Chapter One - START OF ANOTHER WEEKEND�---------------------------------------��It was Friday evening and I rushed to my farmhouse outside Pune,�eager to get there and sample the delights that would be ready for�me. My darling maid Manju was waiting for me in the living room as I�opened the door. Her face was flushed as she slowly rubbed her legs�together while sitting on the sofa and watching her favorite family�incest movie on the VCR. I closed the door and locked it, as she�jumped up, ran to me and throwing her arms around my neck, kissed me�lustily.��She was a short slim woman of about forty one years but looked like�thirty five. One reason for my deep attraction towards her was that�she was almost as old as my mother. Her head came hardly to my�shoulders, but she had great power over me and exploited it�shamelessly for her pleasure. She had nice long hair, which she�habitually wore in a bun, tied with a simple ribbon and adorned with�flowers, as all Indian village women are habituated to do. Her skin�was dark brown and smooth as silk and she had a long pointed face�with a wide passionate mouth. Her lips were dark and a little rough�and their feel on my lips always drove me wild. She wore a pin in her�nose and many silver bangles, which tinkled sweetly all the time. She�wore silver anklets around her slim feet. Her body was slim and hard�and muscular.��As I admired her beauty, she forced her tongue through my lips and I�sucked her sweet pan (betel leaf) scented saliva from her mouth. I�could feel the hard pointed nipples against my chest through the�clothes. I squeezed her buttocks while continuing the kissing and led�her to the sofa. As I sat down, I pulled her in my lap and continued�sucking her rough sensuous mouth, pushing my tongue into her throat�and moving it around the soft flesh. It was amazing that I felt so�horny in her presence in spite of so many years having passed since I�met her first.��My association with Manju went back more than ten years, when I was�just fourteen. I had met her at my Mausi's (maternal aunt) place�during the delicious incestuous summer that I first had sex with my�Mausi and her husband and also Manju who was my Aunt's maid. My sex�romps with Mausi and Mausaji (uncle) have continued whenever I visit�them. However, two months ago, I moved to Pune and settled down�comfortably, in a well paying job as well as with enough ancestral�property to last me a life time. The first thing that I did was to�buy a nice secluded house on the outskirts of Pune, just near Manju's�village. Then I persuaded Mausi to part with her darling maid. I�wanted to enjoy Manju full time, I was so enamored of her earthy raw�sensuousness or 'desi maal'. Mausi agreed to let her come with me as�she and Uncle were now into very large group orgies and were happy�for Manju as she would be with me and they could also enjoy her once�in a while, when they visited me.��I brought Manju with me last month and ensconced her firmly in the�house, gave her a generous allowance and visited her as often as I�could, sometimes days at a stretch or at least from Friday night to�Monday morning every week. Her only job was to keep the house clean�and cozy for my visits and to keep on thinking of delicious new ways�to please herself and me. For the last one-month, we had had mind�blowing unrestrained deliciously perverted sex and were going great�guns, with promises of more delightful variations to be explored. The�only restriction I placed on her was that she could not have any boy�friends but was free to cultivate as much female company as she�wanted, for whatever reasons. Now, as I kissed her, I was impatient�to sample the sweet delights of her trim petite body.��As we came up for air, she laughed with relief. As usual, she was�fully dressed in the traditional Indian village style nine yard sari�and blouse and would stay that way till I finished dinner. She�undressed me while sitting in my lap and as she pulled off my briefs,�my stiff penis sprang up. She caught it in her fist and pumped it�vigorously, as she mockingly laughed at me. She liked to tease me�that way to ensure that when the time came, she got the largest�possible size of organ to enjoy in her cunt and arse. We got up and�went to the dining room, she pulling me by my penis like a dog's�leash. She already had the dinner ready.��I sat down at the table and she parked herself in my lap. Her mouth�was now at the same level as mine and she peered into my eyes with a�look of pent-up lust. I waited as she took the first mouthful and�chewed it thoroughly. Then she leaned towards me and as I opened my�lips, put her mouth on mine and pushed out the mashed food into my�mouth. It was delicious as usual, mixed with her sweet saliva and I�swallowed it quickly. This is the way we always ate, she preparing�ready-to-swallow mouthfuls in her own mouth so that I could eat in a�minimum time and she could get on with the more exciting things. She�continued chewing and feeding me. In between, she also ate whenever I�paused sometimes to relish the taste of the food in my mouth. My�penis was clutched possessively between her thighs as we continued�eating.��The dinner was soon finished and she got up. Now it was time for�dessert and she grinned with wicked pleasure as I waited for it. She�cleaned the table, removed all the dishes and then climbed on to the�table herself, like the biggest and sweetest dish of all. She lay�down in front of me, hiking her sari above her waist. As usual, she�wore no bra or panties and her slim strong thighs and genitals were�presented to my eager eyes. Her cunt was completely shaven and was�silky smooth, as the rest of her skin. She bent her knees and placed�her feet flat on the surface. Then she slid forward till her buttocks�were on the edge of the table and spread her legs. The open cunt was�fully exposed and was just inches away from my face. I drank in the�lush view of her familiar pink pulsating thick labia, already wet�with her juice. The small pea size clitoris was hard as a diamond,�fiery red with due to the blood pumping through it.��The juicy pussy looked a little swollen because of what she had�stuffed inside and I was eager to find out what it was today. I bent�down, delicately gave her a loving lick on the labia and then put my�mouth around the cunt, sucking in both the thick lips and the�clitoris. Then I just sucked hard, while moving my tongue around the�soft flesh. Most days, I spent a lot of time licking around lovingly�but today I wanted to devour her quickly. She whimpered softly as the�orgasms hit her and the sweet pudding stuffed in her vagina came out.�She had mixed fruit and jelly in it and the cunt juice had made it�thick and creamy. I swallowed the mixture methodically as I continued�pushing my tongue in and scooping up the stuff. It took me about ten�minutes to finish this juicy dessert. She came twice while I ate and�giggled and squealed with pleasure. I had to hold her thighs apart�with my hands by force to have a free access for my mouth otherwise�she would have clamped her thighs shut around my head in her�excitement.��After the dessert was over, I pushed my tongue deep into her and�licked around to pick up any left out pieces. I sat up, moved back a�little and turned her over. She lay down on her stomach smiling with�anticipation and let her legs hang over the edge of the table. I�again moved my chair closer to the table and fondled her buttocks.�They were like plump dark melons, smooth and rounded. The crack�between them was a little darker than the rest of the skin. I moved�my finger in the crack and paused at the anus. I slowly rubbed it,�coaxing it open. Initially it was pulled in tight but she soon�relaxed it. The pink puckered hole became visible with just a hint of�something white inside.��I kissed her buttocks lovingly to reward her for her patience as she�must have been continuously holding her sphincter closed all the�evening to hold the banana in. It was her habit to push in a banana�into her anal passage in the evening, as a treat for me. It also had�the effect of softening up and lubricating her tight anal passage,�for my subsequent nightly enjoyment. As she relaxed her sphincter, I�pushed in the finger. I could feel the soft banana, which had become�hot and pulpy with her anal heat. Without wasting more time, I bent�down over her arse, put my lips around her anus and started sucking.�The banana, slick with her arse juice came out gradually and I ate it�slowly savoring the taste. It was sweet with an overriding cheesy�anal taste. I finished eating it in five minutes and pushed my tongue�deep into the narrow hole, keeping it still for a while, feeling her�warm tight flesh throbbing around it.��I got up, lifted Manju's slight body in my arms and carried her back�to the drawing room; my mouth fastened on hers in a deep sucking�passionate kiss. I had picked up another long thick banana on the�way, for use during the evening festivities. She meanwhile started�opening her blouse and shedding her clothes so that by the time we�reached the sofa, she was completely naked, except for her�mangalsutra (pendant) dangling provocatively between her breasts. I�deposited her on her feet near the sofa, went to the TV and started�the new movie she had rented that day. I came back, eyeing her naked�body appreciatively.��She had small firm breasts; hard and jutting up proudly with small�erect brown nipples. Her waist was trim and stomach absolutely flat�with hard rippling muscles, a legacy of her hard working nature. I�came to her, bent down and kissed her hard nipples; drawing pleased�giggles from her. I sat down on the sofa and she immediately kneeled�down in front of me, caught my penis and licked it from top to bottom�with her long wide tongue, spending more time on the red swollen�glans. I knew that if not stopped now, she would swallow it and then�would not give it up before sucking out the cream so I pulled her up�roughly with her hair, as it was time for our favorite act.��I turned her around, so that she stood with her round firm buttocks�towards me. I pulled her closer holding her waist. With one hand, I�caught my cock, and positioned it on her anus. With the other, I�forced her nether cheeks apart, exposing the pink slick hole. She�pushed back and as the tip went in, I released her cheeks, put my arm�around her and pulled her into my arms firmly. The tight arsehole�parted as she expertly made a voiding motion that relaxed the�sphincter and the knob went in with a soft sound. The anus was still�slick with the banana juice and acted as a good lubricant. She�grimaced a little with pain but continued pushing back.��In spite of the daily arsefucking, she was deliciously tight there. I�loved her for her effort in keeping her rectum tight with muscle�exercises though it always hurt her a little during the start of the�buggering. The penis was one third into her buttocks and now she sat�on it, slowly impaling herself on it and sank towards me. I helped�her by placing my hands on her shoulders and pulling her down with�force. She came down suddenly as her sphincter suddenly relaxed and�her anal passage swallowed the complete length of my hard cock. She�sat in my lap, her buttocks nestling on my abdomen and the anus�forming a seal right at the base of my shaft which was into her up to�the hilt.��As she settled contentedly in my lap, she sighed softly with�satisfaction at a job well done and turned her happy face towards me,�for a loving kiss. I kissed her fondly, put my hands around her and�caught her firm breasts. We sucked on each other's mouth, as I�kneaded her breasts and watched the movie with the corner of our�eyes. I coaxed her tongue into my mouth and latched on to it, sucking�it with relish, while she tried to extend it right into my throat. I�was lusting to bugger her but kept myself in check, prolonging her�pleasure and mine. I rocked back and forth just enough to make the�cock slowly move a fraction in her arse, causing intense pleasure in�my glans buried deep in her intestine.��Manju was now in great heat like a bitch and demanded my tongue to�suck. I thrust it into her lips and started licking the roof of her�mouth. She groaned with pleasure; her fingers crept to her wet pussy�and slowly started to rub her labia and clitoris. She pushed a finger�in and started shagging herself with it. Her bangles jingled�musically as her hand moved rhythmically and she sucked on my tongue�harder as she looked into my eyes pleadingly. I knew that being a�lusty working class village wench, she had a big libido and could not�control her lust and must be sick with desire.��I released her mouth, caught her masturbating hand and lifted it to�my mouth, I licked her wet finger clean but held her hands with my�left hand and used my right hand to finger her. I inserted my finger�in her lush dripping slit and frigged her hard, pausing just before�she attained orgasm. I licked my finger and tasted her slimy cream. I�could imagine the tasty treat that I would have shortly. I again did�the same and for good measure rubbed her clitoris also with my thumb.�Again I stopped before she came. I was sweet torturing her just to�make sure that my little darling had a fantastic release later. I�started sucking on her mouth again and masturbated her relentlessly,�but not allowing her to orgasm.��Manju started sobbing helplessly and silently, unable to speak or�make any sound, as I had clamped my teeth on her lips and was sucking�them, not allowing any sound to escape. As tears of frustration came�to her pretty eyes, I relented and picked up the big banana. I peeled�it slowly and when she realized what I meant to do, a look of utmost�gratitude came into her eyes. Her body tensed with anticipation as I�held the tip of the banana against her drooling cunt and pushed�slowly but steadily without pausing. Her cunt was so hungry so that I�could sense the banana slipping from my fingers and being sucked in.��It would have disappeared deep inside her except for the fact that I�had chosen a big one-foot long monster. In spite of being a small�woman, her cunt was deep enough to accommodate the largest cock and�matched the almost limitless length of her anal passage which had�effortlessly accommodated a similar banana some time ago and was now�stuffed with my eight inch penis. I had chosen the largest one from�among the bunch of bananas in the kitchen and enough was left outside�her pussy to enable me to hold it and start slipping it in and out of�her cunt.��I now did not want to torture her further and masturbated her�steadily with the banana, sliding it in and out of her creaming cunt�vigorously. She had been on edge so long that she climaxed violently�only in a few seconds and her body shook with the orgasm. She flailed�her legs and bucked her hips, causing my cock to give a few lusty�strokes in her innards. Juice flowed out of her labia, around the�banana on to my hands. I could imagine the amount of juice released�as the banana must have absorbed most of it and still enough was left�to trickle out.��I paused, broke the kiss, licked my hands savoring the delicious�stuff, scooped up the rest of it from her crotch and thighs and�licked that up too, till all the outpour of juice was taken care of.�She had now calmed down after her first release and looked at me with�deep love and a longing lusty devotion, as I fastened my mouth again�on hers and sucked her lips voraciously, almost brutally. After a�long kiss, I released her mouth from my teeth and saw that I had�bitten her in my passion, leaving angry marks on the soft dark lips.�She didn't seem to mind as after catching her breath and running her�tongue over her sore lips, she again offered her mouth to me for a�deep tongue dueling kiss.��We now settled down into a quiet languid game of love where she�slowly rose up and down in my lap, making my cock slide in her anal�passage in short strokes while I slowly masturbated her with the�banana. We continued sucking on each other's mouth as alternately our�tongues probed deep in the other's throat. She came every few minutes�but more gently now with small shudders. No juice escaped her cunt as�the banana kept on absorbing it and grew thicker and slimier. I was�now on the verge of coming and started losing control of the banana�as my body bucked.��I suddenly felt a pulse of intense pleasure in my glans and at the�peak of my lust, I just rammed the banana all the way into her deep�vagina. It found the route into her womb through the cervix and�disappeared inside her body. I bucked my hips up and down, as there�was no time left to bugger her properly. I shouted into her mouth�while she held it shut with her teeth and my body bucked and twisted�with intense happiness as my cock pumped hot semen deep into her�innards. I continued coming for a long time as she lovingly held me�close and continued to suck my lips and gaze in my eyes.��After soaking up the heavenly feelings of release, I lifted her up.�She got up carefully, slowly withdrawing my soft penis from her�arsehole. She stood up, wiped her anus with her finger and licked up�the small trickle of arse juice, grinning at me naughtily. Then she�bent down and quickly and efficiently sucked and cleaned my limp�cock. It was her habit not to let any sex fluids go waste. She�straightened and walked slowly to a straight-backed chair; her legs�splayed a little to relieve the pressure on her thoroughly worked and�dilated sphincter, which must have been sore like hell.��She sat on the chair, spread her legs and bent down, peering into her�cunt with a childlike wonder, while she held it open with her�fingers. She was searching for the banana and as she looked up, there�was a naughty invitation in her eyes. I felt my cock starting to�harden again as I got up, walked to her and sat down comfortable�between her thighs. Then I put two fingers to her pussy and pulled�apart the labia.��The tip of the banana was just below the surface and looked fat and�slimy. It had lost its white color and looked a dirty yellow. It�smelled like a dish from heaven and I just quietly applied my mouth�on the wet red lips and sucked it out. The sweet taste of the fruit�was mixed with pungent bittersweet taste of her juice and I feasted�on it as it slowly came out. Her womb was holding onto it and hence�it slid out slowly and reluctantly. She was lovingly holding my head�against her crotch and was running her fingers through my hair,�moaning softly deep in her throat. She also started a small humping�motion, on her way to another orgasm.��As the banana came out of her clutching cervix, suddenly it was free�and the remaining portion quickly slipped out into my mouth like a�shot from a pistol. I saw it fleetingly while it entered my mouth.�The portion, which had entered her cervix, had an extra thick cheesy�coating on it. The yellowish-white layer must have been from inside�her womb. It was extremely pungent and would have been unbearable for�any normal person but it was also extremely exciting and especially�in my randy state, it was the most arousing gift of her body that I�could hope for. I ate it greedily rolling the thick cheesy grainy�substance on my tongue for a long time. By now, she was also excited�and I ended up by sucking her cunt again till she squealed and�expelled a small amount of bittersweet juice in my mouth.��It was late and we decided to go to bed. I was a little tired and lay�down to rest. Manju was now like a dancing gazelle, as the orgasms�instead of tiring her out, had made her more demanding. She looked at�my cock, licked her lips and climbed on to the bed beside me, giving�me a big smile like a cat that has just sighted cream. Without any�foreplay, she opened her mouth, took my glans in her mouth and closed�her lips around it. She wrapped both her palms around the shaft and�pumped it up and down as she sucked on the knob like a lollipop. I�was aroused and soon her cheeks bulged as the knob swelled to the�size of a large tomato. She continued the pumping and sucking as her�eyes locked into mine in a sexy confrontation.��I slowly bucked my hips as my passion rose but the horny naughty�wench still showed no signs of what she did best, that is take my�cock deep in her throat. I think she was paying me back with her own�brand of sweet torture. I was aroused and wanted to bugger her arse�again, but she would not let me withdraw the cock from her mouth,�using her teeth as a last warning when I became too insistent.