When I was twelve year old I have a curiosity in sex. Jab bhi meri ankhen kisi se milti thi mere sarir me ek current sa aa jata tha. When I promoted to 6th class I changed my school. It was a co-ed . school join karne ke 3 mahine ke bad s.st. ki hamari nai madam aa gai. Jinki ye pehli posting thi. Madam us samay 25 saal ki thi aur married thi. 8th tak sab kuch normal tha aur maine kisi married ke bare me socha bhi nahi tha. Pehli baar mujhe ehsas hua ki madam class me mujhe kuch jyada tawajon deti thi. Lunch me madam aksar mujhe kaam ke bahane bulati thi. Mam mujhe soni bulati thi. Kabhi samosa, kabhi pakoda, kabhi dahi lana lunch me mara yahi kaam tha. Mam mujhe apne pas baithati mujhe bhi apne sath khilati. Mere sar par hath pherti kabhi-kabhi mujhe kiss bhi kar leti thi but then I was a shy boy. Mai kewal gehrai tak soch sakta tha is se jyada meri himmat nahi hoti thi. Phir maine 8th pass kiya aur mai 9th me promote ho gaya mai afternoon shift me chala gaya. Mam ka flat school ke just samne ki building me tha. Mam aksar kisi ko bhej kar mujhe school period me hi ghar bula leti thi. Ab mera kam badh gaya tha mai mam ke sath shopping karne bhi jata tha. Us samay mujhe pata chala ki mam ki koi aulad nahi hai. Unke husband embassy me hai aur saal me 3-4 baar India ate hain. Kuch din rah kar phir foreign chale jate hai. 

Ab mujhe ehsas hota tha ki mam bahut hi sexy hai.  Shopkeepers mam ki taraf jyada dhyan dete the. Unki ankhen mam ke kapdo ke andar ka saman tolne aur unke maths me jyada rahti thi. Jab mai mam ki taraf kisi ko ghoorta hua dekhta to mere tan-badan me agg lag jati thi. Aur mai rasta chalte logo ki ankhen to nahi phod sakta tha.

Mai ab 10th me pramote ho gaya tha aur mai bagar bulaye bhi unke ghar chala jata tha. Mam meri study me bahut help karti thi. Ab mera dil study ki taraf cum unke figure par jyada hota tha. Ab to mam mere samne petticoat blouse me bhi aa jati thi. Mai jab unka pet dekhta aur dudhia pair  dekhta to mera saman jor marne lagta tha. Mam ki choochia badi-badi thi aur unke tight blouse me se wo puri tarah simat nahi pati thi. Unke blouse me se unki choochio ki dhar saf nazar ati thi.  Mai kai baar mam ke bare me soch-2 kar doodh nikal diya karta. Mam mere sapno ki rani thi jo ki din raat mere khawabon me basi rahti thi. Isi tarah mai 11th me pramote ho gaya. Ab aksar mai study ke bahane unke room par raat me bhi stay karta . Mam ka accounts bahut hi accha tha. Wo meri accounts ki study me sahyog karti thi. Kai bar wo mere ghar me phone karke kisi kaam ke liye mujhe bula leti thi. Meri matajee bhi mujhe bhej deti thi. Mere father mere bachpan me hi expired ho gaye the. Matajee mujh se kahti tu mam ka khyal rakha kar unhe koi bhi problem na hone pai kyo ki unke husband bahar rahte hai aur koi dekhne wala nahi hai. Mai 12th me pramote ho gaya aur mera maximum time mam ke ghar me bit-ta tha. Mam meti accounts ki problems solve karte karte mere bad par hi so jati thi. Jab bhi mam mere sath mere bister par soi mujhe nind nahi ati thi. Mai unki choochio ko uthte-baithte dekta tha. Sote waqt unki choochio ka upri bhag blouse se bahar clear dikhai deta tha. Unka petticoat upar sarak jata tha aur unki white pindalia clear dikhai deti thi. Mera land ab bardast nahi kar pata tha.  