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This story is based on a real person, but the names are of course changed. Please feel free to comment by mailing me at jeevan80@rediffmail.com. It is the experience of my Friend who requested me to write it for you all.


She is Sameera and he Samir. She was about 28 when she got pregnant for the first time. Its the time when my wife was pregnant with our first son. She was in her seventh month of pregnancy and her belly was growing each day. She looked so different! This was some Sunday and i was home. After her bath my wife stood in front of the mirror, just looking at her body. She seemed to be doing this a lot more lately. She was fascinated at how it was changing so much. Everyday it was different. The most apparent difference of course was the size of her breasts. Just three months ago Sameera wore a slightly bigger than average 34 C or D cup bra, depending on make and model. Now, she is a full 36D.  She had always been proud of her breasts, even to the extent that she will show them off to unsuspecting people in public. Now of course she had much more to show! Sameera had always thought that pregnant women are sexy, and now she knew that it was a fact.  She says they are sexy, and get sexier as the pregnancy grows. Or maybe that they are horny, and hornier as they grow? Oh well, both are true, for her at least. Her husband Samir found that it was really true. He always knew she had a large sexual appetite, but now, he was almost having a hard time satisfying her needs. He thought other things but could not dare to say openly in front of his wife. Now as he watched her he felt that it was indeed the truth that he was unable to keep her sexually satisfied. So should she fuck other men? The very thought made him hard and he began watching his wife.


She rolled one of her big nipples between her fingers, watching them growing. They were now big and dark and were thick too. She must be trying to imagine what it would be like to have milk coming out of it. Taking it between her lips, gently sucking on it, feeling the warm fluid flowing out, onto her tongue, squeeze it with her fingers, making milk spray forth from the swollen breast. Moaning out loud, she went over to her bed. She was still wearing her nightly; a red see through one that she felt made her look so sexy. She lay back on the bed, stretched out diagonally, and started to rub her chest. She was really hot, hands roaming all over the place. Across her chest, down to her rounded belly, over her sides, back up to her breasts, up to her shoulders, down to her belly again. She couldn't stand it anymore, and reached down to move the material of her nightly away from her choot, giving her good access to her now swollen clit and juicy choot. Sameera gasped aloud as her fingertip touched her clit, causing her to arch her back, her body wanting more attention. She continued to rub her clit, dipping a finger into her soaked choot, using the wetness on her clit. Her breathing had become harsh and fast by now, as she fingered herself, she pulled the top half of her nightly down and used the other hand to play with a nipple. Bending her head forward, she reached down, and took a hard nipple into her mouth, sucking so gently at first. This is not something that is new since getting pregnant; she always enjoys sucking at her own breast. Once she started at the nipple, it usually was not long before she whole body was shaking in a wonderful orgasm. Today was no exception to this rule. Soon she started rubbing faster, then sucking harder nothing would stop her, she only paused briefly to slide her fingers into her choot, and then rub the juices on the nipple. As soon as she started sucking again on the nipple, tasting her own juices, and then rubbing her clit, she lost control and screamed out loud as she came with great force. She lay there, enjoying the sensations of the orgasm. As she did, she drifted off to sleep. 


Samir thought for a while and felt that he had to do something about his wife’s sexual satisfaction. He thought for a moment and then called his true friend Manish with whom he had a free talk earlier. They had discussed this issue but did not talk more about it. Now Samir felt the need of another lund to satisfy his wife and he called Manish.


“Hey Manish! Can you come down to my place I have to talk to you about my wife, Sameera? Its important so be quick!” he said. As he was talking, his lund grew and was hard and throbbing. The very idea of watching his friend fuck his pregnant wife made him this hard and he imagined what will happen if he actually watched!


Manish arrived in half an hours time and was surprised to see Samir looking so excited. Samir asked him to come to their bedroom. Manish wondered what was in his mind. They entered the bedroom and Samir pointed at his wife’s sleeping figure. They both watched the pregnant wife.

Sameera's belly was so big now. Her breasts, no longer restrained, hung full, resting on the bed. 

Her nipples were dark and very large. Samir told him that Sameera had a good orgasm from fingering her clit and was sound asleep. He told him that he could not satisfy her sexual needs and also that the idea of watching her pregnant choot getting another mans lund made him call him. Samir told him that all he wanted Manish to do was to start feeling up his wife as he watched. Manish was surprised but could not say no. the sight of the pregnant wife had already made him hard and his lund was willing to do anything for release.


Manish went to Samir’s wife and touched one of her nipples. The nipple started to swell even bigger as he rubbed it between his finger and thumb.


'They're so sensitive.. Just lick them for me Manish!’ he said.

Manish put his mouth to the nipple and started to suck on it lightly. Sameera moaned in her sleep and moved a little making place for Manish (she thought it was her hubby!) she held her breast in her own hands and offered them for her hubby (she thought!). Manish was afraid for a few seconds but went on to chew her nipple in earnest. He felt some liquid squirt out of the small opening and he tasted it. It was sweet, sweeter than sugar. It was the milk. The thought of tasting the milk of his friend’s wife made him suck it more. Jets of sweet milk spurted in his mouth and he gulped it down. Samir watched and came nearer. He watched as his friend drank the milk from the breasts of his pregnant wife. He removed his pants and freed his lund. It was rock hard. He felt that his 5-inch lund was not enough for his wife though it had made her pregnant. He went near his sleeping wife and put his mouth on the other breast. There were two mouths sucking (Suckling to be specific) on both her breasts. The two men drank milk from the nipples and tasted the sweetness. Sameera moaned in her sleep and moved her body to adjust herself to the intense pleasure.