��I endured it for a long time and then moaned and thrashed with�unbearable lust. She finally took pity on me and opening her mouth,�swallowed the complete shaft deep into her throat. Her slender neck�bulged as the knob entered her gullet. I now could not keep my hands�off her any longer and catching her head in my hands, I forced her�down till her lips touched my stomach, around the base of my shaft�and her face was pressed into my pubic hair. Holding her in this�position, I bounced my hips to fuck her mouth from below as she�clamped down hard on the shaft and sucked it with abandon. The ridged�roof of her mouth rubbed against the shaft and her teeth raked my�skin with sweet pain. I orgasmed with a shudder as my penis�ejaculated its hot cream down her throat. She sucked efficiently and�quickly and soon I was soft again with a wonderful feeling of release.��Manju removed the cock from her mouth and grinned happily. The cat�had finally got its favorite cream. She lay on top of me and kissed�me fondly. I held her affectionately and caressed her buttocks. She�got up immediately and straddled my face. I had forgotten that she�got horny every few minutes. She held herself proudly for a few�moments above my face, to let me look at her treasure. Her smooth�shaven dark skinned crotch was inches above my mouth and the red�labia were again pulsating with desire. There were dewdrops on her�rose petals and the little diamond shone brightly just above the�small straw like opening of her urethra.��She then lowered herself like a goddess granting a wish to her�worshippers. I thrust my tongue up like a mini penis and she impaled�herself on it. She knew that I could not hold out my tongue�indefinitely and made the most of the opportunity by catching my hair�for support and rode up and down delicately on my tongue fucking�herself softly. Slimy thick honey ran down my tongue into my mouth.�When my tongue could no longer hold itself out, I licked her once and�then clamping my mouth around her pussy, took her complete genitals�in my mouth, including the drooping labia, the hard pea of her�clitoris and the tiny opening below it. I sucked it like a mango and�chewed on the labia.��She rode my mouth hard now, gasping with lust and soon gave up her�juices in a torrent as she climaxed with a shudder. I gulped down the�slimy fluid while she stayed still, quivering a little and then�reached around to feel for my penis. It had again become stiff and�was at full mast with desire and she got up to enjoy a last�satisfying fuck before saying goodnight. She straddled my thighs and�lowered herself carefully. Guiding the swollen glans to her dripping�cunt, she guided it in and then slowly sank on it, quickly gobbling�up the complete length. It was my cock's first feel of her cunt that�night and it felt as if a velvet tube saturated with hot wet liquid�had enclosed my penis.��I started bouncing my hips to fuck her. As she came to rest on my�stomach, she lifted her feet, and placed them on my chest. The feel�of her hard firm soles on my chest was electric and I pulled her feet�with my hands, making them rub my skin. She got the hint and started�giving me a vigorous massage with her feet. I remember that she had�really rough feet in the past like any village woman, but I had�insisted on immediate efforts on war footing to make them soft. She�had been applying creams and taking foot baths as well as frequent�rubbing and filing sessions and now her feet were smoother and very�erotic. The skin had turned pink though the soles were still thick�and hard. But they looked delicious and I was happy with her effort.�Another month and they would be as good as any woman in the world.��She now started to rise up and down and fucked me steadily while�keeping my mouth firmly closed with her soft hands to prevent any�sound escaping from my lips. She bounced up and down steadily. Her�firm little hard breasts jiggled a little like two tennis balls and�the mangalsutra swung and played with her nipples. The only sound in�the room was the wet 'puck' 'puck' sound that her dripping cunt made�as my cock pistoned into her.��I enjoyed it as long as I could and then my restraint broke. I got�up, held her to me in a tight embrace and pushed her back till she�fell on the bed, her legs around my hips and I mounted her in the�classical style and began fucking her vigorously. She entwined her�legs around my body and thrust her hips to meet my every lunge. I had�to bend down a little to be able to kiss her open panting mouth and�soon had it gripped in my teeth. I fucked her hard as I sucked her�lips and she soon screamed silently into my mouth, showering her�saliva into it as she climaxed shatteringly. I also came immediately;�exploding into her cunt with a shower of cream and her cunt eagerly�pulsed around my cock absorbing the semen in its soft clutching�flesh.��We were dead tired now and just fell off to sleep, with me on top of�her comatose body as she almost fainted with the delayed reaction to�the energetic copulation. I drifted off to sleep with the pleasant�thought that tomorrow was the start of a two-day weekend and we were�free to indulge in whatever naughty ways we thought of.����Chapter Two- Riding a Special Mare�-----------------------------------���I woke up early in the morning and found myself to be hard and�throbbing, still plugged into Manju. She was also half awake and�purring with pleasure, her cunt clutching my cock affectionately. I�started fucking her languidly and continued till she moaned and came�in an early morning intense climax and drifted off to sleep again. I�myself held on and stopped and willed myself back to sleep as�ejaculating then would have spoilt the intensity of the day's fun.�When I woke up again, it was almost noon and Manju had already got�up. I could hear her happy humming as she quickly finished the�housework. She sensed that I was awake and brought me a cup of tea.�She was naked, as per my clear instructions that during my love�making visits every weekend, she was not to wear any clothes till I�left on Monday.��She kissed me hard and sat down and played happily with my erection�as I sipped the tea. She had not had a bath and was obviously waiting�for me to wake up, to have one of our frolicking joint showers, which�she absolutely adored. As soon as I had had my tea, she pulled me by�my penis, and tugged me along impatiently to the bathroom. I smiled�and steeled myself for an erotic sensuous hour where I would have to�strain hard not to come while bringing my darling off many times.�This was a habit I had formed to give her as much joy and pleasure as�possible in the early noon before starting to ravish her with my cock�for my first orgasm of the day. After that it would be nonstop�fucking and buggering like rutting animals.��She started the shower and clung to me, laughing with delight at my�hard-on poking her in her stomach, her luxurious loose hair hanging�to her waist. I started soaping her, carefully covering all her body,�and especially her smooth shaved crotch and the crack between the�buttocks. I shampooed her lovely hair carefully and felt the soft�silken mass glide on my palms as I rubbed them. She too soaped me and�started rubbing my penis and the pubic hair till they were buried in�foam. I spent a lot of time on her cunt lips, rubbing away till her�crotch was covered in white foam. She was slowly aroused to fever�pitch, her body becoming tense and strung like a taut wire and�finally she gasped and giggled at her first orgasm in the bath. We�completed the rinsing, letting the warm showers fall over our�entwined bodies and then proceeded with the more interesting bathroom�games.��First was that I turned off the shower and started licking the�dripping fresh water from Manju's body. I was thirsty and had not�purposely drunk water after getting up. I had a great time licking up�every square inch of her skin. I started the shower again and�repeated it to lap more water from her body. It was her turn now and�she liked to put the shower on and then catch the stream dripping off�my cock in her mouth, which just looked like drinking my piss. I had�high hopes of being able to persuade her to move to the real stuff�soon. This made her horny and a quick mouth fucking followed where I�sat between her legs looking up while she stood with legs splayed�apart and rode my mouth hard, masturbating herself, feeding me a few�spoonfuls of tasty honey as a reward.��Finally, it was time for my favorite trick, which needed every ounce�of self-control that I had. I made her stand against a wall and sat�behind her fondling her buttocks. She hummed with pleasure as I�kissed and licked her anus lovingly. She also carefully tied her hair�in a compact bun. Then I stood up and carefully started pushing into�her. She had to stand on her tiptoes to raise her anus to the level�of my cock. She groaned and squealed half with pain and half with�lust as the penis slowly penetrated her arse and finally was buried�up to the hilt. I started the shower, caught her breasts and crushed�them and stood leaning on her body, the water cascading down on us.��Soon Manju's hair bun was drenched in water and it started dribbling�from the bun in a sensuous stream. This was what I was waiting for. I�opened my jaws wide, leaned forward and swallowed her wet bun. The�soft hair tickled the inside of my mouth and I sucked on the mass of�hair, swallowing the water that was squeezed out from them. It tasted�divine, with a faint fragrance of the hair oil she used and I drank�off her hair repeatedly, slowly priming my cock in her arse. My�action of sucking on her hair also affected her tremendously and she�was soon moaning with unbearable arousal. I finally moved my right�hand to her cunt to frig her slowly to give some relief to her�overheated libido.��I disengaged after some time, when my thirst had been quenched by the�water from her hair. Withdrawing my absolutely raging hard-on from�her arsehole was tough as I had to use all my will power not to�bugger her then and there. It was also painful for her, especially�when I pulled out the swollen glans from her sphincter. But I took�care of my darling by lying down and letting her ride my mouth madly�in a steamy hot frenzy while I sucked her cunt hard. She gave up her�hot sticky juice in many squirts and finally calmed down. She smiled�at me with intense gratitude and got up, slowly caressing my penis�but I slapped her hand away. I told her to wait till after brunch to�get buggered properly. We dried ourselves and proceeded to the�kitchen.��In the kitchen, I deposited her at the dining table so that she could�eat her brunch. While she was doing so, I got under the table, sat�between her legs and sucked her cunt, getting a delicious juicy�appetizer, making her start creaming again. I put her legs through a�fresh panty and left it bunched up around her ankles. Then she passed�me my breakfast under the table, which consisted of one boiled egg,�one cream roll and a large banana. I was hungry and told her to pass�another egg and some bread and jam, as by the time I would eat it, it�would be well past my lunchtime. I asked her for some butter first�and proceeded to slick up her vagina to receive all the goodies. The�banana was the first one in and it was gobbled up quickly by her�hungry buttered hole.��Next I peeled the egg, still quite hot and then placed it on her�slit. She yelped with the hot sensation and started giggling, as the�sensation of the smooth surface of the boiled egg must have been�exquisite even if a little painful because of the heat. I shoved it�in deep and followed it up with four slices of bread, filled up with�jam and rolled up. I pushed them in using my finger and the final�slice kept breaking up and popping out, as there seemed to be no�space in her pussy.��I peeled the second egg and pushed it in, using it as a stopper. She�was now really stuffed and asking me anxiously to stop now and use�her anal canal if needed for the roll. I told her I needed her�arsehole free for buggering and took up the cream roll. It was just�the perfect size of a big penis and had a strong and hard crust. I�had buttered it to make its rough surface smooth and slowly pushed it�between her labia. It met resistance all the way, from the eggs, the�bread and the banana already stuffed into her canal but I pushed it�in steadily and determinedly, slowly pushing all the goodies before�it deeper and deeper into her cunt.��She had finished her meal by now and was squealing, partly with�discomfort at being stuffed and partly with excitement and arousal. I�paused when only two inches of the roll remained outside. I decided�to give her a good frigging just to get the juices flowing and�cooking my breakfast in her hot oven. I moved it in and out, first�slowly and then faster and faster till I was shagging her furiously.�For good measure, I ground my left thumb on her clitoris while moving�the roll with my right hand. She giggled, screamed with sensuous�delight and came twice in quick succession. I shoved the roll all the�way, licked my fingers and slid her panty up her thighs and made her�wear it. It had a strong nylon crotch and effectively sealed my lunch�inside her abdomen.��I got up and hoisted her on to the table. She lay on it and put up�her legs, her buttocks at the edge. There was a pronounced bulge in�her panty, like a paunch, due to all that stuffing inside. The panty�had a hole cut for her anus and I fingered it with a butter coated�finger, lubricating the passage otherwise my iron hard penis was sure�to give her a lot of trouble. She parted her legs wide and waited�breathlessly for the penetration of her rectum. I placed my knob on�the target and with a well-practiced thrust lodged it inside her�sphincter, simultaneously pulling apart her nether cheeks. She yelped�with pain and then started humming with lust. Somehow in spite of�innumerable arsefucks, the sensation was always new for her. I pushed�and slowly but inexorably buried my shaft all the way between her�buttocks.��Before starting to fuck her anus, I lifted her legs and held them�close to my chest, the smooth firm thighs feeling very sensuous in my�arms. This was my favorite position for some foot worship and I�pulled her feet to my face eagerly and buried it in the smooth pink�soles. She had really spent a tremendous amount of efforts on her�feet and her rough and callused feet of a few months back were now�soft and delectably fresh looking, though the texture was still a�little hard. I kissed and licked the soles and started buggering her,�the earthy warm smell of her feet driving me crazy.��She groaned a little and then gave a long sigh of contentment and�wriggled her toes trying to touch my lips as I kissed her soles. I�licked her heels and then sucked her dainty toes. By now, I was�fucking her arse lustily and had no intention of holding my orgasm�any further. I still managed to put in ten minutes of hard labor�doing justice to her buttocks before coming hard and biting on her�heels playfully in passion. She was now very excited and her hands�repeatedly stole to her crotch, trying to quench the fire there.��I was still hard and wanted to reach the sofa before my penis became�limp. So I carefully turned her body around and helped her to pivot�herself so that she was lying down on her stomach on the table, her�legs now dangling below the edge of the table. I held her by the�waist and pulled her to an upright position, still plugged in. Then I�clutched her to my body and carried her to the sofa, while she put�her arms behind her and looped them across my neck. There I sat down�and pulled her into my lap and she too sank down gratefully. My penis�though a little softer after the orgasm still retained enough�firmness to remain buried deep in her arse and now rapidly elongated�and hardened again.��I inserted a new video cassette and then caught her breasts and�started squeezing them while she herself started rubbing her cunt�from over the crotch of panty. We started kissing lustily, tongues�intertwined as we watched the movie. After some time, when I found�that she was still thrashing around with lust, not able to make�herself come, I freed my right hand and rubbed her vulva vigorously,�making her come within a minute with delighted squeals.��This went on for a long time and I managed to stay erect and inside�her buttocks for more than two hours. I was hungry but went in for�the big prize, masturbating her relentlessly and every orgasm that�shook her petite body released more juice into the delicious food�stuffed into her cunt. Finally I came along with her, as the climax�of the movie showed a big hefty amazon carrying a delicate teenage�youth around the room on all fours. The teenager was acting as the�son of the amazon and was mounted on her back with his cock buried in�the woman's arse. He fucked with gusto and sobbed with lust as she�moved effortlessly on all four like a mare through the room. I�erupted into Manju's anus and kissed her hard and sucked on her lips�till slowly my penis emptied itself of my boiling semen deep inside�her intestines.��I lifted her and unplugged her. Then as she collapsed back on the�sofa, I sat down in front of her and pulled down her panties. The�juice was flowing out of her cunt and a few bits of the cream roll�had oozed out of her labia. I dived in and ate hungrily, sucking out�the stuff from her nether mouth. Even the hard cream roll had wilted�into a sweet mash with the onslaught of her syrupy juice. The act of�eating itself made her come twice as she gazed at me with a motherly�affection and ran her fingers through my hair. The banana was like�banana split, a thick gooey mixture oozing out from her red lips. I�enjoyed my cunt-meal for half an hour. It was very erotic and�arousing food and we were both horny again by the time I finished�sucking her up.��I lifted her and took her to bed and we did some heavy kissing and�petting prior to starting copulating again. As I kissed her, I�remarked about the final riding scene admiring the actress's power�and stamina in carrying the boy around on her back. Manju too had�been very aroused by the scene and said that she too would love to do�it. After an interval of a few minutes in which she allowed me to�suck her tongue, she further said that she was sure she could carry�me around for a long time. I made fun of her saying she was mad and�she spiritedly started arguing with me. I shut her up by swallowing�her lips in mine, catching them in my teeth and sucking and gently�chewing them. I fingered her cunt and arse with my forefinger and�index finger and slowly she started moaning again, mumbling into my�mouth and gazing into my eyes, with a deep lusty look.��We switched to a sixty-nine and lay sideways, burrowing into each�other's crotches and sucking voraciously. She initially just took the�glans in her mouth and sucked like a lollipop; while I stretched open�her labia, to make her pink vagina appear like a succulent hollow�tube in front of my eyes. I inserted my tongue in the red moist�tunnel and picked off the drops of juice wherever I could see them.�She liked it immensely and kept on coming every few minutes and�naughtily kept her own sucking of my knob to a controlled level where�I throbbed but did not ejaculate.��I enjoyed the slowly rising level of my lust and finally when I could�not bear it any more, turned over on top of her and neatly forced my�full cock into her mouth. She struggled but could not do a damn as my�weight pinned her face below my crotch. I effortlessly buried the�full length in her gullet. Penetration of her throat was a delicious�sensation, made doubly sweet as she gurgled and moaned, unable to�even protest properly. I started fucking her throat and then buried�my face in her crotch, kissing and sucking the drooling nether mouth.��I closed my eyes and had a really delicious time, imagining that it�was a cunt I was fucking and a mouth I was sucking. For good measure,�I wrapped my thighs around her head and slammed lustily, ignoring her�flailing body and spluttering sounds from her gagged mouth. I came in�a big whooping orgasm and lay panting, enjoying one of the sweetest�orgasms of the day. She lay passively, sucking on the softening penis�reflexively. When I finally released her and got up, she had a�coughing spree, massaging her banged throat and pointedly turned�away, quivering with anger at my treacherous act. But her cunt gave�her away as the juice that now boiled out of her vagina was like a�torrent. I licked at her dripping nether mouth and had a fun time�gobbling up all that juice. She tried to push my face away but�without any real intent and I persisted finally making her come again�with a soft sigh.