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Edge Of The Paradise

Somnath Bhattacharjee

Bulb

She only wanted safety. He offered her the world with his darkest secrets.

When Eve felt being followed by some thugs, she ran into the arms of a stranger, requesting the stranger with a desperate plea, "Pretend to be my boyfriend, please."

That night, she could not stop thinking about him. She wondered, “Will I ever meet him again?” All when she gets a call from her boss, saying, "William Davis, he is the CEO with a mysterious past. We need to know who he really is."

As Eve collides with the dark world of William, her own world starts to tremble, as she sees the man as a poet, and the same man as a devil in a red room. She realized she had come to a place where no desire is forbidden. She must decide: Is William her savior? Or the greatest risk she'll ever take?
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Chapter – 1

Eve

The weather is sunny, but the so warm, this is what I don’t like about the summer. I want it to be winter again, yes, there will be snow, but the warmth is much worse than the snow.

I am feeling dizzy already, haha.

Probably all I want now is to go home and have a cold drink and relax.

I looked in front of me and saw that an empty road, just an empty road with no cars going on it, and I was just alone walking towards my house, and the sun was doing its duty, honestly, by giving more warmth to the Earth.

What if I were from another planet?

Would it be as warm as here also?

It’s so hard to put up with the heat, but what can I say?

I heard whispers from in front of me, and I saw that there were some bad guys, smoking cigars are standing by the road and talking. There are three guys, and from them, the middle guy does not have any hair, but he has a large beard, and he is wearing a white t-shirt and black jeans, and he is black.

Seeing that big beard, probably all I want is to pull the man’s beard so hard till I get a proper reason why he has such a long beard?

I don’t like people with long beards...

I would never marry someone who has a long beard...

I looked at another guy and saw that he is blonde, and he is wearing a green t-shirt and white shorts, and he is smoking a vape, and the guy at the end has black hair, and he is looking Chinese; he is wearing a blue t-shirt and brown jeans, and he is wearing eyeglasses.

Such guys annoy me a lot....

Whenever I pass by them, they harass me and call me for no reason, and I don’t want to answer their call anyway. I just ignore them and pass by them, but my biggest fear is that one day they will start to follow me.

What will I do that day?

It’s so scary...

Aunt Annie said that I should carry some sprays in my bag, but still, this is not a solution.

I got a notification from my phone, and I opened my phone and saw the notification that my friends had posted a photo, showing where we are in the restaurant.

Probably I am looking beautiful there...?

Oh, no!

This is not what I am saying...

There’s the guy who commented on the post, the guy who stalks me online and asks for my phone number, he wrote that I am looking beautiful.

I don’t like such simp people also...

In the photo, there are Anna and Sophie, and I am in the middle of them, the forever single queen. Anna is wearing a cream colour’s dress, and I am wearing a red dress, and Sophie, as always, a white dress.

I don’t understand the reason why they told me to wear a dress.

What was that? I don’t know, haha.

But it was fun.

“Hey, look, white chick is coming” I heard whispers from in front of me.

I looked in front of me and I saw that the black guy told it to the blonde guy while looking at me.

Oh, gosh, is it really happening again?

Why is it happening to me?

These guys!

I need to do something with them!
But not today...
I would better ignore...

I walked fast this time, and I saw while walking that they were looking at me, but I did not pay attention to them and kept walking.

As I walked first, I heard their footsteps. I slowly looked behind and saw that they were following me.

Following me?

Why?!

What have I done?!

What should I do now?!

Kept walking?

I kept walking, and I walked fast this time, and I heard their footsteps were fast.

Oh, gosh!

I looked around me and saw that there was no one on the road, literally no one. I was walking fully alone in the scary street.

I should walk faster.

As I walked faster, I heard that their footsteps were also getting faster. Does that mean that they are really following me?

I need to go away from the guys somehow, otherwise it’s so scary.

I looked in front of me and I saw that there was a man walking in front of me, and he was wearing a white shirt and black formal pants, and he was wearing a golden wristwatch as well, and his hair was black.

Can the person help me?

But how?

“Sweetie, could you stop? We need to make a deal for the night” The black guy said from behind me.

Oh, gosh!!!

I need to find a plan somehow!

The man who is walking in front of me is looking strong. If I ask for his help, will he help me?

Noooooooooo!

There are 3 bastards following me, and if I go and ask for help from only one man, they may harm him also.

There’s I must do something.

Hold on...

What if...

What if the way the man is walking, if I put my hands on his hands and pretend to be his girlfriend for a while till, I get away from the 3 bastards, it will be a way!

Then they will stop following me for at least today!
I am sure!
I do not have any other ways to!

What else can I do?

I quickly ran towards the man and then, seeing the man walking while keeping a bit of space near his elbows, I put my hands inside his hands while trying to pretend to be the unknown person’s girlfriend.

As I put my hands near the man’s hands, the man stopped and looked at me strangely as he was trying to figure out any external threats that might come his way.

“Please walk as you were walking! These bastards are following me from a long way. Pretend to be my boyfriend, please” I told the Man.

The Man smiled at me and then looked at his front and kept walking, and I also walked with him, while pretending to be his girlfriend.

“Walk fast” I told the Man.

“For let them understand that we are strangers?” The man asked me while raising his eyebrows.

How smart...

I looked at the man’s eyes and I saw brown eyes. After looking at the eyes, I felt a source of energy, like there’s some energy in his eyes or something. He is looking so energetic and strong.

I looked at the man’s face and saw that he looked too handsome, like some Hollywood hero. The man is really some kind of hero, or what, who knows?

As the man and I walked forward, I heard that the guy’s footsteps had slowed, and I could no longer hear their footsteps. I looked back and saw that they were not following us anymore, and they had fully disappeared from here.

“Seems like they have gone” The Man told me.

I looked at the man’s face and saw that he is looking around 25 years old, and he is wearing a golden chain as well, and his beard is shaved, and he has black, messy hair.

“Yes, these bastards harass me every time I pass by the streets. I don’t know what they want from me.” I told the Man.

“Why don’t you call the police?” The Man asked me while wondering.

“I don’t want to get into any kind of legal matter or anything” I told the man while staring at his eyes.

The man really looks so beautiful and handsome...

The man looked at my eyes and smiled, then said, “I liked your brown hazelnut eyes, it is like the sweet chocolate river of heaven and the beautiful soil where the plants grow.”

“Thanks” I told the Man while smiling at him.

How good, he said...

Who is he?

Is he a poet?

“They will never annoy you anymore from tomorrow” The man said with a slight smile on his face.

“What do you mean?” I asked the man while raising my eyebrows.

“I have to go now” The man said while turning back.

“But-” I tried to say something to the man, but I saw that the man was getting into the underground tunnel.

“Hey, what’s your name?” I asked the man again, but before I could ask, the man had gone away from my sight and became invisible among the crowd in the underground tunnel.

Oh, gosh!
I should have taken his phone number, or at least known his name!
But who was he?

Why did he save me?

What did he mean by they will never annoy me from tomorrow?

What did the man mean?

What does it all mean?

Who was the man?

Was the man really some kind of hero?

Or real-life hero?

Who was the Man?

Chapter – 2

Eve

As I sat on the bed while watching my favourite romantic movie, I suddenly felt something. I felt like the hero in the movie did not really deserve to be a hero or something.

I felt like that if there should be any hero in any films then it should be the mysterious man with whom I encountered at noon, the man, he was too handsome and he looked like a hero, while talking with him, I felt like that he is some kind of real life hero or something, I saw something in his eyes, something which is making me thinking of his all day long.

I don’t know what that means or something.

The more I try to think about something else, the more all I am doing is thinking about him, what he has made me.
What does it all mean?
I just met with him today, and I don’t even know if we can meet again in the future, or not, so why am I thinking about him that much?
What does it all mean?
What’s going on?

I don’t know, it’s hard to get rid of his thoughts, I don’t know what is so attractive to me about him, but one thing I must say is that the way he talked with me and his sarcasm, that ‘For let them know’ it was too smart.

I don’t know.

I wish I could see the man again someday, but when I want to see the man right now, I want to talk with him, I want to see him once again, but how?

“What are you thinking of, without watching the movie?” Suzan asked me while wondering.

I looked towards Suzan and smiled at her and said, “Nothing, I am just watching the movie.”

“Don’t lie to me, no one knows you better than me” Suzan told me while raising her eyebrows.

And here Suzan goes...

Suzan, my roommate and my last 5 years, is beautiful, honest, and good, but I don’t like her detective behaviour, and I don’t know how, but she gets to know about everything.

“Nothing, Suzan, I just need some rest” I told Suzan while walking towards my room.

“Okay” Suzan said while staring at my eyes.

Suzan probably now thinks that something is wrong with me, and well, she is not wrong, because something is really wrong, but I don’t know what is really wrong or what has happened. It is like I am getting into something that I don’t know.

I just can’t forget the man’s shirt’s collar’s fragrance, the way I felt while putting my hands in his hand’s gap, and the way he smiled at me, the way he complimented me about my eyes.

No one has ever done it to me before.

I don’t know what it all means or something, but one thing is for sure that now, slowly, the more I am thinking about her, the more I am getting into him, the more I am being addicted to her, but what can I say?

I don’t know.

This is like a mysterious thing is going on with me.

As I walked towards my room, I saw that there was on my desk, my pending work had been left...

Part-time, I work at a news office, where I write news reports and headlines, but I take some day breaks, so I think that I may have some rest.

I sat on my bed while thinking about the man, and then I looked at my room’s pink walls, my white desk of mine, and the floor. There were some plastic flowers on the room’s walls for decoration, and there was a glitch in the flower vase. I don’t know why.

This is what I did a few years ago when I was doing something with the glitch, but now I have forgotten about it, too.

I took my white pillow and put my head on it, trying to
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