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	Excerpts from the book

	I saw the main entrance getting a sharp shock. That moment only in the cow house I saw the cow jumping. All the doors from the main gate to the storeroom were pushed one by one by some invisible power. In the end the storeroom door got a big shock. A wave of air entered the storeroom. The cow had given birth to a calf a few days ago. That calf was tied in the storeroom only. The calf was sleeping. But as the wind entered the room, the calf woke up and started bouncing. We brother and sister got scared. Then only I felt the breeze rotating around my neck with some pressure. I got scared if Guru Akhandanand wants to strangle me?

	** *

	She screamed, ‘I can’t leave A.P.! A.P. is mine only! A.P. is mine! A.P….’ I said, ‘Say this to that lady!’ She said fearfully, ‘No! She is scary!’ I asked, ‘Does she have long teeth or scary face?’ She said ‘No! She is beautiful. But I am feeling fear from her.’ I asked ‘How old is that lady?’ She said ‘About 25 years. She is asking me to leave A.P. Call A.P. I have to go to my A.P.’

	** *

	Then she looked at me and gave me a crooked and mysterious smile. Her face expressions were not of her. It was strange, cold and scary. Doesn’t know why I felt a wave of fear running down my spine. I controlled myself and asked to her, ‘What happened? Su? (I used to call her Su, short form of Sunita).’ She smiled in a way like she was making fun of me. Then she said in a friendly but stone hard, ice cold way, ‘You won’t be able to save her. I will kill your SU drop by drop like this only.’

	** *

	It was Tuesday night. I was practicing meditation by sitting in Padmasana posture. Suddenly I heard anklet’s sound around me, like some female came and was walking around me. Without getting scared I kept practicing meditation in the same posture. But after some time anklet’s sound came closer to me as if she had stepped on my meditation carpet. Means she had come too near to me. Yet I kept meditating. Then only doesn’t know from where a gust of breeze entered the room despite closed door and windows and began to hug me. The touch of the breeze was very ecstatic and it was giving me very deep pleasure. I found myself unable to keep the breeze away from me.

	** *

	Again I felt myself laid in the jungle. Then only I saw an angry wolf stepping towards me, towards my head from 10 feet distance. Wolf’s stepping on the dry leaves was producing rattling sound. That wolf came near my left ear and growled fiercely. A chilled vibe ran through my whole body. The wolf started entering my body through my left ear hole.

	** *

	That night in my half-waken sleep and half-waken dream, suddenly I felt weightlessness. A strange beautiful girl whose colour was unfair and skin was glowing, came in my dream. Her presence was not unfamiliar at all. She took my hand in her hand with love and flown off holding my hand and took me on a high branch of a tree in an unknown place. In my dream, I was realizing that she was a ghost. But yet I had no feeling of fear. I was totally fearless and I was feeling oneness with her. She poured a lot of love on me through her silent presence. When I woke up in the morning, I was feeling deeply contented and light.

	** *

	He stepped on the road. As he reached the middle of the road, he became hundreds of feet tall. He was moving towards the field in his front. That field ended to some localities. Just in three steps he crossed the long field, entered some locality and got out of my eyes.

	** *

	Life is the most precious gift which the God has given us just for free. We should value it.  I was lucky that I was saved despite taking in 78 sleeping pills. But if I was not saved, how could I enjoy my life after the end of those dark days. We should always remember – good days always come and bad days always go.

	** *

	I hope you would enjoy reading this book. Your invaluable reviews requested. – Anurag Pandey


Wife and beloved ghost

	 23rd June, 2007 was one of the luckiest days of my life. This day Sunita became my wife. It was an arranged marriage. We had decided to get engaged on 26th Feb, 2007. The same day I had visited her house with my mother. It was my first meeting with her. But we were not feeling like strangers. After the engagement we stayed at her house for three days. When on fourth day we were returning, it was very tough for me to keep control on my emotions. Also she was in the same state. I saw her eyes getting wet numerous times. We were feeling like two bodies one soul. We were feeling like we are made for each other, like we know each other for many births. I returned with a promise to meet her on 23rd June.

	Later on I had to face unexpected financial crisis. All my work got stopped and I was forced to spend from my savings. I felt that I would have to postpone my marriage. But I couldn’t make my mindset for this. Perhaps we were destined to get married on the same day only. That’s why I couldn’t postpone my marriage and I was ready to marry even in that adverse condition. I arranged some loan and prepared myself for a low budget marriage. I booked second class sleeper births’ reservations for me, my family and a few friends. By train it is two days journey from my city to her city. We were to leave for her city on 21st June.

	But on 19th June’s night a dog bit on my leg in an unexpected situation. I was going to meet a relative. I left the main road and entered the narrow street. Street was about 200 meters long. At the end of the street my relative’s house was there. As I entered the street, a street dog started barking at me. I stopped and looked at the dog. The dog seemed in hesitant state. As I stopped, also the dog stopped and kept barking at me. I moved on my way. The barking dog chased me. I didn’t run. The dog kept chasing and barking at me. The dog was maintaining about 10 feet distance from me. To see the dog’s attitude, I realized that the dog won’t bite me. I met my relative and returned. Again the same dog chased me and kept barking at me. I didn’t run. That dog was still maintaining about 10 feet distance from me. Now I was very sure that the dog won’t bite me. But as I reached near the main road, the dog began to bark at me more violently. He was reducing the distance from me. I stopped and looked at the dog. I felt that the dog was still in hesitant state. The dog took a few back steps but then again forwarded towards me. I picked a pebble. The dog took back steps. I moved on my way. Suddenly the dog ran and tried to grab my leg with his jaws. I remembered very well, the dog was still hesitant. The dog left my leg and took back steps and kept barking. I checked on my leg. I found three teeth marks there.

	Same night I met the doctor who gave me anti-rabies vaccine and schedule for next four doses. The same night when I spoke to Sunita on the phone, before I could tell her about the dog bite, it was her first question, –‘Has any dog bitten you?’ I was shocked to hear this. She told me that his father's first wife (late) had entered his mother's body a few hours earlier and told that the dog that bitten me was controlled by a ghost. The motive of that ghost was to make me badly injured by that dog. But she (Sunita's father's first wife) saved me.

	I realized that the ghost did not want me to get married. But who could change the will of the Almighty! The Almighty won and we both became husband and wife despite all odds.

	But despite our unconditional love for each other, despite our caring nature for each other, despite our not being demanding to each other, our married life was not happy from the very beginning only. We used to quarrel with each other for no reason. We used to feel hatred and anger for each other for no reason. She used to demand divorce from me on every now and then.

	Our relationship was on the verge of separation. We often started with love and sweet talk and within minutes we started shouting at each other and hurting each other's feelings. She often started beating her forehead with her hands and I wanted to bang my head on the wall. But our love never gave up. It always destroyed the hate. For that love, the bubbles of our quarrels used to get burst within a few hours. And then we used to realize that we were quarreling for no reason. We suspected that the ghost was probably poisoning our married lives. We often decided not to fight again. But we could never follow it. I was a bit more able to control myself. But she was a little more unable to control herself.

	Gradually the situation began worsening. She had become sullen and short-tempered. Now it was me who was trying to pacify her and control the situation. Her behavior had become a challenge for me. In the morning she used to love me and say that she will never leave me. But just after an hour she used to make a small matter a big issue and demanded divorce saying that she hates me. Till night she didn’t talk with me except asking ‘when will you give me divorce?’ That night she slept alone on separate bed because she had quarreled with me and had asked me to sleep on separate bed. In her sleep she got scared and began to weep, ‘No! I won’t leave A.P. (She used to call me A.P.) A.P is mine!’ I was watching this all. I hold her and asked ‘what happened?’ Remained in her dream and sleep she said frightfully ‘That woman!’ I asked ‘Which woman?’ She said ‘I don’t know her. I am scared of her!’ I asked ‘Why’. She said ‘That woman is threatening me to leave A.P.’ I asked, ‘But why?’ She said “I don’t know. That woman is saying ‘Leave A.P. otherwise I will kill you. I won’t let you to conceive a baby. Leave A.P.’” She screamed, ‘I can’t leave A.P.! A.P. is mine only! A.P. is mine! A.P….’ I said, ‘Say this to that lady!’ She said fearfully, ‘No! She is scary!’ I asked, ‘Does she have long teeth or scary face?’ She said ‘No! She is beautiful. But I am feeling fear from her.’ I asked ‘How old is that lady?’ She said ‘About 25 years. She is asking me to leave A.P. Call A.P. I have to go to my A.P.’ I said ‘I am your A.P. I am with you. Why are you scared? She can’t do any harm to you or me. She can’t separate us. Just say her that you won’t leave me. Don’t get fear. I am with
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