Chapter XI


The strong sunlight, shining on my face, woke me up.  It was broad daylight.  Bright sunrays were falling on me and the bed through the partially open curtains.  Just then the wall clock struck.  I looked in its direction.  My God!  It was nine-thirty in the morning!  I tried to get up.  I could not.  I felt very tired. The activity of the previous evening appeared to have taken its toll. I looked at the sweet burden that lay stretched on top of me.  A great rush of love and elation overcame me, when I glanced at that sleeping beauty, pressing down upon my entire body.  I gently ran my fingers through her lovely tresses. She slowly woke up, lifted her head slightly and looked at me with deep love.  I smiled and said, “Hi! How do you feel?”  In reply, she laid her head back on my chest and put her hands on my shoulders and squeezed them, uttering a sexy ‘mmm…”  That sound had a magical effect on me.   

Gone was all the tiredness and my prick started getting harder just under her pressing groin.  The stirring of my member under her brought out another ‘mmm…” from her.  It roused me even further and my prick started growing bigger.  She said gushing, “Oh, Raj, you are a giant of a man!  I wish you to be always inside me.”  So saying, she tried to get up in order to adjust herself for another memorable love play.  But, we faced a most unexpected problem, to our mutual consternation.  The over flown mixture of our juices of the last night’s travails had dried up, matting up both our pubic undergrowths.  When she tried to get up, the hairs started getting pulled up, causing some pain to both of us.  

Slowly, with some grunts of ‘ah’s and ‘oh’s from both of us, she managed to get up and lift herself on her knees straddling across my thighs.  Freed of her weight, my member raised itself, standing erect like a flag pole, ready to impale her.  She started adjusting her position so that her cunt would come right above my penis.  Just then an idea struck me.  I told her, “Wait!  We have tried out this posture already yesterday.  Let us do differently this time.  How about the doggie style?” To which she said, “Ah! I am sure that should be wonderful. But, I have never experienced it.  You must teach me how to do it.”  

“I have to lubricate you first.  Lie down on your back and spread your legs.  I’ll feast upon you.”  Even as I uttered these words, I realized that I had not eaten anything in the last eighteen hours or so.  I had taken some light snack around 4 p.m. the previous day on my way home.  All that happened after my entering the house precluded any thought of food. Suddenly, I felt terribly hungry.  As a matter of fact, I was feeling famished.  She must have been also in a similar plight.  So, I asked her: “Do you have any food item in the house?”  She said, “Hungry, Raj?  As a matter of fact, I also feel very hungry.”  She winked at me with a mischievous smile, “We have been too busy to think of food.”  Once again I asked her: “Is there any food at all?”  

She started getting up, saying, “I’m afraid there’s just some ice cream; a little bit of kheer also is there, in the fridge.  That’s all.  I’ll better cook some thing and bring.  Just give me half an hour.”  When she mentioned the two food items, an idea started germinating in my mind.  I stopped her and said: “Wait, wait.  Cooking, we can think of, later.  Right now, I’ll have some ice cream and you’ll have some kheer, to be eaten in a special way.  Do you understand?”  She looked puzzled.  Obviously, she did not understand what I had in mind.  I said: “Let’s get them first.  Then I’ll explain”  

We went to the kitchen and brought the two items back to the bedroom.  “Listen carefully.  You are going to have the kheer.  But you must first coat it on my stick and then lick it dry.  In the same way, I’ll spread my ice cream on your cunt and lick it away.  Understood?”  The idea simply fascinated her.  “Wonderful idea, Raj! Ladies first. Okay?”

I reclined myself in the settee, spreading my legs apart.  My rock-hard member stood straight, inviting her avid mouth in eager expectation.  She placed some plastic sheet on the settee, just below my testes so that drops of kheer may not fall and spoil the settee.  Then, she brought the kheer bowl and pushed my swollen stick into the kheer, to coat it completely with it.  She started licking my kheer-dripping member eagerly.  The contact of my stick with ice cold kheer and then with her warm lips, tongue and mouth was taking me to heights and I moaned in pleasure.  She seemed to thoroughly enjoy this way of eating kheer and it was simply a heavenly experience for me.  She carried on for more than half an hour, until all the kheer was licked away.

