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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. By this time I got friendly with him and started caressing his lund occassionally. He loved this.

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.


Next in Part 6…………………..

