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I was sitting in front of him talking about something that I became curious about all of sudden. whatever knowledge he shared with me,
made me curious about knowing more and I wondered that I read something similar in a book.

I told him about that and showed him too but for my surprise everything was real. I wasn't expecting it to be real. How could it be but
somehow I had to trust as I saw those man and woman almost naked in the bed doing similar things.

When I realised what actually, we were discussing or what we were talking about. I felt shocked, disgusted, bad or whatnot. He was talking
about hurting girls, the book was about something that hurts, maybe.

But, After knowing what Prince thinks about it or might be the other perspective, I realised that Prince was not wrong either. I remembered
that there was a time when I used to stay with him, I used to like his presence, touch, and those butterflies that erupted in my stomach
whenever he sees me like that or touches me. I didn't know that I was missing something huge but I was glad that I got to know him.

I didn't know why I felt comfortable, safe and happy talking about something that might be stressful for me to ask even Sakhi. I didn't know
why there was so much difference in the bonding between me and him, now. The day I met him first, I hated him, I wanted to kill him but as
much as I got to know him more. I realised that there were layers on his personality.

And, he revealed that layer to me, that might have not be seen by anyone, yet. I knew how aggressive, rude, wild and raw he could be
whenever he gets pissed off but I started trusting him that even if I do something that makes him angry, he would understand me.

Whatever he was having in his eyes for me when lying over me under the moonlight and in the middle of the garden, I realised that it was
just for me. I realised that when he didn't know me, he was something else but from the day he married me, he got to know me, he got to
trust me. He started liking me, loving me, caring for me and respecting me.

Somehow, I realised that I never got this much peace, liberty and calmness even in my own Palace which I was receiving here or moreover
with him. I used to miss my parents who could pamper me, care for me and make me feel loved and somehow he was fulfilling all the
painful memories with the sweet and sour ones.

"Princ-" I tried to mutter when I saw him closing his eyes and leaning in. The guards were there but not close enough to saw us but Before I
could comprehend or tell him to not do that here, he touched my lips and a shiver ran through my spine. I tried to protest but my lashes
gave up and I felt his lips caging mine, the sweet force with which he locked my lips with his made my stomach twisted. As I tried to push
him away a little, he held my hands and pinned them over my head. I felt as there was nowhere to go now, his lips moved to suck my lips
and my eyes closed shut as I was feeling a trail of sensations. Somehow, I realised that it was not like the other times. There were roughness
and wildness in his touch and hold. I tried to get rid off of his hold as the sensations became unbearable for me with the closeness,
possession and kiss.

He caged my neck and continued his sweet assault on my neck, he nibbled, sucked and pecked his lips over my flesh and I could feel as if
there was no turning back. I forced my nails in his hands and the revert was wildness which he shown by pecking my lips again.

Fish out of the water, he made me feel something like that. I was trying to catch my breath between the trail of kisses and sucking. But, he
was being a lion caging his prey under me and not giving any chance of losing her.

Suddenly a loud noise of metal hit my ears and I shivered. I realised that a few moments have been passed since we were lying there. He
unknowingly loosened my hands and I didn't waste any moment in pushing him away since my sight fell on Sakhi Bai lying on the floor and
one more lady standing there.

I could feel that I was blushing very badly, since, they caught us in a very unusual moment. I stood up quickly calling her.

"Sakhi..." I ran to her.

"What happened? How do you fell here?" I asked her.

"Ouch, Abhi..." She cried touching her back.

"Stand up," I said while helping her standing up.

"Ahhhh, It's hurting." She said.

I and other attendee helped her in standing up and I asked her to sit comfortably on the bed.

I looked at Prince, who entered the bedroom and asked suddenly.

"Is she fine?"

I looked at her as he was looking a little nervous.

"No, Can you call the Royal physician?" I asked him.

His eyebrows thinned in a line and Suddenly Sakhi stood up.

"Are you Crazy? He is Prince... Aahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh" She said and cried realising her back is hurting badly.

I pushed her down saying. "Shut up! He is Prince but that doesn't mean that he can't call the physician for you" I said slowly making it
audible for us only.

I looked at Prince who was standing far away from us. He nodded differently to me and then left the chamber.

"Ouch Abhi... By the way. Why both of you were making out in the Garden" She asked looking at me.

The blush rushed to my cheek all of sudden, hearing her. I tried to ignore her and moved to take something to soothe her ache.

"Abhi, How does it feel. Tell me naa" I looked at the attendee who was looking at both of us shockingly.

"You can leave now," I asked her softly and she left. Then I showed angry eyes to Sakhi who were lying on the bed keeping her hand on her
back.

"This is all because of you, Sakhi. I don't know how does it feel, Neither I want to know. But, You know I made fool of myself just because of
you" I said irritatingly.

Obviously, It was because of her. If she didn't think such a thing about me and Prince then this mess didn't happen.

"Ahhhh... Abhi. Why are you saying so? And why don't you want to feel it." She asked. I must say she lost her brain because in the middle of
hell pain. All, she cared about was making out. Great!

"I am saying so because I didn't know about it. You told me pregnancy happens because of sleeping together but you didn't tell me that
sleeping together means, Ummm... That" I said and ended the sentence by saying it slowly.

She sat up suddenly and pulled me down to sit in front of him.

"What? You didn't know about consummating and all" She asked.

"Do you ever told me?" I asked again looking at her.