Samir knew that his was about to wake up and he thought for a moment and signaled Manish to get undressed. Manish started to remove his clothes as I continued to suckle on my wifes breasts. Manish soon was naked and Samir could watch his 9-inch lund stand like a pole. It was much bigger than mine and really thick too. Big veins ran all over the shaft and Samir I could see the knob clearly as his lund was circumcised. The crown of the lund looked beautiful ( see my photo 7 and 8) and it really tempted even Samir! The two men exchanged glances and Samir got up and stood aside making room for his friend. Manish rubbed her milk filled breasts and then got down to her swollen belly. He moved his hands all over the tummy and Sameera spread her legs involuntarily. This exposed her swollen choot and fluffy labia. Her choot was glistening with the juice she had from frigging and it tempted Manish. He put his mouth to the wife’s choot and sucked on it hungrily. He did not know that Samir never sucked on the choot of his wife.


Sameera felt a mouth on her choot and was surprised. She knew her husband never did that to her and she felt strange. She felt it was not her husband and she opened her eyes. What she saw made her surprised. She saw her husband standing near her and rubbing his lund in his fist. Then she wondered who was sucking her choot? She lifted her head and looked below the swelling of her belly. Ohhh god! It was her husband’s best friend, Manish! She started to get up wondering what was happening. 


“ Ohhh Samir! What’s happening? What is Manish doing here in our bedroom? Ohhh I cant understand! He is putting his mouth to my xxxx! How can he do that in front of you? I just don’t understand!”


“ Hey Sameera! Just enjoy what he is doing. I have asked for his help to satisfy your sexual appetite. He is here to please us. He loves us and see how he is expertly licking your choot. Ohhh how does it feel Sameera?”


“Ohhh God! I am in heaven, He knows how to lick that. You never did this. But it feels soo nice! I am really in heaven. See my belly! How it is heaving with the contractions of my cuntal muscles. Ohhh god! Is he going to put that thing in me? Will you allow that? Ohhh I cant imagine my husband to be so understanding. Ohhhhhhhhhhhh! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Yes Manish! Lick my choot! Ohhh god! Come here Samir! Let me rub you. Ohhh there are two lunds to satisfy me. I am in dream! Yesssssss!”


Samir stood beside his wife and she grabbed his lund and placed her mouth on the swollen cock head. She started to suck him avidly. Manish was now busy licking at the hardening clitoris and soon the clit began to twitch with excitement. Sameera was moving her gaand in slow circular motions that indicated her lust. Samir was really excited with the show his wife and friend were giving and he urged his wife to suck him hard. Manish now stood up and showed his hard lund to Sameera.


“ See how big my lund is! Its twice the size of your husbands. Will you be able to take it in your choot? Your choot is all wet and dripping now. So do you really need my lund to satisfy it? Or should I just stand and watch you sucking your husband?”


“ Ohh deverji! Please don’t tease me. Samir wants you to put that lund in my choot. He wants to see me getting satisfaction from big hard lund. See how hard his lund is, Its small but its mine! Now you put that thing in my choot and fuck me! Don’t make me beg.”


“ Let your husband tell me that I should fuck your pregnant choot. Tell me Samir. Tell me that you want to watch me fucking your wife.”


“ Yes Manish! Fuck my wife! Fuck your Bhabi! Make her orgasm in front of me. Come on fuck her pregnant choot! The bitch is hungry for lund! Chodo Sali ko!”


Manish came near the bed and showed his lund to his bhabi. Sameera caught it in her fist, sizing it up and when she found it was twice the size of her husband she smiled and kissed the cock head with love. “ Chodo Manish. Maat saatao! Ohhhhhhhhhhhh! Put that big thing in me and fuck me!”


Manish got on top of Sameera and put his lund in the dripping choot. The lund slid in easily upto 6 inches but thereafter he felt some tightness. He pushed his lund with force and some more entered. After about 7 inches had entered Manish felt his stomach touching the bulging belly of Sameera. This was strange feeling and a rare one. He tried to adjust his body so that he would not put any weight on her body but then the penetration was less. He removed his lund from Sameera’s choot and Sameera looked at him begging him to fuck her. He moved Sameera so that she lay on her right side, and he immediately lay behind her. He lifted her left leg and getting into position pushed his lund inside the choot. The lund could now go easily and he did manage to push all of his nine inches in the choot. His balls were slamming against Sameera’s ass and as he had lifted her leg it was a great sight for Samir. Samir hurried towards the side and watched as the big 9 incher stretched his wife’s choot. Manish started to fuck his wife and he could see the big lund moving in and out of the swollen choot. Sameera’s belly swayed with each stroke and she started to buck back to take more of the lund in her choot. Samir watched his friend ram all of his lund in her wife’s choot and got closer to the fucking couple. He touched his wife’s clit and put a finger in her choot. He could feel the smoothness of the sliding cock of his friend. The cock was coated with the juices of his wife and he was tempted to taste them. He put his tongue on his wife’s choot for the first time and moved it over the clit. Sameera’s body jerked and she bucked her hips faster.


Samir then placed his tongue at the place where the lund was fucking his wife’s choot. His tongue touched both, the lund and the choot, in motion. Manish felt his friends tongue tickling his lund and wondered if he could resist coming. He could not! He came spraying his cum inside the choot of his friend’s wife. The spray of hot come made Sameera come too! Her body jerked and her  swollen belly swayed as her orgasm caught grip of her body. Samir immediately took Manishes place and fucked his wife’s come filled choot. The choot was slippery with the come of his friend and juices of his wife’s choot and his cock sliced in easily  he was so excited that he sprayed his come immediately after a few strokes and lay satisfied.


So readers the pregnant wives are always horney! They don’t get satisfaction at all. The cunt wants more lund and so don’t hesitate husbands. Fuck them all!

