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My sight fell on the tears that Gulaab shed looking at me. I quickly got up leaving Abhi there and ran after her. My heart raced badly
thinking she might try another attempt of suicide. Her depression was getting worse seeing Abhishree around me always. I didn't know how
to make her understand that her hate was unnecessary and Abhi was not involved with her brother.

But, her continuous thinking about Abhidev and Abhishree was killing me now.

"Gulaab!" I called her but she was running away from me. I too was running after her when she entered her chamber and stopped suddenly.

"I thought you would wish me firstly" She collapsed on the floor crying like a baby and I felt a sharp pain as if someone pierced the whole
sharp sword inside my chest.

"Gulaab," I said softly but she chose to not look at me.

I didn't know how to explain to her that. I left my chamber early in the morning to meet her first but I wanted to meet my family with my
better and best half.

"Gulaab, You are misunderstanding her. She hasn't done anything wr-"

"I am Misunderstanding?" I tried to say but she cut me off looking at me with a sharp gaze.

"I am misunderstanding? Bhai Saheb" She stood up and looked sharp at me.

"You were the one who wanted to kill each and every person Associated with Abhidav. You were the one who brought her here to punish
and make her life hell." She came towards me and standing in front of me yelled in bold and loud noise.

"You were the one who made her your slave Bhai Saheb. You were the one who wanted to punish her more than me. And now, when you
fell for her beauty and charm. You changed. You suddenly changed. You changed to that extent that you didn't even remember that, On
every festival and events I was the first person you meet very firstly. I was the first person you always wished firstly"

I stood frozen listening to her words and I remembered that a lot of things has been changed inside me

"You have changed Bhai Saheb. But do you remember when I told you that I love Abhidev what you said? 'Love and feelings are not real'
When I didn't believe that Abhidev betrayed me you were the one who said that Love is not real and it was my mistake for falling for him.
And now when you yourself started loving her. You are saying that she is innocent. Wow... What a justice Bhai Saheb"

I didn't know what to say. she was comparing our feelings. I didn't know how to react but somehow she was right. It was not her mistake
that Abhidev betrayed her but I didn't have an answer now.

"Now I would say the same thing. She is playing with you. She will leave you and you can mark my words. That brother and sister are of the
same genes and if you want to test you can ask her. Whether she loves you or not?"

"Gulaab," I said softly.

"Please don't behave like this" I requested.

"Don't behave like this. You forgot me Bhai Saheb. To whom I was still alive. You know that I wanted to end my life but you were the one
who said that 'Live for me, I will die without you' and now you don't even care for me. I love you but you don't love me now. What the hell
will I do now?" she said with boldness and tears.

I felt all broken, Not even in my worst nightmare, I have thought that Gulaab would say such things to me.

I tried to hold my tears back while saying.

"Please Gulaab. I still love you a lot. It's not like a competition between you and her. You are always my supreme priority and love and you
will always be my first love Gulaab,"

She looked at me and took a step back while saying.

"This Rose don't need a gardener anymore"

Her words that she uttered was enough to make me die all alive. She didn't need me. How was that possible. She always needed me and
moreover, I need her. She was my sister, my baby. I pampered her. I was considered her father more than her real father.

"Please Gulaab, It's not like your understanding." I tried to say.

"I am understanding it well. You are getting blind in the beauty of a Princess whose brother used your sister but all you care for is his sister.
What about your Sister? You said that you will end everyone related to his family and now you are starting your own family with her. Where
was I? Bhai saheb in all this. It's just that your priorities are changed now. You don't even care for your sister anymore. You are getting blind
in her love but soon you will realise that 'Love is not real'"

She ended the conversation and left me standing like a statue in the compound of her Chamber. I didn't know what to say to her, it was not
like that I didn't have answers but I didn't want to yell at my baby. The thing that was killing me the most was that she didn't want me more.

I looked at my hand as it was shivering slightly, My heart was feeling pain and I wanted to scream because it felt like someone cut my body
part. I never thought of Gulaab leaving me like this. The flashes of her laughing, jumping and the moment I took her in my arms was
blurring my vision.

I took a step back and I was about to fell but I balanced. The person that came to my mind first was Abhi. I started walking towards her.
While walking towards the way to her chamber. whatever I did to her made me shed tears. To whom, all that sin I did to her, said me that
she didn't need me anymore. I felt like why I was not just a simple person who can live alone with the people whom I love. For the first time,
I felt like a lost Prince but not lost in the war, Lost in Love.

I felt like I lost the only war of my life. My mother was not happy with me, My sister hated me and I didn't know even my wife likes me or
not. The person who mattered for me always said that Love was not more.

I entered her Chamber and was walking through the different parts of her chamber. My sight fell on one of her attendees and I roared.

"Privacy!"

I was walking but I couldn't find her anywhere. My heart felt a little pain as she was nowhere in the sight Then I entered the bathroom and
finally, my sight fell on her.

My heartbeat stopped looking at her. She was looking at me standing in the water. I couldn't stop myself from stepping inside with her.

