Chapter VII

We just looked at each other and smiled. Both felt very calm and unperturbed.  In the last few minutes, though no words had been uttered by any of us, it felt as if volumes have been spoken between us and our minds and bodies had come to some perfect understanding.  My confusion and hesitation had all vanished. I felt very light, very relaxed and very happy.  The ringing went on for some time and stopped.  Then it started ringing again. I just walked towards the phone and at the fifth ring, lifted the receiver and said hello into it in a level voice.  It was my wife, just as we had expected.  She was sounding very excited and impatient.  “Raj! Why did you take so long to attend my call? I am so glad that you have returned. But I am sorry I am not there by your side.  I know how much you will be missing me.  You are angry with me at my going away like this, aren’t you?” I said, “Not at all, my dear wife!  I know you had no choice.  You had to help your colleague in her hour of need. I feel proud of you. I do miss you, but don’t worry. Your mother will look after me very well, I am sure.” 

When I had moved over to the phone, my mother-in-law also had come behind me.  She was standing just behind me putting her arms around my shoulders from behind and caressing my chest.  Her boobs were pressing on my back and she was gently kissing on the nape of my neck while I was talking in the phone.  It was turning me on and with supreme efforts I was trying to keep my voice normal while talking to my wife. When she heard me speaking the last sentence in the phone, she leaned and pressed hard against me, flattening her soft boobs on my back and gently biting me on my neck.  I couldn’t control a gasp and my wife on the other side of the telephone line asked “What is it?”  “Oh, nothing, just a mosquito” I said.  The “mosquito” which was biting at my neck heard it and just rewarded me with a pinch on both my nipples.

I was finding it difficult to keep the conversation at an even tone because of the mischief my cheeky and sexy mother-in-law was indulging in, but my wife on the other side of the line seemed to be in no mood to end the conversation.  She said playfully, “I know mother will take care of your appetite very well.  She is a very good cook.  But what will you do for your other “appetite”, my poor boy, which you must be missing?  Just you have to wait for three more days.  Then I will come and “pay” for my absence with interest. Okay dear?”  I was amused at the fact that even as she was sympathizing for my going “hungry” because of her absence, her mother was taking care of that “hunger” extremely effectively, and even more efficiently!  It made me chuckle, but as my wife said goodbye, just then, I also said goodbye, half fearing that she would ring again to find out why I chuckled.  But she did not do so and I had no time to think about it any longer because my active mother-in-law had moved her hands down by then and started playing with my prick which had grown rock-hard in the last few minutes due to her teasing and tickling me at my chest and back.

*******************

