Neighbor Aunty�I would like to share my experience when I was twenty one years old�with my neighbour's wife and daughter in Dehradun. I would like all�the girls to finger their pussies while reading this story and�release their juices in the end. There was a south Indian family�which had shifted to the top floor of our apartment. I had seen them�when they arrived so I somewhat helped them while shifting. They were�only three members Mr Chidambram, his wife sunita and his daughter�shilpa. After few days I got quite friendly with them and I had�access to their house almost anytime. One day Mr. Chidambram told me�that his daughter is weak in English so he asked me to teach her�English as she had joined a new school in this city so she was having�problem. I had finished my graduation so I started having lot of�spare time. I started taking tuitions of English. As a teacher I�enjoyed a royal treatment There was not much to do for me those�days. I thought it was a good idea. She used to come over to my�place because I did not want any disturbance in teaching. Very next�day the private lessons to Shilpa, a young chick of about 15 started.�I thing I should get a picture of Shilpa, She stood more than five.�More maturely built for her age. She had a very attractive pair of�boobs, which showed their presence and shape from behind her uniform.�Her loves young ass also stood out from behind her uniform skirt. She�had a lovely round face. But she had a strange kind of sensuality on�her pink lips and staring eyes. I thought she should have been the�dream girl of many a students and teachers in her school. That is�why, right from the first day Shilpa became the subject of my dreams�and means for very enjoyable masturbations. But when Shilpa came for�tuition, she used to wear common blouse and a midi skirt. The thin�material of her robe was much more helpful in lining her young and�shapely body. We used to sit down on the floor for lessons. Shilpa�used to sit with legs folded back. This�accentuated the shape of her thighs. When she bent on the book, the�loose top of her blouse allowed a peek into her inner charms. I could�have the glimpse of the black, lacy bra she used to wear to contain�her ever-growing boobs. But I knew that I should concentrate on her�subjects and not on her objects. Shilpa became very close to me. She�took all liberty to cut jokes, laugh loudly and even slap my�shoulders or back at times. I was not a sort of teacher for her but�just a little older guide. With the knowledge that she the daughter�of the highest boss, she used to sort of take that kind of liberty�with me. Of course it was a pleasant submission for me too. But I�never realized this little lolita was satisfying her tentative sexual�desires at least by touching a man like me. This used to become�obvious when, some times she deliberately rubbed her ass on my�crotched on some pretext or other. During lessons, she changed her�sitting position to my left side. While pointed out to some thing in�the book she used to rub her soft shoulders on my chest.��While picking a book or a compass box from across, she used to almost�lie on my lap and tentatively rub her soft boobs on my thighs. I used�to get hard on and leaks even during the lessons. Shilpa's pranks�grew bolder day by day. She started obviously satisfying her burning�desires of a growing girl, with me. She realized that I was a willing�partner, without the courage to report her pranks to her parents. She�used to dress very sexily. Some time after reaching me apartment she�used to change her dress to a more skimpy and thinner pairs. One�dayshe sat right on my lap and took the book in her hand. `This way�itis easier for both of us to look at the book, is not it, sir?'�Shesaid giggling. Her lovely warm ass was rubbing on crotch enraging�my�cock. Her smooth back was rubbing on my chest. I did not know what�to do with my free hands. She made an act of falling down from my�lap.and suddenly held her with my arms.�She gave a sudden gasp and I realized I had pressed her boobs,�whilepreventing her from falling down. `Sorry' I said involuntarily.