Alex Beck

“A Temporary Matter” remade

Two weeks later.

Shukumar leans over to check the stove. The curry with lambs was almost done, and Shoba should be arriving in just a few minutes, he thought, as he set the timer above the stove for 3 minutes and went back into the living room where he was watching the 5 o’clock news. Shukumar face turns to disgust as he views another murder being reported on the news and begins wandering through the channels looking for something worthwhile.

Shukumar turns off the TV the very instant after he hears her knocks at the front door. He swiftly gets up and walks to the door to open it with out even looking out.

“Hi Honey.” Shukumar begins to feel nervous almost as if he shouldn’t say that after what happened.

“Hey Shukumar it’s good to be back home.”

That’s a good sign we are still married after all thought Shukumar.

“It’s good to have you back, if just for visits, getting adjusted to the new apartment.”

“Well yeah the apartment is nice, but I don’t think I’ve really settled into it yet, I’ve been so busy I haven’t had time to unpack everything yet.

“My god what are we doing in the door frame please come in.” Shoba walks through the door and Shukumar leads them to the kitchen. The alarm goes off when they are half way there.

“Perfect timing” states Shukumar, “you always know how to arrive at the right time.” Shukumar puts on the light blue oven mitts and opens the oven.

“hmm looks good, I see your doing fine cooking without me.”

“Yeah but I’m sure our food would be better if we just lived in the same house.”

“Food isn’t everything,” she says realizing how cold it “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean it like that, it’s just that.” She looks sad.

“Yes I understand, our relationship has been having problems, but I think our time away is letting us sort things out a little, it sure has for me.” Says Shukumar.

“For me too.”

“Anyways let’s eat, here everything is already set I was just waiting on the Curry.” He carries the pot out to the dinning room where there is no place to put it except on the naked wood. “Crap”

“Here, just lay it on one of your mitts.”

“great idea.” He rests the pot on his plate as he takes off both of his mitts and places them in the center of the table. Shukumar looks to his wife and sees that she has already sat down.

Shoba looks up at him “no drinks.”

“Hang on I still have some green tea.”

He swiftly retrieves a large purple Picher from the refrigerator. He carefully pours her glass first, then attends to his glass and sits down. She begins to serve herself the hot lamb curry, with long grain fried rice.

“So you doing good at your job?”

“yeah I think I am going to ask for a raise from my boss pretty soon though, it’s been almost a year.”

“That’s a good idea…”

The conversation flowed smoothly, and the couple was able to catch up in the last week since the first time Shoba came to visit after the incident. For desert they enjoyed sliced mangos with ice-cream. “You know I love these.” Say Shoba feeling pleased that he thought of her.

“Of course that’s why I made them, you know I still love you!”

“I know” Shoba says, a tear almost forming in her right eye, “I love you too.”

“But why did you have to move out?”

“If I didn’t move out we wouldn’t be confessing we love each other would we.”

“How do you know?”

“Well if things kept on going the way they were a few weeks ago, I would still love you, but not the way I do now. I don’t know I just think I need some more time to work things out alone.”

“Really?”

“Yes, don’t worry I will not cheat on you, if that’s a concern.”

“I trust you. But how do I know your going to want to come back.”

“let me tell you a secret.” She motions with her finger for him to come closer.

His slender body leans over the table in anticipation. She pretends like she is about to say something as she comes closer to him, but she just keeps going, and they kiss for the first time since the loved each other last. They recoil from the peck and look at each other as if it was their first kiss together. He smiles, she smiles.

They sleep together that night, in the morning they go to work, and in the evening she comes home to her own apartment, but it feels more empty now, lonely almost depressing to her. She decides that she’s had enough time to sort things out. She calls Shukumar and tells him she is moving back into the house.