Par kabhi bhi meri himmat unko touch karne ke nahi hui.  Mam ke bare me meri jankari ab badhti ja rahi thi. Mai jab mam apni morning shift me hoti to unke bathroom me unke bra aur panty ko apni body se touch karta mai unke 34 size ke bra ko dabata. Mai ab mam ka pura diwana ho gaya tha. Jab mam raat ko mere bad par so jati mai unki tango se apni tange touch karta, kabhi-kabhi lete-lete mai unke boobs par apna hath rakh deta tha par hamesa mere dil me ek dar tha mere samne soi hui aurat ek 31 saal ki puri aurat thi aur mai 17 saal ka ek baccha tha. Mere dil me hamesa ek dar sa bana rahta tha ki mere thoughts ke bare me mam ko pata chalega to mam mere bare me kya sochengi. Kai baar night me jab mam mere paas hi so jati thi to mai decide karta ki aj mai mam ki choot me mera land daal hi doonga. Par kuch samay ke baad mai bed par masterbate kar ke  hi apne ko thanda kar leta tha. Aise hi ek din mai 12th paas ho gaya. 

Phir ek din mai day time me mam ke ghar chala gaya. Maine pados se chabhi lekar lock khola aur mai bad par ja kar late gaya. Meri ankhen khuli jab door bell baji. Mai ne ja kar door khola. Mam morning shift kahtm hone par ghar aai thi. Mam ne kaha ki unke sar me dard hai. Mai kitchen me gaya aur chai bana kar laya. Hum dono ne chai pi. Thodi der baad mam ne kaha mai bathroom me fresh ho kar aati hoo. Mam jab bathroom se nikli to unhe dekh kar mera dil dhadak gaya. Mam white blouse aur white petticoat me thi. Unke baal khule hue the. Wo kisi pari se kam nahi lag rahi thi. Unke tight blouse me se unke boobs bahar ko nikal rahe the. Choochio ki dhar saf najar aa rahi thi. Yeh najara mare liye aam tha par aaj kuch doosra hi hone wala tha. Unke petticoat ka nada bahar latak raha tha. Unka gora pet, unke white pair aur unki gori bahe wo sab mujhe dikhai de rahi thi jo mai dekh kar anand se bhar jaya karta tha. Mai bed par baitha tha aur mam mere bad ke paas aai aur mere samne aa kar khadi ho gai. Aaj unki ankhon me ek ajeeb si chamak thi. Meri najren niche jhook gai. Meri himmat mam se ankhen milane ki nahi ho rahi thi. Mam ne meri thudi ko pakda aur meri gardan ko upar kiya. Pehli baar aaj maine mam se ankhen milai thi. Mam thoda sa niche jhukhi aur unhone mere mathe ko chuma. Jab wo mere mathe ko chumne ke liye jhukhi to unki choochia mere muh se takrai. Unki body me ek akarshak smell thi jis-se mai madhosh ho gaya. Mere mathe ko chumne ke baad mam ke honth mere hontho ki taraf badhe mam ne kuch hi palo me mere onthon ka unginat chumban liya. Mera land tan kar meri pant me bamboo ki tarah khada ho gaya tha. Jab mam mare ontho ko kiss kar rahi thi mare hath unki pith par chale gaye. Aaj pehli baar hosh me maine mam ko touch kiya tha. Mere hanth rengte rengte unke bhari kulhon par pahuch rahe the aur mam ne mere ontho ko chumna band kar ke use chusna suru kar diya tha. Unki jibh rah rah kar mere muh me chali jati thi. Mujhe  unke lar ka taste hahut  accha lag raha tha. Mere hath ab unki gand ki dararo me ghoomne lage the. Mam aj mere onthon se sara ras choos lena chahti thi. Is beech mare hath peeche se fisal kar age ko ane lage the. Aj maine pehli bar mam ki choochio ko sahlaya jab ki wo jag rahi thi. Unka badan mere badan ke itne pass tha ki uski khoosboo se mai pagal hua ja raha tha. Blouse ke upar se unki choochia pathar ki tarah lag