"Noo... Umm... But... But I thought you know and we never cared about it before meeting Prince." She said. "But, then how you got to know
about it all. Hann" She continued by being frank and excited.

"He told me" I replied.

"What?" She almost jumped and I got scared by her sudden reaction.

"Abhi, He told you about consummating and all?" She asked showing her big doe eyes.

I nodded silently.

"ARE YOU CRAZY??? Ohh My God!!! You guys were talking about it. Did you do it or not? Did it hurt?"

"Shut up! Sakhi" I said to her.

"But, Abhi... you were talking about it with Prince," She said slowly making me hear every word clearly.

"So what?" I asked.

"Abhi, it isn't something that woman talk to man," She said showing her big doe eyes.

"Yeah, But its something woman does with man. Are you mad Sakhi? Its just knowledge and it can be taken from anyone you trust" I replied
softly.

"So, you guys talked about it but didn't do it yet." She asked again.

"Yeah" I answered.

"So, you are not going to be a mother and I am not going to play with your kid?" She looked at me.

"Of course, Because as Prince said. Only consummating can make a woman pregnant." I replied.

"I thought you guys were sleeping together," She said making a sad face.

"Of course you thought so. That's why only this all mess happened. You how hard he laughed when he got to know about my foolishness." I
said.

"He laughed?" She asked.

"Yeah" I replied.

"Ohh, God! Abhi. How lucky you are? you know usually, man doubts on their wife if they hear that she is pregnant but nothing happened
between them. I mean, you guys never slept together, but still, he didn't doubt on you hearing you are pregnant." She said, and somehow I
realized that it could be a hell big thing.

"Yeah, Sakhi. I realized that he could doubt me. But, he didn't." I replied softly.

"He loves you a lot. Abhi... Do you love him?" She asked.

I nodded silently.

"Ohh, God! Then why you guys didn't do it yet. You should take the next step forward. you know, I have heard from ladies that it really feels
good." She said showing me her huge smile.

"It feels good? But Prince said it pains" I corrected her.

"Nah, Not always. Only first time or whenever man gets harsher" She said.

A shiver ran through my spine hearing harsher?" I asked.

"Yeah, You know it's hell excited to see a man getting wilder in bed. It has different chills" She said it dramatically.

"Seems like you are experienced," I said smilingly.

"Nahhh, I have just heard it yet from my married friends. Hehe," She said.

Suddenly, our attention is caught by Prince, Who cleared his throat. I turned and see him standing with the Physician.

"Umm, She slipped on the floor. Her back is hurting." I said looking at Sakhi who almost forgot that her back was hurting.

"Yeah... Ahhhh... My back is hurting" She said while lying back.

But, she was talking finely a moment ago.

I took a step back as the Female Physician was examining her. I looked at Prince who was looking at me. I didn't know why I was feeling shy
looking at him.

"These are some soothing oils that will help in getting relief from pain, Make sure you message them well," The physician said and caught
my attention.

"Yeah," She answered trying to not look at the Prince.

"She will be fine soon, princess. Don't worry" the Physician said looking at me.

I nodded, she left the Chamber after that, and I sat on the edge of the bed of looking at Sakhi.

"Are you fine? Sakhi"

She looked at me and then at Prince, her face looked frightened a little, and then she stood up saying.

"Princess, I think I should go now?"

"Princess?" I asked. When did she start calling me that?

She walked away from there fastly and I looked at the prince who was standing behind him.

"What happened to her, all of sudden. Sakhi..." I called.

"I don't know" Prince also said seeing in that direction.

"She is crazy, I must say." he continued.

"Yeah, I think so too" I added.

suddenly, I realized that it was funny. I smiled and didn't know why I started laughing. He looked at me and then started laughing too.

"Hah hah, She got scared of you," I said in between of laughter.

"Hahahaa, Yeah." He added.

We both looked at each other while laughing nonsense.

He touched my hand pulled me in a hug while smiling. Unknowingly I hugged him back and he leaned to kiss my forehead.

"Come, let's have dinner," He said.

I nodded and we both ate together. We didn't talk much while eating but the eyes did it all. There wasn't a moment when he took his eyes
off of me. He asked me to feed him with my hands and I couldn't deny it. The moments we both were sharing were beautiful and somehow
everything wrong I suffered was blurring now. The way he was making me happy, the way he was making me feel loved something magical.

While staying with him, I realized that I also had feelings for him and that was love too. I liked him, I wanted to stay with him, I wanted to
love him too.

We both finished eating and I handed over the plate to the attendee. She left us alone and I asked him.

"Come inside" I signaled towards the Sleeping part of the chamber.

"Yeah, It's late already. we should sleep now" He confirmed while washing his hands in the pot, without looking at me.

I started walking towards the bed and climbed to lie on the Bed.

I lied calmly on the bed while looking at Prince, who was walking towards the partition of the room. He untied the curtains and soon the
room covered with Privacy and darkness. There was only a few oil lamps lightning which was enough to see each other. He walked back
towards the bed and lied with me. He was looking at me and slowly went down and placed his head on my stomach. He held my hand and
kept it over his head.

I felt nervous a bit and then realized he wants me to feather his hair. I touched his head and moved my fingers softly in his hairs.

"Are you feeling scared?" He asked softly.

My heartbeat raced listening to him and I took a short breath before answering. "No"

I felt him smiling.

"Why you asked?" I asked.

He looked at me still keeping his head over my stomach.

"We will celebrate our wedding night tomorrow." He said.
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