��It was only mock anger because she allowed herself to be cajoled and�fussed over and finally sat up smiling when I lay down flat on my�back and offered her my body to do as she pleased for the night. She�started by tying me up to the four bedposts and extracted some�revenge by knotting the bras she used very tightly on my wrists. Then�she started caressing me in her special way, tickling and pinching�alternately. She wrapped her fingers around the penis and slowly�squeezed and rolled the shaft. Intermittently, she ran her fingers on�the skin of my glans, making me shiver with delight. She played with�me till I became hard and started straining to drive my cock inside�her soft fists. She got up at this point, straddled me, impaled her�cunt on my cock and sank down slowly, watching my passionate lust�filled face mockingly. She told me that I was in for a long sweet�ride without any end and started rising up and down, fucking herself�expertly.��She had me sobbing and begging within an hour, helping herself to�many orgasms but making sure that I never came and always hung at the�precipice. When my entreaties became louder, she would shut me up by�thrusting her toes in my mouth and clamping down on my lips with her�soft pink feet. After some time, she considerately got down from her�perch, pulling out my rock hard cock from her sopping wet cunt and�came and straddled my face, her nether lips just an inch above my�mouth. Then she laughed and played 'catch me if you can' by lowering�her red wet gash within striking distance of my mouth and when I�eagerly tried to suck it or lick it with my tongue, she would�withdraw just outside my range. I was mad for her juice and all I got�were a few drops that fell from her quivering hole.��Finally I admitted defeat and lay still with my mouth open and looked�at her with longing. She took pity and sat down and planted her cunt�firmly on my mouth. I sucked gratefully and she slowly rose up and�down masturbating herself. After the initial quenching of my thirst,�she wrapped her legs around my head and really fucked my mouth hard�and humped away strongly. I drank the juice from her cunt and moaned�at the unbearable sweet sensation in my penis.��Satiated, she went to sleep in that position pointedly ignoring my�erection. She would get up during the night almost every hour and�would continue fucking my penis and mouth alternately till I was in a�trance with unbearable sensations in my knob. At around four in the�morning, she finally sucked me off, holding the swollen red apple of�my glans in her mouth and sucking on it very sweetly. My orgasm was�so shattering that I shouted and then fainted with the pleasure of�the release. I didn't remember anything else till I got up the next�morning. I found that she had untied me and was kissing me lovingly.��I pulled her to me and gave her a nice cunt-sucking job to thank her�for the fantastic time she had given me last night. We got up from�the bed very late, in fact it was afternoon by the time we went to�the bathroom. However, Manju cut the bath short saying she wanted to�start showing me that what she said last night was true and she could�easily bear my weight and take me around while mounted on her.��As we dried ourselves, she asked me how I would like to ride her�while she cleaned the floors as a part of her household duties. I�knew that she did this in the old fashioned style, moving on all�fours slowly as she mopped the floors. I asked her whether she would�be able to support my weight for the half-hour that this would take.�She nodded resolutely, her eyes alight with a determination. I bet�with her that if she completed two full rounds of the house, I would�suck her cunt without a pause for at least two hours and make her beg�me to stop. Her passionate fiery nature accepted the bet and she�contemptuously threw a challenge at me that there was no way her�horny cunt could be sucked off to finish even in twenty four hours�let alone one. We quickly finished breakfast, I as usual eating out�of her cunt while she herself had a good meal to energize herself.�She guided me to the living room, holding my cock and then�disappeared in the kitchen.��She soon reappeared with a bucket and mop and kept it on the floor.�Then she walked towards me and lovingly kissed me putting her arms�around my neck and asked me whether I was ready. I nodded and asked�her with a deep mouth sucking kiss whether she really wanted to do�it. She said that she could carry her darling young master, who was�almost like a son to her, all day if needed. She was of-course quite�strong and lean with all the work that she did.��She caught my hand and pulled me to the center of the room where the�bucket was standing on the floor. She kneeled down beside it and�putting her hands in front of her on the floor assumed a bitch like�stance, her arse high in the air and her back almost parallel to the�ground. Her firm small breasts hung a little and looked like the�perfect handles that I could use while riding her. She turned and�looked at me, her mangalsutra dangling around her neck and asked me�to mount her. I asked her jokingly, which of her two holes I should�use to plug in my cock. She replied perfectly seriously that I should�start with her cunt so that she also could enjoy her crawl. I could�switch over towards the end of the ride to her anus to finish off.�This was her well thought out plan, which would obviously give her a�lot of pleasure and she was executing it very efficiently.��I also kneeled down behind her on all fours and sniffed her behind�appreciatively. Both her nether openings were visible clearly. The�puckered brown hole of her anus was higher and clenched and�unclenched continuously as she exercised her sphincter in�anticipation. The cunt labia were open like petals of a flower and�the pink soft flesh in between was already sopping wet with desire. I�bent down and tasted both these delights by licking them with my�tongue. She held still, as my tongue made deep wiping passes over�both these orifices. I would have liked to lick and suck more but�she was getting impatient, even as she moaned in approval. She had to�bear a lot of weight for next half an hour and wanted to minimize any�waste of time.��I straightened up, moved closer to her posterior on my knees and�placed the knob of my penis in the small cup formed by her labia.�Then I gently but firmly pushed steadily and the shaft entered her�smoothly. It was already wet and slimy with her juice and I was soon�into her pussy up to the hilt. Now I bent forward and my body�completely enveloped hers as my arms passed around her and supported�my weight on the floor. Her head was just below my face and she�twisted it around for a kiss.��I kissed her fondly and she asked me to now climb on top and begin�the ride. I first lifted my left hand from the floor and folded it�around her body catching her right breast. Then I did the same with�the right hand and her left breast. She was now supporting almost�half my weight, that of my complete upper body. Only my knees were�still on the floor giving some support and sharing the weight. I�waited for some time to see whether she could support me. She was�panting with passion and rearing to go. She asked me to complete my�mounting by climbing on to her all the way.��I now lifted both my legs from the floor in one smooth motion and�wrapped them around her waist and hips. As my entire weight suddenly�came on her slim frame, her legs and arms buckled a little and I�thought that she would collapse to the floor. She was however�prepared and soon recovered, and her strong wiry arms and legs�muscles rippled as she effortlessly supported my weight. I settled�down happily with my face in the nape of her neck, kissing the soft�skin. I caught her love handles firmly with my hands and began to�crush them firmly as she now began to move. She dipped the mop in the�bucket, washed the floor in front with it and then put it back in the�bucket. Then she pushed the bucket ahead and moved forward on all�fours behind her.��As she moved, her hip muscled caused a rolling movement in her cunt,�rubbing the walls of her pussy on my shaft in a rolling motion. This�made the shaft harden and ripple with desire, which in turn sent a�wave of pleasure through her genitals. This was what she had planned�to experience, and now she quickly moved through the room on all�fours, seeking more of the same. I marveled at her strength and�stamina, as most of the time she had her right hand off the floor to�work and dip the mop and to move the bucket; and only her left hand�really supported her body. Even then my weight did not seem to cause�her too much discomfort.��As we passed the full-length mirror in the bedroom, I glanced at it.�The sight was such a delightfully perverted one that my cock must�have become an inch longer with joy. Manju also paused to drink in�the view. I looked like a giant oversized baby being carried over its�small mother's back. However, the continuous movement of my palms�crushing her breasts, her dangling mangalsutra, my strong thighs�wrapped around her hips and the sight of my giant shaft splitting her�red flower of a cunt gave an extremely erotic slant to the view. She�started moving again and continued her crawl and soon had her first�orgasm as waves of pleasure hit her pussy.��I had not yet started fucking her and was just passively being�carried along. The very act of moving like a four-legged animal made�her cunt flesh roll around my shaft and caused her to come. She�paused to soak in the orgasm and then continued her work. When she�had finished the second room as well and moved to the bedroom, the�uninterrupted crawl through the door made her come a second time. As�she started on the bedroom floor, she indicated to me that now I�could do what I want as she had had two fantastic climaxes and wanted�me also to have fun.��I loosened my grip on her hips a little and started fucking her cunt�with short smooth strokes. I would withdraw as she put her left knee�forward and would push in as her right knee moved up. This�synchronized fucking soon had her gasping with lust and she had�orgasm after orgasm every few steps. I thought that she would soon�collapse, as she had carried me like a mare for more than twenty�minutes but she exhibited fantastic stamina.��We came to the last room, namely kitchen and she finished the floor�quickly while being steadily fucked by me to a few more orgasms. I�was at the end of my control. She was about to start her second round�and it was time to make her work hard at winning her bet. My cock had�swollen to enormous proportions in her cunt and all I wanted now was�a release from this sweet torment. But I did not want an orgasm in�Manju's cunt as I was going to suck it later for the delicious juice.�I parked her, with my hands and knees back on the floors, giving her�strained joints some much-needed relief. While she panted and�gathered her breath, I withdrew slowly, and as the dripping knob came�out of the labia, I moved it up a little, and nestled it in the crack�of the arse. I had positioned it well and she helped by pushing out�her sphincter, opening up the anus to a small cup. The knob nestled�in it perfectly, and I pushed resolutely.��The well-lubricated knob easily entered the tight hole and as it�disappeared with a plop in her arse, her sphincter tightened back�with delicious pressure. But it could not prevent the long shaft from�entering as the knob formed a battering ram and opening up her�intestine before it, penetrated her up to the hilt. She tensed but�did not let out any sound from her throat in spite of the pain she�must have experienced and when I glanced at her face, it looked�serene and happy. I asked her permission to bugger her while she�continued her four-legged walk. She nodded and braced herself as I�again lifted my arms and legs and wrapped myself around her, mounting�her totally.��She immediately started moving along the floor as all her work was�done and she had to crawl only to prove her point and for pleasure,�both her and mine. As she quickly scampered through the house on all�fours, I started buggering her, first with short strokes and then�with long powerful ones. I was riding her mercilessly now like a�mare, my palms clamped on her firm hard breasts and trying my best to�crush them to a pulp while my hips rose up and down, driving the�shaft in her anal passage. My legs were wrapped around her torso like�a vise and I had buried my face in her hair, kissing and sucking�them, and biting her neck softly. I closed my eyes, not caring where�she was going and enjoyed this thrilling ride. She too gasped, both�with exhaustion and with arousal, her cunt on fire with lust but�unable to come as my cock was servicing her arsehole. Next five�minutes were like a ride to sexual heaven and just before I came,�while she was in the kitchen on the last leg of her round trip, I�shouted and lunged so hard that Manju suddenly collapsed on the�floor.��First her hands gave way and she came down with a thud, the front of�her body on the floor, her arse still raised high in the air. On the�second lunge, her legs also collapsed and she was stretched on the�floor face down. I did not release her but continued my banging of�her anus, still wrapped around her. The hard floor provided firm�support to my strokes and her lean body between me and the floor�provided a sexy cushion as I continued buggering her in a frenzy with�all my might. These two minutes gave me a pleasant sensation of rape�as she whimpered and cried softly, half with pleasure and half with�pain and exhaustion, as I rode her like a demon. I suddenly came in a�huge explosion, which shook my body and made me shout out loudly. I�lay for a long time, clasping her firmly with my arms and legs as I�came and came and drained my hot semen deep inside her innards.��It was almost ten minutes of soaking in delicious bliss before I�released her and got up, pulling out my limp drained penis from her�dilated anus. She lay on the floor, panting with great shuddering�gasps, looking thoroughly ridden and ravished and very beautiful and�desirable; her dark brown body a dish to be gobbled up. I slipped my�wet reeking penis into her panting mouth and she licked it clean�quietly.��Now I had to fulfil my part of the bet, that is sucking her cunt for�two hours. I started by lifting and putting her on the dining table.�She lay back with a sigh, her breasts still rising and falling with�the gasps. She bent her knees and placed her feet flat on the�surface. I pulled her forward till her buttocks were on the edge of�the table and spread her legs. Her labia were dripping with honey,�and the clitoris looked like a red pearl about to burst, so great was�her arousal. The creaming cunt was pulsating invitingly, asking me to�have a delicious snack.��I bent down, delicately gave her a loving lick on the labia and then�put my mouth around the cunt, sucking in both the thick lips and the�clitoris. Then I just sucked hard, while moving my tongue around the�soft flesh. She whimpered softly as the long due orgasm hit her and�the sweet thick juice in her vagina came out. I sucked her till she�stopped coming and lay back with a contented sigh in a sensuous�slumber.��When I continued feeding on her genitals, she pleaded with me in a�thick sleepy voice that she was dead tired and would I please leave�her alone for at least a while. I told her that a bargain was a�bargain and I was going to make sure that for the rest of the�evening, her cunt was continuously sucked or masturbated. She�protested half-heartedly and I could make out the lusty and happy�anticipating look on her face, clearly looking forward to the great�sucking treatment I was about to give her. I decided to now suck her�as well as masturbate her. I moved into a better opposition for this�exercise by standing up and pulling her back to the center of the�table.��I stood on a side and bent down on her. From a sideways position, I�forced her to spread her legs, bent down and bending my neck,�fastened on to her labia and started sucking. Simultaneously, I�inserted a finger in her vagina and started fucking her with it while�my thumb slowly ground her clitoris. She squealed and clutched the�back of my head, pressing it further into the soft flesh. Her legs�thrashed as she sometimes tried to crush my face to her crotch and�sometimes tried to pull it off unable to bear the sweet torture of my�tongue on her pussy but I continued sucking steadily, refusing to�release her even for a second. A wave of orgasms shook her as her�cunt ejected fountains of juice down my throat. I continued till she�stopped squealing. Her tense body slowly relaxed and her pussy became�still. I glanced at her face and found to my surprise that she had�fainted. I licked her up till no more juice remained on her thighs�and then affectionately picked her up and carried her to bed like a�sleeping child.��I had no plans to let her go easily. I placed her on the bed and�turned her sideways. I lifted one of her legs, lay my head on the�lower thigh and closed her legs around my head. Then I inched up,�nestled my face in her hairless crotch and just kissed and nuzzled�softly while I waited for her to come out of the coma. One of my�hands crept up and started caressing her hard nipples while the other�wrapped around her buttocks. I nudged her sphincter with my middle�finger and shoved it in gradually. Now she was being worked on�simultaneously on all fronts and woke up slowly. She groaned a little�as she gained consciousness and her legs tightened involuntarily�around my head.��As the pleasurable sensation built up, she slowly started creaming�again and as I licked the juice from her cunt, she placed her hands�on the back of my head, pressed my face to her crotch and started�humping my mouth, her thighs tightening around my ears. She soon�started coming again, ejaculating small squirts of juice into mouth.�I sucked her for a long time, but not hard enough to drain her. As�her lust increased, she started cycling her thighs around my head,�and started mouthing filthy erotic words, insane with desire. I could�make out that at this pace she would soon be exhausted. She sometimes�squeezed my head so hard between her strong thighs that my ears�literally sang but I never let her cunt alone.��I now encouraged her to sit on my face by turning over and pulling�her on top of me. She locked her thighs around my head, pushing her�crotch on my mouth and just lay down on the bed. She hugged a pillow�as she started riding my face. She was now shouting with delight as�her clit rubbed on my upper lip and my tongue repeatedly penetrated�her vagina. She rode me furiously in a fit of sudden energy and had�many quick orgasms in a burst. Finally tiring, she lay down with a�sigh, suddenly limp and exhausted and pleaded with me to stop.��As she unlocked her legs and rolled over, tired and sleepy, I got up�and bound her hands to the bedposts. She panicked as she sensed what�I was about to do. She begged me that the bet was over and she just�needed to rest. But I told her that a full hour of sucking remained�and she better prepare herself for it. Ignoring her entreaties, I sat�on the bed between her legs and hoisted her thighs on my shoulder�around my head. I slid forward till my face was buried in her crotch�and then reached back and bound her knees behind my head so that her�thighs were tightly wrapped around my head and she could not unwrap�them even if she wanted.��I smelled the heavenly musky smell from her pussy, licked the labia�lovingly and then started sucking her hard. I used a combination of�licking, tongue insertion, clitoris biting and swallowing the�complete labia to force out the juice from her. The combination�revived her for some time and she responded with a little pleasure�for a few minutes but then she had a series of shuddering orgasms and�finally her cunt just admitted defeat. There was no more juice and�her overloaded nervous system could not stand it any more. At this�moment, she started weeping, unable to take anymore the sweet torture�that I was inflicting on her.