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spoke. He had returned from
~ New York after three months.
: Without him the ¢ pany would
- surely fallen apart. Six months back
~ the company was almost broke.
. Bur its president hired Arvind

 as his last hope and it had gone

~ back to being one of the top 10

. compames He was the best CEQL

e best husband one could ever

 have. He nodded mdmtmcher :
1o speak.

s about to lose the most
pd}_{ar_xt person in her life. His
lack eyes were stuck on her.
ey were'calm and seemed to
- her to speak. God, how

_ she loved thés man. His Dd.il@ﬂ(t?

ould not be descrlbed in words.

e had fussed so much over their
ing. She had wanted It ail

il he nine- yard gown the veil,

huge cake, champacrne, the
best wines and the best ﬂower :
~ They had been crazy about each

. mher When Arvind had walked

she hadn’t known

_ what he saw in her. He was tall,
~ startingly handsome and the

ain of the foatball team.

> had been a timid girl who liked

to stay in the shadows. She had

. admired him from the day she had
~seen him playing football. It was
_a practice session. He looked so

te, He had cz

him. Their e

2med tobeac
e on they s
ng each other

* ideal partner and wouh i
one. He had throw _

eyes he said,
" And they

Are you a writer with the yen

to become famous? This is your
chance. Send in your short story
(not more than 1,000 words) to
dname@sulekha.net. Entries to
this exclusive forum created by
and M€ will be
elugn ble for publication online.
Please include your telephone
number and postal address.
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