Simran =The slut of the house- 1

By Jeevanjeevan80@yahoo.com
I am starting this new series and need your feedback and encouragement badly!

Simran: the eldest Bahu of Mohammed Khan’s family, age 25, beautiful, roundish face, dimpled cheeks, looks sexy and one will look twice at her. 34-28-38. 

Fazia :
second Bahu, wife of Asif, age 23, 33-26-36, medium looks but very sexy.
Ahmed: Eldest son, age 28, well built, 5’7” works as sales representative. Husband of Simran.

Asif: second son of Mohammed Khan age 24 worked as accountant. Married. Wife is Fazia and she is housewife.

Javed: son No.3. age 20 and is still studying , doing his post graduation. Well-built happy goes lucky boy.

Yusuf : son No. 4, still 16 in High School.

Sabera: age 14 and smallest in family. Doing her 9 the std.

Mohammed Khan: head of the family. Age about 50 still young at heart.

Amina Begum: age 47 and still looking young must be very sexy in her young days..

Servants: Mannu, Boy of 14. Rehana girl age 13 developing into nice woman…

Hi! this is Simran telling you the tale of lust that developed in a family. I think it was I to start everything but all others were too eager to follow me. I came in this house when I got married to Ahmed some 3 years back. Ahmed was a nice husband and loved me too but he was somewhat ignorant in the sex department. He used to fuck me well initially, but after about 2 years of married life he almost lost interest in sex and fucked me only occasionally. I could not understand his behaviour and could not tell this to any body. I was virgin when we got married and Ahmed was the first man to fuck me. I experienced the pleasures of sex with my husband and loved it all. The big lund going into the choot and fucking it. WOW it was great. I started to like sex and was always waiting for my husband to fuck my hungry choot. But as I told you he lost interest in sex and neglected me. When I could not get the pleasures I dreamed of, I started to look for it outside our wedlock.

I used to get hot and masturbate with long brinjal or big fat cucumber when I could get time. Now I started to enjoy this ritual and practiced it more often in the privacy of my bedroom in the afternoon. I clearly remember that day. It was Thursday and all the family members were gone out except for my husband’s youngest sister, Sabera who was home. There were our two servants home too, Mannu and Rehana. They were also taking nap somewhere in the house. I checked on Sabera and found her in the room, sleeping. I went to the kitchen and selected a big cucumber for today’s fucking and went to my room. I was very hot for some big fat thing in my choot and readily undressed for the fun. There is a mirror in our bedroom and I love to watch my every action in that. I arrange the mirror so that I could get my reflection in it when I lie on the bed doing my stuff. So when I completed my undressing I stood before the mirror examining my body. My breasts stood proudly on my chest. Ohhhhh! They are lovely and so sensitive. Still not sagging a bit. My hands went on to them and I caught both of my breasts in each palm. Ohhhhh! It felt so nice. I imagined strong male hand instead of mine and the pleasure was doubled. I kneaded my breasts massaging them slowly and steadily. I felt them grow with the caressing and my nipples started to grow. I watched the buds grow and become erect. They were hard now, stood about half inch from the beautiful pink aureoles below. The veins on the fleshy globes now turgid with the blood supply looked prominent and I traced my finger over them. I caught my breasts in my hands and brought them up so that the nipples were now thrust upwards. I pushed my tongue out of my mouth and lowering my head tried to lick my own nipples. First left then the right one. I could barely flick my tongue on them and it felt sooo nice. I caught my nipples in my thumb and fore finger and rubbed them. Ahhhhhhh! Ohhhhhhhhhhh! What a feeling! I let my hands travel down below tracing my flat stomach and then my fleshy naval. I circled my fingers around the belly button and even traced it inside. Ohh God! This felt so good and my hands travelled down below towards my choot.

I never shave my choot and love to have the curly growth down there. This makes women’s choot look so live! I moved one hand down to my soft unshaved choot, feeling how wet I was, and parted the choot lips and began to rub my slit. It felt so good and I wanted more, so I slowly slipped a finger inside me. One by one I slipped two more fingers inside me, wanting it to be a hard throbbing lund pleasing me. My nipples were very hard now and so I pulled my breast towards my mouth and begun to suck on my nipple. It was so nice to feel my tongue making circles around my nipple. I pulled my fingers out and slowly rubbed my nipples with my wet fingers, working my way to my mouth, running them over my lips and tasting my own juices. I was so wet and feeling very good now... I wanted to cum, to feel relaxed.

I took the big long cucumber, which I had brought and examined it. Ohh God! It was really big. I was greedy for the big hard lunds and that made me take this cucumber. I put it to my hot mouth and flicked my tongue around the tip. GOD! Only if this was real one I thought. I tried to take the tip in my mouth but I could not. It was sooo thick and almost 10 inches long. I traced my tongue all over the thickness and made it wet with my saliva. Then I opened my mouth wide and took some portion of the cucumber inside it. Ohhh my mouth felt sooo full! I think I must have been very hot as the next thing I did was to push that cucumber right into my choot! It would not go in and I had to spread my legs wife and spit on the choot to male it slippery from outside. I placed the cucumber at the entrance of my choot and pushed hard. Ohhhhh! Allah! It hurt little but I did not bother and continued to push it inside. I was moaning loudly and was afraid someone may hear me. But I could not stop moaning and pushed the cucumber inside. About 4 inches of it entered my poor choot and I moved it in and out. I looked into the mirror and saw my image. There I was, with my legs spread wide and my choot exposed with the thick long cucumber fucking in and out. Ohhhhh Allah! Watching this made me hotter and I started to fuck the cucumber faster.

“ Ohhh fuck me! Chodo muze,,, ahhhhhhhhhh mmmaaaaaa oohhhhh so nice! Hey mote lund wale Chodo sale! Mera harami Marad muze aab chodta nahi. Tum to chodo.” I don’t know what I was saying but I was definitely moaning loudly. I don’t know dor how much time I was fucking the cucumber and then I came! My choot was flowing with my cum juices and I was moaning dirty! When I looked into the mirror to see me cuming I was shocked! There was my sister in law, Sabera, standing there and staring at me fucking that bloody cucumber! Ohh God! I was caught by this girl and she may tell this to others ! I thought for a moment and thought of a plan to include this innocent girl into my daily bouts.

“ Simran what are you doing? It’s very dirty. You are naked and Ohh what’s that? you are pushing in your choot? And why?”

Just few questions, but meaningful ones. I called Sabera inside the room and covered my body with the bedsheet. I knew how to explain all this to the sweet girl who was just entering the puberty. I wanted to make her join my pleasures and teach her everything i know about sexual pleasures.

“My dear Sabera let me explain you everything. When you saw me pushing that cucumber in and out of my choot I was masturbating. Mai meri choot ki pyaas buza rahi thi. Samaz me aaya? Aap ka bhai muze chodta nahi to main kya karati? Kuch to karna padega na?”