�ButShilpa said in a strangely husky voice, `It's ok sir, you did not�do it purposely, did you?' `No". But now, I wanted to do it�purposely. Strangely enough Shilpa started reading the lesson from�the book. While doing so, she kept on shifting her little ass on my�lap. Her soft buttocks made my prick go hard. She was growing warm at�her ass. She felt some kind of itch between her thighs. She fairly�rubbed her highs together. In this attempt her midi skirt had gone a�little too�high on her thighs exposing her milky, smooth young thighs. I had�held her arms and she leant on my chest. My face was just above her�shoulder, my cheek touching her cheek. My breath had become faster. I�slowly rubbed my cheek on her soft cheek. She breathed heavily. She�was growing restless. While explaining her the lesson, I kept my�bothhands on her things and started�caressing them. They felt so nice. When my stroking became more�purposeful, Shilpa leant much more on my chest and writhed her�little soft ass much more. I could not wait any more. While�continuing to talk about the lesson, I gradually shifted my hand on�to her young chest. After stroking her upper chest just for a while I�brought down my both hands simultaneously on to her fantastic pair of�mummies. Under the material of her thin blouse, her soft boobs felt�wonderful. That little bitch had taken care not to wear the bra. Does�it mean that she had not put on her panty as well? By way of testing,�I started sliding my hands up her skirt. Shilpa squirmed and fidgeted�her ass. Her mild protests for the freedom of my hands was all the�more erotic. I insisted in climbing up her thighs. When I reached her�soft junction Shilpa spread her warm, silky thighs to allow me a�better access of her honey pot. She had her panty on all right, but�it was hardly present. The thin material of her cotton�panty had already soaked wet in her precum juices. To my probing�fingers it was feeling like a silk soaked in honey. When picked at�her pussy lips, Shilpa cooed a sweet melody of moan. Shilpa dropped�her book and leant back on my chest. She spread her long and slim�legs wider presenting her burning cunt to my finger probe. When my�right hand was busy at her love junction, my left hand was kneading�her lovely breasts. Shilpa restlessly rubbed her entire body to mine.�She bend her head back wanting me to care for her face. Her slightly�opened lips were a fascinating look. Their softness was obvious. I�brushed my burning lips on hers very lightly. Shilpa started from�that touch and rubbed her lips on my face. She was very hungry. Not�to each but to be eaten by me. I put her on the bed. Opened her�blouse and exposed her virgin boobs. I flashed my tongue tips on her�tiny tits. She shook with excitement. I lifted her skirt. Her panty�snugged like a second skin to her pussy. I removed her�panty. Her pink pussy with brown tender silky hair was finally�exposed. Shilpa suddenly closed her legs with shame. I looked�straight into her eyes suggesting her to open up. She softened. I�opened her thighs and bent my face on her pussy. Lovely. The smell�and taste of her pussy was something out of this world. I had not�seen a pussy earlier and this one was the queen of pussies. I adored�the beauty with my tongue and then with me all demanding lips. Shilpa�squirmed, jerked her body wildly, not being able to contain the new�found pleasure between her thighs, which was not shotting up in to�her entire body. She cried in pleasure. She begged in incoherent�cries for more pressure and more probe. I stiffened my tongue, just�like a prick and tongue fucked her little cunt. I knew she would not�be able to an erect penis. She was just a little too small for a�forceful fuck. When I held her firm ass in both the hands and�literally fucked her cunt with the entire length of my tongue, Shilpa�came heavily. It was her first ever orgasm oh her life. She shook�uncontrollably and freezed for a moment and next moment she started�crying, with intense pleasure. What about my needs. It was urgent. I�simply removed my trousers and simple made the girl understand that�she should take dick into her lovely mouth and such it like she does�with an ice candy. Shilpa was more than willing to please me. She�took my prick lovingly into her hand. With the magical touch of her�soft, tender finger my prick grew very hard. She kissed the top�tenderly with her soft lips. She smiled when I sighed with pleasure.�When she was about to dive on my prick, the phone rang. Phone was for�Shilpa from her mother, Sunita. She was asked to return home right�away. Shilpa spoke to her mother over phone with my erect penis in�her hand. She jerked it involuntarily when she felt it was softening.