��Now the fun started. Every licking or sucking motion of mine made her�shudder violently and she cried out pleadingly. The shudder was most�pronounced when I flicked her swollen hard clitoris. Her tear filled�eyes and her sobs inflamed me further and I ignored her cries and�continued, sadistically enjoying the feel of her ineffectively�flailing thighs round my head. She sobbed and wept, calling me a�demon and a heartless fiend, her head moving desperately on the�pillow as she tried to escape. I watched the clock and continued�working on her genitals with my mouth and tongue. Ten minutes before�the end of the hour, she stiffened for a moment and went limp. She�had fainted. Her body stopped responding to my repeated licking and�sucking and her pussy was wrung dry as I had sucked up the last drop�of the juice from her.��It was night already and though I was rock hard with desire, I�managed to control it for some time hoping that she would wake up in�an hour so that I could continue this fun further. I had plans to do�it all night to her and was curious as to how her body would take it.�While waiting I decided to catch up on some erotic reading. The next�two hours passed in a sweet unbearable state of lust and somehow I�kept my hands away from my throbbing monster. At about ten o'clock, I�realized that she was not going to get up and decided to shelve my�plan for the all night forcible cunt sucking for some later date. I�spent some time flipping her limp body like a rag doll and looked at�both of her nether holes, unable to decide where I should penetrate�with my thick swollen pole.��Ultimately I decided to fuck her in her vagina, as I was not going to�suck her any more. I released her bonds and felt the cunt. It was�soft and warm but not creaming. I decided to use a little lubrication�so as not to hurt her. The white creamy butter soon made it smooth�and I put a blob on my glans also. As it started melting, I crouched�over her and lodged it with one smooth push in her vagina. It was�absolutely tight, a tribute to my horribly swollen glans. I pushed in�inexorably, unmindful of her faint moans. I was sure of meeting no�resistance, as she was anyway comatose. I rammed in up to the hilt�and just basked in the deliciously tight grabbing fit that the�stretched vagina exerted on my shaft. Then I took her in my arms and�started fucking her hard. Her limp warm body just felt like a soft�pliable rubber doll, there being absolutely no resistance and soon I�was banging away merrily, my cock moving in and out of her stretched�cunt.��I fucked her the whole night, almost continuously and came four�times, the last fuck being the longest, lasting about two hours. It�was lusty fun reminding me of my bachelor nights with rubber dolls,�but this was better as it was a warm soft breathing but limp female�body that I was ravishing. I then slept, exhausted but happy and when�I woke up, it was Monday morning and I had to rush away. Manju was�awake now and the expression on her face was a very arousing mix of�fulfillment, satiation, pain and a helpless surrender. She could not�walk, her cunt and anus both being absolutely sore and dilated and�she had to catch the side of the bed even to stand up.��I kissed her and told her that I might not be able to come for the�next weekend as I would be away on business and she should take this�opportunity to invite her girlfriends to the house for a cozy chat�and whatever else she felt like. She smiled, a little perked up and�kissed me back fondly. She also told me half in a complaining tone�and half in admiration that she would have to give a prolonged ice�treatment to her vagina and anus to get them back to its usual tight�self. I asked her about her girlfriend and she just smiled and told�me that she had been eyeing someone very special and would get on the�job right away.��


Notice: This story is a fantasy and describes raw and sometimes nasty�sexual acts. If this shocks you, please do not read any further. This�is only for your enjoyment and does not recommend or condone any�sexual acts described herein. Beware that some of the acts described�here can be dangerous.�*****************���MY MAID MANJU - Part 2�==============��(MFFf, nc, reluc, rape, bdsm, tort, oral, anal, inc, lact)����Chapter Three - MANJU'S GIRLFRIEND�----------------------------------���I came a day early from my trip and entered the house quietly. I had�not informed Manju and expected to give her a big surprise, as I was�madly hungry for her body. There was no sign of any visitor and I was�disappointed a little, as I had been expecting to find some female�friends of her in the house, hopefully in intimate interaction with�her. When I opened the living room door, I heard shrill giggling�sounds from the bedroom. I crept to the bedroom and slowly peeked�inside, expecting to find Manju playing one of her masturbating�games. Instead I saw her making love to a teenaged girl on the bed.��The girl was about thirteen years old and a little fairer than Manju.�She had a naughty fresh young face, thick sensuous lips and a long�thick plait of hair tied with a ribbon. The teenager was dressed in a�simple blouse and a skirt. She had her skirt bunched up above her�waist and was lying on the bed. She had removed her panties and her�firm young thighs were parted showing a dense silky bush. She was�giggling uncontrollably as Manju tickled her crotch with a feather. A�thin red slit was fleetingly visible as the feather made her�repeatedly open and close her thighs.��Manju was sitting by her side and with her free hand was slowly�squeezing the girl's boobs from over her blouse. I could see the�bulge they made in her white top and were obviously quite firm, as�Manju's squeezing motion hardly made a dent in them. Manju suddenly�bent down and cut off the girl's giggling with her mouth. They�remained locked in that position for a long time and I could see�their throat muscles working as they sucked passionately on each�other's tongue. Manju dropped the feather and started running her�finger in the crack of the girl's pussy. The girl clenched her thighs�together and slowly rocked on the imprisoned hand.��In a few moments, she orgasmed silently and suddenly and bucked her�hips enthusiastically. Manju removed her finger, licked it and said�something to the girl. The girl nodded, laughing excitedly and Manju�got on to the bed, swooped down on the girl's crotch and started�sucking her young fresh cunt. The girl squealed with delight and�wrapped her legs around Manju's head in a burst of passion.��I was now aroused and wanted to participate in the delightful girly�action on the bed. I stripped down completely and entered the room�silently. I slowly advanced towards the bed on my tiptoes, my�throbbing cock leading the way by a good eight inches. The girl saw�me and suddenly froze in shock. She tried to unwrap her thighs and�sit up but Manju held her fast, continuing her steady sucking of the�girl's pussy. The girl was trying to speak but no sound was coming�from her lips. I put my finger on my lips signaling the girl to�remain silent, smiled at her to make her feel easy and approached the�unsuspecting Manju from back.��Today surprisingly Manju was in her bra and panties as she generally�avoided wearing any lingerie when I was at home. They must have been�put on for the girl's benefit as may darling maid never wore any�underclothes. However, the contrasting tight fitting white nylon bra�and panties did make her half naked dark form look damn sexy which�must have been her intent to seduce the girl. Her round firm arse was�high in the air as she bent down on her knees lapping up the youthful�juices from the girl's cunt. I carefully climbed on the bed,�positioned myself behind Manju and in one motion pulled down her�panties. Before she had a chance to recover from her surprise, I had�bent down and fastened my mouth on her tight arsehole, one of my�favorite sucking place.��By the time she gasped in shock at the delightful sudden sensation in�her rectum, my tongue was deep up her bottom hole as I held her�buttocks firmly to my face. She relaxed slowly as she recognized the�familiar feel of my tongue inside her buttocks and then continued�sucking on the girl's cunt. The girl also settled down, reassured by�Manju's nonchalance and looked at me warily as she moaned in the�throes of ecstasy. After she had had a couple of orgasms, Manju�licked her labia and thighs carefully to scoop up the juice and sat�up laughing, asking me when I had returned and why I had not informed�her.��I released her buttocks, pulled her towards me and kissed her�passionately for a long time. Then I asked Manju who the little nymph�was. She smiled mischievously and told me that the girl was her niece�Sangeeta and stayed in the village with her mother Susheela, Manju's�estranged real sister. Manju had lusted after her nubile niece for�quite some time and had been trying to ensnare her but unfortunately�the girl had been out of town for many months and had returned only�yesterday. Yesterday evening Manju had somehow enticed her into the�house, left her alone in the living room amidst a lot of sex�magazines and then conveniently caught her masturbating as she�flipped through one of the raunchy magazines. Manju had immediately�first scared the daylights out of the girl by threatening to tell her�mother and then seduced her easily. They had made delicious oral love�in a quickie and the horny girl had returned today for an encore when�I had interrupted the love feast.��I looked at the sexy young girl and Manju asked me naughtily whether�I wanted to enjoy her. She further said that it would cost me a lot�of money as she would have to placate the girl's mother i.e. her�sister with whom she was not on good terms. I told her she could have�as much as she wanted. Sangeeta was listening to this exchange and�sensing danger, tried to get up to leave. Manju pounced on her, and�wrestled her to the bed and asked me to start.��As Manju pinned the girl to the bed, I approached the girl and took�her face in my hands. She was trembling with fear and I just planted�my lips on her mouth and kissed her sweet mouth. She had full dark�lips and a very fragrant breath and I was soon sucking on her mouth�lustily, tasting her saliva. Meanwhile, Manju started sucking her�cunt again, asking her not to be afraid and that she would take care�of her Mom. As the girl slowly relaxed, I loosened her skirt and�pulled it down her legs. Her blouse was a small skimpy affair and I�just broke off the buttons and tore it off her body. Sangeeta�flinched at this display of my lust and again started trembling.��She was not wearing any bra and her proud young breasts were the�largest I had seen in a girl of that age. I lovingly caressed and�squeezed her breasts and found them to be as hard as they looked, as�if filled with firm solid rubber. I bent down and took the slim�peanut shaped dark nipple in mouth. As I sucked it appreciatively, it�hardened, evidence of the arousal of the girl. Soon Sangeeta stopped�protesting and Manju and I completely undressed her and started�kissing her all over. I again took one nipple in my mouth and Manju�alternated between the other nipple and her mouth. I slowly wandered�down her flat belly, kissing her navel, and then buried my face in�the soft mound of her youthful mons veneris. It was covered with�dense silken hair and smelled fresh and divine. I continued downward�till my face was buried in her crotch.��My tongue darted out and licked the thick labia, drawing juice�immediately. I pushed in the tongue into the warm jelly like softness�of the vagina and started sucking steadily. My upper lip could feel�the diamond of her clitoris throbbing and swelling and I soon settled�down into a long bout of sucking her cunt juice. The virgin cunt was�very tasty and had a fresh young spicy flavor and I knew I had to�devour her. Manju, sensing the girl's excitement, got up laughing and�decided to enjoy herself by mounting the girl's face and planting her�own cunt firmly on Sangeeta's face.��She was soon humping away enthusiastically, as she looked back at me�and winked to tell me that now was a good time to mount the girl. I�sucked up some more juice, making sure that the girl came a few times�and then got up. I spread her legs and positioned the cock at her�cunt. The girl, sensing the impending assault on her virgin cunt,�tried to get up but was held down firmly by her aunt who pinned down�her arms to the bed and clamped her head firmly between her strong�thighs. I pushed determinedly, and watched the soft pink slit distend�to allow my thick knob in.��I was gentle but firm and did not stop even when the girl flinched�and thrashed around. Her scream was muffled in Manju's crotch as her�cunt was firmly clamped on the girl's mouth. Manju just smiled�sadistically, clamping down harder on the girl's face. I was soon in�up to the hilt in the deliciously tight and hot cunt and just froze�for some time to give some respite to Sangeeta. When she stopped�thrashing around, I tickled her clitoris with my finger and soon I�could feel warm slimy juice envelop my cock.��I started moving in and out slowly and she sobbed and flailed again�as the thick shaft reamed up and down her tight young vaginal�passage. I was fucking her hard within a minute, unmindful of her�whimpers. The girl lay passively, her young body shaking with every�stroke. Just before I came in a great orgasm, she started feeling�pleasure in her genitals and responded by clenching and unclenching�her cunt muscles. Manju also timed her own release so that her cunt�juice filled her niece's mouth, which the girl lapped up obediently.��As I withdrew, Manju bounded up in a hurry and swallowed my limp�penis, coated with my semen and the girl's juice. She licked it clean�in no time and then dived between the girl's thighs. The thick juice�and my cream had started flowing out of the red pounded slit and�Manju scooped it up greedily with her tongue. Surprisingly there was�no blood and Manju explained while sucking that these village wenches�were quite hot and masturbated so much, generally with small�cucumbers or brinjals that their hymen broke at a very early age. She�then proceeded to lift the girl's thighs and buried her face in the�crotch, driving her tongue deep, sucking up the tasty mixture.��She continued till the girl giggled and came again in one squealing�orgasm and subsided. Manju sat up and laughed delightedly as she�observed the crushed flower like appearance of Sangeeta's pussy. We�lay on the bed on both sides of the ravished girl and kissed and�fondled her all over her body till she was crooning again in�pleasure. My hands wandered to her tight smooth buttocks and as I�slowly caressed her anus, it tightened involuntarily. I inserted my�little finger slowly up the tight hole noting the gasp of pain with�interest and my cock started hardening again at the thought of the�tight puckered arsehole.��Manju watched me fingering the young girl's anus and looked at me, a�naughty question in her eyes. When I nodded, she smiled mischievously�and winked, encouraging me to go ahead and bugger the girl. She�embraced her niece tightly, planted her mouth on the girl's and�kissed her passionately, allowing me to get up and lie down with my�face against Sangeeta's round buttocks. I licked them all around,�kneading the flesh gently and zeroed in on the anus, licking and�sucking the tight hole. I determinedly pushed my tongue against the�opening till it gave way and opened allowing my tongue to dart in for�a lick and suck.��I was soon sucking her anus, enjoying the cheesy sexy unwashed smell�and relishing the feeling of the soft inner flesh of her arse.�Sangeeta slowly relaxed her sphincter as she warmed up allowing me to�penetrate deep in her intestine with my probing tongue. Soon the girl�was humming with pleasure and kept kissing her aunt lustily. She had�obviously been never kissed on her arsehole.��I sat up, unable to bear the longing in my throbbing penis. I opened�Sangeeta's legs and quickly rubbed the glans in her wet cunt,�lubricating it well. Sangeeta must have thought that I meant to fuck�her again from behind, as she did not protest apart from a small�cursory whimper and even spread her legs obligingly. Then I motioned�to Manju, who clasped the girl tightly, holding her arms between�their bodies and also wrapped her lags around the girl's legs,�virtually holding her captive. Sangeeta misunderstood her aunt's�gesture as a sudden embrace of deep love and sighed with pleasure.��I quickly put my lubricated glans on the girl's wet sucked anus and�then in one swift motion, pushed it in, parting her cheeks apart with�all my strength. By the time the girl realized what was happening, my�swollen glans was half way in. The sphincter suddenly tightened with�pain, giving a delicious squeeze on my knob and as the girl's mouth�opened for a scream, Manju clamped her own lips on her mouth, cutting�off the sound. She also took her niece's lips between her teeth and�held them closed as she peered into the girl's eyes gleefully,�savoring the look of shock and helplessness. I gave another powerful�lunge and the knob was past the strained sphincter. The girl flinched�as if kicked and moaned deep in her throat.��I now continued my assault, but could penetrate only slowly, inch by�inch as I had to overcome the strong resistance of the firm young�anus. I groaned with the unbearable pleasure of the sensuous friction�of the glans with the soft satiny lining of the intestine as I slowly�advanced deeper into her buttocks. Her body bucked and thrashed and�low moans and whimpers were all she could utter into Manju's mouth.�With her muffled screams and moans, her fragrant saliva was flowing�into her aunt's mouth who lapped it up with pleasure.��Finally, her sphincter settled into my pubic hair, as I was up to the�hilt. I lay quietly for some time, soaking up the sensuous feeling.�Slowly the weeping girl quieted down, her sobs becoming fainter. When�she was quiet, I commenced my movements. As I buggered her slowly,�she again started thrashing with pain but I did not pay any attention�to her and was soon fucking her arse steadily.��I wanted to bugger her madly but the sideways strokes were not�powerful enough. Manju sensed my need and slowly rolled over on her�back. I too rolled over and lay down on top of the girl who was�sandwiched between Manju and me. I now asked Manju to unwrap herself�and withdraw slowly as I took over. Manju gradually wriggled out from�below the girl and slid up to the headrest of the bed. Here she�pulled the girl's arms around her own buttocks and sat on them,�holding her captive. Sangeeta's mouth was now free and she started�whimpering and sobbing freely, asking her aunt to have mercy on her.��Manju clamped her hand on the girl's mouth tightly cutting the sound�off and then asked me to continue. I mounted the girl properly and�wrapped my legs tightly around her slim body. Then I reached around�her and caught her young firm budding breasts in my palms. I squeezed�them hard sadistically, deriving a deep pleasure from the firm rubber�like flesh giving way under my crushing fingers. Then I started�fucking her arse seriously with powerful lunging strokes. Her body�shook with each stroke and the bed creaked rhythmically under the�furious banging.��She grunted and whimpered with each stroke, as the engorged knob and�the thick shaft of my penis buried itself between her buttocks like a�pile driver. Her body flinched and jerked with pain, but she was�unable to break free from the grip of my legs and Manju's weight on�her arms. She tried to scream through Manju's palm clamped on her�mouth but all that came out was a soft whimper. I felt that I was in�heaven, ravishing a young angel and came within a few minutes with a�monstrous orgasm, shouting and laughing loudly, as my cock bucked and�jumped inside her buttocks, spraying hot squirts of thick semen.��I continued crushing her breasts till my orgasm lasted and also�continued my strokes, feeling the deep sweet painful nervy rubbing of�the spent glans in her sore anal passage. Finally I lay spent, my�cock shrinking rapidly from the ravished hole. The girl also became�still, thankful for an end to her ravishment and lay sobbing, trying�to recover from the relentless banging of her arse.��When I rose to withdraw my cock from the buttocks of the girl, Manju�asked me to hold on and scampered close to where I was sitting. She�positioned her head close to the girl's buttocks and asked me to�proceed. She watched fascinated as the limp penis slowly came out.