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Her choot was virgin and smooth and my tongue slipped over the entire slit. Sabera moaned with desire.

“Ohhh Bhabi this is soooo good. You are licking my choot. It feels so nice. What are you going to do now? I am feeling dizzy and intoxicated. Ohhhhhhhh! Bhabi! Will you put that tongue in my choot? Please lick it and put your tongue inside. Ohh I am dying!”

“Sabera can you see my choot?”

“Yes Bhabi. It’s leaking some juice and looks fleshy. What are those flaps that cover it? And where is the hole I read in my biology books? What can we do more with this and how the boy do it to us women? Please tell me. I want to know more.”

“Ohh Sabera I will tell you every thing but now just enjoy what I am doing to your choot and please do this to me too. Follow me. Do what I do to your choot.”

Sabera just nodded her head and stared again into my choot. I concentrated on the opening of her choot and tried to push my tongue there. Her choot was getting wet and my tongue slid on the small hole easily. Her small hips started to rotate with my licking her hole and that encouraged me to push my tongue deeper. Her choot was real tight and I could only push the tip of my tongue inside, still I managed to lick whatever I could. Now I thought of fucking this virgin choot with small cucumber and deflower her. But I thought of something different! Why not enjoy watching this girl getting her fathers lund? OR a brother? This was real dirty thought but it excited me. I had to do something and entice my father in law so that I could play my games easily.

“ Hey Sabera you are so lusty! I think all you need is a big fat lund down in your choot. How about your dad’s lund? Or your brothers? Its always better to keep this in family, behind the doors so that nobody knows anything and we are safe. I know you want some lund now.”

Bhabi! How can you think about my dad in this way? It’s a sin and my father wont allow this. But you are right! I want something in my choot now. Ohhh you have shown me the ultimate pleasure of life.”

“ Baby! I don’t have a lund and I want you to lose your virginity to some real lund. Your brother doesn’t fuck me these days and I am almost always horny for a lund. And to tell you the truth, I have your did in mind. Let me seduce him and then we all can have nice chudai. Now lets put on the clothes before we are caught.”

So we soon were clothed and out of my room. Our servant Mannu saw us coming out but he did not doubt anything. Now I was looking for opportunity to seduce my father in law, Mohammed Khan. I started to exhibit my goodies to him whenever I got chance and I observed that he watched my breasts and ass with lustful eyes. As he was a retired man, he was always at home and I had plenty of opportunity to show off. I used to eye him and smile at him biting my lower lip, that was a green signal from a woman and dad could not miss it.i walked in front of him with nice sway to my hips and small jerks to my chest, making my ass swing and breasts jiggle. I knew he watched! My Father in law must have guessed by now what was in my mind. I even told Sabera everything when we were alone and Sabera too started to tease the old man. Ammi must have observed this too but did not show any reaction. But I found her staring at my assets too. Ammi also started to wear nice dresses, may be for her husband. But there was some change all in the house with my free and bold behaviour. I was waiting for the right opportunity but it was difficult for me to get him alone. Something strange happened soon.

One day when there was no one home, except for Ammi and my FIL (father in law), I was called by her. My heart started to beat faster and I was afraid to meet her. But I had no option.

“ Ammi, did you call me?”

“Ohhh Yes dear daughter. I am finding some change in your behaviour. Are you trying to seduce my husband, your own father in law? I guess my son is taking care of your needs then why are you doing this?”

“ Ohh Ammi how to tell you? My husband is neglecting me. I think he is having some affair. He does not sleep with me any more. I was afraid to tell all this to you but now since you asked I have to.”

“ Ohhh I see! So you must be lonely. I am sorry for my son. But I think I can always help you.”

“ Help me? In what way?” I was real surprised at this and wanted to know more. A tingle ran through my body and I started to get excited.