�When she finished talking, she said, `I am supposed to rush back�home. But don't worry sir, I will not disappoint�you'. Saying this she straight away got on to her job. She learnt�her job very quickly. A natural seductress as she was, Shilpa put on�an excellent show making me come copiously on her lovely face. She�looked funny with my semen sprinkled all over her face. She washed�her self and quickly left for her home, without even a good bye. On�the one hand I was terribly disappointed to loose the excellent�chance to fuck this virgin bitch, on the other, I felt releaved that�she went away. Because, my reasonable mind warned me that Shilpa was�too small to really fuck. In the mood I was, I would have even raped�her, if she resisted my attempts. I thought of being very careful in�future. And I thanked her mother, Sunita, for saving me from an�unpleasant happening. All the same I felt very unhappy due to the�fact that Shilpa did not come for the lessons almost a week. I felt�guilty in going and enquiring about the reason. But after about a�week I got a call from Mrs.Sunita Chidambaram, Shilpa's�mother. I thought that Mrs. Sunita would have some how got to know�what had happened between my and her young daughter Shilpa. I was a�bit afraid to go there but I had no choice. Mrs. Sunita was the wife�of my boss. So I had to stand there while she sat on a sofa in her�drawing room. Shilpa did not seem to be around. She might have gone�to her school. I looked at Sunita. She was about 32, wheatish in�color. A typical Tamilian woman with a fully matured body. Her thighs�were particularly fleshy and beautifully rounded before they both�joined into a narrow waist. She had a flat tummy, which accentuated�her robust breasts. She wore blue, chiffon sari, which strategically�clung, to her voluptuous body. Her face was more beautiful than�Shilpa herself. Sunita had a pair of very succulent lips. And. look�here I am summened by this woman, may be to adminish me for my�misbehaviors with her minor daughter, and here I am admiring her�gorgeous body. She roared, `we thought you were a reliable�person. You were supposed to give mathematics lessons to my�daughter. But, what lessons did you give her? She has said a few�details. But I know clearly what you did to her.' I just stood there�with my head bent in shame and fear, staring at her feet. Oh, even�her feet are so sexy man. Just a few inches exposed from under her�sari is sufficient to send you wild. `What do you say?" Sunita�barked. I knew I could lie. I only said, `Sorry madam, It was my�mistake. I will see that no such thing happens in future.' Sunita,�`Then what do you do to quench your sexual desire. Masturbate?'�Shocked by response from her, I lifted my head to look at her. She�staring at me as a hungry lioness does at her prey. Sunita changed�her sitting position on the sofa. Now with her legs just spread a�little the gorgeous shape of her thighs was evident. Her breasts were�jutting more prominently. She had a bitchy smile on her fleshy lips.�`Aren't you a fool. You thought that such young chick like my daughter�would take your cock and passify it! Don't you understand that you�would need a really experienced woman to tire you out.? You gave�tuition to my daughter. But you tried to extract your `tuition fee'�from your student only. But normal procedure is for the student's�mother to pay the fee, isn't it? You go on giving the lessons to my�daughter, and I would pay your pay. Did you understand?' I was really�confused. I did not understand how to interpret her words. `Would you�like to take first term's fee, now?' I could only manage to say.�`.yes.'. She said, "Then go and close the outside door". When I came�back, Sunita was sitting in a much more relaxed posture and now she�had a whisky bottle and other accessories for two. I was asked to sit�beside her. `Now behave like a real man. Take liberty with me as you�did with Shilpa. Handle me, as you like. Take this, this will help'�she offered me a drink. It was for the first time that I was taking�whisky. But I thought I would really be useful�to releave me of my shock and give me a little bit of courage to�handle the situation. `What do you like in women most?' she asked. I�looked at her ample breasts. She giggled and pulled her sari cover�off her breasts. `oh you are a boobs man. Do you like what you see,�here?" `Yes madam. You have really a fantastic pair of boobs.' I�said. `What do you want to do with them?'. I said I didn't know. She�put my hand on her mountainous breasts and said, `Let your hand learn�it.' . I was amazed at the softness of her flesh there. It felt like�a sponge fully soaked of honey. I pressed them tentatively. `haa.h.'