Chapter XIV


After I had left in a hurry to my office at noon, she had probably washed and changed.  She was wearing only a negligee and in just five seconds flat, I could free her off it completely.  But in my case, it was not that easy.  Since I had returned from the office there was no time to change into simpler clothes. She went ahead, disrobing me methodically. It took her almost a minute to get rid off the coat, tie, shirt, vest, shoes, socks, trousers and the underwear from my body and make me really ‘free’.  But my ever ready rod did not require any separate call.  It had never really softened after it became erect, even in my office, while I had phoned her up.  As soon as the underwear was taken off it jerked up freely and stood pointing straight at her.  She laughed and talked to it, “Oh, yes! My dear lollypop!  How are you since morning?  Let me give you a massage.”  So saying she took it in her hands and started stroking it lovingly. To give her all the freedom she wanted, I simply laid back.  She played with her favourite toy for some time, shaking it and beating her chin, cheeks, nose, eyes and lips with it playfully, all the time giggling and talking to it. When she finally opened her mouth to take it in, I just closed my eyes in ecstasy, ready for another fantastic flight to heaven.  If a world title called ‘Miss Cocksucker’ were instituted certainly it should be hers, without any doubt.


The pleasure trip took several minutes.  My ‘ha’s and ‘ho’s, mixed with the sucking sounds emanating from her, were musical to the ears.  She released my wand only after extracting every drop she could. Then, she gently patted it and spoke to it, “Take rest dear for a while, but you must become ready again soon.”  


When she looked up at me with her mesmeric eyes and bewitching smile,  contentment written all over her face, I felt an elation, which cannot be described in words.  If I were offered all the wealth in the entire world, but without her, on one hand, and a pauper’s life and only this wonderful woman on the other hand, I would make the second choice, without a second’s hesitation. I spread out my arms and she came readily into them, and rested her head on my chest and closed her eyes.  I encircled her in my arms with all my love and started caressing her hair gently, planting little kisses all over her head.  She nuzzled closer to me.  I could feel the beating of her heart against my belly.  I also closed my eyes, relishing the gentle burden of her exquisite body over mine.

We remained that way, silent but for our steady breathing, for several minutes.  Our bodies were just relaxing and recuperating, but the minds were not.  The events of the past 24 hours were running like cinema in my mind.  Unbelievable, but they all had actually happened!  The evidence was there in flesh and blood, resting blissfully, ensconced in my arms.   It was not just physical closeness alone that we were relishing in.  There was some thing more to it.  The communion of our souls was palpable.  In a detached way, I could feel the woman lying trapped in my arms was my mother-in-law!  Our union was not approvable by the law in any country of the civilized world.  I am a respectable, decent law-abiding citizen I was very much aware that I was committing incest and adultery. But, strangely, I felt absolutely no guilt at all!  No doubt, we were very strongly attracted to each other physically, which led to all that had happened.  But I could see that we had really started falling in love with each other, in the noblest sense of the term.  True, I did love Sindhu, my wife very dearly, but, I was startled to realize that I felt closer to the woman in my arms, than Sindhu!  How was that possible?  I had no answer and I felt perplexed.  The thought disturbed me and made me stir slightly.

It was then, in less than an hour from the last time, she surprised me again by her intuition.  She gently lifted her head, opened her eyes, smiled at me and said, “Raj!  What we are doing may be wrong in the eyes of law.  But we are NOT guilty.  I think that we have fallen in love with each other. Our relationship is just not physical, though we do seem to attract each other physically with great intensity.  Are not the same thoughts running in your mind?”  I was astounded and speechless.  I tried to speak, but no words came out.  After several attempts, I could at last say a few words, some what, incoherently.  I blurted out, “How did….er….how could you ….., I mean, how did you know what I was thinking?  I can’t believe … You are able to read my thoughts, as if from a book!”   “Raj!  This is the exact reason why I feel that we have fallen in love with each other.  Our thoughts run concurrently, because our minds have become close to each other.  Our souls are getting bonded.  It is important that Sindhu should be made to understand things in proper perspective, for the good of all of us.  I can’t allow my child to suffer in any way.”  I did not know what to say.  Although I did not feel guilty at all, I did not know how I would face Sindhu now.  

My intuitive mother-in-law spoke again.  “I already told you.  Don’t worry about Sindhu.  You leave the whole thing to me.  I’ll sort out everything.  Let us turn our attention to our job at hand.”  “What job?”  I asked her absently, “The job our bodies have been craving for, you silly,” she said laughingly, twiddling my nose. She then started sidling up over my chest to kiss me.  As her boobs started ploughing over my belly, my shrunken member lying below her abdomen also got rubbed and started swelling up in no time.  When she thrust her tongue into my mouth, my hardened prick was titillating her clit and the vaginal lips, eliciting from her those sexy moans which were music to my ears.  

What ensued was an ‘orchestra’ of our organs, played to perfection.  It was a classic performance of two people, whose audience and critics were also exclusively themselves.  I ensured that she had several orgasms. Later, we climaxed perfectly in unison and drifted off to a soundless sleep, with our bodies locked in tight embrace.

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

