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It was already late evening as the moon and stars were outshining beautifully. I looked at the sky as it was the night with the full moon. The
palace was sparkling beautifully under the moonlight and the marble flooring of while colors having hints of red and green stones in it
reflected the light in the various direction making all the corners shine like pearls.

I smiled at the beauty that was outshining because of the full moon and the thought of sleeping with Abhi in the Rest part of her chamber
adjoined to the garden strikes my mind.

While moving towards the Maa Saheb's chamber, I had imagined a lot of things that I wanted to ask and tell her. I wanted to spend a
beautiful night with her before climbing on the throne. We would become the King and Queen tomorrow but before that, we needed to
become a husband and wife with strong bondings.

The history was the witness that the most powerful reigns weren't lost due to wars but of inside politics and somehow Abhi was so naive
and innocent to understand those things. There were so many people in the Palace who were jealous and hateful towards our relation, But I
considered myself so blessed that I had got such understanding parents, who thought about my happiness than anything else. They
accepted her even knowing that she was our enemy someday and Moreover to it, I was so thankful to Abhi that she accepted me knowing
that how I behaved to her. No one could be like her and no one could ever replace her. she was the only one dancing all the time over my
brain and heart.

Suddenly the attendee caught my attention by announcing my name when I reached Maa saheb's chamber. I nodded to him and went
inside the Chamber.

I walked through the various parts of her chamber and reached the sitting area where she and other ladies were busy with some heavy
pieces of jewelry.

"Maa Saheb, " I said and bowed in front of her out of respect.

"Come here, Raj," She said with a huge smile, and then she looked at the ladies.

"You all can leave now," She said and everyone went out leaving me and Maa Saheb there.

"Sit here Raj," She said and I obeyed and took the couch against her.

"What happened Maa Saheb" "Raj, Tomorrow is yours and Ahishree's crowing so I want Abhi to wear this royal family necklace of our
Royalty." She said while Opening a dark brown colored box, all chiseled with aesthetic designs.

She handed over me the box and I took it peacefully.

I waited to her to say something else but then she got busy with some more boxes and I called her softly.

"Maa Saheb, I will give it to her. Any...thing else"

"Nothing, You can leave now," She said with a smile.

My eyebrows thinned in a line as I realized that she called me just to hand over the necklace.

"Maa Saheb" I called catching her attention.

"Jii" she replied without looking at me.

"Maa Saheb, you should have called her only. You both could have talked to each other too"

She looked at me with a smile.

"No, I didn't want to disturb her. She must be resting naa. Also, she need to take good care of her these days and tomorrow is big day for
her too."

I again felt strange because she was fine and why she needed to take good care of her in these days. Which days?

"Maa Saheb, But she is fine. why she need to rest much?"

She suddenly looked at me and stood up.

"Why not? She is expecting baby naa. She needs to rest."

"What???????????????????" My reaction came out even before I could realize what she said.

Her expression turned shocked and she replied. "What, what? Why you seeming so shocked."

I breathed and thought of changing my reaction as I didn't know what she said but I could smell that Abhi's extreme sincerity did some
huge mess here.

"What," I said politely. "I mean, Maa Saheb. She also told you. Hehe," I fake smiled covering up quickly although I need to run back to her
and ask what was happening.

Ohh God!!! Abhi

"Yeah, Sakhi Bai told me and I asked even Abhi too. I am so happy for both of you." She said and moved her hand around my head as if
removing the curses.

I smiled foolishly.

"I request your leave Maa Saheb, Now," I said and she nodded.

I quickly moved to the outside of her chamber taking the box with me. My eyebrows and brain were thinned in a line figuring out
everything. As my brain process to realize that Maa Saheb was talking about Abhi's Pregnancy who didn't even know about consummation
and then how was that possible and the speed of my footsteps increased.

I entered her chamber after shaking my head for the announcement to the attendees and walked through the various part of her chamber.

While walking towards her sleeping area, my sight fell on her and I frozen in my steps. She was standing against the mirror in a plain, heavy,
peach-colored lehnga with open, wet hairs.

My eyes raked from her head to toe. I entered her dressing part and looked at her face through the huge mirror. She was looking so
beautiful. Her sight fell on me and she instantly lowered her gaze.

She went to the nearby couch and picked her dupatta then fixed it on her one shoulder and covered her blouse with the hem of it by fixing
it in the waistband of her Lehnga.