�she cooed. It was more to encourage me, I thought. I shifted closer�to her body. Her body odor was intoxicating. She took and placed me�left arm around her shoulder so that I came very close to her. with�my free hand now I was able to handle her breasts much better. I�fondled both the flesh balls, now then stopping on her nipples and�squeezing them with fingertips. I brought my hand�down on her flat belly and caressed her there with special attention�to her deep navel. I climbed down further and kept my hand on her�dainty thighs and squeezed the flesh there. She suddenly grew�inpatient and drew my face to hers and started kissing all over my�face. I stopped her and straight away took her lovely lips in my�mouth and started sucking at them. She was moaning like a bitch. With�more whisky going in I was growing bolder. `I want to see your�breasts. naked.' She tried to take me inside. But I insisted that she�took off her blouse right there. I had by now realized that there was�no one else in the house. I wanted to denude this bitch right in the�hall and make walk through out the house. She put up a wonderful show�of taking off her sari and then slowing removing her blouse. While�she was taking off her blouse from her raised shoulders her breasts�were further compressed into her tight bra and the jugs jiggled as�she removed her blouse. I pounced on those fleshy�globes. I hungrily smashed those boobs. I crushed them in my hands.�Sucked their flesh into my mouth. Bite them here and there and�finally her large tits stood erect like bullets. I had by now pushed�Sunita down on the sofa and I was all over her. Sunita was moaning�and growling loudly. She had neither fear of being heard nor shame of�a married woman. She had become a bitch in heat. She pushed my away�from her mammoth boobs and asked, `Did you squeeze my daughter's�boobs.' I kept quite while balling her left boob. `You are stupid.�What can you find on a small girl's chest like Shilpa. You should put�your hand on a fertile chest like mine. Show me how much you like a�woman's breasts.' I put her right boob in mouth and sucked them hard�while squeezing the other one mercilessly. Ahhha. cooed Sunita. I�wanted to treat her like my slave. And she deserved and desired it.�`Stand up and take off you sari, Sunita.' She looked at and obeyed me�like a slut. When she removed her sari, she�looked gorgeous in her petticoat clinging to her fleshy waist and�things. `Wait, show me your ass.' She turned around. My gosh, what a�sight, man. Her beautifully shaped ass filled her tight red�petticoat. I drew her closer and put my hungry mouth on those ass�cheeks, which matched in their beauty and softness with their frontal�counter parts, her breasts. It was sheer pleasure rubbing face on her�ass. While doing this, my hands had reached between her thighs and�were rubbing her cunt over the material of her petticoat and panty.�Matching with the rhythm of my rub on her cunt, Sunita writhed her�dainty ass, rubbing on my face. I inserted my hand inside her�petticoat and caressed her bare legs, shapely thighs. Her inner�things where a thing to touch. Finally I reached her junction. Her�thin cotton panty was drenched with her precum juices. So much�wetness never occurred with her daughter, young Shilpa. You need a�saturated dam to flood your fingers, I thought. I grew terribly�impatient. Sunita removed my clawing hands from her waist and untied�the petticoat's waistband. I hurriedly pushed it down. And another�sight was awaiting for my gaze. Sunita wore a red, cotton panty which�clung to her soft flesh like second skin. I brutally bite her flesh�on her buttocks she moaned loudly. When she pulled her ass away from�my biting mouth, her thin panty came between my teeth. I pulled her�hard and it came off. I turned her around and saw her matured cunt�exposed between the tattered panty. It looked very sexy. I again�attacked her with my mouth, this time on her pussy. I rubbed my lips�on her pussy lips and tongued her wet twat. Sunita was deriving�unimaginable pleasure. She cried thankfully. Both were impaties to�consummate the act. Sunita pushed me on the bed and came on me with�her fleshy legs spread on either side of me. When reached my mouth�with her, her lower mouth, i.e. her pussy was gropping for her mate,�my dick. My dick was swollen and waiting. Some how�it found the way to the heaven's gate and with a gentle push from�Sunita my prick entered her pussy easily. Had it been Shilpa's pussy�it would have taken lot of pain and pushing to enter her virgin,�tight pussy. but here was a cunt which was experienced and now�burning and open to have a shaft sent right to its lowest depth.