“Dear bahu! I know how you feel and I had experienced the same sometime back. So don’t be upset. I have thought of this and knew it when you started to show off to your father in law. He was very excited and you know…. He was so excited in bed. We had a nice time and he told me the reason too. He told me that you excited him much. When I asked him if he wants to fuck you, he was hard again! My god Simran! You really got him. So I thought why not make both of you happy. You are a real randi Simran. You want a lund, don’t you? So why wait for it. I will call your father in law and we can enjoy.”

I was really surprised at this. My mother in law was giving me a lund to fuck! I knew she was hot herself and could also imagine how their sex life must have improved with me teasing my father in law. This was nice arrangement I thought and readily agreed. Mother asked me to relax and undress for her to see my body and called our servant Mannu.

“ Mannu tell your master to come here and don’t forget to bring us our lunch here in our room. We have important things to discuss and won’t come to the dining hall OK?”

Mannu went to call my father in law. I felt my heart beating faster thinking about the fucking we were to have. I undressed in front of my mother in law and showed her my body. I stood there naked with my breasts thrusting out and my choot leaking!

“ Hey Simran! You have a nice body! Sala mera shagird to tuze dekhkar lund ka pani chod dega! Chal idhar aa ja. Dekhane do teri choot kitni meethi hai. Ohhhhhhh chal main bhi aapne kapade utarti hu.”

Saying this my MIL undressed and I saw her big sagging breasts. They were about 38D and were hanging from her chest. Her choot was covered with silky and curly hair and was big. Really big! I could not wait to see what she would do to my choot and went near her.

“ Dekho ammijan! Kaisee hai meri choot. Main bhi baal rakhati hu, aapke jaise. Sali khoob pyasee hai. Dekho!”

My MIL pushed her hand on my choot and caught it in her palm. She massaged it , whole choot and then pushed aside the labia and in went her finger!

“Sali teri choot bahoot tight hai! Meri choot ka to saab mardo ne gatar banaya hai> sale kitne lund kha chooki hai bechari! Chal teri choot mere muha ke paas la, chatu to”

I did not need second invitation and I eagerly thrysr my choot near her mouth. I wanted to feel a tongue on my choot and wanted to experience the pleasures of it. MIL pushed her tongue out and explored my entire choot. WOWWWWWWWW it felt so nice! She exposed my choot by putting aside my choot hair and then pushed her tongue right in the pink hole. OHHHHH So nice! As she was licking my  choot I expolred her body. Her skin was still smooth and creamy. I pushed my hands on her sagging breasts and squeezed them hard. She moaned in pleasure and started to tongue fuck me. As we were doing this, the door opened and in came my father in law!

“Ohhhh Begum! You have already started it. Sali bahoot tadapa rahi thi. Ye to tum se bhi jyada chudakkad nikalegi, sare mardo ke lund khayegi. Dekhana. Aab mera lund bahar nikalo aur usko choot ka rasta dikhao. Chalo randi!!”

Readers, my choot was literally flowing juice with my MIL’s tonguing and Begul pulled her face away from my choot and smiled at her husband.
 
“ Ohhh Aap aagaye? Jara paas to aao. Dekhe tumhare lund me kitna dum hai! Aaj to tumko Bahu ki jawan choot chodnee hai aur usko ek bacchha dena hai. Sala tumhara ladaka to namard hai!”

FIL (Father In law) came near us and begum removed the nada of his sherwan. I was eager to see his lund. soon it sprang to view! My god it was big! About 8 inches long and 6 inched wide and thick too. Begum smiled at me and then engulfed his lund into her mouth. I watched in awe as she took it in her mouth and started to suck on it. FIL moaned and his hands caught my breasts. He kneaded them mercilessly and I cried loudly. Begum said ‘ sale jara aahita daba. Sali ke mamme kadak hai, mere jaise dheele nahi.’