�The anus opened out ward like a crushed split fruit and then as the�glans come out finally, collapsed back in the shape of a pretty bud,�squeezed and kneaded. As I had continued my strokes even after�coming, the penis was coated in a thick foamy cream, tinged with�light brown flecks from the girl's arse.��Manju's eyes shone with anticipation as she opened her mouth and�swallowed my cock. She sucked thoroughly, her tongue moving over the�complete surface so as not to miss any morsel. She was soon done and�released my cock from her mouth. She turned and parted her niece's�nether cheeks with a lot of force, making the girl cry out with pain.�Her quivering red arsehole lay gaping open and Manju stooped down to�lick it. As her tongue flicked over the crushed flesh, the girl�sobbed, unable to bear the sensation of the tongue on her sore rectum�but Manju continued, finally driving her tongue deep in.��I sat in a chair and watched as she used her tongue as a scoop,�repeatedly entering the ravished rectum and scooping up thick cream,�while she firmly held the arsehole open with her hands. She licked�her lips and ran the globs around her tongue tasting it before�swallowing. She looked at me and winked expressively, saying what a�delicious treat it was.��When she was done, she got up and walked to where I was sitting. She�sank in my lap and kissed me passionately asking me how I enjoyed it.�When I described my heavenly sensations as I had fucked and buggered�the girl, she listened raptly, greatly excited. Her hands stole below�into her lap and soon she was frigging herself, not having come for a�long time. I caught a whiff of her strong musk and felt like sucking�her cunt.��I caught her waist and forced her upper body down till she was lying�on my thighs, her head on my knees. Her legs were dangling sideways,�her fingers still moving furiously in her crotch. I caught her hand�and held her till she stopped. When she realized what I meant to do,�her face lit up with delight. She lifted her legs and placed them on�my shoulders, one on each side of my head. I pulled her fingers to my�lips, licking off the sticky honey from her cunt that clung to them.��I now caught her thighs and pulled her crotch towards me. She slid�forward on my legs and her cunt came closer to my face. It strongly�smelled of her cunt juice, which I could see slowly trickling from�her swollen open labia. The red slit was open and pulsating strongly,�close to an orgasm. I pulled her closer and buried my mouth in the�lovely flesh as she squealed with delight and closed her thighs�around my ears. I did not waste any time except a few minutes of�lovingly licking her hard peanut of a clitoris, relishing its silk�smooth texture.��Then I just swallowed as much as possible of her cunt, labia,�clitoris and all and sucked. The juice bubbled into my mouth as she�came immediately. For the next ten minutes, she was giggling,�squealing and screaming with pleasure, her thighs scissoring madly�around my head as I sucked her off. Her thick silky hair enveloped my�cock and tickled it lovingly as she moved her head repeatedly during�orgasms. My cock slowly stirred to life and stood up through her�hair, quivering against her cheek. She held it close lovingly,�rubbing it on her cheeks and lips and giving it affectionate kisses,�welcoming it back to life.���Chapter Four - THE LOVELY DELICATE THROAT�------------------------------------------���Finally I licked my lips appreciatively and released her. She sat up,�and put her arms around my neck kissing me as her eyes shone with a�deep pleasure of sexual release. My cock was rock hard again and�Manju smiled and asked me about what I wanted to do next. She was�like my servant and mother rolled into one, ardently wishing to�fulfill all my desires. I told her that I had already ravished her�delectable niece in two holes and now wanted to fuck the third�orifice in her body namely her mouth. Manju kissed me and said that�she would arrange it immediately.��She got up and walked towards the girl purposefully. Sangeeta had�been quietly sobbing, lying on the bed, and observing me sucking off�her horny aunt and listening to us. As she heard my new wish, she got�up, a frightened look on her face and tried to jump off the bed.�Manju was on her in a jiffy, laughing with a cruel anticipatory glee�as she caught the girl. She pulled the girl towards the wall as�Sangeeta feebly protested, crying and trying to escape. Manju was�strong and effortlessly propelled the girl towards the wall of the�room.��She sat down near the wall, her back propped up against it and pulled�her niece into her lap, facing her. She played with her for sometime�for her own pleasure, like a cat with a mouse. She kissed the girl,�holding her lips in her teeth and sucking as her hands kneaded the�proud young breasts. Then she drove her tongue into the girl's ear�and fingered her cunt and arse at the same time using the middle and�index finger. She was rough and made tears come to Sangeeta's eyes,�which she licked off with her tongue. Then she turned the girl around�taking her in her lap, and made her stretch her legs fully. She�immediately clamped them between her own legs.��Then Manju pushed the girl down till her head was nestled between her�own erect engorged breasts. She pulled the girl's hands behind her�back and made her put her arms around her aunt's buttocks. Manju now�rose a little, till the girl's forearms were below her and then sat�down on them. Sangeeta was now held immobile, her arms and legs�pinned effectively by Manju, using no external aids. The girl's body�was now for offer, exposed to me as Manju called out to me to begin�to enjoy the delectable dish any way I liked. While she waited for�me, she pinched the girl's nipples cruelly and pulled them hard,�making her cry and whimper, just to spice up the dish as she told me�jokingly.��I advanced towards the girl, horny and eager. My cock jutted out and�quivered with anticipation as I paused in front of the girl, looking�down. She looked up pleadingly but I was busy looking at her sensuous�lips, which were going to be wrapped around my cock soon. I bent down�and kissed her, opening her mouth with my tongue and tasting her�saliva. I sucked her mouth for a long time, even biting the soft lips�gently and playfully. Then I got down on my knees, straddling Manju's�legs with them and advanced forward. Manju had judged the position�correctly and my cock was level with the girl's mouth as I advanced.��Sangeeta watched with terror as the quivering thick monster and the�battering ram of a glans slowly advanced towards her mouth. The tip�of my knob touched the girl's lips and I tensed with pleasure at the�touch of the soft sensuous flesh on my own sensitive skin. I prodded�her lips, cheeks and eyes with the glans, priming myself. Manju�whispered something in girl's ears and when she did not respond, put�her hand between the girl's legs and pinched her clitoris. The girl's�body jerked and she let out a scream. Then crying, she opened her�mouth and reluctantly started licking the knob and kissing the�swollen flesh.��Manju guided her to cover the entire surface of the knob and then�instructed her to try to penetrate the urethra with the tip of her�tongue, as she held one of Sangeeta's nipple and her clitoris between�her fingers threateningly. As the sharp tip of Sangeeta's tongue�touched my urethra, I felt a sweet tingling throb in the penis and�the knob swelled further. I signaled to Manju that I was ready to�begin and she immediately caught Sangeeta's cheeks and squeezed,�opening up her mouth in a big O. I carefully introduced my glans in�the soft inviting opening but had to stop halfway as the small mouth�became full. Manju asked the girl to open her lips wider, which she�tried to do to the best of her ability. I advanced another inch but�again got jammed.��Now Manju became impatient and put one finger each in both corners of�the girl's mouth and pulled sharply stretching the mouth like rubber.�She also put one thumb each in her mouth and pushed the jaws apart,�opening the girl's mouth to a gaping O. Tears came in girl's eyes due�to the agony of the mouth muscles being stretched intolerably. I�pushed my cock firmly and suddenly the whole golf ball sized glans�was in.��Manju released her niece's mouth and settled back with a satisfied�grin. Her job was over, as the girl's mouth closed around the ball of�flesh in her mouth. Her lips were stretched tight around the�periphery of the shaft, her cheeks swollen with the pressure of the�stuffed flesh. Her eyes were closed; a look of resigned agony on her�face. Manju asked her to suck and she complied, her tongue slithering�over the skin as she sucked the knob. I relished the sweet friction�and then pushed, trying to advance into her throat. Within an inch of�forward movement, I was stuck. Sangeeta was gagging and trying to�flail around, as her tight delicate throat was too narrow to allow�entry to my horny monster. I backed up a little, frustrated and then�tried again, with the same result.��Manju asked me to bend down and whispered a suggestion in my ear. As�usual, it was deliciously practical and I kissed her thankfully. Then�I held my shaft in my right fist and started masturbating hard. Manju�held the girl's head steady with her hands as I pumped my fist back�and forth.��The movement made the glans swell and contract in the girl's mouth�and her cheeks alternately swelled and collapsed, as her head rocked�back and forth on Manju's soft breasts under the impact. I was now�experiencing the sweetest sensations in my glans and started sobbing�as I drew close to a fantastic orgasm. It came soon, and my glans�felt as if it was exploding, as it swelled and quivered, sending�globs after globs of thick semen into the girl's mouth. She was�forced to swallow, as there was no gap between the lips and the shaft�to allow the liquid to come out. She gulped repeatedly and Manju�watched her triumphantly but a little jealously at the thought of so�much lovely cream being cornered by the girl.��The girl's agonized expression became a little softer since she must�have enjoyed the taste of the semen in spite of her pain and�discomfort. As my orgasm subsided and a sense of peace came to my�loins, my cock rapidly lost its erection and was soon shrunk to the�size of a small carrot, hardly four inches in length and less than an�inch in thickness.��It now lay completely inside Sangeeta's mouth, nestling like a candy�on her soft tongue. Manju gently asked her to continue sucking, this�time slowly caressing her nipples and clitoris. She also fingered the�cunt gently, rubbing her fingers softly on the smooth labia. The girl�was young and could not resist the arousing effect of the caresses.�She slowly became excited, breathing hard and opened her eyes. She�looked at my crotch, just an inch away from her eyes, noting my thick�curly pubic hair and sucked with a little more enthusiasm. Presently�she was sucking my limp penis avidly on her own as she slowly tried�to hump against her aunt's hand trying to reach an orgasm.��Manju kept her on boil, always just a hair's breadth away from the�release and the girl was soon sucking me crazily. This was to prove�to be her own undoing and this was Manju's plan all along. She now�motioned to me and I moved forward, sinking my penis up to the hilt�in her sucking mouth and then caught her head and held it pressed�firmly to my crotch. Sangeeta's nose was buried in my bush and she�sniffed the musky odor appreciatively as she redoubled the sucking.��I soon felt stirrings of pleasure in my shaft and it slowly woke up�and started expanding. It slithered forward on the teenager's tongue�and also became thicker. Initially the lusty girl was thrilled,�sucking harder and harder but suddenly realized the implications of�what was to happen as the glans kept swelling and slowly lodged in�her throat. She panicked and tried to remove her mouth but I held her�head firmly, excited by her desperate movements to spit out the�growing penis.��The movement of her jaws as she tried to get rid of the thickening�shaft in her mouth felt delicious and I started becoming hard�rapidly. I felt the knob now lodged at her throat, pushing against�the narrow throat tunnel determinedly. The beauty of this impaling�was that I was absolutely still, not forcing anything on the girl and�my cock on its own was now ravishing her like a live beast. The knob�parted the slim throat and pushed forward. She gagged and started�flailing hard, unable to breathe.��I felt concerned and wanted to withdraw but Manju stopped me. She was�now excited, feeling the girl's throat with her fingers. She asked me�to touch it and I felt the shape of the knob distinctly, below the�slim throat muscles as it thrust into her gullet rapaciously. Manju�told me that the girl would not choke and now was the time to fully�savor the sexy fucking of her throat. My cock expanded and penetrated�deep in her gullet and I thought that it would end in her stomach.�Finally it was at full mast, eight inches of proudly quivering flesh,�ending deep within her throat. The girl was now twitching pitiably,�breathing hard through the nose and continuously forced to swallow�due to the pressure on her throat nerves.��Manju again teased her niece with cruel pleasure, by tweaking and�pinching her nipples and clitoris and occasionally playfully squeezed�her nose shut with her fingers. The girl would start thrashing�desperately, unable to breathe either through her plugged throat or�nose and just when I thought she would suffocate, Manju would release�her, laughing delightedly at this sexy game. We carried out this play�for a long time till I could not hold myself any more in check and�started rocking back and forth, fucking the girl's mouth.��My cock slithered in and out, the glans moving like a piston in the�tight throat. Initially I was gentle, restricting my strokes to a few�inches but slowly became madly lusty as I observed the girl's�helpless body and head jerk to and fro. I suddenly pulled out almost�the complete length of my cock feeling the delicious friction of her�tight throat and lunged in again, relishing the parting of the�delicate throat muscles. I now fucked her hard, without caring what�happened to the hapless girl. This was truly a ravisher's mindset as�all I was aware of was the sweet raging fire, a sense of ownership of�the girl as an object existing only to satisfy my lust and a sadistic�pleasure at causing her pain and discomfort as she satisfied my lust.��I ejaculated hard with an intensity not often experienced and shouted�and cursed and mouthed filthy expletives. The semen was directly�ejaculated deep into her stomach and I felt like a munificent donor,�giving elixir of life itself to the reluctant girl who should feel�gratified at having been chosen to be worthy of the object of my�lust. All these thoughts flashed through my mind as I came shuddering�and shaking into the girl's mouth.��When it was over, I felt beautifully satisfied and satiated. My cock�was limp again and released its pressure on the poor girl's throat. I�withdrew, feeling a sense of affection towards her. Her lips looked�crushed and were bruised with the repeated banging of my powerful�body against her teeth. She was limp and looked like a broken rag�doll. Her breasts looked red and were bruised in many places where�Manju had crushed the flesh cruelly. We thought that she was�unconscious but when Manju lifted her from her lap and laid her on�the floor, she moaned with pain, moving her limbs in a jerky fashion.��Manju was not done yet and was in unbearable heat like a bitch. I�offered to suck her but she was fixated on her niece and straddled�her head. Then she poked and slapped the girl softly till she opened�her eyes. Manju asked her to open her mouth and stick out her tongue.�The scared girl obeyed her aunt without question and Manju sat down�on her mouth, impaling herself on the delicate tongue. Then she�started humping the girl's mouth, starting to come almost�immediately. She fucked Sangeeta's mouth for at least ten minute�continuously coming five times and then sat down with a sigh, spent�and relaxed, as juice flowed out from the sated cunt. She moved�around till her cunt was firmly planted on the girl's mouth, giving�her niece instructions to lap it up. I could see that the girl was�obeying her, by the way her throat muscles moved as if drinking�something.��As Manju got up, finally feeling satiated, we left the girl lying on�the floor, leaving her to recuperate from the drastic ravishing as�best as she could. We ourselves staggered into the bathroom, and sat�under the shower. We bathed each other smiling happily and feeling�contented. Manju suddenly got up and went out. She came back in a few�minutes, pulling Sangeeta behind her. The poor girl was crying with�fear, thinking that she was in for another bout of ravishing.�However, we were both in a gentler frame of mind and cuddled and�reassured the girl.��I took her in my lap, kissing her mouth and face lovingly while Manju�started the hot shower and soaped and bathed her, massaging her body.�Slowly the girl recovered and calmed down. As her pain slowly�disappeared, Manju gently started soaping her pussy, running hot�water into the labia soothingly. I watched amused, as she slowly�managed to get the girl aroused again. Finally when a moan of delight�escaped her lips, I spread the girl's legs to make way for Manju. She�stooped down and started licking her vagina. I caressed her nipples�and kissed her ears and between us, we brought the girl to a�delightful orgasm. Manju forced her down on the floor and then�settled down into a proper sixty-nine with her for a continued feast�of cunt juice.����Chapter Five - THE ANGRY MOTHER�--------------------------------���Manju and Sangeeta got up after a while and left to dry themselves�while I continued to rest in the shower for some more time. Sangeeta�was in a happier frame of mind now, having almost got over her�ravishing. I could already feel my cock stir back to life and was�soon at full mast, making me wish that the girl and Manju were still�around. I got up and dried myself, thinking of new ways to enjoy our�threesome.��Suddenly I heard loud voices in the outside room and walked out still�naked, to see what the ruckus was about. I paused just inside the�door behind the curtain and saw that the girl was hiding behind a�tall well built handsome woman who was shielding the girl�protectively as she shouted at Manju at having violated her daughter�sexually. I realized that the woman must be Manju's sister and looked�her over with interest.��While Manju was slim and dark, the sister was fair with a glowing�smooth complexion and was almost as tall as me. She was also�voluptuous without being fat, with a delectable middle aged spread�around her otherwise slim waist and a wide massive bottom. She had�red sensuous lips and a well filled out bosom, though a little�sagging. I sensed trouble as the woman appeared to be very angry.�Manju saw me and shrugged, smiling as if she knew that there was�nothing amiss. I saw Manju take out a bundle of cash and offer it to�her sister, placating her. It was a lot of money and the anger in the�woman's voice slowly petered out as the money disappeared in her�purse, but she continued shouting and then started for the door,�pulling her relieved daughter after her.��I did not want to lose the girl as I wanted to continue the�delightful task of ravishing her young body in all possible ways.�Manju sensed my need and motioned me to come out. I boldly stepped�out, my quivering cock pointing straight ahead. The woman stopped in�her track, looking mesmerized at the sight of my proud throbbing�penis. It did look very desirable to a red-blooded woman with a�purple swollen glans and thick veined shaft. The woman stared at it,�and slowly licked her lips.��I could sense her slow arousal as Manju introduced us. Her sister's�name was Susheela. Manju slowly whispered to me that she was was five�years older to her, a widow and a grandmother. She had another�married daughter Geeta aged about twenty-two who had an infant son.�Manju and Susheela had had a big quarrel over a trivial matter a few�years back and now the two sisters hardly spoke to each other. This�was the main reason for Susheela's anger, rather than today's act of�Manju having seduced her daughter, as incest, even between family�members of same sex was quite prevalent in the villages. Manju smiled�triumphantly at the look on Susheela's face and whispered to me that�I had won another woman for sex.