled sweetly and said, “You had supplied me the tastiest juice I ever had in my life, Raj!  What more can I have?”  I felt moved immensely by her love and devotion to me. I said firmly, “No dear! You must eat.  YOU must eat first.  Only after you eat, I’ll touch any food.”  So saying, I forced her to sit in the dining chair and served her the food items she had already prepared and kept on the table.  I decided to feed her, with my own hands.  Even as I fed her with my hand, I also kissed her on her cheeks, ears, head and neck, while she munched.  Although she tried to protest first, she accepted and I enjoyed it all. Suddenly, she held my face with both her hands and forced a kiss on my mouth. She priced open my lips and pushed the partly munched food with her tongue inside my mouth. Oh, how heavenly did it taste – the mixture of her saliva and the food!

From that moment, both of us started eating, in this way, by turn.  She munched and passed it into my mouth.  I relished it.  Then I put some food in my mouth, munched it and passed it into her mouth.  I can’t describe how much we enjoyed that meal.  As we had both not eaten any thing worth while (but for that burgher I had managed to throw in a few hours earlier) for almost 24 hours, we went on feeding each other, till we couldn’t take any more food. Oh! It is the most memorable meal I have ever had in my life!

We cleared the table together and looked at the clock.  It was showing 4.49.  We had almost another 24 hours, before I would have to leave on my Delhi trip.  Sindhu was expected back only the day after.  That meant I would be gone by that time.  And when I returned, my mother-in-law wouldn’t be there in the house.  It gave me a sudden stab of sadness to think that the angel would have gone when I returned.  ‘When will I see her again? Will I ever get another chance to hold her in my arms at all?’ Suddenly another thought crossed my mind.  ‘What about Sindhu, now?  How will I be able to face her?  What if she came to know about us?  What will happen?  How will she take it?’  I did not know the answer to any of these questions.  But I did not think about all that any further.  She touched my hand and pleaded, “Come on, Raj!”  I looked up. Those mesmeric eyes were looking intensely at me.  I felt that she was seeing into my very soul.

She smiled gently and said, “I know what is in on your mind, Raj.  You are thinking of Sindhu.  How to face her, isn’t that so?”  I was surprised at her intuitive ability to read my thoughts, by just looking at my face.  I nodded slowly.  She came and stood almost touching me.  She looked deep into my eyes and said gently, “Raj! Do you trust me?”  I was surprised at the question.  I replied fervently, “I will trust you to the end of the world.    Your wish is my command.  I’ll do whatever you bid me to do.”  She smiled again and said, “Then do not bother. Go peacefully to Delhi and come back.  Every thing will be all right when you come back.  Leave it to me.  Sindhu is my daughter.  I’ll handle her, Okay? You will have no cause to worry.  Very likely, you are going to be in for a big surprise when you return.”  “Surprise?  What surprise?”  I said.  She laughed and said, shaking her head, “It won’t remain a surprise if I tell you now, will it be?  Now, come on.  Are we going to stand like this and just go on arguing for the rest of the day?”  That reminded me of the time ticking away.  I had less than 24 hours to be with her.  I should make maximum use of it.

Without another word, I swept her off her feet and carried her to the bed room.  This abrupt act of mine took her entirely by surprise.  She gasped and then giggled. “Oh, Raj! What a man!  You are simply great. I ----” She never finished the sentence.  I did not allow her to do so.  Even as I started moving towards the bedroom, I lifted up my left arm supporting her back, till her face reached mine. My lips stopped her in mid sentence.  She responded eagerly and thrust her tongue deep into my mouth.  The moment we reached the bed room, we fell on the bed and continued to kiss without break, sucking and swallowing savagely.

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