I was looking at her foolishly when She continued with her work of drying her hairs taking the ash pot in her hand and moving it around the
locks of her hairs and the smoke of ashes and coal having the hints of antibiotics and aromatic herbs hit my nose.

I went closer to her and mesmerized seeing the beauty in plain peach color under the yellow lights of oil lamps.

"You are looking beautiful"

My voice rolled through my tongue while I walked slowly closer to her more. I was mesmerized by her extravagant beauty and especially her
long hair locks that were swinging on her back.

I felt her blushing when I stood behind her, I placed the box on the dressing table while she was looking at me through the mirror. She was
only wearing her nosering with chain and had just a few maroon-colored bangles in her hand. The yellow light falling on her body made her
shine like gold and then my sight fell on her hair lock that was still dripping water on her shoulder.

She took the small pot from the table and filled the vermillion in the partition of her hairs.

I didn't know why I found it so seductive and hot.

Then, She continued drying her hair moving the ash pot around her hair but I could feel that she felt hesitant and nervous with my
appearance here.

"You came so early? "

She asked keeping her gaze low and I couldn't stop myself from forwarding my hand to take the ash pot from her hand.

"May I?, your highness" I said in a hoarse slow voice in her ear and I felt her shiver.

She didn't reply anything but her silence and the blush that rushed to her cheek told everything.

I touched a partition of her long hairs and kept the ash pot near to them so that the smoke and mild heat dry them. The smell of smoke was
having the aroma of roses too and I felt myself getting hotter.

Ohh god! She would kill me unknowingly.

Suddenly, I remembered what Maa saheb told me.

I looked at the blushing face through the mirror and leaned into her ear.

"Abhi," I said softly and continued "I got to know that you are having my baby," I said slowly in her ear and suddenly she lifted her gaze and
looked at me through the mirror with shock, blush, and timidness on her face.

I lifted another lock of her wet hairs and moved the ash pot around her hairs letting the smoke-filled our surroundings. I didn't know why I
was finding it so seductive and attractive and I wanted her to feel the same.

I leaned into her ear again and said.

"Is it true?" I said in a dark, hoarse voice that made her ears turn tomato red.

She held my gaze through the mirror and nodded silently.

I didn't know why it made me smile and I was about to burst into huge laughter looking at her innocent, naive and timid face but I wanted
to play with her for a while.

I hugged her from behind and held her waist crossing my hands around and said while kissing her shoulder.

"Ohh God!!! Abhi, I am so happy. You know I didn't expect to be a father so soon but it's only possible because of you"

I tried to press my inner cheeks with the teeth to control my laughter on her sense of maturity but before that, I wanted to know, How she
got pregnant.

"I am Happy Abhi, Thank you so much!" I said and she smiled trusting my every word.

I turned her softly and held her hand.

"Come, let's sit in the garden area," I said.

We both walked slowly towards the Rest area attached to the open Garden where the moonlight was falling and I looked at her smiling face.
She was blushing continuously and I was trying hard to not laugh at her and embarrass her.

I signaled her to sit on the Mat that was placed near the garden area and there was a huge pillow too.

She sat and I followed her. I lied on the mat keeping one of my legs straight and the other with a high knee. I placed my head comfortably
on the pillow and she sat beside me silently.

The surrounding and the moonlight falling on her face was so peaceful and calm and I wanted this night to stop here and we stay like this
forever.

I knew that she wasn't pregnant and she couldn't be because she was still untouched and moreover she was far away from understanding
the intimacy between husband and wife yet. But, still, I wanted to know who tried to make fool of my naive wife.

"Abhi," I called and she looked at me. I held her hand softly while she made herself comfortable and I felt her long wet hairs touching my
knee and few droplets making it wet.

"Hnn" She replied.

"Abhi, who told you that you have a baby or you are pregnant?" I asked trying to keep myself normal as much as possible. Although the
situation was a bit humorous and sensitive. I couldn't think of her sleeping with another guy because I trusted her more than anything else.
She was pure as gold and doubting on her sincerity would be the sin.

"Sakhi Bai, She said that I am expecting a baby," She said keeping her gaze lower and continued.

"I didn't know when the baby comes but Maa Saheb said it too. But, I am happy that I would be the mother of a baby soon" She said with a
small smile and I looked away to not show that I wanted to laugh very badly.

I controlled myself and asked further.

"And why she said that you are having a baby?" I asked.

She lowered her gaze again and I could feel nervousness with a blush on her face when she said.