“But bhabi ye kya hai? Main kuch samazee nahi. Choot ki pyas? Ye saab kya hai?”

“ohhhhh you are so innocent? Kya tum ye nahi jaanati? Theek hai main aapko sab sikhati hu. Sikhogi?” With that I called Sabera near me and slowly removed the bedsheet from my body. Sabera looked at my body with curiosity and stared at my big breasts. She was really astonished to see the big breasts, naked for the first time. Her breasts were small and just budding out, about the size of small orange. I looked at her looking at my breasts, 

“You have never seen naked breasts, Sabera? You must have seen your amma’s, they are bigger than mine. These are the breasts and these are called nipples. The nipples are very sensitive and you feel nice when somebody rubs them for you. I am going to show you the real treasure now. Watch.”

I spread my legs and showed Sabera my choot. Sabera was staring at my choot hair. “hey what’s so funny about the hair? Don’t you have it on your choot? Show me.”

“Ohhhh Bhabi! I am feeling shy. Why you have so much hair there? And your choot is bigger than mine is. I am afraid somebody may come in or else I would have showed you my thing.”

“Now don’t worry Sabera. I will lock the door. And who else is there to catch us? Just Mannu and Rehana! I can make them do anything. If you want to see a real lund I will call Mannu here.”

Ohhh Bhabi! Please don’t! I am feeling shy. Not now!”

“Ok so you have seen my choot my Malika? Now come here and I will show you the details of it.”

Sabera came near my choot and looked at the slit. I was very much excited with her watching my choot and I spread my choot lips with my hand. I exposed my pink fuck hole and told her that this is the hole where the lund goes in and fucks. To show her how, I took the cucumber and slowly slipped it inside of my choot. 

“ Imagine this to be a lund Sabera. This goes in easily in my choot. See how easily it is moving in. here hold this cucumber in your hand and do it yourself.”

I put Sabera’s small hands on the cucumber and she held it and slowly pushed it in my choot. Ohhhhhhhhhh! It felt ssooo nice. So fucking nice!  Sabera was watching the big cucumber fuck my choot and I could feel that she was breathing faster. Sali ki choot geeli ho gayee thi kya? I had to see that.so I stopped fucking with the cucumber and wanted to hold the young virgin, make love to her.
“ Come on Sabera lets make love. I want to see you naked and make love to your innocent body. Ohhhhhh Allah!”

I pulled Sabera to me and with one motion moved her gown off her body. She was wearing just a panties and no bra. What a beauty! Her breasts were small and looked very hard. I pulled her to me and placed my mouth on hers. “Open your mouth baby! Let our tongues dance together” I said. Sabera opened her mouth and I pushed my tongue in her mouth. Ohhhhhh Allah! Her body was trembling with lust and I could feel the vibrations on her tongue.i searched for the small budding breasts and took hold of them with both my hands. Ohhh they were hard and solid, still growing and blooming.Sabera moaned with pleasure and kissed me more passionately. Now I wanted to feel her choot and I pushed my hand down below, into the panties she was wearing. I touched her bald, hairless choot and she cried out loudly.

“ Ohh Bhabi! Your hand feels soo good there. Oohhhhhhhhh ! Ahhhhhh! I never knew it will be this good. Come on feel my choot. Ohhhhh that’s it! Here let me hold your breasts and knead them for you while you pleasure my choot.”

Sabera held my breasts and pressed them hard. Ohhh her hands felt nice. How can I describe the lust that was pumped into me by this innocent virgin. I turned and lay over this girl in 69 position. Her choot was inches away from my mouth and my naked choot was just the same. Sabera placed her hand on my choot and caressed it. WOW I was in heaven! I jerked her panties off from her choot and pushed my mouth there. Ohhhhh! This choot smelled nice. I traced my tongue all along the virgin slit and Saber’s hand cupped my labia with passion, she had not known. It was a reflex and her grip tightened as I moved my tongue over her clitty. Her body jerked with every stroke of my tongue over the sensitive bud.
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Her choot was virgin and smooth and my tongue slipped over the entire slit. Sabera moaned with desire.

“Ohhh Bhabi this is soooo good. You are licking my choot. It feels so nice. What are you going to do now? I am feeling dizzy and intoxicated. Ohhhhhhhh! Bhabi! Will you put that tongue in my choot? Please lick it and put your tongue inside. Ohh I am dying!”

“Sabera can you see my choot?”

“Yes Bhabi. It’s leaking some juice and looks fleshy. What are those flaps that cover it? And where is the hole I read in my biology books? What can we do more with this and how the boy do it to us women? Please tell me. I want to know more.”

“Ohh Sabera I will tell you every thing but now just enjoy what I am doing to your choot and please do this to me too. Follow me. Do what I do to your choot.”

Sabera just nodded her head and stared again into my choot. I concentrated on the opening of her choot and tried to push my tongue there. Her choot was getting wet and my tongue slid on the small hole easily. Her small hips started to rotate with my licking her hole and that encouraged me to push my tongue deeper. Her choot was real tight and I could only push the tip of my tongue inside, still I managed to lick whatever I could. Now I thought of fucking this virgin choot with small cucumber and deflower her. But I thought of something different! Why not enjoy watching this girl getting her fathers lund? OR a brother? This was real dirty thought but it excited me. I had to do something and entice my father in law so that I could play my games easily.

“ Hey Sabera you are so lusty! I think all you need is a big fat lund down in your choot. How about your dad’s lund? Or your brothers? Its always better to keep this in family, behind the doors so that nobody knows anything and we are safe. I know you want some lund now.”

Bhabi! How can you think about my dad in this way? It’s a sin and my father wont allow this. But you are right! I want something in my choot now. Ohhh you have shown me the ultimate pleasure of life.”

“ Baby! I don’t have a lund and I want you to lose your virginity to some real lund. Your brother doesn’t fuck me these days and I am almost always horny for a lund. And to tell you the truth, I have your did in mind. Let me seduce him and then we all can have nice chudai. Now lets put on the clothes before we are caught.”

So we soon were clothed and out of my room. Our servant Mannu saw us coming out but he did not doubt anything. Now I was looking for opportunity to seduce my father in law, Mohammed Khan. I started to exhibit my goodies to him whenever I got chance and I observed that he watched my breasts and ass with lustful eyes. As he was a retired man, he was always at home and I had plenty of opportunity to show off. I used to eye him and smile at him biting my lower lip, that was a green signal from a woman and dad could not miss it. i walked in front of him with nice sway to my hips and small jerks to my chest, making my ass swing and breasts jiggle. I knew he watched! My Father in law must have guessed by now what was in my mind. I even told Sabera everything when we were alone and Sabera too started to tease the old man. Ammi must have observed this too but did not show any reaction. But I found her staring at my assets too. Ammi also started to wear nice dresses, may be for her husband. But there was some change all in the house with my free and bold behaviour. I was waiting for the right opportunity but it was difficult for me to get him alone. Something strange happened soon.

One day when there was no one home, except for Ammi and my FIL (father in law), I was called by her. My heart started to beat faster and I was afraid to meet her. But I had no option.

“ Ammi, did you call me?”

“Ohhh Yes dear daughter. I am finding some change in your behaviour. Are you trying to seduce my husband, your own father in law? I guess my son is taking care of your needs then why are you doing this?”

“ Ohh Ammi how to tell you? My husband is neglecting me. I think he is having some affair. He does not sleep with me any more. I was afraid to tell all this to you but now since you asked I have to.”

“ Ohhh I see! So you must be lonely. I am sorry for my son. But I think I can always help you.”

“ Help me? In what way?” I was real surprised at this and wanted to know more. A tingle ran through my body and I started to get excited.

“Dear bahu! I know how you feel and I had experienced the same sometime back. So don’t be upset. I have thought of this and knew it when you started to show off to your father in law. He was very excited and you know…. He was so excited in bed. We had a nice time and he told me the reason too. He told me that you excited him much. When I asked him if he wants to fuck you, he was hard again! My god Simran! You really got him. So I thought why not make both of you happy. You are a real randi Simran. You want a lund, don’t you? So why wait for it. I will call your father in law and we can enjoy.”

I was really surprised at this. My mother in law was giving me a lund to fuck! I knew she was hot herself and could also imagine how their sex life must have improved with me teasing my father in law. This was nice arrangement I thought and readily agreed. Mother asked me to relax and undress for her to see my body and called our servant Mannu.

“ Mannu tell your master to come here and don’t forget to bring us our lunch here in our room. We have important things to discuss and won’t come to the dining hall OK?”

Mannu went to call my father in law. I felt my heart beating faster thinking about the fucking we were to have. I undressed in front of my mother in law and showed her my body. I stood there naked with my breasts thrusting out and my choot leaking!

“ Hey Simran! You have a nice body! Sala mera shagird to tuze dekhkar lund ka pani chod dega! Chal idhar aa ja. Dekhane do teri choot kitni meethi hai. Ohhhhhhh chal main bhi aapne kapade utarti hu.”

Saying this my MIL undressed and I saw her big sagging breasts. They were about 38D and were hanging from her chest. Her choot was covered with silky and curly hair and was big. Really big! I could not wait to see what she would do to my choot and went near her.

“ Dekho ammijan! Kaisee hai meri choot. Main bhi baal rakhati hu, aapke jaise. Sali khoob pyasee hai. Dekho!”

My MIL pushed her hand on my choot and caught it in her palm. She massaged it , whole choot and then pushed aside the labia and in went her finger!

“Sali teri choot bahoot tight hai! Meri choot ka to saab mardo ne gatar banaya hai> sale kitne lund kha chooki hai bechari! Chal teri choot mere muha ke paas la, chatu to”

I did not need second invitation and I eagerly thrysr my choot near her mouth. I wanted to feel a tongue on my choot and wanted to experience the pleasures of it. MIL pushed her tongue out and explored my entire choot. WOWWWWWWWW it felt so nice! She exposed my choot by putting aside my choot hair and then pushed her tongue right in the pink hole. OHHHHH So nice! As she was licking my  choot I expolred her body. Her skin was still smooth and creamy. I pushed my hands on her sagging breasts and squeezed them hard. She moaned in pleasure and started to tongue fuck me. As we were doing this, the door opened and in came my father in law!

“Ohhhh Begum! You have already started it. Sali bahoot tadapa rahi thi. Ye to tum se bhi jyada chudakkad nikalegi, sare mardo ke lund khayegi. Dekhana. Aab mera lund bahar nikalo aur usko choot ka rasta dikhao. Chalo randi!!”

Readers, my choot was literally flowing juice with my MIL’s tonguing and Begul pulled her face away from my choot and smiled at her husband.
 
“ Ohhh Aap aagaye? Jara paas to aao. Dekhe tumhare lund me kitna dum hai! Aaj to tumko Bahu ki jawan choot chodnee hai aur usko ek bacchha dena hai. Sala tumhara ladaka to namard hai!”

FIL (Father In law) came near us and begum removed the nada of his sherwan. I was eager to see his lund. soon it sprang to view! My god it was big! About 8 inches long and 6 inched wide and thick too. Begum smiled at me and then engulfed his lund into her mouth. I watched in awe as she took it in her mouth and started to suck on it. FIL moaned and his hands caught my breasts. He kneaded them mercilessly and I cried loudly. Begum said ‘ sale jara aahita daba. Sali ke mamme kadak hai, mere jaise dheele nahi.’

Begum took my hand and asked me to suck on the FIL’s lund. “ Choos ye lund aur khada kar aapni choot ke liye. Ohhhh Aaj maza aayega.” And I put my mouth near FIL’s lund. It was really big. I pushed my tongue out and licked his lund. It was a strong lund, not like my husband’s. I loved to pleasure my FIL and lick his cock head. He 

moaned in pleasure and asked his wife to suck his balls. Begum came near and pushed her mouth below, kissing me passionately as she did this. This was exciting! I took the lund head in my mouth and started to suck on it. It was smooth and I sucked it in and moved my tongue all around it. FIL moaned and thrust his lund in my mouth. ‘ Suck that lund bahu! Take him in your mouth all the way and relax you throat muscles. You won’t gag.’ I followed the instructions of this experienced woman and opening my mouth wide I allowed it to slide over the entire lund. Ohhhh he slid in easily and I could feel his lund touching the back of my throat. Wonderful! I then touched my tongue on the underside of the lund and pulled my mouth over it. Ohhhhhhh so nice! I continued to slid my mouth over the lund and my FIL almost came!

“ Bahu you are a born lund sucked! You are sucking better than my wife! Come on now! I want to fuck you. Move that ass in front of my lund and my wife will insert it in your tight choot. Come on let me fuck!”

I turned my ass towards him and he put his lund near my gaand. MIL took his lund and gave it few kisses and touched it to my choot. Ohhhhhhh what a feeling! It was solid like iron rod and when my MIL patted him on the ass, he thrust in like a bull. Allah! His lund tore my choot and went into my choot like a knife in butter. he started to fuck me hard and deep. Ohhh what a lund. I was getting this lund after so many days! But I was happy. My MIL spread her legs and lay before me and asked me to lick her choot while her husband fucked me. I was in heaven! Here I was standing in front of my father in law with his lund deep in my choot while my MIL was spreading her choot for me to lick! Ohhhhh ! I was a slut whore! I put my mouth to my MIL’s choot and licked it while I pushed my gaand to meet the lund of my FIL. I don’t know how many times I came and each time was different. I was weak in the legs so I lay on my chest on the bed and licked my MILs choot. Her choot was wet and leaking and I swallowed all the juice I could. MY FIL was now fucking me fast and I felt his lund twitching inside my choot. I knew he was near to climax. I tightened my choot muscles around his lund and  milked him. His cum spurted in my choot and I came for the last time! My MIL sensed this and got up to watch the show. She kneeled on my choot and took away her husbands lund and licked it. She licked every drop of our combined juices and then put her mouth like a suction pipe and drank her husbands juice. As we were experiencing this the servant tapped the door saying that he had brought our lunch. What to do now? We all were naked and here was our sevant! MIL winked at me and wrapped the bedsheet around her body and asked me to lay naked on the bed.

“ Koi baat nahi Bahu. Main door kholti hu, tum dono nange hi so jaao. Sala dekhega to uska bhi lund khada hoga. Chodenge usko bhi.”

I was stunned with this. This woman was really bold. MIL opened the door and let Mannu in. Mannu saw we two lying naked on the bed and looked surprised. He looked at my MIL and then at us, totally confusud. My MIL looked at him and said,

“ Mannu! Its time you should understand this. Your master has just fucked his Bahu and I was watching this. They are still naked. Sale dono nange so rahe hai. Kya lagata hai tuze? Dekhu tera lund khad ho gaya ki nahi?”

saying this my MIL pulled his lungi and caught his lund. I was surprised and shocked. She did it so easily!Mannu’s lund was erect watching us naked and he was shaking like a leaf.

“Ammijan Ye kya kar rahi hai aap?”

“ tere lund meri bahu ko dikha rahi hu aur kya?”

My FIL got up with his shrunken lund shaking as he walked. He stood next to Mannu and caught his lund in his hand, examining it carefully.

“Sale ka lund patla hai magar Lamba bhi hai! Lagta hai 7 inch ka hoga. Aapni bahuji ki gand marne ke liye mast hai sala.”

Next in part 3
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Mohammed fucks the boy in the ass!


I watched both of them with their lund’s hanging down from between their legs. Mannu’s lund was semi hard while that of FIL was soft and flaccid. My FIL caught Mannu’s lund and started to masturbate him and Mannu was moaning as my FIL caressed his lund.


“come on Simran show him your choot. Sali aapni choot mein ungali dal kar usko garam kar. Mannu ka pahala pani to nikal jane do phir usko maza dikhayenge.” My MIL said.


I obeyed her and spread my legs before the two males. I caressed my choot hair and seperated them showing them my wet and flowing choot. I spread the labia and exposed the pink hole. I pushed my finger all the way inside my choot and started to finger fuck it.


“ Dekho main kaise ungali se chuda rahi hu! Chalo jaldi se aapne lund khade kar do. Ohhhhh Aammijan! Jaara aap bhi meri madad karo. Jara aapne mard ka lund  khada karo. Aab main do do lund lena chahti hu. Ek choot mein aur ek gaand mein. Ohhhhhh! Ahhhh! Lo main chuda rahi hu!” I said.


MIL knelt before both the males and caught the two lunds in her hands. She squeezed the rods and I saw precome come out of Mannu’s lund. He was really excited with this and was hard instantly. FIL’s lund started to get hard and he urged his wife to suck it. MIL took his lund in his mouth and swallowed the limp cock. With the other hand she continued to masturbate Mannu. I was fingering my choot faster now and watching the show in front of me. I loved to watch! My god! This was new to me. I was getting more excited as I watched this show. I inserted two more fingers in my choot and moaned very loudly. “ Ohhhhhh! Ahhhhhhhh! Allah! I am cummmmiiinng!” and I had massive orgasm that lasted for long time and my body went limp. MIL was observing this and said, “ Ohhhhh! Watch that Slut! See how she loves to watch me sucking that lund and jacking off Mannu. Ohhh Allah! She is really something Jaan!”


Mohammed Khan was hard now. He watched as my body jerked in throes of strongest orgasms. He jerked his lund out of his wifes mouth and squatted behind Mannu, spreading his ass. Ohhh Allah! He was going to fuck the boy in the ass! FIL spat on his lund and asked his wife to lubricate Mannu’s asshole with her saliva so that he could enter him easily. I was watching a man getting fucked in the ass! This is very rare readers. Men don’t fuck other mens assholes like we ladies suck choots. I was getting excited watching this. I again spread my legs and pushed three fingers in my flooding choot.


“ Simran, Your FIL loves to fuck young boy’s assholes and that is the reason your husband cant fuck you. He has fucked his own son in the ass many times and now your husband cannot get erection unless you’re his father fucks him. Now you understand this? Watch him fuck this boy and then I will tell you something interesting. Chodo uski gaand! Gaand mein aapna mota lund dalo. Ohhhh Dekho maine isko geela kiya hai. Chalo dalo.” My MIL said.


I was surprised to hear this but presently more interested to watch! Mannu was bent forward with his gaand high up near FIL’s lund. Mannu’s gaand was right in front of me and I could clearly watch the fucking. First FIL just rubbed his lund ion the gaand hole and then slowly inserted the tip into the arse. MIL watched this and at the same time caressed the kid’s lund. Ohhhh Allah! This was great. I watched as FILs lund slowly entered the asshole and I heard Mannu cry in pain.


“ Ohh Saab! Dard ho raha hai! Aapna lund bahar karo. Please! Ohhh Ahhhhh! Maza to aa raha hai, magar dard bhi hai!”


MIL, “ Sale jara dard bardasht kar, phir jannat dekh. Chal main tera dard kaam kar du!” saying this MIL started to suck Mannu’s lund and suddenly jerked away her mouth as I saw cum splashing all over her face and boobs. Mannu came in liters! I could see globs of thick cum all over MIL’s body. So pahala pani to gaya!


FIL must have felt his jerking thru his ass and taking strong position behind this boy he thrust hard. Ohhhhh Allah! I saw about 4 inches of his lund disappear into the boys gaaand. Ohhhhhh what a sight!  Mannu was now happily taking his masters lund in his gaand and moving his ass. I watched as his lund again grew to hardness by the feeling of mighty lund in his gaand.


“look simran! See how mannu’s lund is getting hard! That’s the thing!! It is magic! You saw him cum just now and see he is hard again! It happens with your husband too. But your husband doesn’t get hard unless his father fucks his gaaaand. You will see that in the night. OK? Now take that hard lund of Mannu in your choot and be a part of this chain.”


I got up and obediently knelt in front of Mannu with my gaand thrust up. MIL took Mannu’s lund and guided it to my choot. Ohhh Allah! Mannu gave one strong thrust and all of his lund went in my choot. Allah! It felt so nice. His lund was thin but long and smooth. I had to tighten my choot muscles to let him fuck me with some rubbing. Ohhhh Ahhhhhhhh! Mmmmmm. I was in jannat!  MIL took her position near us and started to rub her choot watching us fuck. She thrust her entire fist into her big choot and started to fist it. It was amazing to watch this. I had never put more than 3 fingers in my choot and so watching this made me hotter.


“ Come on Aammijaan! Fuck that dheeli choot with fist! Ohh I hope you will be satisfied with Gaadha lund or ghoda lund. You have very big choot. Ohhh see that! She has thrust her entire hand in! Ohhh Watch her Mannu!” I said


Mannu was shaking like a tree in storm and I felt his lund erupt hot lava in my choot. The cum spurted all over the choot walls and I knew some went into my hungry womb. Mohammed Khan moaned loudly and ejaculated his sperm in Mannu’s asshole. We three lay on the floor still attached and that’s when I came! I collapsed on the floor taking the two along with me and my body went limp! What a chudai!


Later I saw my MIL licking out the sperm from Mohammed Khans lund and Annu’s gaand. I saw that lot of cum was oozing out of my spent choot but I was too exhausted to bother. But MIL cleaned our private parts expertly. We all slept nicely after Mannu left to his room.


I think the things were moving very fast here. It was just some initiation needed. I longed to watch my husband getting that lund in his gaand.
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In the night after dinner everybody went to their respective rooms and I waited for my husband to leave our room. He must be doing this often from what MIL told me. I wanted to catch him and exploit the situation to my benefit. And I knew my Mother In law would definitely help me as long as this all remains in the house and the family is not defamed. I pretended to be asleep and after some time I heard my husband getting out of the bed and I heard him walking. I opened my eyes slightly and saw him leaving the room and turn towards his parents room. I let him go and after about 10 minutes I woke up and walked silently towards the parent’s room. The door was closed but not bolted. I slightly opened it and peeked inside. Ohhhhh Here was my husband sucking his own fathers lund while his mother watched. I was getting big kick out of this and my hands went to my own choot. 


My mother in law was naked and her legs were spread wide. She was inserting a big and thick cucumber in her choot and watching her son suck his fathers lund. As I was peeking inside, I felt somebody right behind me. Ohh Was I caught? I felt strong hands hold me from behind and then I felt a hard lund poking my ass. Who was it? Then I heard someone whisper, “ shhhhh! Don’t make any sound. Its me Yusuf. What are you doing here outside my parent’s room? And why are you rubbing your private part and peeking inside?” saying so he peeked inside the room over my shoulder. He must have seen what I saw.


“ WOW Bhabiji! Your husband is sucking my fathers lund? Ohhh! Allah! Look here! My mother is pushing cucumber in her choot! Terrific! And you are watching all this? Better hu?” Saying this he pulled me to him and pushed his hands in my kamiz from the top. 

“Hey Yusuf! What are you doing? Stop that. Its wrong. I am your brothers wife!”

“ Ohhhhh so you are telling me its bad hu! Sali ! tera mard uske baap ka lund choos raha hai! Meri ammijan aapne choot mein cucumber daal rahi hai, aapne bete ke samane! Ye saab theek hai? Aur maine jara se mamme dabaye to galat hai? Tum ye saab tamasha dekh rahi hai aur aapni choot mein ungali kar rahi hai? Chal nakhare maat kar.” Saying so he pulled off my kamiz and made me half-naked. I was not wearing any bra and so my boobs sprang free. He caught them and pressed them hard. Ohhh It pained and I forgot that we were secretly watching the show. I moaned loudly and could not stop from moaning. My MIL must have heard me and she got up and walked to the door. I was not afraid of her and did not try to hide anything. Soon she reached the door and saw us.

“ Ohhh! So you are here? Wanted to watch Ahmed getting it hu? Ohh who is there? Yusuf? So you also found out our secret? OK come inside and watch. No need to watch secretly!”

I knew this would happen and it happened. The fun was that we added one more member to our little group, Yusuf. Now I wanted to include the girl Sabera whom I had seduced. I wanted to watch her take her fathers, brothers and other lunds. I had discovered that I loved to watch too! And I wanted to explore this fetish other than just getting lund in my choot.

So we entered the big bedroom of my FIL and Ahmed did not stop sucking his father’s lund. But he was sucking it more passionately now. My husbands lund was half-hard now and as MIL said it would grow as soon as he took his fathers lund in his gaand. This was great connection. She also said that she will make Ahmed fuck me ass soon as his lund was hard. And I wanted to see how this arrangement works. So here I was with Yusuf catching me from behind standing over, my MIL fucking her choot with big fat cucumber and my husband sucking his fathers lund. Yusuf’s lund was now poking my soft ass and I was eager to take him in my choot.

My MIL cheering Ahmed and he was sucking his fathers lund vigorously now and mother in law was fucking her choot with that big cucumber. Yusuf watched her with interest. Yusuf got up and removed his clothes and made me naked too. His lund was hard and throbbing. It was small about 6 inches but was whitish and smooth. I took him in my hand and rubbed the lund on my breasts. It was leaking precum and my breasts became wet due to it. I spread the juice on my breasts and then asked him to give his lund for me to suck.

“ Not like that randi! You beg for it. You beg for that lund. Just as your husband begs for his fathers lund. You are a slut and have no hoice other than to beg! SO beg for it. Say that slut.” MIL said.

“ Ohhhh Yusuf! Please let me suck that lund. I need it in my mouth. I will do anything for this. Oohhhhhh don’t make me wait. Jaldi se ye lund mere muha mein dal kar muze chodo. Ahhhhhh! Dekho meri choot kitnee geeli ho rahi hai. Ahhh Ammijaan aap kaho na!”

“ Come on Yusuf give that lund to your sister in law. From now on you can fuck her whenever you want to. You can also fuck Ahmed anytime. Saala namard hai. Gaand marne ke baad hi uska lund khada hota hai.”

Yusuf stood and asked me to kneel before him and suck his lund. I crawled to him like a bitch and took his lund in my mouth. I made it wet with my saliva and then rubbed it on my breasts. Ohh it felt sooo nice. I spread his precum on my boobs and then caught his lund in the valley of my soft breasts. I rubbed my breasts on his smooth lund and he started to thrust his hips in fucking mothin.


“ Ohhh Mere malik aapna pani mere mamme par girao aur unko thanda karo. Sala mera mard to nahi chodta, tum chodo. Main tumhari andi hu . chodo mere boobs ko.”


Yusuf did not last much longer and spilled his cum all over my breasts and face. I loved this! My choot leaked heavy juice and I had small orgasm, without touching my choot. Aammijaan saw this and said,


“ chal randi. Aapne mard se ye garam maal saaf karao. Chal Ahmed aapne bhai ka maal pee jaao. Isko peene se tere lund me thodi masti aaye gi.”


I walked to my husband and he looked at the cum. He removed his mouth from his fathers lund and licked away all the cum from my body. His father was happy and he told him to sit quietly while he fucked me. I was happy at his saying that he would fuck me and spread my legs before him.

“ Ohhh Abbajaan! Chodo muze! Chodo aapni bahu ko. Mere murd ke saamne chodo muze ta ki wo dekhe kaisa chudaya jaata hai.”


With this I spread my choot with both my hand and begged Abbajaan to fuck me. My husband was lying on the bed near his mother watching the cucumber fuck and his lund was half erect. I looked at Yusuf and told him to fuck my husband’s gaand so that he would be hard while their father fucked me. Yusuf obliged and went to Ahmed and put his lund on his asshole. 


“No not like that brother. You have to spit on your lund and my gaand and then fuck.” My husband talked for the first time. Yusuf spat on his lund and then on Ahmed’s asshole and pushed his lund to his gaand. By this time Abbajaan had made me lie on my stomach and had inserted his 8-inch lund in my choot Kutta style! I was in heaven. His lund felt nice and hot. This was the first time he was fucking me and I loved every thrust of his strong lund. Now Yusuf had his lund burried in his brothers gaand. And I watched the reaction of this on my husbands lund. Ohhhhh really it started to grow! My Mil now removed the cucumber from her choot and lay frustrated on the bed.


“ Ohhhhhh! Main ek ghante se meri choot chod rahi hu par aabh taak pani nahi geera! Kya karu? Meri choot chudasi hi raaha jati hia. Ohhhhhh  haye Allah! Aap hi baatao main kya karoo?”


 I was getting the pleasure of Abbajaans lund and my husband Yusuf’s lund. I heard my mother in law and felt pity on this old bag. I told her,


“Ammi jaan! Aab to aap ka nasha kise kutte ya ghode ke lund se hi utrega. Fuck other than human lunds Aammijaan. I have heard that dogs and horses are better than man. If you want to fuck with a dog I will arrange it. Now human lunds are useless for you.”


“You are right bahu. I have taken all types of lunds in this big choot and am fed up with all this. Now as you suggest I will have to try dogs lund OR horse lund! But horse is difficult so dog lund would do. Please arrange something for me! I have to cum you know; please.” MIL was begging to me.


I assured her and continued enjoying Abbajaans lund. Yusuf was fucking Ahmed in the gaand and I saw Ahmed’s lund was hard as steel. Looking at this Abbajaan said,


Bahu, go take his lund in your choot and let him fuck you. At least we can say that the baby is his!” and he laughed loudly, teasing Ahmed. I went to Ahmed and MIL inserted his lund in my choot. I was feeling this lund after about 15 days. I wanted to bear his child and so I bucked my gaand and took his lund all the way inside. Ahmed moved his lund in rhythm to the lund in his gaand and ass his lund entered my choot Yusuf’s lund was out of his gaand and on the backstroke Yusuf’s lund was all the way in his gaand. This duel fucking continued for few minutes and I felt Ahmed’s cum squirt in my choot. Ohhhhhhh after a long time my hubby was emptying his seed in my womb! Yusuf too came in my husband’s gaand and withdrew. I pulled my legs up to hold my husband’s rare seed in my womb and prayed Allah that I bear his child.


As soon as Ahmed withdrew his lund from my choot, Abbajaan mounted me. I felt Abbajaans lund fucking my slimy choot and pushing his son’s seed out. Ohhhhh Ahhh what a way to fuck! Abbajaan called Yusuf and asked him to fuck my gaand.


“ son, you have fucked Ahmed’s gaand and now you are going to taste his wife’s pretty gaand. Just fuck her gaand while I fill her choot. Let her feel the pleasures of two lunds together.”


Saying this Abbajaan lay on his back with me on top and Yusuf rubbing his lund on my gaand. I still had not taken any lund in my gaand and was afraid it would be painful. But I did not say anything, as I wanted the pain in my ass! I let Yusuf rub his lund on my gaand hole and thrust my hips up so that he would be able to fuck my gaand easily. Abbajaan was now massaging my breasts and kissing me passionately.  I felt Yusuf poke at my gaand and relaxed my spinchter muscles. Yusuf’s lund entered my gaand and I felt pain shooting right through my ass. Ohhhhh Don’t fuck me there it pains a lot! I cried. But Yusuf did not stop. He forced his lund more and I felt the cock head pass through my spinchter. It pained a lot but I relaxed my muscles and simulated shitting process. This made my spinchter wide and immediately the cock head passed in followed by 2-3 inches of the shaft. Now I had to relax again. This way I could take more than 5 inches of that lund in my gaand. Abbajaan must have felt Yusuf’s lund rubbing on his own through the thin membrane that separated choot and gaand. 


“ Ohhh son I can feel your lund fucking the asshole. Ohhh what a wonderful feeling! Every male must experience this! Come on fuck that ass and make me cum too. Ohhh Allaha! Mmmmnnn ahhhhhhhhhh! Fuck! Chodo!”


they both fucked my choot and gaand and I enjoyed it. I promised my mother in law dog’s lund and my FIL too approved this. This was the opportunity for me to fuck a dog. A new experience while still young!


Readers, wait for this in next- part 5
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I  was eager to get one dog for my Mother In law. I searched for it and was lucky to get a 2 year male Great Dane for just Rs 2000/-. I brought the dog to our house and spent some days getting friendly with it. But my choot was always wet and I had to release my sexual urges somehow. I promised my MIL to present the dog to her for her pleasures in months time. Ammijaan was very eager to experience the canine lund and used to masturbate imagining it fucking her. Now after about 15 days I had made friends with the dog and was sure of getting it to fuck me. I wanted to take the virginity of the dog and had thought of giving some cock to Sabera. I had named him Lucky. I had started to give him smell of my choot and watched his lund coming out of the sheath. It was really big lund, about 8 inches long and spongy (yes I had even touched it) and thick. I was waiting for right opportunity to taste him.

On one such day when MIL was deeply fucking her choot with her favorite cucumber I entered the room.


“Come in Simran. I just can’t get enough! What to do? I told her that she has to wait for dog to fuck her but I had something else in my mind.

“Ohhhhh Bahu! Tell me. What are you going to do? Here is my choot all itchy with lust and no lund to fuck!”


“Don’t worry Aammijaan. I am going to call Mannu here to pleasure us and I want to watch your daughter, Sabera fucking. Ohhhh It will be so nice. But one thing! Can you call Abbajaan? I want Sabera to be deflowered by her father. Please call him and I will call the two. Ohhh why not include that girl, Rehana? She is 13 and big enough for lund now. Abbajaan loves girls and so he will enjoy. I want all in this family to fuck each other.”


“Bahu! You are great! I will call my other Bahu, Fazia and Asif and its your job to seduce them. Fazia is beautiful and has refused Abbajaan to have her. That’s why they stay separately. Now you should induce her into this ok?”


I called Mannu and Rehana and told them to come in the room with breakfast in 30 minutes time. By this time Ammijaan called Abbajaan and he would be in this room soon. I wanted to make this surprise for Sabera and so I told them to come inside after about 10 minutes when I would be busy with their daughter. Busy! I wanted them to catch us so that the things would be easier.


“ Mannu! Just push the door and come in. don’t call us, we will be busy. You know what we do? Don’t you? Bring along Rehana with you. We want her to serve us ‘breakfast.”


All was set! And so I called Sabera and brought her to my room. I told her that it has been long time since we made love and that I wanted her badly. 


“Ohhhhh Bhabi! I thought you have forgotten me. I loved what you did to me last time and I was waiting for you. Ohhhhhhhhh! Please do it again!”


“Sabera, get undressed and come to me. I have another surprise for you today. Let’s start the game first. Come here and lick my choot.”


Sabera obediently kneeled before me and lifting my gown she pushed her mouth on my hairy choot. She moved her tongue all over my hairy choot and then found the clitoris by instinct (I had shown her last time) as she touched her tongue to my clit I jumped. The pleasure was so intense that I could not control jerking my ass. Ohhhh so nice! 

“Ohhhh Sabera! Chal meri choot chaat! Ahhhhhhh! Ohhh! Kitna maaja aa raha hai ri! Oohhhh dekh meri choot kitnee geeli ho rahi hai. Jaara aapni jeebh aander daal aur chod! Ahhhhh! Tere Abbajaan ka mota lund ye choot me gaya tha! Ohhh bada maaja aaya tha. Hey Sabera kya tu bhi aapni choot mein aapne abbajaan ka mota lund legi? Ohhh Kitna maaja aayega!”


“Bhabhi! Kya wo muze chodenge? Ohhhh meri choot lund ke liye taras rahi hai. Ahhhhh !Aapki choot badi mast hai. Ohhhhhhhh! Aap meri bhi choot chaato na!”


Saying so sabera removed her clothes and undressed me too. She lay on top of me with her choot right above my mouth. Ohhhh she smelled nice! Her tender and smooth choot tasted nice too. I moved my tongue all over the choot and then concentrated on her clitty. Sabera moaned loudly with heavenly pleasure and rubbed her choot on my face. My face became wet with the virgin juice and I licked my lips and tasted it. Ohhh soo yummy! I pushed my tongue inside her twat and rotated it all around the love tunnel. Ohhhh the slut was real tight and when I pushed my tongue deeper I found her hymen too, intact! I knew that today was the day to break it and who was the lucky man? Her own father! These wicked fucking thoughts always excited me and when I visualised her getting her fathers lund I came! My juice flowed out of my choot and onto Sabera’s face and she swallowed it all. She too was cumming when the door opened and in walked her parents! Ammijaan and Abbajaan!


“ ohhhh SO my daughter is here! And what are we looking at? Simran is licking Sabera’s choot! And Sabera Simran’s! Ohhhh! So bad. What should we do now Begum? This girl is really doing something dirty.”


“I think we should punish Sabera for this. Simran is old enough. Come here Sabera! Kneel before us!” Ammijaan said.


Sabera was really frightened and obeyed her mother. She knelt in front of them and was praying for mercy. 


“Ammijaan! Please forgive me. Simran showed me all this. Please don’t punish me. I will do anything for you! Anything you say.”


“Ok! Simran you suggest what we should do with her. We will do anything that you say.”Ammijaan said.


“ Abbajaan will you show her your lund? She seems to be very much interested in you. That’s what she was telling me.” Sabera flushed and her face became red. Her breasts swelled and her nipples hardened. These changes were obvious. Abbajaan did not hesitate and removed his lungi, exposing his big semi hard lund.


I caught it and kissed it. I showed it to Sabera and asked her to touch it. Ammijaan immediately went to the bed and removed her clothes, exposing her choot. She was a perfect voyeur, not losing any opportunity to watch. Sabera caught her fathers lund in her tender hand and caressed it. Ohhhhhhhhh! Abbajaan moaned. His ass started to move and it was obvious that he enjoyed her touch. Sabera squeezed the lund and some precum came out of the pisshole. She spread the sticky liquid over the cock head and then licked it. Sabera then touched the lund to her small and hard breasts and massaged the cock with them. Abbajaan loved that and he asked me to hold the breasts of Sabera together so that he would slide his lund in the valley. I did it and held the hard breasts of Sabera together. There was small gap between the two oranges and Abbajaan slid his lund there. I spat on her breasts so that it lubricated the cock with my saliva for easy sliding in and out. Abbajaan was fucking the small breasts of Sabera and moaning obscene words.


“ Ohhhhhhh! Meri beti ke mamme kitne sakht hai Ahhhhh! Aaj tak maine aaisee ladki dekhi nahi thi. Kacchi kali! Sali ki choot mein lund dalne ko kitna maaja aayega? Dekho begum, tumhari ladki bilkul tumhare jaisee chudakkad hai. Sali ye umar mein chudane ko pyasee hai. Ahhhhhhh!”


“Janab ye tumhari bhi ladki hai. Chodo sali ko. Uski choot ka gutter bana do. Mere jaise isko mardo se chudao. Ohh dekho kaise tumhara lund chaat rahi hai. Ohhhhhh! Simran chal aapna haath meri choot mein dalo. Ohhhh sali wo kutte se muze chuda na! Main to kitna tadap rahi hu. Ahhhh dekho meri choot khul gayee hai. Kuch bhi dalo meri choot mein! Ahhhhhh Tumko Sabera ki choot chodate hue dekhana hai! Chodo sali ko.”


Saying so my MIL got up and made her daughter lay on the bed. She then spread her legs and showed us her bald choot. I went near both of them and told my MIL to lick her daughter’s choot while I lick hers. MIL was now pushing her tongue into Sabera’s choot and slurping out the choot juice. I was busy licking my way through the fleshy choot of my MIL. I felt Abbajaans lund on my own choot and I cried in anticipation. 


“ Ohhhh chodo muze! Ahhhhhhhh ! jaldi se aapna mota lund meri choot mein dalo aur choso.”


My FIL immediately pushed his lund in my choot and started to bang it. As he was fucking me, the door opened and in came Mannu and Rehana! Rehana cried out loudly when she saw Abbajaan fucking me, and Mannu just smiled. He was looking at Sabera’s young choot being savoured by MIL. The door was open and I saw another figure enter. Ohh god it was Javed, my second brother in law.


Javed had come early from his college and when he did not fine anybody he asked Mannu where all were. He told him that we all were in my room and here he was! Javed was shocked when he saw al of us naked and in some act of fucking. He saw his father poking his lund in my choot and he understood what was going on. He saw his mother eathing his sisters choot too. He was wise man and he removed his clothes fast and came to me.


“So you are fucking my father, your own father in law! You slut! Come on now suck my lund too. Ohhhhh I wanted you from the day you came to this house. Ohhh put those sexy lips on my lund and suck it. Ohhh father! Fuck this slut! Ahhhhhh ask Mannu to fuck her too. She is a real slut!”


Mannu was removing his clothes and asked Rehana to do the same. Rehana looked shocked but when she saw what all was going on she immediately removed her clothes and joined us. rehana  was skinny girl but had nice set of breasts. They were bigger than Sabera and her aureoles were bigger too. Her choot was as clean as Sabera’s but more fleshy. I sensed that now was the time to get all the lunds present and watch these two girls deflower too. I removed my mouth from MIL’s choot and looked around. There were two young lunds and one experienced lund of my father in law and I wanted to taste all of them NOW! So I made my father in law lay on the floor and slid my choot over his lund and took him all the way inside. I then asked Mannu to give his lund to my mouth so that I could suck him off and guided Javed to my gaand. Ohhh I had three lunds at my choots disposal!

I told Rehana to suck the choot of Sabera and MIL to suck Rehana’s fresh choot. The three females got into position and made nice chain.

Rehana hesitated first but did not argue and looked at the choot of Sabera as if she was looking at some wonder in the world. She had spread her own legs so that her mistress could suck her choot. MIL was hungrily sucking the virgin choot of Rehana and at the same time watched me pleasuring all the three lunds.

“Come on Bahu! Le Sali teen teen lund! oohhhh ye to mere se bhi jaayada chuddakkad nikali. Ohh mere malik iskee choot aur gaand mein sare duniya ke lund dalwa kar isko chuda! Ohhhh ye Rehana ki choot hai ya makkhhan. Kitni chikani hai! Ohhhhh Simran wo kutte ka lund meri choot main kaab dalegee? Ohhhhh chalo Chodo meri Bahu ko. Ahhhhhhhh! Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!”


I took Mannu’s young lund in my mouth and sucked on it. His lund was slender and so I could take him all the way upto my throat. I had developed my throat muscles so that I could literally milk any lund that entered my mouth. Allah’s grace I suppose! I was in jannat with three lunds pleasuring me. Javed did find it difficult to enter my gaand but he finally inserted his lund in the small hole with force. I cried in pain but he did not listen to me. This rough sex made my choot water more and I moved on   my FIL’s lund faster. Ohhhhhhhhhhhh Allah! The two lunds in my choot and gaand were playing hide and seek with each other, as one entered the other came out, this alternate strokes made me paagal! It was as if my body was fucked to eternity and with the lund in my mouth I was all filled.

Mannu did not last long with milking his lund received from my mouth and soon came! He spurted his young seed deep in my throat and it went straight to my stomach. As I moved my mouth over his lund I could taste his spunk which was sour and sweeeet. The male juice always made me cum and I came around my FIL’s lund. Javed could feel the spasms of my choot on his lund that fucked my gaand 
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After he came, Mannu rubbed his lund all over my face, wetting it with his fresh cum and some cum trailed over my chin too. MIL saw this and cried loudly and came with all her fist thrashed in her loose choot. Rehana wondered why her choot was not sucked and so she looked at MIL and urged her to suck more as she was close to cumming. MIL said wait randi! Let me fist my choot first and by the time take Mannu’s now useless lund and suck on it. Rehana hurriedly crawled to Mannu and caught his soft  lund. Sabera looked frustrated as there was nobody to suck her choot and got up and came near me.


“ Ohhh Bhabi! Muze bhi ek lund de do na! Sali meri choot bahut khujala rahi hai! Ohhh Abbajaan aapka lund meri choot mein ghusedo aur phado isko. Ohhhhhh! Chodo muze.”


“ Ari Sabera! Jara meri choot aur gaand to chudne do! Chal main hi teri choot chatati hu. Baad mein tu ye sare lund lena.” Saying so I spread Sabera’s legs and thrust my mouth on that fresh choot. I was tasting two lunds and one choot at the same time! Ohhh I was in Jannat! One was in my choot, other in my gaand and choot on my face! This was the real fun in life one should enjoy. Mannu was getting hard now inside Rehana’s mouth and I thought I should take him in my choot now. So I asked Abbajaan to remove his lund from my choot and fuck his own daughter and  let Mannu crawl below me to take his place. Abbajaan was happy to fuck his daughter and so he crawled out and his place was taken by Mannu’s lund. 

Mannu’s slender and hard lund was hotter than FIL and now I understood how young lunds were to be used. I saw FIL lay on his daughter with her legs high up on his shoulders, to get access to this tight choot, and Sabera was looking at his lund in anticipation. MIL and Rehana were again left alone and so they lay in 69 position and sucked each others choots. The atmosphere in the room was full of sex and this has to be when I am a slut! Javed was fucking my gaand continuously and his lund throbbed inside my anal hole as he came, filling my dirty hole with his precious cum. Mannu must have felt his lund twitching and his fucking became faster. My choot was rubbed like never before and I too came. My choot milked Mannu’s lund and he also came for second time. We all lay totally exhausted in a heap of flesh. I lay in this position for few minutes and was awakened by loud cry from Sabera.

“Ohhhhhh Abbajaan! Jara slow dalo aapna lund. ye tumhari beti ki choot hai ammijaan ki nahi! Ohhhhh kitna mota lund hai aapka. Ahhhhhh phado meri choot ko aur ammajaan ki tarah iska bhosada bana do! Ahhhhh muze aur lund de do! Meri gaand mein! Mere muha main! Ahhhhhhhhhh aapki randi beti ko Chodo!” Sabera was very vocal! After all she was a slut’s daughter and has to behave as one. My two holes were dripping with cum and Rehana along with MIL hurried to suck the stuff out of my holes. Their long tongues entered my gaand and choot and fished out all the cum. Then they spat the cum on my breasts and rubbed them hard. Ohhhhhhh what a nice cum bath I received. Wonderful!

Now my FIL was inserting his mighty lund in his daughters tight choot. He was cheered by all of us including his own wife!  He spat on his lund as well as his daughters choot and then rubbed his lund all over the outside of choot. The entire choot and lund were shining with all the spit and juices. Javed was rubbing his lund watching all the fun and then he went to his mother and asked her to suck his lund and make it hard for him to fuck Rehana, the maid. MIL greedily grabbed her son’s lund and pushed it into her mouth. She literally chewed the soft lund, moving her tongue all over it. She was also enjoying the licking from Rehana. When Rehana saw that Javed’s lund was getting the sucking from her madam she started to rub her tongue over MIL’s throbbing clit. That made MIL to suck her son’s lund even harder. Mannu was also watching this and I saw his lund getting hard. I grabbed him and asked him to rub his lund over my boobs. His semi hard lund was touching my tender boobs and he was really rubbing it hard, making me squirm with pleasure.