�Sunita started moving her waist up and down, taking my shaft in and�out of her hungry cunt. Her melon like breasts were dangling on my�face. Once she pushed one of them into my mouth. Reading the clue I�started eating on them. `I like this way so much. but my hubby does�like me on he top.' Sunita was talking to her self as she was humping�her waist on my shaft. She was in total control, fucking me like she�wanted. When she paused a bit and looked up at my face lovingly, I�pushed her down. But she was so dexterous that she did not allow my�cock to come out of her cunt. Now I was on top of her. I realized how�wonderful it was to lie on a woman who had spread�herself all over bellow your body. Shilpa's little body would not�have provided such a mattress like support. Sunita was again wild�with burning desire. So I started shoving my shaft deeper and deeper�into her cunt. She gave reciprocating pushes to every push of mine so�that my cock enjoyed the travel all along her deep love tunnel. My�hands and mouth were also busy with her body as she had so much more�to offer. She was making wild hissing sounds which animated me�further. In-between her moans she spoke. She asked, 'Did you ever�fuck my daughter?' I said no. 'did you ever denuded her completely?'�I said no. Then what did you do with her, tell me. I said, 'just�embraced her, fondled her nice and soft parts, such as her lovely�breasts. (I was fondling Sunita's fabulous breasts while saying this.�ahhahhh Sunita was deriving extra pleasure out of this�conversation. ) While simulating the description I went on handling�Sunita's mature body while talking about the tender bud like Shilpa.�''Would you like to fuck Shilpa, my daughter?" My prick stopped�still at the very depth of Sunita's cunt. 'Do I like to fuck Shilpa?'�what a question. Yes, indeed, I would like to. I told Sunita which�again starting my pumping into her pussy. 'Then satisfy my hungry�cunt. If you succeeded in making my cunt several times during a fuck�and make not want any more fucking, I will offer my young daughter's�virgin pussy to your prick, you dick. Fuck me. let's see how much you�want Shilpa's pussy. "More than her bitch talk, perspective of�fucking Shilpa's virgin cunt with the permission, may in the presence�of her mother, made me go wild with passion. My prick became a rod�and I started humping this matured cunt called Sunita. I held full�body in my arms and fucked with all my earnestness. Sunita. coed,�moaned and cried.ohhhh.hhhaah.cccchhhhh. I spread her fleshy thighs�further and shoved my erection further down her wet cunt.�Hhaaacahhhaaa. Sunita cried with delight. I put my hand under�her ass cheeks. I could not hold it fully with one hand. I put the�other one also. I held her in a vicious grip and started my final�attack on her cunt. Sunita wildly twitched and moved her body to�derive more and more pleasure out my fucking. She knew how to milk me�out. Finally it happened. Followed by three or four of her orgasms I�came. I came copiously. Sunita held me in a vicious grip encircling�her strong legs around me. My god, how hungry she was for sex. I�pitied for her condition and felt happy to find a unending gold mine�of sexual bliss. She went in some kind of a trance slepth there�silently never allowing me to withdraw from her. After about five�minutes she relaxed with a long sigh and my slimmed cock popped out�of her pussy. Sunita asked me to lie down beside her. she spoke to me�with a motherly affection. She asked me was I satisfied. She asked me�if I want to fuck her again. I said yes, right away. She asked me�rest for a while. Went inside in her total nakedness�brought out some milk for me. After I had milk from the glass I�wanted to drink milk from her honey pots. This time the entire�process of copulation was under my total control. She liked it.�Everyone is welcomed with his or her comments. Any female can mail me�to fulfill their satisfaction if they are not satisfied, want secret�relations or have friendship or chatting with me. I promised to�maintain the secrecy and be obedient. I will be back with some more�excitement. I would like to hear from the ladies especially and would�like to meet with someone who wants to explore new heights in the gr8�world of sex. Kindly mail me at spread_ur_legs2001@y... This is my�chat id also on yahoo messenger. If anyone wants to have a chat with�me before meeting can do that. Your affair with me will be strictly�confidential & full of pleasure. Bye for now. Yours Raj.