"Because she knows that we slept together"

Hearing her I sat up instantly. "What???"

"When we slept together Abhi?" I asked and she looked at me with the thinned eyebrows.

"Prince, We sleep together daily," She said with a slow and calm voice with the thinned eyebrows. Her eyes turned big and her red cheeks
looked like rose petals.

I was so amazed at her naiveness and somehow the situation was humorous and laughable but I controlled myself because I thought this
was time she should know that how would she get pregnant.

"So, you told her that we slept together and she said that You are pregnant," I asked to confirm.

"Yes," She said.

wowwww!!! Amazing...

I lied back on the mat keeping my head on the pillow because I realized that what was going to happen when I would actually sleep with
her. She was a big child who was completely unaware of the wedding night things.

"Woww Abhi, That's amazing," I said looking at her and she thinned her eyebrows in a line with confusion.

"Can I ask you Something Abhi?" I said.

She nodded and I continued.

"We spent almost every night after our wedding together, being on the same bed, close to each other and I think you must be having forty-
fifty babies in your tummy right now"

Her face turned shocked and red when I said and she replied.

"Nooooo, It's just one"

I couldn't stop myself and I burst out into huge laughter.

"Hahahaaa, Ohh Abhi"

I stopped and sat closer to her, met her gaze with mine, and feathered her fingers with mine while asking.

"And, can you tell me to which night this baby belongs?" I asked softly and her face turned into confusion.

She hesitated and lowered her gaze, I saw her blinking nervously, and when she tried to stand up while replying.

"No, I can't. I don't know. You are troubling me"

I quickly held her hand and pulled her over me. She fell over me and I lied back with the effect. She tried to get off my hold but I snaked her
waist and turned her under me.

I placed one of my legs over her legs and caged her small frame under me. Her heartbeat raced and I leaned into her ear.

"We never slept together Abhi," I said in her ear and I felt her moving a little. Her hand touched my shoulder in protest a little and I looked
into her eyes but not before pecking a soft kiss on her red blushing cheek.

"But we slept," She said looking softly into my eyes and I could feel some hurt in her eyes.

She blinked her big eyes and looked here and there moving her eyeball. The silver moonlight falling on her skin made her look the most
beautiful and precious of all time.

"No we didn't Abhi, Sleeping together and Sleeping together means different," I said leaning into her ear with a soft and calm tone.

She shivered when my breath fanned her collarbone.

"Why?" She asked.

I touched her hand with mine and placed it softly on the mat. I entangled our fingers and I could feel that I was affecting her a lot. My sight
was getting hooked on her blushed cheeks again and again.

"What's the difference, Prince?" She asked and I lifted my face to look into her eyes.

The beauty with open, wet, black, and voluminous hairs lying under me, almost in my cage with the confused and naive eyes asking about
something that would be more difficult to tell her than doing it.

"Abhi, Sleeping together doesn't mean sleeping together. It means sleeping together without this" I said touching her dupatta.

She knitted her eyebrows and I continued.

"Abhi, sleeping together means consummating the wedding."

"Taking the vows again?" She asked.

I smiled and leaned into her eyes. I held my breath and closed my eyes along with pulling her closer to me. I heard her gasp and nibbled her
earlobe before saying.

"Consummating means touching your bare body with my fingers, it means letting our love take a further step by making you mine. you
letting me get access to the untouched parts of your body, you let me touch your breast, back, legs, stomach, and every inch of you. You
letting me please you with the painful pleasures and taking your maidenhood. Abhi, Sleeping together means you letting me please you by
letting my manhood touch your womenho..."

"Stop," She said softly and I smiled.

I lifted my face and looked at her. Her face turned red and warm and her eyes were blinking frequently looking at me in not believing what I
just said.

"Prince, Are... You talking about controlling girls?"

I thinned my eyebrows not understanding what just she said.

"What?" I asked.

"Yeah, You know once I opened a book and it had something similar to what you... just said. Touching the maidenhood... " She said looking
into my eyes.

"Which book?" I asked.

She protested and I moved a little away from her, she tried to stand up when I was so turned on.

"Let me show you," She said and walked away to the library part of the chamber.

I sat up and removed my kurta as it was irritating me a little bit and lied back again.

I waited till she came after a good time carrying a book in her hand. She stepped over the mat and again sat beside me.

She looked at the book and read the title aloud.

"It called Kamasutra"
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