I didn't know what happened to us at that moment. She was feeling bad so do I. How we got connected that we both were crying at the
same time but were there to console each other. I made her sit on my lap and she burst into cries. she collapsed in my chest and I took her
in an embrace. The moment she was crying, made me feel the second sword piercing pain in my heart that day.

I couldn't stop myself from shedding a few tears too. For the first time in my life. I felt defeated, I felt useless because I had hurt the two
most important person of my life. One my baby and second my Princess. I felt how bad she was feeling all the time as she lost her brother.
No matter how his brother was but the brother was the brother. I would have felt the same if I were at her place. I realised I was the one
responsible for the loss of her.

I realised, While taking the steps towards the pride and honour I have hurt her the most.

I told her everything that Gulaab said to me and for the first time we both opened up in front of each other about the most painful things of
our life. The way she cried in my arms missing her brother made me feel pain all through my chest. I felt if she cries for a little more time I
would hardly take any breath. I never felt like this for anyone's pain.

Lastly, I said to her what I started feeling for her. I confessed what I was feeling for her and asked as she was feeling the same way or not?

She said that she didn't love me yet but didn't hate me too now. Her words made me happy a little but it shattered when she said that until
and unless she couldn't forget her brother, she would never be able to love me. But I felt happy that she didn't hate me now.

"I understand. I am guilty of your loss, Abhi" I said kissing her cheek while keeping her close to me. I could feel her heartbeats in silence and
peace of chamber. She was looking at me keeping her head on my chest. I smiled weakly looking at me and she smiled back.

We were draining in water and I could feel the numb skin on our finger pads. There was still colours stuck to her body I Moved a little to get
some turmeric and sandalwood paste to remove the colour. I softly applied the paste on her arms and her neck.

I cupped her wet neck to apply it and she closed her eyes opening her mouth a little. The beast took over me a little as I pressed my hand a
little and the thought of screaming her under me made me hiss. She was sitting on my lap, all wet and I didn't know why after crying I was
feeling more romantic and sensual with her.

I touched her lips with the pad of the thumb when she hissed a soft moan and she opened her eyes and raised her eyebrows softly.

"I really love your lips," I said and I could feel my voice hoarse and dark.

She straightens her back and looked into my eyes while saying with a smile.

"You know what, I really like it too whenever you touch my neck." She said touching her neck and continued. "Please teach me how you do
that message or something"

I couldn't stop my wide smile and pulled her into the hug.

Aww, My naive Princess.

"You have to learn a lot Abhi, but not before learning how to move on," I said softly and kissed her hairs.

We both spent a good time together in the Pool. We almost cried, smiled and opened up like a blank book in front of each other. Honestly, I
would love to spend more such moments with her rather than hearing that she loves me.

Although I felt bad that she didn't love me yet but I fell again for her honesty and trustworthiness. I hope Gulaab would understand soon
that she was not what she was thinking.

"Prince"

Suddenly I heard the voice of an attendee who was standing behind the curtains and I Asked.

"What happens?"

"Prince, The King, Sultan Rafiq Sulaiman is leaving the palace to his Kingdom today. The King has asked your presence for the last
goodbyes."

"Okay," I said to her and she left us alone again.

I looked at Abhi who locked her hair behind her ear and looking at me.

"I have to go," I said and moved myself to get out of the pool.

I said before moving out.

"Abhi..."

"hnn," She said without looking at me. She was looking at her stomach. She might be hungry.

"Nothing," I said and quickly moved to my chamber. I chose to go from the secret path as it was closer.

I changed into the royal Clothes as I was asked to be Present in the Royal Court. The Sultan Rafiq Sulaiman was the King who saved my life
from the dacoits and because of his that favour. My father, The King of Mahabaleshgarh asked him to ask something in return. He was
leaving today and I needed to show some respect to him.

I took my Royal sword at last after getting ready properly. I moved faster and reached the Royal Court. My presence was announced loudly
and I was the last person to join the court.

The King was sitting on the Throne and every important person on their couches too. The moment I sat on my big and jewelled couch. The
King said loudly.

"So, The King of Kabul, Sultan Rafiq Sulaiman. As I gave you the opportunity to ask for anything in return of saving the Fortune of
Mahabaleshgarh, Please ask for something and make us unburdened." His voice echoed in the hall loudly.

I looked at the tall, strongly built King wearing plain black Kurta with a black loincloth. His turban was fixed on his head proudly all in black.

He smiled looking at the floor a little and then met his eyes with the King.

He took a pause and I almost shifted in my seat hearing the word 'Gulaab'

He said with a smirky smile and I stood up from my seat almost stretching my sword out of the Sheath but then my sight fell on the King's
hand who was signalling me calm down.

"I didn't get you," The king said loudly.

He smiled a little and started walking slowly towards the throne. Meeting his eyes with the King he said loudly.

"Marriage! I want your daughter King. I want to make her my wife"

The moment his words escaped from his mouth. I pulled the sword out and kept on his neck. Meeting his gaze and eyes. I roared in the
angry and red bloodshot eyes.

"From the tongue, you are saying this. I will cut and feed you that, If you ever dare to take the name of Gulaab with your mouth"
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