��Susheela looked uncertainly at Manju as if seeking her permission and�Manju nodded, encouraging her to go ahead. Susheela slowly walked to�me and paused. She touched the penis lovingly and ran her palm over�the glans. As my cock perked up at the caress, she quickly kissed my�mouth passionately. Her lips were soft and sensuous and I kissed her�back. She suddenly kneeled down in front of me and took the cock in�her hand. Then she calmly opened her mouth wide and swallowed my�glans. She sucked at it like a fruit and her soft wet tongue�enveloped the complete glans possessively. She sucked at it greedily�and I slowly came to the point of no return.��As she sensed my impending orgasm, she hurried it along by holding�the shaft in two hands and fisting it slowly. I came suddenly into�her mouth with a grunt and her eager tongue lovingly lapped up the�thick creamy juice. She let go reluctantly after all cream was sucked�up, her tongue probing my urethra with its tip hopefully for any�remaining drops. She finally got up and went back to the girl.�Sangeeta had sensed the change in her mother and cowered back as�Susheela slapped her hard across the cheek, for telling her baseless�stories.��As Sangeeta stared crying, Susheela pulled her by the arm and firmly�led her to Manju, saying that she was going to leave her daughter�with her so that she could be punished properly for telling lies. She�could stay here and would do as Manju told her. Manju pulled the�weeping girl behind her, dragging her like a lamb back to the�slaughterhouse. She turned back, her face glowing with lust and said�that she was going to spend some time with her niece Sangeeta, in the�next bedroom and would try to discipline her so that she became more�amenable to obeying her elders.��As we were left alone, Susheela turned to me, unsure of my reaction�but I walked to her, clutched her to me and squeezing her mouth open�playfully with my fingers, glued my own lips on hers in a long open�mouthed kiss. She kissed back, pushing her own tongue in my mouth. I�sucked at it and then feeling aroused, lifted her like a bride�without breaking the kiss. She was quite heavy compared to her petite�sister but I somehow carried her to the bedroom and we sat down on�the bed still kissing madly.��I now proceeded to disrobe her. It was easy to remove her sari and�blouse. Her nude body looked delicious, with big pendulous breasts,�drooping under their own considerable weight. The big buttocks were�smooth and round. I directly came to the point by parting her legs�and sat down in front of her between her plump fair thighs. She�opened them for me invitingly and I had a good look at the lush cunt,�its pink slit, the wide flapping labia and a big red cherry of a�clitoris, before plunging in and tasting the divine treat.��I licked and sucked her cunt avidly and she came quickly, crying out�joyfully, her honey oozing in my mouth. I sucked her off three times�in ten minutes, she was so primed up. She got up and pulled me to her�on the bed. She had to go home which was a long way off but entreated�me to fuck her well before she started. As I mounted her and slipped�my throbbing cock in her wet honey pot, she told me that she would�come every morning for two hours to check up on her daughter's�behavior and whenever possible, in the evenings also.��As I started thrusting in and out, she clasped me tight, responding�from below to every stroke. I felt her plump breasts cushioning my�chest and bent down and took one fat nipple in my mouth as I fucked�her. To my surprise, sweet milk started flowing into my mouth, which�I gulped eagerly. She came in a big orgasm and laughed at my surprise�and said that she had not stopped milking since the birth of her�surrogate son last year for a childless couple. As I finished one�breast and started suckling the other one, she said that her purpose�in coming twice a day was to make sure that her darling boy as she�now called me, got to drink her milk. I was twenty years younger than�she was and she was almost like my mother.��As I emptied her other breast and increased my tempo, she finally�said that she knew I was lusting after her younger daughter and had�full permission to ravish her in any manner as long as I did not hurt�her unduly. I came suddenly in a big exploding orgasm and she too�ejaculated warm viscous liquid, which I could feel dribbling onto my�thighs. She lay for a minute enjoying the afterglow and then got up�to leave. She dressed quickly and left, giving me instructions again�to be strict and severe with her daughter. She promised to be back at�seven next morning.��I walked into the next room to see how Sangeeta was getting along. I�was not surprised to see her lying passively on the floor while Manju�sat on her face, humping her mouth systematically. As I watched,�Manju came into her niece's mouth and then whispered to her to�increase her sucking speed so that not a drop of juice was missed. As�far as I could see, Manju had not done anything else for the last�half an hour. On my inquiring, she said that the girl was crying with�terror when she pulled her in and she took advantage of it by making�her suck her cunt and fuck her with her young tongue.��I pulled the girl's thighs apart and ran my finger on her cunt lips.�They were wet, evidence of the girl's arousal. Manju asked me in a�low voice whether I would like to mount the girl again. I said no and�discussed our plans. We decided that it would be best to leave the�girl's ravishing till Susheela came in the morning. It would be much�more exciting and fitting if we involved the mother in the�proceedings. For now, I was eager to suck the girl.��I lay down near a chair on the floor. Manju made her niece get up and�sit on my face. As she looked terrified again, we promised her that I�would not use my cock on her tonight. She was relieved and eagerly�sat on my mouth, anxious to please, her young firm cunt lips planted�on my mouth as I sucked her tasty juice. Manju waited till the girl�came in her first squealing orgasm. Then she sat in the chair in�front of the girl and parting her thighs, pulled the girl's face into�her crotch. She instructed the girl to lick and suck her clitoris,�the way she liked and soon started sighing with pleasure as the girl�got the knack.��Soon we were happily rocking back and forth, the girl experiencing�the dual pleasure of sucking and getting sucked at the same time.�After a while we picked up the girl and laid her on the dining table.�Her knees were raised and she was positioned with her hips near the�edge. Manju sat down on a chair in front of this delicious dinner and�plunged in, sucking and tonguing the girl's vagina.��I moved to a side and took care of her sweet mouth. I made her open�her lips and stick out her tongue which I started sucking�appreciatively. Then as the girl started moaning and coming in�Manju's mouth, I clamped my lips on Sangeeta's mouth and sucked her�saliva as it bubbled out with her squeals of pleasure. After a long�feasting on the girl's saliva and cunt juice, I was horny but could�not fuck or bugger the girl due to my promise. We were sleepy too and�decided to end the night on the bed.��Manju laid the girl down and lay reversed on top of her. Soon their�mouths were fastened on each other's vagina and sucking away�delightedly. Manju had not had my cock in her arse for a long time�and shook it invitingly at me. Sangeeta's happy eyes peered at me�from below her aunt's crotch, as she continued sucking the older�woman dutifully. I mounted Manju and slowly parted the dark smooth�nether cheeks. The anus was tight again and I had a deliciously tough�time inserting my throbbing cock into her pulsating arse. But�ultimately she purred in pleasure as it was buried deep within her�buttocks up to the hilt.��I started buggering her and the strokes made Manju and Sangeeta's�bodies shake. The girl's eyes opened wide as she observed the thick�cock plunging in and out of the tight stretched anus of her aunt,�inches from her face. She must have got aroused as she started�sucking Manju's cunt with enthusiasm, making Manju grunt her approval�as she came immediately. I lay down on Manju's body and continued�humping her. I could see the girl's open thighs and a glimpse of her�juicy cunt as Manju slurped delightedly. I asked Manju to let me also�feed on this delicious dish and Manju moved her head aside obligingly�letting me fasten my mouth on the wet pussy and suck the juice. I�sucked her to an orgasm and drank the viscous liquid and then let�Manju move back in.��We continued for a long time, alternately sucking the girl, making�her come again and again. Finally I ejaculated and sank down on the�twin bodies under me, happy and exhausted. We went to sleep in this�position, my limp cock still held prisoner in Manju's buttocks. I�woke up just before dawn and finding my cock already hard and deep in�the tight hole, started fucking her again. They both woke up and we�repeated last night's delightful exercise till we came in a good�satisfying orgasm.��We went to the bathroom together and were soon soaping and bathing�each other. The rest and the warm bath had made me horny again but we�were very gentle with the girl, so as not to arouse her fear. We�waited for Susheela impatiently and soon the bathroom door opened and�a beaming eager and totally naked Susheela joined us, much to her�daughter's surprise and chagrin. Manju had given her a key and she�had let herself in, discarded her clothes and had hurried to the�bathroom.��I embraced her warmly and she immediately sank down on her knees,�taking my cock in her mouth and sucked it. I let her suck and love it�for a few minutes but then pulled her up. I made her sit on the bath�stool and then as she looked up at me, started kissing her�passionately. Soon we were locked in a lusty open-mouthed kiss, as I�grabbed her boobs and started crushing them. I felt a warm trickle on�my palm and looked down to see white milk trickling down from her�nipples. Remembering that she was milking, I stopped the crushing and�sat down beside her, taking one nipple in my mouth and sucked. As I�fed on the sweet milk, I saw Manju lick her lips and look pleadingly�at her elder sister.��At first, Susheela was haughty but then as she observed Manju's�petite slim body, she must have felt an awakening of love and lust�for her younger sister. She relented and pulled Manju affectionately�to her and slipped the other nipple in her mouth, suckling her. The�rapprochement among sisters was complete and I smiled at this loving�family scenario. Susheela really looked like a mother goddess,�feeding her children with her milk. Manju drank for a long time, her�eyes closed in bliss but then suddenly got up. She pushed Sangeeta�towards her mother saying that she also deserved to feed on her�mother's milk.��Sangeeta shyly took the nipple in her mouth and was affectionately�hugged by her mother as she sucked on the breast. When her milk�stopped flowing, I sucked out the last remaining drops by squeezing�her breasts to ensure that nothing more remained. Sangeeta remained�at her breast, sucking contentedly on the nipple. I dropped between�Susheela's legs and started sucking her cunt. It was already hot and�juicy with her arousal and started feeding me a warm thick honey�immediately.��As I feasted, Manju got up and bent down, kissing her sister�passionately. They enthusiastically dueled with their tongues and�sucked on them, while fondling each other's breasts. Manju stood up�and stood close to her sister, her thighs open. She invitingly thrust�her pelvis towards Susheela who licked lovingly at the gaping slit. I�noticed Susheela's long tongue. It was much longer than normal, a�throbbing pink muscle of almost five inches length. It enveloped�Manju's cunt completely as she licked again and again. Manju sighed�with pleasure and then caught her sister's head, holding her face�steady against her own cunt as Susheela sucked furiously, making her�younger sister come into her mouth. Her long snaky tongue disappeared�into Manju's pink hole and Manju swooned with pleasure as the long�muscle fucked her like a cock.��I continued sucking Susheela's cunt and also started fingering�Sangeeta's cunt, while I thought about how good Susheela's tongue�would feel in my arsehole. Soon all of us were madly sucking and�lapping up the juices. I was now throbbing with lust, my cock having�swollen to its maximum size and I lovingly rubbed Sangeeta's cunt and�anus, in anticipation of a repeat performance of yesterday, but with�one major difference, i.e. presence of Susheela to help me enjoy the�body of her nubile daughter.��MY MAID MANJU - Part 3�==============��(MFFFf, nc, reluc, rape, bdsm, tort, oral, anal, inc, ws, lact)����Chapter Six - A HELPING HAND FROM MOTHER AND AUNT�---------------------------------------------------���I made everybody get up and dry themselves. We hurried to the master�bedroom where I called Manju and Susheela and whispered to them about�how I planned to ravish Sangeeta again with their help. Their eyes�lit up with a sadistic glee, as even Sangeeta's mother was now so�horny with desire that she could not wait to see my lovely cock�penetrating her nubile daughter's body.��I lay down luxuriously on the bed and called Sangeeta over lovingly.�Sangeeta came to me with a little trepidation, but as I lifted her�and pulled her face to mine, her suspicion vanished and she gleefully�entwined her legs around my waist. I kissed her long and hard,�tasting her sweet mouth and then pulled her crotch to my face. She�eagerly sat on my mouth and I started feeding on her tight young�cunt, driving my tongue in, and making her giggle with pleasure. I�also probed her anus gently and it was tight and strong. Her young�muscles seemed to have recovered from yesterday's banging.��Susheela and Manju now started preparing my cock for the task ahead,�in the process enjoying themselves hugely. They sucked and licked my�cock, sometimes kissing each other across the shaft. Soon Susheela�gobbled it up, moving her head up and down. When she withdrew, Manju�climbed up on the bed and impaled herself on the rock hard pole�jutting out from my abdomen. Then she rode up and down, grinning�delightedly and helped herself to a huge orgasm. As she withdrew,�Susheela went back to gobbling up my penis, in the process also�tasting her sister's syrupy cunt juice off my cock.��Then it was her turn for the ride and she carefully climbed up in the�bed, stood straddling my body and then slowly sat down on my cock,�swallowing it up. Her cunt felt hot and steamy and I primed my cock�as much as I could to increase her pleasure. Susheela fucked herself�hard by rising and falling rapidly, my thick shaft moving smoothly in�her luscious cunt. She too got off to a shuddering orgasm and�dismounted, leaving a treasure of honey from her cunt on my cock for�Manju to enjoy. Manju and Susheela went on till I could not control�myself and felt my horny cock about to erupt, having now grown to�enormous proportions. I gave them the signal by slapping Manju on the�buttocks.��They immediately disengaged and then in one smooth motion, lifted�Sangeeta off my face. Before the girl realized what was happening,�they had moved her crotch just above the monstrously swollen glans of�my eager quivering tool. Then Manju opened the teenager's cunt lips�with her fingers, and just seated the tip of the huge glans in her�pussy. They now released their hold, just holding the girl's arms�loosely to keep her upright.��The weight of the girl impaled my glistening slick shaft's glans into�her tight vagina and she screamed with sudden pain as the knob went�in. As she flailed around, the shaft penetrated further and she sank�due to her weight. By now she was becoming dry, her passion�evaporating as the first pangs of dull ache hit her tight sheath. By�the time she had sunk about four inches down on my shaft, she was�completely dry and stopped descending as the tight walls of her�vagina fitted tightly around my penis.��This was heaven for me and I stayed absolutely still, my whole�attention concentrated on not coming just now. Manju had clamped her�teeth on her niece's soft lips and tasted the girl's sweet saliva as�she whimpered silently into Manju's mouth. I asked them to release�her completely.��As Manju and Susheela stepped back, the girl flailed desperately to�stay vertical and planted her feet around my body to stop her�descent. She tried to rise to escape the impaling and succeeded in�sliding out about two inches of my cock from her vagina. But she lost�her balance, as there was no real support for her to catch hold of�and so she fell back heavily, impaling herself further. The friction�and dilation made her squeal pitiably even as it sent shivers of�pleasure up my spine. Susheela was watching spell bound, secretly�wishing to be young again and in the girl's place. We all watched as�the girl struggled desperately and ultimately gave up, weeping�silently. She had impaled herself almost up to the hilt, only three�inches of thick shaft remaining outside her stretched cunt lips.��Susheela and Manju moved forward to complete the act. They just�caught the girl's shoulders and pushed her down with all their�strength, impaling her up to the hilt. The girl's squeal of agony was�muffled as Susheela now had her mouth clamped on her daughter's�mouth. The shivering girl hung limply, almost senseless. I savored�the feeling of the tight vagina clinging like a tight sheath around�my throbbing member and then started bouncing, fucking the girl from�below. The movement was very sweet and soon I wanted to increase the�pleasure by making a longer stroke. This was possible only if the�girl became wet and this task was given to Manju. She bent down and�expertly licked the girl's tiny clit, while Susheela caressed her�daughter's nipples gently. The girl slowly woke up and though she was�still crying, I could feel the first drops of her cunt juice starting�to slick her vaginal walls.��The dull stricken expression of pain on her face was slowly partly�replaced by one of lust as she lubricated and started enjoying the�fucking a little. The cunt juice soon started pouring out of her�vagina as she moved up and down effortlessly, aided by her mother and�aunt as they helped her by catching her waist and arms and moved her�up and down on my pole. Sangeeta now whimpered with both pain and�pleasure and Susheela joined in her delight by kissing her, and�tasting her sweet saliva as she panted.��Manju licked avidly at the junction of the cunt and the sliding cock,�licking up the thick cunt juice dribbling out. The sweet friction was�the last straw and my overdue orgasm hit me suddenly as I jerked up�with its intensity. As my penis erupted, the two women continued�moving Sangeeta's body up and down, sliding her wet soft vagina�rapidly on my ejaculating glans and causing a sweet unbearable agony�in my overwrought penile nerves. They stopped only when I became limp.��Manju and Susheela now pulled up the girl, allowing my penis to slip�out of her wet vulva. It was smeared with my own semen and the girl's�juice. Sangeeta's well-fucked cunt was also leaking and a similar�mixture was oozing out from the red overworked lips of her young�pussy. The two women fell delightedly on the feast, Susheela on my�cock and Manju on Sangeeta's cunt. They licked and sucked�passionately and gobbled up all the juice.��I was hungry for cunt juice, not having tasted any for quite some�time. I pulled Manju's crotch to my mouth and started sucking her as�she effortlessly fell into her customary position, her labia on my�lips and riding my mouth in a sensuous rhythm. I sucked the slimy�torrent pouring out, evidence of her arousal and made her come�immediately. Susheela climbed on to my cock, and succeeded somehow in�stuffing it like a wet noodle into her own wet pussy, even though it�was still quite flaccid. She clasped Manju around her chest and�squeezed her breasts as both women rode me energetically.��My penis slowly rose again inside Susheela's cunt, making her sigh�with pleasure. After a while, they switched positions and now I had�Susheela's luscious pussy to suck. Susheela asked Manju to knead her�breasts really hard as that way she might have some more milk soon to�feed me. Susheela dismounted after some time, having come twice in my�mouth. Her crushed breasts now had a dark pink hue compared to the�white flesh of her body, evidence of the thorough justice done to�them by her younger sister.