�Aunty Badi Mast�I would like to share my experience with my aunty last year in�Dehradun. All I could say is ' it's a great site with all the desi�stories ( specially those one which mention sex with elder Indian�women). I also want to tell my true sex experience with one of my�favorite aunty cos this aunty was my dream. we use to have a Gujarati�neighbor , my sexy aunty (asha ,32 yrs old), was the most sexy and�good looking housewife in the colony. we were close to them as we�were neighbors. she use to wear tight sleeveless blouse with deep cut�which reveled most of her breasts when she bends down, thin sarees�which she use to wrap tight and very low in the waist which shows her�deep naval on rather plumpy stomach. I always had desire to lick that�naval hole and fat curves in her waist. the best thing in her body�was her big ,fat ,plump gaand(ass). I really love her gaand and had�desire to rub my dick on her gaand with her saree on. She has no idea�about my intentions and always use to treat me like�her son but I always use to look at her with a passion to hold her�in my arms and fuck her wild. For the knowledge of all readers of�this story I'm really fond of Indian aunty's and housewives. Sight of�a aunty in a saree really turns me on. Best thing about the saree�is , it covers most of the parts of the body but at the same time�reveals the body curves in fantastic way. I always had desire to fuck�her, I never thought in my dreams that it'll come true this day when�I went to her house to see his son for some work. knocked the door�but no body answered, the door was partially opened. I opened the�door and went inside, it was all dark in there but some light was�coming through the closed windows. I checked the dinning hall and�front rooms of the house to find out if any one is there. I asked in�a loud voice if any one is there, but no one answered. I went near�the door of master bedroom and opened it, to my utter surprise my�aunty was sleeping there. She was in a deep sleep, I�looked at her and she was looking very sexy, "usi samay mera lund�khada ho gaya. Woh apne pet ke bal soyi hui thi. Unki moti , mansal�gaand saree ke andar lipti hui thi. Unki saree unki safed jhaango tak�aa gayi thi". When I looked at her in this state my lund started�throbbing in my pants. I thought that this is my day. I went back to�the main door and locked it from inside. I came to the bedroom and�sat next to her on bed. I took out my lund from pants and started�masturbating looking at her. I was afraid to do anything as she might�tell to my parents and they will kill me if they know about this. But�at the same time I don't wanted to loose this opportunity. I took�some courage and put my hand on her big, plumpy buttocks. Oh! man�they were really soft to touch, I started to move my hands on her�gaand and at the same time stroking my lund with other hand. She�didn't gave any response at all, this encouraged me to move further.�I always had desire to rub my lund on her gaand so I�took off my pants and underwear and climbed on the bed. I slowly�bent down and lied on her with my lund on her big ,juicy gaand. I was�feeling great, Touch of her soft saree on my lund was making me more�horny. Then I slowly started to move and rubbed my dick on her gaand,�I was feeling that I''ll cum. I was so busy in fulfilling my fantasy�that I didn't notice when she woke up. I was rubbing my dick on her�gaand and when I moved to kiss on her cheeks I saw that her eyes were�open. I was shocked , I thought that this is end of my life. I got up�suddenly and wasn't able to say any thing. Then asha aunty turned�around and asked me" Kya hua rook kyun gaye, meri gaand tume aachi�nahi laagi kya? I was shocked to hear this from her. She then said '�mujhe pata hain tum hamesha meri gaand or boobs ko dekha karte they,�main sooch hi rahi thi kab tumhari ichha puri karoon aur aaj tum aa�hi gaye". By that time my lund became lump coz of fear , she looked�at me and said what happened " aabhi to�itna baada tha, itne si der main baith gayya, aao main ise phir se�bada kar deti hun". after saying this she pulled me on the bed and�started fondling my lund , it again grew to full 7 inches. I asked�her if I can fulfill my long fantasy to rub my dick on her big gaand.�she said that u can do whatever u want. I removed her saree and then�asked her to stand against the wall so that I can see her fat gaand.�when she was walking towards the wall I was countinously kneading her�boobs with one of my hand in the blouse. now she was standing with�her face towards the wall , I sat down and sniffed her gaand it was�smelling great, I could clearly see that she had no panties on. I Put�my both hands on her gaand and started kneading it, she was also�aroused by that time and moving her gaand in circular motions to�tease me. She was screaming" dabaoo apni aunty ki moti mansal gaand�ko jor jor se dabaoo, kato mari gaand ko, her words were making me�more horny. I was licking and rubbing my face on�her gaand, my saliva made her petticoat wet, then I stood up and put�my throbbing lund on her gaand and started rubbing it again. my hands�were on her boobs which were already free from her blouse. she was�standing right next to wall coz of my pressure from back. Then I�moved my hands down to her waist