.

“ion. He even he|

(O ince the time I tied the nup-

tial knot with him, I had
been pining with the idea of
having the husband at home for
some time. The little time he be-
stowed upon us all those years
was never enough. We always

- longed for more when he would

relatively be free to give us the
precious moments of his pleas-

~ ant company.

Years passed by but our hope
never died, never even gradu-
ally waned. Then, one day it
happened. He thought of relax-
ing after putting in 17 years of
administrative service. We were
elated and thought of different
wags to make him feel relaxed
and happy.

The first few days were total
bliss! Never had we come across
a more loving, accommodating
and a pleasant aspect of his per-
sonality before. The morning
sun never seemed so relaxed be-
fore and the office rush hour
gradually diminished into obljy-
d the kids get-
ting ready to school. The lunch
hour became a family get to-
ﬁ'ether and the atmosphere

ubbled with the cracking of
Jokes and laughter.
Dinnertime was the family
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time again and the T
whole family had dinner
in the bedroom stretch-
ing royally on the beds,
There'is no greater plea-
sure in life than to be
happy and contented in
the company of the loved
ones, I pondered philo-
sophically. .

Just when everything
seemed hunky-dory with
stars in our eyes, hubby
dear developed some
‘work’ pangs and sought
to put his office expertise
to some good use at
home as well. So, he
made a plan to stream-
line the ‘home affairs’
including his study room

e ————————————

omely truths

Suchita Malik does not want her husband to take leave from office
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touch of venom.
Stung deeply, I made a
hasty retreat. The more
he worked, the more we|
shuddered. The whole{
exercise had turned in-
to a nightmare. The on-
ly respite we had was
the time he frequented
the gym in order to
‘streamline’ his long ne-
glected body. The rig-
orous schedule he fol-
lowed and the meticu-
lous attention he paid to
the minutest of details in
everything made us
hang our heads in
shame.
The next casualty was
the kitchen. Nothing

and my kitchen.

The personal papers had suf-
fered neglect all these years and
needed to be resurrected grad-
ually and put in their place. Out
came the unkempt papers, var-
ious receipts, biﬁs, certificates
and the degrees from the/ dif-

ferent nooks and corners, draw-
ers and the shoddy files. More
the papers came out, the more
irritated he became and hence,
more tense and charged the at-
mosphere,

It was as if he had opened a

#—mi

Pandora’s box and the solution
seemed nowhere in sight. | of-
fered my services. “For God’s
sake, haven’t you been the ‘ef-
ficient’ in-charge of all these
things all these years,” pat
came the sugaff reply, with a

seemed to be in order
there. The utensils had turned
black, the dusters were dirty
and the stacks overcrowded.
The menu was based on junk
food and could prove to be a se-
rious health hazard. Steaming
the vegetables was a better op-

s
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