��Susheela bent down and inserted one nipple in my mouth, forcing the�breast in almost halfway in her lust. I sucked and was rewarded by a�flow of sweet milk. There was about half a cupful and after emptying�the first breast, I did the same with the other one. The rest and the�sweet fluids of the two women had aroused me again and I found my�cock hard and throbbing again, as it slipped in and out of the still�bouncing Manju, who helped herself to an orgasm, while I was busy�drinking from her sister's boobs. I allowed her to come and then�forced her to disengage, as I was hungry for Sangeeta again, who was�quietly lying on the bed looking at her mother and aunt enjoying�themselves.��I now wanted her impaled in her arse and told Susheela and Manju.�They caught the girl who again started struggling and trying to�escape, after realizing that it was the turn of her anus now. The two�women were gentle but firm and physically lifted her, ignoring her�protests. I asked them to make Sangeeta face away from me so that I�could watch her tight young buttocks. They made her stand with her�legs apart straddling me and then Manju fastened her mouth on her�anus, licking and sucking her. Susheela held her daughter firmly in�position as Manju spread her nether cheeks.��They forced the girl to bend her knees till my swollen glans was�anchored firmly in the little red cup of her rectum. They then forced�her down, Manju still holding her nether cheeks apart to help me�penetrate the tight passage. The girl screamed with pain and cried as�the knob slowly split her buttocks further and further apart and�finally disappeared in her anus. She struggled but the women held her�in place and forced her down. As the sphincter collapsed around my�shaft, they relaxed, the girl now pinned like a butterfly.��I asked them to now enjoy her body in any way they liked while the�weight of the girl slowly made her sink down on my penis. She writhed�and squealed, her body flailing desperately, and the very movement�impaled her more and more. By now, the two women had latched on to�her body from the front. Manju again clamped her mouth on her niece's�and sucked her saliva, relishing her muffled shouts into her own�mouth, peering into the girl's eyes relishing the helpless look of�pain in them. Susheela swooped down on the wide open cunt of her�daughter, sucking and penetrating it with her tongue.��I basked in the sensuous feeling of my cock slowly tearing apart the�girl's tight anal passage as it advanced inch by inch deep into her�intestine. The progress was slow due to the narrow passage and I�feasted my eyes on the clear view of the girl's buttocks stretched�apart, my thick swollen shaft buried half way in the tight red�opening, slowly disappearing inside her hips. The girl continued to�flail around and the two women feasted on her body, drinking in her�mouth and cunt juice.��Finally I was in up to the hilt and the girl came to rest on my�stomach. I slowly commenced a bouncing motion trying to slide my cock�inside her anus. The girl was tight and instead of sliding, her body�bounced up and down with my cock. I asked the two women to help in�starting the buggering. Susheela and Manju reluctantly tore�themselves away from the body of the girl and I told them that once�the cock started sliding properly, they could go back to enjoying�themselves.��They caught the hapless girl around the waist, who was now squealing�in pain, and pulled her up when I lowered my buttocks. This made my�cock come out of the arsehole by about two inches. As I bounced up,�they slammed the girl down impaling her again, making Sangeeta grunt�painfully in shock. They repeated it in sync with my bouncing and�soon I was fucking the girl's tight arse with a smooth rhythm, while�the girl squealed and wept with every stroke of mine. The feeling was�highly sensuous and I knew that I would not last long. While I slowly�increased my tempo, the two women fastened their mouth on the girl's�tiny nipples and sucked. Sangeeta's soft sobbing acted as a further�aphrodisiac and I slowly climbed toward the orgasm.��I sat up when the lust was unbearable and just pulled the girl into�my lap, putting my arms around her. I turned her face towards me and�started sucking her lips, clamping them between my teeth. Her soft�lips trembled and I bit them and chewed them, not hard enough to draw�blood but enough to feel the soft flesh in my teeth, relishing her�whimpers of pain. My hands had already fastened on to her firm�breasts and were crushing them mercilessly. I could sit in this�position only for some time gazing into the girl's eyes enjoying the�pleading haunted look in them, before my restraint broke and I just�rolled on to the bed, still mounted on the girl.��Manju quickly inserted two pillows below her stomach which raised her�arse comfortably and I started buggering her lustily, my buttocks�rising and falling, slamming her down repeatedly, as my cock slid in�and out of her arse like a piston, making her whimper and cry with�agony. I exploded with a loud shout and froze at the deepest point of�entry, feeling the blessed release as my pulsating penis pumped semen�deep inside her bowels. The release lasted for almost five minutes�and I remained mounted and latched on to her till it was finally�over.��I finally rolled over and my limp cock came out. It was red with the�friction and felt a little sore. There was hardly any semen on it,�proof of how powerfully and deeply the juice had been expelled into�Sangeeta's arse. Her arsehole appeared like a crushed and open red�flower. Instead of the small pink opening, it looked like a well-�fucked vagina now. Susheela had already started licking the anus of�her daughter and Manju held my cock in her mouth, sucking it�lovingly. I let her suck for some time and then made her withdraw.��I again pulled Sangeeta to my lap. The ravished weeping girl cringed�as I forced her head down. I asked her to open her mouth. She opened�it slowly, remembering the way Manju had pinched her clit yesterday.�I inserted the flaccid tube of my penis in her mouth and asked her to�close her lips and suck it. She did it dutifully and I soon started�experiencing the delight of her small hot mouth and soft tongue as�they worked on me.��As I started getting hot, I rolled over pinning the girl under me.�Her face was smothered in my crotch and she squirmed, trying to free�herself but I pressed down firmly, my cock firmly lodged in her mouth�and already growing slowly. Soon it expanded and pushed into her�throat. She gagged and flailed trying to breathe, and I responded by�starting to hump her mouth driving my cock deep into her slender�throat. She was forced to swallow and suck in an effort to breath�through her mouth, and the sensation in aroused in my penis were�delicious.��She moaned softly in her throat as I started fucking her mouth. I�wanted to stretch this for a long time and wanted some juicy flesh to�suck on. I motioned Manju over who eagerly scampered to my head and�lay down, with her thighs apart. I buried my face in her luscious�cunt and started sucking the overflowing juice. Manju pressed my face�passionately into her crotch and giggled with delight as I tongued�and sucked her, running my upper lip on her hard clitoris. She�started coming soon and we were soon humping and fucking away in�throes of lust.��Susheela busied herself for some time by kissing Manju and suckling�at her breast. I again noticed her long tongue with pleasure and had�a sudden wicked thought. I indicated to her my own arse and Manju�understood. She murmured in Susheela's ear and Susheela perked up,�smiling and stuck out her tongue at me. I marveled at its length and�the thick soft texture and my spine tingled at the thought of what�was going to happen.��Susheela got up and took her position behind me. I felt her eager�hands massage and caress my buttocks and her long index finger rubbed�my anal ring for a few minutes. I soon felt it penetrating my�arsehole and sighed with pleasure as she expertly finger fucked my�anus. After some time, she withdrew the finger and then I felt her�strong hands firmly pulling apart my nether cheeks and I felt her hot�breath on my buttocks. As her warm wet tongue licked my anus, I�stopped moving, keeping my cock buried in Sangeeta's throat, giving�the poor girl some respite. The big tongue in my rectum felt like�that of a big dog.��Soon my anus was stretched open and I felt the delicious sensation of�the tongue snaking in. It was like a long warm wet cock and as it�entered deep into my anus, I sobbed with pleasure. The tongue sent me�into raptures as it swirled around probing the depths of my buttocks�and lovingly licking the insides of the anal passage. Suddenly my�restraint broke and I started fucking Sangeeta's mouth madly even as�I sucked and bit the soft wet flesh enveloping my mouth. I�constricted my sphincter, holding the tongue inside, forcing�Susheela's head to move up and down with my strokes.��The next few minutes were a frenzy of licking, sucking and fucking�till I came suddenly, gasping with joy, filling Sangeeta's throat�with my hot thick cream. I continued humping till I was limp again,�feeling the girl suck desperately in order to keep breathing. She�could breathe again normally in a few moments as the shrinking cock�stopped gagging her. Susheela too withdrew her tongue from my anus�and sat up, catching her breath.��I had drunk my fill of Manju's juice. I asked her to get up and�myself lay down on the bed. I asked Susheela to come over, which she�gladly did and sat over my face. Her lush cunt was also full of juice�and she murmured in delight as I sucked it. Sangeeta just curled up�in a fetal position and rested, crying softly and trying to rest her�aching orifices. While I sucked Susheela, Manju squeezed her sister's�breasts and kissed her fondly. We soon got up and proceeded to the�bathroom. The long sex had resulted in a healthy pressure in the�bladder of the women and they hurried ahead, eager to piss.��Sangeeta just could not walk as every step resulted in a shooting�pain in her anus and she hobbled pitifully, gasping at each step. I�lifted her and carried her to the bathroom. When I set her down, she�immediately limped towards the toilet. I suddenly had a delicious�perverse desire, as the ravished teenager sat on the toilet, when I�observed her well-fucked red slit and the little opening of her�urethra. I lifted her off the seat before she could relieve herself�and laying down on the floor, pulled her cunt to my mouth.��I flicked at her urethra as I asked her to start pissing. She was�shocked and just froze, desperately in need of pissing and unwilling�to start due to my mouth covering her cunt. Manju understood and her�eyes shone brightly. She whispered in the ears of the young girl,�encouraging her and also caressing her nipples slowly, kissing her�mouth. The girl slowly relaxed. Then she took a deep breath and�started pissing. Her small urethra expelled a thin dainty stream�directly into my mouth.��It was warm with a salty taste and I drank it greedily, feeling my�cock rise slowly. Susheela and Manju watched spellbound and both�moved closer though they could not see anything except the movement�of throat muscles as I swallowed. They kissed Sangeeta passionately,�tasting her arousal as Sangeeta too was slowly turned on by the�perversity of it, in spite of all her pain. She soon pissed�enthusiastically holding my head in place with her hands.��She got up after she finished and looked considerably perked up and�even smiled at me. My drinking her piss had compensated her somewhat�for the ordeal she had gone through. Not satisfied yet, I was still�full of lust, feeling a burning desire to drain the other two women�too. I asked Manju to stand up and spread her legs. She did so with�alacrity, tense with anticipation. I sat between her legs and turned�up my face. I could see her cunt already dripping with honey. I�licked it and then waited, opening my mouth, her cunt only an inch�above my mouth. She did not need any coaxing and let fly a strong�thick stream of warm salty liquid into my mouth. I drank the piss of�my darling maid greedily and she bent down watching it.��She moaned in ecstasy at the lust it aroused in her and clutched her�sister passionately in a clinging open-mouthed kiss. Susheela also�watched intently while sucking on the mouth of her sister, her�nipples erect and quivering with excitement. Manju finished soon and�pulled my face to her cunt making me suck her cunt to assuage her�raging lust. She came immediately squealing and gasping and did not�release me till she had orgasmed twice into my mouth.��For Susheela, I lay down on the floor and opened my mouth. She�squatted on my face in the classical female style and pissed into my�mouth as if it was a toilet and she had always been used to pissing�in it. Her matter of fact pissing made Manju and Sangeeta horny and�they started giggling at the temerity of the older woman. I drank the�strong frothing liquid with gusto. Her piss was the hottest and had a�tang to it, which further aroused me. While pissing into my mouth,�Susheela sucked at Manju's cunt while she stood in front, thrusting�her pelvis at her sister.��I felt full and horribly horny, having drunk the piss of all the�three sexy women. I made Manju sit on the toilet seat, well forward,�her legs spread. Susheela was asked to kneel down on all fours in�front of her and suck her cunt. As Susheela slurped greedily, I knelt�down behind her and buggered her anus. The large soft white buttocks�were pierced easily by my throbbing member as I had already licked�and chewed the arsehole. I fucked her arse lustily, making her large�boobs jingle with my thrusts.��I made Sangeeta stand next to me, turned the other way so that her�beautiful firm buttocks were in front of me. I sucked her anus�lovingly as I buggered her mother and came soon in a delightful�orgasm. Manju sucked my cock after the buggering to lick all the�cream while the girl licked and sucked her mother's anus, gobbling�the semen oozing out from the arsehole. I sucked at Susheela's�breasts, feeding on more sweet milk, soon emptying both her breasts.�We took a long quiet bath after this lusty orgy, as Susheela had to�leave. She dressed and left, promising to return in the evening.���Chapter Seven - A joyride on Sangeeta�--------------------------------------���Our bath over, Manju and Sangeeta sat down to lunch. I refused to eat�anything but crawled below the table and sucked both their cunts.�They giggled and laughed with delight as my tongue probed them deep.�Soon Manju passed down a peeled banana to me, which I inserted in her�cunt and masturbated her with it. She sighed and moaned, wriggling in�her seat as she came again and again. After half an hour of shagging�her, I sucked it out of her cunt, eating it, relishing the�bittersweet taste mixed with the sweet taste of the banana.��As we moved to the bedroom, I again drank their piss before starting�our afternoon fucking session. With Manju's help, I concentrated on�the girl, as I wanted to ravish her as much as possible while she was�still tight in all her holes. I knew that with the continuous fucking�that I was subjecting her to, she would soon become soft and wide�open like a grown up woman.��Though less terrified, she was still in tears with considerable pain�as I started with impaling her anus by making her sit down in my lap�on my penis. My thick cock slowly penetrated her buttocks as I pulled�her down into my lap, Manju helping by pushing her down by pressing�down on her shoulders from above. I sat for a long time, kissing her�and methodically crushing and squeezing her breasts while my cock�bulged and throbbed in her tightly fitting anal passage, Manju�reduced her pain somewhat by sucking her pussy as she sat impaled in�my lap.��Finally when the sweet agony in my glans became unbearable, I turned�over and lay down on the sofa, the girl pinned beneath me and�buggered her lustily till I came in to her buttocks. The usual�practice of Manju licking and sucking the love juices from my cock�and Sangeeta's arse followed and then I sucked Manju's cunt as a�reward for her patient help.��The girl was made to suck my cock to arouse it again while I lapped�Manju's juices. My cock soon gagged the teenager and she choked on it�till I decided to withdraw. Manju suggested dining table as the place�for the next event and I gladly agreed, lifting the girl and carrying�her to the dining table. I put down the shivering girl on the table�and moved into position. Manju positioned the girl, bringing her hips�to the edge of the table. She lifted them high up, showing the girl's�bottom clearly, both her anus and cunt open to me.��I had the choice of her arse and pussy and asked Manju's advice who�suggested that I start with fucking her and then proceed to bugger�her once again in the same position. I agreed and slowly entered the�girl's cunt with my large throbbing cock. I was soon in up to the�cunt lips and then Manju lovingly put the girl's ankles and feet�around my head. I caught her legs and clutched them close to me,�feeling the back of her soft firm thighs against my stomach. I kissed�her lovely feet and sucked on her toes and then started rocking back�and forth, fucking her pussy.��The girl again moaned in pain and Manju quickly moved into her�favorite sideways position, clamping her lips on the girl's mouth,�smothering her squeals and sucking greedily drawing out her saliva.�She also took charge of kneading and squeezing the girl's breasts and�did a good job of crushing the firm flesh, with all her strength�causing the girl intense pain. Sangeeta's tear filled eyes by now had�a resigned hunted look as she writhed under our assault, totally�confused by the alternate bouts of pleasure and pain that she had to�go through. I fucked her for a long time before achieving a gasping�climax. I waited in this position till my cock hardened again and�then withdrawing it, moved it just an inch below and shoved it up her�arse. The girl again flailed and writhed and we were off to another�orgy of buggering. The act of buggering her while standing was very�comfortable and I took this opportunity to draw it out for almost an�hour before I came.��When we released the girl, we saw that she had fainted. We left her�to recuperate on the dining table and went into the bedroom where�Manju first pissed into my mouth quenching my thirst and relieving�the pressure in her bladder and then I sucked her cunt. I then�inserted my cock into her cunt and lay down in the bed, fucking her�slowly. She also moved languorously, helping herself to a few�orgasms. I did not come but waited for my passion to build up again.�When I was hard and throbbing again, Manju made me get up and we both�returned to the kitchen and swooped down on the girl again. Sangeeta�was sitting on the dining table, looking tired and ravished. She�flinched when she saw us but we soon had her in our clutch and�resumed our enjoyment by kissing and sucking her. I concentrated on�her mouth, kissing her passionately while Manju immediately latched�on to her cunt.��After some time, we paused and Manju advised me to keep hammering the�girl's arse as it was the tightest hole in her body and I should�enjoy it to the full before she also became soft like others. However�Manju suggested that the girl too should now act the part of a young�mare to give me a good ride and a spicy variation while buggering�her. Sangeeta whimpered and begged with tears in her eyes not to�subject her to this punishment but Manju made the girl kneel on the�floor by pushing her down roughly and then asked her to get on all�the fours like a bitch. She told her niece that she herself had�carried me on her back for a full half hour and there was no reason�why a young strong girl like her could not do the same.��Sangeeta started crying, anticipating what was likely to happen, but�Manju was obstinate and pushed her down firmly in the required�position. Manju nuzzled the girl's anus and cunt from behind, licking�them appreciatively. Then she asked me to get in position. I knelt�behind the girl and waited as Manju positioned my swollen cock on the�entrance of the girl's rectum. On her nod, I caught the slim buttocks�and leaned forward forcing in the thick shaft into the narrow�arsehole. Sangeeta twitched and squealed with pain and would have�broken away, except for the fact that Manju was holding her in place�firmly, one of her hands hovering threateningly near her mouth. She�did not want to muzzle the girl this time so that we could enjoy her�moans and cries.