rahi thi. Maine unke tight blouse me apna ulta hath ghusa diya. Par mai unki choochio ko nahi daba pa raha tha par ye ek aisa anokha anand tha jise mai jindagi bhar nahi bhool sakta. mujhe unke boobs ko dabane me taklif mahsush hui kyonki unke tight blouse me mera hath unki choochio par thik se nahi ghoom pa raha tha. Maine apna hath bahar nikala aur ab mere hath pith par blouse ke hook ko dhoondh rahe the. Maine ek ek kar unke blouse ke saare hook khol diye. Ab unka blouse dhila ho gaya tha maine ab apne dono hath unke blouse ke andar ghoosa diye the aur ab mere dono hath unke bra ke upar se hi unki golaion ko napne me lage the. Mera land ab pant ko  phad  kar bahar ane ko betab tha . maine blouse ke andar se unki bra ko khich kar unki choochi  ke upar kar dia aur mare hath unki nangi choochi ko masal rahe the. Maine unki choochi ki ghundio ko khub masla. Ab mam ke ontho ke sath unke hath bhi apna kam kar rahe the mam ke hath meri pith aur gardan par fhisal rehe the. Thodi der ke baad mam ne mere onthon ko choosna band kia aur unke hath meri shirt ke batan kholne lage the. Mam ne meri shirt ko mari body se alag kar diya aur sath hi meri banyan bhi utar di. Mere hath unke bra ke hook par the unhone apne blouse aur bra ko apni body se alag kar diya. Aaj pehli  baar maine mam ki choonchion ko bilkul nanga dekha tha mai to pagal sa ho gaya tha. Maine blouse utarne ke baad unki choonchio ko muh me lekar khoob choosa. Mam ke muh se siskario ki awaj aa rahi thi. Jab bhi mai unki ghoondion ko teeth se dabata unke muh se ek anand bhari siskari si ati. Maine unki choochio ko ji bhar kar choosa. Isi beech maine apni pant ko upar se khol kar apne land ke kasav ko kum kar liya tha. Phir mere hath unki petticoat ke upar se hi unki gand par ghumte ghumte unke nade par chale gaye. Petticoat ka nada ek hi jhatke me khul gaya aur unka petticoat phisal kar floor par aa gaya. Mam ne petticoat ke andar ek khajana chupa rakha tha jiske liye duniya me na jane kitna khoon baha. Mam ne panty nahi pehni thi. Unki tange bilkul gori doodh ki tarah safed thi aur unke jodo ke beech me black balo ko jhoormut tha. Ab maine saram puri tarah se tyag di thi maine mam ko dhire se bed par khicha aur unhe bed par lita liya unki tange bed se niche thi aur puri body bed ke upar thi. Mere liye ab bardast karna muskil ho gaya tha. Maine apni pant aur underweaer ko niche sarka diya aur mai ghoom kar position me aa gaya . hum dono ki hi tange bed se niche thi. Mam ne apni tange phaila kar mere auzar ke liye jagah bana di thi. Mera hath mam ki choot par gaya to wah poori tarah se gili aur chikni ho gai thi. Mere liye yeh jindagi ka pehla time tha jab maine kisi aurat ko poora nanga dekha tha aur mai use chodne jar raha tha. Maine apne land ko mam ki choot par adjust kiya aur halka sa jhatka mara par wah fhisal kar niche chala gaya. Phir maine mam ki tango ko aur failaya aur apne land ko unki choot se chipkakar jo Dhakka mara, mera land unki choot me adhi gahrai tak chala gaya mam ke muh se ek halki si ah nikli maine doosra dhakka mara to mera land unki boor me pura chala gaya. Mai socha karta tha ki ki mai aise loonga, waise loonga, mam ki choot ko phad doonga, khawabon me hi kai sare pose bana diya karta tha par pehli baar me  8-10 dhakko me hi usne pani chod diya.