Begum took my hand and asked me to suck on the FIL’s lund. “ Choos ye lund aur khada kar aapni choot ke liye. Ohhhh Aaj maza aayega.” And I put my mouth near FIL’s lund. It was really big. I pushed my tongue out and licked his lund. It was a strong lund, not like my husband’s. I loved to pleasure my FIL and lick his cock head. He moaned in pleasure and asked his wife to suck his balls. Begum came near and pushed her mouth below, kissing me passionately as she did this. This was exciting! I took the lund head in my mouth and started to suck on it. It was smooth and I sucked it in and moved my tongue all around it. FIL moaned and thrust his lund in my mouth. ‘ Suck that lund bahu! Take him in your mouth all the way and relax you throat muscles. You won’t gag.’ I followed the instructions of this experienced woman and opening my mouth wide I allowed it to slide over the entire lund. Ohhhh he slid in easily and I could feel his lund touching the back of my throat. Wonderful! I then touched my tongue on the underside of the lund and pulled my mouth over it. Ohhhhhhh so nice! I continued to slid my mouth over the lund and my FIL almost came!

“ Bahu you are a born lund sucked! You are sucking better than my wife! Come on now! I want to fuck you. Move that ass in front of my lund and my wife will insert it in your tight choot. Come on let me fuck!”

I turned my ass towards him and he put his lund near my gaand. MIL took his lund and gave it few kisses and touched it to my choot. Ohhhhhhh what a feeling! It was solid like iron rod and when my MIL patted him on the ass, he thrust in like a bull. Allah! His lund tore my choot and went into my choot like a knife in butter. he started to fuck me hard and deep. Ohhh what a lund. I was getting this lund after so many days! But I was happy. My MIL spread her legs and lay before me and asked me to lick her choot while her husband fucked me. I was in heaven! Here I was standing in front of my father in law with his lund deep in my choot while my MIL was spreading her choot for me to lick! Ohhhhh ! I was a slut whore! I put my mouth to my MIL’s choot and licked it while I pushed my gaand to meet the lund of my FIL. I don’t know how many times I came and each time was different. I was weak in the legs so I lay on my chest on the bed and licked my MILs choot. Her choot was wet and leaking and I swallowed all the juice I could. MY FIL was now fucking me fast and I felt his lund twitching inside my choot. I knew he was near to climax. I tightened my choot muscles around his lund and  milked him. His cum spurted in my choot and I came for the last time! My MIL sensed this and got up to watch the show. She kneeled on my choot and took away her husbands lund and licked it. She licked every drop of our combined juices and then put her mouth like a suction pipe and drank her husbands juice. As we were experiencing this the servant tapped the door saying that he had brought our lunch. What to do now? We all were naked and here was our sevant! MIL winked at me and wrapped the bedsheet around her body and asked me to lay naked on the bed.

“ Koi baat nahi Bahu. Main door kholti hu, tum dono nange hi so jaao. Sala dekhega to uska bhi lund khada hoga. Chodenge usko bhi.”

I was stunned with this. This woman was really bold. MIL opened the door and let Mannu in. Mannu saw we two lying naked on the bed and looked surprised. He looked at my MIL and then at us, totally confusud. My MIL looked at him and said,

“ Mannu! Its time you should understand this. Your master has just fucked his Bahu and I was watching this. They are still naked. Sale dono nange so rahe hai. Kya lagata hai tuze? Dekhu tera lund khad ho gaya ki nahi?”

saying this my MIL pulled his lungi and caught his lund. I was surprised and shocked. She did it so easily!Mannu’s lund was erect watching us naked and he was shaking like a leaf.

“Ammijan Ye kya kar rahi hai aap?”

“ tere lund meri bahu ko dikha rahi hu aur kya?”

My FIL got up with his shrunken lund shaking as he walked.he stood next to Mannu and caught his lund in his hand, examining it carefullly.

“Sale ka lund patla hai. Lamba bhi hai! Lagta hai 7 inch ka hoga. Aapni bahuji ki gand marne ke liye mast hai sala.”

Next in part 3