It was next my turn.  I made her lie back on the bed, after putting a plastic sheet under her bottom to prevent the dripping ice cream from soiling the bed.  I arranged some pillows for her back and neck so that she could remain in a reclining position and watch my eating her cunt out.  When the ice cream touched her labia and clitoris, she shuddered at the cold sensation. But, when my warm tongue and lips started cleaning her up, she started cooing and moaning in intense pleasure.  Soon her juices started welling up and pouring out.  I was having a memorable breakfast of ice cream laden cunt juice and I tried to prolong the act as much as possible to make her enjoy as long as possible.  Her ‘ah’s and ‘oh’s were music to my ears. Her entire body rocked in orgasm after orgasm.  Both of us got thoroughly lubricated in the process.  It was time for the next step.


I rearranged the pillows in such way that she could rest her elbows and head comfortably on them, supporting her hind side on her knees.  Her lovely bottom made of those glorious spheres was just jutting out, while her stimulated vaginal lips were peeping at me from below.  It was totally wet with all my sucking and licking and the hole was glistening and quivering invitingly.  I took my position on my knees behind her and adjusted my prick head just at the entrance to the hole.  A tentative push buried the cock-head inside and a sensuous moan escaped her lips.  I thrust a little more.  She moaned again in pleasure.  

With all the lubrication exercise that had been done earlier, my stick was entering her smoothly without resistance, like a hot knife cutting into butter. I thrust only a little at a time, giving her chance to relish the pressure, bit by bit.  She must have been feeling wonderful, judging by all those sexy moans she was continuously making.  Soon I had buried my entire eight inch long cock fully inside her.  I leaned forward and kissed her on her back.  A shiver went through her body and she cooed in pleasure.  I felt her vaginal muscles involuntarily contracting and expanding.  It felt heavenly.  I took my hands under her and held her beauteous boobs in my hands.  I gently squeezed and massage them and her reaction was conveyed to me through quick and strong contractions of her vagina felt by my rod buried in her. Then I started to pull out and push in, a little and slowly at first, increasing the length and pace gradually.  She got into the rhythm and started to move her hind side accordingly.  Soon we were banging furiously.  My throbbing rod was entering her and coming out like the piston of a steam engine in high speed.  The bed creaked in rhythm and its sound goaded us further on.  Her juices started flowing freely down her thighs and the ‘zhuluk’, ‘zhuluk’ sound of my piston-rod, mixed with our grunts and moans was music to our ears.

The tempo built up and the pleasure was becoming intense. At last, we couldn’t hold any more.  I exploded inside her, with both of us yelling out simultaneously, as she also reached her orgasm at the same time. Her body convulsed in a very strong climax.  Our bodies continued to rock for a full five minutes, before the convulsions started dying out.  Finally we collapsed down on the bed, totally spent. We remained motionless for another ten minutes or so, with my rod still remaining deeply buried inside.  I was spread out over her on her back. Even after my prick returned to its shrunk state we were content to remain that way motionless, enjoying our contact.  Time was ticking on and the striking of 11 by the clock made us stir.  I slid off from above her to one side on the bed and she turned towards me.  Her lovely and mesmeric eyes were full of love.  She said, “I wish I should die just this moment.  I am so happy.”  “So am I, dear, but die you must not.  We have a lot more to do together.  But let us get up, wash, cook, eat and start our next session in the afternoon.”  She smiled and said: “Just as you say, my lord and master.  I am your slave. I will obey you absolutely.”  So saying she got up from the bed and made a move to go to the bath room.  

Just then the phone started ringing.  She stopped in her tracks. We looked at each other.  Was it again my wife?  That was the question in both our minds.  I signalled her to answer the phone.  She said “hello” into the mouth piece and listened to the reply.  Then she waved the receiver towards me saying, “It’s from your office, Raj.”  

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