��I soon impaled her up to the hilt and experimentally gave a few�strokes, which made the girl break out in loud sobs. I marveled at�the ability of the girl's anus to recover so soon and tighten up�again. If this continued, I could keep enjoying her for a long time;�however the poor child in turn would have to suffer for a longer�time. Manju now moved in front of the girl and assumed a similar�position, kissing her softly. As the girl quieted down, Manju turned�around and presented her own backside to the girl. She instructed the�girl on exactly what she wanted done and the pinned down girl obeyed�her.��She first licked her aunt's arse, sucking the anus. Then she moved to�her cunt hole and licked and sucked the gaping red slit till juice�started dripping out of it and Manju had a good delicious orgasm.�Manju now again sat down and asked me to mount the girl fully. I�stooped and clutched the girl's body to my own, holding her pretty�breasts like handles. Then on Manju's instructions, I wrapped my�thighs around the girl's body, lifting them completely off the�ground.��As my weight came on to the girl's slim hands and legs, they started�buckling and she gasped with the pain in her straining muscles. Manju�held her up and then asked her not to fall down otherwise she would�punish her badly. To illustrate, she formed her long nailed fingers�into a pinch and catching one of nipples, gave it a hard short pinch.�The girl squealed and started crying. Manju told her that if she did�not behave and fell down, she would do the same with her clitoris.��The trembling girl somehow managed to stay up, her slim arms and legs�straining with effort. Now Manju asked me to start buggering her. I�was already mad with lust, my cock swollen and tight in her narrow�anal passage and immediately started to drive in and out, first�slowly and then with increasing strength. As my strokes increased,�the girl's body shook under my pounding and every time I drove in,�her hands would almost give way. She was now crying steadily with�pain and Manju was watching her gleefully, her face inches away from�the girl's as she peered into her eyes, soaking in her misery.��I steadily increased my tempo and suddenly Sangeeta collapsed on the�floor. I remained mounted on her and buggered her with renewed lust,�close to a delicious orgasm. Manju carried out her threat, by first�slapping the girl and then pinching her nipples hard. As she�squealed, Manju put her hand below the prostrate body, found her�little pea of a clitoris and squeezed hard. She continued pinching�and squeezing mercilessly as the girl moaned and sobbed, gasping and�pleading and I came suddenly, exploding into her buttocks with a�delicious intensity. As I enjoyed my release, finally Manju swooped�down and caught the girl's lips in her teeth, sucking and kissing her�mouth while she continued to pinch the girl's nipples and clitoris.�The girl heaved, her shouts muffled in Manju's mouth feeding her�fragrant saliva, which was what Manju wanted.��When we subsided, Manju sat up. She was in great heat and lay down in�front of us. She pulled the girl's face into her crotch, making her�suck her wet cunt. Then she opened her mouth inviting my cock and�sucked it greedily, lapping up the mix of semen and Sangeeta's�arsejuice. She also lovingly sucked and caressed my penis till it�hardened again. She then turned over, straddling the girl's mouth and�raised her arse in the air, demanding to be buggered. I did so after�lubricating her with my mouth and buggered her steadily, with uniform�strokes. The strokes made her automatically hump the girl's mouth,�bringing her off in tingling orgasms one after the other.��I fucked her arse for a long time, being already pleasantly satiated.�Finally when I came, she slowly rolled over and sucked my limp cock.�Then she sat down with her anus on the girl's mouth, making her suck�my semen out of her arsehole. I was feeling thirsty and pulled the�girl over to my mouth. I clamped my mouth on her cunt as I lay under�her and Manju asked her to piss. Sangeeta did so, haltingly at first�but then in a steady stream as she had been holding on for a long�time. After she finished, I released her and turned to Manju. She�wanted to do it standing and I obliged, kneeling between her thighs�as she stood with legs planted apart. I drank deeply and lovingly as�she pissed in a long steady stream, smiling at me. We were a little�tired and decided to catch some sleep before Susheela returned in the�evening.���Chapter Eight - A WELCOME ADDITION�------------------------------------��We slept for many hours, sandwiching the girl between us, to prevent�her from running away and finally woke up only when Susheela shook�us. We sat up to see Susheela standing by the bed, already naked,�looking fresh and horny, her breasts swollen and nipples erect. To�our delight, we found another pretty young woman standing by her�side, looking down at us with obvious lust.��She was a complete contrast to her fair mother and sister and was�quite dark, having taken after Manju. She was short and looked plump�and squat in her clothes. Susheela introduced her as her elder�daughter Geeta. She explained that Geeta had come to know of our�affair and had insisted on joining in. We welcomed her, especially�her aunt Manju, who clasped and kissed the girl enthusiastically. She�also started peeling off the girl's clothes.��I noticed appreciatively the strong healthy build of the girl, her�solid muscular thighs, strong thick legs, flat stomach, big coconut�sized breasts rivaling her mother's on which two long pink nipples�quivered in an aroused state. What especially excited me was the�dense curly growth, completely enveloping her lower stomach which�made her cunt look like that of a very mature passionate woman. The�luxurious bush hid the thick pink labia and the peeking red clitoris.��I pulled the girl and kissed her breasts and fondled her strong�muscled buttocks. She responded delightedly and held my cock�possessively, admiring the strong erect shaft. I was pleasantly�surprised when sweet milk started flowing into my mouth as I sucked�on the long leathery nipple. Manju laughed and reminded me that Geeta�had recently become a mother and was bound to be lactating profusely.�I continued sucking voraciously and emptied both her breasts.��Meanwhile, Susheela had pulled Sangeeta to her, kissing passionately,�noting with approval the bruised thighs and buttocks and swollen�lips, testimony of the intense ravishing she had gone through. If�Sangeeta expected any sympathy from her mother, she was mistaken as�Susheela probed her cunt and arse and asked me whether I would�continue to fuck and bugger the girl in the night, as she and Geeta�were dying to join in the fun. I nodded and remarked that now that�Geeta had joined us, we would have even greater fun. But first I�asked everybody to come to the bathroom for a bath and to relieve my�thirst, as I very much needed a sexy drink of piss of these lovely�women. I was excited as I had four sexy women of different ages to�satisfy my lust.��I first went ahead and relieved and cleaned myself and then asked the�women to join me in the shower. As we bathed, I asked them to take�care of Sangeeta, so that she was ready to face my assault again.�They massaged and bathed the girl, rubbed soothing cream on her�breasts and complete body and gave her a hot and tingling shower. Her�young body was soon glowing again and she slowly relaxed, as her pain�diminished. I was thirsty and beckoned Susheela, asking her whether�she had a good warm drink for me. She smiled and thrust her swollen�breasts at me, but I told her that we would all drink her milk later;�right now I wanted the drink between her legs. She grinned, admitting�that she had not pissed the whole day, saving it for me and me alone.�I lay down comfortably as I knew it would be a long session and she�eagerly squatted over my face, calling on Geeta to watch, as she�would be the next.��I admired her plump thighs as her cunt was positioned over my face�and she pissed in a thick steady stream as I swallowed gratefully.�Others clustered around, watching with lust and Manju and Geeta�caressed Sangeeta, arousing her for me. Susheela pissed for a long�time, her eyes locked with mine as she watched my rapt expression�while drinking her piss. She took almost ten minutes and finally got�up, with a sigh of satisfaction.��I asked Geeta to come over and she hesitated shyly, even while her�eyes shone with a deep longing. Susheela kissed and cajoled her�affectionately, making her squat down comfortably on my face. She was�soon pissing in my mouth with a good strong thin stream. Geeta was�trembling with lust, never having anticipated such a deliciously�perverted start to her sex life. When she was finished, Manju as�usual pulled me up to a sitting position and assuming her favorite�standing pose, pissed strongly into my mouth. The last place was�reserved for Sangeeta who was lovingly held in air by the three women�as I stood up and pulling her crotch to my face, drank her piss in a�standing position.��By now I was wildly aroused, my eight-inch cock throbbing�uncontrollably. We went into the bedroom and I pulled Geeta to me,�eager to suck her fresh young cunt. She obliged by sitting on my face�as my tongue eagerly probed her deep loose vagina, which had recently�given birth to a child. She tasted divine and quite different, no�doubt due to a different hormone mix and I sucked eagerly, bringing�her to an orgasm in seconds.��While I was sucking her, others got busy in various positions.�Susheela was desperate to get fucked and she soon mounted my cock,�fucking me energetically, her breasts bouncing hard as she straight�away went for a quick orgasm. She also affectionately embraced her�elder daughter from behind; holding and squeezing her breasts as she�in turn fed me her cunt juice. Manju kissed both by turn and then�settled down into a quick sixty-nine with Sangeeta. She expertly�brought Sangeeta to an orgasm and Sangeeta finally moaned in pure�pleasure instead of pain for the first time that day. Everybody soon�had two or three orgasms except me who was now in a greatly aroused�state.��Geeta was dying to get fucked and I decided to take care of her�before starting on Sangeeta. I asked Geeta to kneel down on the bed�and stood behind her on the floor. Geeta soon was in position, her�big firm round buttocks quivering in the air. Both her nether holes�looked delicious but I decided to concentrate on the cunt. I kissed�and licked both openings, tasting her young flesh and then slowly�penetrated her vagina from behind doggy style. The opening was quite�loose, not surprising in a young mother. I easily penetrated her�cunt, but as she had not had sex for a long time and had never�handled a cock of my size, she felt some pain. However, she kept�quiet sportingly, only sign of her discomfort being a quick intake of�breath when my glans lodged in her cunt. However she had great muscle�power and clutched my cock in a tight vise like grip.��I slowly went in all the way and relished the feeling of the tight�smooth wet flesh around my shaft. Then I started moving and soon was�fucking her with full strokes. Geeta was also enjoying it now and�moaned with delight, in long gasping sighs, as she basked in the�sensuous erotic fucking of her hungry cunt. She soon had her first�orgasm and let out a long drawn sigh while her body twitched with its�intensity. Manju had moved on the bed in front of Geeta and presented�her cunt, which Geeta sucked with pleasure, as her cunt relaxed�around my cock. Susheela moved to her younger daughter, suckling her�on her breast, no doubts with a view to nourish her for the trial.�She also slowly fingered Sangeeta, keeping her nice and wet. I had to�employ all my willpower not to come amongst such horny females.��Finally I disengaged and stood up. My cock was red and swollen,�looking monstrous and Sangeeta looked frightened. Manju took the lead�and dragged Sangeeta towards me. Sangeeta sobbed and protested but�was made to quickly kneel down on all fours. I wanted to show the�riding game to all of them and they held the girl in position as I�mounted her. They all watched with heaving breasts and lustful eyes�as I first slowly impaled her cunt from behind, taking a long time�doing so, pausing every few seconds to enjoy the tight velvety fit of�the girl's cunt around my cock.��Though she had been fucked many times, her slim young pussy still was�quite narrow for my monster of a cock and she cried and sobbed with�pain as the impaling proceeded. When I had completely penetrated her,�I climbed on top of her, wrapping myself around her lush young body.�When I was in the saddle, Sangeeta was made to move on all fours as I�fucked her hard. This was a new variation thought by Manju, based on�her own experience and to give some new sensations to Sangeeta who�had been ridden stationary last time.��The three of them followed us about, also crawling on all fours like�a hungry pack of animals. Susheela was in front and kept kissing�Sangeeta, and Manju and Geeta took upon themselves the task of�crushing one each of her breasts. After two complete rounds of the�room, when the tired and weeping girl was about to collapse, I paused�and allowed her to lie on the floor to catch her breath.��While she whimpered and sobbed beneath me, I took the opportunity to�suck some cunt juice. I made all the three women to come and squat�before me so that I could lick and suck their vaginas. My cock felt�wonderfully alive tightly squeezed in the girl's lush cunt. Soon all�the women urged me to proceed to the next act. In particular,�Susheela wanted to see her daughter buggered and I obliged by slowly�withdrawing my throbbing cock. Meanwhile they got the girl back on�all fours and Manju and Susheela moved back, each holding on to one�nether cheek of the girl and pulled it, stretching her anal opening�wide.��Sangeeta felt her arsehole being stretched open and pleaded with them�to leave it alone but they only giggled excitedly and held it ready�for me. I soon applied the red swollen glans on the soft tight open�anus and pushed determinedly. The girl screamed and writhed as Geeta�held her from front and then just clamped her younger sister's lips�in her teeth and sucked her mouth in a passionate devouring kiss.�Sangeeta's squeals now became soft muffled mewing as her mouth was�shut.��I again proceeded with the buggering, slowly entering the heavenly�tight young rectum inch by inch, pausing to let Manju and Susheela�feel the tightly stretched anal ring. They also fingered the girl,�rubbing her clitoris to get her aroused and licked their fingers,�tasting Sangeeta's cunt juice. When I was inside her buttocks fully,�I asked them to step aside and watch from a distance. My cock was now�so tightly buried in the buttocks of the girl that any movement�caused her pain and she would start crying.��I again mounted the girl, my complete weight on her arms and legs. I�now caught her breasts and squeezed. As she whimpered, I asked her to�move on the floor like a mare. When she tried to move, her body shook�and she groaned with my weight, which caused intense pressure in her�arms and legs. Also the movement of her legs caused the cock in her�arsehole to roll which made her squeal in pain and she stopped�moving. I now winked at the three women watching from the sofa where�they had sprawled, pawing and kissing each other as they watched the�show.��I squeezed her nipple hard between my thumb and forefinger. She�screamed but I did not let go until she obeyed and started moving. I�released her nipple and she gasped with relief. She started moving on�all fours carrying me on her back. I just slowly crushed her breasts�and sighed with pleasure as her tight firm arsehole rolled around my�cock. She completed one round of the room and then stopped. I�repeated the nipple squeezing and she cried and started again. This�time I slowly started my strokes and began to move my cock in and�out.��By the time she had completed the second round, I was in full swing,�buggering her anus hard with powerful lunging strokes. With each of�my downward lunges, the young girl would cry out and would almost�collapse. But fear of my squeezing fingers kept her going. It was a�delicious ride and an orgy had started on the sofa as the watching�women were in a frenzy of lust. Manju was sitting on her elder sister�Susheela's face, humping her sucking mouth hard while Geeta had�buried her face in her mom's crotch. Her hands were busy in squeezing�her mother's soft ample breasts, punctuated by quick thrusts of two�fingers into the bucking buttocks of her aunt. She also masturbated�herself furiously, with three fingers of her other hand slipping in�and out of her dripping cunt.��Sangeeta was visibly tiring before me and would collapse at any�moment. I wanted to keep her going till the darlings on the coach had�their orgasms. Hence when I felt Sangeeta just starting to collapse,�I moved my right hand warningly to her crotch and caught her small�pea of a clitoris. Surprisingly, I noticed to my immense pleasure�that it was hard and the cunt surrounding it dripping wet, evidence�of the girl's own arousal in spite of the pounding she was�undergoing.��The girl by now had obviously developed masochistic tendencies and�subconsciously started taking pleasure in her ravishment even as she�cried and whimpered. The threat of clit squeezing kept her going for�two more rounds around the room. I now asked her to run on all fours�as fast as she could in the final round. As she did not go fast�enough, I finally squeezed her clitoris hard mercilessly, feeling the�little hard muscle throb and swell as she gave a long lilting squeal�and ran fast around the room, sobbing and grunting as I pounded her�buttocks with all my strength.��I heard sighs and moans from the sofa and found the women erupting in�a shattering orgasm, thrashing and bucking in a mass of soft naked�flesh. I too gave one last desperate lunge, which brought down the�girl hard on the floor even as my cock erupted in a heavenly orgasm.�The girl lay comatose on the floor beneath my bucking body as I�released a cupful of hot scalding semen in her intestines, while�humping her madly.���All of us just lay panting for five minutes, basking in the sweet�bliss of a wonderful release. I finally sat up and lifted the girl,�still impaled on my cock, which though satiated retained a large firm�erection. I carried the girl to the sofa where I sat down, pulling�her in my lap. I now felt a lot of affection for her and started�kissing and fondling her. The women too got up and walked over. I�held the girl's thighs apart so that they could look at the lush�crushed treasure of her cunt.��They fell on her and fed on it lovingly. While Susheela muzzled her�face in her daughter's crotch, licking and sucking the oozing cunt of�the girl, Manju kissed her niece deeply; probing her slack bruised�mouth with her tongue. Geeta latched on to the red sore breasts of�her younger sister, licking and sucking the swollen pink nipples.�They changed places and continued till everybody had tasted all the�treasures of the sexy little body of the teenager. I too was aroused�again and slowly buggered the tight beaten arsehole again from below,�humping up and down till I had another sweet orgasm.���Finally when we stopped, I saw that the girl had fainted. I�disengaged and got up. Everybody was deeply satisfied and agreed that�the girl had been ravished enough and needed some rest. I suggested�to Susheela to take her home and let her have two days of complete�rest. Susheela said that she and Geeta had to be absent after two�days for a week or so for a marriage and even Manju would be gone.�Manju said that while they were gone, Sangeeta would be at my�disposal to do as I pleased. I was both disappointed and thrilled as�my three darling women would be away but I would have a sexy captive�young toy to play with and ravish, with no holds barred. What I did�with Sangeeta alone in the house is another story, quite nasty and�perverted.��








