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Soumyadeep  and  his  wife  Pritilata  finally

arrived  at  the  serene  mountain  resort,

surrounded by towering pine trees and draped

in a thick, mysterious fog. The crisp, cool air felt

like a refreshing escape from their chaotic city

life, promising a peaceful holiday together.
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While  exploring  a  winding  trail  near  the

cliffside,  the  couple  crossed  paths  with  an

athletic  and  strikingly  handsome  man  named

Kabir,  who was staying at the same lodge. His

confident  posture,  sun-kissed  skin,  and

remarkable  physique  immediately  drew  their

attention as he warmly greeted them.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Samar Nandi

3

Over  the  next  few  days,  the  three  shared

long walks and warm tea by the lodge fireplace,

sharing  stories  and  laughter.  Pritilata  found

herself  increasingly  captivated  by  Kabir's  deep

voice and charming presence, feeling a quiet stir

of attraction she tried hard to ignore.
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One  afternoon,  while  Soumyadeep  was

resting back at the cottage,  Kabir  and Pritilata

stood together on the viewing deck looking out

over  a  sea  of  clouds.  A  sudden  gust  of  wind

brought them closer, and the unspoken tension

between  them  grew  heavier  under  the  vast

mountain sky.
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As night fell, a massive thunderstorm rolled

over  the  peaks,  cutting  off  the  electricity  and

plunging  the  entire  mountain  resort  into

complete darkness. The howling wind and heavy

rain  created  an  atmosphere  of  isolation  and

heightened emotion.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Samar Nandi

6

In  the  confusion  of  the  pitch-black  night,

Soumyadeep stepped out of the cabin to seek

help from the lodge staff regarding the power

outage.  Pritilata  remained  behind,  listening  to

the  intense  thunderclaps  shaking  the  wooden

walls of their room.
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Seeking  shelter  from  the  torrential  rain,

Kabir knocked softly on their door, dripping wet

and holding a candle to offer assistance. When

Pritilata  opened  the  door,  the  flickering

candlelight  cast  long  shadows,  amplifying  the

raw,  undeniable  attraction  that  had  been

building between them.
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Overwhelmed by  the  intimacy  of  the  dark

room and the roaring storm outside, boundaries

blurred  in  a  sudden,  breathless  moment  of

vulnerability. Caught in an emotional whirlwind,

Pritilata yielded to a secret passion, crossing a

line she never thought she would.
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The  next  morning,  the  storm  had  passed,

leaving behind a quiet, dew-covered landscape

bathed  in  pale  sunlight.  Pritilata  sat  by  the

window, staring blankly at  the mountains as a

heavy wave of guilt and confusion washed over

her.
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As they packed their bags to return home,

Soumyadeep  held  his  wife's  hand,  sensing  a

subtle  distance  but  unaware  of  the  secret  left

behind in the hills.  The mountains stood silent

and  unchanging,  keeping  the  hidden  truth

buried within their misty valleys.
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