
chapter 17 "His strange
behaviour"

Suddenly my sleep broke and my head was feeling so heavy and dizzy

I turned on the lights and I saw the timing it was 11:30 and I saw a

blanket was covering me. But I didn't felt when I covered myself with

it.

I slept in the same clothes so I decided to first change into something

comfortable. I took out my shorts from cupboard and tshirts went to

washroom.

A er coming out I was even feeling thirsty, So I searched for the jar on

side table. But it was empty. I went downstairs. The entire hall was

dark. I went to the kitchen counter and turned the lights on.

I started filled the jar. A er it was done and as I turned I collided with

something. I looked up and again he was none other than Mr Shergill.

But why is he waking up for so long.

I looked downwards breaking our eye contact and suddenly I felt so

much exposed to him. I was not even wearing something called as

presentable clothes.

Although I'm very comfortable in these clothes but it's just I feel so

much self concious in front of him and I didn't had any idea that he

would be up this much late at night. So i decided to escape from here

and was about to leave when he gripped my hand and I heard

"First have your dinner and a er that you can leave "

"I'm not hungry" I said in the same cold tone matching with his and

trying to free my hand from his hard grip. But again the more e ort I

try to make the more tighter he made his grip on me. I was nervous,

angry, councious at the same time. I don't know why In front of him

I'm the hurricane of emotions.

"Did I asked you if you are hungry or not". He said coming closer to

me and I was stepping back untill my back touched the kitchen slab.

I looked into his eyes and shiver ran down my spine. His scary and

dominant voice makes me frightened. My eyes again became moist.

"But I don'" before I could say.

"I don't like to repeat myself Mrs Shergill. And I think you are well

aware of that."

Did he really called me that. And my heart skipped a beat.

Does he has some problem with his mood swings. In a single day I got

to see di erent shades of his moods. This much of mood swings I

don't thing so I alone have in my entire menstural cycle.

But at the same time My anger was building inside me how could he

do that. He just cannot order me around and cannot control me when

he himself have told me to not interfere in each other's life. He can't

dominate my life like this and talking to him is gona be of no use.

So there was only one plan that came in my mind at that time. And I

decided to execute it since I'm so exhausted and right now I'm not in

a mood to argue with this husband of mine.

I jerked my hand out of his grip and tried to ran out of the kitchen

counter and trust me I was almost successful but again mark my

words almost successful. As I was about to climb the staircase his

hand again gripped my arms and dragged me until my back touched

the wall. And I was caged between him and the wall.

I don't know although he hurts me scares me but why his touch has

such an electrifying e ect on me. I feel sensations all over my body.

I was looking downwards on the floor and his hand was on my arm. I

again started wiggling in his arms trying to free myself.

"Stop "

But I didn't

"Don't make yourself regret your actions for such a small topic and

Why to try such things when you can't win from me in strength"

"Now be a good girl and eat quietly and then you are free to go to

your room."

There was a pause and i don't know at such time I'm not able to utter

a single word.

"And if you don't obey me then I have other ways to make you eat"he

brought his face near to me and said this huskily in my ears.

"You cannot force me".

"Trust me wifey I can "

And then he brought his face in front of my face and on his words I

directly looked into his eyes and he our face was inches apart.

But then he le  me went to the kitchen counter.

Now will I have to give you some invitation to eat.

Did he prepared the dinner. No it can't be how could he. He might

would have ordered it.

I went there and was about to serve when he himself started serving

the food for me and for himself too. Means he too didn't had dinner

and it was the first time a er shi ing her that we both were eating

together. Without thinking muchi decided to focus on my food

because I don't think so with this single good gesture of his I should

expect anything from him and then both of us had dinner in silence

without uttering a word. a1

The food was really delicious and as I was hungry too so it might be

because of that e ect that it was looking more tempting.

I knew he was stealing glances of mine while eating but I ignored him.

Neither of us uttered a single word and a er I was done I got up put

my plates in the sink started cleaning them but suddenly he grabbed

my hand.

"Leave it it's not your job to clean them." He said sternly.

I didn't uttered a word. Most of the time he frightens me.

I don't know why I become a frightened cat in front of him. Why the

hell I freak out so much.

"Goodnight Mr. shergill".

And without waiting for his reply I went upstairs towards my room.

And then closed the door.

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

Right now I'm in front of Grow More. It is one of the biggest Company

secretaries firms all over India. And they are hiring interns for this

year. So basically I'm having an interview today. If I got selected here

then I'll no more have to work in the library although I love spending

time with Shivani. She is such a great girl.

I don't think I should be able to defy him a er he has strictly denied

working there and also this is the place where I belong a er all being

a CS is a privilege.

Although I was hell nervous today as it was my first interview here .

"I have to do something to earn a living a erall I can't be dependent

on him for every small things." a2

If it wouldn't have been for the sake of our parents I wouldn't have

tolerated him for a mere second.

Also he had done a big favour on me by saving me that day doesn't

matter if it was Knowingly or unknowingly.

The first time we had met he was that angel who saved me.

This is the only reason that j wanna give him a chance. And talking

about our marriage although we have been legally bound together

with a thread of marriage but we don't share any small part of our life

as husband and wife and right now I don't have any idea what future

holds for us so it's better I leave it for our destiny wherever it takes us.

I was wearing black shirt and formal pants with cream blazer.

A er my interview was done I was hell satisfied because when it

comes to my profession I give my 100 percent. And I had a plus point

that I'm a lawyer too.

The only good thing about being in Mumbai is that you get a good

exposure of corporate world.

The only thing I'm doubting about is because I had le  my previous

internship in the middle and that's what they were asking me about .

It was all because of that fucking bastard.

Although I told them I had to shi  here in mumbai from delhi due to

some personal reasons and didn't told them that I'm married but

then also might be possible that the reason doesn't looks satisfactory

to them .

I was about to leave when I heard

"Hey" I looked to the le  and saw a tall man with approx 25 years of

age

"Have you too applied as a intern here"

"Yes " I nodded in a irmation.

"Okay..how was your interview"

"It was good lets see the results.

What about you "

"Me too but let's see there hiring ratio is very less"

"Ohh I didn't knew that"

"By the way your name"

"Sona Sh. Sona Deshmukh. Yours"

"Vivaan Sharma. It will be great working here ."

Yes. Hope we got selected.

You are from Mumbai only.

No recently got shi ed here

Okay. See you. bye sona. He smiled

By vivaan.

The result of the interview was going ato come out in 3 days ....and I

was eagerly waiting for the call letter . Because if once I got selected

here and if they are satisfied with my work I'll get permanent

placement in two years.

A er 3 days I was so happy since I received a mail from grow more.

Yup I'll be working for the topmost companies now onwards.

Next day I was all ready for my first day in the o ice. The reporting

timing was 9'0 clock.

A er having breakfast I took an auto and headed for my destination.

I entered the building and Vivaan was also there. It's good he too got

selected.

We waved at each other ad then went inside the o ice . A er all work

was ddone some paper formalities were done and they made us sign

the papers for two years contract.

Okay so Ms. Deshmukh you will be assisting the CEO OF SHERGILL

ENTERPRISES LTD.

You will be looking a er alll the legal structure of that firm and

assisting there CEO. And remember they are very important client if

ours so there shouldn't be any mistake. Their main head o ice is at a

minute hand distance and you can go there now for further work and

at the end of the day report to me a detailed file about your entire

days work. Am I clear. a3

Yes Mr. Bansal.

I hope you won't disappoint me and because you impressed the

entire interviewing committee that's why we are giving you this

opportunity.

I will not I smiled brightly and then headed towards Shergill

enterprises limited.

I hope this Shergill CEO WOULD BE BETTER THEN MY SHERGILL

HUSBAND.

why won't he or she be a erall some jerk and arrogant can't be at

such a high position. And to maintain that you have to have that

generosity inside you.

ANOTHER UPDATE......

HEY LOVELIES HOW ARE YOU ALL..

Continue reading next part 
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