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It’s 14th August 2021. Evening 7 pm. It was raining like cats and dogs.  “Barasaat ke mausam 

mein, Tanhaayi ke aalam mein….” was running in the FM in high volume in the Dumduma 

police station. Both on-duty constables and the Sub Inspector were taking tea while 

discussing the next day’s flag hosting program. The mosquito killer’s high smell was flowing 

out of the station. One stunning lady in a nightsuit got down from a red Audi Q6. The driver 

immediately moved out with an extra-large umbrella and walked behind the lady up to the 

veranda by covering her toned body. 

‘Mr. Debashish Lenka,  Sub Inspector' board was hanging in front of the Station House 

Officer's cabin. Without exchanging a single word with both the constables, she directly 

rushed inside the Sub Inspector's cabin. Finding nobody in the chair when she turned back, 

one 6'2" tall fair white dressed handsome hunk appeared. 

 