started caressing her plumpy stomach�with some curves. I was getting really horny and started pinching her�waist, I was saying" hai aunty aapke kamar ke bal to bade soft hain�kya main inhe kat sakta hoon, she was in pain but she gave me�permission. I sat down again with my face right next to her gaand(�still in thin material of petticoat). I opened the knot of the�petticoat and it fell down , I was happy and amazed to sse her big�white gaand in full glory in front of me. I stated licking and�kissing her fat thighs, leaving a trail of salive . I started kissing�her gaand for which I was dying and after some time I started biting�it. She was saying " oh1 pls. aise mat karo dard hota�hai, tumhare uncle ko pata chal jayega.then I pulled her on the bed�and took out blouse off her arms. She was lying completely naked ,�with a big red bidi on her forehead, some bangles in her hand , payal�in her foot and managalsutra in her neck which was right in the�centre of her big juicy melons. I took out all my cloths and looked�at her with a passion to fuck her bad. I went near her, and started�rubbing my dick on her face. it was fantastic experience, I was�rubbing my lund all over her face, on her juicy lips , her chin, soft�cheeks and her neck. she closed eyes and enjoying the feeling of my�erect lund on her face, it seemed that uncle has never done this to�her. Then she held my lund in her hand and started stroking it up and�down. it was too much for me , her colorful glass bangles were making�sound as she was moving her hand on my shaft. Then I moved towards�her legs and started licking her fat thighs, I looked at her pussy,�she had a thick bush around her pussy lips (I�really love indian aunty's as most of them have this kind of pussy�n' I 'm mad for this). I started to lick her pussy and darted my�tounge deep in her love hole . I was going mad by the the mix smell�of her pussy juices and sweat. then I moved towards her neval hole�and started licking all over the plumpy stomach, I put my tounge in�her naval hole which tickled her " she grabbed my head with hairs and�pushed me down back to the pussy " she was saying " pls. Meri phuddi�chato na, pls. aaaah main mar jaongi pls. , tumhare uncle ne kabhi�bhi nahin chata hai ise' I said aunty " aap chinta mat karo main woh�sab karoonga jo aap kahengi' and started licking her pussy again. she�was moaning loudly and abusing me . She was saying ' madarchod kha ja�mari phuddi ko, meri phuddi aaj se tumhari hui , bhen ke lode�haamesha meri gaand aur boobs ko ghoorta tha , aj se mera pura badan�tera hai aaah aaah aur jor se chaat aaah ooough.aah.aaah.aaaaah bahut�maaja aa raha hai", then she tightened her�grip of legs around my head and started rubbing her pussy on my face�and suddenly she shuddered with a big orgasm. she then looked at me�and said " jaaeman aab pls. apna lund mere anadar daal do ab aur�intzaar nahin hota, tumhara yeh lumba mota lund muje abhi chaiye". I�moved on top of her and holded her face in my arms and started�chewing her juicy lips ,I kissed all over her face and neck . she�then started sucking my nipples, I started moaning loudly "haa.n�aunty pls. rukna mat haaaan . aaah . pls. dusri bhi chooso na and she�stated sucking both of my nipples simultanoiusly. It was the greatest�feeling in my life, while she was sucking my nipples , I was holding�her big her boobs and kneading them very hard. Then she said," aab�aur intzar nahin hota pls. apni aunty ki phuddi ki pyaas bhujao, apni�aunty ko chodo na.i was getting really horny to hear these words from�a lady of 32 yrs. of age. I pointed my lund to the opening of her�phuddi and stared moving to and fro, it was going�in very easily due to the lubrication of her juices and my pre cum.�She wrapped her legs around my waist and moving her big gaand upwards�with my thrust. I took one of her mooma in my mouth and started�sucking it violently. She was also moving her hands on my bare ass�and back. asha aunty was moaning loudly saying" maar aur joor se mar.�aaaahaaaah majaa aaarahaaa hai. pls. apna pura lund andar gusa de .�phar de apni aunty ki phuddi ko." while saying this she was movig one�hand in my hair and with her other hand she trusted her other boob in�my mouth and said " pls ise bhi choos,, joor joor se choos.han apni�aunty ka doodh pi le. ough .hgh.hhuuo. " I was stroking her her hard�and violent . I looked at her , she was looking very sexy with bindi�on her fore head. I started sucking her lips and at the same time�fucking her hard. it seemed that she never experienced such hard�fucking ever before and she was loving it. She tightened her grip on�my waist and her pussy wall contracted an��





