Simran =The slut of the house 4

Father In law and Brother In law make my sandwich

By Jeevanjeevan80@yahoo.com
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