Mere dil me thandak pad gayi par sirf 5-7 minutes ke liye . mai thodi der mam ke upar hi pada raha phir maine apne land ko mam ki choot se bahar nikala land abhi bhi mam ki choot ko salami de raha tha. Uthne ke baad maine mam ko bistar par pura sarka diya. Mam ki dono tange ab bed ke upar thi mam bed par mere samne poori nangi leti hui thi. Hamare bich abhi tak koi bat-chit nahi ho rahi thi. Maine mam ki tango ki phailaya unki choot se mera doodh bah kar bahar aa raha tha. Unki jhanto par bhi mera doodh chipka hua tha. Mera land ab dobara game ke liye taiyar tha. Mere hath ab phir se unki choochion par ghoom rahe  the. Aur jab mai mam ki choochion ko dabata to mam ke muh se ek siskari si nikalti. Jab maine apne hanthon se mam ki ghoondio ko dabana suru kiya to pehli baar mam ke muh se awaj nikli “ Bahut dard hota hai dheere se dabao”. Par mai apne andar ki kai salo se dabi hui garmi nikal raha tha. Mere hath kaphi der tak unki choochio, pet, pith adi ka nap lete rahe. Kuch der bad mera hath unki jangho ki bich me chala gaya. Mam ki choot ka gilapan aur badh gya tha. Maine niche jhuk kar unki tango aur unki boor ko sahlana suru kar diya. Meri ungliya unke choot me andar bhi ghoos rahi thi. Ab mai doosre round ke liye puri tarah se taiyar tha. Maine apne land ko mam ki choot se lagaya aur ek halka sa push kiya mera land ka supara ek hi baar me unki choot me chala gaya. Jab maine doosra dhakka mara to mera poora lund unki choot me tha. Ab mere hath unki choochio ko sahla rahe the aur mera land unki choot me andar bahar ho raha tha. Mam bhi mera poora sahyag kar rahi thi wo bar bar maere land ko apni tango se daba rahi thi. Mai apne kaam me poora dooba hua tha. Main bich-bich me unki choochio ko muh me le kar choosta  mere hath kabhi unke balo ke upar ghoomte, kabhi unke galo ko sahlate , kabhi unki choochio ko dabate kabhi unki pith ko sahlate. Mere onth kabhi unke ontho ko chooste , kabhi  unke galo ko choomte, kabhi mai dant se unke kan ko kat-ta is bich mera land apna poora kam kar raha tha. Jab mam apne tango ke bich me mere land ko dabati to mujhe ehsas hota ki mai jannat me pahuch gaya hoo. Mam ki choot ab bilkul gili ho gai thi aur mere land ko andar jane aur bahar ane me koi taklif nahi ho rahi thi. Mam ki choot ne pani chod diya tha jis-se unki choot gili ho gayi thi. Choot ke pani ne unki aur meri jhanto ko gila kar diya tha. Mam poori tarah se bistar par santi se padi thi aur pani jhadne ke baad unhone apni dono tango ko phaila diya tha. Mam ke hath ab mujhe dhakel kar hatana chahte the. Unke muh se dard ki siskari uth rahi thi. Kuch samay ke baad mujhe  ehsas hua ki jaise mere land se koi cheej teji se bahar nikal rahi hai. Aur mera sarir sant ho gaya sath hi maine mam ko poori tarah se jakad liya tha.

Evening tak maine mam ko aur do bar choda.


Aap sabhi ko meri ye atm-katha kaisi lagi apne comment mujhe mere e-mail id delhi_boy1972@zapak.com par likhe mai apna experience as a teacher likh raha hoon jis-se ki mujhe apni writing ko sudharne ka mauka milega thanks.

