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Chapter 1

Priya & Amit were a happily married couple. Amit was working in a small IT Firm. Priya was 27 yrs old and Amit was 30 years old. They were leading a pretty ordinary middle class life. Living in Mumbai. They had an arranged marriage. They had 2 kids, both daughters. The elder one was 4 yrs old. The youngest was just 2 months old. Here's where the story starts. One unfortunate day while Amit was driving on his bike back from office, he met with a terrible accident. He was rushed to the hospital immediately.
Priya was all alone as her parents were no more. She rushed to the hospital to find Amit completely shattered in bed. Her hopes of a good future and everything seemed to be fading away. With 2 kids, it was a disaster. It took 1 week for Amit to regain his senses. When he was back to life, he was paralysed waist down completely. He couldn't move a limb below his waist. With the medical insurance he had, Priya took him to various hospitals in Mumbai, all with the same opinion that it's almost impossible for him to regain back his earlier strength. It would be a miracle if he can even move his legs, such was the impact of the accident. He was declared a paralysed person.
With a heavy heart, and true to her duties of being a faithful housewife, she took the decision to take care of Amit at their home. It was a rented 1 BHK Flat. With whatever savings they had she knew it would be difficult to sustain long, but she wanted to do everything she could for the sake of her kids.
She didn't have the qualification to get a decent job. She was 12th Pass, and just 1 year of Graduation and then dropped out for marriage.
Anyways days passed by and it was 1 month after the incident. Priya was getting a bit frustrated with the hardships. Though she tried hard not to let Amit notice. Her elder kid Kajal was admitted to a normal School nearby. She got little help from her in-laws but even they were now trying to shrug off from them. Amit's parents had died when he was very young. They both literally had no one whom they could turn to.
Priya was a petite woman by all means. She was very fair, but short heighted 5 feet 1 inches. She had a bit of a plump figure which comes with every Indian housewife. She used to wear normal cotton sarees which used to get crumpled due to her daily housework. She never wore her saree below the navel, always tried to wear it as conservative as she could. But then mostly the hem of the petticoat used to come and rest just on her navel. Her left side of the saree used to be a bit open, which made her blouse area visible and anyone could see the curve of a fully grown mother's breast and a bit of her belly. She never tried to expose herself. She was beautiful with beautiful eyes, nose, red lips and long flowing hair. Just that due to their financial conditions she could never take adequate care of herself.
Priya
It was a normal Monday day and Priya was getting Kajal ready for her school. She used to go daily to drop her off at school. As she was walking with her Kajal was playfully jumping around and the waterbottle got off her hand. Priya scolded her and tried to pick up her bottle. In the process she bent down and her saree pallu fell halfway giving a view of her luscious cleavage through her tight blouse. Luckily not many people were there. Unluckily for her the local goon and wannabe MLA of the area Ranvijay was having a cigarette sitting on his bike. He saw Priya and immediately lightning struck him. He knew Priya and Amit living in his area but never ever cared about them. What he saw that morning was probably the best he had seen in his life. He had never seen such a beautiful cleavage of a young mother. He calculated in his mind, the cleavage must be around 4-5 inches long, a black thick line with milky white coloured mangoes on either side. He licked his lips and kept watching her. Priya noticed Ranvijay and quickly covered her bosson and walked briskly to the school. Ranvijay looked and walked briskly to the school. Ranvijay looked at Priya. As she was trying to rush her hips were swaying left to right. Such a petite woman, so beautiful was what Ranvijay was thinking. He rubbed his hairy chest looking at her rush towards the school. He waited for her to return back.
Ranvijay was 45 years old. He was tall, much taller than the average person, 6 Foot 1 inches. He had a well built athletic body and was dark coloured. But he was handsome. He occasionally had a big black mustache with a beard. Always used to wear a big gold bracelet and a gold chain. He had huge muscles and was hairy since he used to keep 2 buttons of his shirt always open. He was divorced. He never married after that. His wife couldn't bear kids and that's why he divorced her. That's what everyone knew. Some close sources knew that she couldn't bear the way Ranvijay used to make love. As many mouths as many words.
Ranvijay saw Priya returning alone after leaving Kajal to school. Priya was Ranvijay and properly covered her pallu, looking at him to avoid him. Ranvijay looked hungry for her. Just as Priya was about to enter her flat, Ranvijay interrupted her.
Ranvijay: Namaste Priya ji.
Priya: (confused) Namaste.
Ranvijay: Amit ji kaise hain?
Priya: Thik hain.
Ranvijay: Koi dikkat ho to batayega.
Priya: ji, thanks.
Priya rushed to her apartment. She didn't know her rushing made her hips sway wildly. Her breasts were juggling. Ranvijay saw all of that. He just wanted to put his mouth on those innocent wife's mellons.
Next day the same thing happened. Ranvijay was waiting for Priya. Priya avoided him. The conversation started by Ranvijay, Priya politely replied and left. Priya could feel the sexual tension in Ranvijay increasing. This started happening and continued for the next 2 days. Ranvijay was getting restless. He even touched her plump hand full of glass bangles one day just to show his strength to her and how a male approaches a female when Swait used to ignore his questions. Priya took his hand off but he was strong. He laughed in an evil manner and let Priya go
Priya used to come home and never discuss the humiliation to Amit. Amit was completely bed ridden. He could never do anything himself. Priya's financial woes were continuing. She tried but couldn't get a job for herself. She was feeling helpless. She didn't have the fees for Kajal's school for the next month. She was sitting wondering all this when the bell rang. She went to open the door and saw Ranvijay standing there, tall and well built covering the entire door height. Priya's belly was visible from her saree as per pallu was crumpled. She quickly covered her stomach as she saw Ranvijay looking there. Ranvijay came in and wanted to meet Amit.
Ranvijay: Amit ji se milna tha.. halchal puchna tha.
Priya: ji wo so rahe hain.
Ranvijay: mai wait karta hu.
Priya understood his intentions and quickly wanted to make him go away. So she allowed him and took him to Amit's room.
Ranvijay: Namaste Amit ji. Mai Ranvijay hu. aap ka hal puchne aya hu.. yahi rehta hu.
Amit: (Just managed to make some pleasantries)
Ranvijay: Priya ji bahut achi hain.. apka itna seva karti hain.. mujhe dekh ke bahut acha laga.
Amit: ji.. thanks..
Ranvijay: Acha mai chalta hu.. kuch jarurat hoga to bataiyega.
Ranvijay stood up and started leaving. Priya followed him to close the door.
Ranvijay: aapki choti beti.. ?
Priya: wo so rahi he.. andar..
Ranvijay: 2 mahine ki he na?
Priya: ji..
Ranvijay: Priya ji bura mat maniye.. ek baat puchu?
Priya: ji.. (she was wondering how to make him go)
Ranvijay: ghar ka kharch kaise chalta he?
Priya: bas kuch savings he.. koi dikkat nahi..
Ranvijay: ji.. kuch jarurat ho to batayega..
Priya: ji..
Ranvijay looked at Priya once again trying to see her cleavage and blouse from the left side. The cleavage he can't see but the curvaceous red blouse from the left side of her saree was visible. He judged the size and smiled at her. She covered herself again and closed the door.
Ranvijay visited again the next day on the pretext of meeting Amit but spoke more with Priya. Priya tried to see him off in 2-3 minutes. Meanwhile Priya's financial conditions worsened. She was becoming helpless. Everyone she turned to was leaving her alone. Ranvijay used to speak to her daily. She started feeling a little less scared of him, but still wary of him.
One day when Ranvijay visited them as usual. After meeting Amit he came out of the room.
Priya: Ranvijay ji mujhe kuch kehna he..
Ranvijay beamed.
Ranvijay: ji Piya Ji kahiye..
Priya: mujhe kuch paiso ki jarurat he..
Ranvijay: paise? hmm.. dekhiye Priya ji.. yaha koi paise kisi ko aise hi nahi deta..
Priya: please meri madad kijiye..mujhe Kajal ki fees deni he.
Ranvijay: kitni fees hai?
Priya: 2000 Rs.
Ranvijay: Ye to thoda jyada he..
Priya: please... kuch kijiye..
Ranvijay: Acha meri ek shart he..
Priya: Kya shart?
Ranvijay: Mai apko 2000 de dunga.. par mujhe kuch chahiye..
Priya: Kya?
Ranvijay: Kya hum chat pe chal sakte hain? Waha koi nahi he.. mai wahi apko bataunga..
Priya: Please yaha bata dijiye..
Ranvijay: Mai sirf apke blouse kholke 30 min choosna chahta hu.. uske badle mai apko 2000 Rs de dunga..
Priya: Kya??
Priya was embarrassed. Her face went red. She was never humiliated. She politely asked Mr. Ranvijay to leave.
Priya: Ranvijayi ji.. please aap jaiye yaha se.
Ranvijay: Priya ji.. mai aap ke fayde ke liye hi keh raha hu..
Priya: Please jaye..mujhe aapse kuch baat nahi karni..
Ranvijay understood it wasn't as easy as he thought. After all, she is a homely housewife. He left without uttering a word.
Priya closed the door and kept thinking about the incident. How cheap can this man be? Trying to take advantage of a woman when she is helpless. She quickly went to her daily chores. She couldn't stand that situation and she wanted to take her mind off it.
Next day, Priya went as usual to drop her daughter off at school. Ranvijay was standing as usual, having his cigarette and smiling at her. She faced in another direction and briskly walked towards her school. This happened daily. This became a routine. Ranvijay never stalked her. He never talked to her directly, but just kept looking at her from a distance whenever she went to pick and drop her daughter to school or if she had to go to a nearby Shop. Priya just started hating Ranvijay more. Ranvijay started lusting more for Priya. His animal instinct was growing more and more as Priya was ignoring him. Priya on the other hand feared if Ranvijay tried to take some indecent step, that would be the end of her life. In this situation she cannot bear this level of insult in her life.
Days passed by. The finances Priya had were almost finished. It was more than 2 months that Amit had his accident. He could speak but could barely get up from his bed even with support. His medicines took the major share of expenses. Priya did everything with a smiling face but she started to get extremely worried. . Her sarees started giving a weary look. She didn't have much money to buy clothes for herself or her kids.
One night while she was returning from a nearby grocery shop, she was interrupted by a bike. It was Ranvijay. He came near her and asked her to sit on the bike, he would drop her till her apartment. Priya started walking, completely ignoring him. Ranvijay started following her from behind. The way Priya's hips were swaying under her saree, Ranvijay was starting to lose control. He was having a huge erection. He sped a bit and he held Priya's hand very roughly. In the process one of her glass bangles broke. Priya stopped and pleaded with him to leave her alone. He stopped.
Ranvijay: mere sath baith jao.. aur to kuch keh nahi raha hu..
Priya: kyu aap mujhe pareshan kar rahe hain? mujhe jane dijiye.. mere bache ghar pe intezar kar rahe hain..
Ranvijay: kyu..kya karogi.. dudh pilaogi kya unhe? (he grinned devilishly)
Priya fumed with anger. She said : aap jaiye.. nahi to mai chillaunga..
Ranvijay: mujhe sach me koi farak nahi padega agar tum chillaogi to.. but mai chala jata hu..
Ranvijay looked at her and sped away. Priya sighed in relief and rushed to her flat.
She went in and started feeling so insulted. Had Amit not been in this situation, Ranvijay wouldn't have dared to speak such filthy language. Priya goes to Amit's room. Usually Amit sleeps alone as he needs a bit more space. She goes and touches Amit's hand. Amit wakes up.
Priya: Amit, mujhe kiss karo na.
Amit tries to slowly wrap his arms around her waist. Priya bends down and slowly kisses his lips. Amit also kisses but his response is not as exciting. This is the first time they are kissing after his accident. They kiss for about 2 mins, where mostly Priya takes the lead. Her hand reaches into his pants involuntarily, but she notices it's not erect. Leave erect there is no sign of any hardness.
Priya: Kya hua Amit? Kuch problem hai kya. Tum thik se kiss nahi kar rahe ho mujhe.
Amit: Nahi Priya. Kar to raha hu.
Priya kisses him for some more time. But the situation remains the same. Defeated, she gets up from the bed, smiles at Amit.
Priya: mai khana laga deti hu.
Amit: thik he is.
Priya leaves the bedroom and tears start rolling off her cheeks. She knows it's difficult for Amit but then it's so frustrating to lead this kind of life. She wants to curse God, but she doesn't as she knows God is there for her. She thinks to herself, Ranvijay is behind her. But she is least interested in him. He looks like a proper goon. Her mind wanders to the expenses. Where would she get the money to sustain next month? Kajal's fees, Amit's Medicines, the rent. She tried a lot to get a job, but she is not getting any respectable job anywhere. She thinks to herself that if God is there, he will do something. He won't make my kids starve. In Spite of everything, she still loves Amit.
Couple of days pass by. Priya now has absolutely no money left in her account. Kajal gets a notice from the school to submit her fees or else she has to leave the school.
Kajal: Mummy, meri fees bhar do na.
Priya: Ha beta, bhar dungi.
Kajal: Wo Aashi keh rahi thi ki tere mummy papa ke pas to paise nahi hai.. tu kal se school mat ana.
Priya: Nahi beta, tum uski baat mat suno.. tum man laga ke pado.. mai fees bhar dungi..
Kajal:yayyy... thik he mummy mai khelne jati hu..
Priya goes to the bathroom and starts crying. She cannot do anything for her kids. Is Ranvijay the only option left? How can she allow that huge 6 foot tall, Dark coloured goon touch her. Her head starts spinning. But then there is no option left anymore. She has to speak to Ranvijay and convince him to give her some money. If he has a change of heart all this while, then maybe he won't touch her. She has to ask him again for the money.
Next day, after dropping Kajal to school, Priya looks at Ranvijay. He is standing there as usual for her. After many days their eyes meet. Priya gets tensed up. She goes to him.
Priya: Aap ek baar ghar aayenge?
Ranvijay: ji bilkul. kab aau?
Priya: Thodi der ke bad aa jaiye..
Ranvijay: mai aadhe ghante me ata hu..
Priya leaves, reaches home and starts her daily housework. In exactly 30 mins, the doorbell rings. With an elevated heart beat, Priya opens the door. Ranvijay is standing right there. She welcomes him in. As a formality he meets Amit and asks about his well being. Amit starts explaining to him how and where he fell and his 2 months story of pain. Ranvijay is hardly listening to him and looking towards the door to see signs of Priya. Priya comes with a tea for him. This is the first time she is offering him tea. He drinks the tea, and thanks her. He then leaves Amit and starts towards the door. Priya excuses herself from Amit and goes to the door.
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. please aap mujhe 2000 Rs de dijiye.. mai apko next month lauta dungi.. kahi job lag jayegi meri agar..
Ranvijay: Priya.. tumhari job kaise lagegi? tumne itna try kia na..
Priya: please,, mujhe thoda udhar de dijiye.. nahi to Kajal school se nikal di jayegi..
Ranvijay: mai bhi nahi chahta ki use School se nikala jaye.. islie mere option aapke lie wahi hain...sirf adha ghanta Priya ji..
Priya: kya tarah aap kisi besahara ka fayda uthayenge?
Ranvijay: Aap besahara ban rahi hai khud.. aap ko sahara dene ke liye hi mai aapke liye aaya hu mere sare kaam chod ke.. mujhe aaj agle chunav ki meeting ke lie jana tha..
Priya: kyu aap aisa chahte hain.. mai 2 bacho ki maa hu.. aap se 20 saal choti hai umar me..
Ranvijay: dekho Priya.. mere paas time nahi he.. agar tumhe aise time waste karna he.. to mujhe kyu bulaya.. mai chahta to tumhe kabhi bhi car me bitha ke utha ke le jata.. par mai tumhari izzat karta hu.. mai neeche khada hu.. 10 min aur.. agar tumhe thik lage.. to khidki se mujhe ishara karke bula lena.. mai aa jaunga.. watchman se chat ki chabi maine already le rakhi he..
Ranvijay leaves.
Priya starts to think seriously now. She has lost all her options and this is what is left. She looks from the window behind the curtains. She can see Ranvijay standing looking up at her window. Why me of all the women in the colony? She keeps wondering. Dejected, she makes up her mind. She quickly goes and changes her saree. After 10 mins she opens the window, and with her eyes directs Ranvijay to come up. Ranvijay is elevated. He starts walking fast towards her flat. He rings the bell. Priya opens the door. Ranvijay looks at her with a slightly open mouth. Priya wears a red coloured cotton saree and a black coloured cotton blouse. She doesn't wear a bra as she wants it to finish as soon as possible and without anyone seeing. A bra might become a bit more complicated. Ranvijay notices that as he can see her shoulders and no strap visible beneath the thin material of her black blouse. He tried to look at her navel, but unfortunately for him she hid it beneath her saree.
Priya: sirf 30 mins?
Ranvijay: bilkul..
Priya: Mujhe dar lag raha he.. kisi ne dekh liya to?
Ranvijay: koi nahi dekhega..
Amit calls Priya. Amit: Kaun hai Priya?
Priya: ji mai aata hu thodi der mein.. Sharma aunty ke ghar se..
Amit: Thik he.. darwaza band kar jao..
Priya tiptoes out of the house and closes the door. They both take the stairs to the roof. Ranvijay opens the lock of the door to the roof, they both enter, and Ranvijay closes the door back and applies the lock. Priya looks confused as to where he wants it to happen. She starts feeling dead nervous. Ranvijay holds her hand and takes her to a small room on the roof. It is there for keeping some old items and sort of a store room. He sees here and there and then opens the lock. He directs Priya to enter the totally dark room. He switches a zero watt bulb on with a bit of dim light. He closes the door from inside. Priya starts to shiver, partly due to the nervousness and partly due to the dampness inside the room. Its a very small room with some chairs and building materials thrown here and there. Never Priya imagined she would be here.
Ranvijay sits on the floor with his legs wide open. A tall and well built man, his legs look huge. Priya doesn't look at him.
Ranvijay: Priya, aao.
Priya comes a bit closer to him. He holds her hand softly. He feels the soft palms. He makes her sit near him. Priya sits reluctantly.
Ranvijay: Priya, tum bahut sundar ho.. itni sundar aurat maine aaj tak nahi dekhi..
Priya: please Ranvijay ji.. jaldi kijiye.. meri beti so rahi he..uth gayi to problem ho jayega..
Ranvijay takes off his purse and takes out 4 - 500 Rs notes and gives it to her. Priya accepts it and keeps it in her small purse that she brought. She feels so embarrassed to do this. Sorry Amit, is all she could say in her mind.
Ranvijay directs her to sit on his lap facing her, Priya doesn't understand how, but she stands up. He holds her hands and asks her to keep both her legs on either side of his widely positioned legs..while Priya hatefully sits, her saree and petticoat goes up to her knees. She sits on his knees and he is quick to slide her down right on top of his groin. Ranvijay couldn't stop letting an 'Aaahhhhh' come out of his mouth. Ranvijay could feel the soft hips sliding from his thighs to his groin. Priya felt how the temperature of his groin became a bit hot.
Ranvijay keeps his right hand on her naked stomach, feeling the softness. He slowly drops her pallu and what a sight!! He sees big breasts in her thin black blouse heaving up and down. The cleavage is so much visible. He understands her size is bigger than he had imagined. Priya meanwhile closes her eyes. Ranvijay opens his shirt and displays his hairy chest consisting of white and black hairs. Ranvijay looks like a monster bare chested. Priya looks like a petite baby doll on her thighs in just a blouse and saree without pallu. Priya looks at him and his chest. She likes the chest but at the same time hates Ranvijay. Ranvijay's eyes are popping out. He puts both his hands on her waist and slowly embraces her as Priya melts in his broad bare chest. He rubs his hands on her naked back above the blouse. His mouth goes to her cleavage and automatically his huge dark lips meet the soft white skin of her cleavage. Priya leans back, but Ranvijay holds her tight from her waist. He rubs his lips violently on her cleavage making grunts of a hungry animal. He quickly puts his right hand on her left blouse and for the first time squeezes it while continuing licking her cleavage. He gets surprised that her breasts are so soft that it almost squeezes the entire breast in his huge palms.He puts both his hands now and keeps pumping her big round breasts over the blouse..
Priya: AAAhhhhh... Ranvijay ji... dheere... pleaseeee
Ranvijay: Ohhh Priya.. ye kya he... kya ho tum... kitne soft hain ye.. Ranvijay fumbles with her blouse buttons and quickly unhooks them. He gets restless to see them naked. The moment he opens them he goes crazy. The whitest breast he had ever seen with a proper sized light brown color nipples. Priya feels his erect penis on which her hips are positioned. She hates it, but she knows this is something which she never experienced. Her mind hates it but her body is ditching her. Ranvijay puts his big black mouth on her white breast and starts surcking it. He starts moaning and making noises of sucking. He directs Priya to wrap her arms around his neck but Priya ignores it and chooses not to. This is the first and last time she is doing this. She tells herself. She loves Amit. Ranvijay puts both his big hands on both of her breasts and alternately sucks the innocent homely housewife's breasts wildly. In no time, milk starts oozing out the moment he presses them a bit hard. Priya's hands now automatically go around Ranvijay's neck. Ranvijay starts sucking the milk out. He considers himself so lucky to be able to suck Priya's milk. His dream woman. The woman he always imagined about.
Due to the couple motioning here and there, Priya's soft hip crack beneath her saree rests on his penis. The moment this happens Ranvijay gets mad and starts giving upward thrust to Priya. Priya starts moaning, jumping due to his sudden thrusts. Ranvijay keeps sucking her breasts, rubbing his hands on her hips. He kisses her neck and cleavages. Her cleavage and area of the breast gets totally wet due to his licking and sucking. He keeps thrusting her and due to the softness of her hips, and the beautiful woman she is, he can't control himself and reaches his climax. Priya could sense the tension in his erect penis. Though beneath her saree. He shoots loads of cum in his black trouser and his underwear. Priya checks the time and its just over 30 mins. The storm subsides. He now slowly mouths her milky breasts for 2-3 more minutes, kissing her wherever he can. Priya leaves him and stands up. Ranvijay looks at her hungrily, wanting more. She quickly gathers her blouse and wears it. Due to all the coupling, her saree goes down her navel and Ranvijay sees it for the first time. He keeps staring at the depth. Probably other than Amit he is the only person to see her navel. And obviously her beautiful milky breast.
Ranvijay: Agar nabhi chumne dogi to 500 Rs aur dunga.
Priya: Please Ranvijay ji.. app lock khol dijiye.. mujhe jana he..
Ranvijay was content with her breasts. He wanted more but he couldn't. He opened the door lock. Priya put her pallu on her head to cover her face a bit. Both Priya and Ranvijay come out of the small room. Priya follows behind Ranvijay. 2 teens on the nearby roof see them both coming out of the small room. They recognize Ranvijay, but not Priya.
One of them shouts: Ranvijay uncle, kaise ho? yaha kya kar rahe ho?
Second one: Shadi kar li kya? Aunty ke sath the kya?
Ranvijay laughs: haha... tum log khelo.. bad me milta hu..
Priya and Ranvijay hurriedly go to the flat. Priya closes the door without saying anything to Ranvijay. Ranvijay smiles and leaves with the taste of milk still on his tongue. He thinks 2000 Rs is well spent.
Priya goes to the bathroom, opens the shower and starts crying.
Priya was feeling so bad since she allowed a complete stranger to touch her private parts. She took a bath and came out. She was looking depressed. Amit asked her what was the matter. She just replied that she is not feeling well. She continued on her house chores.
Ranvijay was feeling extremely horny. He wanted more of Priya. He couldn't take her out of his mind. He wanted to do that same stuff again and again with Priya. He still felt her soft arms full of bangles circling around his neck. Her soft skin just above her fully grown breasts where he had put his rough mouth full of mustaches. The way he held his strong hands on her petite waist. He quickly went to his house, went into the bathroom and masturbated thinking of Priya.
Priya, from then on started ignoring Ranvijay totally. Whenever she used to accompany Kajal to school, she covered herself properly. Never used to look towards Ranvijay. Ranvijay used to greet her a couple of times, but she just chose not to hear. She thought that was the first and last time she did anything of that sort. She can still manage to earn money in some other way.*
Ranvijay was getting frustrated. He couldn't concentrate on his work a bit. At the age of 45 when all other men started losing their erections, he seemed to be getting it back. After his divorce he used to go to many prostitutes, but he never enjoyed as much as he did with Priya that day. He was getting restless. Her soft breasts and light brown nipples which were jumping in front of his face while he was giving her the thrusts were driving him mad. He was 45, strong well built, wealthy, with a good future prospect in politics. She was 25, very beautiful, petite, a homely mother of two kids and wife of a paralysed man with almost no money. There was no match between them. Ranvijay knew she was a very easy target with her husband in this position. He wanted to eat her fleshy body.
Priya meanwhile became more busy with her household work. Morning 6 to Night 10 she was just looking after her husband and kids. She stopped taking care of herself. Her financial condition was worsening. She desperately wanted a job. She started searching in newspapers.*
One day, she saw an ad for a job opening. It was some kind of back office job in a company which did not need high qualifications. It was a walk-in. But it was a bit far. It would take her about 1 hour to reach there. But she discussed it with Amit and thought of at least giving it a try. The next day, she made Kajal take a day off from her school. She asked the neighbor aunty who was a very nice and helpful woman to look after Kajal and her 3 month old baby. She gave her the milk in a bottle and asked her to feed her whenever she cried. She was unhappy to leave her kids but she didn't have any other choice. She left for the interview about 7 in the morning. She took a bus, then a local train, and then again a bus and then walked some distance to the office. She reached there. There were several rounds of interviews and lots of people were already waiting. There were about 100 people for the post of just 2. Needless to say, Priya got rejected due to her being a mother of 2 and one small baby as this job required lots of time to be given in the office. Dejected, it was almost 8 PM when she started leaving for her home. She was feeling very heavy. She started walking to the bus stand and suddenly it started raining heavily. She didn't have any umbrella with her and she became totally drenched in rain. She used to live in Virar, and it was very far from that place. The constant rain caused waterlogs and the buses were full. She was not able to catch a single bus. Completely wet, she was standing on the bus stop. Suddenly a black sedan came and stopped in front of the bus stop. The windows were fully black filmed and it stopped in front of her. One of the windows came down and she saw Ranvijay sitting in the driver's seat! He waved her to come and sit. Priya looked in another direction. Ranvijay stepped out of the car and came to Priya.
Ranvijay: Priya ji,, baith jaiye.. is barish me kaha bus aur train me baithungi..
Priya: ji mai chali jaungi..
Ranvijay: please.. mai insist karta hu.. aapke bache ghar pe hain.. wo intezar kar rahe honge.. car se jayenge to jaldi pahuch jayenge..
Priya thought for a moment for her kids and reluctantly started walking towards the car.
Ranvijay opened the car door and she sat inside. Ranvijay started driving the car. He looked at Priya who was completely drenched and her wet saree was clogging her body. He could see her stomach and navel clearly. Her breasts were so inviting he thought. Her hair and lips were wet with water. He somehow controlled himself as he was starting to get an erection.
Ranvijay: aap yaha kaise?
Priya: Interview ke liye.
Ranvijay: Ohh... job mila?
Priya? Nahi
Ranvijay: Koi bat nahi..
Priya: Ye apki car he?*
Ranvijay: ji.. bahut kaam chalta hu.. jab Mumbai aana hota he.. tabhi nikalta hu..
Priya: acha
Ranvijay: Aap kuch chai wagera lengi? Mai rok deta hu..
Priya: ji nahi.. ghar pahuchna he..
Ranvijay: Ji bilkul.. Bas ye check naka cross karlenge fir rasta khali hi milega..
After about 1 hours drive, they crossed the check naka.. from check naka to Virar there is a stretch of 30 kilometers of highway with very less traffic at night. There are small jungles here and there.
Ranvijay: Priya, tumko ab paiso ki jarurat nahi? tumko jarurat hogi to mujhe bata dena. (He started calling her by 'tum')
Priya kept quiet.
Ranvijay: Dekhiye mai tumhari madad karna chahta hu.. islie keh raha hu..
Priya: Ranvijay ji, mai Amit se bahut pyar karti hu.. mai wo sab nahi kar paungi..
Ranvijay: Arre Priya mai to aise hi keh raha hu..tum to mujhe galat samajh rahe ho..
Ranvijay: Acha yaha se ek shortcut he.. mai wahi se le leta hu.. tum ghar jaldi pauch jaogi
Priya: ji thik he.. rasta safe to he na..
Ranvijay: ha bilkul safe he..
He took a very lonely road and it was almost 10 PM. After driving for about 5 kms, the car started wobbling and came to a sudden halt. Ranvijay stepped down and two of his tyres got punctured.*
Ranvijay: Priya, tyre puncture.
Priya: Kya? Ab kya hoga?
Ranvijay: mere pas ek stepny he, but fir bhi ek aur tyre puncture hoga. Yahan se ghar bhi dur he aur koi puncture wala dikh nahi raha..Mai ek admi ko phone kar deta hu.. wo kisi ko leke aa jayega.. itni barish he.. pata nahi kya hoga..*
Priya felt scared. Although it was a genuine problem she was still scared of Ranvijay.
Ranvijay called up his assistant and asked him to get one puncture wala. He gave him directions.
Ranvijay: kisi ne kheel laga di hai shayad. Priya tum ghar pe phone kar do.
Priya quickly called Amit and told him about the situation. Amit was a bit worried, but was relaxed that at least Ranvijay was with her.
It was a lonely road, raining heavily and no person at sight. Ranvijay entered the car.
Ranvijay: Priya tum chahto to peeche ki seat pe jake thoda rest kar sakti ho.
Priya: Nahi thik he.
Ranvijay: Are koi baat nahi kar lo.. samne ki seat pe pair rakhne ki jagah nahi he na.. aur ye log kab ayenge pata nahi..islie keh raha hu.
Priya agreed and went to the back seat. Jayrah too followed her and both of them sat on the back seat.
Ranvijay started chatting with Priya, asking her questions about her likes, dislikes. Priya started answering, but she was in no mood of chatting. Her saree was still a little wet. She had worn a pink saree with a matching pink blouse. Her fair skin was looking attractive in that saree. Priya was feeling a bit cold and started shivering.*
Ranvijay went a bit close to Priya and rubbed her hands. She shook off her hand.
Ranvijay: Priya, tumhe thand lag rahi he.. mere paas aa jao..
Priya was tired after the whole day and a bit dizzy.*
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. please mere pas mat aaiye..
Priya was having her periods and in such a situation it's difficult for a woman to control herself. Ranvijay could sense she is on her periods. He came closer. Priya inched towards the window. Ranvijay swiftly put a hand around her smooth waist and pulled her close to him. Priya objected a bit but it was looking as if she was not in her senses after all the tiring day. Ranvijay put both his hands around her waist caressing her open belly on the left side. Priya too put her hands on his shoulders. In such a moment, its really hard for a man and woman to control themselves. Ranvijay was a real man unlike Amit and Priya was the perfect woman for him. He hugged her closer. Her bossom touched his hot and warming chest. He kissed her ear.
Priya: Ranvijay ji,,, aaahhhhh... mai Amit ki patni hu..
Ranvijay: Priya, tum meri ho..
Priya: mai aapki beti jaisi hu..
Ranvijay kept licking her ear lobes.
Priya was getting tensed and closed her eyes the moment Ranvijay slowly but steadily pulled her pink pallu to reveal her 8 inch of naked belly with the cute deep navel and big breasts in the tight blouse. Ranvijay was considering himself so lucky.
Priya: Ranvijay ji koi dekh lega..
Ranvijay: Jaan,, darwaza lock kar diya hai.. kach bhi kaale hain.. bahar barish ho rahi he.. koi nahi ayega yaha hume disturb karne..
Ranvijay put his hand on one of her breasts over the blouse and squeezed it lightly.
Priya put her hands full of bangles around the strong man's neck and that made Ranvijay move closer to Priya's face. He could feel her red lips just inches away. He knew if he didn't kiss them now, he won't be able to ever. He put his rough lips on her soft juicy red lips. The lips melted instantly into each other and Priya again closed her eyes. Ranvijay pulled Priya on her lap widening his both legs and making space for her to sit in between. Priya was still holding him with her arms around his neck. Ranvijay started kissing her deeply. Their lips met wildly. Ranvijay kept pressing Priya's breasts while kissing her madly. Ranvijay left her breast and started rubbing his black palm on her fairly smooth stomach, touching every inch of her belly. He inserted his finger inside her deep navel. Priya shuddered. They stopped kissing and Ranvijay put his mouth on her neck and licked it with his tongue. He kept fingering her navel. Ranvijay quickly positioned Priya on the back seat and made her lie on the seat. He somehow managed to lie on top of her and started kissing her again. He wanted to kiss that navel but was not able to due to the less space and his body built. He came down from the seat near the leg space and put his lips on her white belly. He put his tongue inside her navel and wiggled it. Priya went mad and both her hands went to his hairs clutching them. One of her legs went up and her ankle rested near the other knee. She was looking so beautiful in her petticoat and blouse. Ranvijay kept licking her navel, tonguing every part of that deep dark navel. After he was content, he came up and started pressing both her breasts hard over the blouse making Priya moan. He kept pressing her full breasts and started unbuttoning them quickly, within no time her blouse was off her. He removed her straps from her shoulder pushing them aside and kissing her cleavage.
Priya: aaaahhhh.. Ranvijay ji... ye thik nahi hai..Ranvijay was getting mad with lust. He pushed her saree and petticoat to her knee and quickly put his hand inside and touched her panty. He was shocked to see it was so wet and hot. He was about to unclasp her bra when he heard a knock on the door.
Ranvijay heard the knock, but he kept licking Priya's cleavage. He knew he probably won't be able to get Priya in this situation ever. Priya was feeling drugged. He ran his tongue on her cleavage line when there was another knock and this time it was loud. Priya heard it clearly. She was shocked at once, totally shocked. She was coming back to her senses. Ranvijay held her waist trying to get hold of the few remaining seconds. Priya made no mistake and immediately sat up. She pushed Ranvijay with her hands. Ranvijay looked at her helplessly. She quickly adjusted her bra and wore her blouse. She was thinking to herself - Priya, ye kya kar rahi thi tu? Itna bada paap? Ranvijay's penis went limp. It was hanging in full view of Priya, Priya was feeling disgusting in such a cheap situation. There was another knock and Ranvijay quickly put on his pants and shirt, obviously frustrated with the sudden turn of events. He opened the door. Found his assistant and the mechanic outside waiting. He instructed Priya to remain inside. His assistant could make out what was happening but kept quiet. The mechanic quickly inspected and saw there were 2 punctures, so he said they would have to leave the car here and come back again with the tyres being repaired. The mechanic replaced one stepny and took one tire with him in his car. Ranvijay and Priya went into the car so that they could reach home. His assistant stayed back to look after Ranvijay's car. Priya made sure no one could see her face. Priya didn't even look at Ranvijay all the way home. Ranvijay wanted to say something, strike a conversation but Priya ignored him completely. They reached home in 20 minutes. Priya rushed to her apartment. All Ranvijay could see was her full hips swaying as she ran. He couldn't help putting his hands on his crotch. The mechanic noticed that and smiled. Ranvijay asked him to start and drop him home.
Priya entered the flat and the first thing she did was feed her kid. Kajal had slept long back. Thanks to the neighbor who took care of her. After taking a bath, Priya went to Amit.




Chapter 2

Amit: Priya, tum thik ho?
Priya: Haa. bahut tired hu.
Amit: Chalo acha he Ranvijay ji the.*
Priya: Hmm.
Priya hugged Amit and tried to kiss him on his lips. Amit gave a weak kiss. Priya moved a bit up and purposefully brushed her breasts on his mouth. She expected him to put his mouth on her breast. But Amit didn't do anything. He didn't even kiss her there. Priya couldn't help comparing him with Ranvijay and she felt bad for herself. How could she compare Amit and Ranvijay? Amit was her husband and Ranvijay was just a local goon. Priya put her hands on her chest and kissed Amit. Amit just lay still, somewhat uninterested. After some time, Priya put her hands on Amit's crotch but was surprised to see it as limp as a baby's penis.
Amit: Kya hua? Sona nahi he?
Priya: Hmm.. tum so jao.. mai Kajal ke pas jake soti hu.
Amit: Good night.
Priya: Good night.
Priya left the room totally dejected and aware of the fact that Amit can't have sex anymore. But why is that bothering her? She thought to herself. Her focus has to be bringing up the kids and curing Amit. After Amit is cured her life would be back as it was. Happy. But she had doubts about it. Worried and tired by the incidents, she fell asleep soon.
Next morning as usual Priya dropped Kajal to her school. Ranvijay was waiting for her.*
Ranvijay: Namaste Priya.
Priya ignored his greetings.
Ranvijay: Sorry kal ke liye. Tyre puncture ho gaya aap late ho gayi.
Priya: koi baat nahi.
Ranvijay: Aap naraz hai kya mujhse?
Priya: Ji nahi.. mujhe jana hai..kaam hai bahut..
She started walking fast and left him there.
Ranvijay: Kya yar, ye to haath hi nahi aayegi lagta he.
Priya went to her apartment and found her flat owner standing outside.
Gupta: Namaste Priya ji.
Priya: Namaste Gupta ji. Aaiye andar.
They entered the flat.
Gupta: Amit kaisa he?
Priya: Thik hain.. waise hi hain.
Gupta: hmm.. dekhiye Priya ji,, mujhe pata hai ki aap log bahut mushkil me hai.. but pichle 2 mahine se mera kiraya nahi aya.
Priya: mai koshish kar rahi hu Gupta ji, please thoda time dijiye.
Gupta: Dekho, mere pas 2 customer already hain. Mujhe bhi paiso ki jarurat he.. Mai 2 mahine ka kiraya to nahi mangunga, *but ye flat khali kardo aap.
Priya: Ye kya bol rahe hain? Hum kaha jayenge?
Gupta: Priya ji mai chahta hu madad karna.. but mushkil he.. mujhe 2-3 din me ye ghar kisi ko kiraye pe dena hai.. mai aap log ki situation dekhke hi 2 mahine ka kiraya maaf kar dia hu.. isse jyada mai kuch madad nahi kar paunga.
Priya: please Gupta ji.. aisa mat kijiye..
Gupta: mai chalta hu.. aap apna packing kar lijiye.. mai parso aa jaunga...
Gupta left her flat. Priya started crying. She discussed it with Amit and now Amit was worried.*
Amit: kya hoga Priya? Ab kaha jayenge?
Priya: pata nahi.. sach me.. mera dimag kaam nahi kar raha..
Suddenly the doorbell rang. Priya went to open the door. Ranvijay was standing and was looking straight at Priya. Priya covered herself properly in saree.
Ranvijay: Andar aa sakta hu?
Priya: kuch kam tha?
Ranvijay: Ha.. Amit se baat karni thi.
Ranvijay stared at her body and Priya felt comfortable. Priya let him in and left for the kitchen.
Ranvijay went to Amit's room.
Ranvijay: Amit kaise ho?
Amit: Bas thik hu Ranvijay ji. Thanks us din ke liye, aapne Priya ko ghar pahucha dia.
Ranvijay: Are koi bat nahi.. waise kuch pareshan dikh rahe ho?
Amit: ji, nahi to?
Ranvijay: Gupta ji aye the?
Amit kept quiet.
Ranvijay: Mujhe niche mile the.. sab kuch pata pada.. kya socha fir tumne? kya karne wale ho?
Amit: pata nahi Ranvijay ji..sari savings meri medicals kharche pe chale gaye
Ranvijay: Tum log to ache log ho Amit ji.. agar tum chaho to ek madad kar sakta hu?
Amit: wo kya?
Ranvijay: Mai 2 BHK me rehta hu.. akela rehta hu.. agar chaho toh jab tak tum logo ka kuch arrangment nahi ho jata to mere yaha reh sakte ho..
Amit: Are ye aap kya keh rahe hain? Hum aap par itni badi musibat nahi banna chahte..
Ranvijay: Are kya baat kar rahe ho Amit? Isme musibat kya? Mujhe acha lagega.. dono bache ghar me rahenge mera bhi man laga rahega.. akele rehne me kya maza ata he? Khana bhi bahar khana padta he.. Priya ke hath ka khana bhi to milega?
Amit: Lekin fir bhi.. ye to aap ka badappan he..
Ranvijay: Tum Priya se bat karlo..*
Amit calls Priya. Priya comes quickly.
Amit tells her the entire thing.*
Priya: ye aap kya keh rahe hain? Aise kaise ho sakta he?
Amit: ab aur kya option he.. mai to Ranvijay ji ko mana kar hi raha hu.. but wo bahut insist kar rahe hain
Priya knows why Ranvijay wants them in their house. So that he can be closer to her.
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. thanks but ye hum nahi kar sakte.
Ranvijay: Sochlo Priya, fir kaha jaoge?
Priya: wo hum dekh lenge.
Amit: Priya ek baar soch ke dekho.
Priya: please Amit, kuch na kuch arrangement ho jayega.
Ranvijay: Chalo koi bat nahi.. Amit mai chalta hu..
Amit: Sorry Ranvijay ji..*
Ranvijay: are sorry kis bat ki.. jab Priya ne mana kar dia to fir bat khatam.
2 days passed by quickly. The flat owner was supposed to come today to vacate them.
Amit: Priya? Ab kya? tumhari zidd ke karan Ranvijay ji naraz ho gaye. Aaj ghar khali bhi karna he.
Priya: To mai kya karu? Us goonde ke ghar jake rahoge?
Amit: Priya wo gunda nahi he? MLA banne wala he yaha ka.
Priya: To?*
Amit: tumhare paas koi aur jagah he? Tum batao?
Priya: Nahi.
Amit: To mai Ranvijay ji ko fir se request karta hu.
Priya: Jo karna hai karo. Mai unse baat nahi karne wali.
Amit: Are tumhe kisne kaha? Mai baat kar leta hu.
Priya knew she didn't have any other option. She had to agree to this evil plan of Ranvijay.
Amit called up Ranvijay and told him they were willing to shift into his house.
Ranvijay was the happiest person in the world. He quickly called up his assistant and made all the arrangements for the shifting. The shifting was pretty swift as they did not have any furniture. By afternoon they all shifted into Ranvijay's house. Priya never looked or spoke to Ranvijay all this time. The house was full with Kajal running here and there. Amit was placed on a bed temporarily. Priya prepared the lunch and they all had it together. All this time Ranvijay never left any chance of peeping into Priya's body. Her saree's left side view of the breasts when her pallu went slightly disoriented was the most beautiful sight for Ranvijay. Ranvijay was just licking his lips. He wanted to see her navel, but Priya didn't give him a chance.
Time went by and night came. They had dinner and they were getting ready for bed.*
Ranvijay had two bedrooms. One of them was a bit small where there was one 6x4 single diwan. That room and bed was given to Amit. The other was the bedroom where Ranvijay used to sleep. It had a big king sized bed.
Ranvijay: Amit, tum yaha comfortable ho?
Amit: Bilkul. Thanks Ranvijay ji. Itna to koi apni family ke lie bhi nahi karta.
Ranvijay: Are bas karo.
Priya: Mai yaha neeche so jati hu, Kajal ke sath.
Ranvijay: Are yaha kyu? Tum us bedroom me so jao. Waha AC he.
Amit: Are ha.. tum waha so jao.. mai yaha thik hu..
Priya looked at both puzzled.
Ranvijay: Mai bahar drawing room me so jaunga.
Amit: Are ye aap kya keh rahe hain? Aap drawing room me? Aap ke hi ghar me?
Ranvijay: Are to kya hua..
Amit: Are nahi.. aisa kaise ho sakta hai..Aap waha nahi so sakte..
Priya: mai kehti rahi hu.. mai yaha *So jaungi..
Ranvijay: Are tum andar bedroom me so jao.. Kajal aur choti beti ke sath. Bed to bada he..
Amit: Are Priya agar bed bada hai to thik he na.. Kajal tum aur Ranvijayi bed pe so jao.. Kajal to beech me so jayegi. Aur pinky to paalne me so jayegi.
Priya: Amit tum kya bol rahe ho?
Amit: To kya Ranvijay ji ko sofe pe sona hoga?
Ranvijay: Are mai neeche so jaunga bas?
Priya: koi bat nahi.. Kajal beech me so jayegi..*
Ranvijay was happy with the arrangement.
They all left Amit after bidding him good night.
Priya slept on the extreme corner towards the wall. Then Kajal slept. Then Ranvijay on the other end.*
Around 1 AM, Ranvijay woke up. He saw everyone sleeping. He went out, to the kitchen. Took a bottle of whiskey. Drank two large pegs Some mouth freshner. He came into the bedroom. Locked it from inside. He picked up Kajal and made her sleep on his position. He quickly went into the middle and went close to Priya. Priya was still asleep. He wrapped his arms around her naked belly softly. The moonlight on her fair belly made it shine. He rubbed his nose slowly on her back above her deep cut blouse. Priya moved a bit. Ranvijay moved closer till his groin touched her round hips over the saree. Priya opened her eyes and felt his hands rubbing her stomach. She turned quickly.
Priya: Ranvijay ji??? ye aap kya kar rahe hain?
Ranvijay: please Priya.. I love you.. tumhe pata to he..
Priya: please chodo mujhe..*
Ranvijay: Aawaz mat karo.. Kajal jaag jayegi..
Priya: please Ranvijay ji.. ye galat he..
Ranvijay: maine tumhari itni madad ki.. kya tum itna nahi kar sakti mere lie?
Priya: Aap jo kahenge mai karungi... but ye nahi..
Ranvijay: Mujhe to bas yahi chahiye..*
He kept rubbing her belly and pushing more into her groin.
Priya was angry and sat up. Ranvijay pulled her down.
Ranvijay: Please mera sath de do..
Priya: Kyu aap aisa kar rahe hai mere sath? Maine kya bigada hai aapka?
Ranvijay: tumhe jab se dekha he..neend nahi aati..
Priya: mai ye nahi kar sakti.. meri betiyan yaha so rahi he.. mera pati dusre kamre me hain..
Ranvijay: darwaja lock kar diya hai.. waise bhi wo uth nahi sakta..
They were talking in whispers. Ranvijay quickly pulled the blanket on top of both of them. Priya turned away towards the wall. Ranvijay started kissing her neck softly and putting her finger inside her petticoat to find the navel and finger it.
Priya: aap jo kahenge mar karungi.. bas ye mat kijiye mere sath.. mai ache ghar se hu.. shadi shuda hu..
Ranvijay: tabhi to tum mujhe pasand aayi.. mai hamesha tumhara khayal rakhunga..
Priya: ye to paap he...
Ranvijay: kuch paap nahi he..
Ranvijay pulled the blanket up and they both were in one pillow. He placed his one hand on her soft breast and squeezed it hard making Priya moan.
Priya: Aaaahhhhh... to islie aap hume yaha laye the.?
Ranvijay positioned himself on top of Priya putting his entire body weight on her soft body. He looked into her eyes.*
Ranvijay: to tumhe kya lagta he?
Priya: Ye paap mujhse mat karvaiye..
Ranvijay: Ye pyar he..
Both looked into each other's eyes. Priya looked at Kajal once. She was deep asleep. Their lips met as softly as ever. Ranvijay kissed her soft lips entirely. He made her wiggle under him. The wet sloppy noises of two lips kissing was coming out. The kiss soon turned into a smooch. Their tongues met. Priya's eyes were closed. Ranvijay's hands were on her blouse. Pumping them harder. What soft pairs of breasts he kept thinking. The kiss was becoming wilder. The room was dark. The AC was on. Two kids were sleeping. One couple was making love.
Priya thought to herself. She can't let this happen. She won't allow this huge gunda to penetrate her.
Ranvijay was determined to penetrate her tonight. At any cost. He left the kiss and put his big mouth on her blouse and bit it hard. Priya let out a womanly moan. She put both her hands around him. He started sucking her breast over the blouse.*
Priya: AAAAaaaaahhhhhh....
His other hand was still pressing her other breast and also now tried to unbutton her blouse. He started pushing his groin into her triangle.*
Priya was losing control. Ranvijay was gaining control of the situation. A 25 year old married woman with a 45 year old single local rogue. There were moans and grunts as their bodies melted with each other.
Ranvijay licked her cleavage wildly as the skin was very very soft. He felt Priya's flesh was very unlike any other woman he had been with. She was very soft and fleshy. And that's why he loved kissing her. Priya kept resisting as much as she could. After all she was just a small petite woman beneath a huge monster man. They were covered under a thick blanket. Ranvijay's pelvic thrusts were increasing. He just wanted to penetrate her.*
Priya: Aahhh... Ranvijay ji.. please chodiye..*
Ranvijay: Pagal ho kya..?Aaj tumhe nahi jane de sakta..
He kept kissing and licking her neck. He put his hands on her saree and pulled it to loosen it from her waist. Priya kept pushing him by applying pressure from her legs. She didn't want Ranvijay at all. She did have a surprising feeling when he kissed her, but she just couldn't let this happen. Ranvijay's hands were roaming on her breasts. He wanted to tear the blouse as he was not able to unbutton them easily. One or two buttons had just come out due to the rough handling of Ranvijay. Ranvijay moved up and started kissing her lips. Priya moved her face left and right to avoid falling in the trap. Ranvijay was kissing whatever part was available. Her cheeks, her ears. He was forceful. Due to the wild love making, the blanket had gone down and Ranvijay lay topless above Priya with her Saree almost untied. With one hand he was pressing her breast, with the other he was pulling her saree upside. He had brought it to her thighs. Priya was kicking him with her legs. He started untying his pajama knot. He had folded Priya's knees slightly and was trying to position him between her legs by trying to widen her legs as much as he could. It didn't seem as easy as it would for Ranvijay. He was now not bothered about opening her blouse. He just wanted to enter her once. Suddenly Kajal moved in her sleep and started calling Priya. Priya heard her and tried to push Ranvijay. He didn't move an inch.
Kajal was waking up due to the commotion. Priya could not let her see in this position with Ranvijay. She begged Ranvijay to move. Ranvijay said he wouldn't. He wanted her at any cost. He took out his throbbing penis. Priya saw it. It was a monster. It was 8 inches long, about 3 inches wide, it had big protruding nerves all over, black in color and looking hot like an iron rod. He started rubbing it on her soft white thighs. It seemed so hot to Priya. Priya almost started crying due to her situation which seemed nothing less than a ----. Where would she go if this happens. Due to the rubbing, it became more hard and started releasing the precum on her soft fleshy thighs. But Ranvijay still couldn't go further due to the saree in such a position. He kept pushing himself more between her legs so that her saree moves up.
Kajal started slowly opening her eyes. Priya gathered all the energy she had and gave one final push to Ranvijay. This time she made no mistake. Ranvijay flung to the side of Priya. Priya acted quickly and immediately stood and adjusted her saree and pallu. Ranvijay didn't bother to run after her anymore. He was simply looking at her with lustful red eyes and his cock was going limp. Priya went to Kajal and slowly let her back to sleep.
Priya: Ranvijay ji, bas kijiye.. ye kya haivaniyat kar rahe the aap.
Ranvijay realized he probably went too far in his handling of this innocent beauty.*
Ranvijay hung his head. Ranvijay: Mai kya karta.. Tum itni khoobsurat ho.. mujhse raha nahi jata Priya.
Priya: please.. ye sab baate band kijiye.. mai aapse bahut choti hu.. aap Amit ko beta keh ke bulate hain..
Priya was panting heavily. Ranvijay asked her to calm down. He gave her a glass of water. Priya had that glass and realized Ranvijay was probably back to his senses now.
Ranvijay: Priya aa jao.. yaha so jao.. nahi to Kajal jaag jayegi..
Priya: Nahi.. mai waha nahi so rahi..
Ranvijay: Thik he.. mai us side so jata hu.. Kajal ko beech me sula do..
Priya looked at him puzzled.
Ranvijay: Vishwas karo.. kuch nahi hoga.. So jao..
Priya slowly climbed the bed. Ranvijay put on his pajamas and picked up Kajal and put her in between. Both Ranvijay and Priya couldn't sleep for another hour. They were both thinking about the incident. Priya thanked God for the strength he gave her. She was saved by a ----. Ranvijay cursed God for being unable to penetrate her. He too didn't like the way it was happening. He wanted a soft, romantic love making session with Priya. But he knew that was far from possible. But he can't control his urges. That's his problem. That's why his wife left him. He never could enjoy with the prostitute. Priya was a beautiful housewife. He wanted her. He drifted into sleep.
Priya woke up early. Amit was awake and he was looking at the bedroom door closed. She saw Ranvijay sleeping. She quickly changed into a cotton home saree, opened the door as if it was her marital bedroom. She went to Amit to check on him.
Amit: Are darwaza kyu band tha?
Priya: mmm.. are wo rat ko bahar se bahut awaz aa rahi thi.. Kajal so nahi pa rahi thi islie..
Amit: Aawaz? Kaisi aawaz mujhe to nahi aayi..
Priya: are choddo... mai nashta banane ja rahi hu.. neend hui? Aaj doctor aane wale hain tumhare checkup ke lie..
Amit: Haan.. aur Ranvijay ji ko koi takleef to nahi hui?
Priya kept wondering who gave takleef to whom.
Priya: Nahi.. wo thik se soye..
She went into the kitchen to prepare Kajal's tiffin for school. Suddenly two hands grabbed her waist from behind.*
Ranvijay: Good morning!
She turned to see the towering Ranvijay behind her, rubbing his groin on her hips. She went out of his hands and stood at a distance. Ranvijay could see Priya's breasts heaving up and down due to her heavy breathing.
Ranvijay: I love you Priya.
Priya: mujhe kaam karne dijiye..
Ranvijay: Kalke lie sorry.. but iska matlab ye nahi ki mai tumhe aise hi jane dunga..
Priya became tense.
Ranvijay: Tumhe nahi pata tum kya ho.. ye sab tumhara he.. tum jaisa chahe waisa reh sakti ho.. tum jo chaho khareed sakti ho..*
Priya: aap ka dimag thik he na? I don't like you.. love to door ki baat he..
Ranvijay went close to her, kneeled in front of her, pulled her by the waist, pushed her pallu a bit and kissed her navel lightly.*
Ranvijay: Aaj is ched pe kiss kiya he.. wo din door nahi jab iske aas paas kisi aur chut pe kiss karunga..
Priya: Chee... mujhe nahi pata tha aap kitne gire hue hain..
Ranvijay: tumhe pata nahi ki mai kya hu.. mai abhi tak bahut shared bana hua hu..*
Priya: aapki sharafat kal rat ko maine dekhli..
Ranvijay: jo bhi he.. mujhe bahar jana he.. mera nashta bana do..
Priya: mai aapki patni nahi hu.. jo aise order leti rahu
Ranvijay: ban jaogi to le logi na? (he grinned)
Ranvijay: daro mat.. mai utna bura bhi nahi hu.. shadi karke sukhi rakhunga..
Priya: aapke badtamizi ka jawab nahi.. ek aurat ko akela paake ye sab kar rahe hain.. aaj Amit thik hota na..
Ranvijay: Amit? hahaha... use dekha hai tumne? Aaj agar wo thik bhi hota na.. to bhi mai use aise hi utha ke gira deta..*
Priya knew what he said was true. He was double stronger than Amit even during his fitter times. He had an almost double sized organ than Amit which looked healthy and fertile. Partly she pushed him because of the huge size. Priya was so small.*
Priya asked him to leave.
Ranvijay: mai nahane ja raha hu.. aa jau to mera nashta tayyar rakhna.. mujhe nikalna he.. tumhare pati ki tarah nikamma nahi hu..
Priya: unki halat pe hasiye mat..
Ranvijay: Uske haath to thik hai.. ghar se koi kaam kyu nahi karta.. aajkal internet pe kitne kam hain.. use ab aaram hi karna he.. tumse kam karna he.. kisi khuddar pati ki patni kehlane me jo sukh he.. wo Amit se nahi milega tumhe..
Priya felt the punch again. He was right the second time. But she couldn't take on these statements about her husband.
Ranvijay: Uska doctor aaj ayega.. jo bhi fees he.. wo mai de dunga.. drawer me kuch paise rakhe hain tumhare lie.. le lena..
Priya kept her head low.
Ranvijay went close to her, lifted her chin slowly. Their eyes met.*
Ranvijay: Sorry itni harsh baat karne ke liye.. tumhare liye mai kuch bhi kar sakta hu..
Priya: Aaj Amit ke liye Wheelchair ki vyavastha ho sakti he.. uske lie kuch paise lagenge..
Ranvijay: Amit, wheelchair?*
Priya: Haa..
Ranvijay: to fir to wo kabhi bhi rat ko hum dono ko aake dekh sakta he.. agar use shak hua to.. (he smiled evil-ly)
Priya kept quiet.
Ranvijay: Mai kuch aur paise rakh dunga drawer me.. jarurat pade to le lena.. ek kiss to dedo..
Priya gets angry: iska matlab ye nahi ki mai ye sab allow kar du..
Ranvijay: Tum nahi sudhrogi.. chalo mera nashta banao.. mai chalta hu nahane..*




Chapter 3

Nothing much happened after that. Ranvijay took his bath, had his breakfast and left. Priya also dropped Kajal to school and came back. She fed her little baby, gave food to Amit and was sitting in the bedroom and wondering what was in store for her in the future. What Ranvijay did was definitely not correct. She hated him for that. But on the other hand he was helping them so much. Taking care of their financial needs. Shouldn't she be a little more attentive towards him? But she is married and her husband is living in the other room. Ranvijay is older than her. Ranvijay definitely is looking for some pleasure but she can't allow him. She will speak to him to give her some job so that she can repay him. Definitely not in the manner he wants. Priya went to sleep in all these thoughts.
Afternoon Amit's doctor came and did a checkup. He seemed better than before, and he recommended a wheelchair for him but still had to be very careful with it. Amit and Priya were very happy with this improvement. Priya immediately took out the money that Ranvijay had left and gave it to the doctor. He said he would get the wheelchair delivered to their home by evening. Happily Priya and Amit took their lunch. The day went by uneventfully. In the evening Amit's wheelchair came and Priya helped him to get on it. It was a bit difficult initially but he was slowly getting a hold of it. He was very thankful to Ranvijay for lending them this helping hand in these tough times. Little did he know what was going on between him and his wife.
Evening, just before dinner, Ranvijay came home. He spoke to Amit and checked the wheelchair. He wished him good luck. He didn't speak to him much but was more interested in speaking to his wife. Priya behaved properly with him as she was in a good mood. Priya wanted to ask Ranvijay about a job. When Priya was in the kitchen wearing a red saree and black blouse, Ranvijay came and stood behind her.
He saw her shapely protruding hips and got an instant erection. She was preparing food and he could see her stomach from one side of her saree. The folds on her belly made her more erotic. He couldn't help himself without touching her. But he was aware he couldn't use any force on her. He went close to her and put both his hands on her waist and stood at a distance making sure his penis didn't touch her hips. Priya realized Ranvijay was there as she felt his rough hands on her waist. He started rubbing his hands slowly on her waist. Priya didn't want to make a scene and so she slowly moved out of his reach and turned towards him.
Priya: Ranvijay ji,, aap mere liye ek job dhund dijiye.
Ranvijay: Tum job karke kya karogi?
Priya: Aapne jo itni madad ki he.. usko mai chukana chahti hu..
Ranvijay: Job mai dekhta hu.. mushkil hai thoda.. bahut travel karna pad sakta he.. aur fir tumhare 2 bache bhi to hain..
Priya: mai koshish karungi.. nahi to aapke paise kaise chuka paungi..
Ranvijay: wo to tum chuka sakti ho..
Priya understood what he meant. She chose not to answer. Ranvijay thought best not to proceed further.
Ranvijay: dekho.. job to mushkil hai.. mai try karta hu.. but yehi samjho ki nahi hoga..
Ranvijay: Kya banaya hai khane me?
Priya: Daal, sabji, roti.
Ranvijay: Mutton nahi banaya?
Priya: Non Veg to hum khate nahi.
Ranvijay: Mai to kehta hu.. tum bana sakti ho?
Priya: Maine kabhi banaya nahi..
Ranvijay: Thik he.. aaj chhod do.. fir kabhi bana dena.. chalo ab khana laga do.. mujhe bahut bhook lagi he..
They had dinner. Ranvijay went out for a smoke.
Priya put Amit to sleep and took Kajal with her. She fed her baby, put Kajal to sleep. She started changing her saree. Ranvijay entered the room right at that moment. He saw Priya in black blouse and red petticoat. He could see her deep dark round navel. Her breasts were perfect. The cleavage formed was a thick line. Priya saw* Ranvijay stared at her body.
She quickly started wrapping the saree as she got embarrassed. Ranvijay moved towards her slowly and held her hand. They both looked into each other's eyes. Ranvijay was smelling of whiskey and cigarettes. He held Priya by her waist, didn't let her wear the saree and pulled her close. Her breasts crushed into his chest. That was enough for Ranvijay to get an erection. His erect penis started poking Priya on her area around the navel. Priya closed her eyes as Ranvijay bent down to suck her lips. Priya moved her face. He picked up Priya and put her on the bed. He picked Kajal and put her to one side and himself rested near Priya. Priya faced away from Ranvijay towards the wall. She was not as resistant as yesterday. Ranvijay went close to her and pushed his groin on her thin petticoat over her hips. Priya moaned slightly as she felt his thick cock rubbing her hips. Ranvijay opened his t-shirt and put one of his hands on her stomach and licked her back over the blouse. Priya felt a current running through her body. Ranvijay wanted to put his hands on her blouse, but Priya resisted. He didn't want to do anything against her wish at the moment. He might lose the chance of whatever he was doing. He kept rubbing his legs over her legs. His hardened penis was now just below her hips between both her thighs. Priya could feel the length and thickness. He kept pushing it there as if he was doing intercouse.
Priya: Kambal dhak dijiye na. Kajal dekh legi
Ranvijay put the blanket and both of them got beneath it.
Ranvijay started kissing her neck. He knew Priya wanted physical intimacy and considered himself lucky. He turned Priya towards him and with both his hands started pressing her breasts. He kept staring at her eyes while squeezing her big breasts full of milk. He had done that earlier too, but it seemed everything was happening for the first time. Priya couldn't meet his eyes and closed it as the inner feeling was too good for her. She had mixed feelings of guilt, embarrassment and excitement when this old man was pressing her breasts and her husband was sleeping in another room. Ranvijay put his lips on her red lips and started licking them. They were so tasty even without any lipstick. She started responding slowly. Her breath was getting heavy. Ranvijay was forcing himself on her. She wrapped her bangled arms around his neck. He moved closer, poking his penis on her groin. He left her breasts and put his hands on her soft hips. He squeezed them hard. He started licking her soft neck. Priya moaned loudly. He kept pressing her hips through her petticoat. She started getting moist below. Ranvijay could feel the heaviness of the situation. He didn't want to rush though. He slowly started unbuttoning her black blouse. Priya meanwhile checked* on Kajal. She was asleep. Ranvijay swiftly opened her blouse and without waiting wanted to unhook her bra. Priya wanted to stop him but she couldn't. He was quite experienced and quickly unclasped her bra. He kissed her shoulders. And one by one slid down the bra from her shoulders. He saw her breasts pop out. He repositioned himself on top of her and pressed her naked soft breast slowly. He started pumping them. They kissed each other. He pushed his crotch into her groin. He was a huge heavy man. He couldn't control himself. He put one of his mouth on her soft breast. Priya gave out a cry. Her hands went to his head and started caressing her. He kept sucking it softly. He licked her nipple and started pressing the other breast. This happened for 10 minutes. He saw a little bit of milk coming out. He gulped it thankfully. He licked her area between the two white globes. He held both her breasts and alternately sucked the breasts. There were noises like... 'mmmmmmm' 'mmmmmmm' in the room. The couple were in a world of their own. He took one hand and pulled her petticoat to her waist. He quickly grasped her ass from behind and started squeezing it. He opened his boxer and started to rub it on her panty.* He didn't want to wait.
Priya realized it was going a bit far.
Priya: Ranvijay ji.... aaaahhhh... bass... aabbbb aur nahi..
Ranvijay: Pleaseee Priya... ek baar.... bass... gh..ussa lene do na...
Priya: Nahi Ranvijay ji.. aur nahiiiii...
Ranvijay kept humping her.. kissing her... sucking her breast..
Ranvijay knew she would let him enter. He kissed her stomach. Licked her navel. Priya started thrusting her hips into him. He held her by the waist. And started to dry hump her.They held each other in arms. Ranvijay kept rubbing his penis on her panty wildly.. From the blanket only their hips were moving wildly. He took his hand and put one of his hands inside her panty. It was hot and very wet. His big finger went into her love hole instantly. Priya jumped in pain. His finger was huge. He started pushing it in-out fast. Priya digs her teeth in his shoulder. Ranvijay kissed her lips and* put his tongue inside. He kept fingering her vagina. It was so soft. He couldn't control himself. He pulled his panties down. He spread her legs wide. Priya was too excited to worry about it. She knew what was going to happen. She was letting it happen.
Priya: Aahhh.. Ranvijay ji... ye thik nahi he...
Ranvijay didn't have the time to answer. He rubbed his penis on her moist vagina hole. He kept it in her entry hole. It was rubbing her hole every millisecond. Priya was going mad with lust. She didn't try to stop this man who was trying to take everything from her. He pushed his hips and his huge bulbous penis head went in tearing her vagina entry. Priya's eyes widened. She put her hands on his stomach trying to stop her. It was big, and thick. She was in pain. He didn't care anymore and gave another push. It was half the way in.
Priya: aaaaaahhhhhhhh...... nahiiiiii... nikal lijiye eee.. Ranvijay jiiii.... pleaseee...
Ranvijay gave one final thrust and dug it deep. It almost touched her womb. He took it out slowly and gave one more push. Priya started crying in pain. He started moving his hips slowly now. He was fucking her! He was excited and his eyes were closed. He put his hands on her and pushed it on either side of her head. He started fucking her fast. He was going in and coming out with speed now. The bed was shaking. It was now easy for him to slide in and out as her vagina was fully moist. They were now moaning quite loudly. Enough for Amit to hear in case he was awake. He started sucking her breasts. She put her legs on his waist. Her payal was making sweet noises. He rammed her wildly. This was the best fuck of her life. He was in top gear now. His speed was increasing with every thrust. They were moaning and grunting like animals. It went on for 15 minutes.
Suddenly Ranvijay's face became tense. He started releasing hot white thick liquid inside her vagina. It came in spells of 3 or 4. It was hot and sticky. Priya felt it inside her. She held Ranvijay close to her body. She started hitting Ranvijay's hips with her foot as she too started squirming the liquid from her vagina. The love juices were mixing. There was the usual smell of sex in the room which happens when a strong male has sex with a hot female. The storm had just ended. He lay on top of her. Exhausted.
The portion of the bedsheet below Priya's hips was fully wet. Mostly due to Ranvijay's thick semen oozing out of Priya's love hole. Priya's eyes were closed. She was breathing heavily. Ranvijay kept nibbling her soft neck. He was still semi erect so he kept thrusting Priya with very slow speed. Priya was coming back to her senses slowly. She opened her eyes. He looked at her and moved his face forward to kiss her. Priya faced away and pushed him slowly with her hands.
Ranvijay understood the situation and rolled to her side. Priya started collecting her clothes. Ranvijay handed over her panty which he found beneath himself. Priya took it embarrassingly and went to the bathroom. Ranvijay went outside for a quick smoke.
Priya cleaned herself thoroughly. She came out of the bathroom after getting a fresh saree. Ranvijay too returned by that time. She climbed the bed without saying a word.
He asked her if he should put Kajal in between. She replied yes by nodding her head. She was ashamed till her depth. He put Kajal in the middle and they went to sleep. It was a stormy night for them. Ranvijay could see Priya's swollen eyes. Probably she cried in the bathroom. But it was best for him not to speak anything now. He had achieved what he wanted. But he was still not content. He couldn't think why. Sleep was far from Priya's eyes. She kept staring at the wall blankly. Her thighs were hurting. It was a long time she had sex. Both didn't know when they slept.
Ranvijay woke up in the morning. He found himself alone on the bed.
He went out of the bedroom and saw Priya in the kitchen.
Ranvijay: Kajal gayi?
Priya nodded.
Ranvijay: Kal jo hua...
Priya interrupted him in between.
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. mujhe us bare me kuch baat nahi karni.. jo hua..wo meri zindagi ka sabse ghinouna kam tha..
Ranvijay fumed. Ranvijay: Tumhe bistar pe uchalte hue dekh ke to nahi lag raha tha..
Priya looked at him furiously. She didn't find the words in despair.
Ranvijay was looking at her body. He was measuring her every curve. How even after 2 babies she had this body. She was god gifted. He was looking at her exposed midriff. Priya hid it.
She kept doing her kitchen work. He saw her protruding hips and went behind her to touch them. Suddenly Amit appeared in his wheelchair.
Amit: Priya dekho...ye wheelchair kitna acha he.. mai apne room se bahar aa saka.
Priya realized Ranvijay and she were standing too close. She went aside and said: Aap inko thanks kahiye..inke karan hi hua ye sab.
Amit folded his hands and said: Thanks Ranvijay ji... aap ke karan aaj hum sambhal paye.
Ranvijay was fiddling with his mobile and just responded with a 'hmmmm' without looking at him. Amit felt a bit embarrassed.
Ranvijay left the kitchen and went towards his bedroom.
Ranvijay called Priya from there.
Ranvijay: Priya... Mera towel kaha rakha he?
Priya was surprised by the authority with which he was calling her in front of Amit. She smiled sheepishly at Amit and went to the bedroom. Amit was surprised too but chose to ignore as it was not such a big deal after all.
Priya went inside the bedroom.
Priya: aap mujhe Amit ke samne aise kaise bula sakte hain?
Ranvijay: dekho.. mai tumhe bahut izzat se rakha hua he.. tu mere sath ache se baat karo..
Priya's tone went down.
Priya: aap please Amit ke samne aise mat behave kijiye.. wo kya sochenge?
Ranvijay: Mujhe usse kya? ghar mera he na.. mere room me tum ho.. mera towel kaha hai agar puch liya to kya hua.. koi pati patni to nahi ban gaye na..
Priya: Please... ye sab baate mat kijiye..
Ranvijay: Dekho Priya.. mere ghar me kya karna he.. kya nahi.. ye mai decide karta hu.. tumhare sath itne pyar se bat karta hu.. kabhi jabardasti nahi ki.. kal raat bhi tange tumne hai faili thi pehle...
Priya was shocked.
Priya: Ye aap kya bol rahe hain..Amit sun lega.. she pleaded with him.
Ranvijay smiled.
Ranvijay: Kitchen me tumhara pet hi to dekh raha tha.. tumne saree se dhak kyu lia?
Priya: ji wo..
Ranvijay: kasam se.. Amit is wakt ghar pe nahi hota na..to... (and he made an 'O' with his left hand index and thumb and put his right hand index finger in-out of the 'O')
Priya: kya matlab hai aapka? aapke ghar me reh rahe hain..to iska ye matlab nahi ki kuch bhi bole aap..
Ranvijay: hahahaha... chalo.. ab mujhe jana he..
Priya helplessly went out of the room.
The whole day just passed by. Amit was excited with his wheelchair. He played with his 2 kids.




Chapter 4

The whole day just passed by. Amit was excited with his wheelchair. He played with his 2 kids.
Priya prepared the dinner and they waited for Ranvijay to come. He came pretty late. He had dinner with Amit and Priya. He rarely spoke to Amit and all his attention was directed to Priya. Amit felt a bit odd. He thought maybe he had offended Ranvijay in some way. Why is he not talking to me properly?
After dinner:
Priya: Amit, mai aaj aapke paas soungi..
Amit: aaj kya hua?
Priya: Kuch nahi..
Ranvijay: Ha bilkul.. but wo bed to chota he..
Priya: koi bat nahi..adjust kar lungi..
Amit: thik he..
Ranvijay cursed Amit for saying yes.
Priya went to Amit's room and tried to adjust on that small single bed. But the place was really small and Amit was getting uncomfortable.
Priya: mai neeche so jati hu..
Amit: tum waha chali jao na..kya problem he..
Priya: aap kya samjhenge.. wo Ranvijay ji ka room he.. ek do din thik he.. but aise daily?
Amit: Are wo kitne bade hain age me..kya hua usse?
Priya: fir bhi..
Amit: ab zabardasti kyu kar rahi ho.. itni thand me neech sougi.. waha chali jao.. Kajal to beech me hi soti he..
Priya unwillingly said.. yes.
Priya went to the bedroom slowly. Ranvijay was awake.
Ranvijay was happy to see her. Priya avoided him completely. She didn't want to go to bed. She went to the window and stood there looking out. Ranvijay climbed out of the bed and went near her.
Ranvijay: Sogi nahi?
Priya: aap so jao..
Ranvijay: Mujhe neend kahan aayegi..
Priya: kyu.. aa jayegi.. jaiye..
Ranvijay: tum chalo sone..to aa jayegi..
Priya: please.. mujhe nahi jana..
Ranvijay puts his hands on her open waist. He turns her around.
Ranvijay: Rat hote hi hume kya ho jata he?
Priya: pls.. hat jaiye.. yaha se Amit ko dikh jayega.. humare room ke darwaze khule hain..
Ranvijay: to kaha le chalu tumhe.. ye ghar ki rani banana chahta hu tumhe..
Priya: nahi.. ye sab thik nahi he..mai Amit ko dhokha nahi dena chahti..
Ranvijay squeezes one of her breasts. Priya lets out a heavy moan. Ranvijay digs his nose into her neck, smelling her and licking her neck wildly. His erect penis pokes her belly.
Priya: nahi...aaj nahi..pleasee..
Ranvijay: kyu..kya hua,,,
Ranvijay quickly picks up Priya.. and starts moving out of the room. He swiftly crosses the door so that Amit can't see them. He opens the 3rd bedroom door next to Amit's room and quickly goes in and throws Priya on the bed. He bolts the bedroom door.
Priya looks at him with heavy eyes.
He removes his t-shirt and his shorts...Priya for the first time sees Ranvijay's penis.. It was thick..It was long.. she realizes she is not at the right place. She rushes for the door.Ranvijay pulls her saree pallu..
Priya: please Ranvijay ji.. aaj jaane dijiye.. aisa mat kijiye..
Ranvijay speaks no more words. He pulls her by her pallu.. and digs his teeth in her soft cleavage. She lets out a huge cry.. Tears start coming out. Ranvijay pulls up her petticoat.. She tries to run away. He gets hold of her panty. He pulled it down as much as he could. In the process it tears away.
Priya pushes him. He rushes behind Priya. He picks her up and wraps her legs around his waist. and holds her close by her waist.
Priya: kyu aap mera ---- karna chahte ho..
Ranvijay: kyuki tum sex nahi karogi mere sath
Priya: mai apki nahi hu
Ranvijay: ban jao na
Priya: mai apse pyar nahi karti..
Ranvijay tears her blouse.. and sucks the white flesh over her bra..
Ranvijay mumbles.. I love you.. I love you Priya.. tum meri sab kuch ho..
Priya can't climb down. He has held her tight. She can feel his hard penis jumping. dying to enter her love hole.
Ranvijay: ek bar ghusane do na.. tum nahi janti.. mai pagal ho jata hu din bhar..
Priya: nahi Ranvijay ji.. please..
Ranvijay takes his right hand to his penis and tries to guide his tool inside her hole. He finds it and he starts rubbing it fiercely on her entry. The huge black man resembles a monster with a petite angel on his waist. Priya feels like losing all her self esteem. How can she allow this monster to rub his dirty tool on her most pure place? Even with so much resistance, he pushes his erect penis with thick veins upwards into her hole.. and it goes tearing inside. He starts thrusting without wasting any time. Priya's soft body starts jumping with his strong thrusts. 'Thup' 'Thup' Thup' is the sound in the room of flesh striking each other.
Priya's moans drive him crazy. He keeps sucking her breasts like a baby. With his full power and might, standing on hisshe two legs he keeps fucking this housewife. Priya wraps herself around him. She loses the battle. Their thirsty lips meet. He holds her hips and presses them hard. Priya's periodic aaahhh aaahh aaahs fill the room with the pleasure music. She cums and has her orgasm. Her liquid starts oozing out of the hole making her lover's penis wet. With full force Ranvijay keeps thrusting her.. And grunts like a Lion every time he thrusts her. He digs his face in her busty bosom full of milk. The couple are in a world of their own. No one to disturb them. Like two animals in the jungle mating. She is his. He is her. This love making carries on for 15 minutes. He fills her entirely with his white liquid. The collapse on the bed.
Ranvijay was panting heavily. He had just fucked Priya in a standing position picking her up entirely. Ranvijay was lying on top of Priya. Priya's saree was crushed to her waist. Her pallu was not at the usual place. She lay with both of her hands on the bed, eyes closed. Ranvijay's mouth was dug beneath her neck. Ranvijay knew he had a personality for which women die for. He knew Priya wasn't so easy to trap. But he was content with whatever he got. He looked at Priya. Her eyes were closed. Her lips were parted a bit. He was getting a soft erection looking at his woman. His hands went involuntarily to her breast over the blouse.
He squeezed it slightly. Priya let out a heavy moan. It was so soft like a sponge. He kept looking at her face and pressed her breast with his huge hand again. He did it 2-3 more times at regular intervals.
Priya: aaahhhhhhh!!!
Ranvijay slowly opened her top blouse button and removed the top hem of the blouse to expose a bit of the swollen flesh of her breast. He put his rough lips on that part and mouthed it. He felt the softness in his mouth this time. Priya wasn't wearing a bra as she had planned to sleep with Amit tonight. This made life so easy for Ranvijay. He kept pumping her breast hardly with manly force, totally squeezing the spongy boob. The breast swells more in his hand. He moved to her parted lips. She opened her eyes. One of her hands was resting on her soft belly. The other was on his back. He moved down on her lips. He pecked a small kiss by touching her lips with his lips. He got a full erection which poked Priya's hand over her belly. He moved a bit lower and aaaaaahhhhhh,,, the soft kiss. Priya moved beneath Ranvijay. Ranvijay and Priya's kiss very quickly turned into a smooch. They were kissing like a couple in love. He was sucking her upper lips without any resistance. Priya was just allowing him to do so. Priya started moaning - 'mmmmm' Then started the wet sloppy kiss. Ranvijay engulfed both her soft lips inside his huge mouth. Priya's hands went behind Ranvijay's back to caress his hairs softly. She was getting excited. He was getting excited. She didn't know why she was still here. But her body kept her there. With her 'lover'? She was feeling ashamed. Her husband, unaware was sleeping in the next room. And here she was kissing her enemy. Ranvijay was pumping her breasts and they were smooching. Ranvijay was enjoying this love making. This is how he wanted Priya. Totally involved with him. His dream woman. His dream wife. Did he love her? He was thinking. Did she love him? He was getting excited at these thoughts. Their kiss was growing wild. The room was filled with noises like.. mmmmmmmmm... mmmmmmm... mmmmmm... groans from both Ranvijay and Priya. They parted for a second, looked each other directly in the eyes, breathing heavily and started kissing back.
Priya stopped.
They were talking in whispers.
Priya: mujhe jana hai ab..
Ranvijay: abhi nahi..
Priya: please..
Ranvijay: ek bar aur..
Priya: Nahi Ranvijay ji.. ye thik nahi ho raha.. koi aa gaya to?
Ranvijay: Kaun aayega..
Priya: Amit wheelchair pe he.. wo aa sakta he.. mai kahi ki nahi reh jaungi.. ye darwaza to thik se band bhi nahi hota..
Ranvijay: to bathroom me chalogi?
Priya: Nahii... .... ye thik nahi he.. mai...
Ranvijay interrupted her and put his hand on her mouth.. He picked her up.. he wanted to take her to their bedroom's bathroom where the kids were sleeping..
Priya: Nahi.. please..
Ranvijay picked her up.. easily.. walking with ease
Ranvijay had picked up Priya. His one hand was beneath her knee joint, the other was on her back. She had submitted herself to the power of Ranvijay. She knew even if she resisted, it would be of no use. He went near Amit's room wanting to check if he was sleeping or not.
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. mujhe utaar dijiye.. mai chal lungi yaha se..
Ranvijay put her on the ground. He checked Amit and he was sleeping. They both walked past the room. The moment they were entering the bedroom, they saw Kajal awake on the bed.
Priya rushed to her quickly.
Priya: kya hua beta? Kajal: Mummy mera pet bahut dard kar raha he..
Priya: oh..dikhao mujhe..
Ranvijay looked at her helplessly as Priya looked for medicines and totally forgot about Ranvijay. Ranvijay too helped her as Kajal was just not ready to sleep.
Priya made Kajal lie on her lap and patted her to sleep. Ranvijay was sitting in front of her looking at Priya. Priya looked at him and then at her daughter.
Ranvijay: So gayi kya?
Priya: Nahi..
Ranvijay: Sula do na jaldi..
Priya understood what he meant by that. Priya: abhi aur nahi..
Ranvijay got a bit frustrated. He stood and left the room.
Priya saw Kajal was falling asleep. After 10 minutes when she saw she was asleep, she put down Kajal on the bed, switched off the lights and went outside on the balcony. Ranvijay was drinking and already had 2 neat large pegs. He saw Priya going to the balcony. He was a bit drunk. He followed Priya. He saw her standing on the balcony. She was wearing a yellow saree and matching yellow blouse. He was able to see the matured and plump conical shape of her breast from the saree side pallu. He got an erection. He went behind Priya and put his hands on her waist and caressed it lightly.
Ranvijay: mmmmm... kya dekh rahi ho..
Priya didn't resist his hands on her waist.
Priya: kuch nahi..
Ranvijay: Kajal so gayi?
Priya: Haa..
Ranvijay: kya tum Amit se pyar karti ho?
Priya: Han..
Ranvijay: ab bhi?
Priya: Kyu abhi kya hua?
Ranvijay: Kuch nahi..
Ranvijay encircled both his hands on her belly and put his face on her shoulder. He was rubbing his erect penis on her soft protruding hips.
Priya closed her eyes.
Priya: kkk... koi.. aahhh... dekh lega Ranvijay jj iii.... mmmmmm
Ranvijay: chalo fir andar..
Priya could smell his alcohol in the breath. For some reason she found it very manly. Though she hated men who drank. He turned her around swiftly and put his lips on her lips. They kissed on the open balcony. He was fully drunk. He started sucking her neck wildly. Priya was moaning. Before she felt unconscious in his manly kiss, she hissed. Priya: Ranvijay ji.. andar le chaliye... ppplease...
Ranvijay didn't waste time, picked her up again and walked inside. He went straight inside the bathroom, and bolted the door. He put her down. He turned on the shower. They both became totally wet. He pulled her close and they smooched. His hands were on his wet waist. She put her arms around her neck. The kiss was going wild every second. He removed her pallu. He squeezed her breast.
Priya: aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
The water kept pouring on them. He pulled her close and sucked her cleavage and pressed her hips. Her saree stuck to her hips. He could feel her soft hips as he kept pressing them. He put his hand between her hip crack and kept running it over the crack. Priya was going wild. She started rubbing her leg over Ranvijay's legs. Ranvijay was sucking her cleavage. He left her hips and started pumping her soft breast. He waited for a few seconds. He unbuttoned her blouse and slowly removed it. He looked at Priya's white breasts with pinkish nipples. They were totally erect. He pressed them softly, looking at Priya straight into her eyes. Priya felt shy as Ranvijay's hands were on her naked breast. He rubs his fingers lightly over her erect nipples. She moaned a bit. He removed his t-shirt and pulled Priya close and her breasts crushed into his hairy chest. The water was dripping on the couple constantly. He kissed her neck, her ear. Put his tongue inside her ear lobes. He went down and put his mouth on her naked breast. It was so soft and spongy. He felt like he would cum in his shorts. He removed his shorts. He kept sucking her boobs alternately. The wet sloppy and white breasts were looking more inviting. He removed his shorts and displayed his erect penis to Priya. Priya looked drugged already. He removed her petticoat by pulling the knot. He quickly pulled her panty elastic down and moved it further with his legs.
Ranvijay's penis was moving wildly. It was touching Priya's crotch. They were both stark naked under the running water. He started rubbing his hot iron rod penis on her soft milky thigh while sucking her soft breast and pressing her hips. He was running his hand on her hips crack widly.Priya moaned loudly. They both lied down on the bathroom floor. They started kissing again on the floor. He bent down on her hairy pussy for the first time. He looked at her inviting pink hole. Wet with the water and her natural liquids. He ran his tongue along the length of her pussy line. She smelled of urine there. The smell made him wild.
He pushed his tongue deep inside the hole. Her hands went to his hair and clutched them. She spread her fat legs a bit more and he put his mouth more inside and was licking her pussy wildly now. Biting her at every possible corner of her pussy. She was giving strong moans. Suddenly there was a knock on the door! They both got shocked and stopped.
Suddenly there was a knock on the door! They both got shocked and stopped.
Kajal was knocking on the bathroom door, searching for her mother.
Kajal: Mumma... aap andar ho?
Priya was shocked and embarrassed a bit, but responded to her.
Priya: Haa beta.. aap bed pe so jao.. mumma 5 min me aa rahi he..
Kajal: Acha ...
Kajal went to the bed and lied down.
Meanwhile Priya was about to ask Ranvijay to stop, but Ranvijay had cunningly left licking her pussy and positioned himself between her legs. The moment Priya wanted to tell her to stop, she felt a huge hot iron rod like tool enter her soft pussy. Her eyes closed, she bit her lips and her neck strained backwards. Ranvijay had inserted his penis right into her tight vagina. For Priya, Ranvijay's penis seemed a bit longer and thicker. Maybe it grew more with excitement tonight. Ranvijay felt the softness and tightness of Priya and started ramming her with all his power. He was drunk and that's why his penis was moving like a piston and it was double hard today. He looked at Priya to judge her comfortness. He was never so rough and whenever he was half as rough as today all the women had complained and were not able to take his power. He saw Priya take his strong fuck with lots of ease. He kept banging Priya very fast. She was moist and wet and dripping. It made his penis move out very easily. The sound of pure sex was coming from the bathroom. This was the second fuck in the same night and Priya was surprised at his sexual stamina at this age. They both moved closer. The wet bodies were closer now. He put his lips on her red lips and started sucking them. Priya's legs wrapped around his waist and at times hit his hips with her feet when he increased his speed. Priya made sounds like... hunnnnnnnn... hunnnnnnnnnnn... aaaaaahhhhhhhh... these were hot moaning sounds... Ranvijay was grunting.... aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa...... sssssss www aa tt iiiiiiiiii.... jaaaaannnnnn
Their mating was at the peak. They both also realized that Kajal was awake and waiting for Priya. Priya wanted to end it quickly. She started moving her hips upwards to meet Ranvijay's thrusts. It was like Priya was moving her hips up... Ranvijay at the same time was moving his penis deeper inside. This made thhhupppp.. thhhupppp... thhhupppppp sounds of their hips banging against each other. Suddenly.. due to this aggressive fucking.... Ranvijay's *penis swells like a cylindrical balloon... Priya understood he was getting his climax... Priya had orgasmed twice before this.. Ranvijay wanted to hold his sperms but couldn't the moment Priya wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him to her breasts.. He sucked her breast and started spilling out thick white yellowish milky liquids inside her wet pussy. He ejaculated with such a speed... she felt it shooting right over her fertile eggs in her womb... He ejaculated for around 30 seconds continuously... her hole was overfilled and it was dripping down her hips on the bathroom floor. Ranvijay's penis was shrinking... he popped it out of her beautiful pussy. She quickly stood up and washed her vagina... He came to help her.. but she refused... She took a towel, wrapped it around and left the bathroom. Ranvijay was still inside the bathroom. He didn't want Kajal to see them both coming out together. She changed into a saree and went to attend to her daughter. Ranvijay after sometime, wore his wet underwear and came out of the bathroom and quickly changed his clothes into dry ones. He moved out of the bedroom. Priya put Kajal to sleep very quickly. She put her in the middle of the bed and came out of the bedroom. Ranvijay was having a cigarette. It *it was almost 2 AM in the night. They had fucked twice. Still Priya wasn't giving the romantic signals to Ranvijay as he expected. Ranvijay felt that their relationship was purely sexual and that too only when he initiated. But he was not content with this kind of relationship. He was wondering why? He used to be content earlier. He got Priya's pussy the way he wanted, then why was he still bothered.*
Priya went to the kitchen to have a glass of water. Ranvijay was looking at her. Priya took the bottle of water and had a sip. She looked at him. He was staring at her fair belly, the deep, dark navel was completely exposed and about 3-4 inches above her petticoat. Priya felt embarrassed and hid her navel. She kept the bottle in the fridge and moved towards the bedroom. Ranvijay stood and blocked her way.*
Ranvijay: Aao na thodi der bat karte hain..
Priya: Mujhe Kajal ke pas jana he..
Ranvijay: Chali jana... abhi itni jaldi kya he?
Priya: Please jane dijiye..
Ranvijay left her and sat on the sofa in the drawing room.
Ranvijay: Acha jao..*
Priya went two steps ahead and then changed her mind and came back and sat near Ranvijay.
Ranvijay pulled her lightly towards him and they were sitting very close. He was touching her long hair.
Ranvijay: Kal subah mai 2 din ke liye bahar ja raha hu..
Priya: Acha..
Ranvijay: Tumhe kitne paise deke jau? Tumhe ghar chalna hoga na..
Priya: AApko jitna dena he de dijiyega..
Ranvijay: Mere cupboard me 5000 Rs hain.. wo nikal lena..
Priya: hmmmmm
Ranvijay: kaisa laga?
Priya: Kya?
Ranvijay: jo abhi hua hum dono ke beech...
Priya: jo hua..wo acha to nahi ho raha.. mai shadi shuda hu.. Amit ki biwi hu.. 2 bachon ki maa hu..
Ranvijay: aur meri kya ho?
Priya: dekhiye.. ye sab bate hume shobha nahi deti.. mai aapke beti ki umar ki hu.. Amit apko apne papa jaise mante hain..
Ranvijay: Aur tum mujhe kya manti ho?
Priya: Kuch nahi..
Ranvijay: mai kya laun tumhare lie... mangal sutra pehno gi mai launga to?
Priya: kya bol rahe hain aap...
Ranvijay moved his hands inside her saree and pressed her boobs over her blouse. She wasn't wearing a bra again. They were soft as usual. Priya let out a moan... hunnnnnnnn
Ranvijay: itne pyare aur meetha hai.. kya karu.. dabane ka man karta he.. aur muh me leke tab tak chusta rahu.. jab tak isme se doodh na nikle..
Priya felt embarrassed and her face went red.*
Priya: Please aisi baat mat kijiye.. ye sab ab band ho jana chaie..
Ranvijay pressed her breasts more and they looked into each other's eyes. He moved forward and kissed her lips. They inched closer to complete the kiss with ease. Priya started a bit of resistance.
Priya: AAaaaaahhhh.. Nahiiii Ranvijay ji....*
Ranvijay: Priya... mai kal ja raha hu... please.. ek bar aur..
Priya: huuuunnnnn... aaahhhh nnnnaahhhiiiii...
Ranvijay licked her neck..
Suddenly they heard Amit's door opening... Ranvijay picked up Priya and quickly went to the balcony so that he couldn't see them together. They were in a very objectionable position as Priya's saree pallu was almost down and Ranvijay's zip fly was half open.*
Amit came out on his wheelchair... and moved to check Priya and Kajal's bedroom. He was Kajal sleeping alone on the bed. He was shocked to see both Priya and Ranvijay missing from the bed. He went to the bathroom to check and switched on the light. Nobody was there. He thought to himself that Priya was in the kitchen. He was about to come out of the bathroom when he felt a sticky stuff beneath his leg. He looked at it and he could make no mistake. It was man semen. How come it is here? So fresh? His body and mind sank.
He wheelchaired himself quickly to the kitchen to see Priya in the kitchen preparing tea. Ranvijay was sitting on the sofa.*
Amit: Are ap log soye nahi?
Ranvijay: Mujhe thodi chay peeni thi.. islie Priya ko uthaya..chai banane ke liye..
Amit: Oh acha..
Priya: Aap so jao.. hum bhi bas chai peeke sone hi wale hain..
Amit was a bit surprised at their odd behavior. Priya's saree was tucked way below her navel. She never wore it like this before. What was going on?
Amit sat over there. He wanted to chat with Priya and Ranvijay. Ranvijay wasn't happy seeing his presence.
Amit: Priya, kal Kajal ke school me Parents Teacher meeting he na?
Priya replied sadly: Haa..
Amit: Tum chali jaana..
Priya: Haan, mujhe to jana hi he.. Kajal bahut bol rahi thi ki papa kyu nahi chal sakte..
Amit hung his head low.
Priya: bechari ka ek hi sapna tha.. ki papa school chodne jayenge.. lene jayenge.. but abhi to kuch nahi ho sakta..
Amit couldn't reply a single word.
Ranvijay saw a golden opportunity here.
Ranvijay: Ek kaam karte hain.. kal mai tumhare sath chalta hu school.. Kajal ka papa banke..
Priya was shocked and was looking at Ranvijay. Ranvijay smiled at her mischievously. Amit was surprised too. He wasn't expecting this probably.
Priya didn't look up and replied.
Priya: nahi.. mai akeli hi jaungi..
Ranvijay: problem kya he? Kajal khush ho jayegi..
Amit thought there is no harm in it.*
Amit: Haa Priya... kya problem he... Ranvijay ji ke sath chali jao na.. Kajal bhi khush rahegi..
Priya: Par aap samajh kyu nahi rahe.. thoda awkward rahega..
Ranvijay was a bit short tempered. He got a bit angry and left for the bedroom.
Priya judged that he got angry. She too quickly wrapped up the work in the kitchen. Led Amit to his bedroom and went to her bedroom.
Ranvijay was lying on one side of the bed. Kajal had rolled up to the other end. In between there was space. Priya understood it was for her. She switched off the lights and climbed the bed and lay down beside Ranvijay. Ranvijay put the blanket on Priya. Priya and Ranvijay inched closer.
Ranvijay: kya problem he agar mai Kajal ka papa banke jau to?
Priya: log kya kahenge?
Ranvijay: unko kya pata.. ki mai uska papa hu ya Amit..tum bhi na..*
Priya: Aapko to kal jaldi nikalna he.. 6 baje..
Ranvijay: Kajal ki khushi ke liye thoda late nikal jaunga.. to kya ho jayega..
This line melted Priya. For the first time she felt a little better with Ranvijay. Ranvijay put his hand on her stomach and searched for her navel. He pushed her petticoat a bit lower, so that he could locate her navel fully. He pierced her navel with his finger.
Priya: AAaaaahhhhhhhh...
He wriggled his finger round and round. Priya came close and started moaning.
Ranvijay put one of his legs on top of her thigh.. and pushed his face in her neck. She felt his blood boil erect penis on her stomach as they were very close. Her eyes were closed and they both were enjoying the touch of their bodies. Suddenly Kajal coughed and called her mother. They left each other hurriedly and Priya faced away from Ranvijay and faced Kajal. Ranvijay went behind her. He hugged her from behind and placed his semi erect penis on her hip crack. He started rubbing it there till it got erect again.* Priya whispered to him that it's enough for today and they should stop. They stopped any further indecency and slept.
Morning they woke up and got ready. Ranvijay, Priya and Kajal left for the school in Ranvijay's big Skoda Car. Amit, sad enough, kept looking at them. He was happy for his daughter though. They went to school. Ranvijay interacted with everyone as Kajal's father. Kajal was the happiest. Priya could feel that in her eyes. She was laughing and jumping. Priya felt a sense of satisfaction. She saw her daughter happy after a long time. She and Ranvijay behaved as her parents all the time. They looked at each other and smiled at times. He used to put his hand on her waist to show everyone that they were a couple. The event ended and he dropped them back at home. He wanted to kiss Priya but that couldn't happen. He left for work for 2 days.




Chapter 5

Those 2 days passed by very quickly. Priya was happy with her kids and Amit. Though in some corner she felt she was missing the person who gave them this happiness. She was missing Ranvijay. She wasn't missing the sex, she wanted to assure herself on that. But she was very thankful to Ranvijay for what he did for Kajal on the last day. She wanted to thank him but she couldn't as he was in a hurry. He had called Priya on her cell a couple of times and they spoke as well. Priya spoke to him pretty nicely. Ranvijay was happy that at least they were moving towards a better relationship.
It was the night when Ranvijay was supposed to return. Amit's room's AC was not working and he told Priya about it.
Amit: Priya mere room ka AC nahi chal raha.
Priya: pata nahi.. ye to Ranvijay ji aake hi dekhenge.. fan chal raha he na?
Amit: Fan to kharab hi he.. AC chal raha tha islie fan ko kisi ne dekha bhi nahi..
Priya: Aaap mere room me so jaiye.. waise bhi Kajal aapke pas sone ki zidd karti rehti he..
Amit: But fir tumhari to jagah nahi rahegi bed pe..
Priya: mai dekhti hu... kisi aur room me so jaungi.. aap so jaiye..
Amit: Aur Ranvijay ji.. wo to aaj 12 baje rat ko aane wale hain na..
Priya: aap tension mat lijiye.. kuch na kuch ho jayega.. 11 baj gaye hain.. aap so jaiye..
Amit went into the bedroom and slept. Kajal was sleeping with him.
Around 12:30, Ranvijay came. He rang the bell. Priya opened the door. Ranvijay was so excited to see her. He couldn't stop to hold her. She was looking so damn beautiful in her red transparent saree. She turned around. Ranvijay saw the traces of her white bra behind her thin material of red blouse. It was a deep cut blouse. Her curves and side breasts were clearly visible. He was getting an erection. He couldn't kiss her again. She was ignoring him.
Priya served the food to Ranvijay on the dining table. Ranvijay freshed up and sat on the table.
Ranvijay: Tumne kha lia?
Priya: Haa... aap kha lijiye..
He could trace ner deep *navel while she was moving here and there. He was getting the feeling as if she was his wife. He quickly finished his dinner. He moved towards his bedroom.
Priya: Ranvijay ji..rukiye..
Ranvijay: Kya hua?
Priya: Wo Amit waha pe soye hain.. unke room ka AC band he..
Ranvijay: to? mai kaha pe sou?
Priya hung her head shyly: Wo aap ye dusre wale kamre me so jaiye.. maine waha pe sara bed tayyar kar dia he.. mai bhi bas bartan uthake aati hu sone..
Ranvijay couldn't believe what she said. They both were going to spend the night together alone in the locked bedroom. There was going to be high fireworks. He quickly went inside the room and changed into shorts.
Priya cleared the kitchen and dining table and moved towards the room. She went inside and closed the door. She switched off the light. Ranvijay was looking at her. He smiled at her. She climbed the bed by adjusting her dropping pallu. Ranvijay instantly pulled her by her waist and lay on top of her and looked at her eyes. Priya was breathing heavily. The sudden attack made her hold his broad shoulders. Her breasts were moving up and down. They both looked at each other. And then in a second their lips met for one of the wildest kisses both had ever made in their life. Priya was adjusting her lips inside his lips. He was pressing her boob after removing her pallu. He was literally pumping them so hard and kissing at the same time.
Priya: aaaaaahhhhhh.....hhhhhuuuunnnnnnn
Ranvijay: mmmmmmmmmmmmm.... mmmmmmmmmm.... mmmmmmmm (breast sucking voice over her blouse)
Her red blouse was wet with his saliva. He was kissing her cleavage. They were going mad and wild. It was 2 days and both felt how much they missed each other. Priya put her arms around Ranvijay and they again started kissing. She could feel Ranvijay pushing his shorts lower and she saw his huge crotch area full of hairs and the hanging rod. It was a night when they both wanted each other. Amit on the other hand was just wondering where did his wife and Ranvijay go to sleep? Unfortunately his wheelchair was not near him tonight. Priya purposefully had removed it from his bedside. This was the start of a stormy affair and an even stormier night.
Ranvijay and Priya were hugging each other very tightly. Ranvijay's huge black hands with a golden bracelet were roaming on her soft, white bare back between her blouse and petticoat. His lips were sucking her neck. He had removed his t-shirt and was totally nude from top. His huge chest full of white hairs was crushing Priya's soft boobs. They were so close to each other that even air couldn't pass between them. Priya's saree was lying half on the bed and half on the floor. Ranvijay was getting intoxicated with Priya's body smell. Her cleavage was becoming deeper and more visible as their bodies were hugging each other tightly. He was rubbing his lips on her neck, cheeks and quickly moved over to her lips. He bent his head a bit and started sucking her rosy lips. Priya was responding eagerly though with shyness. They were kissing as if there was no tomorrow. The wet sloppy noises of their kiss filled the silent room. Priya put both her hands around Ranvijay's neck and pulled him closer as they were kissing. Ranvijay put one of his legs between Priya's legs and started rubbing his leg in between. Her triangle mount was warm and with his knees he kept touching her crotch which was now high in temperature. He started unbuttoning Priya's blouse one by one. Both of them were panting heavily as they just broke the long deep kiss.
He unbuttoned all of her blouse clips and started rubbing his hand on her soft belly. He inserted his finger inside her deep navel and wriggled it. Priya's whole body shuddered the moment she felt his big index finger inside her navel. It was piercing her belly and she was getting excited. With her blouse totally open and her pink bra visible completely to Ranvijay she felt shy. Her fair skin touch was making Ranvijay crazy for her. He kept rubbing his now erect penis on her petticoat. Priya could feel his thickness on her thighs. His black huge body was hovering over Priya's petite fair body. The doors and windows were all closed so that no one could disturb them in their most intimate moments. He had pulled Priya's petticoat up to more than half of her thighs making her fat thighs visible to Ranvijay. Priya was moaning lightly as Ranvijay cupped her right breast over her bra and squeezed it. He was looking straight into her eyes and her eyes were closed. He pressed her right breast. It was soft and spongy and he couldn't resist pressing it again and again. Priya just replied with her soft moans - Aaaaaahhhhh..... Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm
Ranvijay removed his shorts and became totally naked. He took Priya's hand full of glass bangles and pulled it near his penis. Priya at once removed her hand. After 2-3 more tries, he dropped the idea as he felt Priya wasn't comfortable with holding his penis. He turned around Priya and worked on her bra hook. He slowly removed her strap and sucked her back for sometime. He squeezed her fat hips 2-3 times over her petticoat. He went down and bit her hips. He then lay on top of her and pushed his penis in her crack and started rubbing it up down her ass cleavage. Priya was now relishing this guilt. He turned over Priya and once he saw her white breast with pinkish nipples, he put his mouth on one of the boobs and started sucking it wildly. With his other hand he pumped her other breast. The feeling of sucking the breast of another man's wife was making Ranvijay go mad. In this madness he started nibbling her breast and with an 'O' formation of his lips started licking her nipple. Within no time drops of motherly milk started oozing out of Priya's breast. He started sucking the warm salty milk and Priya moved her hands on his hairs. He wasn't leaving her breasts at any cost. He altered both of her breasts. With his huge palms he squeezed her breasts and sucked on them, nibbled them, bit them.
The breasts were looking more *full and protruding due to his squeeze. They were inviting him to keep on sucking. Priya's eyes were closed and *her head moving here and there. He left her breasts and kissed her lips for a moment. He broke the kiss and sat on his knees between Priya's legs. Priya looked at him with heavy eyes, half closed. He put his *hands on her petticoat string. Priya resisted slightly and put her hands over his hand. With his other hand, he removed her hand and pulled the knot of her petticoat and pulled it down. Priya lay in her petticoat. He inhaled the perfume of her love hole between her legs. He licked her thighs by holding them. Priya was pulling her legs with each touch of lips. Without any warning he pulled the elastic hem of her panty and pulled it down her legs. Priya was just waiting for the inevitable. He put one finger inside her pussy and it slid in easily. The female scents were too heavy and Ranvijay could sense it. It was as if the female was emitting the smell to attract the male. He further inserted his finger and Priya wriggled beneath him. He started moving his finger out of her tight pussy. Priya hid herself under a bedsheet as she was feeling extremely shy. Without wasting any further time, Ranvijay positioned himself between her thighs. He spread her legs wide and bent them backwards. He rubbed his huge thick iron rod like penis on her pussy line. Priya was breathing and moaning heavily. He kept rubbing and teasing her pussy. Priya was moving here and there helplessly under him. Though a mother of two, Priya was still surprisingly tight. So much that even Amit used to find it hard to penetrate her without a lubricant. Well it's said lube is for the boys and not for the men. Ranvijay too wanted to insert himself with her natural lubricant oozing out of her sacred hole. He held his penis from the base and then slowly slid it inside her hole.
Priya pained a bit and closed her eyes with force and both her lips biting each other. She was holding Ranvijay's waist as he slowly but effectively was moving inside strengthening the union. Once it was half way in, he pulled it back and then again with one force forced it inside her vagina. This time it went inside with a thud! Priya jumped in pain. He didn't care about it and slowly started picking speed. He was feeling like he was in heaven. Her pinkish vagina lips were getting extended with every stroke and holding his penis very hard. Her legs were spread wide and he was now totally on top of Priya and pistoning her with full force. His pace had increased double and he was hitting Priya's womb with every stroke. Priya's body was moving with his rhythm. He bent down and kissed Priya on her lips. Priya held him tightly and he kept pushing in, out, in out, in out... There were the usual sounds of love making and juices mixing. putch...putch...putch...putch!!!! The bed was moving and vibrating heavily. Priya's rythmic aaaah aaaaah aaaaaah aaaaaahh... were filling the room sounds along with her bangles making sweet sounds in his ear. He was getting more excited and kept pumping her. They were kissing each other passionately. After about 15 mins, Ranvijay pulled out and held Priya by her waist and picked her up and made her kneel on her knees and hands. He came behind her, rubbed his huge penis on her hip up down and quickly pushed his penis inside her pussy from behind. This was more than enough for Priya as her breasts were now juggling very fast as Ranvijay was fucking her with his full force and might. Every stroke was making his testicles hit her fleshy hips. Priya was now literally moaning loudly as his strokes were hitting her very hard. In this position his penis was more penetrating her and this fucking went on for another 10 minutes. Ranvijay put his hands on Priya's breasts from behind and started kissing her bare back.*
Ranvijay: aaaahhhhhhh..... hmmmmmm... IIIIII... Lllllloveeeee uuuuuuuuuuuuuuu......
Priya: aaaaahhhhhhh.... huuuuuunnnnn.... aaaaaaahhhh.... bbbbbaassssss
These were the only dialogues that were coming out of the couple's mouths. After some time, Ranvijay was not able to control himself anymore as he felt Priya's vagina was too tightly wrapped around his penis. With 4-5 more deadly strokes, his penis started ejaculating hot liquid inside Priya's pussy. He filled her pussy hole with enough whitish thick semen. It was oozing out and spilling from her thighs to the white bedsheet. Even after ejaculating inside her, he stroked her for 9-10 times more with his semi hard rod. They both fell on the bed. Completely exhausted. It was almost 2:30 AM and they were fucking and foreplaying for about 2 hours. Priya felt cold. Ranvijay pulled a bedsheet and put on both of them. He cuddled Priya from behind. Priya was almost unconscious due to the heavy fucking she had. It was probably the first fuck she had where she came more than 2 times. She was amazed at Ranvijay's strength again, though she hated him to the core. But there was something which was making them come close. Ranvijay was snoring in no time. Priya also slept after sometime. This was also the first time she was sleeping naked with another naked man in the same bed. From a conservative, loyal housewife to sleeping nude with another man was a huge change for her.
It was around 5 AM. Priya opened her eyes and found Ranvijay sleeping. The bedsheet was on top of them and they were facing each other. Priya felt very shy sleeping with Ranvijay. She felt his erection touching her belly, as it was hard again. She wanted to touch it but was shy and did not want to lose her modesty by herself initiating the session. But they were so close to each other the heat was making her go mad. Ranvijay was sleeping. She slowly held his hard penis and found it rock solid. She never remembered Amit so hard ever. She went closer and rubbed her vagina very slowly on his erect penis. It was getting wet. She was fighting with herself. Why was she initiating this? Why wasn't she able to resist? She left the penis and put her arms around Ranvijay and brought her groin close to Ranvijay's penis. She started rubbing both the private areas. The friction heated up the groin temperature. Ranvijay slowly woke up as he felt Priya's warmth. He understood what was happening. He smiled at Priya, and pulled her on top of him putting both her legs *on either side of him. They looked hungrily into each other's eyes. Then....
Ranvijay smiled at Priya. Priya blushed a little but didn't smile back. Priya was comfortably placed on Ranvijay's lower thighs. Their groins were in constant touch. Ranvijay was rubbing his crotch on Priya's groin. Priya was feeling very shy. Ranvijay sensed that Priya was feeling a bit uncomfortable, but he still continued rubbing his crotch slowly but steadily. He put both his hands on Priya's waist and pulled her closer to him. Priya was resisting a bit as she was not very comfortable in this position with Ranvijay. But still she went closer to him as he had pulled her. He pulled her face close to him so that his lips were very close to hers. Priya had no option but to hold Ranvijay's broad shoulders by her soft hands to make her balance.
Ranvijay whispered in her ear.
Ranvijay: kya hua Priya.. aur paas aao na mere..
Priya: aaaahhh.. Ranvijay ji.. dekhiye.. jo aaj aapne Kajal ke lie kia.. uske like mai aapki bahut abhari hu.. uske chehre pe khushi bahut dino ke bad dekhi..
Ranvijay: Ye aaj raat ko jo tum mere sath soyi.. ye uslie tha?
Priya: ww..oo...woo.. ji..
Ranvijay: to kal nahi sougi kya mere sath?
Priya: please Ranvijay ji.. aap aisi baatein mat kijiye.. dekhiye.. 5 ke upar baj gaye hain..Amit 5:30 baje uth jate hain.. humara darwaza band dekha..to pata nahi kya sochenge..
Ranvijay: use sochne do jo sochna he.. hume jo karna he karenge.. i love u Priya.. tumhe to pata he..
Priya: aap kaisi baate kar rahe hain.. mai aapki beti ki umar ki hu.. ye sab thik nahi he..
Priya was still hugged tightly by Ranvijay... Her soft hips were in such a position that her ass crack was in between his thighs.. Ranvijay took his long hand and rubbed her ass crack with his right hand index finger.. he drew a straight line directly on her ass line..Priya shivered and her whole body gave a tremble.. It was early morning and there was a slight coldness in the weather.. Priya let out a slight moan... aaaahhhhhh
Ranvijay replied to her.. Amit me tumhe kya dikhta he.. chalo maan lia ki wo abhi paralysed he.. but wo tumhe mere sath kyu sone de raha he? kya ye ek risk nahi uske lie?
Priya: please Ranvijay ji.. mai sirf Kajal ki khushi dekh kar aapke pas ayi thi.. ye bar bar nahi kar sakti mai.. mai mar jaungi..
Ranvijay: tum itni khoobsurat ho Priya.. ki aaj bhi tumhe koi bhi paise wala mil jayega 2 min me.. kyu Amit ke lie baithi ho..
Priya: Amit mera pati he..
Ranvijay: aur kitne dino tak? dekhna tum ek din khud thak jaoge usse..
Priya was feeling very bad listening to the way he was talking about Amit. She loved him a lot. She couldn't hear anything bad about him..
Ranvijay pulled her face more towards him and sucked her lips for a moment. Priya too replied to his kiss. They started kissing lightly. Priya knew she had to give in to Ranvijay at least for now..
The kiss was very soft and slowly involuntarily Priya's hands went around Ranvijay's neck. Ranvijay had placed both his hands on her soft hips and pressed ever lightly.. Priya was moaning slightly as they were kissing.. her lips were getting wet with their mixed saliva.. his now rock hard penis was oozing out precum due to the effect of the kiss and her soft vaginal and pubic hair touch on his penis and groin... they were making soft kissing noises like mmmmmm.... huuunnnnnn.... mmmmmmmmmm... hunnnnnnn... they were moving their heads sideways every 2 seconds.. Priya was losing her control.. and was rubbing her vagina over his erect penis.. Ranvijay was constantly pressing her hips and sometimes caressing her small butt crack.. he was not inserting his finger inside her hole.. but simply rubbing his index finger there.. Priya was feeling very shy being in such an objectionable position with such an older man who was the powerful local goon and politician.. whereas her innocent husband was sleeping in the next room.. but they say that love and lust destroys the best minds.. so was the case of the shy beautiful innocent mother of two small kids housewife Priya.. It was almost day break at 5:30... they were still kissing with Priya resisting a bit in between... Ranvijay and Priya rolling on the bed.. totally naked.. At times Ranvijay was on top of Priya.. and at times Priya was on top of Ranvijay.. this went on for another 10 mins.. Ranvijay pushed his left hand index finger inside her small hole without any intimation.. Priya's half opened eyes widened due to the sudden attack and she closed her thighs.. Ranvijay started violently fingering her in and out.. and at same time trying to push her legs apart.. Priya relaxed after 2 mins of this sudden attack and slowly opened her legs.. he very swiftly worked on her clit and started rubbing it with a medium pace to give his lover the maximum enjoyment.. Priya was trying to close her legs.. but with his elbow Ranvijay didn't let her close.. He stopped the kiss and looked at her.. she looked at him.. he smiled.. she blushed.. he brought his lips closer to her neck and licked her once.. he looked up at her again.. he went back and licked it again.. Priya let out a moan.. with his left hand pleasuring her vaginal entry.. he squeezed her left breast with his rough right hand 4 times.. just as if he was pumping a bus horn.. it squeezed like a sponge ball.. he pressed it in such a manner that only her motherly nipples were visible.. he was constantly looking at her nipples.. Priya felt shy when she found him looking at her nipples.. he bent.. and licked her nipple..
Priya... aaaaahhhhhhhh... Jjjjayraaajjjjjj jiiiiii.... pppleeasseee.... jaaneee dddiijiyee naa…
Ranvijay repeated the act.. licked her nipples.. he let go her right breast and licked her deep cleavage formed due to her constant breastfeeding.. he saw her left breast fairly open and took it entirely in his mouth as if they were his own property.. he started sucking her entire breast as much as he could.. they were good size ripe mangoes..he started sucking it just like a man sucks a big mango.. he moved his face round and round.. while sucking her white..ripe.. breasts.. he sucked them for sometime.. making Priya go mad.. She was twisting her legs under the huge man.. rubbing her thighs on his arms while his finger was on her vagina entry.. Ranvijay was now ready and he couldn't wait any longer.. He sensed Priya had closed her eyes.. and was waiting for an orgasm.. he had to wait for sometime.. till her orgasm... he started rubbing his finger violently on her clit.. his erect penis was swaying here and there.. sometimes rubbing himself on her soft fleshy thighs.. with his pre-cum liquid on her thighs.. he was sucking her breasts like a strong man.. Priya was enjoying this heavenly moment.. then all of a sudden her eyes went heavy.. she was getting her orgasm as Ranvijay had increased his speed of rubbing her clit... she was nearing her orgasm.. she held his hand.. during the final moments.. and then it happened.. she climaxed.. She started giving slow pelvic thrusts but Ranvijay didn't let his finger leave his lover's love hole.. she dug her teeth in Ranvijay's shoulders..to keep herself from shouting.. and then her body relaxed.. she lay on the bed.. still... she was wet like a waterfall.. Ranvijay sensed the opportunity and came in between her spread legs.. and pulled her by her fleshy thighs near him..Priya looked at him in eagerness... as she was like a white baby doll in front of this huge black monster.. she got pulled by his strength... he started rubbing his hard iron rod on her vagina entry.. she got excited by this act.. and arched her body backwards.. the 6 AM morning sunlight was peeking on the early morning lovers.. her pussy was shining with the love juice of Ranvijay's precum and the sunlight.. Ranvijay couldn't hold himself back.. with a swift slide.. he pushed it inside her tight pussy entry.. it went in without any kind of resistance but it seemed like her hole was perfectly carved out for Ranvijay's penis.. her vagina walls held his penis tightly.. it was so tight.. that Ranvijay let out a groan the moment it went inside smoothly.. he pulled it back.. and thrusted it again with speed... Priya's hands went on the bed handles behind her.. and held it tightly..Here Ranvijay started pumping her in-out slowly.. the rythm was very slow at first.. but with each thrust Priya was moving back.. she was rocking to and from with his strong thrusts.. the bed was creaking making sounds like.. cheeennnnn cheeeennnn cheeeeennnn cheeeeennnn..... suddenly Ranvijay double folded his speed... he started fucking her with all his might.. the bed sounded as if it would break... he couldn't stay far from his woman.. and bent down on her.. Priya wrapped herself on Ranvijay.. they were moving like a piston.. their bodies together.. twined into each other.. moving together.. her bangles were roaming all over his back.. he was licking Priya's neck and pushing in harder..
Ranvijay: Priyayi..... iiiii looooveee uuuu
Priya: aaaaahhhhhh.... aaaaahhhhh... bassssss... abbbb barrrdassshtttt nahi hota... thaaanks... School aaaahhhhh aaaa eeee ke liye...
Ranvijay: mmmmmmmm i love u... I love you.. I love you...
Priya: aaaoooooouu.. uuuuuuuiiiii...
They were in heaven.. after about 15 mins.. Ranvijay's face was becoming tense... his speed increased and then Ranvijay started spurting his semen inside her womb.. the warm liquid was flowing in... as much as it could.. Priya could sense the liquid coming out... and filling her.. the smell of man's semen was going into her nose... both of them could smell the love liquids.. for 1 more minute.. he kept thrusting her... slowing down like an engine motor.. he lay on top of her.. fully exhausted.. she too was tired.. too tired after this morning session.. which neither of them had planned for.. It was almost 6:30 AM and the sun was brighter... she knew it was a bit late.. but they were still lying on the bed.. After Ranvijay regained his breath.. he kissed her lips.. she too kissed him back..
Priya: Ranvijay ji.. mujhe uthna chaie.. Kajal ko school ke lie tayyar karna he..
Ranvijay: hmmm... jao..
He got over Priya.. and Priya came out of the bed.. she shyly picked her clothes.. and rushed to the bathroom.. Ranvijay could see her rushing in.. she came out after 3-4 minutes.. she had worn everything.. except tucking in the saree and her pallu... her breasts in blouse were looking so inviting and beautiful.. her deep black navel was inviting Ranvijay.. he couldn't believe this short heighted beautiful woman was under him a few minutes back.. she smiled at him and he smiled back at her.. He lit a cigarette... she opened the door and went out.. she put her pallu back in its position.. and went towards the kitchen..




Chapter 6

Two days passed without any much fuss but third night jairaj fucked Priya in night and both slept ..... Priya was now losing her shyness ..... In the early morning ....
He understood what was happening. He smiled at Priya, and pulled her on top of him putting both her legs on either side of his. They looked hungrily into each other's eyes. Then....
There was a knock on the door .Both Priya and Ranvijay got shocked and for a moment froze hearing the knock.Jayaraj and Priya looked at each other as if asking each other what do now.Priya’s heartbeat had also increased.just then there was another knock on the door.Ranvijay somehow calmed himself down and asked,”kaun hai?”………..it was Amit who was at the door and hearing Ranvijay’s voice he responded,”Ranvijay ji main hoon Amit”………………finding out it was Amit Ranvijay got irritated and looked at Priya with that irritated expression.Priya still was sitting on Ranvijay’s thigh with both her legs on either side of his thighs looking at Ranvijay and she was totally looking confused not knowing how to react and what to do.Ranvijay put his right hand on his dick and replied to Amit in an irritated and authoritative voice”Kya hai?itna subah subah kyun knock kar rahe ho?”……………Hearing Ranvijay’s authoritative and irritating voice Amit felt a little bit guilty of doing something which he shouldn’t have done.He thought Ranvijay has helped him in his hard time and he shouldn’t be disturbing him this way.But still he replied,”wo Ranvijay ji subah ke 5 baj gaye hain Priya abhi tak nahin uthi,mujhe chai peena hai” ……………In the meanwhile when Amit was replying Ranvijay held his dick straight still looking at Priya and put his left hand on Priya’s waist and signaled Priya to sit on his dick.Though Priya’s mind didn’t want to do this,she still couldn’t get over what Ranvijay had done for her daughter attending the parent’s meeting in her school…………….combined with that,her early morning lust for a man’s love and his manhood,Priya raised herself a little bit,took hold of Ranvijay's dick and guided herself on top of it slowly slowly lowering herself down on that monstrous dick which had given her orgasm twice during the past 6 hours………….while Priya was guiding herself on his dick,Ranvijay put his right hand (which was free after Priya took his dick in her own hand during the act) on Priya’s soft ass and replied to Amit,’’Priya abhi so rahi hai,din bhar kaam kar ke thak jaati hai,main bhi thaka hua rehta hoon mujhe bhi neend aa rahi hai,tum ja kar so jao,Priya jab uth jayegi to chai bana degi”………………and after that Ranvijay turned his focus on Priya who had sat on his dick,engulfing the entire dick in her moist pussy
Hearing these words from Ranvijay Amit’s guilt took over him and he felt little embarrassed and ashamed of himself for disturbing them so early in the morning when they were sleeping.Ranvijay had not only put his excuse in a convincing manner into Amit’s mind but had also managed to embarrass and humiliate him unintentionally.Amit felt a little bit useless.He decided to let them have a proper and sound sleep and went to his room.
(Priya had put Amit’s wheelchair outside his room so that he doesn’t disturb her and Ranvijay during their private and intimate moment,during their love making.When Kajal had woken up in the morning to go to toilet,Amit asked her to bring his wheelchair inside the room.Kajal brought it inside and went to sleep,while Amit feeling restless during the most of the night,went to check Priya)
Amit had returned to his bed.Whereas Priya was with Ranvijay in his room.Priya had put Ranvijay’s dick in her moist cunt,but being a shy housewife couldn’t think of riding on his dick.
Ranvijay sensing the situation,pulled her on top his chest and slowly slowly started thrusting his manhood into Priya’s cunt……………..Priya put her head on Ranvijay’s right shoulder and turned her head towards his right side…………Ranvijay brought his left hand on Priya’s head and started caressing her hairs while increasing his thrusting speed………………………..
Priya started moaning slowly slowly,”aaaaaaaaaaaaah aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhh aaahhhh aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh’’…………Ranvijay while thrusting his monstrous dick in and out of Priya’s welcoming cunt and caressing her hair said,’’Priya idhar dekho na”……………..Priya didn’t respond but kept on moaning,’’aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh……..aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…….aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh…….aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh”…………….Ranvijay:”Priya idhar dekho na”…………………Priya this time turned towards her right and faced Ranvijay but she had closed her eyes and stopped moaning…………………Ranvijay:”kya hua Priya?main tumhe mujhe dekhne ke liye keh raha hoon aur tum ho ki apni ankhein band kar li ho”……………………..Priya slowly slowly opened her eyes and looked at Ranvijay……though she was not openly taking part in their lusty forbidden activity,her eyes were filled with lust…………………..Just as she opened her eyes and looked at Ranvijay he took his dick out of her cunt and thrusted it with full force which caused Priya to moan”aaaaaaahhhhhhhh”…………………..they looked into each others eyes and Ranvijay gave another thrust which caused Priya to part her lips and moan again,”aaaahhhhhh”……………………….Ranvijay then proceeded to kisss Priya on her lips and Priya also pushed her face towards Ranvijay and they locked their lips kissing passionately…………………….Ranvijay increased his thrusting speed and Priya also started moaning repeatedly while still locked in a passionate kiss with Ranvijay,”aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh……..aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh……….
Ranvijay kept on fucking Priya in that position for five minutes and then rolled over and got on top of Priya and streted pounding her lusty cunt while still locking his lips with Priya’s lipsHe kept on punding her for another five minutes while Priya was still moaning in lust” aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh……….
Finally Ranvijay came on verge of his orgasm,broke their kiss, looked into Priya’s eyes and started grunting,”uuuuuurghhhh uuuuuurrrrrghhhhhh”………………………..Priya rolled her eyes upwards and started cuming,”aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. ………………Ranvijay also gave final thrust with full force and started cumming,” aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh………. aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh……….
Ranvijay kept on cumming for a couple of minutes,kisswed Priya deeply on her luscious lips and then collapsed on her…………………….They were both sweating profusely not only due to lack of AC the bedroom,but also due to the heat generated due to their fucking.They laid like that for 5 minutes trying to recover their breath……………..Ranvijay rolled off Priya brought her over his chest and started caressing her back and hair……………………Priya though sexually satisfied,felt a little bit of uncomfortable,but still kept her head on his chest and let him caress her lovingly………………………..Ranvijay:”Priya I love you” …………….Priya turned towards Ranvijay but tried to change the topic“Ranvijay ji main apko shukriya kaehna chahti hoon,apne jo Kajal ke liye kiya use uske chehre par jo khushi hui mujhe bhi dekh kar bahot khushi hui”………………………………….
Ranvijay:”shukriya kis baat ka Priya.ye to mera farz tha.Bhale hi tum mujhe pyaar karo ya na karo lekin main tumse bahot pyaar karta hoon.Mujhe bhi tumko aur Soniya ko khush dekh kar khushi hoti hai”……………………Ranvijay then kissed her lips deeply and Priya also responded a little as Ranvijay’s words had melted her heart to a little extent and she felt a little closer towards him……………They kissed for a minute and then Priya went to toilet to freshen herself up……………….
After returning from toilet she dressed herself in a saree and went to the kitchen to prepare tea.Hearing sound from kitchen Amit went to the living room and saw Priya in the kitchen.He looked at Priya and wished him good morning Priya also looked at him and wished her…………………………Amit : Priya raat ko ache se so payee to? Bina AC ke koi problem to nahi hui?.......................Priya looked at Amit with a bit of nervous look but not much to give Amit any hint of her nervousness and then replied”haan wo kaam karke thak jaati hoon to isliye thakawat se neend aa gayee”……………………………………Amit:”Aur Ranvijay ji ko?”……………………Priya without looking at Amit and pouring tea in three cups,”Haan wo bhi thake rehte hain to unhe bhi neend aa gayee”…………………………….She then put those tea cups on a tray,went to Amit,gave him a cup and proceeded with remaining two cups towards Ranvijay’s bedroom.She opened the door,went in and while trying to just close the door a little.pushed it completely and the door closed and bolted in front of Amit.He was looking all these and got surprised………….100s of thought started going though his mind but then all of a sudden he realized the morning’s incident and felt ashamed of himself for having those thoughts…………for the next 10 minutes he was drinking the tea and could hear bangle voices from the bedroom…….
After half an hour the bedroom door opened and Ranvijay came out wearing a lungi only……………Amit wished him good morning……Ranvijay wished him back but without looking at him and went to fetch the newspaper from near the main gate…………….Amit looked at the bedroom door and then asked Ranvijay who had sat down on the sofa reading the newspaper”Ranvijay ji wo Priya kahan hai?”……………………Ranvijay stopped reading the newspaper,looked at Amit for a moment and then replied,”wo naha rahi hai”
For the next 15 minutes or so Ranvijay kept on reading newspaper while having small chat with Amit in between without looking at Amit.Ranvijay was engrossed in reading the newspaper while Amit would sometime look at the door of his bedroom (I apologise for referring Amit's bedroom as Ranvijay's in the previous update,I hope those who've read the last few updates of the story must have got what I'm trying to explain) and sometimes would try to engage in some conversation with Ranvijay......................After about 15 minutes the bedroom door opened and Priya came out freshly bathed looking extremely beautiful............................She had worn the same saree which she had worn yesterday night and in the morning before taking bath.....................She came out gave a warm smile to both Ranvijay and Amit and went inside Ranvijay's bedroom in which Amit slept the last night...............She went in first woke up her daughter Kajal and asked her to brush her teeth and herself went to pick up a saree to dress herself..............After a very long time she was feeling happiness in her life though not very happy but she was feeling better than she had been for some months............................She chose a yellow transparent saree and a matching blouse.She dressed herself applied light make up.She then dressed her daughter for school and went into the living room.Priya came to the living room and both Amit and Ranvijay were mesmerised by her simple beauty...............Amit himself saw Priya like this after a vry long time...............Both were looking at Priya but she looked at neither of them and went straight away to the kitchen...............She prepared butter toast and a glass of milk and gave to Kajal who by the time had sat in the dining table........................In the mean time Ranvijay went to his bedroom,changed into a shorts and t shirt and while Kajal was still having her breakfast,Ranvijay came to the living room......................Looking at him and then at Amit,Priya explained,''wo Ranvijay ji aaj se roz subah Priya ko school chhorne jayenge,inko Kajal ki parents meeting ke din ki khushi dekh kar acha laga aur in hone decide kiya hai ki ye roz use school chhorne jayenge aur main school se lekar aaungi''.........................Hearing this Amit felt happy for her daughter and thanked Ranvijay for such a favor...................Kajal also got surprised and got really happy hearing this..............(Ranvijay had decided this while Priya was preparing tea in the early morning and informed Priya when she went inside the bedroom with tea)............................
Priya looked at Amit and then at Kajal and finally at Ranvijay and passed a shy smile at him..............Kajal finished her breakfast,got up and went to wear her shoes..................Ranvijay went to the gate and Priya also went to bid them bye at the gate as soon as Kajal stepped outside the gate................ Priya looked at Amit and asked him,''zara bedroom mein dekhiye to Kajal ki school diary to nahin chhoot gayee hai,chhoot jane se mushqil ho jayegi''..................................Amit went to Ranvijay's bedroom and a few seconds after he had entered the bedroom he heard bangle sounds which are heard when women move their hands.................Amit searched for the diary for a couple of minute while hearing those sounds in between and then shouted out to Priya,''Priya yahaan diary kahin nahin hai''..........................Priya didn't reply immediately but after a few seconds,''ohh haan wo Kajal ke bag mein hi hai,aap chhor dijiye''...........
By the time Amit came out of the bedroom,Priya had closed the main gate,looked at Amit,smiled at him and went to the kitchen to prepare breakfast..........................Amit went near Priya who was standing by the kirchen counter preparing breakfast and kissed at her exposed waist...................Priya turned her head looked at Amit and said,''kya baat hai aaj mood mein hain aap?''.........................Amit looked at Priya,kissed her waist again and replied,''wo aaj tum bahot hi khubsoorat lag rahi ho isliye''.............................Priya now without looking at him,''aur baaki din badsurat lagti hoon kya?''........................Amit got a momentarily shock hearing such a reoly and looked at Priya but then said,''nahin mera matlab ye nahin tha,main ye kehna chah raha tha ki bahot dino baad tumne apne aap par dhyan diya hai aur khush ho,jiske wajah se mujhe bhi khushi ho rahi hai''........................................Priya then looked at him and said,''haan Kajal ke wajah se mujhe bhi bahot khushi ho rahi hai,wo kitni khush hai jab se Ranvijay ji uske school mein gaye hain uske PAPA bankar''..........................................Amit felt happy once again when Priya mentioned about Kajal........................He kissed her bare waist once again then Priya stopped him and said,''bas bas ab mujhe breakfast banane do''
Amit went out of the kitchen and got hold of the newspaper and got engaged in reading it...............................After around half an hour the door bell rang and Priya went to open the door,it was Ranvijay.He came in smiled at Priya who returned a shy smile........................Amit looked at Ranvijay and smiled at him with a thankful look but Ranvijay went to his bedroom and slightly closed the door..........................He then went to take a bath.............................Meanwhile Priya had finished her kitchen work and placing the breakfast on the dining table when Ranvijay called her from the bedroom,''Priya mera yelloe colour ka shirt kahan hai?main do dino ke liye baahar gaya to mere kapde idhar udhar ho gaye''...................................Priya:''1 minute Ranvijay ji main aayee''.........................She then spoke in low voice,''Ye Ranvijay ji bhi na jasne kaise aadmi hain,khud ka ghar hai magar khud ke samaan kahaan rakhe hai ye nahin pata''...............................She then looked at Amit in an irritated way as if making him realise that this situation has arised because of him and she has to do Ranvijay's work because of him..........................And she then went to Ranvijay's bedroom....................She slightly pushed the door but it didn't close fully........................Amit looked at the door and then turned his attention towards the newspaper when he heard those bangle sounds again,he looked at the door,tried to get himself over his thoughts when he heard those sounds again and again.........................he decided to go towards the bedroom and proceeded towards it on his wheelchair.........................................He was still moving towards the bedroom when the sounds stopped suddenly and within a moments thr bedroom door opened and Priya came out.............She looked at Amit and gave a suspicious look and then looked towards the bedroom and again looked towards Amit in a way to convey him the message that she didn't expect Amit to doubt on her............................She slightly nodded her head looking at him clicked her tongue and then proceeded towards the dining table.........................................Amit hung his head in shame when he read her expression and scolded himself in his mind for doubting on her........................He then looked at the bedroom door and turned towards Priya when he saw her waist was wet as if water has been rubbed on it,her waist was glistening..........................Priya looked at him looking at her then she followed his eyes and looked at her bare waist............................She didn't try to wipe it off........just looked at him again and resumed setting the breakfast on the dining table.
Ranvijay came out of the bedroom after 5 minutes dressed in a jeans and yellow shirt................He was looking very handsome in those clothes........He looked at Priya and smiled..............Priya just looked at him momentarily but kept her expression neutral..................She neither smiled back at Ranvijay nor did she show any signs of annoyance which she had expressed looking at Amit when Ranvijay had called her to the bedroom to find out his shirt........................Ranvijay came and sat on the head position of the dining table (which was a rectangular 6 sitter).......................Priya had removed one chair from the right side of Ranvijay's position and Amit went there on his wheelchair.................Priya came towards left of Ranvijay and sat there facing Amit.......................All of them had their breakfast silently with Ranvijay stealing a few glances at Priya which Amit didn't see....................Priya saw Ranvijay looking at her on a couple of ocassions but kept her expression neutral...............................After breakfast,Ranvijay went out and Priya went to the main gate to see him off this time and smiled at Ranvijay when he bid her bye .and told her that he will be back at 6 in the evening........................Amit also went to Ranvijay's bedroom in which Amit had slept at night.......... took his medicines and sat on the bed resting his back on the bed head.........................Priya also came in after a few minutes,took a cotton saree and a blouse and went straight away to the bathroom........................Amit looked at her,but Priya didn't look at him even once...................................After 5 minutes she came out wearing the cotton plain saree and smiled at Amit....................................Amit looked at her and asked,''Kya hua Priya tumne saree kyun badal liya?''.......................Priya looked at him and replied with a sad expression,''wo aap to jaante hi hain mere paas do teen hi thode achhe sareeyan hai,main nahin chahti ki kitchen mein kaam karte hue wo kharab ho jaye''........................Amit felt really sad and helpless hearing this and hung his bed without saying any thing further ...................Priya went out of the bedroom and into the kitchen.........................For the next couple of hours Priya was engaged in household works preparing lunch,washing dishes and all,while Amit got lost in his thoughts feeling sorry for Priya's and Kajal's condition,He blamed himself for all this..........................after a couple of hours Priya came inside the room and helped Amit to take a bath..................She helped him dress and then they had their lunch................After lunch Amit retired to the bedroom and Priya cleaned up the Dining table and washed the dishes.................She came inside after some minute and went inside the bathroom and came out after washing her face ......................She went to Amit and told him that she is going to pick up Kajal from her school and went out...................Being alone in that house made Amit a bit sad and he again started feeling sorry and blamed himself for all these situations in their life.................after about half 40 minutes Priya returned with Kajal at 2 PM, Kajal went to Amit and hugged him telling him all the details of her day at School, how Ranvijay had bought a big chocolate for her which she shared with her friends as she couldn't eat all by herself,''papa aapko pata hai Ranvijay uncle mere liye itna bada chocolate khareed diye,main to akela khaa hi nahin paayee,aur aone dosto ke saath share kiya''......................Amit felt happy for her daughter and thanked Ranvijay in his mind for taking care of her daughter................................Priya was looking at them for all the time when her daughter was sharing all the details with Amit...........and then said to Kajal, ''Kajal bete chalo fresh hokar lunch kar lo aur papa ko aaram karne do'' ...............and she went out to the kitchen,Kajal came after freshening up and sat on the dining table................Priya served lunch to her and went inside the room and saw Amit sad.................she went and sat beside him and asked him whether he is feeling well or not,''kya baat hai aap thoda udaas lag rahe hain?''....................hearing this Amit started weeping,''mujhe maaf kar do Priya main tumhare liye kuchh nahin kar sakta,mere wajah se tumko aur Kajal ko itni pareshani ho rahi hai''............................Priya tried to calm him down and said,''are aap ro kyun rahe hain,aapko aese dekhkar mujhe achha nahin lagega,chaliye bandh kijiye rona''..........................Amit kept on weeping for a few more minutes when Kajal entered the room..........looking at her Amit calmed himself down and tried to be normal....................Kajal came and sat beside him and asked him,"Papa kya baat hai?''..................Amit,''kuchh nahin beta,kuchh nahin hua,''.......................Then Priya's phone rang and she went to the living room....................Kajal lay down and started sleeping beside Amit while Amit for the next 15 minutes heard Priya talking on her phone,though he couldn't make out what she was saying and then he himself fell asleep....................




Chapter 7

It was around 5:30 in the evening when Amit woke up hearing shower sound from bathroom.....................he sat up and rested against the bed when the sound stopped.......................After about 10 minutes Priya came out wearing the yellow saree which she wore in the morning......................
She was looking very beautiful and fresh after taking bath.......................She looked at Amit smiled at him and went near the almirah mirror,sat on a table and started applying light make up (as Ranvijay was single there was no dressing table in his flat)....................................It took her about 15-20 minutes to get herself ready all the while she was also talking to Amit looking at him through the mirror.......................Amit came to know that Kajal had gone out to play with other kids...................................Amit went to freshen himself and came out to the living room where Priya was sitting on the sofa when the door bell rang....................Priya looked at Amit and went to open the door...................It was Ranvijay.............he came in smiled at Priya who returned back the smile..........................Amit wished Ranvijay good evening who looked at him and just nodded his head in acknowledgement ...................and went to his bedroom...........................Priya went to kitchen and started preparing toast and tea...........................Ranvijay was taking bath as Amit could hear the sound of running shower which he had heard about half an hour ago when Priya was taking a shower ........................
After some minutes the sound of running shower stopped and after another 5 minutes Priya came with the toast and tea in a tray.........gave a cup of tea and a couple of toasts to him and proceeded with the rest towards Ranvijay's bedroom......................................She went in,didn't turn back and pushed the door and it closed........................For the next half an hour he again heard sounds of bangles as he had heard in the morning,he became restless again but somehow calmed himself down thinking that it is his selfishneed that he is having such thoughts.................................after about half an hour Priya came out of the room and saw Amit near the dining table.............she went near him took the cup from the dining table and went towards the kitchen when Amit saw something oily on her bare waist and stomach,.................he asked Priya, ''Priya tumhari kamar par ye oil jaisa kyun ho gaya hai?''..................
Priya looked at Amit then at her waist,smiled and replied,''ohhh yeh,wo main toast kha rahi thee to ek chinti chadh gayee thi wahan par,usi ko hatane mein haath ka butter wahaa lag gaya aur haan Ranvijay ji ko mujhse thoda baat karna tha ghar ke kharcho ke baare mein,aur woh nahi chahte the ki tum ye sab sun kar dukhi ho aur helpless feel karo isiliye maine darwaza bandh kar diya tha'' saying this last sentence Priya gave a look of irritation and annoyance to Amit and he felt ashamed again for asking such silly things...................and she started working in the kitchen when Ranvijay came out of the room wearing a shorts and t shirt and sat on the sofa and started watching news................
It was around 7 pm when Kajal returned after playing with other kids ....................She looked at Ranvijay and went running towards him and sat beside him on the sofa and said''uncle aap kab aaye?pata hai maine aaj baaki bachcho ke sath bahut der tak khela aur school mein bhi mujhe aaj bahut maza aaya''.................Ranvijay looked at her,brought her on his lap and asked,''achha!aur kya kya kiya meri pyaari Kajal ne aaj?'' Kajal then told him in detail what she had told to Amit about her day at the school''........................Amit then thanked Ranvijay for what he did for Kajal today,''Ranvijay ji mujhe samajh nahin aa raha hai ki main aapka kaise shukriya ada karoon,aap ne jo ab tak hamare liye kiya hai wo shayad hi koi kisi ke liye kare''........................Ranvijay looked at Amit and smiled at him and then said,''Nahin iski koi zaroorat nahin,tum bas apne par dhyaan do aur ghar ka zimmedari mujhpar aur Priya par chhor do,bhale hi tumlog mujhe ajnabi samjho,par main tumlog ko apna jaisa hi samajhta hoon,Kajal aur Priya ka khyaal mujhe bhi utna hi hai jitna ki tumhe''....while taking Priya's name he looked at Priya and smiled.......Priya was also listening to their conversation and looking at them ocassionaly..........When Ranvijay looked at her and smiled she also returned her smile and then said,''Kajal jaa kar munh haath dho lo aur Ranvijay ji ko pareshan mat karo wo abhi kuchh der pehle hi baahar se aaye hain thak gaye honge,jo baat karna hai ab dinner ke baad,fresh hone ke baad padhai karna,''..................Kajal:''Ok mummy''........she got off Ranvijay's lap,looked at her father who was smiling at her and then went to Ranvijay's bedroom...................
Nothing important happened for the next one hour,Priya was busy in the kitchen whereas Amit and Ranvijay were watching news................................It was around 8 pm when Priya finished her kitchen work and asked them,''khaana tayyar hai,kya abhi nikaal doon?'' ...................Ranvijay looked at her and said,''nahin mujhe abhi bhookh nahin lagi hai''..........................Amit also replied to her,''nahin Priya mujhe bhi bhookh nahin lagi hai''...........................Priya then went to the living room and sat on the sofa beside Ranvijay........................Amit looked at her and then saw that a part of her waist and stomach was still glistening and realised that Priya still has not cleaned the butter from there.................Priya looked at him looking at her waist and smiled at him.................Amit also smiled at her and turned his gaze towards the tv..................They watched tv till 9 when Kajal emerged from the bedroom and Priya went to set dinner on the table...............She then called them to the table.Ranvijay sat towards the head of the table.Priya had already sat towards his left and Amit sat to the right of Ranvijay just like in the morning.Priya sat next to Amit.......................They had their dinner mostly silently,with little bit of conversation in between.......................After dinner Kajal went straight away to Ranvijay's bedroom and slept there...................while the three adult members of the house went in the living room..............Priya again sat beside Ranvijay,whereas Amit remained on his wheelchair...........................Priya then asked Ranvijay,''wo AC mechanic ko aapne bola ya nahin AC ko repair karne ke liye?''........................Ranvijay looked at her and said,''wo main kaam ke chakkar mein bhool gaya, kal theek karwa dunga''.................Before Priya could say anything further,Amit replied,' 'Are Priya koi baat nahin, Ranvijay ji ko pareshan karne ki koi zaroorat nahin,main bina AC ke hi so jaunga''............................Priya looked at him and said,''bina AC ke aapko kaise neend aayegi,humein to garmi lagne par kuchh der ke liye baahar living room mein bhi aa jayenge,par aapko iske liye kitni pareshani uthaani paregi,nahin aap jaa kar Kajal ke saath so jaiye,bas ek din ki hi baat hai phir kal to Ranvijay ji mechanic ko bula hi lenge'',hearing this Ranvijay felt a little angry as Priya was asking him to sleep without AC,but then he realised what that means and smiled at Priya who also smiled back at him.......................Priya then got up and helped Amit towards the bedroom................Once in the bedroom she told Amit,''wo main bhi soch rahi thi ki yahin aapke paas so jaoon,lekin Ranvijay ji sochenge ki unke hi ghar mein humlog AC mein so rahe hain aur unko akela bina AC ke sone ke liye keh rahe hain''...........................Amit smiled at Priya,''are koi baat nahin itne din ho gaye iss ghar mein aur to aur Ranvijay ji ne hi aaj keh diya ki wo humein apna maante hain,phir hum unke saath aesa karke unhe dukhi nahin kar sakte,mujhe tum dono par poora bharosa hai''
Priya smiled at him,helped him lie down on the bed,switched off the light and turned on the night bulb......................Amit then saw in the dim light that Priya was finding something in her hand bag and after a few seconds of search had managed to find what she was looking for,though he couldn't make out what she had taken out of the bag...........................She then proceeded to the bathroom and after a few minutes she emerged out of it,straight away went out and closed the door of Amit's room,but she didn't bolt it.............................Amit looked at all these and he also saw a part of Priya's waist still glistening,it was glistening even more in the dim light of the night bulb of the room and due to her fair skin,her waist was looking even sexier...........................When Priya went out Amit turned towards his daughter, looked at her innocent face, kissed her forehead and went to sleep.......................
In the meantime when Priya didn't return immediately,Ranvijay felt that Priya has fooled him and she may not return,so he went to the bedroom in which he was supposed to sleep for one more night................................He had just laid down on the bed when he heard the door open and saw Priya enter inside........................When he looked at Priya he got a bit surprised...................
What surprised Ranvijay was not the presence of Priya in that room (though he thought that Priya won't return,he hadn't given up on the hope completely),but it was the light make up which she had applied on her face......................,....Yes it was lipstick,kaajal and comb which she was searching for in her bag,but Amit couldn't make out in that dim light........................................She went to the bathroom,washed her face and hand properly,brushed her hair and then applied kaajal and lipstick..........................She checked herself in the small mirror of the bathroom for the final time,smiled shyly looking at herself in the mirror,kept all those three things in the small cabin attached to the mirror and then came out of the bathroom and straight away went to Ranvijay................................
As soon as Priya entered inside,she turned towards the door,bolted it,turned back towards Ranvijay and smiled at him shyly and then hung her head.......................Ranvijay also smiled looking at her but he kept on lying on thr bed......................Priya then moved ahead,went to the left side of the bed which was unoccupied,climbed on it,moved closer to Ranvijay and lied down next to him putting her head on his chest and looking towards his legs.........She placed her left hand on his bare belly just between his shorts and t shirt (Ranvijay's t shirt had slid up while lying on the bed)............All these while she kept quiet but kept on smiling shyly...........................Ranvijay was also smiling but he too kept quiet........As soon as Priya settled on the bed,he moved his left hand and placed it on her bare waist (Ranvijay was very fond of her waist which was very smooth and felt like silk to him) and started caressing it..................Priya felt a current pass through her when Ranvijay put his rough hands on her waist and started caressing her............Ranvijay started moving his palms on the whole of her bare waist, from just below her breast to the point where she had tied her saree........... Priya was also caressing his hairy belly.........Ranvijay after a minute of caressing her that way slid his palm under her tied saree after some effort in such a way that the little finger of his left hand was placed in the valley of Priya's ass crack and the rest of his four fingers were on her ass feeling it's bare skin.............Ranvijay had put only half of his palm inside her saree and started moving it up and down,he would pull his hand up till his little finger was at the starting point of her ass crack and then slide his palm around 3 inches inside so that his little finger could explore her butt crack..............Priya had also slid her left hand one inch inside his shorts so that only her fingers were inside and was caressing there...........She could clearly see the bulge in his shorts since her face was towards his legs and could also feel the heat (being generated from his dick) on her fingers..........
Ranvijay (while still rubbing his fingers in her butt crack) :''Itni der kyun laga di''.............................Priya(she too still caressing him):''Wo Amit ko bed par sula rahi thi isliye''......................Ranvijay:''uss ko sulane mein itna waqt laga di?''................. Priya:''pati hai wo mera,mera kaam sirf usko sulana hi nahin,balki uske saath sona bhi hai,agar usko sirf sulane mein thoda waqt laga diya to kya ghalat kar diya''..........................Ranvijay took a deep breath which caused his chest to move up and along with it Priya's head also moved up and then down.............................She then turned her head towards him,looked in his eyes deeply in a way as if she enjoyed Ranvijay's reaction (his deep breath,which is normally a reaction of disappointment but the person can't say anything to show his disappointment) to her words and brought a slight cunning smile on her face which was very difficult to understand and then said.........................Priya:''apne aap ko fresh karne mein time lag gaya apne pati ko sulane mein nahin''...................and kept looking in his eyes for a few more seconds,all these while their respective hands were still engaged in their act of giving pleasure to each other......................Ranvijay also understood now that he couldn't relate those two (her being late and the freshness on her face) with each other and smiled looking at Priya........................He then took his left hand out of her saree,put it on her waist,put his right hand on her left arm and brought her up (Priya too co-operated and slid herself up thus helping him in his effort) so that her face was just inches away from his face....................They were still looking into each other's eyes and slowly slowly Ranvijay moved his face up and Priya brought her face down and both of them locked their lips and started kissing each others.........................Ranvijay already had his left hand on her waist and he started moving it all over her waist and moved his right hand from her arms and wrapped it around her back over her blouse...................Priya moved her left hand after Ranvijay had realeased it from his grip and again slid it inside his shorts,this time a little deeper in between his dick (which was lying on his belly inside his shorts pointing towards Ranvijay's face) and belly and started caressing his pubic hair......................the back side of her palm and fingers were rubbing against his dick which was sending waves of pleasure though his body....................Priya then put her right hand on his hair and started caressing that too.............................
Priya:''um umhhhhhhhhhh''
Ranvijay:''Ummmmhjhhhhhhhhhh''.......................The entire room soon filled with the sound of their kissing.........................''ummmmhhhhh.ummmmmhhhhhn .....puchhhhhhh chhhhhhhhh''.....................Ranvijay then slid his tongue through her lips and rolled it inside........................Priya:''unhhhhh unhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''.........................They kept kissing each other for five minutes when Priya took her left hand out of her shorts and moved it up rolling his t shirts up.....................Ranvijay then rolled over and got on top of Priya,kept kissing her for a few more seconds,got up looking at Priya who now turned her head to her right side and avoided looking at Ranvijay.............Ranvijay caught hold of his t shirt and started taking it off,when Priya sensed what he was doing she turned and looked at him but his face was now covered with the t shirt...............Priya then looked at his hairy and broad chest,just then Ranvijay had managed to take off his t shirt and threw it in the floor and thn looked at Priya looking at his chest...................Priya then looked up and saw Ranvijay whose eyes were now filled with lust................
They looked at each other for a few seconds then Priya brought her hands to her left shoulder and unpinned her saree from her blouse,looked at Ranvijay and threw the pin on the floor.......................She again looked at him looking at her hungrily,but she did nothing further.............Ranvijay moved his right hand to her left shoulder,caught her saree and slowly slowly pulled it up and dropped it to the left of Priya...................Her breasts were now in full view of Ranvijay,shielded by her blouse.....................Her breasts were moving up and down due to her breathing...................Ranvijay after looking at her twin globes,shifted his gaze to Priya who was now looking towards her left,with the nail of index finger of her left hand in between her teeth...................Ranvijay kept looking at her for the next few seconds.............Sensing no action from Ranvijay,Priya turned her head towards Ranvijay and looked at him deeply...........Her eyes were also now filled with lust......They looked at each other then Ranvijay slowly slowly bent down and put his lips on Priya's and again they locked their lips in a deep passionate kiss.......................
Priya:''ummmmmmhhhhhhhh ummmmmmhhhhhhhhhh,mmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmhhhhh puuuuuccchhhhh puuuuucccchhhh.......................She wrapped both her hands on Ranvijay's back and embraced him tightly.............Ranvijay put his left hand beneath her head and started caressing the back of her neck................He then put his right hand on her left boob and started kneading it.............................Priya:''mmmmmmhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmhhhhh mhhhhhhhhmhhhh....................................Ranvijay:''mmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmhhhhhhh......................He kept on kneading her boob for a minute and then slid his hand inside her blouse,kneaded her globes which was now in direct skin to skin contact with his hand,pur her nipple in between his index finger and thumb,and rubbed both his fingers against each other causing Priya's nipple to be crushed in between them.....................She wasn't ready for this sudden attack on her sensitive part and moaned out loudly with her lower lips still in beween Ranvijay's lips........Priya:''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh............................Ranvijay then moved his hand to her right breast and repeated the same act....................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.......................and she dug the nails of her left hand on the back of Ranvijay......................Both of them were experiencing slight pain,but didn't break their kiss,in fact they both started kissing each other with even more passion....................Ranvijay pushed his tongue in her mouth which she readily welcomed and started rolling it in her mouth..................She too brought her right hand on his head,pushed it down on herself and started moving her fingers in his hair......................Ranvijay then brought his hand out of her blouse and started unbuttoning it.................................after that he pushed both sides of her blouse on their respective sides,flipped her bra cups over her breasts and released her breasts in the open...............Just like their rest of the body,her breasts were also covered in sweat as there was neither an AC nor a fan in that room...............But out of all the parts of their body,it was her breasts which had to suffer the most as it was covered by three materials of clothing,saree,blouse and bra................so when Ranvijay released them,her breasts must have thanked Ranvijay.....................
ayraj then released her lips and slowly slowly started moving down,he kissed her neck which too was covered with sweat,Ranvijay could smell the erotic aroma of her sweat which was fuelling his lust for her even more....................he kissed her neck wildly and then took her chin in his mouth and sucked it,then moved down to he neck again kissing it with hunger..................Priya had her eyes closed and was enjoying each and every moment of their love making...............She was moving the fingers of her right hand in his hair and from time to time pushing his head down on herself...............her left hand was roaming all over his sweaty.............She could feel his warm breath on her neck and the erotic aroma of their sweat was now started filling the room......................Priya could smell that aroma which aroused her sexual urge even more......................Ranvijay moved his lips from her neck to her right shoulder,kissed at the point where her arms was joined to the shoulder,moved to her collar bone,planted a kiss there,parted his lips on either side of her collar bone so that it's between his lips,pushed out his tongue and moved his lips from there to her left shoulder along her collar bone,with his tongue creating a line of his saliva on the entire length of it,and tasting the salty sweat off her collar bone......................This was too much for Priya who till now just enjoying herself with her eyes closed......and she let out a moan of pleasure...............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh........................Ranvijay kissed her left shoulder,moved to her left temple,kissed there,moved to her ear,took it between his teeth,bit it slightly which again caused Priya to moan.....................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''....................................Ranvijay smiled and whispered softly in her ear,''I love you Priya,tum meri jaan ho''..........................Priya said nothing,she kept her eyes closed and let out a shy smile which Ranvijay didn't notice as he was busy kissing her.............................He then moved down towards her breast,placed his face in her cleavage and rubbed his face there moving his head left and right................He then kissed her cleavage and moved to her left breast and took her nipple in his mouth and sucked it............................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.................. she brought her left hand and gripped his head firmly with both of her hands and pushed his head further down her breast.....................
Ranvijay moved his right hand towards her saree,caught the folds which was tuck inside her petticoat and pulled it out of her petticoat.................he then untied her petticoat,pushed it down along with her saree,slid his hand inside her panty and through her pubic hair and placed his middle finger on her clit and rubbed her clit,at the same time he bit her nipple too..........................this action of Ranvijay caused Priya to arch her back and moan out loudly....Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh .....aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh...........
With her back still arched she brought both her hands off Ranvijay's head to her back and unhooked her bra (her bra was still hooked,it was only flipped off her breast by Ranvijay and was lying above her breast) and put it on Ranvijay's neck................She then took off her blouse and threw it on his back..................Ranvijay stopped sucking her nipples but kept rubbing her clit and her pussy lips and looked at her and into her eyes...............he took her bra off his neck still looking at her,brought it near his nose and inhaled deeply.................Priya too was looking into his eyes with lust and hunger..................He then wiped the sweat off her face with her on bra,put it near her head and shifted his attention now to her right breast which till now hadn't received Ranvijay's love,and also took her blouse off his back and threw it on the floor...................Just as Ranvijay was about to put her right nipple in his mouth,Priya put her left hand in his hair and pulled his head up...................Ranvijay looked at her,she too looked at him,brought her right hand to his face and wiped his face with that bra,threw it on the floor and pushed his head back to her breast......................Ranvijay took the nipple of her right breast in between his lips,and licked it with his tongue inside his mouth......................Priya let out a slight moan......Priya:''aaaaaahhhhhhhh''......................He then bit her nipple lightly a few times and inserted the middle finger of his right hand in her moist cunt...............Priya couldn't handle the double attack at the same time and this time not only let out a loud moan but also pulled Ranvijay's hair slightly...............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''........................After dedicating some time to her boobs,Ranvijay moved down to her silky belly and waist (Priya's one of the most sensitive part and also Ranvijay's favourite,which he liked to caress)..................he opened his mouth,put it on her belly and drew his lips closer,resulting in a kiss on her belly,he then started kissing her belly repeatedly,put his index finger too in her leaking cunt and increased the speed of his fingering,..................................Priya's body started shivering out of pleasure,she was continuously moaning.....................Priya:''aaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh.......................after a minute of non stop finger fucking and continuous attack on her sensitive belly and waist by Ranvijay's mouth,she tightened her grip on his head,arched her back and cried out loudly due to her orgasm........................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh,oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooommmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm..........................She was still shivering and her face had turned red.......................Ranvijay's fingers were showered in her sticky cum.............................she kept on cumming for half a minute and then her arched back fell on the bed and she let go off Ranvijay's hair.............................Ranvijay looked up and saw her eyes were closed and she was breathing heavily...................her whole body was glistening with sweat and was realeasing an erotic aroma....................there were beads of sweat on her neck and face and some of her hairs had become wet and were spread on her face..........her boobs were too covered in tiny beads of sweat,some of which were rolling down her breast and some were shining..............He was admiring the sexiest woman he has seen,perhaps in the sexiest and most erotic state a man can see a woman in..................they both remained liked that for another minute,she with her eyes closed and him admiring her,when she slowly opened her tired eyes and looked at Ranvijay with those heavy eyes and blinked them twice innocently looking at him.............................She was now looking even more sexy with shining beads of sweat on her face and neck,her wet hairs spread on her face and now her eyes opened looking at him........................Ranvijay had never seen such an avatar of a woman, his cock was already rock hard due to such a prolonged foreplay and now was twitching continuously,he felt like he would ejaculate inside his shorts at that moment only...............
But Ranvijay was a man.......man enough to control his ejaculation,man enough to satisfy any woman..............After looking at Ranvijay for some time with her heavy eyes,Priya looked at the bulge in his shorts,she looked at it lovingly for a few seconds,then looked at Ranvijay and extended her right hand towards him,caught his wrist and started pulling him on top of herself................Ranvijay followed her lead and got on top of her........When their faces were a few inches apart,Ranvijay stopped moving down any further and looked into her eyes deeply,she too did the same thing,parted her rosy lips,put both of her hand on his head and pulled him in for a kiss................Ranvijay pushed his tongue into her mouth and rolled it inside,but this time Priya too co-operated and she locked her tongue with his tongue and then started a war between their tongues,each trying to outdo each other................Ranvijay began pulling his tongue back into his mouth......whereas Priya's tongue followed it into Ranvijay's mouth as if someone is taking full advantage of his/her rival's withdrawal from the battlefield and chasing him/her right into his/her place of shelter,with an intention to invade it...............but here though their tongues were rival,their objectives were to pleasure each other more than one could do to the other one................Priya had pushed her tongue inside Ranvijay's mouth and did the same thing which Ranvijay had done to her,rolling it inside his mouth,trying to give him the same pleasure which she had received........................She kissed him for about five minutes,moving her hands all over his sweaty back and hairs and then rolled over and got on top while still locked in the kiss.............She then broke the kiss,looked at him and put her lips on his chin,kissed it.......she then moved down,kissed his neck and moved down towards his hairy chest..........she then put her right hand on his shorts,pushed it down and realeased his aching rock hard dick which sprang out of his shorts and began twitching.....................she then took his warm dick in her right hand and started jerking it slowly,all the while she kissed both sides of his chest a few times,looked at him again and took his nipple in her mouth................Ranvijay let out a moan of pleasure....Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh
She did the same thing to his other nipple too.........
After a couple of minutes of jerking his dick and playing with his nipples,Priya looked back at him lustily,indicating him that she is ready for the final round of this game of pleasure.............Ranvijay read her eyes and mind and pushed her back on the bed,got up himself from the bed,and pulled her saree and pettocoat which were no more tied to her waist,but were lying on her thighs,wrapped around them.................Priya was looking at what he was doing and she could also see his gigantic dick dangling down....................Ranvijay then looked at her and then at the last piece of clothing which was on her luscious body,he again looked at her.............Sensing what was about to happen,Priya turned her head towards her left ,put the index finger of her left hand in between her teeth and closed her eyes.................Ranvijay then turned his attention back to what he should be doing,he first put his fingers inside her panty which made Priya aware what is going on,then pulled it down slowly........Priya with still her eyes closed,lifted her soft round ass from the bed and helped him take out her panty....................Ranvijay put her panty near his nose and inhaled deeply........Priya opened her eyes listening to the sounds of his inhalation and looked from the corner of her eyes what he was doing,she smiled to herself and then closed her eyes again................Ranvijay then put it near her face and turned his attention to himself and pushed down his shorts...................in the mean time Priya again opened her eyes slightly to see what was put near her face and when she found what it was,she kept looking at it.............She was still looking at her panty when Ranvijay put his shorts on top of her panty............When she saw his shorts she slowly slowly turned her face towards him and saw him jerking his dick and looking at her now completely bare cunt.................He then lifted his head up and looked at her........His eyes had turned red and was taken over by lust and passion for her body,for her love.............They were fully bathed in sweat and both of their bodies were shining..........Ranvijay could see Priya's fair complexioned body fully bathed in sweat,completely naked and it combined with the erotic aroma of her sweat was driving him crazy......................
Still looking at her,he parted her legs,placed himself in between her thighs,took his dick in his right hand and placed it on the opening of her sweaty and moist pussy.................Priya closed her eyes again and Ranvijay began rubbing his cock on her cunt lips .........he kept on rubbing it till Priya opened her eyes again and looked at him..............
As soon as she opened her eyes and looked at him Ranvijay pushef his cock in her welcoming cunt................Priya didn't expect this sudden act and let out a moan........................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''......................Ranvijay then put himself on top of her,caught her head with both of his hands and put his lips on her lips and began kissing her.................Priya too put her both hands on his head and pushed him down and started kissing him back.........Priya's soft boobs got sandwiched between her body and her old aged lover's chest..................Ranvijay then pulled his dick out (which was still buried in her cunt after the initial attack) till the opening of her cunt and pushed it again,it travelled all the way inside without much trouble as Priya's pussy was completely moist due to an hour of foreplay................Priya let out a moan with her rosy lips still locked in a kiss..............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''....................Ranvijay then began fucking her in a slow rhythm.............He was very happy tonight as not only Priya had co-operated more than she had ever,but the whole room was filled with the aroma of their sweat which was ,making this lusty night even more lusty................put on top of that their sweaty bodies rubbing against each other.................Priya's body too was glowing a lot.................
He slowly slowly started increasing th speed of his fucking...............Priya wrapped both her legs around him,kept her left hand on her head as if to make sure Ranvijay doesn't stop kissing her and began roaming her left hand all over his sweaty back..................Ranvijay kept on pumping his dick in and out of her pussy............................the entire room soon filled with the sound of their carnal act...............''thaaaaappppp thaaaapppp thaaaapppp thaaaaaapppp thaaaappppp thaaaaaappppppp......phachhhh phhhhachhhhhh phhhhhhaaaachhhhh phaaachhhhh''.........................Priya couldn't control herself anymore,she herself broke the kiss,placed Ranvijay's face on her left shoulder and started moaning.........Priya:''Aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh.''.............................................Ranvijay:''hhhhuuunhhhh hhhuuunhhhhhh huuuuunhhhhh hunnhhhhhhh huunnhhhhhhhhhh''........................and inside the bedroom''thappppppp thappppppp thappppppp thappppppppp phaccchhhhhh phaaaacchhhh phaaachhhhhhhhhh.......................Now there was no kissing,no romance between them,now it was only lust.............Priya wanted to be crushed by Ranvijay whereas Ranvijay wanted to show what he is capable of doing to a woman in the bed...............................Ranvijay put both his hands on each of side of her ass,grabbed it and began pushing his dick in and out of her cunt like a piston............Priya's legs were now folded and wrapped around on his lower back tightly pushing him more and more towards herself ..................In this position his dick could travel completely inside her cunt and his hairy testicles were slapping against her asshole,creating a tingling sensation.......................Priya:'aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmmmm'................Ranvijay:''huuuinnnhhhh hunnnhhhhhhhh hunnhhhhhhhhhh hunnhhhhhhhhh''....... Thappppppp thapppppppppp thappppppppppp........................
Ranvijay's dick was now coated with the white juice of Priya's pussy...............He then pulled up his face from her shoulder,kissed her lips again once and looked at her........she too opened her eyes and looked at him.......................His eyes were red as was her eyes.........He kept on fucking her in that position looking at each other for sometimes.............It had been 20 minutes since their fucking started..............Slowly slowly their expression began to change...............Their face had turned red,beads of sweat from Ranvijay's face were falling down on Priya's face,some fell on her lips too and she tasted the salty product of her lover's hard work....................Ranvijay then brought his hands from her ass,put them on her legs and shifted her legs which were wrapped on his lower back to his shoulders and increased the speed of his fucking even more...........................Thaappppppppp thaaaaaapppppp thaaaaaaapppppppppp thaaaaaaapppppppp thaaaaaaappppppppppp''...............................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh'' ..........................They were still looking at each other with their lusty eyes.............suddenly Priya's body started shivering,she rolled her eyes up and gripped Ranvijay firmly witm both her hands...................within a few seconds she let out a loud moan and started cummming................................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaasaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.................................Ranvijay's butthole too contracted and when Priya dug her nails on his back while cumming,his butthole relaxed and he too started spurting hi cum im her pussy...............................
Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnhhhhhhhhhhh haaaaaannnnhhhhhhh''.........................after cumming for half a minute he kissed Priya one more time on her lips and let go off his body which fell on her body...................Priya turned her head towards her right and Ranvijay put his face on her left shoulder with his lips touching her neck............................Both of them were breathing heavily.................They were completely bathed in sweat,even their hair had become wet......................
They remained in that position for 5 minutes breathing heavily,trying to recover their breath...........Ranvijay's lips and nose being in contact with her neck,he could smell her natural bodily scent..........ohhhhhh,how enticing that smell was,he felt like being the luckiest person in the world,lying on top of her dream woman,the woman whom he has been dreaming for since he first saw her..........His skin glued to her by their sweat...........After 5 minutes ,Ranvijay got off her and lied to her right on the bed........As her face was turned towards her right,Ranvijay could see her face which was glowing,her eyes were closed and she had fell asleep............The satisfaction which she had got today had made her body and mind relaxed after a very long time which caused her to fall asleep so soon after their love making was over.......Though she had co-operated with Ranvijay the last night too,it was mostly because she wanted to thank him for going to the school.........But today it was a different reason,that's why she enjoyed each and every moment which made her mentally relaxed,making her forget all the hardship which she had gone through since her husband had become paralyzed and it caused her to fall asleep...................
Ranvijay kept looking at her face for some time,there was a slight smile on her face which caused Ranvijay to smile too.......He then looked at her lovely boobs which were moving up and down due to her breathing.........ohhhhhh how soft,yet firm they were,the fair complexion of her skin was making them look even more sexier...........he saw a couple of small bite marks on her areola.........He smiled again and moved his gaze down her body and looked at her pussy ,they were covered by small pubic hairs.............After he was done exploring her body,he moved to the washroom,cleaned himself,came back and lied next to her...........He thought of putting his arms on her,but then gave up on that as he didn't want to disturb her and after some times he too fell asleep......




Chapter 8

Ranvijay kept looking at her face for some time,there was a slight smile on her face which caused Ranvijay to smile too.......He then looked at her lovely boobs which were moving up and down due to her breathing.........ohhhhhh how soft,yet firm they were,the fair complexion of her skin was making them look even more sexier...........he saw a couple of small bite marks on her areola.........He smiled again and moved his gaze down her body and looked at her pussy ,they were covered by small pubic hairs.............After he was done exploring her body,he moved to the washroom,cleaned himself,came back and lied next to her...........He thought of putting his arms on her,but then gave up on that as he didn't want to disturb her and after some times he too fell asleep......
Ab Aage.....
The next day was a Saturday..........Priya woke up at 6 in morning........she opened her eyes,pandiculated and then her eyes fell on Ranvijay..............suddenly she realised what happened the last night and smiled...........she looked at him lovingly for a minute and then she looked at his dick which was pointing up due to morning wood.......it was rock hard..........she looked at it,smiled again and bit her lower lips shyly...............she then turned her attention to his face and after looking at him for a moment,started lowering her face towards his............her lips were only a couple of inch away from those of his,when Ranvijay suddenly opened his eyes and looked at her...............This surprised Priya,she drew herself back,put her head back on the pillow,and turned her face towards her left..........Ranvijay followed her with his eyes,then turned himself towards her,moved himself forward so that their bodies are in contact now,put his right arm around her,kissed the back of her neck and then asked.................Ranvijay:''Kya hua jaan?tumne apne mann ki khwahish ko poora kyun nahin kiya?aese ghoom kyun gayee''....................Priya said nothing,she just kept looking to her left........................
Ranvijay:''kya hua?tumne jawaab nahin diya?main jaanta hoon mera kaam bura hai,main bhi bura hoon,magar wo duniya walo ke liye hoon,tumhare liye mere mann mein sirf pyaar hi hai''..........................Priya then turned her face towards him,looked in his eyes and put her lips on his lips and kissed it once and drew back................she again looked at him for a few seconds and again put her lips on his,and started kissing him..............she was still lying on her back and didn't turn towards him,she had only turned her head to her right and was kissing him in that position only...............She put her left hand on his head and thrusted her lips in his mouth when they heard some movement in the living room.................they understood it was Amit and also that he was not near the door but must be near the sofas................They didn't break their kiss and Ranvijay put his hand on her left hip,with his palm resting on her hip bone and fingers on the side of her ass..................they kissed for five minutes and then Priya broke the kiss,smiled at him and walked towards the toilet swaying her hips a little bit...............Ranvijay looked at her going towards the toilet and smiled.........This was the first time he had seen her swaying her hips.
Amit had woken up at around 5 am and straight away went towards the living room on his wheelchair.....when he opened the door of the room he saw that no one was there in the living room....................he looked at the door behind which his wife was sleeping with the man who had rescued them from becoming homeless and to whom he was thankful from the core of his heart for it,though he still thinks that they sleep with some distance between them and wouldn't cross their line......................he found the door still closed and sensing that it's too early in the morning and they must be asleep went back and fell asleep himself........................He again woke up at around 5:55 just some minutes before his wife had woken up,brushed his teeth and went towards the living room again,he found the door to the other room still closed so he moved towards the sofa,it was at this time that Priya had moved her left hand towards Ranvijay's head and had heard Amit's movement in the living room..................When she moved her hand towards Ranvijay's head,Amit heard the sound of her bangles' movement and looked towards the door..............he heard the sounds for a few seconds only as his wife had settled her hand on his new lover's head and kissing him on his lips,in fact she had put her tongue in his mouth................100's of thoughts once again started going through his head and he kept on thinking for the next five minutes and decided to move towards the door...............Just as he was to act upon his decision,he heard those sounds again and then heard the sounds of a door open and then close.......................He gnashed his teeth and scolded himself in anger for having such cheap thoughts about those two,one his wife and the other their saviour..................When he listened to those bangle sounds for the second time followed by the sounds of the door,he understood that she was going to the toilet,he then concluded that the first sounds of her bangles must have been due to her pendiculating after waking up.........................
Priya came out of the toilet and then smiled at Ranvijay..................
she collected her saree,bra,blouse and petticoat from the floor and then looked here and there for the material which gets the privilege to be in contact with the most precious and heavenly asset of a woman...................Ranvijay understood what she was looking for,extended his left hand to his left where his 'jaan' had slept the last night with him,moved his shorts from the top of her panty and took it in his hand (They were still lying as they were kept by Ranvijay during their love making the last night)...................Priya looked at him and saw what he was doing.................Ranvijay too looked at her,brought it near his nose and inhaled it's aroma still looking at her..........Priya saw that and she blushed and hung down her head......it had been only a few seconds since she had hung down her head when she saw her panty thrown near her feet................she looked at it and then at the man who provided her with mental and physical satisfaction for the last two days and then looked down at the her panty and picked it up......................she saw that it was fully covered with her sweat and cum which she had leaked the last night from her cunt............as there was neither an AC nor any fan in the room,it did not dry up completely................She realised that it'll be uncomfortable to wear a wet panty,she decided not to wear it,as she was to take a bath and change her clothes within an hour any way.....................she looked at Ranvijay again and threw it back right on top of his dick (which caused Ranvijay to smile),smiled and turned around with her back towards him and put on her bra,then her blouse,tied her petticoat and then wore her saree and went towards the door slightly swaying her round ass,turned back to Ranvijay before opening the door,who had by now worn his shorts and then turned back towards the door opened it and went out.........................
Amit saw Priya emerge out of the room and smiled at her.................Priya looked at him and for a moment froze as she was neither expecting him to be there nor did she have him in her mind............but then she smiled back at him and wished him good morning at went towards the kitchen swaying her hips..................................Amit too noticed that and thought that she is happy now because their problem had reduced a lot and thanked Ranvijay once again for bringing happiness back in their life...............................Amit:''raat ko sahi se so payee na?tumlogo ko bina AC ke ek din aur sona para meri wajah se''.........................................Priya:''nahin koi baat nahin,hum dono so gaye araam se,haan bas yeh hai ki paseene se badan bheeg gayee''....................Amit:''hahaha,haan wo to dikh hi raha hai''..................Priya looked at him with a slight naughty and cunning expression while pouring the teas into cups................Priya:''kya dikh raha hai aapko?''..............................Amit (smiling):''yehi ki tumhara badan paseene se bheeg gaya hai''...................................Priya took three cups of tea in a tray and moved towards Amit who was near the dining table and said........................Priya:''achha,aur kuchh bhi dikh raha hai aapko''.....................................Amit(smiling):''aur kya?''.................................Priya:''kuchh nahin,jab aap kuchh nahin dekh rahe to kuchh nahin hai''........................and she moved towards her husband with the tea with a naughty smile and swaying her hips.........................Amit saw that she was looking very beautiful and her body was glowing more than it had for some time...................He kept looking at her completely mesmerised by her look while she was moving towards him smiling.....................she came close to him,put a cup of tea on the dining table and asked him seductively...................Priya,:'' aese kya dekh rahe ho?''..................................Amit coming to his senses............Amit:''tum bahot khoosurat lag rahi ho''...................Priya smiling at him..............Swat:''achha aesi baat hai?phir to aapko kisi aur ko Thank you kehna chahiye''....................................Amit's smiled disappeared slowly and he asked her with a confused look................Amit:''matlab?''................................Priya looked in his eyes and said................Priya:''matlab yeh ki na hi AC kharab hoti,na hi main paseena paseena hoti,na hi mere badan se paseene ke saath badan ki gandgi saaf hoti aur na hi main khoobsurat lagti,to aapko AC ko thank you kehna chahiye,hai na?'' and she smiled at him cunningly........................Amit(now smiling back):''haan''..................................Priya:'' chai pee lijiye''...................................she then turned back and moved with the rest of the cups swaying her hips towards the bedroom in which Ranvijay was lying on the bed..............................Amit this time smelled the aroma coming off her body (he was mesmerised by her beauty when she came from kitchen towards him and thus didn't pay any attention to her aroma) and found that it was not her usual aroma but smelled differently....................................He then looked at her open the door slightly,move in and close it back without looking back at him..................
Amit saw the door close right in front of him and his smile slowly slowly started disappearing...............He then suddenly shook his head and slapped himself gently on the back of his head,trying to get over all his thoughts which he thought were too ridiculous,smiled and started drinking the tea.......................For the next half an hour he heard those familiar bangle sounds every now and then but he didn't think much about them...........................
Priya entered the room,closed it back and then smiled at her lover.................she went near him,placed the tray on the bedside table which was on the right side of the bed where Ranvijay was lying..................When Priya placed the tray on the table,he got up,moved slightly to his left creating some space at the edge of the bed for her and sat up resting his back against the headboard of the bed.................She sat there facing the table,with her right ass cheek touching his right thighs,took one of the cups from the tray and gave it to him...................she took the other cup and started sipping the tea looking towards the table...............He too started sipping the tea but with his eyes on her which then shifted to her bare waist..............She took a couple of sip all the while sensing where her lover's eyes were,when Ranvijay brought his left hand towards his right such that it's back was towards her waist and then with only his middle finger touched her waist slightly and began moving it here and there...............The movement of his finger and that too touching her waist with only the tip caused a tingling sensation on her waist which spread throughout her body.................She stopped sipping for a moment and took a deep breath and then her breathing became a little faster.................she rolled her eye balls towards him and looked from the corner of her eyes and then rolled it back towards her left, bit her lower lips and gulped at the same time, then looked at him turning her face towards him.............All these while he kept on moving his fingers on her bare waist and continued sipping the tea.......................He smiled at her and signaled her with his eyes to continue sipping the tea.................she smiled at him and started sipping again...................they drank their tea smiling at each other with Ranvijay's finger exploring her waist all the time.................When they finished,she took the cup from his hand and put it back on the tray along with her own cup and in the mean time Ranvijay pushed himself down the bed,moved back slightly creating some more space on the edge of the bed,turned towards his right,put his right elbow on the pillow and rested his head on his palm.............................Priya saw that smiled at him and lied down next to him in the space created for her....................she too turned towards her right and pushed her round ass slightly towards his crotch but didn't touch it.....................Ranvijay put his left hand on her left shoulder and pushed his crotch towards her ass.......................a current passed through her body when she felt his rock hard dick on her butt...................Ranvijay's cock was still rock hard as he didn't fuck her in the morning like yesterday......................He looked at her and then said................Ranvijay:''Bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho''...........................Priya blushed but said nothing.............................Ranvijay:''sach mein bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho,main to apne aap ko bahot lucky maan raha hoon ki tum jaisi husn pari ko pyaar karne ka mouka mujhe mila hai.........main chahta hoon ki tum pehle ka ghum bhoola kar ek nayee shuruaat karo,khush raho,zindagi ke maze lo,apne aap par dhyan do,upar wale ne tumhe jo husn diya hai uska khyaal rakhna tumhara farz banta hai.......zindagi mein khushi ya ghum aate rahenge magar ye waqt ye jawani ek baar chali gayee to phir nahin aayegi''.......................These words did their work and hit Priya's heart............. She turned her head and looked up at him with a neutral expression,she kept staring at him for a few seconds and then turned her head again to her right,she was clearly lost in some thoughts trying to make up her mind what to do....................Ranvijay moved his hand from her shoulder and placed it on her left boob over the blouse still looking at her and continued...................Ranvijay:''Tumhe kisi cheez ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin hai,tum bas khush raho,apne aap par dhyaan do,jo chahiye wo bolo,jitne paise kharch karne hai karo,jab paise chahiye mujhse bejhijhak maang liya karo''............................She was still trying to make up her mind and felt his hand on her boob............................Suddenly she turned back towards him and looked deeply into his eyes and then towards the door..........................Ranvijay looked towards the door and said,''ye ghar jitna mera hai utna hi tumhara bhi hai,tumhe jaisi marzee waise raho,tumhe kisi ki bhi chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin hai,tumhe khush rahne ka poora haq hai''..............................Now she looked back at him and he too looked at her...............Being a housewife,these kind and caring words had melted her heart..........................she smiled at him,parted her lips,put her left hand on top of his hand which was on her left boob,pressed it on her boob ,squeezed his hand and closed her eyes...................Ranvijay didn't need any further signal,he lowered his face on her,began squeezing and kneading her breast and kissed her lips...................she turned towards him put her right hand on his head and pulled him in for a deeper kiss.....................They now began kissing wildly,embracing each other as tightly as possible and started rollling on the bed still locked in the kiss...............They kissed for around 5 minutes rolling now and then on the bed,sometime Priya on top of Ranvijay,sometimes Ranvijay on top of her.......................All these rolling caused her bangles' to produce those sounds which her husband Amit would hear every now and then during their lusty act but he didn't pay much attention this time......................
After 5 minutes of wild and passionate kissing,they broke their kiss,looked into each others eyes,smiled,then Priya kissed him one more time,got off him and the bed and began putting her saree back into presentable condition........................Ranvijay looked at her,pointed towards his cock and said...........................Ranvijay:''kam se kam isko shaant to kar do,subah se baukhlaya hua hai''.....................Priya looked at him and then at his aching rock hard cock which was clearly desperate to be set free and said smilingly................Priya:''Jee nahin,abhi bahot saare kaam hai,maine nahin bola ise itna utawla hone ke liye,ab ghalti kiya hai to bhugte''.........................This was the first time she had spoken such a long sentence to him during their intimate moments and that too so romantically....................Ranvijay felt really happy............He knew that his talk has done it's job,he was dying to relieve his cock,but he didn't want to force her anymore..................he just kept smiling looking at her pick up the tray from the table and proceed towards the door smiling and swaying her round juicy ass..........................
Amit was reading yesterday's newspaper keeping it on the dining table,when Priya emerged out of the room wiping the sweat of her face with the saree...................Amit looked at her and said..........................Amit:''Priya wo aaj ka newspaper zara darwaze ke paas se dogi,main jhuk nahin sakta''.........................Priya:''jee deti hoon''.................................She went near the door,picked up the newspaper and went to her husband near the dining table.........................Amit was busy reading yesterday's newspaper when Priya put today's newspaper on the dining table in front of him and said.................Priya:''ye lijiye aaj ka paper''..............................Amit looked at her and thanked her.........................Priya smiled at him,picked up the cup and proceeded towards the kitchen..................when she moved from near him,the aroma of her body filled the air................Amit smelled it and could clearly make out that it was not the usual aroma,but he didn't give it much of a thought................................Priya began preparing the breakfast......................Amit was busy reading the newspaper when Ranvijay came out of the room and moved towards his own room...................He looked at him and wished him good morning..........Ranvijay just nodded his head in acknowledgement and went in his room..............After a couple of minutes Amit heard the sounds of running water and he understood Ranvijay was taking bath............He then asked himself ,''why didn't Priya took a bath today before preparing the breakfast?''.....................He then looked at her washing vegeatables in the kitchen sink,her left side was visible to him,and noticed the blouse over her left boob were crumpled....................He was still looking at her when she turned her face towards him and smiled...........He returned the smile and went back to read the newspaper.............................After 20 minutes of shower Ranvijay came out of the bathroom and called Priya from the bedroom.......................Ranvijay:''Priya mere kapde kahaan hai?''..............................Priya looked towards the door and replied...............................Priya:''Jee abhi aayee''...............................Amit noticed that she had called only 'Jee' and not ''Ranvijay Jee'',but again didn't give it much of a thought as he had decided not to make a big deal out of these SMALL things.......................She smiled at him and then proceeded towards the bedroom swaying her ass..............................she went in and just like yesterday didn't close the door completely,her husband was busy reading the newspaper when he heard those bangle sound followed by a sudden cry and then her laughter............................all these happened in quick succession and lasted for 4-5 seconds and those sound ceased with the final sound of her bangles...................He was confused as to what happened inside and looked towards the door curiously................After a minute she emerged out of the room smiling and saw him looking towards the door curiously.......................Her smile disappeared suddenly and she looked back at the door,then she smiled back at him and moved towards the kitchen..........................Amit was still confused as to what has happened,he looked at her and saw that just like yesterday her belly and waist were little wet,even there were a couple of small patches of wetness on her blouse back.........................He asked her,''Priya yeh chillane aur hasne ki awaaz kaisi thi?''..............................Priya looked at him with a bit of annoyance and said.........................Priya:''wo Ranvijay jee naha kar baahar aaye to kamre mein thoda geelapan ho gata tha,usi par mera pair par gaya aur main girte girte bachee,usi kaaran main cheelayi aur jab khud ko sambhal liya to thodi hasi chhut gayee''....................She then smiled cunningly and asked...... Priya:''aapko kya laga?''......................................Amit felt embarrassed and said..............Amit:''nahin kuchh nahin,bas aise hi,mujhe bhi laga ki kuchh bura to nahi ho gaya''....................Amit looked at her waist one final time which she noticed and herself looked at her waist in front of him and without saying anything got back to work.........................
WHAT HAD HAPPENED when She entered the bedroom was Ranvijay was hiding himself next to the door and as soon as she entered the door and had pushed back the door slightly,he caught her from behind with his arms round her waist ,lifted and swung her in a round motion...........................she cried out due to this sudden attack and then let out a laughter,but she soon curbed it when she realised that her husband was in the living room.......................Ranvijay then put her down and kissed on her neck from behind.....................His hands and chest were little wet as he had just taken a bath and hadn't wiped his body properly,this made Priya's waist and belly wet too and his chest made her blouse back wet.......................She then gave him his clothes and came out of the room smiling............................
Ranvijay came out after some minutes and started reading the newspaper sitting on the sofa,Amit had finished with the reading..............He smiled at Priya and then winked........................Priya too smiled and pouted her lips slightly ...........................She then got back to her work and finally the breakfast was ready....................................All of them had their breakfast quietly with Ranvijay and Priya smiling naughtily at each other whenever they would get a chance,.................................After breakfast Ranvijay got ready to go out and call the AC mechanic....................He went near the door and Priya went along with him to the door and asked Ranvijay...................................Priya:''are Ranvijay jee maine aapka rumal bed par rakha tha aapne wo liya?''....................Ranvijay smiled at her and then looked at Amit and said.....................Ranvijay:''Nahin shayad main bhool gaya''................................Priya looked at her husband and said.............Priya:''Aap zara bedroom se laa dijiye na inka rumaal,baahar bahot garmi hai,bina rumaal ke kaise chalega,raat mein aese hi inta paseena paseena ho gaye the Ranvijay jee''.....................................Amit smiled and said,...........Amit:''haan zaroor'' and he went inside the bedroom...........................As soon as he went inside the bedroom,Priya looked at Ranvijay for a couple of seconds,gave him a naughty smile,went close to him,put her right hand on the back of his head and put her lips on his.................Ranvijay needed no further instruction,he put his arms round her waist,drew her closer and began kissing her wildly,they were kissing for half a minute when Amit called out.............................Amit:''Priya rumaal yahaan nahin hai''.....................................They kissed for another 10 seconds then she replied.........Priya:''chhor dijiye''.........................They smiled at each other and then her lover went out.............................She closed the door and turned back wiping her lips with the back of her hand...............Amit had already come in the living room when she was turning back,she smiled at her and said...............................Priya:''Bina rumaal ke hi chale gaye,tumhe sahi se khojna chahiye tha''........................................Amit:''Priya maine dekha rumaal wahan nahin tha''..........................................Priya moved towards the bedroom and said........Priya:''achha chhoro jaane do,main nahane jaa rahi hoon''..............................
Priya went inside the bathroom and started taking a shower,she was looking very happy when her eyes fell on the small mirror in the bathroom which she had used the last night to apply make for her lover.........................she looked at herself in the mirror for some time with water from shower running down her body and then she began crying still looking in the mirror............................whatever she had done for the past couple of days began flashing like a film in her mind and she started crying louder,she was feeling guilty for hee actions the past couple of days,more importantly couple of nights,she felt ashamed of herself and hung her head still crying loudly.....................................Within a few seconds her lover's and husband's words hit her.................................Ranvijay:''aaj tum bahot koobsurat lag rahi ho''.......................................Amit:''aaj tum bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho''..................................Ranvijay:''tum husn pari ho,upar wale ne tumhe jo husn diya hai uska khyaal rakho,uska khyaal rakhna tumhara farz hai''.........................she raised her head again,looked at the mirror and moved towards it still crying...............she opened the small cabin in which she had kept her lipstick the last night,took it out,looked in the mirror still crying and drew a line from left to right on her lips with it...........................................................Ranvijay:''apne aap ka khyaal rakha karo,zindagi ke maze lo,tumhe kisi cheez ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin hai,jitne paise chahe kharch karo,maze karo,tumhe khush rehne ka poora haq hai,khushi aur ghum aate rahenge magar JAWANI EK BAARK CHALI GAYEE TO WAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI ,JAWANI EK BAAR CHALI GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI,JAWANU EK BAAR CHALI GAYEE TO WAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI''.........................................She then slowly slowly sat down still crying loudly while recalling whatever her lover had said to her in the morning...........................she sat down, brought her knees near her face, put her arms a round them and put her forehead on hee knees and kepr crying for a couple of minutes when she again recalled..............................Priya:''aapko aur kya dikh raha hai''...............................Amit:''aur kya.??''...........Priya:''kuchh nahin ,jab aapko kuchh dikh nahi raha to kuchh nahin ''....................................Ranvijay:''zindagi ke maze lo,tumhe khush rahne ka poora haq hai,JAWANI EK BAAR CHALEE GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI,JAWANI EK BAAR CHALEE GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI''......................................
She then raised her head,looked in front of her,then wiped her tears and decided something.......................................
Ranvijay:''zindagi ke maze lo,tumhe khush rahne ka poora haq hai,JAWANI EK BAAR CHALEE GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI,JAWANI EK BAAR CHALEE GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI''
Ranvijay (a few days ago): uske haath to thik hai.. ghar se koi kaam kyu nahi karta.. aajkal internet pe kitne kam hain.. use ab aaram hi karna he.. tumse kam karna he.. kisi khuddar pati ki patni kehlane me jo sukh he.. wo Amit se nahi milega tumhe..
She then raised her head,looked in front of her,then wiped her tears and decided something.......................................
Priya had made up her mind,she had decided what to do........she got up and completed her bath,wore a maroon color saree which was a bit transparent (she only had 3 such sarees,red,yellow and maroon,out of those three she had worn red and yellow for the past couple of days,rest 3-4 sarees were plain cotton ones) and applied light makeup like lipstick, kaajal and little bit of powder..................She got ready,looked herself in the almirah mirror and smiled at herself............
she then went to the living room where Amit was busy reading the newspaper........When she entered the living room,he looked at her and smiled,she was looking really beautiful,she too looked at him ,smiled and went to the kitchen to prepare lunch...............Just as she was moving towards the kitchen,Amit noticed that for the first time ever his wife was wearing saree just below her belly button................An unknown type of emotion went through his mind,he just didn't know what happened to him and how he should react....................He just kept looking towards her till the lower half of her body disappeared behind the kitchen counter and he could no longer see her waist....................she looked at him and smiled,Amit too shifted his gaze from her waist to her face, smiled back looking at her and then shifted his attention to the newspaper.........................It took around 40 minutes for her to prepare lunch and then she went to the living room and started watching the tv..............................Amit looked at her and then said...........Amit:''Bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho,tumhe khush dekh kar mujhe achha lag raha hai (You're looking very beautiful,I'm really glad to see you happy)''.........................Priya too looked at him and then replied:''haan,humare zindagi mein jo andhera chha gaya tha peechhle kuch maheeno se wo ab thoda door ho gaya hai,aap bhi ab wheelchair se idhar udhar aa jaa sakte hain aur ye sab Ranvijay jee ke kaaran hua (yes,the dark days of our life are almost over,you too can move here and there with the help of the wheelchair and it all happened because of Ranvijay jee)''..........................Amit felt happy that Ranvijay and his wife were now getting along well,but he had no idea what actually was making them get along so well...........................He then replied...................Amit:''Mujhe khushi hai ki tumhare aur Ranvijay jee ke beech jo ghalat fahmiyaan thi wo door ho gayee hai,tum unko ghalat samajhti thi (I'm glad that whatever misunderstanding was there between you two is now over,you had wrong notion about him)''.............................Priya looked into his eyes deeply and said...............Priya:''Haan mujhe bhi khushi hai ki main unko behtar tareeqe se samajh paayee hoon aur ye sab aapke kaaran hua hai (yeah I'm glad too that I've been able to understand him better,thanks to you)''........................Amit just smiled at her......................She too smiled at him and then changed her smile to a cunning one and then said...............Priya:''ab humein yahin rehna hai,Ranvijay jee ne keh diya hai ki wo humein apna family jaisa maante hain aur AAP WAISE BHI ZYADA KUCHH KAR NAHIN SAKTE (now we have to stay here only,Ranvijay jee has said that he considers us as his family and ANYWAY YOU CAN'T DO ANYTHING ANYMORE''..................Amit:''matlab? (means?)''.................................Priya still looking at him with that cunning smile................Priya:''matlab yeh ki wo jaante hain ki aapki abhi jaisi haalat hai aap kuchh kaam kar nahin sakte aur main sirf +2 hi pass hoon to mujhe bhi naukri nahin milegi,wo humein apna family maan chuke hain to wo chahte hain ki hum yehi rahe unke saath......aese bhi unka koi iss duniya mein hai nahin............ab wo to humein apna maan chuke hain,bas aapko decide karna hai ki aap unhe apnaa mante ho ya bas sirf abhi zaroorat ke kaaran unke saath hain (means that the condition which you're in at this time,you'll not be able to do any job and me too being only +2 pass won't get any job,he has already considered us as his family so he wants us to stay here with him and anyway he has no one else in this world apart from us..........Now it's you who has to decide whether you too consider him as our family or you're here just because you need his support at the time)''............................Amit looked at her and then said............Amit:''Nahin mujhe kya problem ho sakti hai,main to janta hi tha ki wo jitne bure dikhte hain utne hai nahin,problem to sirf tumko thi jo ki door ho chuki hai,main bhi unko apne parivaar jaisa hi samjhta hoon,main nahin chahta tha ki tumlog yahaan raho,magar main jaanta hoon ki mera theek hona utna asaan nahin aur aese mein agar humein koi itna apnaapan dikhaye to zaroor isme bhagwaan ki koi marzee hogi,shaayad humare zindagi mein kisi bade ki kami ko poora karne ke liye aesa hua ho (What problem will I have,I knew he is not as bad as he looks to be,it was you who had problem with him which is now over,I too consider him as our family,I didn't want you all to stay here,but I know it's not that easy for me to get well,and in all this situations if someone treats us like his family then there must be some good intention on part of God,may be he is trying to fill the void which we had in our life due to absence of someone elderly in our life) ''...............................Priya still smiling at him cunningly................Priya:''soch lijiye,baad mein aesa na ho ki aap unko begana karne lage (Think on it properly,later on don't start treating him like a stranger)''.............................Amit looking at her confidently............Amit:''nahin aesa nahin hoga (no it won't happen)''..........................Priya then smirked at him and said.................................. Priya:''theek hai (ok then) '' and she turned off the tv and went inside Ranvijay's bedroom.




Chapter 9

Priya teases AC mechanic....
She remained in that bedroom for another 20 minutes or so when the doorbell rang and she emerged out of her lover's bedroom......................she went to the door swaying her ass,without looking at her husband and opened the door...............It was Ranvijay with the AC mechanic,who was an average built and around 20-21 years old boy.................she smiled at Ranvijay who too responded with a smile and looked at Amit............. they came in and Ranvijay checked out Priya's waist and found that she was wearing her saree just below her belly button and just like Amit he too saw that for the first time,as she never used to wear her saree that low.........................
They went inside the bedroom where Ranvijay showed the AC to the mechanic and then both Ranvijay and Priya together came out of that room and went inside Ranvijay's bedroom....................Ranvijay pushed the door slightly and it didn't close completely.................After a few seconds those bangle sounds started coming from the room...........Amit looked towards the door and seeing that it is not fully closed didn't think about them anymore.....................whereas his wife and his saviour,who was now his wife's lover were engaged in exploring each others mouth with their tongue inside THEIR bedroom....................She had entered the room first followed by her lover,she was a couple of feet ahead of him.......................as soon as Ranvijay pushed the door,he extended his right hand and pulled her (who was still moving ahead with her back towards him) towards him with a jerk which caused her bangles to produce those sounds....................Their bodies were now touching each other,Ranvijay put his arms around her bare waist,looked down at her and pulled her even closer..................she too looked up at him and said with a naughty smile...............Priya:''yeh aap kya kar rahe hain,mere pati darwaze ke uss paar hall mein baithe hue hain (what are you doing,my hubby is on the other side of the door,sitting in the living room)''...............................Ranvijay too smiled and said.................Ranvijay:''to?tumhare pati ki aesi ki taesi,kaho to poora darwaza hi khol doon (so what?I don't care about your hubby,shall I open the door completely)............................She looked at him with a mock anger and said..............Priya:''Jee nahin,aese hi theek hai (not at all,we're fine this way only)..............................Ranvijay pointed down at the closeness of their body with his eyes and said................Ranvijay:''aese hi theek hai? (Are we fine this way?).....................She understood what he meant,she blushed and turned her face towards her left................she then looked up at him and into his eyes deeply and replied in a seductive way..............Priya:''agar aap SIRF itna hi se khush hai to theek hai (if you're happy with this much only then it's fine)''.................................All these while Ranvijay's hands were exploring her bare waist...............He winked at her and then lifted her up putting his right hand on her back and left hand on her thighs.............all these action also caused her bangles to produce those sounds again.......................they were still smiling at each other.............he then proceeded towards the bed,he had taken only a couple of steps forward when she raised her head and kissed him on his lips.............He moved near the bed with still locked in a kiss with her young lover whose husband was only some feet away on the other side of the door or it can be said on the side of the wall too....................He then got down on the bed with she still in her arms and kissing each other...............he put her on the bed and himself got down on the bed along with her without breaking the kiss....................They were now lying side by side kissing each other like there was no tomorrow while her husband was in the living room and a complete stranger in the other bedroom, repairing the AC so that her husband could sleep in that room and they could sleep in this room,make love to each other,fuck each other in the coolness of the room...........................,they were pushing their tongue into each others mouth and exploring them......................They knew there was no time to fuck,so they just kept kissing each other,a few times Ranvijay kneaded her boobs and ass too,.....................They were kissing each other for around 15 minutes when they heard the mechanic's voice..................Mechanic:''sir jee yahaan aaiyega zara (Sir kindly come here)''..........................They heard the voice and Priya wanted to get off but Ranvijay didn't let her and he kept on kissing her,she too then let it be and got engaged in the kiss............Ranvijay had put his right leg on top of her and had his left hand on her head and right hand roaming all over her ass and waist.....................She too had her right hand on his head and left one on his back trying to embrace him as tighyly as possible.....................They were embracing each other tightly trying go get inside each others bodies and were busy with their lips locked....................after two minutes Amit got little worried as to why are they not coming out...............He decided to check them himself and proceeded towards the partly closed door..........................
Amit started moving towards the bedroom and he was only a couple of metres away from the door when Ranvijay opened the door and came out (When the mechanic had called him he had decided that he would continue with the kiss for a couple of more minutes and then would go and check him out)..........He had just taken one step out of the room when his eyes fell on Amit..........Priya was standing just behind Ranvijay at the doorstep and she too looked at Amit..............Ranvijay looked sternly at Amit,then at his wife who was behind Ranvijay and then on the door and then again angrily looked at Amit who was busy following Ranvijay's eyes................When he saw Ranvijay looking at him with a bit of anger,he felt embarrassed and thought he has offended them,though he was trying to just call them,he understood that they're thinking that he was trying to spy on them..........................His wife looked at his poor state and then at her lover who was looking angrily at his hubby and she smiled to herself which neither of them noticed........................Amit then gathered some courage and said..............Amit:''wo mechanic aapko bula raha tha,jab aap nahin aaye to mujhe laga ki aap sune nahin isliye maine socha ki aapko bata doon ki mechanic aapko bula raha hai (the mechanic was calling you,when you didn't come out,I thought you didn't hear his call,so I decided to tell you myself that he is calling you)..........................Ranvijay still looking at him angrily ..........................Ranvijay:''hmm wo main aur Priya kuchh important baat kar rahe the isliye late ho gaya aane mein (hmm,me and Priya were discussing some important matters that's why we were a little late to come out''.................Saying this Ranvijay moved towards the other bedroom where the mechanic was..............Amit again felt embarrassed and thought that he should've called them from the living room only,this way they wouldn't have thought that he is trying to spy on them,they've to take care of homely affairs so they are going to talk to each other every now and then and as Priya had told him yesterday,they don't want him to worry on any matter that's why they discuss these matters away from him.............................His wife was smiling to herself looking at all these and when her lover moved ahead she looked at his hubby who too looked at her,she too gave him a look of disappointment,making her hubby realize that they don't expect him to spy on them all the time and then she shook her head still looking disappointed of his actions,making him feel even more guilty of his actions and then she too moved ahead following her strong lover..................
They went in and the mechanic informed them that he has repaired the AC,it was some minor issue which didn't take long to solve,he has already switched it on so that they can check it..................Ranvijay thanked him and then asked Priya to make some tea for them......................Priya came out and went to the kitchen,she then looked at her hubby who had now come to the dining table and asked........................Priya:''aap chai peejiyega (will you have tea?)................Amit looked at her,smiled and said................Amit:''nahin abhi nahin (no,not now).......................She then prepared three cups of tea and went inside the bedroom...........she gave one cup to the mechanic who smiled at her and thanked her and then went with the other two cups to her lover who was now sitting on the 6*4 bed on which they had made love to each other and fucked each other the last two nights and on which her hubby would sleep from tonight onwards.......................She gave one cup to him,put the tray down near the bed,took the last cup for herself and sat beside Ranvijay on his right side maintaining a few inches of distance...................Ranvijay moved slightly towards her so that their bodies are in contact now,took the cup in his left hand and put his right hand on her waist..................She felt uncomfortable and looked at the mechanic and then at her lover through the corner of her eyes........Ranvijay pressed his hand on her waist slightly and indicated with his eyes to relax and enjoy herself...............She took the signal,inhaled deeply ,relaxed herself and then looked at the mechanic who was looking at all these and being such a young man,gulped his saliva............Priya smiled to herself looking at his condition.................The mechanic was sitting a couple of metres away in front of them and could see that Ranvijay's entire right hand was hidden behind her back and only his wrist,palm and fingers were visible which were placed on her waist and were now roaming all over her waist.............a current passed through her when he started moving his hand on her bare waist and her breathing became heavy...................She then inhaled deeply one more time and relaxed herself completely................The young mechanic was looking at all these as to how a man of around 45 years age was exploring the waist of a beautiful 27 years old woman............His dark hand roaming all over her white and fair skinned waist.................She looked at the mechanic and smiled at him who shifted his gaze hurriedly from her waist to her face and returned the smile................Ranvijay too smiled and then called in Amit....................Ranvijay:''Amit zara idhar aana (Amit,come in for a moment).......................Hearing this Priya got a little tense and confused and looked at her mature lover who was busy roaming his hand all over her bare waist in front of a young stranger,trying to show him that this young beauty belongs to him and he can do whatever he wants to do to her and she won't mind at all................Ranvijay looked at her,smiled and then pressed his hand on her waist gently and winked at her indicating her not to worry and just enjoy herself..................She got his signal, smiled at him, then looked at the young mechanic and smiled at him too and started sipping her tea....................The mechanic was looking at all these curiously and was in awe of the situation,he had stopped sipping his tea and was trying to get what was happening in this house...........Ranvijay looked at him and indicated him to drink the tea and then whispered in her ears................. Ranvijay:''mazaa aa raha hai? (are you enjoying?)''.................a wave of pleasure passed through her body listening to what her lover had just whispered, she blushed,looked at him and then nodded her head in confirmation..............
Just when Ranvijay was whispering in her ears,Amit entered inside the room and looked at what Ranvijay was doing..............His heartbeat increased when he saw Ranvijay and his wife sitting so close to each other,infact their shoulders were touching each other and there was hardly any gap between their bodies.....................He also saw that Ranvijay's hands were behind his wife but he couldn't see where his palm and fingers were............Amit was just inside the room at the doorstep,the mechanic was exactly towards his left sitting on a tool a few feet away,in front of the mechanic a few feet away was Priya sitting on the bed face to face with him and to her left was Ranvijay who still was happily exploring his young lover's bare waist in presence of her hubby and a complete stranger who could also see what he was doing....................So they were sitting at an angle of 45° from where Amit was and therefore Amit couldn't see the right side of his wife's waist where Ranvijay's hands were.......................He not only saw Ranvijay whisper something into his wife's ear but also saw his wife nodding her head smilingly looking at Ranvijay..................he just didn't know what was happening,he looked totally confused and his heart was beating very fast................He was still trying to get the entire situation when Ranvijay and Priya looked at him............Looking at her hubby,she tried to separate herself from her lover when he again pressed his hand on her waist insisting her to remain as she was and enjoy herself...............She looked at Ranvijay again and then smiled,indicating him that she is ready for what he wants to do and then looked at her hubby and smiled confidently,slightly twisting the corner of her lips......................The mechanic too followed their eyes and looked at Amit who was still confused and looking clueless of the entire situation..................Just then Ranvijay spoke...............Ranvijay:"Amit tumhare bed ka AC theek ho gaya hai ab tum araam se so sakte ho,peechhle do raaton se tumhe garmi mein sona par raha tha bina AC ke (Amit the AC in your bedroom is repaired,now you can sleep properly,for the past couple of nights you had to sleep in this heat without any AC)''...........................Amit humbly replied............Amit:''Are Ranvijay jee yeh aap kya bol rahe hain,mushqil to aap dono ko huyee,aap logo ne to mujhe araam se dusre room mein sone diya,garmi mein to aap dono soye the,pareshani to aap ko aur Priya ko huyee thi (Ranvijay jee what are you saying,it was you two who had to face the problem,both of you let me sleep comfortably in the other room,it was you two who slept in this room without AC,it was you and Priya who went through this difficulty)''.........................It was then Amit realised his mistake as to what he had said in front of a complete stranger and became a little tense and embarrassed............in the meanwhile Ranvijay had started caressing her waist with only the tip of his fingers which caused a tingling sensation in her body and her pussy which had already become moist when she was engaged in a passionate and wild kiss with this mature,tall and dark man who was now her lover,started leaking ..............she couldn't believe how much pleasure this entire situation was giving to her,being caressed on her bare waist by her tall and dark lover that too in front of her hubby and a young stranger who was observing each and every movement of her lovers hand and fingers.....................Her hubby's response to her lover made her a little angry as she thought what was he saying in front of a stranger and she looked at him angrily,then again her lover pressed his hand on her waist and then moved his fingers upward and inserted them inside her blouse from her right side and smiled...........Priya's right hand was in front of her right boob and thus Amit couldn't see Ranvijay's fingers poking inside her blouse.......................she understood
that her lover had tricked her hubby and she also realized that he was already fondling her in front of this stranger for the past 7-8 minutes...........she now knew that he was trying to show the stranger the relationship which exist between both of them............this realization again sent a wave of pleasure through her body,her breathing once again became heavier and her cunt started leaking even more..............she calmed and smiled to herself and looked at her hubby angrily again...................
All these happened within a matter of few seconds and Amit tried to correct himself when he realised his mistake and saw the angry look of his beautiful wife who was sitting so close to another man,a tall and dark man who was a local powerful goon and who had saved them from becoming homeless.......................Just as he opened his mouth to correct himself,Ranvijay intervened and spoke himself looking at the mechanic..................Ranvijay:''Ye Amit hain,Priya jee ke pati (He is Amit,Priya's hubby)''...........Saying this Ranvijay smiled at the mechanic and then looked at his young lover and smiled at her.................she too smiled at him and then looked at the mechanic,then at her right boobs where Ranvijay had inserted his fingers inside her blouse and then she looked back at the mechanic and smiled naughtily at him..........this action of her own caused her to leak her cunt even more and she could feel another wave of pleasure pass through her body.............................These words of Ranvijay dropped a bomb on the mechanic who till now was thinking that Priya was Ranvijay's wife,probably his second wife that's why there was an age gap between them..............He himself was now tense.Being a young man from a village,He had never faced such a situation and now his heartbeat increased...................Ranvijay sensed his situation and smiled at Priya who too smiled back at him all the while her lover was fondling her skin inside her blouse....................The mechanic wanted to know more so he calmed himself and then asked...................The mechanic:''Amit jee aapke bhai hain kya? (Is Amit your brother?)''..........................Ranvijay:''nahin bhai to nahin magar bhai jaise hi hain (no he's not my brother,but kind of like a brother)''.................................These words of Ranvijay made Amit a little emotional and his respect for Ranvijay grew even more,till now he was feeling embarrassed for what he had uttered out of his mouth,but when he heard those words not only his respect for him grew even more,his heartbeat also became normal and he thought not to take his wife and Ranvijay's way of sitting in an offensive way,he thought that being in the same house they may not think of these SMALL issues much and may not pay attention much to the way they sit or do any other activity,after all what is the harm in sitting close to each other,anyway the bed's width was only 4 feet so there was also a restriction of space too...............He finally felt relaxed and smiled................................All these thoughts went through his mind within a few seconds and it had been only a few seconds since Ranvijay had said those words when Priya looked at the mechanic and said...................................Priya:''wo actually mein Ranvijay jee ne MUJHE RAKHA HUA HAI (actually Ranvijay jee has KEPT ME)" ..........while saying this she looked at her hubby smilingly and then corrected herself instantly.........................Priya:''mera matlab hai hum inke rishtedaar hain aur mere pati ke ilaaj ke liye yahan aaye hain to isliye Ranvijay jee ne humein yahaan apne paas rakha hai (I mean we're his relative and we've come here for the treatment of my hubby,that's why Ranvijay jee has kept us with him).........................Saying this,she again smiled at the mechanic,then looked at her right boobs where Ranvijay's fingers were and then looked back at the mechanic smilingly..........................The mechanic gulped his saliva and then said................The mechanic:''ohh,to Amit jee aapke pati hain aur Ranvijay jee apke rishtedaar (ohh so Amit jee is you hubby and Ranvijay jee your relative)''....................Priya still smiling at him pointed towards her hubby with her head and said......................Priya:''Haan mere pati wo hain aur Ranvijay jee ne MUJHE RAKHA HUA HAI,mera matlab hai humein apne paas rakha hua hai (Yes he is my hubby and Ranvijay jee has KEPR ME,I mean has kept us with him)........................and she looked at Ranvijay and smiled at him who too smiled at her while still fondling her skin inside her blouse..........................
Amit was relaxed and happy that his wife had controlled the situation after he had made the situation embarrassing for himself and probably for them too,this is what he thought..............But was wondering as to why are Ranvijay and his wife talking so much to this stranger whose work was just to repair the AC and then leave the house..............Anyway he decided not to give much thought to this matter and just kept smiling.....................They had finished with the tea when Ranvijay asked the mechanic pointing to the tray which was near Priya's feet to keep his cup in the tray......................Ranvijay:''uss cup ko iss tray mein rakh do (Keep that cup in the tray)''..............Being a mechanic and a young man from village he readily accepted Ranvijay's order,got up and moved forward towards Priya to put the cup in the tray..........Just as he got up from the tool on which he was sitting,Ranvijay moved his right hand from inside her blouse,brought it near his mouth,pushed his tongue out,and acted as if he was trying to remove some hair or something from his tongue which made his thumb,middle and index finger wet with his saliva....................The mechanic saw everything and just as he had bent down to keep the cup in the tray which was lying near Priya's feet,Ranvijay brought his right hand back to her waist and smeared those saliva on her waist and started rubbing her waist with his hand.........................The mechanic forgot to keep the cup and was looking at her waist which was only a couple of feet away from his face...................He was totally mesmerised by the fairness of her skin and he gulped his saliva once again...................Ranvijay's action sent a chilling sensation through her body and her cunt was leaking more and more juice..................She had never experienced such a thrill in her life and was enjoying the situation very much.............................She was looking very happy and was smiling a lot..............She looked at the mechanic and smiled at him while Ranvijay was rubbing his saliva on her waist...................the mechanic quickly regained his sense as he didn't want to offend anyone and put the cup in the tray and was about to straighten up when Ranvijay moved his left hand (in which he had held his cup) towards his right where Priya was sitting and where mechanic was putting the cup in the tray and said ..................Ranvijay:''zara isko bhi rakh dena (kindky put this one too)..........Priya too smilingly looked at him and put her own cup in front of his face (she too was holding the cup in her left hand as she was using her right hand to block the view of her waist from Amit) and said smilingly...................Priya:''Ise bhi rakh dijiye (put this one too).........Priya too smilingly looked at him and put her own cup in front of his face (she too was holding the cup in her left hand as she was using her right hand to block the view of her waist from Amit) and said smilingly...................Priya:''Ise bhi rakh dijiye (put this one too).................The young mechanic took the cup from her hand and just as he had taken the cup from her hand,she quickly moved her left hand towards Ranvijay's right hand and moved his hand quickly from her waist to the side of her boobs and then withdrew her hand back,the mechanic saw this,put the last cup in the tray and when he finally straightened back himself,he again got a surpise.......................Ranvijay had got Priya's indication when she had moved his hand to the side of her breast and he was now squeezing and kneading the side of her right boob............The young mechanic gulped his saliva once again and his heartbeat increased even more.He then looked at Priya who was looking at him with a lusty eyes (she had no lust for the mechanic,it was the thrill of the situation which had turned her eyes into a lusty one) and then he looked at Ranvijay who too was smiling at him and was kneading the side of his lover's boobs..............................Priya was getting heavenly pleasure from this thrilling situation and was really impressed by Ranvijay's boldness and thanked him in her heart for creating such a pleasurable situation.............she was continuously leaking and her panty was now soaked in her pussy juices.................
Amit was looking at all these but he obviously couldn't see the main action,the entire situation was normal to him with his wife and Ranvijay asking the mechanic to put the cup in tray...........the only thing which seemed odd to him was when his wife moved her left hand towards her right waist after handing the cup to the mechanic,but she did all those things so quickly that he thought may be she had scratched her itch and obviously her waist was completely hidden behind her right hand so he could only guess what could've happened..............The mechanic then spoke to Ranvijay,''Sir jee mujhe ab chalna chahiye,late ho rahi hai (Sir,I should leave now ,I'm getting late)''.........................Ranvijay:''haan theek hai,ummeed hai ki tumko yahaan kaam karke mazaa aaya hoga (ok,hope you must've enjoyed while working here)'' and he then looked at Priya and smiled at her while still continuing to fondle her breast....................She too smiled at Ranvijay and the looked at the mechanic and asked.............Priya:''Mazaa aaya? (Enjoyed?)''.............................The mechanic blushed and looked down and then nodded his head in a yes.......................Priya then said:''humein bhi bahot mazaa aaya (we too enjoyed a lot)'' and then she smiled at Ranvijay,who then said.................Ranvijay(still kneading the side of her boobs):''are mazaa kyun nahin aaya hoga,itna asaani se AC ban gaya,kuchh bada problem tha nahin,hain na Amit? (Why wouldn't he have enjoyed,The AC got repaired so easily,there was not any big problem with it,isn't it Amit?)''....................................Amit who till now was just a mere spectator without any clue of the real action and was smilingly listening to their conversation,got surprised by Ranvijay's sudden question and hurriedly replied......................Amit:''ohh haan bahot jaldi AC repair ho gaya,inko koi pareshani nahi huyee aur saath mein aaplog ke saath gappe bhi lada liye,tu maza aaya hi hoga kam karke (ohh yes,the AC got repaired very quickly,he didn't have any problem and he got to gossip with you too,so he definitely would've enjoyed himself)...........
Ranvijay then got up,took out his wallet and handed the mechanic his repairing charges and then they moved out of the room,Ranvijay moved ahead,followed by the mechanic and then Amit on his wheelchair,Priya picked up the tray and then moved out at last,she was fully aroused but she somehow controlled herself but she was feeling a little uneasy while walking because of the wet panty................She went to the kitchen and Ranvijay went to the door along with the mechanic,who wanted to have one final look at the woman whose every pore of the skin oozes sex,waiting to be explored,waiting to be introduced to the world of lust and passion,the world of bodily pleasure................but he couldn't gather courage to look back at her that too in presence of this tall and heavily built man who had shown him that she belongs to him and that too in presence of her hubby....................He went out and Ranvijay closed the main gate and turned back when Priya spoke to him....................Priya:aap fresh ho jaiye lunch nikalne jaa rahee hoon (you get fresh,It's lunch time)................she said those words looking deeply into his eyes.............Ranvijay could see that her eyes were still filled with lust which had to happen after all these fondling and kissing for the past one hour or so...................He too looked deeply into her eyes with the same lust, nodded his head and said ...........................Ranvijay:''Haan (yes)''............they looked into each others eyes with lust and then Ranvijay went to freshen himself and Priya got started setting the lunch on the dining table,Amit had aleady moved towards the dining table.........................
They had their lunch quietly with Ranvijay stealing glances at his young lover a few times as usual..............One of the time Priya moved her eyes from her plate and looked at Ranvijay who was looking at her with a neutral expression but his eyes were clearly indicating that he wants her very much..................She read his eyes and looked into them for a few seconds with a neutral expression,no smile nothing........,then she looked at her hubby who was busy eating with his head down and eyes focused on the plate,she then looked back at her lover who still was looking at her..............she looked into his eyes for another few seconds and then shifted her attention back to her plate and started eating again..............Ranvijay too started eating again..................They finished their lunch and Priya cleared the dining table.............Amit went to his actual room as the AC was now repaired....................Ranvijay sat on the sofa................Priya came from the kitchen after clearing the dishes from the table and keeping them in the kitchen and sat beside Ranvijay on the sofa.....................She then said.........Priya:''aap bhi araam kar lijiye room mein jaakar (you too take some rest in the bedroom)''...........Ranvijay looked at her and then moved his head towards her and planted a kiss on her lips.............as soon as he planted the kiss she withdrew her face from near him and looked towards the room where her hubby was............the door was closed...........Ranvijay looked at her and then said............Ranvijay:''wo apna araam karne mein laga hai,use kisi cheez se matlab nahin (He is busy taking rest,he doesn't care about anything)''....................hearing this she hung her head down,and after a few seconds looked at the door again which was still closed and then again hung her head down................Ranvijay was observing all her expressions,he then said.............Ranvijay:''IT professional hai wo,chahta to ghar se baithe baithe kuchh kar sakta tha,internet par kaam ki kami nahin,magar use ab kaam karna nahin hai,tumse hi kaam karwana hai,ghar ka saara kaam tum karti ho,paise yahaan main kamata hoon aur wo baithkar apna araam farmata hai...........main chahta to tumko zabardasti yahaan laa sakta tha,magar mujhe tumse pyaar ho gaya aur main zabardasti nahin karna chahta tha,isliye maine tumlogo ko yahan laaya,paise ki bhi zyada chinta nahin karta,agar tumhare pyaar ke badle ek aadmi ka kharch agar uthana hi pare to koi badi baat nahi hai (He is an IT professional,if he would've wanted he could've done some work from home itself,there is no dearth of work on the internet,but he doesn't want to do any work anymore,he wants you to work,you do all the household chores,I earn the money and he just takes rest............I would've brought you here forcefully if I wanted,but I've fallen in love with you and I didn't want to force you anymore,that's why I brought all of you here,I don't care about money too,if I have to spend for one more person in exchange of your love then that's not a big deal for me).....................
Hearing this she started crying,she had already started shedding tears when Ranvijay was speaking and when he finished she started crying.............He tried to calm her down and said............Ranvijay:''mera maqsad tumhara dil dukhana nahin tha,main to sirf tumhe sachchai bata raha tha (My intention was not to hurt your feelings,I was just trying to tell you the truth)................and then he extended his hand towards her to make her relax,which she jerked away still crying...........Ranvijay attempted a couple of more times and he finally succeeded and then wrapped his arm around her back trying to calm down her.............she kept her head on his shoulders and continued crying for some more time all the while Ranvijay trying to calm her down by rubbing her shoulder but he didn't say anything anymore.............After around 5 minutes she stopped crying but continued keeping her head on his shoulder..............When Ranvijay saw that she had calmed down herself,he said..................Ranvijay:''mujhe baahar thoda kaam hai,abhi jaana hai,shaam ko 6 baje tak aa jaunga (I've some work outside,I've to go now,I'll be back by 6 pm)''......................She raised her head from his shoulder ,nodded her head and replied.........Priya:''Theek hai (ok)''...............He then got up and moved towards the main gate,she too went behind him.......He turned around,put his hand on her waist,drew her closer looked into her eyes,she too looked up into his eyes and then he put his lips on her lips,kissed it deeply once and then left her............she opened her eyes and looked at him..........Ranvijay:''shaam ko 6 baje tak aa jaunga,tum araam karo jaa kar (I'll be back by 6 pm,you go and take rest)..............she just nodded her head in a 'yes' without saying anything...............he went out and she closed the door..............she went to Ranvijay 's washroom and washed her face........
She then went to her hubby's room.......Amit was sitting on the wheelchair taking his medicines........He ate the last one and then looked at his beautiful wife....................he looked at her and then smiled,she too smiled back at him..............She helped him get on the bed ,put a thin sheet over him and said ...............Priya:''ab aap araam kijiye,do dino se aap zyadatar waqt hall mein hi bita rahe the (Now you take rest,you've been spending most of your time in the living room for the past couple of days)''...................her hubby smiled and then replied...........Amit:''are nahin Priya,mujhe koi pareshani nahin huee,itne dino se to bed par hi para tha,wheelchair to abhi do teen din se use kar raha hoon, wo bhi Ranvijay jee ke kaaran,isliye thoda waqt hall mein hi beeta raha tha,nahin to bedroom mein pare pare bore ho jaata,are haan Ranvijay jee kahin gaye hain kya?main gate bandh hone ki awaaz aayee thi....(Oh not at all Priya,I had no problem,I was anyway bedridden for so many days ,I'm using the wheelchair for two three days only,thanks to Ranvijay jee,that's why I was spending the time in the living room,otherwise I would've been bored lying on this bed all the time.......Has Ranvijay jee gone somewhere?I heard the sound of the main gate shut close).....
Priya:''Haan unke kaaran bahot kuchh hua hai (Yes many things have happenned because of him)'' and she smiled at him and then said again...........Priya:''haan wo kuchh kaam se baahar gaye hain shaam tak aa jayenge (Yes he has gone out for some work,he'll be back by evening).........................Amit:''ohh,kahan gaye hain kuchh bataya unhone? (Ohh,did he say anything as to where he has gone?)................Priya's expression changed and she looked angrily at him and then said...........Priya:''mujhe kya pata wo kahan gaye hain ,main unki biwi nahin hoon jo mujhe bata kar jayenge, (How am I supposed to know where has he gone,I'm not his wife that he'll inform me while going out)...................Amit was taken aback by this sudden attack of his wife,he couldn't believe that she was replying back to him in such a manner,then he reasoned that his question itself was not appropriate at all...........obviously how would she know.........Amit was still little emotional over Ranvijay mentioning to the mechanic that he was like a brother to him and that's why he went a little ahead and asked Priya that question................Amit tried to correct himself and calm her down and then said...............Amit:'' mera matlab wo nahin tha main to bas................(I didn't mean that,I was just...........)..................she too had calmed down herself and cut him in between and said..................Priya:''Jaane dijiye koi baat nahin (Leave it,it's ok)...................She was still little disappointed and that's why didn't apologise for her sudden reaction in such a manner.................Priya:''aap araam kijiye (you take rest)...................She then got up and went to Ranvijay's bedroom.............she passed through the front of the almirah while going to the bed,she had just passed in front of the mirror when she stopped,took a few steps back and looked into the mirror..............she looked into it for a few seconds,hung her head down,looked into the mirror again and started crying again...............she then went running towards the bed and lied down on her belly and started crying even more............she spoke to herself.......Priya (still crying):''Amit aapko kuchh bhi dikh nahin raha hai ki kaise isi ghar mein koi aur aadmi mujhe apna banane mein laga hua hai............aesa kyun?aap chahte to aesa hone se rok sakte the,magar aapne uska raasta aur asaan kar diya......kya sach mein aapko sirf apne se matlab hai?kya sach mein aapko meri fikr nahin hai?haan meri fikr nahin hai tabhi to aap bejhijhak mujhe uske saath ek hi room mein sone ke liye keh diye,tabhi to aapko mere rone ki awaaz nahin sunai di,magar Ranvijay jee ke jaate waqt darwaza bandh hone ki awaaz sunai de diya.........(Amit you can't see how in this same house another man is trying to make me his own woman......why is it so?If you would've wanted you could have stopped this from happening,but you made it even easier for him to get to me............is it true that you care about yourself only?is it true that you don't care about me anymore?yes you don't care about me anymore that's why you agreed to let me sleep with another man in the same room,that's why you didn't hear me cry but you heard the sound of the door shut close when Ranvijay jee was going out)..........................Priya still crying:''Ranvijay jee jaise bhi hai kam se kam unhe meri fikr to hai,sach to bol rahe the ki agar chahte to mujhe zabardasti yahaan laa sakte the aur mere saath kuchh bhi kar sakte the,magar unhone aesa nahin kiya,mere saath ab pyaar se pesh aate hain...............( Ranvijay jee at least cares about me,however he is,he was speaking the truth that he could've forcefully brought me here and would've done whatever he wanted to do with me,but he didn't do that,he treats me with love and care now).......................Priya (still crying):''aaj mechanic ke saamne hi itna kuchh hua,maine bhi besharmi ki magar aapko wo bhi samajh nahin aaya ya aap jaan bujh kar kuch samajhna nahin chahte the,hey bhagwan ye meri zindagi mein kya ho raha hai (Today so many things happened in front of the mechanic,I too behaved sluttily but you didn't get even that or you really don't want to understand anything,Ohh God what is going on in my life)................Then Ranvijay's words started flashing like a film in her mind again…………….Ranvijay: ''apne aap ka khyaal rakha karo,zindagi ke maze lo,tumhe kisi cheez ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin hai,jitne paise chahe kharch karo,maze karo,tumhe khush rehne ka poora haq hai,khushi aur ghum aate rahenge magar JAWANI EK BAAR CHALI GAYEE TO WAAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI,JAWAN EK BAAR CHALI GAYEE TO WAPAS NAHIN AAYEGI' (you take care of yourself,enjoy life,you don’t need to worry about anything ,spend as much money as you want,enjoy yourself,you’ve every right to be happy, happiness and sorrow will come and go,but YOUTH ONCE GONE,WILL NOT BE BACK, YOUTH ONCE GONE,WILL NOT BE BACK, YOUTH ONCE GONE,WILL NOT BE BACK)
Priya:''aapko aur kya dikh raha hai (what else can you see?)''...............................Amit:''aur kya.?? (what else??)''...........Priya:''kuchh nahin ,jab aapko kuch dikh nahi raha to kuch nahin (nothing,if you can’t see anything,then nothing)




Chapter 10

New gifts, new love blossoms.....
She fell asleep crying and recalling whatever Ranvijay had said to her along with her own conversation with her hubby...........................She woke up at around 5:45 pm, her eyes had swollen and had become red due to crying and sleeping..........she went in front of the mirror and looked at herself,she saw the condition of her eyes,she kept on looking in the mirror for a couple of minutes and then Ranvijay's words hit her mind.................
She took a towel and went to take a bath when the doorbell rang,she understood it was Ranvijay,she quickly washed her face and then went out to open the door,Amit was already in the living room reading the newspaper...........she looked at him and without smiling went to the door and opened it...................it was Ranvijay who smiled at her but his smile fade away little when he saw her red eyes,he understood that she had been crying but still kept on smiling a little to not make her feel uneasy.............she too returned the smile.................Ranvijay came in and he had lots of shopping bags with him,Amit looked at him and wished him good evening which Ranvijay acknowledged by just nodding his head................He went inside his bedroom and Priya followed him.............Amit had observed his wife's red eyes,but he thought it happened because she was tired and was sleeping..................Ranvijay went inside the bedroom followed by Priya,but he remained near the door and when she entered inside,Ranvijay pushed the door and it closed.............
Amit saw this but didn't react much as he had decided not to interfere much if they try to spend some time alone as he thought it will help them to take care of homely matters as they had given him the reason that they don't want him to worry on these matters..........he also had faith on them...............They went in and as soon as Ranvijay shut the door he put the bags in his right hand on the floor near the door and lifted his lover vertically with only his right hand wrapping his arms just below her ass and went near the bed carrying her like this,this action produced those bangle sounds again which made Amit little confused as to why those sounds always come from the bedroom when they are together,but again he tried to not think much........Ranvijay calling him his brother too had an effect on his mind and heart...........On the other side of the wall his wife couldn't react to her lover's sudden action and before she could control herself and react,he had already put her on the edge of the bed,she then looked at him and the bags in his left hand and she couldn't believe that he had picked her up with only one hand that too without even little bit of support from his other hand.....................Ranvijay smiled at her and when she opened her lips to say something,he put his index finger on them and then went near the door and brought the rest of the bags......................He kept all those bags near her feet which were hanging down on the side of the bed and then sat beside her on her left side and wrapped his right arm around her back...............Ranvijay:''ye sab tumhare liye hai,do teen bags tumhare pati ke liye hai,baaki sab tumhara hai,ghar ki rani ke liye (these are all for you,two three bags are for your hubby and the rest is yours,for the queen of this house)...............Till now she had her head down staring blankly at her feet,These words from Ranvijay hit her heart again and she looked into his eyes.......Ranvijay too looked into her eyes and then said..........Ranvijay:''haan tum is ghar ki rani ho,jaise marzee raho,maine jo baatein subah mein kahi thi main dubara nahin kehna chahta,bas tum khul kar jeeyo aur zindagi ke maze lo,dekhti ho na modern aurtein kaise khul kar jeeti hain,kyunki wo zyada sahi ghalat nahin sochti hain,bas jo khud ko achha lage wo karti hain,tum bhi zindagi jeeyo,subah mein mechanic ke saaamne tumhe mazaa aaya na,kyunki tum befikr hokar thi enjoy karna chahti thi (Yes you're the queen of this house,live the way you want,I don't want to repeat what I said in the morning,you just live freely and enjoy life,you see how modern women live freely,its because they don't care about right or wrong,they do what they like,you too enjoy your life freely,you see how you enjoyed yourself in front of the mechanic,its because you were not worried about anything,you just wanted to enjoy yourself)''.....................He then pressed his hand on her right shoulder on which he had kept his right hand............her heart melted even more when she heard these words from the mouth of a local goon who was supposed to be a heartless man............she couldn't believe he cares so much about her...............she just kept looking into his eyes..........Ranvijay moved his head towards her and planted a tender kiss on her lips,he kissed her rosy lips tenderly for some seconds when she separated herself from him.................he looked at her questioningly...........She replied.....Priya:''mujhe nahana hai,nahane hi jaa rahee thi ki aap aa gaye (I've to take a bath,I was going to take the bath when you came)..............Ranvijay looked at her with a naughty smile and then said...................Ranvijay:''mujhe bhi to nahana hai (I too have to take a bath)......................She blushed listening to this and then said with a little bit of smile.............Priya:''mere nahane ke baad aap naha lijiyega (You can take bath after I finish)...............and then she got up to go to the bathroom...............as soon as she got up,Ranvijay caught her left hand and then pulled her with a jerk which made her sit beside him again,with her face only 4-5 inches away from that of her old aged lover.................she looked into his eyes breathing heavily and he too looked into her eyes,they did this for a few seconds when the tall,dark local goon who was mad after this beautiful innocent housewife and wanted to make her his own woman,said still looking into her eyes...............Ranvijay:''aaj ke baad rokar apni nasheeli aankhon ko taqleef dene ki zaroorat nahin hai (from today onwards there is no need to torture your intoxicating eyes by crying)''..............Hearing this she blushed,broke the eye contact, looked down and then said................Priya:''itni bhi khoobsurat nahin hoon main,bas ek saadhaaran aurat hoon (I'm not that beautiful,am just an ordinary woman)...............Ranvijay caught her chin ,made her look at him and then said..............Ranvijay:''to tumhe meri pasand saadharan lagti hai?wo to tum saadharan tareeqe se rehti ho isliye aesi lagti ho,magar aese bhi khoobsurat hi lagti ho,socho agar apne aap ka dhyaan rakhogi to phir kitni khoobsurat lagogi,yehi baat to maine tumhe bataya subah mein,ab phir ek hi baat ko main duhrana nahin chahta,ab jaakar naha lo (so you think that I like ordinary things? it's that you dress ordinarily that's why you look like this,but still you look beautiful,just think how beautiful you'll look if you start taking care of yourself,this is what I told you in the morning and I don't want to repeat the same thing,now go and take bath).........................she smiled blushingly,nodded her head and then went to the bathroom swaying her round and killer ass..............Ranvijay too smiled looking at her swaying ass................
Amit was in the living room trying to solve the crossword puzzles............He had heard those bangle sounds when Ranvijay lifted his wife to take her to the bed and then again when he jerkingly pulled her when she was about to go to the bathroom,but he didn't pay much attention as he had decided not to take these things seriously........he then heard the sounds of running water and thought that Ranvijay was taking bath....................Priya went to the bathroom and stripped herself of her clothes and then she went in front of the small mirror and looked at herself..............she could clearly see her red and swollen eyes..............she then recalled Ranvijay's words asking her not to cry again and then realised that her husband had seen her eyes when she went to open the door but didn't even ask her about her condition...........her husband on the other hand had thought that her eyes were red because of tiredness and sleeping in the noon,so he didn't ask her anything.........................she felt a little disappointed that her own hubby who she loves so much is not bothered about her that much whereas this man who was a goon and who was supposed to be a cold hearted man is showing so much affection not only towards her but towards her rest of the family as well..........................she then recalled her lover mentioning her to take care of herself,to be happy,to enjoy her life,to look beautiful like other women,she looked at herself for a couple of minutes recalling all of the things which her lover had said to her since morning,in the bed,on the sofa and just now..............she then looked at her pussy which was covered by small hairs....................she then raised her arms and looked at her armpits which too had little hairs................she continued inspecting her body for sometime then took the shower,wore the same saree like in the morning ,just below her belly button and went out wiping her hair with the towel.............she looked at Ranvijay and smiled at him,which he returned back.......................she then said smilingly.............Priya:''ab aap bhi naha lijiye,main chai bana deti hoon (now you too take a shower,I'll prepare the tea)..........................Ranvijay smiled,got up from the bed and went to the bathroom...........................Priya then went near the almirah,sat on a tool and applied lipstick,kaajal and powder................
Amit had heard the door of the bathroom open and then after sometime he heard the sounds of the running water,he looked a little confused and then looked towards the door behind which his wife and his saviour were romancing............He didn't know what was happening,for the next five minutes he would sometimes look towards the door and sometimes towards the crossword puzzle.......................just when he was looking towards the door,Priya emerged from the room looking fresh and beautiful.....................He looked at her and smiled,she too looked at him ,smiled and went to the kitchen...........Amit had understood that it was his wife who took the bath first and now Ranvijay was taking the bath,he also understood that since his wife had worn the same saree,she must've worn it inside the bathroom,so there was nothing much to think ...........................Amit then said..........Amit:''bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho (you're looking very beautiful)...........Priya just smiled at him,prepared the tea and toast,gave a couple of toast and a cup of tea to her hubby and then went towards her lovers bedroom which was her bedroom too..............she was little disappointed that her hubby though mentioned that she was looking beautiful ,didn't ask the reason for her reddened and swollen eyes.....................she entered the bedroom and closed the door again...........she looked at her mature lover who was making her feel lively again,smiled at him and sat beside him on the bed..........he had already taken the shower and was dressed in a shorts and tshirt as usual................they had their toast and tea with Ranvijay fondling her every now and then and she smiling at him..........................they then cuddled just like in the morning,with Ranvijay's crotch on her soft and round ass..........Ranvijay kneaded her boobs,kissed her lips and neck,nibbled her ears all the time............they spent around half an hour as usual and then Ranvijay got up,picked 3 of the bags,Priya picked the tray and then they came out of the bedroom............Amit looked at them and smiled,Priya without smiling back went to the kitchen to put the tray,Ranvijay came to the sofa and sat on it,he then called Amit near him which he did,Priya too came from the kitchen and sat beside Ranvijay............................He then handed those bags to Amit and said.................Ranvijay:''ye tumhare liye (this is for you)''..................Amit looked at Ranvijay and then at his wife,who was smiling now and asked............Amit:''Ranvijay jee yeh kya hai? (Ranvijay jee what are these?).......................Ranvijay looked at him and then said..........Ranvijay:''khud dekho (see it yourself)''......................Amit opened the bag and saw there was a couple of shorts in that bag,he looked at Ranvijay embarrassingly and tried to say something when Ranvijay asked him................Ranvijay:''baaki do bags mein bhi dekho (see what's in the rest of the two bags).............................Amit opened those two bags and found there were a couple of t shirts in one of the bags and a shirt and trouser in the other,he felt embarrassed again and looked at Ranvijay,then at his wife who was smiling ,then back at Ranvijay and then said.................Amit:''Ranvijay jee yeh sab ki kya zaroorat hai,aese hi aapne hamare upar itna ehsaan kiya hai apne ghar mein rakhkar,upar se yeh sab,nahin main yeh nahin le sakta (Ranvijay jee what was the need of all these,You've already done us a big favour by giving us shelter in your house,and on top of that all these,no I can't take these)............Ranvijay:''dekho Amit main tumlog ko apne pariwaar jaisa maanta hoon,tumlogo ko rakhkar mera bhi to fayeda hai,mujhe Priya ke haath ka khana milta hai,kabhi kabhi Priya se baatein bhi kar leta hoon,ghar mein sunapan nahin lagta ab,to tumlogo ke liye agar kuchh laata hoon to yeh koi bada baat nahin hai,rakh lo ise (see Amit,I consider all of you as my family,I too have some benefits in keeping you all here,I get to eat foods cooked by Priya,sometimes I get to talk to her,there is no more any emptiness in this house,o if I bring something for you all then that's not a big deal,keep them).................Amit looked at his wife whi was smiling at him,then he looked back at Ranvijay ,nodded his head and said..........................Amit:''theek hai,shukriya (ok,thank you)''....................He wanted to know what Ranvijay has brought for his wife as he knew that if he has brought something for him then he must have brought something for her too,but he didn't want to ask that as he found it would be embarrassing to ask that, it would show that he now expects Ranvijay to shop for his entire family.......so he kept quiet,but felt bad that they didn't show him those other bags..............................Priya felt bad that her hubby didn't ask whether Ranvijay had brought anything for her or not,she then went to the kitchen to prepare dinner and Ranvijay started watching news along with his lover's hubby,he had managed to win Priya's heart to a great deal,it's up to a person how quickly he manages to do something,Ranvijay has certainly managed to make a lot of progress just in a single day ........................
She prepared the dinner and then asked them.................Priya:''khanna tayyar hai,abhi khayenge ya baad mein? (dinner is ready,will you have them now or after sometime?)''................Ranvijay looked at her and then said.............Ranvijay:''nahin thoda der baad,tum araam kar lo thoda (no,after some time,you take some rest)''................Priya looked at him and nodded her head in a yes and then went to Ranvijay's bedroom,in fact her own bedroom too.................she came out after 20 minutes after completing her motherly duty and then went to the kitchen to set dinner on the table..............They had their dinner quietly and then the elder one of the two youngest member of the house stubbornly said that she would sleep with Amit...........Priya tried a couple of times (without forcing) to make her change her decision but she stubbornly said that she would sleep with Amit only.............Priya looked at Ranvijay and then at Amit who said..................Amit:jaane do Priya jab zidd kar rahi hai to rehne do,tum chinta mat karo (leave it Priya if she is insisting,you don't worry).................Priya looked at Ranvijay then again at her hubby and said.............Priya:''par (but)''...............Amit:''are koi baat nahin,mujhe koi problem nahin hai (it's not a big deal,I've no problem)''................and then he moved towards his bedroom along with the second youngest member of the family.........Priya didn't show any expression but she was a little disappointed that her hubby didn't show any concern that she will now have to sleep with another man on the king size bed without anyone else present in the room.......this would be the first time that she will be spending the entire night with her lover on a bed which is made for couples....for them to make love and fuck........though she was a little disappointed,she didn't try to object...........Amit on the other side had full faith on them and he was also getting accustomed to them spending time alone and sleeping in the same room,so he didn't think much about that................Priya looked at Ranvijay again and saw that he was smiling naughtily at her ,she was drawing closer to him so she blushed slightly and said............Priya:''aap chaliye main in dono ko sula kar aati hoon (you go,I'll join you after helping them sleep)....................Ranvijay moved closer towards her, her breathing became a little heavier and she looked down ......He stopped a feet away from her,looked at her and then said............Ranvijay:''kahan jaoon? (where shall I go?)''...............Priya still looking down said............Priya:''wo aap bedroom mein (in the bedroom)''........................Ranvijay:''kaun sa bedroom mein? (which bedroom?)''..........
Priya still breathing a little heavier looked at him and then said..................Priya:''aapka (yours)''...................Ranvijay still looking naughtily at her said...........Ranvijay:''sirf mera bedroom? (only my bedroom?)''......................
Priya understood the meaning,she blushed again,looked down,inhaled deeply and said...........Priya:''aap chaliye main aati hoon (you go,I'll join you)''...;......she then turned around and moved towards her hubby's bedroom,Ranvijay looked at her swaying ass,smiled and then proceeded towards his bedroom,infact towards his and his lover's bedroom where the king size bed was waiting for them to make love to each other,fuck each other as much as they want tonight,without worrying about anyone else's presence in that same room............They had got full privacy the last couple of nights,but this was the first time they were to get that privacy in Ranvijay's bedroom,the bedroom which was made for a couple....................
Priya went to the bedroom,helped her hubby get on the bed,put a sheet over him and then said............Priya:''ab aap araam se so jaiye (now you sleep comfortably)''....................Amit smiled at her and then asked ...........Amit:''Ranvijay jee kitna khyaal rakhte hain humara,tum unhein gunda kehti thi,ab samajh aaya ki wo kitne achhe hain (Ranvijay jee takes so much care of us,you used to call him a goon,now you understood how good a person he is)''.........................Priya got a little irritated and called in her mind,''haan aapko unka samaan diya dikhta hai,unka khyaal rakhna dikhta hai,magar ye nahin dikhta ki wo aapki biwi ko apna banana chahte hain,ye nahin dikhta ki aapki biwi unke kamre mein sirf soti hi nahin hai,balki unka bistar bhi garam karti hain,wo aadha raat aapki biwi ki taango ke beech aur aadha raat uske baanhon mein guzarte hain,saari raat bina kapdo ke nange hokar mere nange badan se chipke rehte hain jaise main unki aurat hoon,ye sab aapko naa hi dikhta hai aur naa hi samajh aata hai,aap sach mein meri fikr nahin karte ab,aapko thoda bhi fikr nahin ki aapki biwi kisi aur mard ke saath ek kamre mein saari raat guzaregi (yes you can see the things which he gives you,you can see that he takes care of us,but you can't see that he wants to make your wife his own,you can't see that your wife not only sleeps with him in the same room,but she also warms his bed,he spends half of the night in beween your wife's legs and the other half in her arms,he remains glued to my naked body the whole night with himself being naked without any cloth on his body as if I'm his woman,neither you can see these things nor can you understand any thing,you really don't care about me anymore,you really aren't bothered that your wife is going to spend the whole night with some other man)''..................Amit saw her lost in thoughts and then asked her.........Amit:''kya hua?kya soch rahi ho? (what happen?what are you thinking?)''.............................Priya came out of her thoughts,looked at her hubby and asked him............Priya:''aapko aur kuchh samajh aata hai?mera matlab hai ki Ranvijay jee hamara khyaal rakhte hain iske alawa unke baare mein kuchh aur aapko samajh aata hai? (what else do you understand?means apart from him taking care of us,do you understand anything about him?)''................Amit looked at her questioningly and asked her............Amit:''aur kya? ( what else?)''.................He then changed his expression as if calming himself down and then said after inhaling deeply....................Amit:''dekho Priya,main pehle bhi keh chuka hoon aur aaj phir keh raha hoon ki Ranvijay jee bure insaan nahin hain,agar bure hote to humein yahaan nahin rakhte,aur tum khud hi to aaj subah keh rahi thi ki tum unko samajhne lagi ho aur tum dono ke beech ki ghalat fahmiya door ho gayee hai to phir achanak ye sab sawaal kyun? (Look Priya,I've already told you and I'm telling you again that Ranvijay jee is not a bad man,if he would've been a bad man then he wouldn't have given shelter to us in his house,and you yourself was telling me in the morning that you've now begun to understand him better and whatever misunderstanding was there beween you two are over now,then why these questions suddenly?)''....................Priya gnashed her teeth lightly and then said looking at him............Priya:''nahin maine kab kaha ki mujhe unse koi problem hai,chhoriye jaane dijiye,main aese hi beqaar mein soch rahi hoon,aap so jaiye (no,when did I say that I've any problem with him,leave it,I'm thinking uselessly,you go to sleep)''............she then looked in his eyes deeply and said............Priya:''main bhi jaati hoon so jaane, Ranvijay JEE KE PAAS (I'm too going to sleep,NEAR Ranvijay JEE)...............Amit looked at her with a bit of a different expression,but didn't think much and then said.................Amit:''haan jao jaakar so jao,tum bhi thak gai hogi (yes go and sleep,you must've become tired).................She looked at her hubby one more time,got up from his bed and went out of her hubby's room towards her lover's room who was waiting for her on the king size bed to make love to her,the whole night was their..............................
She came out of her hubby's room and closed it,she then looked at the door behind which her lover was waiting for her........she switched off the light of the living room and switched on the night bulb........she then moved towards the door to her and her lover's bedroom and just as she was about to open it,she looked back at the door to her hubby's room..........she looked at it for a few seconds,then opened the door to her bedroom which she shares not with her hubby,but with another man who was much older than her,she knew what awaits for her in that bedroom,she knew she will warm his bed,she knew she will open her legs for him,she knew that she will let him get between her legs,she knew she will strip all her clothes for him and will wear them back only in the morning,she knew that her whole body will be explored by his tongue and lips,she knew that their body will remain in contact throughout the night without a trace of cloth on them,flesh to flesh....................with all these thoughts in her mind she entered the bedroom and bolted it from inside...............she then looked at the man who is soon going to give her heavenly pleasure,who is going to make her feel like a woman,who is going to treat her like his own woman.............she smiled at her lover who was busy doing something in his cell phone and looked at her when she entered the bedroom,he too smiled back but naughtily and kept his phone on the bedside table..............she looked at him,went towards her handbag,took something out of it and then went straight inside the bathroom smiling and blushing................she came out of the bathroom after around 10 minutes and Ranvijay's smile became wider looking at her...........she had freshened herself and applied light make up........she too smiled back at him,blushed and moved looking down towards the left side of the bed which was waiting for her to put her intoxicating body on it............she climbed the bed and just like yesterday put her head on his chest with her face towards his legs and left hand on his bare belly between his shorts and tshirt.........his t shirt had moved up making some portion of his belly bare.............he too put his hand on her waist and started caressing it,she too started caressing his belly..............they continued caressing each other for a couple of minutes without speaking even a word,when Ranvijay asked her................Ranvijay:''sula aayee apne pati ko? (have you made your hubby sleep?)''....................Priya just nodded her head still looking towards her hand moving around on his belly and said.................Priya:''hmm''................Ranvijay then started moving only the tip of his fingers on her waist and belly which sent a chilling sensation through her body as well as her pussy and then said.............Ranvijay:''kya hmm? (what hmm?)''.................her breathing was becoming heavier,she inhaled deeply ,turned her head towards him,looked in his eyes and then said.................Priya:''apne pati ko sula aayee (I've made by hubby sleep)''.....................Ranvijay smiled at her,brought his right hand near her face and put his right thumb on her lips on which she had applied lipstick just a few minutes ago.........Ranvijay started caressing her lips with his right thumb and her bare waist with the tip of the fingers of his left hand.................this dual attack started showing their effect on her body and pussy and she closed her eyes...............she was feeling a tingling sensation in her body as well as in her pussy.........she too pushed her hand inside his shorts and started caressing his pubic hair just above his dick,sometimes touching the base of his dick too with the tip of her own fingers....................This was having its effect on Ranvijay's dick and slowly slowly it was waking up,to do what it is supposed to do...............to travel inside his other half and explore it as much as it can,to pleasure it as much as it can,to make it leak juices as much as it can,to stretch it as much as it can................
ayraj continued caressing her lips with his thumb for a minute and then asked her...................Ranvijay:''apne pati ko sulakar khud yahaan aa gayee? (you made your hubby sleep and then yourself came here?)''........................This question made her open her eyes and she looked at him,she also stopped caressing his pubic hair....................he was still caressing her lips and waist..........she looked in his eyes for a few seconds then turned her face back towards his legs and told herself in her mind........''Haan,kyunki use koi fikr nahin hai ki main aapke paas soti hoon,to phir main kyun karoon (yes,because he is not bothered that I sleep with you,then why shall I bother?)''................and she resumed caressing his pubic hair................Ranvijay brought his right hand again near her face and put his thumb back on her lips and began moving it on her lower lip,this time puttig a little bit of pressure on it and at the same time put his left hand on her left ass cheek and kneaded it.................Priya let out a moan...................Priya:''aaaaahhhhhh''....................Ranvijay then asked her again.............Ranvijay:''Priya tumne mere baat ka jawab nahin diya?tum idhar dekho na,mujhse baatein karo na,aese kab tak chalega? (Priya you didn't reply to what I asked?you look here,you talk to me,till when will it be like this?)''..................Priya turned her face back towards him still caressing his pubic hair and then caressed the base of his dick with the tip of her fingers and looked into his eyes and then looked down at his chest on which she was resting her head...........she had her head on his chest and was looking at his chest when Ranvijay asked her again.............Ranvijay:''lagta hai tum abhi bhi mujhse khush nahin ho,kabhi baat karti ho kabhi nahin,aakhir main kya karoon ki tumhe yakeen ho jaye ki main tumse pyaar karta hoon aur chahta hoon ki tum bhi khul kar zindagi jiyo (It seems you're still not happy with me,sometimes you talk to me,sometimes not,what shall I do to convince you that I love you and want you to live life freely)''.................hearing this she inhaled deeply which filled her nostrils with her lover's scent,bit her lower lips,then slightly licked her lower lips and then with a heavy breath just moved her eyeballs and looked at him,Ranvijay too looked into her eyes which were really looking intoxicating and then she said...................Priya:''haan,apne pati ko sula kar yahaan aa gayee,aapke paas (yes,I've come here to you after making my hubby sleep)''........hearing her own words,her pussy felt a tingling sensation and started leaking,her entire body too felt a wave of tingling sensation pass through it....................Ranvijay too smiled at her and pulled her up with her face on top of his,she too helped him by pushing herself up...............they looked into each others eyes and then Ranvijay put his right hand on her head and moved her hair behind her ears and then slowly and slowly pushed her face down................she was still looking into his eyes but closed them when her lips were only a couple of inches away from her mature lover.........then their lips met and they began kissing each other slowly and slowly..............Ranvijay put his left hand on her ass and started kneading them,her breathing was becoming heavier with every passing moment...........they were kissing very tenderly,there was no wild kissing tonigh................Ranvijay could taste his young lover's lipstick which she had applied for him only...............Ranvijay then pushed his tongue in her mouth which she readily accepted and began exploring her mouth............Te entire room was now filled with the sound of their kissing...............''puch puch mmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhhhh puch puch mmmmmmmmmmmhhhhhhhh mmmmhhhh'' .........Ranvijay then brough his left hand from her ass and caught her right boob and began kneading them..........,,.....Priya let out a moan of pleasure..............Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh haaaaahhhhh''.......................puch puch mmmmmmmhhhhh
They kissed like that for around 5 minutes then Ranvijay rolled over and put her down on the bed and got on top of her,with their lips still locked and his left hand kneading her right boob......................They kept kissing,Priya put her right hand on his head and started caressing his hair and pulled his head down too,they were kissing very tenderly.................They could feel each others warm breath being exhaled out of their respective nostrils which was adding fuel to their lust....................Priya was moving her right hand through his hairs and caressing them and her left hand was roaming on his back............The room was already filled with the sound of their kissing,now it was accompanied by the sound of her bangles .....................Ranvijay then squeezed her right boob tightly which made her moan...................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''' and then she pushed her tongue in his mouth.............now there was a war going on between their tongues and they had become TONGUE OF WAR.............their respective tongues were trying to outdo each other,they were trying to pleasure each other more than the other could do....................They kissed like that for another five minutes and then broke their kiss.............both of them were breathing heavily,Ranvijay looked at her and saw her eyes were closed.....................Ranvijay stood up on his knees and pulled out his tshirt...........she opened her eyes and looked at him,he smiled at her and then started lowering his shorts..................she looked down at his shorts and then at him.........he was still smiling and got rid of his shorts completely............he was now wearing only his underwear..............he then lowered himself on the young housewife whose hubby was sleeping in the other bedroom of the house without any hint of her wife warming someone else's bed in the other bedroom................he lowered himself on top of her and placed his lip on her,kissed it for a few seconds and then moved down to her chin and kissed it,she was breathing heavily and her twin mountains were moving up and down.................he then moved down to her neck,kissed there for sometime and then bit there lightly,......................Priya: ''ssssiiii aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''.............and then she pulled his hair gently without pulling him up...........Ranvijay then moved to her left shoulder,kissed there and bit her lightly again..............she moaned again......Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''...................Ranvijay moved his right hand to her left shoulder and neck and tried to remove her saree from there but he failed as it was pinned to her blouse.............Priya understood what he was trying to do,she opened her eyes,turned her face towards her left all the while her tall,dark,mature lover was busy making love to her neck and shoulder and showering them with his gentle kiss and light bites,and then unpinned her saree and threw the pin on the side table.......................Her lover then removed her saree from her left shoulder and threw it towards her right side thus exposing her blouse completely..............he then moved his lips to her right shoulder,kissed and bit gently there too and then moved down just above her cleavage,kissed there too and then moved further down...................he put his nose just at the beginning of her cleavage and inhaled deeply,taking in the aroma of her breast in his nostril...........this made Priya open her eyes and look at her lover and she let out a smile.................Ranvijay too suddenly looked up at her face and caught her smiling at him............when she saw Ranvijay suddenly look at her smiling,she quickly turned her head towards her left,closed her eyes still smiling and then bit her lower lip blushingly...........
Priya
Ranvijay looked at her smilingly and then asked...........Ranvijay:''kya hua jaan,mere dil ki rani,iss tarah kyun sharma rahi ho?dekho na jo dekh rahi thi (What happened my life,the queen of my heart,why are you blushing?watch what you were watching)''................she shook her head in a no still blushing with her eyes closed.................Ranvijay:''are dekho na idhar,mujhe tumhari nasheeli aankhein dekhni hai (look here,I want to see your intoxicating eyes)''.................Priya blushingly opened her eyes and turned towards Ranvijay whose face was only a couple of inches above her boobs which were moving up and down due to her heavy breathing............Ranvijay looked at her, smiled and winked to which she responded by smiling and slightly pouting and twisting her lips still looking at him..........Ranvijay then lowered his face still looking at her and placed his nose on her cleavage with either sides of his nose touching her boobs on their respective sides and then still looking at her inhaled deeply taking in the erotic aroma of her motherly breasts...........Priya too this time kept looking at him when her lover showed her his love for her natural aroma,.............Ranvijay repeated the same act but this time his giant cock twitched and became anxious to be loved when the woman inside whose love hole he has to enter,inhaled deeply at the same time when Ranvijay inhaled her aroma,pushing her spongy boobs upward..................Ranvijay became mad with love and lust for this woman who did something so erotic unexpectedly while still looking into his eyes and at the same time she too felt a current pass through her whole body and leaked some juices from her vibrating pussy................He then put the middle finger of his right hand on her lips and started moving it on her rosy lips which made her close her eyes again............she felt a tingling sensation on her lips and her breathing became even heavier and her boobs pushed upwards,The man who was responsible for her heavy breathing sensed an opportunity and inhaled in her aroma again...............He smiled at her and then said...........Ranvijay:''aankhein kholo meri jaan (open your eyes my life)''.............she opened her eyes and looked at him again.........Ranvijay opened his mouth,pushed his tongue out and then lowered his face still looking at her..........He kept pushing his face down and his tongue travelled down her cleavage parting her boobs and making his way through them..........Looking into her lover's eyes she inhaled again and pushed her breast upwards which helped her lover to penetrate her cleavage fully with his tongue till the bottom..............Priya let out a moan looking this erotic scene.........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''.................Ranvijay looked at her with a naughty smile and then looked down at the starting point of her cleavage with his tongue still buried between her twin globes ,pushed his face in her cleavage and began rubbing his face there by moving his head left and right..............Priya let out a moan again..........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''......and then felt a tingling sensation due to rubbing of her lover's small beards on her soft skin and she started laughing putting her both hands on his head................Priya:''hahahahahahahahehehehehehehahahahahahhiihihihihiaaaaahahahahahahahahahaa''..................she was laughing continuously as he was rubbing his light bearded face on her skin and then suddenly bit her right boob which made her to let out a cry............Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''........and then in a sudden reaction she gently slapped at the back of his head and started laughing again ................Priya:''hahahahahahahehehehe''.........Ranvijay looked at her with a wide smile on his face and her laugh suddenly stopped..........she was now looking at her tall and dark lover with her breasts moving up and down and touching his bearded chin..........after looking at him for a few seconds she again turned her head to her left side and put the tip of her left index finger in between her teeth,but kept her eyes open...................Ranvijay:''Priya idhar dekho (Priya look here)''........she kept looking to hee left for a few seconds then turned her head and looked at her huge and muscular lover............Ranvijay again pushed out his tongue looking at her,pushed it inside her cleavage again and then moved upwards towards her face licking her body and drawing a straight line of saliva from her cleavage till her neck................This sent waves of pleasure through her body and she moaned again..............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''...........she then gulped her saliv, her belly started vibrating and she put her bangled hands on his head ..............Ranvijay moved to her neck,opened his mouth,put it on the right side of her neck and drew both parts of his lips towards each other resulting in a kiss...............Priya inhaled deeply and exhaled through her mouth letting out a moan at the same time........Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''............................Ranvijay now put his right hand on her blouse and started kneading her breast over her blouse.................Ranvijay then moved his lips to the sides of her neck on her shoulders and reapeated the same act...................Priya moaned again.......Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''..............He then moved his lips to her left shoulder repeated the same act kissing her there,then to the left side of her neck and again repeated the same act.............Priya moaned each time...............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''...........................Ranvijay then kissed her chin and looked at her gulping her saliva with her eyes closed ...............Ranvijay:''aankhein kholo Priya (Open your eyes Priya)''..........;She opened her eyes and looked at her lover...............Ranvijay was smiling at her with lusty eyes and then said..............Ranvijay:''Haste hue bahot khoobsurat lagti ho,tumhe muskurate hue to dekha hai magar haste hue pehli baar dekha hoon,aese hi hasa karo,mujhe bhi bahot khushi hogi tumhe aese dekhkar (You look very beautiful while laughing,I've seen you smile,but this is the first time I saw you laugh,always laugh like this,I'll also feel happy seeing you like this).............Priya again turned her face to her left...........Ranvijay continued:'' aese hi zindagi jiyo haste hue,maze karte hue,mere hote hue tumhe kisi cheez ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin,bas apne husn ke saath nyay karo,bhagwan ne jo khoobsurti diya hai uska khyaal rakho, (Live life like this,laughing and enjoying all along,you don't need to worry about anything as long as I'm with you,do justice to your beauty,take care of the beauty that's been given to you by God)..................Hearing all this she started shedding tears...................Ranvijay brought his right hand to her chin and turned her face towards him,wiped the tears from her cheeks and then said...................Ranvijay:''bahot takleef uthaye hai na tumne peechhle kuchh maheeno se? (You've gone through lots of hardship for the last few months isn't it?)''................she nodded her head in a yes still shedding tears.................Ranvijay wiped her tears again and then said..............Ranvijay:''Maine shaam mein hi kaha tha main nahin chahta ki tum rokar apni nasheeli aankho ko takleef do,ab mere rehte hue tumhe kisi cheez ki takleef nahin hogi (I had told you this evening only that I don't want you to torture your intoxicating eyes by crying,now you won't have to go through any hardship as long as I'm with you)''.......She looked ito his eye, he too looked into her eyes,she then put her right hand on his head,caressed his hair a couple of times and then pulled him towards her face and started kissing him passionately but certainly not wildly....it was a passionate but she was kissing slowly...................she brought her other hanf too on his head and kept kissing him,her man in the bed too put both his hand on either sides of her head and then they began kissng deeply,pushing their tongues into each others mouth.......................They then began rolling on the bed stil kissing,holding each other tightly.................The bangles started producing their melodious sounds..............Ranvijay finally once again got on top of her still without breaking the kiss,Priya too had held his head tightly.................Ranvijay brought his right hand on her blouse and tried to open its buttons,but was unable as he couldn't see the buttons.............He was busy kissing her young lover who was wife of the man who was in a deep sleep in the other bedroom...............Priya sensed this and she pushed her right hand in between hers and her lover's body ,unbuttoned a couple of buttons and then put his hand on the top button,indicating him to unbutton the last one himself.................He obliged his sweetheart and tried to open it but again failed,he was so much engrossed in her kiss that he didn't bother to look at her button and then open it,so he just ripped off the upper button from her blouse.............He then pushed the both sides of her blouse on either sides of her breasts and flipped her bra over her breasts.............Priya immediately arched her back,left her lover's head,pushed her both hands to her back and opened the hook of her bra................Not only the day,but the night too seems to be an emotional one for her....................
Ranvijay then moved his right hand to her left shoulder and pulled her bra straps along with her blouse to her arm........Priya was now fully aroused and the emotional talking by Ranvijay had an effect on her heart as well and she co-operated with him by pulling her left arm upwards,thus freeing her left side from her blouse and bra..........They were still engaged in kissing.......He then moved his left hand to her right shoulder and repeated the same act .....she too repeated the same act and now her shoulders and upper part of her chest were completely naked...........Ranvijay then moved his lips to her left ear and bit it gently.........Priya:''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhmmmmmm''............He then again moved down her body kissing all along,her chin,neck,the portion above her boobs and then reached to her cleavage.........He kissed there and then removed her bra off her spongy breasts.......He looked up at her face who too was looking at him,brought her bra near his nose and inhaled its aroma still looking at her.............She blushed looking at him do such a perverted act........He again inhaled its aroma looking at her and then threw her own bra on her face when she was about to breath in.........This made her inhale the aroma of her own breasts which were trapped in her bra.........she felt a little embarassed inhaling her own aroma.......she threw her bra on the floor and looked at her huge lover who was smiling at her........He then said.........Ranvijay:''ab samajh aaya jaan ki mujhe tumhare badan ka khushbu kyun achha lagta hai? (Now you understood my life why I like the aroma of your body?).................She showed an expression of disgust on her face and then said.............Priya:''chhee,woh koi khushboo hai ? (fie,is that a good smell?)................Ranvijay smiled at her and then said.............Ranvijay:''Tumhe kya pata iss khushboo ke baare mein,ye to main hi jaanta hoon ki ye kitna maadak khushboo hai jo mujhe aur paagal banata hai tumhare liye (you know nothing about this smell,it's me who knows how intoxicating this smell is that it drives me crazy for you)....................Priya still looking at him said...........Priya:''paagal to aap ho hi isiliye to ek shaadi shuda aurat jo ki do chhote chhote bachchon ki maa bhi hai ,uske pati ke rehte hue bhi usko aapne apne bistar par................(you're crazy,that's why a married woman who is also mother of two small children,in spite of her hubby's presence,you've put her on your own bed................)''............she stopped there without saying anything further,but looked in his eyes deeply............Ranvijay looked in her eyes too and read that she was not complaining,but she was complimenting him for his boldness,for his courage,for his audacity to handle her like his own woman,to treat her like his own woman,to call her by her name,to call her in his room by her name whenever he wanted,in spite of her hubby's presence in the same house....................Ranvijay looked at her and gave an evil smile to her and then put his lips over her right nipple and licked it..................Priya let out a moan.....Priya:''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh'' and then put her hand on his head..........Ranvijay moved his lips to her left nipple and licked that too...Priya moaned again.........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''.................Ranvijay then looked at her with that evil smile and then said................Ranvijay:''Priya meri jaan,tumne mera pagalpan abhi dekha hi kahan hai,tum bas mera saath do,phir dekhna mera pagalpan,tumhari zindagi mein maze hi maze honge,bahot dukkha jhel liya tumne,ab mere rehte hue aur nahin,bolo saath dogi na mera? (Priya my life,you're yet to see my craziness,just co-operate with me,then see my craziness,there will be joy and joy only in your life,you've suffered enough,now not anymore when I'm with you,say will you co-operate with me?)''..................Priya smiled back,put her right hand on his forehead, moved it back caressing his hair and then pulled his face on her boobs..............Ranvijay looked at her, bit her left nipple gently and then repeated the same on her right nipple...............Priya moaned each time.................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmm''..............Ranvijay then opened his mouth and took her breast in his mouth as much as possible and then drew his lips towards each other which finally met around her sensitive nipple..............She moaned again...............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''..............She moved her right foot just below her underwear and placed it there.................He then moved his lips to her other breast and did the same thing which made her moan.........Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''.........just as she was moaning she felt the giant cock of her lover,which was still contained in his underwear on her toes,she bit her lower lip and smiled with her eyes closed....... Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm'' ...........she had deliberately put her foot there as she wanted to feel the manhood of the man who has been introducing her to new pleasures whenever she was with him,the pleasures which she was getting from her own body,the pleasure which she was getting for being a woman,the pleasures which she was getting for being the woman of this man........................she then rubbed the hallux and long toe of her foot on the cock who has been the sole invader of the most precious part of her luscious body for the past few months...............Ranvijay's cock twitched and he moaned...............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''.............she rubbed his monstrous tool again and he too moaned again.............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''...................she then opened her eyes to see this huge man moan,but when she looked at him his moan had already disappeared and he was looking at her with his mouth slightly open.................their eyes met and they looked into each others eyes.............she rubbed his cock again with her toes and his cock twitched again but this time he didn't moan but let out an evil smile looking at her...............she too looked at him and returned the same smile and rubbed her toes again on his cock but this time continued doing the same,moving the hallux and long toe of her right foot up and down his long cock over his underwear................Ranvijay's cock began jerking continuously too and he moaned ...........Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''........
After rubbing his cock for some seconds she stopped but kept her foot there..........Ranvijay then lowered himself on her belly and showered her whole belly with his kisses.............his cock,still contained in his underwear was now resting on her foot.........the combined effect of his kisses on her sensitive, vibrating belly and the feel of his warm giant cock on her foot made her moan..............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmm''.............she then pushed out her tongue,licked her lips,drew it back in her mouth,gulped her saliva,then inhaled deeply,which pushed her belly up.........her lover opened his mouth and kissed her belly with his open mouth drawing his lips towards each other.........her belly became wet with his saliva........she moaned and then exhaled,pulling her belly inwards............he repeated this a few more times with Priya licking her lips and moaning thoroughout,her belly vibrating and her pussy leaking out of excitement and pleasure....................Her lover hadn't touched her pussy even once,she was still wearing her saree,petticoat and panty on her lower body,but her panty was already soaked in her cunt juice and she was fully aroused..........the prolonged foreplay combined with the emotional talks of this local goon who was her lover,her man in the bed,were showing their effect on her body and she was continuously leaking her cunt juice....................
With his lips still on her belly,he pushed his right hand inside her saree,caught the portion which was tucked in and pulled it out of her petticoat...............He then caught the string of her petticoat and was about to pull that too to untie the petticoat when he stopped and pulled up his lips from her belly.............She opened her eyes and looked at him to know why he stopped kissing her soft belly....... He looked at her ,then moved his face to the knot of her petticoat and caught the string of the petticoat in between his teeth........He looked at her again to show her that he was about to pull the string and undress her,but she had closed her eyes knowing what was about to happen,...........Ranvijay left the string and then said............Ranvijay:''Priya idhar dekho ( Priya look here)''.............Priya opened her eyes and looked at him...........Ranvijay then said still looking at her..........Ranvijay:''Jaan khul kar maze karo,jaise thoda der pehle kar rahi thi,tabhi to hum dono ko santushti milegi (my life,enjoy freely just like you were doing some time ago,then only we will get satisfaction)''..................Priya understood that he was talking about when she was shamelessly rubbing his dick with her toes while looking in his eyes and smiling...............she understood that he wants her to shed all her shame and behave shamelessly when she is with him,..................this thought made her body shiver,a current passed through her body,her cunt started vibrating and leaking more juice...........she now kept looking at her mature lover who once again caught the thread in his mouth and started pulling the thread looking in her eyes.............her breathing too became heavier looking at this and when she realised that she indeed had behaved shamelessly by rubbing his dick with her toe.................Ranvijay was slowly slowly pulling the thread of her petticoat still looking in her eyes......
she on the other side was looking at him too,watching him untie her petticoat and at the same time recalling all the incidents of her shamelessness from the morning till now,her kissing his lover wildly near the main door after sending her hubby to the bedroom,kissing him again in this very bedroom for so long when her hubby was in the living room and the mechanic was in the other room,her behaviour in front of the mechanic and in presence of her hubby and now when she rubbed her lover's dick...........all these thoughts while watching her lover untie her petticoat slowly slowly made her beathing even more heavier now,her milk filled boobs were moving up and down and her belly and pussy were vibrating........she gulped her saliva and kept looking at her lover who let out an evil smile looking at her condition,her belly and boobs were right in front of his eyes and he could make out the condition in which she was..............she too this time let out a similar smile at him trying to indicate him that she too was enjoying all this.................He untied her petticoat and then put his hand on either side of the petticoat and looked back at her........she looked at him and then slowly slowly raised her round and soft ass still looking at him............he too pulled down her petticoat from her waist till her thighs still looking in her eyes........he then shifted his attention to her panty and looked at it......when he saw that her panty was wet with her juices he looked back at her and smiled naughtily.........she understood that he had seen the wetness of her panty and this time couldn't continue looking at him and turned her face to her left smiling blushingly but kept her eyes open................Ranvijay then lied down next to her on her right side and then turned towards her........he kissed her right shoulder,then her neck and finally her right ear and then bit it..................Priya:''iiiiisssssssssssssssss aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''...............Ranvijay:''idhar dekho na Priya,kya main badsurat hoon jo baar baar nazre ghooma leti ho? (look here Priya,am I ugly that you turn away your eyes again and again?)''...............Priya turned her head and looked at him and then shook her head in a no..............she then moved her right hand behind his head and pulled him towards her face and they once again began kissing each other...............Ranvijay then put his right hand on her belly,roaming his hand on it and then brought it towards her breast and kneaded each of her breasts a few times.................he then moved his hand towards her belly again,explored her belly for a few seconds,then slid his hand inside her panty and rubbed her clit....................Priya broke the kiss and moaned.............Priya:''aaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''................just as she parted her lips to moan,Ranvijay put her lower lip in between his teeth and bit it gently............ her moan extended into a cry............ Priya:''aaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.................and then in a sudden reaction she pulled his hair and then looked as if she is angry at him but within a couple of seconds her expression changed into that of a smile............Ranvijay rubbed her clit again,she moaned and pulled him back for another kiss...................They kept kissing for around a minute with Ranvijay rubbing her clit,he then moved his middle finger up and down over the partition of her pussy lips....,........Priya was moaning with her lips still locked in a kiss..........Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''.................He then slid her panty till her thighs and then slightly turned her towards her left............now they were both lying on their sides,both facing towards left.........Ranvijay pushed himself a little forward and now they were in a cuddling position............Ranvijay moved the hair from the right side of her neck,kissed there ,caught her right hand ,brought it back towards his crotch,placed her hand on his underwear covered gigantic dick and then said:''thoda ise bhi to pyaar karo jaan,dekho na tumhare pyaar ke liye kaise tadap raha hai (love him a little bit too my life,see how he's yearning for your love)''............Priya felt the hardness,the girth of his manhood over his underwear and immediately withdrew her hand from there and blushed...................Ranvijay again kissed her shoulder,neck and then bit her ear....................Priya squirmed..........Priya:''iiiiissssssssssssssss aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..................Ranvijay then whispered in her ear...........Ranvijay:''jaan kyun tadpa rahi ho ise?thoda pyaar kar do na,tum pyaar karogi ise tabhi to ise tumhe khush rakhne ke liye taaqat milega (my life,why are you tormenting him?love him a little,you'll love him then only he will get the strength to keep you happy)''..............
He then placed his right palm on the back of her right palm,inserted his fingers in between her fingers and nibbled her right earlobe at the same time...........she parted her lips slightly ,then moaned with her eyes still closed..............Priya:''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm'' and locked his fingers in between her own fingers by bending her fingers inwards towards her palms as if indicating him that she is loving his love making................Ranvijay then pulled her right hand towards his crotch,with their fingers still locked with each other and him nibbling and kissing her earlobes and the portion behind her ears..................He placed her right hand on his monstrous cock over his underwear once again,still their fingers locked and then said .............Ranvijay:''thoda pyaar kar do jaan ise,apne narm haathon ki narmi ise bhi mehsoos karne do (love him a little my life,let him too feel the softness of your soft hand)''...............Priya blushed hearing this,but this time she didn't try to withdraw her hand...........He then began rubbing her hand over the underwear...............he did this for a few seconds when she opened her palms,he then withdrew his hand from her grip and now her palm was on his cock with only a layer of cloth in between them..............she then slowly rubbed her palm on his cock for a few seconds an then gripped his cock in her soft and small hand...............feeling the hardness,the length and girth of his cock accompanied by his soft kisses on her shoulders,neck,earlobes and cheeks made her cunt vibrate and leak juices and her breathing once again became heavy................she moved her hand up and down still gripping his cock a few times when Ranvijay,who had already pushed her panty to her thighs completely exposing her love hole,began rubbing her clits once again and then whispered in her ears.............Ranvijay:''Jaan main to direct tumhari choot ko sehla raha hoon,phir iske saaath anyay kyun,ise bhi to direct sehlao na (my life,I'm rubbing your cunt directly,then why injustice with him,rub him directly too)..............Hearing this her breathing became even more heavier,her boobs were now moving up and down even more quickly,this was the first time Ranvijay had used such a dirty word openly,but she was so much aroused,that she didn mind,infact it added even more fuel and she became even more aroused,she herself couldn't believe that such a dirty word turned her on.....................she then pushed her hand inside his underwear and after rubbing his pubic hair and the base of his cock,gripped his cock in her soft hands and moved her hand up and down a a few times.....................Ranvijay was still busy rubbing her clit and was now kissing her right shoulder blade...............he then pushed his left hand in the gap between her neck and the bed,Priya assissted him by raising her head slightly..........he managed to push his hand to the other side and then caught the forearm of her left hand which was lying on the bed fully extended..............he then pulled her forearm trying to indicate her to bend it inwards towards herself,she understood and bent it.............He then put his left palm on hef left palm,inserted his fingers in between hers and then locked them,she too responded nd locked her fingers too............now the fingers of their left hands were locked in ,Ranvijay was rubbing her clit and cunt with his right hand and kissing her right shoulder blade,the back and side of her neck............whereas she was enjoying all these with her eyes closed and breathing heavily as well as moving her right hand up and down his cock,jerking it..................she then pulled her hand out of his underwear and then pushed it down,finally releasing the sole invader of her cunt for the past few months, which would soon invade her most precious asset again...................she was already breathing heavily,she pushed her lips inwards in her mouth,bit her upper lip,inhaled deeply,gulped her saliva and then gripped his cock again which was jerking violently in the open................she moved her hand towards the glans of his penis and felt the stickyness of his precum in her hand...............she then moved her hand down the shaft,then again upwards towards the glans and this time rubbed the opening of his cock with her thumb,spreading the precum all over the glans...............Ranvijay moaned this time..............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh jaan aese hi pyaar karo ise (my life,love him like this)''..............this time she rubbed her other fingers on the opening,making her fingers wet with his precum and then moved it down his shaft,lubricating he lover's cock so that he could penetrate her comfortably............she now began jerking him slowly and continuously,lubricating his cock with his precum,feeling its stickyness........................Ranvijay too was rubbing her clit and pussy continuously but he had increased his pace now and at the same time was nibbling her right ear...............he then began whispering in her ear....................Ranvijay:''haan jaan aese hi karo,tayyar karo ise taaki ye tumhe khushi de sake,wo khushi jisse itne dino tak tumhe vanchit rakha gaya,tayyar karo ise taaki tumhe pyaar kar sake,tumhe aurat hone ka ehsaas dila sake,haan jaan aese hi karo (yes my life do like this,prepare him so that he can make you happy,the happiness which was denied to you for so long,prepare him so that he can love you,make you feel like a woman,yes life do like this)''.............all these time he was continuously rubbing her clit...............her lover's continuous soft whispering in her ear,his continuous rubbing of her clit,combined with she herself jerking his monstrous cock were having their effect on her...........she was now breathing with her mouth...................Priya:''haaaaa aaaaaaahhhhh haaaa aaaaaahhh haaaaaa aaaaaaaaahhh hhhhhhhhhhhaaa aaaaahhhhhhhhhh''..........and every now and then she was licking her lips and gulping her saliva..............she now locked the fingers of her left hand tightly with her lover's fingers,and began shivering.........her breathing was becoming heavier,her body was shivering,her pussy lips were vibrating non stop,her lover continued rubbing her clit and whispering in her ears,she kept stroking his cock................and then she left his dick,put her right hand on his hip,with her fingers on his right ass cheek,gripped his left hand with her left hand as tightly as possible and then the hour long foreplay finally made her cried out loudly.......................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.................aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.................,.......her body was squirming,she dug the nails of her left hand on the back of her lovers left hand,and that of her right hand in his ass cheek,but since she was not keeping big nails due to the tragedy which had struck her life,it didn't have much effect on her tall and muscular lover........... her toes too were squirming and she was rubbing them on his legs........................her orgasm lasted for around half a minute,then her body relaxed,her grip on his hand and ass cheek also loosened,and then she licked her lips once more and began breathing fast............she was feeling very relaxed and could also feel the lightness of her body....................she was still lying in a cuddling position with her huge lover............she felt like a woman lying in her lover's arm,feeling the coziness of his arms...............Ranvijay kissed her neck,shoulder and shoulder blade,she too brought his left hand which was locked in her left hand and kissed the back of his palm thanking him for making her orgasm and then relaxed herself completely..........Ranvijay was still lying with his raging hard cock waiting to invade this sensual woman's love hole,but he decided to let her relax a little after her storming orgasm.............Her hubby was already in a deep sleep in another room and she was lying in another man's arms,relaxing herself after her orgasm which she had achieved after an hour long foreplay and also thanked him for his efforts by kissing his hand.............she knew she will now have to open her legs for him and let him remain there as long as he wants..........let him explore her most private part which only her hubby was supposed to explore,but he was in another room,sleeping comfortably,whereas his wife was feeling comfortable too, lying in her lover's arms,waiting for him to enter her,the night was theirs .................
After around 15 minutes Ranvijay pushed his hips forward so that the head of his cock went inside her ass crack..........Priya felt that and a current passed through her body and her heartbeat increased once again.......she knew what was about to come,she knew what will happen now,this thought made her breathing heavy once again,but she kept her eyes closed......... Ranvijay then asked her.......Ranvijay:''Priya meri jaan tayyar ho? (Priya my life,are you ready?)''.................Priya inhaled deeply and then nodded her head in a yes with her eyes still closed...........Priya:''hmm''...................Ranvijay smiled,kissed her shoulder blade,neck and her ears .............Priya with her eyes still closed parted her lips when Ranvijay kissed her neck and then slightly shivered........ Priya:''ssssssssssss aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmm'' ...........Ranvijay then whispered in her ear..........Ranvijay:''kya hmm?bolo na jaan tayyar ho? (what hmm? Say, my life are you ready?)''..............and then he nibbled her ear.............Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmm haan tayyar hoon (mmmmmmmmmmm yes am ready)............Ranvijay again whispered in her ear.............Ranvijay:''kis cheez ke liye tayyar ho jaan?bolo na (for what are you ready my life,say na)''.........this question made her blush and she bit her lower lip...............Ranvijay's cock head was still in her ass crack and this was arousing her sexually,she began to leak juices once again............He kissed her left cheek and then said............
Ranvijay:''kitna sharmati ho jaan,mujhse ab kaisi sharam,mere saath khul kar rahogi tabhi to hum mazaa kar payenge (how shy you are my life,why are you shy of me now,if you'll be open with me then only we'll be able to enjoy)''..............Priya understood what her lover wants,this thought made her pussy lips vibrate and she felt a tingling sensation there.........she smiled blushingly,bit her lower lip,gulped her saliva and then said.............Priya:''aaa aapko apne ander le..lene ke liye tayyar hoon (I'm ready to te...take y..you inside me)...........hearing herself speak like this,even though she didn't use any vulgar word,made her breathing heavier and a wave of pleasure went through her body..............Ranvijay then moved his right hand to her right nipple,and squeezed it between his thumb and index finger..........Priya shivered and squirmed her toes ...........Priya:''sssssssssssss aaaaaaahhhhhhhh''.............Ranvijay smiled and then said........Ranvijay:''Jaan khul kar bolo na kisliye tayyar ho tum (my life say openly for what you're ready)........and then he bit her shoulder.............Priya:''aaaaaaahhhhhhhh.......aap kyun aesa kar rahe hain?maine to keh diya aapko jo karna hai aap kijiye,main aapko rok thode hi rahi hoon (aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh why are you doing this?I've told you to do what ever you want to,I'm not stopping you)''............
Ranvijay understood that she was not yet ready to talk openly,but was happy that at least she was talking while making love,so he didn't try to force her anymore,not for now at least..........He smiled and then said.......Ranvijay:''theek hai jaan,magar thoda ise phir se apne haatho se pyaar to kar de,itna intezaar karte karte dheela par gaya hai (ok my life,but love him a little with your hand once again,he has become soft while waiting for so long)''...............Ranvijay this time didn't bring her hand to his cock by himself,he just asked her to do that and was now waiting for her to do it by herself.........her breathing was becoming heavier,her soft round boobs were moving up and down and her right one was still cupped in her lover's huge palms after her nipple was squeezed by him........
she thought in her mind......Priya:''hey bhagwan,yeh kyun mere saath aesa kar rahe hain,itna sakht hokar inka mere peeche ghusa hai,phir bhi bol rahe hain ki dheela pad gaya hain, mujhse phir se chhuwaye bina maanenge nahin (ohh God,why is he doing this to me,his one is already tight and poking in my back,then also he is saying that it has become soft,he won't leave me without making me touch it again)''........................
Priya moved her right hand towards her ass and caught his lover's giant cock ,pulled it out of her ass crack and began jerking it once again............she licked her lips and gulped her saliva,she couldn't believe that he was jerking the cock of a man who was around 20 years older than him and who was not her hubby,preparing his cock to invade her pussy which was leaking again after already achieving orgasm once............she felt ashamed of herself but at the same time smiled,may be the awkwardness and thrill of the situation made her smile,may be her indecent behavior in spite of being a shy woman made her smile,may be the opportunity which the circumstances have provided her to enjoy her life back after the tragedy which struck her made her smile...........whatever the reason was, she was smiling,breathing heavily and feeling a pleasurable sensation in her body while jerking her lover's cock,gripping it in her palms and moving them up and down,from the glans to the base of the cock,feeling it's hardness,its veins,its warmth..........after jerking it for 2-3 minutes she heard Ranvijay whisper in her ear.............Ranvijay:''jaan naraz ho kya? (my dear are you angry at me?)..........
This question made her open her eyes, she turned her head and looked at the man in whose arms she was lying,feeling comfortable and cozy,enjoying his romantic talks...........She looked in his eyes with her hand still gripping his cock and nodded her head in a no............Ranvijay smiled and then said.......Ranvijay:''to jaan ab ise apne ander bhi to aane do,kabse bechain hai tumhare choot ki garmi paane ke liye (then my life let him get inside you,he's yearning to feel the warmth of your cunt for so long)''............hearing her lover use such a dirty word while she was still looking in his eyes made her blush and she turned back her face towards her left,looking at the bedsheet,her breathing became heavier,her cunt felt a current and in a sudden reaction she said.............Priya:''dhatt aap aaj kitni gandi baatein kar rahe hain (dhatt,you're talking so dirty tonight)''.........all these while she was still gripping his cock and smiling ............Ranvijay smiled at her reaction and then rubbed her clit with his right hand and at the same time kissed her neck..............Priya closed her eyes back......Priya:''ssssssssssss aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''..............He then said...............Ranvijay:''choot ko choot na kahoon to kya kahoon?ab sirf pakdi rahogi ya ander bhi daalogi? (if I shall not call cunt ''cunt'',then what shall I call it?now will you just keep it in your hand or even put inside?)''...............she blushed once again with her eyes closed and him still rubbing her clit........she then turned back,looked in his eyes and saw him giving an evil smile to her while still rubbing her clit and then he moved the middle finger up and down the slit of her pussy and then slid it inside..............Priya still looking at him.............Priya:''sssssssssss aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''...........Ranvijay smiled evilly once again and then pulled out his finger from her pussy.............she gulped her saliva and then smiled evilly at him too and squeezed his cock in her grip still looking at him........Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''...
she continued to smile looking at him,then pushed her upper body slightly forward and pushed her soft round juicy ass slightly backward and then still looking at him rubbed his cock up and down her pussy.........She then turned her head back to her left,closed her eyes,placed the cock of the man who was not her hubby,at the entrance of her love hole and then pushed her ass slightly back.............the head of his Big Black Cock went inside her cunt and she moaned parting her lips..............Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''........
She then moved her hand from his cock,caught his right hand and brought it on the bedsheet next to her belly and held it tightly..........Ranvijay released his hand from her grip,then put it on the back of her palms and inserted his fingers in between hers.....she understood his move and bent her fingers towards her palm locking his hand in hers................He then tightened his grip on her hand,pushed his right leg towards her panty which was still on her thighs and pushed it down with his toes...........he then whispered in her ear................Ranvijay:''jaan mera bhi to nikaal do na (my life take out mine too)'' she smiled hearing this,folded her right leg which was lying on her left leg by pushing her knees forward and then caught her lover's underwear which was on his thighs by her toes and slid it downward........Ranvijay then himself pushed it further down and got rid of his underwear.......He then caught both his underwear and her young lover's panty in his toes and lifted them up and then said.......Ranvijay:''Ye dekho Priya,in dono ko neeche pyaar karne do,ab bistar par sirf main aur meri jaan honge,jism se jism mila kar jee bhar pyaar karenge,sirf main aur tum ye bistar aur ye raat (see Priya,let these two make love on the floor,now it will be just me and my life on the bed,we'll make love flesh to flesh as much as we want,only me,you,this bed and this night) ...............Priya looked at Ranvijay's toe holding their briefs and then he threw them on the floor...........she then looked at Ranvijay when he finished speaking................Ranvijay pushed his right leg on the other side such that her legs were now trapped between his both legs,tightened the grip of their right hands,kissed her lips once and then asked her.........
Ranvijay:''tayyar ho jaan,main ander aaoon? (are you ready my life,shall I enter you?)''.............her breathing had become heavier when Ranvijay had pushed his leg on the other side as she knew the time had finally come for them to be closest to each other,the closest a man and a woman can be to each others bodies.............she knew the time had come when his monster like warrior will invade her soft and warm love hole,the place which only her hubby was supposed to explore,but he was in a deep sleep,whereas his sweet,innocent and shy wife,who was also the mother of their two kids was shedding all her shame with each passing day,with each passing night,with each moment that she was spending with her new lover,who was not only a local goon,but was also around 20 years older than her...............she was leaking already with his cock's head still in her love hole,but now it was to enter her full..........she looked in her lover's eyes,inhaled deeply and then nodded her head..........Priya:''haan (yes)''..............he kissed her lips again and then pushed his crotch forward and his giant cock slowly slowly went inside her cunt,which had become tighter in this position............. Priya could also feel the difficulty to accommodate his cock in her pussy in this position,she opened her lips and then moaned................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''..............
she then tightened her grip on his hand even more........Ranvijay kissed her neck and then said.........Ranvijay:''bas jaan thoda pareshani hogi,iss position mein pehli baar kar rahe hain na isliye,thoda der mein theek ho jayega (there will be some difficulty my life as we are doing in this position for the first time,it'll be alright after some time)''.........she too was enjoying this position as she was in his arms and felt being protected........she smiled and nodded her head indicating that she was fine with it..........he then pulled his cock back and then pushed it back further inside...........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh hhhaaaaaaaaa'' she squirmed her toes.............her lover then slowly slowly started fucking her,moving his cock in and out of her soft and warm cunt.........he then began licking and kissing her shoulder,neck and ears while fucking her in a slow rhythm..........from time to to time Priya would squirm her toes and moan out of pleasure.....................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.........after a couple of minutes of slow fucking and kissing her neck ,he pushed her ass with his crotch in such a way that from being sideways in a 90° angle with the bed,it was making an angle of 45,with her right leg noe lying next to her left leg,on it's right side instead of lying on top of it.....................Her lover then pulled out his cock so that only the head of his cock remained inside her cunt and then thrusted it inside her cunt completely,it went piercing her cunt ...........Priya gasped''Haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''................Ranvijay then increased the speed but it was still not that fast,his cock was moving in and out of her cunt and his young lover was now moaning continuously.............Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhh aaaaaahhhhh aaahhhhhh aaaahhh aaaahhhh''..............
after a few minutes of fucking Priya turned her head towards his lovers face which was buried in her neck,kissing and licking it.,while he was thrusting his cock in her cunt...............she then released her right hand from the grip of his right hand and slightly turned her upper body towards her right.................now her upper body was facing towards the ceiling whereas her lower body was turned towards her right.............she then caught her lover's head and pulled his face from her neck and looked at him still moaning...............Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh aaaahhhhh''................They looked at each other,Ranvijay smiled at her and then rubbed her clit..................Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh''.....................she then pulled his face towards her own and they locked their lips and started kissing.......................Ranvijay bent his right leg which was on the other side f her leg,then bent her right leg slightly in the spacd created............now he was able to penetrate her cunt fully,his entire cock was now able to explore her cunt............They were busy with their lips locked,he was penetrating her as deeep as possible while rubbing her clit and they could feel the warm exhaled air of each others nose whivh was adding fuel to their body...........Ranvijay fucked her in this position for 10 minutes,still kissing her lips...........she would wriggle her toes every now and then....................Ranvijay then broke their kiss and whispered in her ear.............Ranvijay:''jaan mazaa aa raha hai? (my life are you enjoying?)''........Priya smiled and nodded her head which Ranvijay didn't see.............Priya:''hmm''.................he then pulled his face from near her ear and looked at her smilingly while still fucking her...........she too looked at her and smiled...............Ranvijay then looked at her evilly and pinched her nipple................Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''..........
Ranvijay smiled at her evilly which she returned with her own smile and then licked her lips and gulped her saliva...........Ranvijay was now thrusting his cock in and out of her cunt looking at her and kneading her boob......................she looked at him for a minute and then closed her eyes and was enjoying his fucking................Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''.......... when Ranvijay pinched her nipples once again.............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh''then she opened her eyes and pulled him back for another kiss..............Ranvijay then increased the speed and began rubbing her clit once again.............being fucked for around 20 minutes combined with kissing and her cliy being rubbed had their effect and she began shivering and then and then and then and then she squirmed her toes,pulled her lover's hair,stopped kissing him and with her lips pared she reached her orgasm.......... it had been only around 10 seconds when Ranvijay's face too turned red and he started grunting...............Ranvijay:''hunnnnhhhh hunnhhhhh huuunhhh'' and then in the ecstasy of her orgasm she dug her small nails in his back,combined with her cunt squeezing his cock,he too orgasmed and ejaculated in her pussy..............
after a minute of orgasm,he kissed her lips and then slid on the bed to her right but still kept hugging her in the cuddling position................both of thrm were panting heavily and she could feel his warm breath on her neck ...................after 5 minutes,he cupped her right boob and then asked her.................Ranvijay:''mazaa aa gaya jaan aaj,tumhara badan waqai nasheela hai,tumhe mazaa aaya jaan.......(enjoyed a lot tonight my love,your body is really intoxicating,did you enjoy my life?)''...........she nodded her head ''hmm'' and then brought his hand near her lips,kissed it,rubbed it on her cheeks few times and then relaxed herself completely............Ranvijay kissed her neck one more time and then he too relaxed himself and then both of them fell asleep in that cuddling position with Ranvijay's hand on her right boob,they had made love till 1 am......................




Chapter 11

Priya in a sexy saree and exposing blouse.....
t was around 6 in the morning when Amit came out of his bedroom.It was sunday so his elder daughter was still sleeping.........When he came out he first looked at the door behind which his wife and the owner of the house,the man who had rescued him and his family,were sleeping.........He felt a little awkward and anxious looking at the closed door.His wife Priya was never used to wake up so late.She was an early riser who used to wake up between 5-5:30,but for the past few days she had been sleeping till past 6.........He was also a little anxious as to why do they close the door at night.Yes his wife Priya had told him that they close the door because she and Ranvijay discuss matters relating to household and they don't want him (Amit) to worry on these matters......but why do they close the door at night...........He looked at the door for a few minutes thinking all these and then proceeded towards the swith board to switch on the light of the living room,......he was about to switch on the light when he heard Ranvijay's laughter from the bedroom followed by his own wife's laughter......They laughed together for a few seconds and then the laughter disappeared.........Amit looked towards the closed door,with hundreds of thoughts going through his mind........He now knew that his wife and Ranvijay were awake,but were still inside the bedroom with the door closed and they laughed at something........He wondered as to why his wife didn't come out of the bedroom when she was not in a sleep anymore........what was that which made both of them laugh........He somehow calmed himself and decided to go towards the door.........He was about to move his wheelchair towards the door when he remembered being caught twice by his wife as well as Ranvijay near the door........He remembered how he had offended them by making them think that he was spying on them,that he doen't trust them.....He had to face embarrassment when they caught him.......
He thought''No,no,I can't do this,I must trust them,there's a big age gap between them.Ranvijay ji is so helpful and kind,even though he gets angry sometimes.But who doesn't get angry at something or someone when not in a good mood?And my wife too is a homely housewife.What's wrong if they laugh at something''...............He then switched on the light and went to his usual place and started reading a magazine........After around 20-25 minutes the door opened and he saw his wife come out smiling.......Amit looked at her,she too looked at him and then her smile slowly disappeared and she proceeded towards the kitchen without looking at him anymore,she didn't even wish him ''Good Morning''............Amit looked at her and found the situation a little awkward......He then himself wished her........,Amit:''Good Morning Priya''........Priya had aleady entered the kitchen and she replied back without looking at her hubby......Priya:''Good Morning''.............She then started preparing the tea........Amit looked at her and was surprised at her behaviour,she was not even looking at him.... He tried to ignore that and was about to shift his attention to the magazine when his eyes fell on her boobs.......He again got a surprise, though he couldn't make out fully,but he thought that her cleavage was exposed more than usual..............Priya was looking at the tea pot,when she raised her eyes and looked at her hubby......she understood what he was looking at and felt a little irritated......for the first timd ever she didn't want her hubby to look at her.......Amit looked at her face and found her feeling a litle uncomfortable when he was looking at her.........he found it strange,but again didn't want to think much on it,he smiled at her but she didn't smile back,infact she lowered her eyes and started stirring the tea.......she again raised her eyes and looked at her hubby and this time found him reading the magazine.......she inhaled deeply and relaxed herself........she then poured the tea in three cups and thought something.........she wriggled her toes as if little worried,then she calmed herself,picked up the tray and went towards her hubby...........Amit looked at her face when he saw her coming towards him,he smiled at her and then when she placed his cuo of tea on the dining table,his smiled faded looking at her boobs........Priya saw him looking at her boobs and again felt irritated......Amit kept looking at her boobs and his heartbeat increased a little........he could make out through her saree that the top most button of her blouse was unbuttoned and her cleavage was exposed........Priya was for the first time feeling extremely awkward watching her hubby look at her boobs........she interrupted........Priya:''chai lijiye thandi ho jayegi (take the tea,it will get cold)........Amit came to his senses and looked at his wife and found her a little uncomfortable........he took the tea and when she was about to turn around he asked her............Amit:''Priya ye blouse kis tareeqe se pehni ho,upar ka button khula hua hai,Ranvijay jee dekhenge to kya sochenge (Priya how have you worn the blouse,the top most is unbuttoned,what will Ranvijay jee think if he sees this)''................
Priya looked at her blouse and then said irritatingly..........Priya:''Ghalti se khula reh gaya,Ranvijay jee ko aur bhi saare kaam hai,wo meri chhati ko aapke jaise nahin ghoorenge,zyada mat sochiye,chai pijiye (It remained unbuttoned by mistake,Ranvijay jee has other works too,he won't look at my breast like you,don't think much,drink the tea)''............She then moved towards the bedroom swaying her ass...........Amit felt embarrassed hearing this,he blamed himself for having such a narrow mind,he looked at her and was surpised that she didn't put on the button even after he made her aware.......then he tried to recall,was her blouse unbuttoned or was her button ripped.........he again looked at the door but now the door was closed,he didn't hear the door close as he was lost in the thought.........he reasoned himself and calmed himself down,blaming himself for thinking too much about these small issues.........he looked at the door once again,heard the bangle sounds,shook his head trying to get himself out of these narrow thoughts and then started sipping the tea..........
WHAT HAD HAPPENED BEFORE Priya CAME OUT TO PREPARE THE TEA....
They were both sleeping in the cuddling position.It was around 4:45 in the morning when Ranvijay turned and faced towards the ceiling while still in a sleep..........After around 5-10 minutes Priya felt something was missing while she was still half asleep.In a sudden reaction she turned around still half asleep and put her head on Ranvijay's chest and her left hand on his belly........Ranvijay was too half asleep,he tried to move her hand from his belly with his eyes still closed,but Priya jerked his hand away,put her left leg on his legs,rubbed her cheek on his chest,and moved her left hand further down and placed it on his pubic hair......Ranvijay too brought his left hand around her and placed it on the side of her left boob......All these were happening when they were half asleep and neither of them had any idea who was with them.All they knew was someone was their with them and they were sleeping together............When Ranvijay put his hand on the side of her boobs she rubbed her cheek on his chest and leg on his legs.........Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmm''...........and then they both again went into a deep sleep...........
It was around 5:45 when Ranvijay woke up and saw his love sleeping with her head on his chest.Both of them were completely naked.They had a thin sheet on them,but that too had slipped towards their bottom half.........He looked towards her ass and found that the upper part of her ass cheeks along with her ass crack were visible.Ohh how sexy and inviting she was looking like that.Ranvijay's cock were already hard and it twitched when he looked at her ass........He could feel her warm breath on his chest.........He was still looking at her when she woke up and opened her eyes,she saw that the sheet over his cock had formed a tent and realised that she was sleeping on her lover's chest.........she smiled looking at the tent and then wondered how was she resting on this strong man's chest,did he made her lie like that or did she herself lied like that............. She then turned her face and was surprised when she saw Ranvijay already looking at her.........he smiled at him and then wished her.........Ranvijay:''Good morning''.............She too smiled and then said..........Priya:''Good morning''...........Ranvijay then moved her hair to the back of her ear,caresses her cheek with the back of his left hand and asked..............Ranvijay:''neend kaisi rahi,sahi se soyee to? (how was the sleep,did you sleep properly?)''...........Priya responded by nodding her head..........Priya:''hmm'' and she then rubbed her cheek back at the back of his hand..........She then asked him..........Priya:''aur aap?aap soye to sahi se? (And you?did you sleep properly?)''..................Ranvijay smiled and nodded his head too.......Ranvijay:''haan (yes)''.......She then said:''haan do din aapko bina AC ke sona para,kal AC mein soye the to neend achhi aayee hogi (yes you had to sleep without AC for two days,yesterday you slept in AC so you must have slept well)''...............He then moved the middle finger of his left hand to her lip,caressed it and said........Ranvijay:''nahin Priya,baat AC ka nahin,tumhari hai,mujhe tumhare saath sone mein sukun milta hai,jee chahta hai ki tumhe apni baanhon mein rakhkar soye rahoon (No Priya its not about AC,its about you,I feel relaxed when sleeping with you.I feel like to keep on sleeping with you in my arms)''..............Priya was looking at Ranvijay buy hearing this she lowered her eyes.She was still resting her head on Ranvijay's chest..........She then looked up at her lover just by rolling her eyeballs upward and said.........Priya:''itni bhi khoobsurat nahin main,shaadi shuda hoon,do bachchon ki maa hoon,apko to koi bhi mil jaati, aap itne powerful hai iss ilaake mein,mujhme kya dikh gaya aapko? (I'm not that beautiful,I'm married, mother of two kids,you could've got anyone,you're so powerful in this area,what did you see in me?)''..............Ranvijay looked at her and moved his left hand towards her inviting
ass which was partly covered by a thin sheet.........He grabbed one of her ass cheek and squeezed it.........Priya:''ssssssssssss aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''...........he then smiled at her and said.............Ranvijay:''Mujhe to tum hi pasand aayee,tum bahot khoobsurat ho,tumhe nahin pata,isse fark nahin parta ki do bachchon ki maa ho,abhi bhi jawaan ho,koi budhiya to nahin ho gayee ho (you're the one whom I liked,you're very beautiful you don't know that,it doesn't matter you're mother to two kids,you're still young,you've noy become old)''...............saying this ''old'' thing Ranvijay started laughing which was followed by Priya's laughter........This is what Amit had heard..................
Priya smiled blushingly when Ranvijay looked at her after they had stopped laughing...........he then pulled her up and they began kissing each other.......they had kissed for a couple of minutes when Ranvijay looked towards the door.......he could se the light in the living room through the bottom of thr door......he understood that his lover's hubby had woken up..........Priya too followed her lover's eyes and found out the same thing.........she then looked at the table clock and couldn't believe it was past 6 AM.........she looked at her lover careesed his hair,kissed him once and said caressing his hair..........Priya:''mujhe ab chalna chahiye wo jaag gaye hain,roz roz late tak kamre mein rehne par unko shaq ho jayega (I should go now he's woken up,he'll have a doubt if I remain in the room for so late everyday)''..............Ranvijay now placed his fingers on her pussy lips and began rubbing them and said..........Ranvijay:''to kya hua?maine kaha hai na ki tumhe jaisa rehna hai iss ghar mein raho,tumhe kisi ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin,mere upar,meri mardangi par bharosa nahin hai kya? (so what?I've told you to live in the house the way you want,you don't need to worry about anyone,don't you trust me and my manliness?)''.................she was getting aroused once again as he was rubbing her pussy,she inhaled deeply and thought.............Priya:''mujhe aapki mardaangi par poora bharosa hai,jo shakhs kisi aurat ko uske pati ke rehte hue,usi ghar mein apne bistar par le aaye,use MARD kehlaane ka poora haq hai,mujhe aapki mardangi par koi shaq nahin (I have full faith on your manliness,the person who brings a woman on his bed inspite of her hubby's presence in the same house has the full right to be called a MAN,I've no doubt on your manliness)''.....................He asked her........Ranvijay:''kya hua jaan kya soch rahi ho? (what happened my life,what are you thinking?)''............he was still rubbing her pussy and she was getting aroused and breathing heavily.........she somehow controlled herself,looked at him and said..........Priya:''nahin kuchh nahin,main chai banane jaa rahi hoon (no nothing,I'm going to prepare tea)''.............Ranvijay:''baad mein bana lena,jaldi kya hai?mujhe tumhe aur pyaar karna hai (Prepare it later,what's the hurry?I want to love you some more)''...........saying this he pulled her face down and they once again got engaged in a kiss..........They kissed for 5 minutes all the while Ranvijay kept rubbing her pussy..........she had began leaking juices..............she knew if they kept on kissing,soon her lover will start pounding her cunt.......she didn't want that when her hubby was in the living room.........kissing and fondling was alright but she can't let her lover fuck her when her hubby was awake and on the other side of the wall..............she stopped the kissing and looked in his eyes which was asking her the reason for stopping............Priya:''nahin ab humein nahin karna chahiye,baad mein kar lijiyega,wo jaag gaye hain,main aapke liye chai lekar aati hoon (no we shouldn't do this now,you do it later on,he's awake,let me bring tea for you)''..................Ranvijay got a little irritated and Priya sensed that............She kissed his lips one more time and said...................Priya:''samajh
ka koshish kijiye,baad mein kar lijiye (try to understand,do it later on)''...............Ranvijay was irritated but he calmed himself hearing her assurance,he felt happy that she was now beginning to co-operate.................He said''hmm'...................Priya kissed him again ,got up and went to the bathroom swaying her ass..........Ranvijay noticed that her swaying had increased,indicating him that she was now happy with their relationship............she came out after 10 minutes wearing her petticoat and blouse,the top most button of which was unbuttoned,forming an inviting cleavage.........His cock twitched looking at her cleavage..........she came near him and said...........Priya:''aapne kal raat button tod diya,dusra blouse pehenna hoga,aese nahin jaa sakti baahar main (you broke the button yesterday,I'll have to wear another blouse,I can't go out like this)...........Saying this she moved towards her bag..........Ranvijay caught her hand and pulled her towards him........she fell on his body and now they were face to face,only a few inches apart............her breathing became heavy.............Ranvijay:saaree pehno aur aese hi isi blouse mein jaao (wear the saree and go out in this blouse only)''.............Priya:''par....(but....)''............Ranvijay put his finger on her lips and said..........Ranvijay:''maine kaha na aese hi jaao,tumhe kisi ki chinta karne ki zaroorat nahin,chai lekar aao aur jo main kal laaya sab dekh lo,kal tum nahin dekhi thi,naha kar unhi mein se koi pehnna aaj (I said you go like this only,you don't need to worry about anyone,bring the tea and see what I brought for you yesterday,you didn't see them yesterday,Wear one of them after taking bath today)''.............She replied with a heavy breath.........Priya:''jee (ok)''..............She got up and wrapped her saree in front of him and put her saree over her blouse trying to make sure that her cleavage is fullt covered and she succeeded to some extent,but her saree was slightly transparent and if seen from nearby her cleavage could be made out...............she then knew this but still gathered some courage and looked at her man in the bed,may be her man in the house too.........he smiled at her,she too smiled sheepishly.........she then inhaled deeply,turned and went to he door,she looked back at her lover who was still looking at her,lying completely naked on the bed,he had removed the sheet which was covering his lower body.............she then looked at his cock which wss facing upwards,fully erect,it twitched when she looked at him.........her pussy vibrated looking at it,she blushed at went out smiling...................
Amit remained in the living room waiting for his wife to come out of the bedroom to prepare breakfast,but she didn't........It had been around 1 hour since his wife had gone inside the bedroom with the tea............He heard the bangle sounds and the bed creak a few times for the first half an hour and then he heard his little one cry inside and then her crying stopped......after that he heard the bangle sounds a few times again..........all these happened within that one hour.......He was wandering as to why was she not coming out when he heard the door open.......He looked towards the door and saw his wife come out of the bedroom........Just behind his wife was the dark,tall,muscular man,Ranvijay........He looked at them and they looked at him....He saw that they looked a little exhausted........His expression changed as if a little surprised.......Ranvijay came towards the main door to pick up the newspaper and saw Amit looking towards the woman who was Amit's wife,but it was Ranvijay himself who was spendng most of the time with her,fucking her and sleeping in her arms,it was he who was her lover,her man in the house......... By this time Priya had gone towards the kitchen...........Ranvijay followed Amit's eyes and understood what he was looking at......Priya too looked at his hubby looking at her and she too understood what he was looking at.....she felt uncomfortable and her lover understood that......Priya looked at his lover then at her hubby,hung her head down and started working.......Ranvijay looked at his lover's hubby who was still looking at his wife........Ranvijay went near the sofa and said in a stern voice...........Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit?kuchh problem hai? (what happened Amit?Is there any problem?)''.............Amit came to his sense hearing his stern voice and looked at him.......Amit:''nahin (no)''...............Ranvijay:''hmm,zyada socha mat karo,chup chap khao peeyo aur araam karo,baaki sab cheezon ko nazar andaaz karo (hmm,don't think too much,just eat,drink ,take rest and ignore everything else)''..............Amit looked at him confusingly and asked.....Amit:''m..m..m..main .s..s..s..samjha nahin (A..a..a..I didn't un..un..understand)''.............Priya looked at her hubby stuttering in front of his strong lover and then looked at her lover who was speaking with authority........Ranvijay looked at Priya looking at him...they looked at each other for a few seconds.........Amit knew where Ranvijay was looking at,but he had no courage to look back at his own wife who was in the kitchen towards Amit's back.......Ranvijay then looked at his lover's hubby and said........Ranvijay:''Mera matlab yeh ki chup chap khao peeyo aur apna dhyaan rakho,iske alawa aur kisi cheez ko sochne ka zaroorat nahin hai,mujhe aur Priya ko pareshani ho jayegi agar tum apne aap ka khyaal rakhne ke bajaay idhar udhar ki baaton ko sochoge aur beemar par jaoge to (I mean that you quietly eat,drink and take care of yourself,don't think about anything else,Me and Priya will face problem if you think about other matters and fall sick)''.....................Amit felt embarrassed as he understood that they have read his mind......He has offended them again.....He hung his head down and said.......Amit:''j..j..j...ji J..Ranvijay ji (o..o..ok...J..Ranvijay ji)''..........Priya saw her hubby being unable to take a stand for himself and stuttering with fear in front of her lover......she felt pity for him and even felt a little disgusted at his behaviour........She then looked back at her lover who was now looking at her proudly with lust.......She looked at him and then looked at his crotch where he was rubbing his dick over his shorts......she again looked at her hubby who was still looking down thinking something.........Priya said to him with a bit of authoritative voice........Priya:''Amit jaiye Kajal ko uthaiye,kam se kam itna to karna chahiye aapko (Amit you go and wake up Kajal,you should at least do this much)''..........Amit looked at her and saw her a little irritated ,he scolded himself for being irrational and offending them.......He said.....Amit:''theek hai (ok)''........and then he went towards the door....
Priya looked at him going towards the door and inhaled deeply,feeling proud of herself,feeling proud for being able to show authoritative behaviour just like her new lover,feeling proud for being able to match her lover,feeling proud for being incharge of the situation......she smiled looking towards her hubby entering his room and leaked her cunt juice......Ranvijay looked at her smile and smiled wickedly,which she noticed when she looked back at him..........Ranvijay rubbed his dick again over his shorts and pointed towards Priya's boobs moving his head and eyebrows.......She too made the same gesture but asking him ''what?''...........Ranvijay again made a similar gesture and this time she understood and shook her head in a no...........Ranvijay insisted upon it.......She looked towards her hubby's room,then looked at her virile lover who had been giving her heavenly pleasure for the past few days,smiled at him and pulled her saree a little lower exposing her cleavage........It was her crushed blouse over her boobs which Amit was looking at when she came out of the room,he also noticed that the upper portion was still not buttoned...........he had no idea that it was his wife's lover who ripped that button yesterday night while undressing her to fuck her,pound the cunt which belonged to Amit,but now it was not the case so,that cunt belonged to the man of the house,Ranvijay,he had the right to fuck her,to pound her cunt,to stretch it,to feel the warmth of that cunt..............Ranvijay looked at her cleavage and smiled,she too smiled at him and then got back to prepare the breakfast,with her cleavage still exposed..........They played their romantic game for around 10 minutes all the while Ranvijay would read the newspaper whereas the woman of the house would focus on the breakfast in between,when Kajal came running towards Ranvijay and sat on his lap........Priya hurriedly put her saree back on its proper place just before her hubby emerged out of the room smiling............Kajal wished them Good Morning and then asked.........Kajal:''mumma Chhoti abhi bhi soyee hai? (Mumma,Is Chhoti still sleeping?)..............Priya smiled at him and then said.......Priya:''haan,usko aur kya kaam hai,uth gayee thi,maine thodi der pehle phir sula diya (yes,what other work does she have,she had woken up ,I made her sleep again a while ago)''..............Amit heard this and his heartbeat increased again,yes he had heard his younger daughter cry while his wife was inside the bedroom with Ranvijay.........Amit looked at his wife again who was now busy in the kitchen and thought....''Did she breastfeed in front of Ranvijay ji to make her sleep?''...........His heart was beating fast when he heard his younger daughter ask her mother that she wants to see her little sister........she got the permission and asked her father to accompany him inside Ranvijay's bedroom......they both went towards the bedroom when suddenly Priya realised sonething and looked at her lover,she gestured something to him and then he got up and went to his room..............When Amit entered the bedroom he waa looking towards the cradle when suddenly his eyes fell on the king size bed............His heartbeat increased again when he saw the disorganised condition of the bedsheet,pillows and blanket........yes there was only a single blanket.........he focused a little more when he saw a wet spot on the bed........just as he was looking at it,Ranvijay called him from behind...........Ranvijay:''Amit tumhe Priya bula rahi hai (Amit Priya is calling you)''............Amit came to his senses and looked back at him......Amit:''aaa haaan haan (aaa yes yes)''..........he then turned his head towards the bed when Ranvijay said in a stern voice........Ranvijay:''Amit tumne suna nahin? (Amit didn't you hear?)''..........Amit immediately turned back and went out of the room followed by Ranvijay.......
Amit came to the living room and asked her........Amit:''kya baat hai Priya? (What's the matter Priya?)''..........She had heard Ranvijay's excuse as the door to the bedroom was open and therefore she herself had prepared for this........Priya:''wo usne brush kar liya? (did she brush her teeth?)''.........Amit:''haan (yes)''...........Priya:''theek hai (ok)''..........They then had their breakfast silently.Amit could smell his wife's scent,it was not her usual scent,but he kept quiet and tried to get over all these thoughts......After breakfast they had tea and then Priya went to wash the clothes in the washing machine......Ranvijay sat on the sofa and started watching news.......Amit too joined him and got rid himself of all his thoughts........After half an hour Priya came and sat near his lover on the sofa........Amit looked at her,he found that she was looking beautiful now,more than she had been for the past few months.........Priya caught him looking at her,she looked at him for a few seconds,Amit smiled at her,she too smiled at him and then looked back at the tv,she didn't look at him any further...........He looked at her crushed blouse,then at her exposed cleavage,she still hadn't put on her top most button,this is what he thought,without any idea that there was no button at all............He then recalled that he had seen something just like a button on the bed near the pillow..............He again thought.....''Was it really a button or something else?if it was a button then does that mean it was her blouse button,is she wearing a blouse whose top most button is broken?Is she aware of this or she is not?but she herself told me that she forgot to button it,then she was aware of the situation and she lied to me...............no no this can't happen she can't do this,he then looked at Ranvijay who was busy watching the news,he then recalled Priya mentioning him in the morning that Ranvijay ji won't notice her cleavage as he has other works too apart from looking at her breasts and this is exactly what is going on,Ranvijay ji is busy watching the news,...........yes Priya was right,it is me and my dirty and irrational thoughts that is making me doubt on them,no I shouldn't do this,I must not''...................He then looked at the way they were sitting,they were sitting with only a feet gap between them............He was still looking at their bottom,trying to get the distance between them,when his wife looked at him again..........He raised his head and found her looking at him with an irritating expression,as if a stranger was checking out a woman with sexual intention and had irritated her............He was still looking at her irritated expression when Ranvijay too looked at him...........Since Priya was just next to him he had already seen her irritated expression and he looked at Amit with a stern expression..........Amit was still looking at her when she got up and went to her bedroom still looking irritated.............Amit hung his head down for offending her again........Ranvijay just smiled looking at this and started watching the news.........Amit then went inside his bedroom to make himself relaxed and get rid of his thoughts.............He heard the news from his bedroom for the next half an hour ,when he heard his wife call out loudly from Ranvijay's bedroom..................Priya:''Ranvijay jee aap naha lijiye (Ranvijay jee you take a bath).............Ranvijay:''haan Priya aaya (yes Priya am coming)''...............The sound of the tv then disappered and Amit understood that it was switched off..........He then heard the door of the room open and close and within a few seconds he heard the bangle sound and his wife laugh............Priya:''aaaaaaaa hahahaha hihihihi'' and then it disappered................after a few minutes he heard the door open and then heard sounds of anklet.............He understood it was his wife who had come out,..................He again thought...''but she had stopped wear her anklet and then today?the sound of the anklet too is a bit different''..............
He then went to the living room when he saw his wife behind the kitchen counter...........she was wearing a new saree,which was obvious to him that he hadn't bought it for her..........She was looking very beautiful after taking bath.........It was a light parrot green saree which was complimenting her fair skin very well...........she had put on a light pink lipstick,which was again something new,she didn't have any pink lipstick,she only had a red lipstick.........
He didn't want to be caught again looking at her so he decided to get absorbed into the newspaper which he hadn't read so far...........A hubby was afraid of being caught looking at his own wife and that too by her only and his wife too didn't look at him but was busy in the kitchen................After around 15 minutes he heard Ranvijay call out from the room.........Ranvijay:''Priya mere kapde? (Priya my clothes?)''...............Amit looked at her respond without looking towards the door............Priya:''jee aayee (yes I'm coming)''.........she then covered the vegetables and went towards the door...........Amit looked at her swaying ass,which was swaying more than before and then looked up and was surprised...........his shy and conservative wife was wearing a deep back blouse,though it wasn't very deep,but still it was deeper than she had ever worn,he then looked at hee ears and found that she was wearing a new ear ring,a round medium sized ring................His wife disappeared inside the bedroom and then he heard those bangle sounds............after around 2 minutes she came out smiling,looked at her hubby and without saying anything went towards the kitchen still smiling...........he looked at her waist when she came out of the room and found that she was wearing her saree lower than she used to,just a little below her belly button..............she never used to wear her saree below that,most of the time she would wear it above that and ocassionaly just on the belly button,but never did she wear it below that.........he also saw that a portion of her waist was now glistening with water,and just when she enterrd the kitchen,the saree above her ass too was a little wet...........He was still looking at her when he sensed Ranvijay come out of the room and he immediately got back to reading the newspaper,afraid of being caught and offending them again...........
Ranvijay came and smiled at Priya.....She too smiled at him......just then Jayaj looked at her hubby reading the newspaper and then looked at her and winked......she too looked at her hubby and smiled sexily looking at her man in the house when he winked at her............Ranvijay sat on the sofa and started watching news and she got busy in preparing the lunch........After some time Amit relaxed himself and looked at his beloved wife who was looking very beautiful wearing that saree and with a touch of light make up which also included a pink lipstick on her rosy lips..............He looked at her new ear rings which was enhancing her beauty to another level........He saw her looking very happy and was preparing lunch joyously...........Amit understood it was the new saree and new earrings which had made her happy and then he looked at Ranvijay who had bought that saree for her.............He looked at him sitting proudly on the sofa watching the news.........He inspected his body and felt a little intimated by his huge frame.......He then looked back towards the kitchen where his wife was taking out some spices with her back towards her hubby.............Amit looked at her and again saw her blouse.........it's back was deeper and wider than all the blouses she had worn till date,though not extremely revealing,but it was still revealing a considerable amount of her back skin...........He was still looking at her fair skin when she turned around and found her hubby looking at her...............This time she smiled at him which made him happy..........he too smiled at her and just then she got back to her work without looking back at him anymore..............He felt a little bad that she didn't look at him again but was happy that she atleast smiled at him and was no longer angry at him................He then thought in his mind..........Amit:''Priya kaafi khush hai Ranvijay ji ne use bhi saree laakar diya hai,magar Priya ne mana kyun nahin kiya?kam se kam Ranvijay ji ko na to karna chahiye tha use......mujhe bhi kuchh nahin bataya usne,kya Priya ko koi aapatti nahin thi Ranvijay ji ke diye hue kapdon se?....Nahin thi to koi baat nahin,uske saare kapde purane ho gaye the,magar ye kaisa blouse hai,isme to Priya ka kitna peeth dikh raha hai,kam se kam Priya ko ye blouse to nahin pehenni chahiye thi......Priya to aesa blouse pehenti bhi nahin to phir aaj kaise pehen liya,kya Ranvijay ji ko mana karne se wo bhi darr gayee thi kya?.......Ranvijay ji ko bhi aese blouse nahin laana chahiye tha......magar phir Priya ne saree itna neecha kyun pehna hai,wo to kabhi naabhi ke neeche saree nahin pehenti thi (Priya is very happy,Ranvijay ji has bought saree for her too,but why didn't she refuse to take it?at least she should've at least said no to Ranvijay ji.........she didn't mention anything about these to even me..Was it that Priya had no objection to the clothes bought by Ranvijay ji?if there wasn't any then doesn't matter,anyway her clothes had become old,but what type of blouse is that,a considerable amount of her back is visible in that blouse,at least she shouldn't have worn that blouse.......Priya never used to wear such a blouse,then how come she wore it today,was she afraid too of Ranvijay ji to refuse to wear that blouse?.........Ranvijay ji too shouldn't have bought such a blouse........but again why did she wear her saree so low,she never used to weae her saree below her belly button?)''..................He then looked back at his wife and found her smiling looking towards the sofa......he turned his head and his heartbeat increased when he saw Ranvijay too smiling at her......
he looked at him with a nervous and surprised look when Ranvijay and Priya realized that and Ranvijay looked at his lover's hubby and his smile turned into a stern look...........he looked at him and then said..........Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit aese kyun dekh rahe ho mujhe? (what happened Amit, why are you looking at me like this?)''...............Amit was taken aback by his verbal attack as he didn't expect Ranvijay to confront him directly.............He quickly nodded his head and said.......Amit:''Nahin nahin aese hi kuchh nahin (no no just like that,nothing)''.............Priya was looking at him and just shook her head as if showing pity on him.......she then looked at her lover for a couple of seconds when her hubby had finished replying to him and without smiling got back to her kitchen work...........Ranvijay then responded to Amit..........Ranvijay:''hmm''................Priya again looked at her lover and this time their eyes met,she then looked at her hubby whose eyes were down thinking something.......she again looked at her lover and this time they kept looking at each other for sometime..........Her breathing became heavy when she realised that this old goon who was now her lover was keeping her hubby under his control and was openly showing his authority over her and looking into her eyes in presence of her hubby that too after making him look down in embarrassment................She felt a tingling sensation in her pussy and her body filled with excitement realising about the situation of the house..........she was still looking at her lover with that excitement in her body when Ranvijay's eyes moved down her body........she herself lowered her gaze and looked down her body to find out that her muscular and black lover was looking at her breasts which were moving up and down due to her excitement and heavy breathing............she blushed realising that and looked back at her lover........As soon as she looked back at him he winked again at her........she quickly stole a glance at her hubby through the corner of her eyes finding him still with his head lowered down and then gave a sexy smile at her lover when he winked at her................she understood that her lover had found out looking at her breast that she was feeling excited about this whole situation...............Ranvijay then got back to watching tv and Priya preparing lunch..........
Nothing much happened after that.........she prepared the lunch and went inside her and her lover's bedroom to look after her youngest one...........she came out of the room and set the lunch on the dining table...........They were eating quietly when Ranvijay said...........Ranvijay:''Priya aaj khaana bahot swadisht hai,lagta hai aaj bahot pyaar se banai ho (Priya today's lunch is very tasty,it seems you've prepared it with lots of love)''..............Hearing this Priya looked at Ranvijay and smiled,whereas her hubby looked at him with a bit of confused look............Kajal too joined in..........Kajal:''haan Ranvijay uncle meri mumma khaana bahot tasty banati hai (Yes Ranvijay uncle,my mumma cooks tasty food)''...............Priya this time looked at her angel like daughter and smiled...........Ranvijay too looked at Kajal ,smiled and said.............Ranvijay:''haan bete aapki mumma bahot talented hai (yes your mumma is very talented)''................Amit was looking at them and was smiling sheepishly...............Priya noticed him and asked...........Priya:''kya hua aapko khaana pasand nahin aaya kya (what happened,didn't you like the food?)................Amit realising his mistake of not praising his wife hurriedly said............Amit:''nahin nahin Priya khaana achha hai,bahot tasty hai,Ranvijay ji theek keh rahe hain ki bahot pyaar se banai ho aaj khana (No no Priya the food is good and tasty,Ranvijay ji is right in saying that you've cooked with love today)........Priya smiled and looked at her lover......He too looked at her smilingly and then at his lover's hubby and said.............Ranvijay:Haan Amit ab se Priya pyaar se hi khaana banayegi (Yes Amit,from now onwards she will cook with love only)''..and saying this he looked back at Priya smiling at her.............Priya looked at him but didn't smile and instead looked back at her hubby who was looking at them like a fool,smiling sheepishly..................Priya got back to
eating.................They all had their lunch and then Ranvijay sat on the sofa whereas Priya picked up the dishes from the table and cleared it..........After becoming free of her kitchen duty she went and sat near her lover..............Amit looked at her but said nothing......they watched tv for around 15-20 min when Ranvijay said..............Ranvijay:''Priya mujhe araam karna hai,tumhe nahin karna hai ? (Priya I want to take rest,don't you want to?)''................Priya looked at him for a few seconds and then at her hubby and said to her hubby..........Priya:''chaliye aapko sula deti hoon aapke kamre mein (lets go,I'll make you sleep in your room)''..................Amit was confused as to why was Ranvijay informing his wife that he wants to take rest and why was his wife asking him to go to his room and sleep.................He was still confused when Priya got up and started pushing his wheelchair towards his room.
She took him to his room and gave him his medicines...........Amit wanted to ask her about the situation but wasn't sure if it would be appropriate to ask such a question when he had already irritated her in the morning.................she helped him to get on the bed and said.........Priya:''ab aap araam kijiye (now you take rest)''............She then went out of the room and Amit just looked at her but didn't ask anything..........He was thinking something looking at the celing but then shook his head trying to get himself out of his thoughts snd then fell asleep.....................He got up around 5:30 in the evening and then went out to the living room..........the first thing he noticed was that the door of the bedroom in which his wife was sleeping with Ranvijay was closed........ He looked at it for a few seconds and then went near the dining table,hearing the sounds of anklet and bangles throughout..................He looked at the door again when he reached near the dining table,occasionaly hearing those sounds.............he again shook his head and got back to reading the newspaper when he heard the sounds of the bed creak and it was increasing with every seconds so was the sound of the anklets and bangles................Along with those sounds,his heartbeat too was increasing now...............After around two minutes he heard a female voice,''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''................hearing this sound he gulped his saliva...........he was still trying to calm himself after gulping his saliva when he heard a male voice,''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhuuuuuuurrrrrrrrggghhhhhh''...............and then all the sounds disappeared....................He kept looking at the door all the while............after half a minute he came to his senses and spoke to himself........Amit:''nahin nahin main kya soch raha hoon,Priya to khud mana karti thi yahaan aane ke liye aur uss kamre mein sone ke liye bhi,wo to maine hi kaha tha use,aur Ranvijay ji bhi to aese nahin hain,meri hi soch ghalat hai,mere kaan baj rahe honge (no no what am I thinking,Priya herself used to refuse to come in this house and to sleep in that room too,it's me who asked her to sleep in that room and even Ranvijay ji is not likr that,its my thinking itself which is wrong,my ears must be ringing)''..................After around 20 minutes he heard those bangle sounds again occasionally for the next 5 minutes and then it was followed by the sounds of anklet...................he then heard the sounds of running water and was still looking at the door when he heard it open and then saw Ranvijay come out of the bedroom.................He looked at his lover's hubby with a stern face and without saying anything lied down on the sofa........................After around half an hour he heard the door open again and out walked his wife smiling and looking fresh.................Amit looked at her but she didn't look at him,she just went inside the kitchen smiling and swaying her ass............Ranvijay too smiled looking at her and then looked at Amit looking at his wife and smiled at his condition..............Amit saw she was wearing another saree,which was a bit transparent and was light blue in colour,she had worn it the same way as she had done in the morning .....................her blouse was also designed the same way and the same amount of her back was exposed in this blouse but there was one difference and that was a string on the upper back near the neck was tied and the rest of the portion of the string was hanging down her open back which was making her look even more sexy.....................there was a couple of small bells attached at the end of the string..................Amit noticed all these when her back was turned towards him while going to the kitchen.....................She was looking very beautiful as in the morning but Amit found her sexier this time...........he kept looking at her all the while and Ranvijay kept smiling looking at his condition................She was preparing the tea when she looked at her hubby looking at her,she smiled at him and he felt happy that she was smiling at him..............she then looked at Ranvijay quickly who gave her a flying kiss and then naughtily moved his head towards their bedroom indicating her that he wants her again...........she blushed and lowered her eyes and then poured the tea in three cups and along with toast went near her hubby and gave him his share and then moved towards her lover who was lying on the sofa..............when she turned around while still near Amit,he noticed a small red mark on her waist,he just kept looking at it when she moved towards the sofa...............she went and sat near his legs on the sofa,with Ranvijay's legs behind her ass................Ranvijay got up only after that,and brushed his toes on her waist while getting up..............Amit had her eyes fixed on her waist from the moment he had noticed that red mark and therefore saw Ranvijay's toes brushing against his wife's exposed waist................Amit gulped his saliva looking at it and then looked at his wife's face who had no expression of discomfort at all..................Ranvijay got up and they had their tea.....,..........Amit looked at them sitting close to each other but couldn't say anything.....Ranvijay looked at him looking at them and smiled at him,then his wife looked at him and smiled at him...........Amit couldn't do anything apart from smiling at both of them..............After having their tea, Priya got up and went to prepare dinner,whereas Amit got busy in helping his daughter to do her homework,Ranvijay on the other hand got busy in his mobile,being sunday he was able to spend the entire day with his new and young lover...........................
Priya prepared the dinner happily,looking at Ranvijay a couple of times in between,but Ranvijay didn't look at her at the same time,he was busy with his mobile,though he looked at her a few times,but those times Priya was busy with her cooking...........Ranvijay looked at her beautiful face and then at her sexy back when she turned around a couple of times........though Ranvijay was fucking and sleeping with her and watching her completely naked without a trace of string on her body everyday,he found her extremely sexy in such a blouse and saree............though the blouse wasn't extremely revealing,it was still not a modest blouse by any means for a conservative shy housewife........she had never worn such a blouse with so much of her skin being revealed............Ranvijay felt happy that inspite of being reluctant initially to wear such a blouse she agreed happily when Ranvijay insisted on it.
THIS IS WHAT HAPPENED IN THE MORNING AFTER Priya WENT INSIDE THE BEDROOM WITH THE TEA.........
They had their tea and then Ranvijay showed her the clothes which he had bought for her yesterday evening.............Priya looked at those sarees and felt happy within but didn't show that to her new lover..................Ranvijay:ye dekho Priya,meri jaan ke liye naye kapde,jisme uski khoobsurti aur badh jayegi,tum jaisi khoobsurat aur jawaan aurat ko iss tarah ke latest designs ke sareeyan pehenni chahiye na ki iss tarah ke old fashioned saareeyan (look at these Priya,new clothes for my life,wearing which her beauty will be enhanced even more,a beautiful and young woman like you should wear these latest designed sarees not some old fashioned ones)''.....................Priya looked at those sarees which were mostly transparent.............Ranvijay:are aese kya dekh rahi ho,haath mein lekar dekho,ye sab tumhare liye hi hai (why are you looking like that,take them in your hands,these are all for you).................Priya smiled at him embarassingly and then looked at them one by one........she then told Ranvijay:''Thank you Ranvijay ji jo aapne itna kuchh kiya,magar main ye nahin le sakti,aapne bachcho aur Amit ke liye naye kapde laaye uska mujhe bahot khushi hai,magar ye main nahin le sakti,mere paas kapde hain,aapne bewajah itne paise kharch kar diye,ye sabhi sareeyan itne mehenge lag rahe hain (Thank you Ranvijay ji for doing so much,but I can't take these,I'm very happy that you bought new clothes for the kids and Amit,but I can't take these,I have clothes for myself,you spent so much without any reason,these sarees are looking so expensive)''........................Ranvijay smiled and put his index finger on her lips and said.............Ranvijay:''sssssshhhhhhhh,bewajah mein nahin,apni jaan ke liye khareeda hoon,jise achhe aur mehenge kapde pehenne ka poora haq hai (ssssssshhhhhhhhh,it's not without any reason,I've bought them for my life,who has every right to wear good looking and expensive clothes).................Priya just smiled at him embarassingly and then looked at all the blouses and after looking at all of them she looked at Ranvijay disappointingly and said..............Priya:''hey bhagwaan,sareeyan to theek hai magar ye kaisa blouse lekar aaye hain,isme badan chhupega kam aur dikhega zyada,main ye nahin pehen sakti (Ohh God,sarees are alright but what type of blouses have you brought,it will cover less and reveal more of my body,I won't wear them)....................Ranvijay loolked at her worried face and smiled at her innocent and worried look....................Ranvijay:yeh kya Priya,kahan zyada badan dikhega,kaun sa main poora khula peeth ka blouse laaya hoon,itna to chalta hai aaj kal,aurate ab to isse zyada khule hue blouse pehenti hai aur ek tum ho ki aaj bhi purane soch ki ho,apne khoobsurti ke saath nyaay karo aur ise aur nikharo,ye sahi blouse hai tumhare liye (what is this Priya,it won't reveal much of your body,I didn't bring any blouse which reveals the entire back,this much are common now a days,in fact women now a days wear even more revealing blouses and here you are who is still of comservative and old thinking,do some justice with your beauty and enhsnce it even more,these are the right blouses for you).''..................Priya:''par Amit kya sochenge,wo.........(but what will Amit think,he........)...........before Priya could finish Ranvijay put his index finger again on her lips and said............Ranvijay:sssssssssshhhhhhhhh,kitni baar kaha hai uska chinta chhor do,jaise marzee waisa raho iss ghar mein,abhi to maine tumhe iss blouse mein baahar bheja tha (ssssssssshhhhhhhh,I've told you several times not to worry about him,live the way you want in this house,just now I sent you outside in this blouse)...................and with that Ranvijay pushed aside her pallu and put his finger in her cleavage which was revealed a lot as her button was broken yesterday night by her lover Ranvijay.............Priya looked down at her cleavage where Jayaj had put his finger and was now moving it up and down her cleavage ....Ranvijay looked at her looking at his finger exploring her cleavage,with her breathing becoming faster and then smiled and said.............Ranvijay:''kya tumhare pati Amit ne tumhe kuchh kaha aesa haalat mein dekhkar (Did your hubby say anything looking at you in such a condition)''.................Priya looked back at him with heavy breathe and a heaving breast and said.............Priya:''Haan unhone poochha par maine unhe daant diya aur wo chup ho gaye (Yes he asked,but I scolded him and he kept quiet)''.......saying this Priya realised her mistake of revealing about her scolding her own hubby and she felt embarassed............Ranvijay smiled and said....Ranvijay:''dekh liya apne pati ko,himmat nahin hai uske paas......mujhse to baat karne mein darta hi hai,ab tum se bhi darta hai,wo pati sirf naam ka hai magar tumhara khyaal rakhna,tumhari icchhao ko poora karna aur sabse badi baat ek himmat wala mard nahin hai wo jo apni patni ko apne wash mein rakh sake,woh sirf araam se ghar baitha khaana chahta hai aur kuchh nahin (Now did you see your hubby,he doesn't have the courage,he fears talking to me,now he is fearful of you,he is your hubby just for the name sake,but he can't take care of you,can't fulfill your desires and above all he is not a courageous enough of a man who can keep his wife under his grip,he just want to sit at home and eat his food)...............Hearing this Priya's expression changed and she was fuming now looking at the ground............Ranvijay was still exploring her cleavage,he smiled and moved his fingers from her cleavage to her chin and made her look at him..............She looked at him with an angry and emotional face as if she will burst into tears at any moment.............Ranvijay:''chhoro jaan uski fiqr chhor do,chup chaap khane peene do use,main hoon na tumhara khayal rakhne ke liye,bas tum use ab apne control mein rakho,tumhe bahut maza aayega jab tum iss ghar mein ek rani ke jaise rahoge to (leave him my life,stop worrying about him,let him have his food and drink,I'm there to take care you,you now keep him under your control,you'll enjoy a lot when you will live in this house like a queen).
They looked at each other for a few seconds and then Ranvijay moved jis face towards her,she too moved her face slightly towards him and ghen they got engaged in a passionate kiss..................They kissed for sometime and then both of them got naked to get involved in a game of flesh.............where there flesh will be the source of their joy and pleasure,where their flesh will be in contact throughout that game.................Within sometime Ranvijay was in between her legs which were fully spread,acccomodating her lover in between them so that he can put his black manhood inside her moist cunt and fuck her like her man.................
Ranvijay had inserted his thick and black manhood inside her cunt and was now fucking her moving his hip up and down.........Ranvijay was fucking her in a slow rhythm with his face buried in Priya's neck and shoulder,kissing her there,whereas Priya had wrapped her arms round his wide back.................she had closed her eyes,feeling her lover's manhood moving in and out of her moist cunt,stretching it as much as possible...................She could feel a sweet sensation in her whole body and she was enjoying the moment as evident from her facial expression,her eyes closed,slight smile on her face and her biting her own lips............she also liked Ranvijay's kisses on her neck and shoulder and was pushing his face even more on it by her right hand,whereas her left hand was roaming all over his broad back,feeling the hardness of his back was turning her on even more..................After fucking her slowly in that position for around 5 minutes,Ranvijay moved his face from her shoulder and looked at her sexy expression and smiled............just as he was smiling looking at her Priya opened her eyes and blushed when she realised what Ranvijay had seen just now,but she kept on looking at him ....................Ranvijay:''Kaafi garam aurat ho tum Priya,isi tarah se maze karo,apni ichhao ko mat daba kar rakho,khul kar maze karo (you're a very hot woman Priya,keep enjoying like this,don't curb down your desires,enjoy freely)''.................She though blushed hearing this but still didn't look away from him,she kept looking at him..............Ranvijay smiled at this realising that she was opening her self now,she was slowly shedding her shyness...........Ranvijay smiled and lowered himself on her,they kissed passionately for a few seconds,then Ranvijay moved up and while still looking at her adjustef himself properly between her legs and then after giving a wicked smile at her began fucking her furiously while still looking in her eyes,there was no more slow fucking now he was moving his cock in and out of her cunt like a piston,the bed was creaking now which Amit heard in the dining hall and looked towards the door anxiously,but then jerked away these thoughts out of his mind,concentrating back on the newspaper......................
ayraj then lowered down his face and they locked their lips into a kiss,Ranvijay fucked her furiously like a mad man for the next 15 minutes without giving a fuck about the presence of her hubby in the dining hall,he knew that the bed was creaking heavily due to this,but he didn't care,all he knew was that he was the man of the house,the master of the house whereas Priya being the only woman in the house belonged to him,he had the right to sleep with her,make love to her,fuck her as and when he liked..................he was the master of the house and Priya was his mistress,they don't need anyone's permission to satisfy their lust ....................He was fucking her with all his force,pistoning his cock in and out of her cunt,Priya was in heaven with her pussy being stretched so much that too non stop,she had spread her legs as much as she could and pointed them upwards.....................
After around 15 minutes Priya had her orgasm..................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''...................and then she relaxed her body,breathing heavily.......Ranvijay continued fucking her and then he too reached his orgasm within a couple of minutes..................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrrgghhhhhhhhhh''.....................his cock jerked violently inside her cunt which she could clearly feel and then her cunt was flooded with his thick warm sperm.................,.after ejaculating,he let himself relax and fell on her sof body................Priya could feel his warm breath on her shoulder and neck.....................after a couple of minutes,he kissed her neck, got of her body and lied down next to her.
After relaxing for around 5 minutes,she opned her eyes and looked at Ranvijay who smiled at her.............she too smiled back at him and put her head on his broad chest and with her hand caressed his belly a few times whereas Ranvijay caressed her back putting his arm around her...................Ranvijay:''mazaa aaya Priya? (did you enjoy Priya?)..........she blushed but said nothing..................Ranvijay:''kya jaan kuchh poochh raha hoon.,kam se kam jawab to do (what is this my life.I'm asking you something,atleast give an answer)''.......................Priya blushed and said''hmm''.......................Ranvijay:''kya hmm (what hmm)''...............Priya this time looked in his eyes and said....Priya:''haan mazaa aaya,aur aapko?......(Yes I enjoyed,and you?)''................Ranvijay moved his hand from her back and caressed her hair with it and then said..................Ranvijay:''tumhari jaisi aurat ke banhon mein mazaa na aaye ho hi nahin sakta (It can't be possible that someone don't enjoy in your arms)''................and then he smiled at her and brought her face near his and they locked into a kiss.................Priya finally broke the kiss............Priya:''ab bahot ho gaya,ek ghanta ho gaya,nashta bhi banana hai.......(now it's enough,it's been one hour now,I've to prepare breakfast)''....................Ranvijay smiled and said.....................Ranvijay:''aaj se tum ye naye kapde pehnogi,poorane nahin (from today onwards you'll wear the new clothes not the old ones)''...................Priya smiled and nodded her head in approval and then headed towards the bathroom when Ranvijay asked her..............Ranvijay:''kahan jaa rahi ho (where are you going)''.................Priya:''jee wo nahane jaa rahi hoon (I'm going to take a bath)''..................Ranvijay:''nahin abhi nahane ki zaroorat nahin hai,baad mein naha lena,main chahta hoon tumhare badan se mera khushbu aaye (no need to take a bath right now,take it afterwards,I want your body to smell like mine)''...............Priya:''par........(but...........)''.....................But before she could finish,Ranvijay put his finger on her lips and caressed it............she closed her eyes and Ranvijay smiled.........Ranvijay:''jaisa kehta joon waisa karo,tum dekhna zindagi mein ek alag hi mazaa milega tumko bhi (do as I say,you'll get a completely different type of pleasure in life)''.............Priya opened her eyes and smiled..........Priya:''jee (ok)''.....................Ranvijay smiled back and said.............Ranvijay:''aur haan,yrhi toota button wala blouse peheno nahane tak (and wear this blouse with broken button till you take bath)''............Priya nodded,wore her saree and came out of the room.......
.....THE MORNING INCIDENT OVER NOW AT PRESENT
Priya completed her cooking task and then moved to her bedroom...........she came out after sometime and asked if they were hungry..................Ranvijay:''haan Priya bhookh lag gayee hai (Yes Priya,I'm hungry)................and with that he looked at her breast,...........Priya knew that and she looked at her hubby looking at her and then she smiled at Ranvijay and said ................Priya:''jee (ok)''...................They had their dinner and then Amit moved to his room to have his medicine whereas Ranvijay moved to his bedroom.......................Priya after washing the dishes went to her hubby's room and made him sleep on the bed,though Amit could get on the bed and off the bed himself,Priya helped him to ger on the bed as usual......................Amit wanted to talk to her but didn't know how to start,he somehow gathered some courage and said.................Amit:''Priya,aaaa...aaaa.aaj tum bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho (Priya,to....to........today you're looking very beautiful)..................Priya smiled at him and thanked him....................................Amit looked st her smiling face then said................Amit:''Ranvijay ji achha saree tumhare liye laye,magar tumhe aesa nahin lagta ki,ye........ye...........blouse bahot chhota hai (Ranvijay ji has brought a very good saree for you,but don't you think that this.......this.......blouse is very small)''.............hearing this her expression changed and her smile disappered,she looked at him angrily and snapped back at him.....................Priya:''ek to Ranvijay ji ne itne paise kharch karke hum sabhi ke liye itne saare kapde laaye,aur upar se aap usme buraiya nikal rahe hain,padh likhkar bhi aap purane khyaal ke hi hain,ab samajh mein aaya aap meri tareef nahin kar rahe the balki mera mood achha kar rahe the taaki aap aesi baat bol sake, agar sach mein tareef karni hoti to aap subah mein hi kar chuke hote (Ranvijay ji has spent so much of his money on our clothes and on ,top of that you're finding fault in it,you're still conservative inspite of being educated,now I understand that you were not praising my beauty but trying to make sure that my mood is alright so that you can say such a thing,if you really wanted to you could've raised me in the morning itself)''........................Amit was taken aback and was now looking a little nervous,Priya then said..........Priya:''chup chap so jaiye,zyada mat sochiye (quietly get to sleep,don' think much)'''.........................Amit too didn't want to argue back anymore,he looked at his wife going out to sleep in Ranvijay's bedroom,he looked at her swaying ass and then at her back which was exposed in her new blouse,with a small sheet of cloth at the bottom and tied near her neck with a couple of strings which were dangling down her back...................she disappeared from the room and Amit got back to sleep.........................
It was Monday,around 5:30 in the morning when Amit woke up.He kept looking at the ceiling for sometimes and then turned his face towards his daughter Kajal who was sleeping quietly........................He looked at her for some time then again looked towards the ceiling and thanked Ranvijay in his mind for saving his family from becoming homeless,but he had no idea that Ranvijay was having the best time of his life,sleeping in his wife's arms everynight,making love to her,fucking her whenever he liked,even his wife had now begun to co-operate with him and was enjoying herself in the strong arms of her new lover..........................Amit got up from the bed and put himself on the wheelchair somehow as usual and then went to the living room,it was very calm and quiet..............He looked at the door behind which his wife was sleeping with another man on the same bed,but he had no idea that they were not only sleeping on the same bed,but were also sharing the same thin sheet which was covering their naked bodies.................he had no idea that they were not sleeping on the edges of the bed with a space between the,but were sleeping innthe middle of the bed,so that there remains no gap between their naked bodies.......................After satisfying their lust for each others bodies the last night,they were sleeping completely naked,with Priya's head resting on the broad and muscular chest and her leg on the leg of her new lover who was around 20 years older than him..........................Ranvijay had wrapped his left hand around her,as if trying to protect her in his strong arms..........They were both sleeping like lovers...................
*****




Chapter 12

Swaati in her troublesome mind .....
Up To now.....
After satisfying their lust for each others bodies the last night,they were sleeping completely naked,with Priya's head resting on the broad and muscular chest and her leg on the leg of her new lover who was around 20 years older than him..........................Ranvijay had wrapped his left hand around her,as if trying to protect her in his strong arms..........They were both sleeping like lovers....................
next continue ......
Amit knew that both of them were in deep sleep because of the quietness in the room,so he moved towards the balcony............After spending around 15-20 minutes there looking outside,he moved back to the living room and heard the sound of her wife's bangles and anklets..............He looked at the door for a while and then the sound stopped............He then moved towards his bedroom and just was about to enter his bedroom when he heard a female voice,''ouch aaaahhhhh''............Amit looked back at the door again and kept looking at it while hearing her anklet sound.............He was still looking at the door when he thought something and then decided to move towards their bedroom,........................He had moved halfway towards the door when he heard a female voice again,''aaaahhhhhhmmmm'' which was followed by a male voice,''haah aaah''........................,then those sounds diappeared,but the anklet sound continued...............Amit while focusing on their voices,had forgotten that the anklet sound too was accompanying those voices and therefore he thought that those sounds appeared only after their voices had disappeared.................So he stopped his wheelchair suddenly and came to a conclusion,''Priya uthkar angdayee le rahi hogi jiski awaaz sunkar Ranvijay ji bhi uth gaye honge...........abhi Priya bathroom gayee hogi apne aap ko fresh karne isliye paayal ki awaaz aa rahi thi............abhi dono mein se koi bhi bedroom se baahar aa sakte hain aur agar mujhe yahaan dekhenge to gussa ho jayenge,sochenge ki main jasoosi kar raha hoon...........Priya ko to maine kal raat aese hi gussa kar diya tha aur ab subah subah phir se aesa nahin kar sakta.............main beqaar ka sochta hoon itna kuchh ,mujhe jaakar kamre mein araam karna chahiye (Priya must be pandiculating after waking up,hearing the sound of which Ranvijay ji too would've woken up............Priya would've gone to the bathroom to freshen herself that's why I heard those anklet sound.............either of them may come out of the bedroom at any moment and if they found me here,they will get angry and think that I was spying on them.........I already made Priya angry on me yesterday night and I can't do that again so early in the morning...........I uselessly think so much,I must go and take rest in my bedroom)''.....................He came out of his thought and looked towards the door again and heard those anklet sounds again,he looked at the door with a different type of expression,but then changed it to normal and tirned back towards his own bedroom still hearing those sounds.................he had moved a few feet towards his bedroom when he heard the bed creak now,but he continued moving towards his bedroom without thinking much...................just when he entered hid bedroom he heard a female sound again,''aaaaaahhhhh,haah'' along with the creaking sound of the bed.................Amit looked at Ranvijay's bedroom door again with his expression changed,just when he heard his daughter take a turn on the bed............he looked at his daughter Kajal turning on the bed still in sleep and then she settled quietly in her sleep.............,Amit then caught hold of his bedroom door and then looked towards Ranvijay's door from where a faint voice of a male was coming,''haah,haah,haaah,haaah,haaah,haaah''...................Amit heard those faint voices and then jerking his head closed his door while still listening to those voices.....................................
Amit looked at the clock,it was 6:25 AM and then got on his bed and while looking up at the ceiling,he fell asleep.
"Kajal bete,Kajal,beta utho late ho jayegi,7 baj chuka hai,beta utho,school ke liye late ho jayegi (Kajal dear,Kajal,my child wake up you'll get late,it's already 7 AM,get up my child,you'll get late for the school)''...........................Hearing this along with sounds of bangles, Amit woke up and without moving opened his eyes and found his wife trying to wake up their daughter.......................She didn't notice him wake up,neither did he move on the bed to make her realise that he has woken up...................He looked at his daughter open her eyes and then looked at his wife who was sitting on the edge of the bed trying to wake her up..................He looked at her face and found that though she looked a little exhausted,their was a kind of glow on her face,her hair was slightly messed up,the first time that he has seen her like that,with a bit of messed up hair,though not much but stil he could make out that it was a little messy.................He then shifted his gaze to her neck and upper chest and gulped his saliva when he saw a red mark there..........He had his hand on his face so Priya couldn't see that her hubby was awake,while Amit looked at her through a small gap in between his hand and the pillow.......................Her upper chest too was glowing and looked like she was sweating some time ago...................Amit still in that position shifted his gaze to her breast and saw that the portion of her blouse over her breast was heavily crumpled,he could see that only from the sides,her upper part was covered by her pallu..........................He then shifted his focus to her exposed waist and again gulped his saliva when he saw a mark on her waist,as if someone had bitten her there....................but then his breathing became a little heavy when he saw a trace of a shining liquid on the side of her waist,it was wet and the way it had formed a trace over her waist,he undestood it was sticky in nature...................He was still looking at it when she got up from the bed.........Amit then looked at her daughter who too got off the bed and along with his wife moved towards the door.................Amit then looked towards the door and looked at his wife's back and saw a red mark just at the back of her neck,at the junction of her neck and shoulder..................and just as she went out of the room,Amit realized that the string of her blouse which were tied just below her neck was actually untied and the strings were dangling down both sides of her back...................only the base of her blouse,which was around 3-4 inches in width were hooked.
Amit thought,''Priya to raat mein saree blouse mein hi soti hai,blouse to wahi hai,phir wo string khula kyun tha,ho sakta hai ki wo khol kar phir se achhe se bandhna chah rahi thi magar time dekhkar bina bandhe jaldi se Kajal ko uthsne aa gayee ho taaki use school ke liye late na ho (Priya sleeps in her saree blouse at night,the blouse is also the same,then why was that string untied,may be because she wanted to tie it properly and therefore untied it to to tie it properly again,but looking at the time she came running to wake up Kajal,without tying that string,so that she doesn't get late for the school)''...........................Amit again thought,''magar Priya ke badan par itne saare daagh kaise the aur Priya ka badan thoda alag mahek raha tha (But how come there were so many marks on her body and her body too was smelling a little different)''......................He kept thinking all these but then once again he brushed off his thoughts and got up from the bed and went to the living room.........................He saw Priya helping their daughter to get ready.....................He again looked at her back and the dangling string.............Just then Ranvijay appeared from his room and went straight away to
pick up the newspaper......................Amit looked at him and found that his body was smelling exactly like his wife's body.....................He looked at his wife again,who was now in the kitchen making toast for their daughter.............He looked back at Ranvijay and just when he sat on the sofa with the newspaper,Amit wished him...............Amit:''Good morning Ranvijay ji''............................Ranvijay without looking at him and reading the newspaper wished him back........Ranvijay:''Good morning Amit''....................Amit remained near the dining table for thr next 5 minutes when his nostrils were filled with the erotic aroma which he had smelled when his wife was in his room........................He looked on the opposite side of the table and saw his wife helping Kajal to eat her breakfast...................Amit found it strange that she didn't wish him at all................Amit then thought may be its because she is busy with their daughter,so he himself wished her....................Amit:''Good Morning Priya''...............She looked at him,smiled and then wished him back....................Priya:''Good morning''....................................And then she got busy with their daughter............................After around 4-5 minutes,Ranvijay took Kajal to the school.....................Priya closed the door and got back to the kitchen once again and while she was going towards the kitchen,Amit inspected her body again,the string still untied,red marks on her upper chest,on her back at the junction of of her neck and shoulder and on her waist.................He was still looking at her when Priya looked at him in a strange way and smiled at him.......................Amit felt embarassed,smiled back at her and then went to brush his teeth...................
Ranvijay came back from the school,Amit was reading the newspaper and Priya was preparing breakfast for them....................Ranvijay went straight away to his bedroom and within a few minutes Amit heard the sounds of running water and understood he was taking bath..............................After 15 minutes he heard Ranvijay call from his bedroom........................Ranvijay:''Priya mere kapde (Priya my clothes)''................Amit looked at her smilingly reply back,........................Priya:''jee aaayee (am coming)''.............she kept the plates on the dining table and went to her lover's bedroom,in fact their bedroom......................Amit looked at her and then got back to reading the newspaper...................Within a few seconds he heard Priya's voice,''aaaahh hahahahaha'' and then it stopped...................he looked curiously towards the door which was slightly open.................He heard the sounds of her bangles for the next minute still looking towards the door when his wife emergef from the room with a smile on her face...................She looked at her hubby and then walked towards the kitchen..............As usual Amit looked at her exposed waist and saw it glistening with water,but he became a little restless and his heartbeat increased when he saw her upper back glistening with water too and her string was now tied........................her lower half diasapeared behind the kitchen counter and he shifted his focus back on the newspaper so that he doesn't get caught by his own wife when he was inspecting her body.................he was already caught once anf though he was his hubby,he thought it would make her angry..............she placed everything on the dining table when Amit felt Ranvijay near him ,he was lost in thought about Priya so he didn't know when he appeared from the room..............Ranvijay came and sat on his chair,Priya smiled at him which Amit noticed...... They had their breakfast quietly.
After the breakfast Amit went to his bedroom to have his medicines............When he came he saw Ranvijay sitting on the sofa and Priya was coming out of the kitchen with three cups of tea...............Amit joined them for tea.................After having tea,Priya went inside her bedroom but Ranvijay and Amit remained in the living room,Ranvijay switched on the tv and after listening to the news for around 15-20 minutes Amit went inside his bedroom while Ranvijay remained there watching the news...................................After sometime the sound from the tv stopped.........................Amit remained in his bedroom but after sometime went to the living room and found Ranvijay was not there and the door to his bedroom was closed................................He looked at the door and then moved towards the dining table and started reading the newspaper...........................For the next 15-20 minutes he ocassionally heard the sound of his wife's bangles but didn't care much ,then he heard his younger one cry and this time looked towards the door curiously but within a few seconds the crying stopped and he smiled,''bhookh lagi thi meri pyari bitiya ko aur mama paas mein hi hai (my dear daughter was hungry and her mother was near her)''..........................He then got back to reading the newspaper but then within a couple of minutes he heard a faint voice of Priya,''Ouch aaaaaahhhhhhhh dheere (ouch aaaaaaaaahhhhhh slowly)''.....................Amit looked towards the door curiously and then smiled again,''mama ko kaat rahi hai (she is biting her mother)''...................But then his smile disappeared thinking,''par Ranvijay ji bhi ander hai,Priya unke saamne hi kaise?nahin main bhi kya soch raha hoon,Priya dhak kar kar rahi hogi aur aese bhi ye utna bada baat nahin,main bewajah ka ghalat sochta hoon,ghar par baithe baithe mera dimagh kharab ho gaya hai (But Ranvijay ji too is inside the bedroom,How can Priya in front of him?No What am I thinking,she must have covered it and anyway its not a big matter,my brain has stopped functioning properly sitting at home)''.......................He got back to reading the newspaper....................after sometime he heard the door open and outwalked his wife smiling with the younger one in her arms and Ranvijay by her side and when Amit looked at her waist he felt like Ranvijay had his hands there and moved just in time,but since he actually didn't see his hands there he didn't think much and smiled at them,..............................They too smiled at him and then they walked towards the main door.........................Ranvijay:''Priya tum jaakar Kajal ko aaj le aana,mujhe aaj thoda jaldi jaana hai,wo mantri jee ko kuchh zaroori kaam hai (Priya you get Kajal from the school today,I have to go early today,the minister has some important work)''.................Priya smiled at him and said,...............Priya:''Jee main le aaungi,aap kaam par dhyaan dijiye aur haan apna khyaal rakhiyega (yes I'll bring her,you focus on your work and yes take care of yourself)''...........................Amit was looking at his wife's back which was towards him and Ranvijay was standing at the door......................He saw her string once again untied and dangling down and also saw her back a little wet with couple of fresh teeth marks as if it had been bitten just a few minutes ago...................Amit was still looking at them trying to make sure whether they were exactly what he was thinking when he saw Ranvijay put his hand on the exposed part of her shoulder...........................Ranvijay:haan Priya main khyal rakhunga,tum bhi rakhna apna khyaal (yes Priya I'll take care of myself,you too take care of yourself)''...............................Saying this he rubbed her shoulders a few times then looked at Amit who was taken aback by his sudden gaze and je looked at him too,but before he could understand anything Ranvijay bid his wife bye and left...
Priya closed the door and came to his hubby.................Priya:''ye chhoti ko pakariye,main nahane ja rahi hoon (Take Chhoti,I'm going to take bath)''..................;..Amit took her and then got busy with his younger one.............................
Priya was taking bath ,completely naked when she saw herself in the small mirror and smiled at herself.......................Her face was glowing and she was looking more beautiful than before,then her eyes fell on her upper chest and looked at the mark there, smiled and said Priya:''Badmash (naughty)''...........................She then remembered how Ranvijay was licking and biting her open back a few minutes ago when she was on her motherly duty and then smiled again...........................she took her hand on her back and felt his teeth marks there...............................She smiled and said,''badmash,itna umar ho gaya,magar harqate jawano jaisa,haan jawan se kam thode hi hai,na hi shareerik taaqat mein aur na hi.... na hi bistar par,mujhe bistar par poora roundh dete hain aur jab apna ander daalte hain to aese lagta hai jaise cheerte hue ander jaa raha hai (naughty,he has grown so old,but behaves like a young man,yes he is no less than a young man,neither in terms of physical strength nor..........nor in bed,he completely crushes me on the bed and when he puts his inside me then it feels as if it is going inside ripping it)''...................................She smiled and then completed her bath...................On the other hand Amit was little worried in the living room he was thinking,''Ghar mein to theek hai,magar Priya Kajal ke school mein waisa blouse pehenkar kaise jayegi (its alright at home but how will she go to Kajal's school wearing such blouse)''........................''Aur main to jaanta bhi nahin hoon ki Ranvijay ji ne uske liye kitne sareeyan aur blouse lekar aaye hain aur wo bhi aese hi hain ya........... (And I don't even know how many sarees and blouses Ranvijay ji has brought for her and whether those too are like this or...................)''.............Amit was still thinking when he saw his wife emerge from her bedroom and Amit's expression changed looking at her...................
Amit's expression changed from that of worry to relieved when he saw his beautiful wife dressed in her old saree which was a conservative type..........................He felt relaxed looking at her and smiled at her.........she too smiled back..............She came near her hubby and took their little one in her arms and went to the sofa.............Amit went there too and looked at his lovely wife pushing her left blouse cup upwards for her motherly duty..............Amit looked at her breast and for a moment saw a couple of red marks on it.................Priya looked at him and he smiled at her........she too smiled at him and then looked towards her younger one..................Amit was smiling but suddenly his smile disappeared thinking,''Chhoti ke kaatne ka nishaan to Priya ke nipple ke aaspaas hona chahiye,magar ye nishaan to uske breast ke side par hai,aesa kyun? (The mark of Chhoti's bite should be around Priya's nipple,but those are on the side of her breast,why so?)'';.................He then swallowed his saliva and looked at his wife who was looking down at the floor quietly................He then looked at her breast and tried to adjust his upper body to have a better look at her globe to confirm what he saw when his wife looked at him with a bit of annoying look..............Priya:''yeh aap kya kar rahe hain?itne bechain kyun hai?kuchh pareshani hai? (What are you doing?why are you so restless?any problem?)''...............................Amit was taken aback by her question,so he quickly shook his head in a 'no'...........................Priya got up and moved towards her and her lover's bedroom and put her younger one inside her cradle and came out of of the room...............Priya:''main Kajal ko lane jaa rahi hoon,Chhoti ka dhyaan rakhiyega (I'm going to get Kajal,take care of Chhoti)''....................Amit smiled and said,''Haan Priya (Yes Priya)''..................Priya neither smiled back nor said anything more and went out.
She came back from the school,gave her daughter something to eat and then got back to prepare lunch.........................The three of the family members had lunch together.................Amit looked at his wife and daughter eating on the dining table and thanked Ranvijay in his mind once again..................After lunch Kajal started watching cartoon,whereas Amit went to his room to take rest............Priya came and put him on the bed and just as she was about to leave,Amit caught her hand and said.................Amit:''Priya tum bhi yehin mere paas thoda araam kar lo na (Priya you too take some rest here,alongside me)''.......................Priya smiled,climbed on the bed and lied next to her hubby...................He smiled at her,she too smiled back...............Priya suddenly moved closer to him,put his hand on her waist and kissed his lips to which he responded by kissing her back.............
After a couple of minutes of kiss Priya moved her hand towards his crotch,felt its lifelessness and then suddenly broke the kiss and said,''So jaiye (Go to sleep)''....................And then she turned to the other side when Amit said,''tum bhi yehin araam kar lo (you too take rest here only)''....................and with that he put his hand on her waist...................Priya turned slightly towards him,looked at him and without saying anything pushed his hand off her waist and turned again but didn't get off the bed...............Amit looked at her and quietly turned towards the ceiling and fell asleep while looking at it.............................
It was around 6 in the evening when Amit woke up and looked at his daughter sleeping next to him,his wife was no more there.................He got up and went to the living room on his wheelchair............He looked at Ranvijay's bedroom whose door was closed and sounds of running water was coming from it.................He looked towards the main door and saw that Ranvijay's shoe was not there................... After around 20 minutes he heard the door of the bathroom open and then after another 20 minutes saw the door of Ranvijay's bedroom open................His heartbeat again increased when he saw his wife in another new semi transparent saree near the door but before he could see her properly,her phone rang and she went back inside the bedroom...............Her phone rang just as she had opened the door stepped out of the room so she didn't notice her hubby in the living room........................Amit just kept looking towards the door which remained slightly open this time..............He heard Priya,''der hoga?kitna? (you'll be late?how late?)''.....................After that he couldn't make out anything as his wife had lowered her tone..............He also didn't pay much attention anymore and got back to reading the newspaper...........................His wife finally came out of the bedroom after 10 minutes.........................This time he looked at her properly................She was wearing a pink semi transparent saree,which she had tied just below her belly button just like yesterday.................there was a small heart design made on the sleeves of her blouse by cutting that portion...................Amit kept looking at her,she too looked at him and entered into the kitchen without smiling or saying anything,in fact she was looking a little upset,so Amit didn't say anything.......................when she entered the kitchen Amit saw her back,the back of the blouse had the same heart design,but obviously a bigger one so that a good amount of her back skin remains exposed through that design............The heart was reversed at her back,so that the wider portion was at the bottom whereas the narrower portion was at the top....................Though the upper portion was exposed lesser than it was in her two blouses which she had worn yesterday,the bottom portion was exposed more as the wider portion of the heart design was wider than her previous blouses......................Amit looked closely at her and he too gulped his saliva and thought in his mind,''OMG Priya kitni sexy lag rahi hai,maine khud aaj tak isko itna sexy lagte hue nahin dekha aur thoda upset aur gussa wala expression mein to aur sexy lag rahi,magar Priya upset kyun lag rahi hai,Ranvijay ji ka phone tha aur late hone ka baat shayad kar rahe the,to kya Priya unke late hone ke wajah se upset hai?aur Ranvijay ji ne aese kapde kyun laye Priya ke liye?Chhoro jaane do main bhi beqaar ka sochta hoon,Priya ne kal theek kaha ki main zyada conservative hoon (OMG Priya is looking very sexy,I myself have never seen her look so sexy and she is looking even sexier with that upset and angry expression,but why is she upset?it was Ranvijay ji's call and may be he was talking about getting late,so is Priya upset because of that?and why did Ranvijay ji brought such clothes for Priya?Leave it,I have useless thoughts,Priya rightfully said yesterday that I'm conservative)''................................Priya prepared tea and brought it for Amit........................Amit smiled and thanked her but she didn't smile back..............She went and sat on the sofa with her cup of tea,still looking a little upset......................Amit looked at her and then said,''Priya tum bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho (Priya you're
Priya looked at him and then smilingly thanked him...................Amit felt a little happy and relaxed now...............Priya finished her tea and went back to prepare dinner..............................Amit was reading newspapee when Kajal walked out of the room..............She said,''papa mera homework kara dijiye (papa help me do my homework)''.....................Amit smiled and replied,''haan beta,apna bag le aao (yes my child,bring your bag here)''...........................Kajal:''papa chaliye aaj humlog bed par hi homework karte hain (papa lets do the homework on the bed today)''............................Amit smiled and said............Amit:''theek hai beta chalo (ok my child lets go)''..............................Priya looked at them going in and then got back to preparing her dinner.
Priya had finished with her kitchen work.................Amit helped his daughter in her homework and now she was playing with her doll in the bedroom when Amit heard the door bell ring..................He then heard anklet sounds and understood it was his wife going to open tge door...................He also decided to go to the living room and just as he moved towards it,he heard Priya's voice,''ouch aaaaahhhh'' followed by Ranvijay's laughter,''hahahahaha''..............He then moved out of his room and just as he opened the door of his bedroom he saw the living room empty.................He quickly turned his head towards Ranvijay's bedroom and then he saw his wife closing the door of that bedroom .................he only got a glimpse of her as half of the door was already closed and she was smiling.............. the last thing he saw was perhaps a black hand gripping his wife's waist.........................
He was confused and looked towards the door and then heard both of them laughing,it was only slightly audible...............He looked at the door once more and then hearing nothing more he went inside his bedroom.........................Whereas inside that bedroom his wife was in the arms of the master of the house Ranvijay,responding to his kisses................Both of them were lying on the bed with not a single inch of gap between their bodies,busy kissing each others lips....................Ranvijay's one hand was busy kneading her boobs and the other hand kneading her round ass whearas his mistress' left hand was inside his shirt,exploring his strong back and her right hand was caresssing his hair................................As soon as Priya had opened the main door,Ranvijay finding that no one was in the living room,he kissed his young lover and then roughly kneaded her breast which made her cry out which Amit had heard while coming towards the living room...............
Ranvijay then put his hand around her waist and both of them smilingly went inside their bedroom by the time Amit had opened his door and he had got only a glimpse of his wife.........................Back in the room they were kissing without any break,Priya's pallu was hanging down the bed and Ranvijay was kneading her boobs over her blouse and ass over her saree........................Ranvijay locked her both legs in between his legs and then after some time rolled over and got on top of her............................The room was filled with sound of their kissing,''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm poooochhhhhh poocchhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm'' as well as that of her bangles...................Ranvijay then broke the kiss and looked at Priya......................He smiled at her and then said,''bahot sexy lag rahi ho jaan,lund phadphada gaya tumhe iss saree mein dekh kar (you're looking very sexy my life,my cock started jerking looking at you in this saree)''...................Priya smiled hearing this but didn't looked away from him,even after hearing Ranvijay using such a dirty word,she kept looking at him smilingly....................Ranvijay too smiled back and then looked at her cleavage..........She looked at him looking at her cleavage and then he looked back at her.........................He gathered lots of saliva in his mouth and then let it fall on her cleavage while still looking at her...................She too kept looking at him but then looked at her cleavage..............................she saw her lover's saliva falling in her cleavage and her pussy lips started vibrating and her pussy became wet looking at that....................after Ranvijay had let all his saliva fall in hee cleavage,Priya looked back at him...............Ranvijay smiled at her and then pushed his tongue out and then looking at her lowered it and placed at her cleavage......................He then pushed his tongue downward and it went deeper in her cleavage parting her twin globes.................................Priya's cunt was leaking badly now and her breath became heavier..................Ranvijay's tongue touched the bottom and felt his own saliva.....................He then moved his tongue upwards towards her neck making a line with his tongue on her chest and then he reached her neck and kissed there madly...................Priya:''uuuuuuummmmmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhhhh mmmmmm''...and with that she griped his hair tightly................................he then lifted his head up and saw Priya biting her lips with her eyes closed....................Ranvijay Smiled looking at this and attacked her lips as soon as she opened her eyes to see why he stopped...................Ranvijay this time kissed her mouth roughly as if he was going to chew it..................Priya too closed her eyes and responded in a similar wild manner...................Ranvijay then got back to her cleavage and this time cupped both her breast with both of his hand,put his mouth on her cleavage and started rubbing his mouth and nose there moving his face right and left while pumping and kneading both her breasts......................Priya put both her hands on his head and gripped his hair tightly....................She was leaking from her cunt and was gettng excited.
Her hubby Amit on the other side looked confused in his room..................He was thinking something and then decided to go near Ranvijay's bedroom.....................Ranvijay's cock had become rock hard,Priya too was completely aroused and Amit was proceeding towards their bedroom.....................,,,,..Ranvijay then got back to her lips once again and while still kissing,Priya moved her hand in between their body and started rubbing Ranvijay's cock over his pant..................This was the first time Priya had voluntarily put her hand on Ranvijay's cock.................,...Ranvijay broke the kiss ,looked at Priya who was still rubbing her hand over his pant and smiled..........................They again started kissing........
Priya:''ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmnnnmmmmmmmm''......................Ranvijay;''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''.....................and just then Ranvijay's phone rang.........they immediately broke their kiss and looked at each other..................Ranvijay took out the phone from his pocket and while still lying over Priya's body looked at tge screen................Ranvijay:''mantriji.........(Minister)''.................Ranvijay got off Priya and sat on the edge of the bed.................his shirt was no more tucked in and was crumpled now..................Priya was still lying on the bed with her pallu hanging down the bed and her blouse completely crushed..........,,,,,,,,She was breathing heavily and her breast was moving up and down,her cleavage was shining and was smelling a little different due to smearing of saliva there...........,,,.,,She looked at the table clock and then realised what she was doing,her daughter was still awake and here she was busy kissing her lover,letting him lick her cleavage and top of all was shamelessly rubbing his cock over his pant,getting ready to be fucked then and there.......................she closed her eyes and calmed herself down and when she opened her eyes she saw Ranvijay going towards the door still talking to the Minister................,,.........Amit on the other side had entered the living room and was moving towards the door when the door opened and he saw Ranvijay walk out of the bedroom talking on the phone.................,He looked at Amit and gave him a stern look.............Amit looked down when he gave him that look................Ranvijay moved towards the balcony and Amit looked back at him...................He looked at the condition of his shirt and then loked at his hair which was a little messed up.............................Just then he heard the door open once again and saw his wife come out of the bedroom................He looked at her,she too lookes at him and without smiling or saying anything went to the kitchen........,.,,............Amit looked at her crumpled saree and a little messed up hair,he also found that she was smelling a little different (due to her leaking cunt and smaring of saliva on her cleavage).....,,.......................He was still looking at her when she looked at him and then got to her work but now she looked a little irritated because of her hubby looking at her,............,.,.............Just then Ranvijay came out of the balcony and saw Amit looking at her and then looked at his lover feeling a little uncomfortable because of her hubby looking at her...,..,,,.,......Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit kuchh pareshani hai (what happened Amit any problem?)''.............................Priya looked at them and saw her hubby nervously reply to her lover,''n..n... nahin Ranvijay ji (n....n....no Ranvijay ji)''.............He was busy looking at his wife and had no idea when Ranvijay came behind him............Ranvijay looked at Priya who was now onve again busy in her work and then said,''Haath dho lo dinner lagne wala hai (wash your hands,the dinner is about to be served)''......................Priya again looked at them,her hubby moving towards the small wash basin in the corner of the living room and her lover going inside their bedroom.
After ten minutes all of them were on the dining table.................Priya was serving them when suddenly Amit's eyes fell on her breast from side and saw her blouse heavily crumpled...........,,.,He looked at Ranvijay from the corner of his eyes,not wanting to be caught by him looking at his own wife and then looked at his wife's breast again....................After looking at her breasts for a few seconds he got back to eating.......................Priya and Ranvijay were now busy eating and occasionally looking at each other .
After dinner Priya helped her hubby to sleep on the bed and went to her lover's bedroom,to make their night full of fun and ecstasy....................both of them have been controlling themselves for the past one hour after being disturbed by that phone call,but now it was time for them to dive in the sea of fun,ecstasy,pleasure and lust..........Amit saw his wife leave his bedroom swaying her ass and after sometime he fell asleep..................It was midnight and he was in a deep sleep,snoring lightly,his room filled with the sound of his snoring whereas in the other bedroom where his wife was with her lover,the master of the house,the room was filled with sounds of anklet,bangles,the creaking of the bed and ''phach phach phach ummmm ummmm ummm haah haah haah haaah aaah aaaaahhh aaaahhh''...........their clothes were lying on the floor,the bed was creaking,Priya' eyes closed,hee arms around her lover,who waa in between her legs,thrusting his hip.........................''ohhhhhggggghhghhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh phachhhhhh phhaaccchhhhh ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh phhhhaaacccchhh ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm haah haaah haah haah mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmml''....................
"Ummmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm sssssiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii haaah haaah haaaah haaaah haaaah ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmm haaaah haaaah haaaah haaaaah haaaaaaa''.............these were the sounds filling the bedroom of Ranvijay where he was lying in between his lover's legs,a woman who was around 20 years younger than him,whose hubby was sleeping in the other bedroom of the house,without having any idea that his wife was enjoying the night lying under her new lover with her legs wide open,letting him thrust his manhood in and out of her cunt,her cunt which was supposed to experience only her hubby's cock,which was supposed to be seen by her hubby only,which was supposed to leak juices because of her hubby only................but here she was with her new lover,who was pounding her cunt as if that cunt of hers belonged to him,.............yes that cunt belonged to him because he was the one who was fucking her everyday,in the same flat in which her hubby too lived,he was the one to fuck her cunt,to see her everyday whereas her hubby has not even seen her naked for a long time......................
Ranvijay:''Haah haaah haaah haah haah haaah haaah haaah haaah haaah''................Priya:''ummmmmmhhhhhhhh ummmmmmhhhhhhhhh ummmmhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhh''............................chaarrrrr chaaaaarrrr chaaarrrrrr chaarrrrrrrrrr chaaarrrrrrrrrr phachhhhhh phhhachhhhhhhh phaachhhhhhhhhhhhhh phaachhhhhhhhhh.............................Ranvijay:''haaaah haaaah haaaah haaaaah haaaah haaaah haaaaah haaaah aaaaaaah aaaaaahhhhhh haaah haaaah''...........................Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh ssssssssiiiiiiiii ssssssssiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmmmm''........................Ranvijay was busy thrusting his hip and kissing her shoulders whereas she had wrapped her legs and arms around him and caressing his hair with her right hand..............she had her eyes closed,enjoying the fucking of her new lover.............she was ocassionally biting her lips and wriggling her toes................she was also smiling with her eyes closed when Ranvijay's cock after being pulled till its head,was going in completely stretching her pussy.........................she was leaking her juices,she too knew that her cunt was responding to the pleasure which she was getting................the sound of ''phach phach phach'' accomapnied by her moans,her lovers grunt and her anklets and bangles sound was fuelling her lust even more......................she was so much filled with lust and excitement that her belly too was contracting and relaxing,her toes wriggling..................her warm breath which Ranvijay could feel on his shoulder was too fuelling Ranvijay's lust,his toes were too wriggling ocassionally due to the excitement and ecstasy..................
Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh haaah haaah haaah haaah haaaaah haaaah haaaaah''........................
Priya:'''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh sssssssssssssiiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''....................Phach phaaacchhhhhhh phaaaccchhhhhh phhaaaachhhhhh phaachhhhhhhhhhhhh........................Priya was on the verge of her climax,she was about to get her orgasm ..............
Ranvijay felt that when she started digging her nails in his back and wrapped him even tightly in her arms,indicating that she doesn't want him to leave her......................Ranvijay pulled his head from her shoulders and looked at her.............a few of her hairs were spread over her face and stuck there with her sweat,she had her eyes closed and her expression was clearly indicating how much pleasure she was getting tonight,she was breathing heavily ................Ranvijay's cock jerked violently looking at her expressions and the state which she was in and Ranvijay moaned,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Priya I love you aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..............................Hearing this Priya opened her eyes and looked at her lover..................Both of their faces as well as their eyes had turned slightly red............................Ranvijay smiled at her and increased his speed...................Ranvijay:''haaah haaah haaah haaah haah haaah''.....................Priya too smiled at him and then arched herself a little throwing her head back,closed her eyes,dug her nails in his back and....................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''........................Ranvijay too was on the verge of his climax and when Priya orgasmed he kept thrusting his cock in her cunt which was now gripping his cock tightly..............He was in heaven,his cock was jerking and twitching continuously now.................he somehow controlled himself for a minute,making sure that he keeps fucking Priya when she was having her orgasm and just when Priya relaxed herself after her orgasm,Ranvijay let himself loose,he pulled his cock till the opening her cunt and thrusted it back inside her cunt with all his force and then collapsed on her body putting his face on her neck and shoulders and bit her there......................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrggggggggggfffgffggfffhhhhhhhhjhhh gggggggggggrrrrrrrrrfrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr aaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrggggggghhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.......................Priya had gripped him in her arms,caressing his hair and his strong and broad back while he was ejaculating his sperm deep in her pussy........................She was feeling his cock jerking violently in her pussy and she smiled with her eyes closed and then kissed his shoulder.............She was feeling slight pain as Ranvijay had dug his teeth on her shoulder,but still smiled because of the pleasure she was getting because of his cock..................Ranvijay finally relaxed himself..........both of them could feel each others warm breath on their shoulders........................Priya's stretched out pussy was now getting back to its normal shape as Ranvijay's cock was shrinking.......................Her pussy was filled with their juices...............Some of the juices had already dripped out of her cunt during their fucking session,travelling all through her ass crack to her asshole and then on to the bed.




Chapter 13

Priya kinkiness and exploration........
Some of the juices had already dripped out of her cunt during their fucking session,travelling all through her ass crack to her asshole and then on to the bed.....
After a couple of minutes of relaxing Ranvijay began kissing and licking her shoulders and neck,tasting her sweat,his cock still inside her.............
Priya:''hmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmm''...............Then she too kissed his shoulder and then opened her mouth and licked hus sweat but immediately closed her mouth,her expression changing that to of a disgusting one....................Priya:''cheee yeh aap kya kar rahe hain,kiss to theek hai but paseena kyun chaat rahe hain (yuckkkk,what are you doing,kissing is alright,but why are you licking the sweats)''.................Ranvijay bit her lightly on her shoulders...........Priya:''ssssssssiiiiiiiiiii aaaaahhhhh''..................and then Ranvijay looked at her smilingly by lifting his head...............Ranvijay:'''Jaan tum ek aurat ho aur agar aurat saaf suthri rahe to uska paseena bhi kaamuk ho jaata hai (my life you are a woman and if a woman is neat and clean then her sweat too turns erotic)''.......................Priya just smiled............Ranvijay then kissed her lips,pulled his cock out of her cunt and got off her,lying next to her..................she felt an emptiness in her pussy....................Ranvijay lied down next to her with his eyes closed,Priya too was lying there with her eyes closed,but.................but with her legs still widespread,her cunt was wide open and Ranvijay's sperm along with her own juices was flowing down her butt crack,to her asshole and then on to the bed.......................If she could see herself in such a situation,she would've been ashamed of herself,but she had a suppressed smile on her face as she was feeling a little excitement when those juices were touching her asshole...............Her butthole was too contracting and relaxing out of excitement.........................After 5 minutes of relaxing,she got up and went to the bathroom,cleaned herself and when she came out of he bathroom,Ranvijay was snoring lightly.......................She looked at him,smiled and then looked at his cock,the cock which gave her so much pleasure.........she smiled looking at his cock,shining with their juices...................She then looked around for something and then picked up her panty from the floor and wiped his cock with it...................She then threw her panty back on the ground,lied next to him,took the thin bed sheet,put it in their naked bodies and then put her hand on her chest and went to sleep.
The next day was a tuesday,Ranvijay again had to go out,but even earlier than yesterday.....................It was 6 in the morning,Amit woke up and went to the living room and saw his wife in the kitchen..............He looked at her absorbed in her work..............She didn't notice him at all................Amit looked at her,her hair was a little messed up,her saree was crumpled and her body was glowing...............He heard the sound of running water from Ranvijay's bedroom and looked towards it and saw it's door slightly open...............................He then looked at his wife and wished her................Amit:''Good Morning Priya ''.......................Priya looked at him smiling,she smiled back and wished him too and then got to her work........................Within a couple of minutes he saw Ranvijay come out of the bedroom only in a towel......................Ranvijay was a little surprised looking at Amit,but then calmed himself,smiled at Amit and then moved ahead...............Amit was now himself confused and felt awkward looking at him in just a towel and his heartbeat increased when he crossed him and moved towards the kitchen..........................Priya too was a little confused and felt awkward when he saw this..........................Ranvijay entered the kitchen and stood next to Priya...................Now all that Amit could see was their upper bodies................Their lower body was hidden behind the kitchen counter...................Ranvijay went to his lover,put his wet hand on her waist and asked......
Ranvijay;''Priya nashta tayyar hua? (Is the breakfast ready Priya?)''............................Priya was still confused at the situation..................She looked at her hubby through the corner of her eyes and replied...............
Priya:''jee (yes)''..... Meanwhile Ranvijay kept exploring her naked waist which Amit couldn't see.... Amit had his own idea of breaking the awkwardness of the situation,so he smilingly wished Ranvijay.
Amit:''Good morning Ranvijay ji''..... Ranvijay and Priya both looked at him,with Ranvijay's hand still feeling the smoothness and softness of Amit's wife's waist. Ranvijay:''Good morning Amit''.
Amit then looked at Priya who looked a little angry at him.... Amit felt a little confused at this...... Amit just looked at them now...
Ranvijay moved his hand to her ass,explored her ass too..... Priya again looked at Amit angrily..... This time Amit looked at her confusingly....................Ranvijay then took water from a small glass kept there ,sprinkled some water on his hand and then started rubbing his hand on her waist,making her waist wet......................He rubbed her side waist,then her belly and then explored her navel with his middle finger.................................Priya felt an excitement in her body,her pussy feeling tingling sensation,her belly was shaking a little and all the time she kept looking at her hubby,giving him a proud look........................Amit felt very awkward at the situation but was a little relaxed that his wife was no longer giving him angry look,so he smiled at her,but she didn't,she kept looking at him proudly...................................Finally Ranvijay was done so he announced............Ranvijay:''Tum nashta nikalo,main kapde pehen kar aata hoon (I'm going to dress up,You serve the breakfast)''.............................Priya looked at her hubby the same way,then turned her head towards her lover,smiled and said....
Priya:''jee (yes)''......
Ranvijay went to his bedroom and then within a couple of minutes Priya started putting the breakfast on the table......................Amit's Expression changed when he looked at his wife's waist.....................It was glistening............................Amit looked at it and became confused............................He was still thinking about it when Ranvijay came and sat on the chair.........................Priya sat next to him..............Amit looked at them but said nothing.............................Ranvijay had his breakfast and asked Priya a few times through his gestures to reveal her cleavage a little by shifting her pallu,but she declined all the time pointing towards her hubby through her eyes........,.................................Ranvijay looked at him angrily and she smiled............................Finally Ranvijay had his breakfast and got up..................Priya too got up,looked in a sexy way at Ranvijay and then asked her hubby.........................Priya:''Jaakar Kajal ko jagaiye,school ke liye late ho jayega (Go and wake up Kajal,she'll get late for school)''.......................Amit nodded his head and moved towards his bedroom whereas the lovers moved towards the main door.........................As soon as her hubby went inside his bedroom,Priya looked at her lover in a sexy way...................Ranvijay smiled at her put his hand around her waist,brought her closer and planted a kiss on her lips,...............Priya responded back,put her hands on his hair and started kissing back.............Ranvijay roughly started kneading her ass and boobs..... They broke their kiss after a couple of minutes,Priya bid him goodbye and when she turned around wiping her lips with the back of her hand,Amit came out of the bedroom along with their daughter...............Amit looked at her,she too looked at him,quickly wiped her lips in front of her hubby and said............................Priya:''Beta aap brush karo main fresh hokar aati hoon phir aap ko tayyar kara kar school le chalungi (my child you brush your teeth,I'm going to get fresh then I'll help you to ger ready and then drop you to school)''...................Kajal smiled and nodded her head in agreement and then Priya moved to her bedroom.................Amit looked at her and then at her swaying ass,his expression changed looking at the state of sare over her round swaying ass........................Amit kept looking at it till she disappeared in her bedroom................Amit then shook his head trying to get himself out of his thoughts.........................
A week passed with Ranvijay and Priya getting even closer than before.................Ranvijay would fuck her every night and even during the early morning..............Priya too was getting used to it and began to like it..........She liked being fucked by Ranvijay,lying under his huge frame,feeling his manhood moving in and out of her pussy..............She liked how his manhood felt inside her,stretching her pussy.....................Meanwhile Amit too would get a little surprise on a few ocassion at their actions,but mostly brushed off his thoughts.
It was friday evening at 5 and Amit as usual woke up after a noon nap..............He got up and went to the living room and looked towards his wife and Ranvijay's bedroom............He saw the door closed and then moved towards the kitchen...........He took out a bottle of water from the refrigerator and was drinking the water when he heard a faint sound of the door open...........He looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and saw the door still closed.............He understood that Priya was in the bathroom............He started drinking the water again when he heard Priya laughing...............Priya:''ahahahahahahaha''.....................He looked towards the door again and saw it still closed.........He kept the bottle back in the refrigerator and went towards the living room...............He looked towards the main door and saw Ranvijay's shoe there..........He understood that Ranvijay had come early today...........He was still looking at his shoes when he heard Priya's faint voice again.......Priya:''ouch aaaaahhhh'' which was followed by Ranvijay's laugh.........Ranvijay:''Hahahahaha''...........those were faint sounds..............He looked towards the door again and was still looking at it when he heard the bathroom door open and then sounds of running water...............He heard no more sounds any further apart from those running water.............He went to the balcony and spent around half an hour there looking outside,smiling and enjoying the outside view...............He then moved back to the living room,looked at the closed door and then settled near the dining table.......just then he heard the door to Ranvijay's bedroom open and saw his wife and Ranvijay walk out together................He just kept looking at his wife....................Never in his life had he seen his wife like that...............His heartbeat increased a little..............His heart was beating faster and he kept looking at her..........He was interrupted by Ranvijay...............Ranvijay:''Amit main aur Priya thoda baahar jaa rahe hain,Kajal aur Chhoti ka khyaal rakhna......Chhoti soyee hai aur ummeed hai hamare aane se pehle uthegi nahin,agar uth gayee to bottle mein doodh pila dena (Amit me and Priya are going outside,Take care of Kajal and Chhoti.......Chhoti is sleeping and hopefully won't wake up before we return back,if she wakes up,feed her milk from the bottle)''...................Amit looked at him and then nodded his head in confirmation...........He couldn't think of anything else.........He then lowered his eyes and looked at them standing together with just a couple of inches between them..............He saw Ranvijay's right hand was behind but had no idea that it was actually on his wife's round and soft ass..................Ranvijay then removed his hand from there and they turned towards the main door.................Amit kept looking at them and just when Ranvijay opened the door he put his right hand on her naked waist,as if helping her to move out............Amit looked at it and just then his wife turned looked at him for a couple of seconds and then said..............Priya:''Kuchh khaana hoga to fridge mein fruits wagairah hai kha lijiyega (there are some fruits in the refrigerator,if you want to eat something then you can have them)''.................And with that they quickly moved out and closed the door.
This was the first time that Priya had properly used make up on her face..................She was wearing big round earrings,had applied light pink lipstick and other forms of make ups on her face....................Amit understood that Ranvijay had also brought a make up case for his wife as she didn't have all those varieties which she had applied on her face.....................Any way his wife was looking extremely beautiful and he kept looking at her...............He also saw new costly bangles and a bracelet on her wrist......................She was wearing a blue colour semi transparent saree and had worn it around one inch lower than her belly button.................She had started wearing sarees just at the bottom of her navel but this time was the first time Amit saw her wearing even lower than that......................He also saw that the blouse in front was a little wider than her other new blouses and was revealing a little more of her shoulder and upper right chest,her left portion being hidden behind her pallu.............When they turned and moved towards the door,Amit saw her back and immediately gupled his saliva...............The back of her blouse was obvioulsy more revealing than her other blouses as could be understood from the width of her neck design.....................It was wider and deeper revealing a considerable amount of her smooth and fair back skin...........Though it was only an inch deeper than her other new blouses,but the width too was more than hwr other blouses and these two together was making it reveal more of her back skin..........................There was also a string tied at the top with thw remainder of them hanging on her exposed back, just to enhance its sexiness,other than that it had no other purpose..........................Amit saw a couple of red marks on her open milky back....................He then looked at her waist which he also saw when Ranvijay was talking to him and they were standing together..............He found that his wife had lost a few kg in those three weeks,since they had moved to this flat of Ranvijay.................the little bit of fat that she had on her belly has disappeared,her arms too was looking in a better shape..............overall she was now in a very good shape,a little slimmer yet curvy..............,..........He was looking at her waist when Ranvijay had opened the main door and in the pretext of helping her move out had put his hand on her naked waist and at the same time his wife had turned and told him about the fruits in the refrigerator.
Amit looked a little worried looking at the situation,the way his wife's behaviour had changed a little.............But then he blamed himself for having such thoughts,he thought that Priya would've been bored staying at home for so many days,so it was good on part of Ranvijay that he himself decided to take her out.... He then realised what he had promised to his wife a couple of weeks ago.........He had promised to her that since Ranvijay is taking care of his family like his own,he too must treat him like a family member...................Amit:''haan mujhe Ranvijay ji ko apna pariwar ka sadasya jaisa manna chahiye,wo mere poore pariwar ka kharch utha rahe hain, main hi hoon jo yahan aane ke liye tayyar hua,phir main aese uncomfortable feel kaise kar sakta hoon?nahin nahin khaali baithe baithe aesa neech soch ho gaya hai,mujhe zyada sochna bandh karna hoga (yes I should treat Ranvijay ji like my own family member,he is taking care of my entire family's expenses,I'm the one who got ready to come here then how can I feel uncomfortable?No no my thought has become cheap sitting at home,I should stop thinking much)''....................................He gave a cake to his eldest daughter when she woke up and helped her do her homework...................He also told her that Ranvijay and her mother had gone out...................After helping her do her homework both of them went to the living room and just then the youngest one cried...............Kajal went running inside Ranvijay's bedroom followed by her father......................Amit too went in and they both started clapping trying to entertain her....................When she stopped crying Amit put honey nipple in her mouth...............After around 15 minutes she slept back...............Kajal went running to the living room
to watch the tv...........................Amit also was about to leave the room when his eyes fell on the bed...........He had come in a hurry for his younger one and his attention was on her so he didn't see the bed..................The bed was little messed up and there was only one pillow lying just at the centre of the bed,the other one was lying at the extreme corner,half of which was hanging outside the bed and would fall of if pushed slightly...............it's cover was not looking much messed,probably used only a little,but the cover of the one lying at the centre was completely messed up and crumpled......................Amit looked closely and saw a long and a couple of extremely short hair on top of the pillow.................He looked at it for a few seconds then got out of the bed and went to the balcony...............He looked a little worried as it was already 9 pm and his wife and Ranvijay were still out.................It was 9:25 when Amit saw Ranvijay's car stopping outside,he felt happy but became a little worried when neithee of them came out for the next minute..............Finally both of them got out smiling with his wife adjusting her pallu........................Amit felt a little confused but then moved into the living hall and then within a couple of minutes the main door opened and in came his wife and Ranvijay smiling.
Kajal went running to her mother and she picked her up and asked...........................Priya:''meri pyaari beti royee to nahin? (did my sweet daughter cry?)''......................Kajal:''nahin mama main ab nahin roti,main badi ho gayee hoon (no mama I don't cry now,I've grown up)......................Amit smiled looking at them.........................Priya:''accha dekho Ranvijay uncle aapke liye kya laaye hain (ok see what Ranvijay uncle has brought for you).........................Saying that Priya sat down on the sofa when Kajal got down and she looked at Ranvijay.....................Ranvijay took out a big chocolate packet and gave it to her.....................She took it happily and hugged Ranvijay catching his legs................Ranvijay picked her in his arms and sat down on the sofa with her in his lap..................Priya:''Achha ise fridge mein rakhkar aao,abhi dinner ka time hai,
chocolate kal khana (ok keep it in the refrigerator,its dinner time now,you can have the chocolate tomorrow)''...............She obediently got off Ranvijay's lap and went away....................Now Amit looked at them and smiled..............They too smiled back................Amit asked his wife with a smile...............Amit:Priya kahan gayee thi?bahot late ho gaya (Priya where had you gone?It got very late)''.......................Before Priya could say anything Ranvijay spoke up..... Ranvijay:''Woh Amit hum film dekhne gaye the,socha Priya ghar mein itne dino se bore ho rahi hogi to film dikha doon ise (Amit we went to watch a movie,I thought Priya is getting bored at home for so many days so let me show her a movie)''...........................Amit smilingly looked at him,listened to him and then smilingly pointed at his neck.................Amit:''Ranvijay ji aapke gardan par pink colour ka kuchh laga hua hai (Ranvijay ji there is something pink in colour on your neck)''........................Ranvijay quickly took his hand there trying to wipe it off but couldn't as he couldn't see it...................Priya looked at him,took the edge of her saree anchal and wiped it in front of her hubby.............Amit just looked at it..................Priya:''Achha kapda change kar lijiye khaana thanda ho jayega (ok change your clothes,the food will get cold)''...................Amit had seen the food packet which they had brought so he knew about it.......................Ranvijay:''Priya mujhe bhookh lagi hai,ab to kha kar sona hai hi to pehle kha lete hain phir kapda change karke so jayenge (Priya I'm hungry,now after eating we've to sleep only then lets eat first then we will change tge clothes and go to sleep)''..................Priya smiled and replied:''theek hai magar kam se kam hath dho lijiye,ab ye mat kahiyega ki khaane ke baad to haath dhona hi hai to khakar hi haath dhoyenge (ok but atleast wash your hands,now don't say that we've to wash hands anyway after eating so we will wash it after eating)''...........................Hearing this everyone burst into laughter.....................Priya got up smiling and went to the kitchen.......................
Ranvijay went to wash his hands and Amit too was about to move when he looked at his wife entering the kitchen and was a little surprised......................He saw her back and saw ghe string untied dangling down her back.................Ranvijay had come after washing his hands and saw Amit then followed his eyes and saw what he was looking at........................He now sternly asked him,diverting his attention................Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit haath nahin dhona?lagta hai Priya ke joke ko tumne seriously le liya (what happened Amit won't you wash your hands?it seems you've taken Priya's joke seriously)''....................Priya unknown of anything looked at Ranvijay and then smiled at what he said...........Amit felt embarassed but at the same time laughed at what Ranvijay said.....................Amit:''Are nahin nahin Ranvijay ji haath dhota hoon (oh no no Ranvijay ji I'm going to wash it)''.............................All of them had dinner quietly and then Amit retired to his bedroom...............Priya came and put him on the bed....................Amit smiled at her and looked at her one more time..................He was again mesmerised by her look.............She too smiled and went out...............Amit saw the untied strings dangling down at her back and she disappeared.........................She went smiling to her own bedroom knowing what will happen now...................She opened the door and immediately Ranvijay hugged her from back...................Priya:''aaaaaaahh hahahahahahaha''.............................Ranvijay:''haahahahahaha''.......................................Priya:''hahaha ye aap kya kar rahe hain?thoda sabar to rakhiye,main kahin bhagi thode hi ja rahi hoon (hahahahahaha what ar you doing?Have some patience,I'm not running away anywhere)''.............
Ranvijay kissing her open back ,''ummmmmmmmmmm kya karoon itni sexy lag rahi ho,kab se apne lund ko kaboo mein rakha hoon,ab aur nahi hota aur jaan ye apna string khol rakhi ho kya baat hai? (ummmmmmmmmmm what shall I do,you're looking so sexy,I've kept my cock under control for a long time,now I can't anymore and my life you've untied your string what's the matter?)''.............
Ranvijay started humping her from behind along with kissing her back and neck standing there........................Priya moaned and started responding to his humping by moving her ass and then recalled what had happened in the Cinema hall.
Cinema hall exhibitionist to bed baby doll.....
They had reached around 10 minutes before the scheduled entry time and as Ranvijay had asked his assistance to get a couple of tickets for the evening show beforehand,he didn't have to get in the ticket queue...........................They were standing together and a few people looked at the odd couple.................Ranvijay didn't pay
Though Ranvijay was a local goon,he was not some roadside goon,he was educated but due to lack of interest in studies and his company with some of violent type of teenagers led him to this type of lifestyle....................He knew how to dress well and if need be even to talk smartly..........................So people were not looking at them because of Ranvijay's appearance,in fact normally people won't even know that he is a political goon just looking at him,but they were looking at them because of the age gap...................Since it was a multiplex,people looked at them but then would mind their own business,so Priya started feeling a little comfortable......................Priya's eyes then fell on a teenage boy who was looking at her continuously.............She looked at him smiling at her and then winked at her......................She was taken aback by this....................She gave him an angry look,but he smiled and then gestured at him something...............She didn't understand anything so she contracted her forehead skin trying to get that...............................The teenager understood that and again gestured at her the same thing.......................This time she understood that he was trying to say that she is not looking good with Ranvijay and they were making an odd couple.........................She again gave him an angry look and in the heat of the moment caught Ranvijay's arms with both her hands trying to indicate him that whatever he thinks doesn't matter,Ranvijay is her man and she is his woman......................The boy smiled looking at her and Priya looked on the other side trying to show him that she doesn't care,but the way she turned her head angrily made the boy smile..................She again looked towards him but this time the boy was talking to another boy of his age,who was giving him a ticket..................she understood that he was his friend and had gone to get the tickets...............,.Soon everyone started entering inside and when Priya went to her seat smiling,her expression again changed looking at the boy sitting next to her seat and smiling at her...........She again gave him an angry look and the boy smiled at her and then winked at her...............Before she could react,one person from back asked her politely to sit on her seat as the movie was about to begin...................... Ranvijay who had made himself comfortable on his seat too asked her,''kya hua? baitho (what happened?sit down)''...... she sat down and the movie started ...... After some time Ranvijay put his hand around her waist taking his hands behind her in the gap between the seat and her back...... She looked at him and he smiled and then started watching the movie......... she too slightly moved forward to allow him to put his hand comfortably on her waist..... Her slight movement gained the teenagers attention and he looked at her and then looked at her waist in the dim light......... He smiled looking at Ranvijay's black hand there, feeling the softness and smoothness of her white skin,rubbing her waist.........................Priya looked towards him and she understood what he was looking at..............she quickly covered her waist and Ranvijay's hand with her anchal(the edge of the saree) and then softly said looking at him,''besharam kahin ka (Shameless)''. He smiled and then got back to watching the movie... The boy told his friend who was sitting next to him.
The boy :''yaar meri bagal wali aunty kya mast maal hai,uncle ke saath romance karte hue movie dekh rahi hai,uncle bhi kya lucky hai,iss umar mein itni sexy biwi mili hai,lag raha hai dusri biwi hai (friend the aunty next to me is a hot item,she is watching the movie while romancing with uncle,uncle is also very lucky to have such a sexy wife at this age,she seems to be his second wife)''.
His friend:''abe biwi nahin girlfriend hogi,aunty sab bhi chalu hoti hai,pati ke alawa dusro ke saath bhi masti karti hai,ab ye sab chhor aur chup chap movie dekhne de (She must be his girlfriend,not wife,aunties too are very smart,they have fun with others too apart from her hubby,now leave all these and let me watch the movie quietly)..................................................They watched the movie quietly as it's plot had gained momentum and had become interesting..................Nothing much happened again apart from couple of times the boy teasing Priya and during the interval when Ranvijay had gone to get something,the boy cracked a funny joke and Priya couldn't help but to smile at his sense of humor but made sure the boy doesn't notice that...........,.........The movie ended and while going out Ranvijay held Priya's hand and was slightly ahead of her....................it was crowded so everyones bodies were rubbing against each other and the boy was just behind Priya...................Priya felt his hardness on her ass and her heartbeat increased...................the boy then quickly looked left and right,put his hand on Priya's open back,quickly felt her skin by rubbing it and then quickly untied her back string which was tied near her neck.................since the boy was taller than her,he didn't have to put much effort and no one could see what happened..................................Priya was shocked but kept moving forward and then heard his voice,''aap bahot sexy ho (you're very sexy)''.............................She had no idea how to react after hearing what he said,finally she decided to look back but when she did they had already come into open and everyone had scattered...................She seemed pissed off but then the next moment when she recalled what he had said,she smiled....................She and Ranvijay moved towards his car................Ranvijay moved towards the other door and when Priya was about to open her side of door ,her eyes fell on the boy once again,who too was standing next to a car.................He smiled at her,winked one more time and waved his hand quickly bidding her goodbye........................she looked at him angrily again,but the boy smiled and got inside the car...............................She understood that he was from a rich family........................she looked at the car drive away,just then she heard Ranvijay,''kya hua Priya? jaldi baitho (what happned Priya? get in quickly)''...............................She got in and then smiled again and looked at herself in the car mirror...........................Ranvijay started the car,then took food from a restaurant as they knew if they eat here they will get late and her daughter would be hungry,so they had planned not to eat outside tonight...........................They reached home and just as Priya was about to get off,he caught her hand and said.......................Ranvijay:''jaan itna der baahar raha magar tumne ek bhi kiss nahin diya (my life we were outside for so long but you didn't give me a single kiss)''...........................................Priya smiled and said.............Priya:''ab to ghar aa hi gaye hain,kamre mein jitna jee chahe le lijiyega (Now we've reached home,take it as much as you want inside the bedroom)''................Ranvijay:''kamre mein to lunga hi aur wo bhi kiss se zyada,magar abhi ke liye kam se kam ek kiss to chahiye hi (I'll take it inside the bedroom and that too more than a kiss,but for now I want atleast one kiss)''...............................She gave a sexy smile at him, moved towards him,put her lips on his,Ranvijay immeduately caught her left boob and squeezed it ,he really liked her boobs and loved feeling its sponginess.......................Priya broke the kiss and said...........Priya:''bas ho gaya ab chaliye (that's it now lets move)''................Ranvijay looked at him angrily,she smiled,quickly planted a kiss on his neck and moved out smiling and adjusting her pallu which Ranvijay displaced while squeezing her boobs.........................Ranvijay too smiled and quickly wiped his lips and neck,but still little bit of the lipstick mark on his neck remained................He too got out of the car smiling.................This is what Amit saw from the balcony.
Priya smiled recalling the incident at the Cinema hall......
Priya:''Aap ko to sabar hi nahin,aap Cinema hall mein bhi mujhe chain se rehne nahin de rahe the,aapko pata hai mere bagal wala ladka sab dekh raha tha (You don't have patience at all,you didn't leave me even in the cinema hall,you know the boy next to me was watching everything)''.........................Ranvijay:''hahahahaha wo teenager tha,dekh raha tha humein romance karte hue,tumhari jaisi sexy aurat ko dekhkar uska bhi lund khada ho gaya hoga,ab ye sab baatein chhoro aur mere lund ka khyaal karo kab se khada hua hai (Hahahahahahaha he was a teenager,was watching us romancing,looking at a sexy woman like you his cock too would have become erect,now leave all these talks and take care of my cock,its erect for so long)''..........................Priya didn't mind his words,she knew that Ranvijay was sometimes romantic but when it came to satisfying his lust for her body,most of the times he would be srtaight forward...................she also liked this behaviour of his,keeping everything under his control,be it she herself or her hubby........................She knew that this new thrill and adventure in her life which she was enjoying now was because of his bold behaviour.....................It was his fearless attitude towards her hubby that they were fucking and enjoying in the same flat without giving a damn about the presence of her hubby............................It has been around 10-11 days since Ranvijay had brought so many clothes for her,some jewelleries and make up kit and in that time Priya too had become a little bold..................She didn't mind Ranvijay's filthy talk while they fucked,using words such as ,''lund,gaand,chut,etc (cock,ass,cunt,etc)''....................................She turned around in his arms,smiled at him,kissed him on his lips,rubbed his cock over his pant and said.............................Priya:''iska khyaal yehin khade khade rakhoon ya bistar par le chaliyega mujhe (Shall I take care of him standing here or will you take me to the bed)''..,,,,.......,.,,,.........,..Ranvijay smiled and said,''bahot garam ho gayee ho jaan,main jaanta tha tum ek garam aurat ho isiliye to tum par dil aa gaya,bas tumhare ander ki garmi ko bhadkane ka zaroorat tha (you've become very hot my life,I knew that you're a hot woman that's why I fell in love with you,it's just that the fire inside you was needed to be ignited)''...........................Priya smiled and Ranvijay picked him up and went towards the bed........................,...her hubby was already asleep whereas their night of fun had just begun......................................
" mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmm uuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmm''.......mmmmmm puch chmmm muhhhh chmmmm pucchh......................Ranvijay took Priya to their bed and they were now busy kissing each other,with their lips locked and Ranvijay's hand on her boobs...............''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmmmm uuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmm pucchhh pucchhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm uuuuuuu mmmmmmmmm''........................Priya was lying under Ranvijay,with her hands on his head,kissing him back,responding to her lover,her man's kisses.................she somehow managed to get her right hand between their bodies and searched for his cock,the cock which gives her so much pleasure,the cock which travels inside her,explores her inner part of the body.................She got her hand on his cock,felt its hardness over his pant and started caressing it............,..."mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm uuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmm pccchhhhhhh pccchhhhhh ccchhhhhmmmmmmm mmmmmmhhhhhhhh chhhhmmmmmmmmm''........
Ranvijay started unbuttoning her blouse..........he unbuttoned her blouse,pushed both the sides of the blouse on either sides ,inserted his hand inside her bra and cupped her breast....................Priya in the middle of the kiss let out a moan,''sssssssssss aaaaahhhhh'' and then she searched for his zip, unzipped his pant and inserted her own hand inside his pant...........Now they were kissing each other,lip to lip,....Ranvijay's hand was inside her bra cupping her breast whereas her hand was inside his pant,feeling his manhood over his underwear.................She then put her hand inside his underwear and felt the warm and hard cock of her man,skin to skin..........His cock jerked as soon as it felt Priya's soft hand..............Priya slided the front portion of his underwear a little and then pulled out his cock out of his pant..............Ranvijay's cock again jerked after becoming free and coming into open air and Ranvijay broke the kiss and let out a moan............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh'' ................Priya smiled,pulled him back with her left hand for the kiss and started jerking his cock with her right hand...................''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm puchhhchhh ccchhhmmmmmm ummmmmmmmm ccchhhhhmmmmmmm ''....................Ranvijay took his hand to her back........Priya understood what he wants to do so she arched her back creating a gap between the bed and her back while still jerking her lovers warm and rock hard manhood and kissing him back ........................Ranvijay unhooked her bra and then took it off her body along with her blouse..............Priya co-operated with him by raising her back but she didn't leave his cock and kept jerking it.....................Ranvijay liked it,broke the kiss and looked at her smilingly..........She too smiled back.........He then put his lips on her neck and began kissing there..............Priya closed her eyes and put back her left hand on his hair and let out a moan,''aaaaaahhhhhhhhh uuuuymmmmmmmmm''...............Ranvijay kissed there for a few seconds ,then moved down a little,kissed her upper chest and the attacked her milky boobs..................Priya:''sssssiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh ummmmmmmmmm''...........,............Ranvijay after kissing her breast looked at her ...............she had her eyes closed but opened it when she realised that Ranvijay was no longer kissing her.............All these while she kept jerking his cock but now she stopped,but kept his cock in her hand,still gripping it.................,,,Ranvijay looked at her,then at her breast,again at her and then while still looking at her,slightly opened his mouth making an 'O' shape,pushed his tongue till the lips and let his saliva drip on her nipple................Priya looked at him and then at her nipple and bit her lips..........Ranvijay then lowered himself on her breast and licked his own saliva from there looking at her,then began biting and licking her nipple........................Priya:''sssssssssssiiiiiiiiii uuuummmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhhh''....................Priya too again started jerking his cock.....................After licking and biting her nipple Ranvijay again looked at her...............She looked at him and then at her boob which was wet with his saliva.................Her other boob was still unattended............She stopped jerking his cock,brought her hand on her wet boob and wiped the saliva and then brough it near her mouth,raised her head a little and spit in her own hand...............Ranvijay looked at her actions..........She then took her hand back to his cock, gripped it and began jerking it again..........Now his cock was wet with Priya's saliva and he felt very pleased as her hand was now sliding up and down his cock smoothly,giving him immense pleasure...................His cock twitched twice in her hand and he let out a moan.........Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''....................Ranvijay:'' haan jaan aese hi karo bahot mazaa aa raha hai (yes my life keep doing like this,its giving me immense pleasure)''.................She pulled him back on her breast and increased her speed slightly......
Now Priya was jerking him faster than before whereas Ranvijay was licking,sucking and biting her nipples more wildly..............Ranvijay bit her nipple hard and Priya cried...............Priya:''iiiiiiiiiissssssssssssss aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''....................and she too gripped his cock tighter which made Ranvijay cry out...................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..................They again began their respective jobs and then they heard a third person cry out....................Priya was moaning,''uuuuuummmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''...............but when she heard the cry she stopped moaning and jerking Ranvijay's cock and looked to her left..................Ranvijay' cock twitched once more and he too stopped assaulting his young lovers milky breast and looked in that direction.........................The cry got louder and then Priya pushed Ranvijay off her body and then got off the bed with her upper body completely naked and the saree tied to her waist and the rest of the saree on the floor............................She quickly went to the youngest members rocking bed and picked her up and started making an effort to put her to sleep but she kept on crying.........................Ranvijay looked at her walking in the bedroom with her upper body completely naked,her saree tied to her waist and rest of it being dragged on the ground when she walked and found her extremely sexy................................Ranvijay himself was now lying on the bed on his back with his clothes on but his cock out of his pant pointing towards the ceiling.......................Priya looked at him and then at his cock and found that scene erotic herself................Her pussy vibrated looking at it but she got back to try to put the youngest one to sleep...............When she kept on crying,Priya got to the bed,put her there and lied down next to her to do her motherly duty...........................She had put her in the middle and Ranvijay could see what his lover was doing.............he looked at her,she too looked at him and then at his manhood which twitched as soon as she looked at it.........................She again looked at Ranvijay and then looked at what he was looking at..................Ranvijay:''Priya tum beech mein aao na (Priya you come in the middle)''........................Priya:''bas thoda der ka baat hai,thoda intezaar kar lijiye (it's just a matter of few moments,wait a little)''....................Ranvijay:''Priya mera haalat dekho,kab se aese hi hai,tum apna kaam karo main apna kaam karunga,tum beech mein aao (Priya look at my conditon,it's like this since a long time,you do your job and I'll do mine,you come in the middle)''...........................Priya looked at his cock and she too was excited a lot but was controlling herself.....................she finally turned around rolling on the bed with the youngest one in her arms...............she was now in the middle with her back towards her lover and the youngest one on the other side of the bed................She was doing her duty,using her left breast............she was turned the other side and Ranvijay was to her right...............he moved forward and put his mouth on her right breast and bit it.............................Priya:''isssssssssiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaahhhhhhh dheere kijiye (do it slowly)''.........................Ranvijay looked at her,she too looked at him and then he put her nipple back in his mouth and instead of biting or licking it,this time he started sucking it........................When she realised that he was now drinking from her,she closed her eyes in excitement and moaned.....................Her pussy vibrated,she bit her lips and then parted them........................She then felt his manhood on her butt over her saree, took her right hand back towards her ass and gripped it...................it had dried so she withdrew her hand...............Ranvijay stopped suckling and looked at her....................she brought her right hand right in front of her right nipple................Ranvijay understood it and then got back to suckling........................Priya thought he didn't understand,but before she could do anything Ranvijay stopped again and looked at her with his mouth closed.............He gestured her to put her hand in front of his mouth......................she did that and then saw her lover spitting out the white liquid along with his saliva in her hand............................She took her hand back to his cock and smeared all the liquids on his cock.............Ranvijay smiled at her,kissed her on her lips and then went back to sucking her breast...................Now her left breast was engaged in doing its primary duty,her right breast was satisfying her lovers lust and hunger wheras she was busy jerking her lovers manhood.....................Ranvijay's cock was all wet now and Priya's hand could slide up and down comfortably..................Ranvijay was all excited drinking his lovers white liquid and at the same time receiving a handjob from her.......................Out of excitement he started moving his hips,thrusting his cock in her grip.............Priya too after few seconds of that stopped jerking and let her lover do it by himself.............Ranvijay began moving his hip,thrusting his penis in and out of her grip,as if it was her pussy......................She was lying on her left shoulder and her hip was towards Ranvijay but her face turned slightly upwards,lying to next to her was the youngest one busy on her left globe.................her lover was behind her,busy sucking on her right one and thrusting his penis in and out of her hand grip.........................Ranvijay's penis had become rock hard and extremely warm,Priya could feel his veins too.................Both of them were fully aroused because of the eroticism of the situation with Priya enjoying with her eyes closed and her lips slightly parted..................she pushed her tongue in between her parted lips,made it wet and then swallowed her saliva..........................Priya put her right hand on the youngest one and started patting her trying to make her sleep.......................
Ranvijay's movement became faster and her started fucking her grip.............She held her hand tightly to cope up with the force of his thrust.........................Ranvijay now started moaning ocassionally and with that her white liquid started dripping down towards her left breast as Ranvijay had to slightly part his lips to moan.........................he understood that and wiped the liquid with his middle and index fingers and then put it on her lips..................Priya too was highly aroused and she opened her mouth..............Ranvijay slid his fingers inside her mouth and she felt the taste of her own liquid and opened her eyes..............she thought for a second before Ranvijay rubbed his fingers on her tongue and then she closed her eyes and began sucking his fingers....................Ranvijay was fucking her hand as well as suckling her breast and here she was sucking his fingers tasting her own breast milk and her other breast was busy doing its primary duty................................Realising the eroticism of the whole situation her pussy lips began vibrating and she began leaking her pussy juice..... Ranvijay then increased his speed,took his right hand to her ass and began kneading it over her saree...................After a minute of kneading her ass and fucking her hand with an increased speed,his face turned red,his cock began twitching wildly............................Priya realised that the youngest one had slept as the movement on her left breast had stopped..............She released her left globe from that tiny mouth and turned slightly to her right towards her lover..................Just as she was turning Ranvijay bit her nipples hard,gripped her ass and began ejaculating in her grip. Priya let out a cry when he bit her nipple but sudued it when she realised that someone else was sleeping nearby.........................Ranvijay's cock was in her grip but its shaft was out of her grip and his thick and warm sperm was falling on her naked waist as well as over her saree...........................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaanhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh ''.................................After a minute of ejaculation,he recovered his breath,put his lips on Priya's kissed her passionately and then lied down next to her...................Priya too recovered her breath,looked at him,then at the third person,got up,took the third person in her arms and put in the rocking bed......................Just she bent to put her in the rocking bed,she felt her saree that was tuck in her waist,get untucked due to it being pulled...................she put the person there and then looked at her lover and saw him wiping his cock with the edge of her saree....................she understood why her saree was pulled a little,she shook her head at her lovers act,smiled and then moved to the bed..................She put her left leg on his leg,her left hand on his chest and kissed his neck and cheeks.............Ranvijay looked at her,smiled and then said.....................Ranvijay:''bas jaan thoda araam kar lene do uske baad tumhare chut ka bhi khujli mita doonga (let me rest for a while my life,then I'll scratch your cunt's itch)''.................Instead of feeling shy or offended at Ranvijay's words,for a shy wife that Priya was,she smiled at him,kissed his lips and then put her head on his chest,feeling his heartbeat................She put her left hand on his cock,Ranvijay smiled, put his arms around her and started rubbing her back wheareas her hubby was snoring in the other bedroom...............................
Priya was lying on Ranvijay's chest with her hand on his cock................After a couple of minutes of rest Priya looked at him and then started to unbuckle his belt............Ranvijay looked at her and then took of his t-shirt.........he then extended his hand to the bedside table and took out a cigarette from the packet...............by the time he lit the cigarette,Priya unbuttoned his pants too and then began sliding it towards his thighs.........................Ranvijay co-operated and raised his butt from the bed.............Priya took it to his feet and then he himself did the rest.................She had slid his underwear along with his pant so now he was completely naked,resting against the headboard................She again looked at him,as if asking him to strip her naked too..................he puffed the cigarette smoke,then cupped her breast,ran his rough hands over it feeling its sponginess and then took her nipple in between his thumb and index fingers.................he looked at her and then rubbed both the fingers against each other,crushing her nipples in between them........................Priya:''ssssssiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh eeeeeeeeeeeeeee''......................She felt relieved when Ranvijay took his hands off her breast but it was shortlived..................within seconds just as he puffed the cigarette smoke once again,he slapped her breast..................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh sssssssssssssiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''...................She looked at him caressing her breast trying to soothe the pain......................Ranvijay smiled and then did the same with her other breast.......................Now she was trying to soothe the pain of both the breast,caressing both of them at the same time.........................she realised what she was doing when the pain eased and felt a little ashamed,but just then she shivered with excitement,feeling a wave of pleasure run through her naked body..................Her pussy became moist once again and she kept on caressing her boobs looking at him.
Ranvijay:''bahot mazaa aa raha hai na apni chuchiyo se khelne mein? (you're enjoying playing with your boobs,isn't it?)''.........................Priya felt a little embarassing so she stopped,but just as she stopped,Ranvijay landed one more slap on her each globes...........................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh aap hi to dard de rahe hain usi ko kam karne ke liye sehla rahi thi (you yourself are giving me pain,I was caressing just to relieve myself from the pain) ''................................Ranvijay smiled and said.......Ranvijay:''tumhe dard mein mazaa aa raha hai isiliye to dard de raha hoon,pakka bol raha hoon tumhari choot gili ho rahi hai abhi,tumhe main samajh gaya hoon kaisi aurat ho (You're enjoying the pain that's why I'm inflicting it on you,I can say for sure that your cunt is getting wet,I've understood what type of a woman you are)''.............................Priya was excited because of all these and now Ranvijay's words was adding on to it....................she looked at him,took his cock in her hand and asked in a seductive way.................Priya:''achha bataiye kaisi aurat hoon main? (then tell me what type of a woman am I?)''...........................Ranvijay smoked the cigarette for the last time,put it in the ashtray and then caught both her nipples and pulled her by pulling the nipples.........................Priya:''ssssssssssiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.............................Ranvijay pulled her near him and now they were face to face with only a few inches of distance.......................Ranvijay smiled and said.......................Ranvijay:''ek bahot hi sexy aurat jise jitna choda jaye,uski chudai ki bhookh utni hi badhti jayegi aur ek aesi aurat jiska pati dusre kamre mein soya hai aur wo mere saath yahaan bistar par rangreliya mana rahi hai,nangi hokar chudne ke liye intezaar kar rahi hai (a very sexy woman whom the more you fuck,the more her hunger for fucking increases and such a woman whose hubby is sleeping in the other room and she is having fun with me on the bed,waiting completely naked to be fucked)''..........................She felt his cock jerk as he said those words and therefore understood that he was enjoying himself saying those words.....................she herself felt a tingling sensation in her body,specially in her pussy which was leaking once again..............Ranvijay had started talking to her more openly for the past few days and she knew he enjoyed it..................she felt a little offended initially but slowly slowly she herself started liking all these talks,not getting offended anymore,but still to show him that she felt offended she gripped his cock tightly and said ...................Priya:''aap hi ne mujhe aesa banaya hai,isme meri koi ghalti nahin (you made me like this,there is no fault of mine)''....................................Ranvijay laughed out,''hahahahahahaha''.................then said,''to kya ghalat kiya?tumhari ichchhao ko tumhare pati ne daba kar rakha tha,old fashioned kapde dena,bas ghar par baitha kar rakhna jabki saari duniya ki aurte mauj masti karti hai,zindagi jeeti hai aur tum? (then what wrong did I do?your hubby had kept your desires subdued,he gave you old fashioned clothes,kept you at home when the women all over the world have fun,live their lives and you?)''................................he then put his index finger on her temple,pushed back her hair and then while caressing her cheeks with that finger said,''tumhe jaisa hona chahiye waisa banaya hai,ek khoobsurat aur kamuk aurat jise mauj masti karne ka,achhe achhe design ke kapde pehenne ka poora haq hai,aur use mauj masti karni chahiye,zindagi jeeni chahiye,bina kisi se dare,bina kisi ki chinta kiye (I've made you the way you should be,a beautiful and sexy woman who has the right to have fun,to wear well designed clothes and she should have fun,live her life without fearing anyone,without caring about anyone)''...............and while saying those final words Ranvijay brought his fingers on her lips and caressed it.
Priya melted and she parted her lips and Ranvijay pushed his fingers inside...............she didn't know how but she closed her eyes and began sucking his finger.............She now started jerking his cock too......................but as soon as he finished his words,she opened her eyes and looked at him..........................she sucked his finger one more time looking in his eyes,then looked at him without any more sucking (but kept on jerking his cock) and then quickly put her lips on his and began kissing him wildly...................Ranvijay too responded wildly.....................Priya put his hand where her saree was tucked inside her petticoat...............Ranvijay pulled her saree out of her pettocoat in a single effort,as if he was trying to tear it out..................They were still busy kissing wildly.....''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhhhh uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmm''...............................Ranvijay then without looking pulled the strings of the petticoat and pushed it down her thigh...................she did the rest wheras Ranvijay pushed down her panty at the same time.........................after getting rid of the petticoat she pushed down her panty too and was about to throw it down when she though something...........................She brought the panty and put it over her lover's head,broke the kiss and started laughing......................Priya:''aahahahahahahahahahaha''...............................Ranvijay looked at her showing her that he is pissed off and then said................Ranvijay:''saali bahot fudak rahi ho (you bitch you're capering a lot)'' and with that he spanked her roughly and she put hands on both of her ass cheeks ......................Priya:''ouch aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''............................This is the first time that Ranvijay had abused her but she didn't mind as she was being playful...................... She tried to fight back playfully but Ranvijay caught both her hands with his left one and then spanked again making her ass cheeks slightly red .................................Priya:''ouch ufffff aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''...................................Ranvijay landed a couple of more on her ass cheeks saying,''ye gaand matka matka kar bahot lalchati ho ab lo (you tempt me a lot by swaying this ass of yours,now take)''......................Priya was now aroused competely,this was the first time that Ranvijay handled her a little roughly and this being a new kind of experience for her,she liked it ...............................she liked his roughness and was now continuously leaking juices deriving some kind of pleasure from it..........................As soon as he spanked her,he held her waist, lifted her and put her on top of his cock......................She was already moist and before she could understand or react ,Ranvijay immediately started fucking her,moving his hip upwards,thrusting his cock deep inside her as fast as he could..................''Thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap phach phach phach phach phaph phach phach phach phach phach''..............................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaasss aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa''..................................Ranvijay again spanked her both ass cheeks...................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh uuuuffff''............................
Ranvijay kept on thrusting his cock inher moist cunt,moving his hips upwards.......................Ranvijay then pulled her on his chest and again spanked her and started fucking her ...................Priya:''ouch aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaaaaaa sssssiiiiii aaaaaaaaaaahhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmmmm''........................Ranvijay held her waist with his right hand and her ass with his left one and started moving her ass up and down,making sure that when he pushes his hip upwards her ass moves downward,thus penetrating her cunt as deep as possible..............................Priya was lying on his chest so she could smell the manly aroma of her lover..................she felt excited by his smell and still moaning,inhaled deeply taking in as much of his manly aroma inside her as possible .......................Ranvijay was at his top gear fucking her as fast as possible..................................she opened her lips and kissed his chest,did the same thing again but this time Ranvijay gave one final thrust as forcefully as possible before slowing down and because of this her mouth opened a litlle wider and her tongue came in direct contact with his skin..................Inspite of the bedroom being cool because of the AC,Ranvijay was sweating slightly due to the hardwork that he was putting in for both of their enjoyment and therefore Priya tasted his sweat..............................she made a face of disgust and spit on his chest in a hurry not knowing what to do........................Ranvijay was busy fucking her slowly with his eyes closed so he didn't feel what she did...................she thought for a few second then suddenly something happened and she pushed out her tongue anf licked Ranvijay's nipple.......................this was the first time that she did that to her lover and it had an effect on him,making him moan........................Ranvijay:'''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''..................She tasted his sweat and looked at him..................he smiled at her and took his other hand too on her ass and caught each of her ass cheeks in his each hand and started kneading them and moving up and down his cock....
Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh''...........................she was looking at him and while still looking at him lowered her head,pushed out her tongue and started moving her tongue on his nipple,licking it and tasting his salty sweat....................Ranvijay again moaned,''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh'' and his cock twitched inside her pussy.............................She felt that inside her and smiled at him...................she again licked his nipple and Ranvijay this time though enjoyed again,he controlled his moan........................she smiled and took his nipple in between her lips and flicked her tongue on it..................Ranvijay this time couldn't control and moaned again.........................he was still fucking her slowly with her ass cheeks in his hands....................Priya smiled with his nipple still inside her mouth and this time bit it lightly.................Ranvijay moaned again...........................she repeated the same thing with his other nipple,licking it,taking it inside her mouth and flicking her tongue on it and then bit it a little harder than before.................................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.......................................She smiled and said,''kaisa laga?mujhe itna zoro se kaatte hain aap (how did that feel?you bite me so hard)''........................Ranvijay looked at her ,gripped her firmly and again started fucking her as fast as he could...........................................she herself wasn't ready for this and cried out,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhjhhhhhhhhh''..........................................after fucking her like that for a minute,her pussy started vibrating and tightened around his cock.........................................Ranvijay was in complete ecstasy and so was Priya...............................Their entire body was filled with pleasure and they felt as if a wave of pleasure was running inside their veins along with blood............................Finally when Priya was about to reach her orgasm,Ranvijay spanked her again which triggered her orgasms and just then Ranvijay rolled over on the bed,putting her under him in the missionary position............................He quickly got in a good position and thrusted his cock inside her as deep as possible......................
With that thrust Priya wrapped her arms around Ranvijay and just as was about to reach her orgasm,she looked at Ranvijay's chest and saw the saliva she spit on there...............................she quickly pushed out her tongue and licked it like a hungry cat,tasting her lovers salty sweat and with that she exploded and reached her orgasm...............................................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh...................ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha hmmm hmmmmmm hmmmmmm hmmmmmm''.........................................................after her orgasm she was now relaxing with her lips slightly parted trying to catch her breath,whereas still feeling her lovers cock moving in and out of her cunt............................as she could feel that his cock was now swelled up ,she knew that he too was on the verge of his orgasm.......................A drop of sweat fell on her lips,she licked it and then opened her eyes to look at her love................his face was red and full of sweat,he too looked at her and just then another drop of sweat fell on her lips and she licked that too.....................looking at the way she licked his sweat off her lips,Ranvijay could no longer control himself and he started ejaculating inside her pussy..........................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrhggghhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrgghhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha hmmm hmmmm hmmmmm''...........................Priya pulled him down and kissed him on his lips............................after kissing for a minute he got off her.....................Priya now fully satisfied and relaxed looked at him......................She saw him relaxing with his eyes closed and smiled..............................she kissed him on his cheek and then looked at her panty lying next to his head and smiled again recalling that it was when she put her panty on his head that he started fucking her roughly....................She took it and wiped his cock with it..................................Ranvijay opened his eyes and looked at her...............she looked at him,smiled,threw her panty on the floor and then got of the bed and went to the bathroom swaying her ass.........................she realised what Ranvijay had told her that she tempts him by swaying her ass..........................she smiled and started swaying her ass even more realising that Ranvijay must be watching her ass,though he didn't see her smile............................She went to the bathroom cleaned herself and then recalled the entire day........................she realised that she had a lot of fun today,even though initially she didn't like what happened to her in the cinema hall ,she liked it later on as it was thrilling and something different in her life.......................she recalled how that boy teased her,even untied her strings and then had the audacity to even call her sexy,but she smiled at the compliment again in the bathroom..... she also recalled the rough fucking she received from her man Ranvijay tonight and how she too enjoyed it.....................she then looked at her boobs and nipple,there were red bite marks .........................she then looked at her ass recalling how Ranvijay spanked her so many times with such an authority.........................That was the first time that she had been spanked and that too so many times............................it was a big deal for a grown up woman to get spanked that too a conservative shy housewife but Ranvijay did that ,not ince but many times that too with full authority......................She thought,''kis tarah se maar maar kar mera gaand laal kar diye hai,mere pati ko to khabar hi nahin ki koi gair mard uski patni ko roz raat mein chodta hai aur aaj to uski patni ka gaand bhi maar maar kar laal kar diya gaya hai,agar inhe ye sab ki chinta hoti to yahaan kabhi nahin aate magar unhe ye sab ki fiqr thi hi nahin,khair jab unhe fiqr nahin to mujhe kya (how has he made my ass red by spanking,my hubby doesn't even know that another man fucks his wife every night and today his wife's ass has been reddened by spanking,if he would have thought about all these he would've never come here,but he never cared about all these,now since he doesn't care then why should I)''.................................She then got to the bed and slept in her lovers arms.




Chapter 14

Sexy Priya and doctor visit........
It was saturday and the morning and noon went by as usual............Ranvijay came at 6 in the evening and he and Priya spent 1 hour inside their bedroom,behind the closed doors..............Amit looked a little curious so he decided to talk to his wife...............When she came out of the bedroom he saw her saree sligtly crumpled....................She was preparing dinner and Ranvijay was still inside the bedroom..................Amit sensed an opportunity and went to her in the kitchen...................Amit was in double minds whether he should talk to her or not about whay he wanted to...........................Priya looked at him and said..................Priya:''aapko bhookh lagi hai kya? (Are you hungry?)''......................Amit shook his head in a negative response and then looked at her naked waist.........there were some red marks.............he went closer to her and kissed her there.................Priya looked at him as if something unexpected happened.....................Priya:''kya baat hai? (what's the matter)''.......................Amit looked at her and then said................Amit:''umm ummm Priya ummm aaa Priya wo Ranvijay ji umm aaaa''........................Priya looked at her with an awkward expression and said..................Priya:''yeh kya ho gaya aapko? (what happened to you?)''.....................................Amit:''wo Priya tum aur Ranvijay ji ummm aaaa ye darwaza bandh umm mera matlab hai ki har waqt darwaza bandh kyun karte ho?ye ajeeb lagta hai (Priya you and Ranvijay ji ummm aaaa the door closed umm I mean why do you always close the door?It feels very awkward)''.
Priya's expression changed with that,she looked angrily and immediately shot back at her hubby................. Priya:''acchha to yeh baat hai,isliye pehle mujhe aapne chuma,taaki baad mein yeh faltu ka bakwaas sawaal kar sake..........lekin sawaal poochha hai to jawaab sun lijiye,wo saara ghar ka kharch chalate hain, kaam karte hain,thak kar aate hain ghar,wo akela hain to main unse do chaar batein karti hoon taaki unhe parivaar jaisa lage,ye nahin lage ki humlog muft ka khaane baithe hain yahan,agar aapko itni hi pareshani thi to yahaan aye kyun, ?main to mana kar rahi thi,aap hi yahan aane ki zidd kiye aur sb ye sab bakwaas (ohh so this is the matter,that's why you first kissed me so that you can ask me such senseless and stupid question............but since you have asked the question then listen to the answer,he takes care of the entire house's expenses,he works,he comes home tired,he is alone so I talk to him a little bit so he feels like our family member,not that we are here just to have free food,if you had so much problem then why did you come here:I was against it but it was you who insisted on it and now all these stupid things)''......................................Amit was taken aback,he had feared that his question might be taken as offensive by his wife but didn't think that she will shoot back at him like that.......................He realised his mistake..........his wife didn't explain the reason for closing the door but just the reason for spending time with Ranvijay which he already knew,but she did that in such a way that he had no more courage to argue back...................just then Ranvijay came out of the bedroom after hearing her voice,but he didn't know exactly what was the matter......................He asked,''kya baat hai Priya ? (What is the matter Priya?)''.............................She looked at her hubby angrily and softly said,''boliye Ranvijay ji ko ki kya baat hai (say to Ranvijay ji what's the matter)''...............................Amit said nothing.....................Priya shook her head looking disgustingly at her hubby and said to her lover,''kuchh nahin, bas inhe bol rahi thi ki kal doctor ne check karne aayenge (nothing,was just telling him that the doctor will come tomorrow to check him)''.
Ranvijay smiled and said,''ohh haan Amit main bolna bhool gaya,kal doctor tumhe check karne aayenge (ohh yes Amit I forgot to tell you,the doctor will come tomorrow to check you)''..............and with that he again went inside.................Priya looked angrily at her hubby once more and then started working in the kitchen without saying anything further...................Amit had his head down for a couple of minutes....................He was still there but his wife didn't even look at him anymore.......................Amit felt ashamed of himself when he heard that they have asked the doctor again to check his condition that too at home itself,he knew that they charge more for visiting at home............................This was the second time they arranged for his check up since they came here,that is three weeks................He also realised that it was because of Ranvijay that he is able to roam around otherwise he would've remained on the bed only...................... He looked at his wife and then said,''I'm sorry Priya,mujhe aesa nahin karna chahiye tha,Ranvijay ji ko apna parivar jaisa samajhna chahiye mujhe,mujhse ghalti ho gaya (I'm sorry Priya,I shouldn't have done that,I should consider Ranvijay ji as my family member,I made a mistake)'' ...............................Priya without looking at him,''Jaiye jaakar araam kijiye (go and take rest)''.......................Amit didn't want to stretch the matter anymore so he went inside his bedroom and slept on the bed.
It was Sunday morning ...........Amit woke up at 6 and just as he opened the door his eyes fell on his wife going from the kitchen to her bedroom with tea.................he had opened the door only slightly,that too without making much noise so that his daughter doesn't get disturbed,so his wife too didn't know that her hubby had woken up.............................His heartbeat increased looking at her.................she was wearing a patiyala pajama and a kameez with that................What made his heartbeat increase was the way the kameez was designed..............................he looked at her front just as she was
was crossing the sofas...................the kameez had a deep neck and thus her cleavage was prominent..................at least one inch of her cleavage was visible making her look extremely sexy....................
her dupatta too was on one of her shoulders thus was not doing which it was supposed to do................she then moved a little ahead and then he saw her back and couldn't believe what he saw....................her back was as deep and wide as her blouse's back,exposing lots of her back skin.....................though Amit knew about exposing blouses,he hadn't seen such kameez anywhere exposing so much of her back...........he had seen cleavage exposing kameez but not the one which exposes so much of a woman's back.................He was still watching her when she disappered in Ranvijay's bedroom,where she too sleeps and closed the door.......................Amit kept looking at the door................he finally realised that his wife may not come out before 7 AM as it was a Sunday............that means she may spent another hour inside the bedroom...................He also realised that the doctor will come to check him today...............He too felt like going to sleep so he went back to his bed and dozed off.
Priya went inside her bedroom where her lover was lying naked on the bed,but had a thin bedsheet on his lower body....................she went in and smiled at him....................Ranvijay too smiled looking at her sexy dress,showing her cleavage..................She went near the bedside table and put the tea tray on the table and while doing so,she had to bend down............As soon as she bent down,her dupatta which was lying on just one of her shoulder fell down................she didn't even bother to pick it up and smiled at her lover. Ranvijay smiled,looked at her deep cleavage and pulled her on his top. Priya ''aaaaaahhhhhhh hahahahaha yeh kya kar rahe hain?chai pee lijiye................aaaaahhhhh haahahahahahahahaha.....ummmmm mmmmmm aaaaahhhh...chhoriye pehle chai pee lijiye (aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh hahahahahaha what are you doing?drink the tea...............aaaaaahhhhhhh hahahahahahahaha.....ummmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmm aaaaahhhhh.....leave me and drink the tea first)''....................Ranvijay had pulled her and put his mouth on her cleavage,licking it and moving his face left and right which made her laugh out of excitement and a little ticklish feeling..................Ranvijay moving his face left and right in her deep valley:''mmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmm''.................Priya:''aaah hahahahahahaha chhoriye (aaaaahh hhahahahahaha leave)''.................Ranvijay finally left her and looked at her cleavage,shining with his saliva and her breasts moving up and down due to her trying to catch her breathe..................ohhhhhhh how sexy,enticing and tempting was that view.................her breasts contained inside a tight kameez,showing its full shape and moving up and down and her cleavage shining with saliva...................Ranvijay had fucked her early in the morning before she went out to prepare the tea,so his cock was lying on his belly,without any life in it.............but this erotic sight had an effect of that of an energy booster on it and it felt a little life in it and tried to become erect once again,but was unable to get fully erect for the time being,but still her sexy get up had made an impact on it......................Priya with a sexy look on her face,''Kya dekh rahe hain?chai peejiye (what are you looking at?drink the tea)''............................Ranvijay:''tumhari kaatilana chuchiyon ko dekh raha hoon (am looking at your killer boobs)''.............................Priya's face turned red with embarassment hearing this,but she liked it and her pussy felt a pleasurable sensation......................she had started liking Ranvijay's dirty talks for the past few days and even enjoyed it unadmittedly,may be this is why unconsciously she asked him that question as to where he was looking,expecting a dirty answer........................She didn't say anything further,picked up a cup of tea from the tray and gave it to Ranvijay....................They had their tea and cuddled................Priya's kameez was short just a few inches below her ass and when she cuddled it went further up,upto just an inch below her ass which received spanking from her lover yesterday night....................Ranvijay was still naked,he pushed her kameez further up till her waist,with her ass now covered with only her patiyala pajama....................He put his dick on her ass and cupped her breast................They spent the next half an hour like that,cuddling,Ranvijay kneading her boobs,thrusting his cock on her ass and kissing her lips,neck,cheeks and the wide open back.
It was 6:45 AM when Amit woke up again and went to the living room.................He was surprised to see his wife in the kitchen as he didn't expect her to come out of her bedroom before 7-7:15 AM........................He looked at her busy preparing breakfast,with her dupatta not at its proper place...............He then wished her.......................Amit:''good morning Priya''.................She looked at him,calmly adjusted her dupatta putting it on its proper place and wished him back...............Priya:''good morning''...................she then got back to her work,no smile nothing.........................He looked at her and then went to the dining table...........................He realised that Ranvijay was still inside the bedroom..............He asked Priya..............Amit:''Priya darwaze ke paas se newspaper lao na (Priya get the newspaper from near the door)..........................She looked at him,nodded her head and went to the main door....................She bent down and her kameez moved up,showing the lower portion of her pajama covered ass..................It was at this time that he paid attention to the length of her kameez..................He was still looking at her ass when she straightened after picking up the newspaper...........................She came to him,gave him the newspaper and went to the kitchen swaying her ass...................He smelled the aroma when she came near him and as usual found the smell to be different,but like the one which he has been smelling for the past couple of weeks,the smell which was a mixture of sweat,saliva and sexual secretions,an extremely erotic smell from a woman's body...................but he had no idea what type of a smell that was......................she turned her back to go to the kitchen and saw a couple of marks on her exposed back,a mark of teeth but he couldn't make out that...................he got absorbed in the newspaper and she in preparing breakfast........................Amit then heard the sound of running water from Ranvijay's bedroom....................Just as she finished preparing the breakfast,
Ranvijay called her....................Ranvijay:''Priya zara aana to (Priya come for a moment)''.....................She looked towards the door and replied........................Priya:''jee aayee yes coming)''.......................Amit looked towards the door and then at his wife................she didn't look at her hubby even once and went to the bedroom........................Amit looked at her and found her ass swaying a little more than it did when she went to pick up the newspaper,but didn't think deeply,it was just a momentarily observation for him......................She opened the door and while pushing the door,her dupatta fell off of one shoulder and now was hanging on only one of her shoulder.....................the sound of running water intensified when the door was opened and Amit understood that Ranvijay was inside the bathroom.................................He looked at his wife pushing the door back from the inside but she didn't do this with much force,probably didn't intend to shut it close.................He looked at her but she didn't try to adjust her dupatta,she let it hang on one of her shoulder anf then she disappeared............................Amit then got bsck to reading the newspaper,hearing the sound of the water.................................He looked at the door again after a minute and then got to reading the newspaper..................................after half a minute he sensed something and then again looked towards the door and got a glimpse of his wife closing the door........................he saw her left breast only when she was closing the door and saw the portion of her kameez over her breast was wet,he also didn't see her dupatta on her body,may be it was on her right shoulder that's why he didn't see it or may be it was not on her body at all,but all these happened within flash of a second so he couldn't get much of all the situation.......................He was confused and looked confusingly at the closed door for a few seconds then got back to reading the newspaper.
When his wife didn't return for the next 15 or so minutes,he decided to check them and proceeded towards the door.........................he went near the door and tried to listen something,but apart from the sounds of the water he didn't hear anything else................................Just as he was about to stop concentrating,he heard a very faint voice of a female,''ummmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''...................................He concentrated again to hear something again but he heard nothing again....................he stopped concentrating again and was thinking something when he heard a faint female voice,''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh uuuuummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhhhggh'' followed by a man's faint voice,''aaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrgggghhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaarrrggghhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh''......both the voices accompanied by sounds of running water...........................He tried to concentrate on the voices,since it was faint and that too accompanied by those water sounds,he couldn't understand what was happening and whether those voices were really coming from inside or he was just mistaken..........................He thought for a minute and then again tried to concentrate,but just then the door opened and his wife looked at him,ajusting her dupatta...........................He didn't expect that and was surprised to see her open the door suddenly.............................He swallowed his saliva and then looked at her...................she looked at him angrily and was clearly pissed off...............................she closed the door and then asked him,looking angrily at him.........................Priya:''yeh aap kya kar rahe the?jasoosi? (what were you doing?spying?)''..................................Amit didn't know what to do and what and how to respond back and he hurriedly shook his head in negative..........................She looked at him and again asked:''to phir kya kar rahe the? (then what were you doing?)''..................................Amit had no answer to his wife's question as to what was he doing near her and her lover's bedroom door when they were inside,so he kept quiet this time.............................His wife still looking angrily at him said,''jaiye haath dho lijiye,nashta nikalne ja rahi hoon (go and wash your hands,am going to serve breakfast)..............................With that she turned and went towards the kitchen
......................Amit was embarrassed and with that embarrassment on his face he looked towards his wife and saw her back........................the skin of her exposed back was wet and shining and there were quite a few wet patches on the back of her kameez..............................
Amit looked at her till she disappeared behind the kitchen counter............................He then went to wash his hands and settled on the dining table.....................Priya placed the dishes on the table and just then Amit looked at her breast from the sides as it was covered by dupatta in the front and immediately he shivered.............................He saw the kameez over her breast was wet as well as crumpled........................she slightly turned while placing the dishes and he saw her other breast too was in the same condition.........................................He then heard Ranvijay's door open and quickly shifted his gaze elsewhere,no more looking at his wife's breast..........................................Ranvijay came and sat on the table.................Amit looked at him and found out that he has taken a bath and was smelling fresh,whereas his wife was smelling a little different,but erotic...................All of them had breakfast and then Ranvijay went to sofa,Priya prepared tea and took it to her lover.
Amit was in his bedroom taking medicines..................................She placed the tray on the small table in front of the sofa and just as she bent to put the tray there, her lover placed his hand on her ass and roamed his hand all over her ass,feeling her ass,its softness and warmth.........................she said nothing,just looked towards her hubby's room and then sat next to her lover.....................His hubby then appeared in the living room,saw his wife sitting next to Ranvijay sipping tea....................she gave her hubby his cup of tea and then they finished drinking the tea..........................................Ranvijay switched on the tv and they all watched news.........................Ranvijay then put his right hand on the backrest of the sofa,just behind Priya.........................Amit looked back at them and found it little strange to see Ranvijay's hand there,but both of them remained calm and was watching tv,so he too got back to watchig the tv........................Ranvijay looked at Amit who was busy watching the news and then pulled Priya's dupatta from her right shoulder and placed it on the backrest in such a way that the dupatta covered from her left shoulder,her breast till the backrest of the sofa.....................................Now even if Amit looked at them,all he would be able to see is Ranvijay's hand on the backrest behind Priya,but won't be able to see where his hand ended up........................Ranvijay placed his hand from his elbow till his palm down the backrest and rubbed her right hand under the dupatta.........................Priya looked at him,he smiled and then she looked at her hubby busy watching news......................she looked at him once more and then turned her eyes towards the tv..................Ranvijay inserted his hand in between her arm and body,trying to grab her boobs..........................Priya understood it and raised her arms slightly,creating a gap between her arm and body.......................Ranvijay firmly grabbed her right boob in his hand and started kneading it,feeling its softness,its sponginess............................Amit looked back again and was surprised to see his wife's dupatta on the backrest,he again looked at them,showing no expression at all,busy watching tv..........................he was about to turn his head towards the tv when his wife looked at him...................he too looked at her.....................she smiled at him and he felt relieved that she is no longer angry at him...........................He too smiled back at her...................he had no idea that Ranvijay was kneading his wife's boobs under her dupatta and enjoying himself and his wife too was enjoying it,in fact she felt a wave of pleasure in her body when she looked in her hubby's eyes all the while getting her boobs fondled,cupped and kneaded by her lover under her dupatta and smiled at him because of the plessure that she was getting from all these.....................
The couple enjoyed themselves for the next half an hour like that when Ranvijay still kneading her boobs said,.....................Ranvijay:''Priya doctor sahab ek dedh ghanta mein aayenge,tum isi haalat mein rahogi?nahana nahin hai kya? (Priya, the doctor will come within an hour or an hour and a half,will you remain like this?won't you take bath?)''....................................Ranvijay said this looking at her,hearing this she too looked at him and since they were sitting close to each other,now there was only a feet of gap between their faces.................................Amit too was looking at them..............................
Priya smiled and then said in a sexy way.......................Priya:''jee nahi,apne itne saare kapde laaye hain mere liye,phir main iss tarah se doctor sahab ke saamne aakar apne pati ko sharminda kaise kar sakti hoon (no way,you've brought so many clothes for me ,then how can I embarrass my hubby by coming like this in front of the doctor).
Saying this she looked at her hubby and then said,''doctor sahab mujhe ise haalat mein dekhenge to kya sochenge ki mere pati mujhe achhe kapde khareed kar nahin dete,nahin main achhe kapde pehen kar tayyar hoongi (if the doctor sees me in this condition then what will he think that my hubby doesn't buy me good clothes,no I will wear nice cloth and get ready)''................................She smiled at her hubby,her lover was still playing with her boobs..........................She got up.......... her lover moved his hand from her boobs and just as she stood up,he placed his hand on her right ass cheek,kneaded it and then moved his hand................. Amit couldn't make out anything,he just looked at them....................Priya went inside the bedroom to take bath.
Amit and Ranvijay watched the news for some minutes and then Ranvijay said to him..................Ranvijay:''Amit doctor ke aane se pehle tum jaakar araam kar lo (Amit you go and take rest before the doctor comes)''.......................Amit looked at him with a smile and thanked him.................Amit:''Ranvijay jee main to theek hi hoon,aapko itna kuchh karne ki zaroorat nahin thi (Ranvijay jee I'm fine,you didn't need to do so much)''............................Ranvijay looked at him sternly and then said...................Ranvijay:''dekho Amit main tumhe apne bhai jaisa maanta hoon,isliye ye sab kar raha hoon,wo alag baat hai ki tum mujhe paraya maante ho (Look Amit,I consider you as my own brother thats why I am doing all these ,its another thing that you consider me a stranger)''.........................Amit became emotional and immediately said...............Amit:''are nahin nahin Ranvijay jee aesa nahin hai,aap aesa kyun soch rahe hai,main bhi aapko apne parivar jaisa maanta hoon (ohh no no Ranvijay jee its not like that,why are you thinking like this,I too consider you as my family)''...........................Ranvijay without smiling said to him..............Ranvijay:''jao tum jaakar araam karo (you go and take rest)''.................................Amit smilingly nodded his head and went towards his bedroom and while still on his way thought.,''kahin aesa to nahin ki Ranvijay jee ko pata chal gaya ki main unke kamre ke baahar jasoosi kar raha tha?kahin Priya ne unhe keh to nahin diya gusse mein?pata nahin,magar mujhe waisa karna nahin chahiye tha (Is it that Ranvijay jee has come to know that I was spying outside his bedroom?Did Priya tell him about that in anger?don't know,but I shouldn't have done that)''.............................
He went inside his bedroom and took rest for the next hour......................it was around 11:30 that he heard the door bell ring.......................Within a minute he saw his bedroom door open and in came the doctor with Ranvijay......................Amit greeted the doctor and then he checked his health and the condition of his paralysis....................He then checked his medicines and suggested some new ones........................Just then Priya walked in with a tea tray in her hand.................................When Amit saw her his eyes fixed on her and he forgot to blink.......................She was wearing a yellow saree which was transparent as usual and was complimenting her white skin.......................she had done her full make up just like she did on friday when she went outside to watch movie with her lover..................Amit then looked at her waist and saw that she had tied her saree too just like that day,one inch below her belly button............................She came and greeted the doctor,who himself was looking at her.......................
She placed the tray on the bedside table and then went and stood next to her man Ranvijay who was standing near the bed..............................Amit was still lying on the bed........................
Doctor:''are Ranvijay jee yeh sab ki kya zaroorat thi,main doctor hoon,mera kaam patient ka ilaj karna hai bas (what was the need of all these,I'm a doctor and my job is just to treat my patients that's it)''..........................
Ranvijay:''doctor to aap hai aur yahaan ilaaj karne hi aaye hain,lekin ghar par aaye hain to ek cup chai to chalta hi hai (yes you're a doctor and you've come here to treat a patient ,but since you've come here at home then its ok to have a cup of tea )''.............................Saying this he put his hand on his mistress' waist........................The doctor looked at her waist, took the cup of tea and started sipping the tea......................He again looked at her waist where Ranvijay's hand was and Priya understood what he was looking at........................she felt a little uncomfortable and in order to distract him she asked..........................Priya:''doctor sahab mere pati ka haalat ab kaisa hai,kuchh sudhar hua hai? (Doctor how is the condition of my hubby?is there any improvement)''.................................Hearing this the doctor's expression changed,he looked at Amit and then at her waist where Ranvijay was roaming his hand.........................Priya understood her mistake and she shivered...................Then she felt a pleasurable sensation in her body..................
The doctor calmed himself and then said.....................Doctor:''jee apke pati ke haalat mein thoda sudhar hua hai,magar waqt lagega theek hone mein (yes there is an improvement in your hubby's condition but it will take some time fir him to get well)''...........................Saying this the doctor again looked at her waist and then in her eyes..........................Priya's body filled with excitement looking in his eyes................It was yet another new adventure for her,being watched by a stranger who was also a doctor while she was groped by her lover in the presence of her hubby and the doctor knew that the man who was groping her was not her hubby.................................Waves of pleasure was running through her entire body and her pussy started reacting to the situation,vibrating and leaking juices............................Ranvijay didn't pay much attention to the situation,he was just standing there casually feeling her lovers soft and smooth waist..................
Priya looked at the doctor proudly and said in a sexy way..........................Priya;''doctor sahab chai peejiye na (doctor drink the tea na)''...........................The doctor by now understood the situation,he looked at Amit,then at her waist anf finally in her eyes and said...........Doctor:''jee Priya ji (yea Priya jee)''...............................Priya was deriving pleasure from the situation so she decided to enjoy herself..................She was still giving the doctor a sexy look.......................Looking at this the doctor's cock became erect.........................even though he was a professional,he was a man too and when a beautiful woman looks at a man like that,his cock is bound to react.....................Ranvijay was still enjoying her waist skin.........................,..When he finished the tea,Priya went near him,smiled at him and took the tray.................She then went outside not forgetting to sway her ass and then just near the door she brought her hand behind on her hair and then pulled her hair in front showing all the men what she possesed,a smooth milky white back.......................Her blouse back was similar to the one which she wore when she went to the theatre and therefore a considerable amount of her back skin was exposed......................Looking at this both Ranvijay's and the doctor's cock jerkd in side their pants,whereas Amit's heart beat increased looking at this sexy avatar of his wife...................Amit's body shivered and then he looked at the two other men present in the room who too were looking towards his wife whose sexiness was tempting them..................he swallowed his saliva whereas the doctor couldn't help but to adjust his cock in his pant ................... Ranvijay noticed their expression and activities and just smiled knowing that he is the one who will taste her delicious body...........,............Priya too noticed the doctor adjusting his cock through the corner of her eyes while she turned to her right to go towards the kitchen and as soon as she disappeared from their view,she smiled and at the same time her pussy felt a tingling sensation.
After a few minutes both Ranvijay and the doctor came to the living room and then the doctor went out,taking one last look at Priya who too looked at him in the same sexy way..............................,..............
After that Priya prepared lunch and then all of them had their lunch..................... Amit looked at his wife a few times,his wife too looked at him on a few ocassion and without any smile or expression went back to eating............................Amit noticed that her hair was still in front on her left shoulder exposing her back skin and since Ranvijay was sitting in the head chair of the dining table and Priya was to his left,he could clearly see her smooth back.......................................Amit was eating when suddenly Priya coughed and Ranvijay hurriedly handed her a glass of water and started caressing her back trying to calm her down...........................Ranvijay while still caressing her back skin,''araam se khao Priya (eat with care Priya)''.............................Priya drank the water and then said,''haan wo pata nahin kaise ho gaya (yes don't know how it happened)''..........................Amit looked at her and then saw Ranvijay's hand on her back,exactly on her back skin,there was not a single piece of cloth between Ranvijay's hand and his wife'a skin...........................He saw Ranvijay roaming his hand on the wide open back of his wife,feeling her smooth milky skin and then looked at his wife who had no expression of discomfort on her face apart from the discomfort which she faced due to coughing which too had now disappeared................................He felt awkward looking at the situation....................Ranvijay didn't look at him for even a second when he was busy roaming his hand on his wife's back....................................He was still looking at that when Ranvijay asked her...........................Ranvijay:''ab theek ho Priya? (Are you alright now Priya?)''.......................................She looked at her hubby and then said,''jee (yes)''...................................With that Ranvijay lowered his hands to the base of her blouse,then felt the skin below that and then took his hands off her.............................Priya was still looking at her hubby while Ranvijay lowered his hands and then said to her hubby,''kya hua?khaana khaiye (what happened?ear the food)''...............................with that her hubby lowered his head and resumed eating whereas her lover after feeling her skin took his hands off her............,.....................She felt a rush of pleasure in her body when her hubby lowered his head while her lover was still feeling her skin...............................They finished their lunch and then sat on the sofa................................Amit went to his bedroom to have his medicines..............................He came back to the living room and saw only Ranvijay talking to someone on his cell phone.....................his wife was not there...........he looked at Ranvijay's bedroom door and saw it slightly opened......................he understood that his wife was inside the bedroom........................he again looked at Ranvijay still talking on the phone and then Amit went to the balcony......................................He spent around half and hour there watching the outside view..........................He then went back to the living room and saw no one was there.
Ranvijay was not there...........................he then heard a faint voice,''ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''............................................hearing this he looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and saw the door closed.............................The voice had now stopped but a faint sounds of the bed creaking was constantly coming from the bedroom............................Amit was still looking there when he heard a faint female voice again,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh haaaah ummmmmmmmmmmmmm sssssssssssiiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..............................................................He kept looking at the door hearing the creaking of bed,''chi chi charr charr chi chi chi charrr charr''..........................He then heard a male voice,''hmmm hmmmm haah haah haah haah hmmm haaah haaah hmmm'' and then a female voice,''ouch mmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh haaaaaaaaaaa uffffffffffffffff mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''..........................Then the creaking sound increased.................................He was still looking at the door when he heard his daughter,''papa chaliye na sote hai,mujhe neend aa rahi hai (papa lets sleep,I'm feeling sleepy)''.................................Amit looked towards his bedroom door where his daughter was standing and nodded his head..............................He then looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom hearing those creaking sounds whose intensity had increased........................he then looked down and then proceeded towards his bedroom.........................Just as he reached the door of his bedroom,the intensity of the bed creaking increased and then he heard the sounds of anklets,''chhhan chhan chhan chhan''.........................now both the sounds of the anklet and the bed creaking were coming from the bedroom,''chhan charrr chhan chhan chharr chharr chaan chhaan''.......................................
He thought of going near the door but then remembered how his wife had caught him spying and was angry at him................He was still thinking hen he heard a male voice as if he was pissed off,''hmmmmm haaah hahhh haah haaaah haaah haaah ''...............................he felt intimidated by the voice and decided to go inside his bedroom...............................He went inside and closed the door..................................He somehow climbed the bed,taking support of the headboard and then lied on the bed................................he was looking towards the ceiling and within a few minutes he fell asleep.




Chapter 15

Part -1 (preparations for special night.....)
Amit woke up at 6 in the evening hearing the sound of tv from the living room................................He went there and saw his daughter watching cartoon on tv.................................He looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and saw the door slightly open............He asked his daughter........
Amit:''bete mamma abhi tak soye hai? (my child is still sleeping)''.
She was curiously watching cartoons and responded without looking at her father,''nahin mamma aur Ranvijay uncle baahar gaye hain (no mamma and Ranvijay uncle have gone outside)''.
Amit was surprised to hear this..............................His wife went out with Ranvijay without informing him...................................He went and drank a glass of water then went to Ranvijay's bedroom............. He looked at the condition of the bed and his heartbeat increased......................................the bed sheet was completely crumpled and was in total mess...................one of the pillows was lying on the floor whereas the other was at centre of the bed exactly like he had seen on Friday when they went to the theatre.......................He looked at his little one sleeping and then gave one more look at the bed and came out of the bedroom..........................Amit went to the dining room to read newspaper.....
It was around 7 in the evening,...... Priya:''ummmmmmmm hahahaha iisssssss......aaaaaaaahhhghhhhh''...."ouch kya kar rahe hain?chhoriye ghar chaliye ,hum log sidhi par hain aur aap yehin shuru ho gaye (ouch! what are you doing? leave and let's go inside the home,we're on the stairs and you've started here only)''.....................
Ranvijay:''ummmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmm kya ho gaya toh?aise bhi iss building mein sirf hum log hi rehte hain,ground floor mein parking hai,second floor mein hum log hain aur first floor aur upar wala floor to bandh hi rehta hai,mmmmmmuuuuunnhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmm,tum to jante hi ho (ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmmmm then what?anyway we're the only residents of this building,there is parking in the ground floor,we are on the second floor and the first and topmost floors remain closed,ummmmmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm,you already know this)''..............................
Ranvijay and Priya had returned and they were on the stairs........................Though they had come by the elevator,Ranvijay caught Priya and took her towards the stairs and began humping and kissing her her open back................................Priya too responded by pushing her ass back in rhythm and theb after a minute Priya said those words ....................Ranvijay kissed her neck .........Priya;''ummmmmmmmm aaahhhh''................................................
Ranvijay:''jee to chahta hai tumhari chudai yehin shuru kar doon (I feel like to start fucking you here only)''..................Priya smiled,pushed her aas back,gyrating her ass on his cock and then said...............
Priya:''Baahar jaane se pehle hi to kamre mein kiye the (you did that inside the bedroom before going out)''............................
Ranvijay still humping her,''wo to kamre mein tumhari chudai kiya tha,ab seedhi par kar deta hoon (I fucked you inside the bedroom,now I'll do that on the stairs)''..........................
Priya smiled, freed herself from him and then said Priya:''bas bahot masti ho gaya ab ghar chaliye ( that's enough of the fun,now lets go inside )''..................and with that they took a few steps and entered their flat...............................As soon as they entered Amit saw them.............................He saw them entering with smile,with Ranvijay's hand on his wife's waist which he removed within a couple of seconds..................His wife's waist was glistening with sweat and she had worn the same saree which she had worn in the afternoon and exactly the same way,one inch below her belly button,exposing a lot of her waist.......
Amit wished Ranvijay ''good evening'' when he looked at him..................He just nodded his head whereas his wife went and sat on the sofa without even looking at him...................She had some medical shop bags in her hand...... Ranvijay sat next to her and put his hand behind her on the backrest of the sofa......................Both of them were lightly sweating and felt relaxed when they entered the AC.....
Ranvijay:''Amit fridge se paani lana to (Amit get water from the refrigerator)''..........................Amit looked at his wife who had put the medical shop bags on the table in front of the sofa and was now relaxing....................................Just then Ranvijay turned slightly to his left,put his right hand on her knees and asked............................................
Ranvijay:''kya hua thak gayee? (what happened you're tired?)...............Amit saw Ranvijay's hand on his wife's knee and was surprised when she, instead of feeling uncomfortable,smiled,turned towards him and replied to Ranvijay.............
Priya:''haan garmi bahut hai,itne dino se ghar mein AC mein thi to aaj baahar zyada garmi lag rahi thi (Yes it is very hot,I was living in AC in this flat for so many days so I felt very hot outside today)''..................Both of them were looking at each other smilingly with only a feet gap between their faces and Ranvijay still had his hand on her knee............,.............Amit stopped looking at them and immediately went to the refrigerator to get cold water for his wife and her lover..........................................when he returned with the bottle,he felt relaxed that Ranvijay's hand was not on his wife's knee anymore............................He thought that it must be accidental and therefore smiled and went with the water bottle to them...............he also picked up a glass from the dining table and handed them.............................They drank water ,gave Amit his new medicines and then they went in their bedroom and closed the door...................................Kajal had already gone to her bedroom when Ranvijay gave her a chips packet when they came back..............so it was only Amit in the living room and he saw his wife going with Ranvijay in their bedroom and close the door...................................As soon as the door closed he heard his wife's faint voice,''ouch hahahahahahahahaha''...............................followed by Ranvijay's voice,'hahahahahaha'' and then it was quiet................................He looked at his medicines and went to his own room..................................After half an hour he came back to the living room,but no one was there,his wife and Ranvijay were still in their bedroom and it was all quiet................................After 5 minutes the door opened and out came his wife dressed in a patiyala pajama and kameez an adjusting her dupatta...............................the kameez was exactly like she wore in the morning,short and exposing a considerable amount of her back and cleavage,but she had dupatta on her breast,thus Amit could not see her cleavage,he saw the length of the kameez and then her back when she entered the kitchen....................................He understood it was same type of kameez but obviously a different pair.......................His wife then started preparing dinner and he started reading the newsaper.......
It was wednesday night and Ranvijay and Priya were lying in each others arms after a round of fucking,a round of satisfying their lust,a round of heavenly pleasures......................Both of them were completely naked,their clothes lying on the floor and both were lightly sweating...................Priya's left leg was on top of Ranvijay's leg,her right hand on his hair caressing it and her left hand on his broad back.....................Ranvijay's right hand was on her ass and his left hand around her and his left palm on her left shoulder..........................There was not a single inch gap between their bodies.........................Priya's boobs were crushed between their bodies,Ranvijay was feeling the softness of her boobs on his tight chest...........................And there lips were busy kissing each other softly after a round of fucking...............................,''ummmmmm mmmmmm chmmmmm chhhmmmmmm mmmmmmmm uummmmmmm''...............After some soft kisses they stoped,looked in each others eyes and then Priya with a naughty smile kisses him again on his lips..........................After a few soft kisses she withdrew,but kept her face there,only a couple of inches from her lover's face.................................Both of them were smiling at each other.......
Ranvijay:''Jaan tumhe iss ghar mein aaye hue kal ek maheena ho jayega (my life tomorrow will be a month since you came to this house)''..............................Priya kept looking at him and then realised she is being fucked by this man for a month now and how she had started liking all this since then..........................
Ranvijay then said:''aur iss khushi mein main tujhe kal kuch dena chahta hoon,tum mujhe kya dogi? (and on this happy occasion I want to give you something tomorrow,what will you give me?)''..................................Priya still looking at him said...................
Priya:''main kya de sakti hoon aapko?mere paas jo cheez hai wo to main aap ko roz deti hoon ,uske alawa mere paas kuchh nahin hai (what can I give you?what I have I give you everyday,apart from that I don't have anything else)''.........................Ranvijay smiled and kissed her on her lips and then whispered something...........................Hearing that Priya smiled and then whispered back something in response........................Ranvijay smiled and whispered back something again........................Hearing this Priya smiled and then said....................
Priya:''theek hai kal special hoga sab kuchh (ok tomorrow everything will be special)''..................................Both of them smiled and then started kissing each other...................They kissed for some minutes and then fucked one more time and then went to sleep in each others warm arms.........
On Thursday morning they all had breakfast and then Ranvijay went out with Priya to pick up Kajal.................. After half an hour his daughter came from school along with Ranvijay but his wife didn't.........................Ranvijay left Kajal at the door and then said......................
Ranvijay:''Amit dining table par khaana hai Kajal ko khila dena (Amit there is food on the dining table,feed it to Kajal)''...................With that he went back again without saying anything further or without even waiting for Amit's response......................Amit asked her...................Amit:''beta aap akele aaye hain,mamma kahan hai? (my child you came alone,where is your mamma?)''...........................She smiled and responded....................Kajal:''mamma car mein hi thi aur Ranvijay uncle ne mujhe door par chhor diya,papa mujhe bhookh lagi hai khaane ko do na (mamma was in the car only and Ranvijay uncle left me on the door,papa I'm hungry gibe me something to each)''..........................Amit was disappointed that his wife didn't inform him anything but then calmed down himself and helped his daughter to eat.......................
At around 11:30 the door bell rang and Amit opened the door........................He saw Ranvijay's assistance along with three other men..................Amit knew them so he welcomed them................Then Amit said.......................Amit:''Are aap log?Ranvijay ji baahar gaye hain (you people?Ranvijay ji has gone outside)''............................Salim(Ranvijay's assistance):''haan humein pata hai,hum unke kehne par hi aaye hain (yes we know,we've come here on his instruction only)''...................Saying this they entered Ranvijay's bedroom.....................Amit was little terrified as he didn't understand anything..................He decided to call Ranvijay...........................Ranvijay:''hello Amit bolo kya baat hai? (Hello Amit what's the matter?)''.........................Amit told him about the situation..................Ranvijay:''ohh haan maine hi unhe bheja hai,tumhe kuchh karne ki zaroorat nahin unhe jo karna hai wo kar lenge tum araam karo (ohh yes I sent them there,you don't need to do anything,let them do what they want to,you just take rest)''..............................While listening to Ranvijay when he said those last few words Amit heard his wife's voice,''haan wo wala theek hai,bahot khubsoorat hai,suniye yeh wala kaisa hai? (yes that one is good,its very beautiful,listen how is this one?)''......................He then heard Ranvijay,''haan achha hai,pasand hai to yehi lelo (yes its good,take this only if you like)''................and with that he cut the call..........................Amit was confused but he was relaxed now without any fear............................He then looked at all those men lifting the almirah in Ranvijay's bedroom and then came out with that.....................They took it inside Amit's bedroom and put it there...........................Amit's bedroom had no almirah till now...................,..................They made some more adjustments and then sat down on the sofa exhausted..............................They asked Amit for water and he served them that..........................
It was around 40-45 minutes since they came and just then Ranvijay and Priya entered the flat.....................Both of them were smiling and Ranvijay had his hand on Priya's waist.........................Amit saw that and felt a little nervous.........................Ranvijay had his hands on her waist till they reached near the sofa...........................Neither his wife nor Ranvijay looked at him.................Ranvijay took his hands off her waist and both of them sat on the sofa...................................All of the men greeted Priya.........................She smiled and acknowledged their greetings...............................Ranvijay sat and then asked Amit for water......................Amit looked at him and smilingly nodded his head,his wife didn't look at him at all...........................He gave the water bottle to Ranvijay and then went to the dining table........................He was totally confused..........................After some minutes all of them heard the horn of a truck and then Ranvijay ordered his men to go down the building.............................After around 10 minutes he saw the men carrying in a big structure all covered .........................They took the structure inside Ranvijay's bedroom and kept it inside...........................They rested for a few minutes and again went down..................................Amit was looking at all these in a confusion.........................They again brought out another structure but a smaller one and placed it inside Ranvijay's bedroom.........................two of them went down again and one of them brough a small tool and the other one a mattress...................Those were not covered so Amit understood that...........................One of the man brought out the old mattress from Ranvijay's bedroom and put it inside the small store room............................Both Priya and Ranvijay got up and stood near the door of their bedroom and started instructing the men where to place those structures properly.......................Ranvijay had one of his hands on Priya's waist while instructing,Amit saw that and felt a little nervous....................Priya too would instruct them...................After that They put on the mattress on the bed and one of the man who was in his early 20's sat on the mattress and started jumping on it.........................Amit understood that it was a costly spring mattress...............
After testing the mattress the young man naughtily said,''bhai ka to mazaa hi mazaa hai (it will be fun and only fun for bhai) (bhai means brother but is also used for the leader of the gang and in this sentence it is used for the latter purpose)............................Ashul heard this but then before he could react,he saw Ranvijay's assistance Salim slap playfully on the young man's head and said.............................Salim:''chup be jahaan tahaan jo to bolta rehta hai (shut up! you speak out nonsense anywhere and anytime)''......................Watching this everyone started laughing.................Amit too laughed at this but he found the situation a little cheap and vulgar and was surprised that his shy wife too was laughing at this and Ranvijay's hand was still on her waist but she seemed not to mind that..............
All of them had lunch after that,with them cracking jokes and all of them laughing...................Kajal was given her lunch earlier and she was resting in his father's room.......................That young man cracked an adult joke and everyone laughed,but Salim slapped him playfully again.....................Amit too laughed but he found it odd that his shy wife too laughed at that....................Ranvijay too put his hands on her shoulders a few times while laughing.........................All these made Amit a little uncomfortable..........................After the lunch all of them rested on the sofa and then the men again got to work.............................They took off the cover of the structures and then Amit saw that the bigger structure was a big wardrobe and the smaller one was a very beautiful dressing table.............................After that one of the man started cleaning the bedroom,it was not a big work,only the little bit of mess due to all those settings.........................The bedroom was now neat and clean...............Ranvijay:''Amit tum wo pehle wala almari use karna,tumhare paas almari nahin thi (Amit you use that old almirah,you didn't have one)''.......... Hearing this Amit became emotional and thanked him......... Ranvijay acknowledged that and asked him to take rest......... He went inside his bedroom and then fell asleep...........
He woke up at 6 in the evening and went to the living room,but found no one..................He then saw Ranvijay's bedroom door slightly open and heard those men talking and probably doing some work..........................He looked inside the bedroom through that small gap and could see some flowers in one of the man's hand.............Apart from that he couldn't see anything..................... He was intimidated by them and he didn't want them to catch him spying and tell Ranvijay so he went to the balcony.............................The men came out of the bedroom and closed the door...........................They were sitting on the sofa and started watching tv ........................Amit came and watched tv with them.................He looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and saw the door closed........................Kajal came to the living room and Salim sent one of the man to get some chocolates from store...........................................After that Amit went to his bedroom and helped his daughter in her homework...........................she remained in the bedroom after her studies but Amit again went out in the living room...........................Just as he entered the living room he saw the main door open and in walked his wife and Ranvijay...............................Amit couldn't believe his eyes...................His wife was looking extremely gorgeous,more than she had ever looked..............................Amit understood that she must have visited beauty parlour...............,.......Ranvijay too was looking good..............................She came and sat on the sofa.....................It was then that Amit noticed mehendi(henna) on her hand.....................He could only see upto her wrist as she was wearing a full sleeved kameez...............it was a decent kameez covering her entire back and even her collar bone.........................,All Amit could see was her palm.......................................,They relaxed for some minutes and then Priya fed dinner to her daughter and sent her to sleep........................Ranvijay had brought food from outside for evryone...........................After that they all had dinner and those men bid them goodbye......................Amit heard Salim saying to Ranvijay near the door......................Salim:'khul kar mazaa kijiye bhai (enjoy freely bhai)''.
Amit heard only faint voice so he was not sure whether he heard it correctly or not.........................Ranvijay smiled and bid him goodbye.............................Priya then cleaned the dining table and helped her hubby to climb the bed................................,,Amit:''Priya aaj yeh sab kya ho raha hai? (Priya what are all these happening today?)''.....................Priya:''dekh nahin rahe aap ki aapko Ranvijay ji ne apna almari de diya hai (Can't you see that Ranvijay ji has given you his almirah?)''.................................Amit didn't get the answer he was looking for so he tried to speak again but his wife cut him off before he could even speak a word..................Priya:''so jaiye (go to sleep)''....................Amit saw her going out of the bedroom and then saw her mehndi designed hand closing the door of his bedroom and the she disappeared..............................
It was friday morning when Amit heard his wife's voice........ Amit woke up and then saw his wife going out of his bedroom with their daughter........ Amit was shocked to see his wife.... His heart was beating extremely fast.......... He was still shocked when his wife disappeared of his room..........................
His wife was wearing a red transparent saree and that too around 3 inches lower than her belly button.......... her blouse was almost backless with only a couple of inches at the base and the width of the open back was that of the width of her entire back...................her waist from the base of her blouse till where her saree was tied which was very low was naked too................................basically her entire back was exposed if not for those couple of inches of clothes,meant to hold her blouse on her body there were also lots of red marks on her entire back..... After thinking for some minutes Amit opened his door slightly and saw his wife helping their daughter to eat her breakfast.... He observed her again and swallowed his saliva...... The sleeve of her blouse too was extremely short and that too of net material so basically her entire arm was exposed............................He saw around a dozen bangles on each of her forearm and her enitre forearm was designed with mehndi(henna).........even her upper arm was designed with mehndi....... then he heard the door bell ring and it was on of Ranvijay's man who took Kajal with him to school........... Amit saw his wife close the main door and then went towards the kitchen..... She switched off the light of the living room and then went inside Ranvijay's bedroom and closed the door...... Amit then went back to his bed and fell asleep while thinking...................
He woke up at 7:45,brushed and went to the living room........................As soon as he entered the living room he heard faint vouces of the male and female,'''haaah haah haah haaah haah haaah haaaah haaah ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm aaaahhh aaaahhhhh uuufffffff ssssiiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaahhhhhhh ufffffffff hmmmm hmmmmm hmmmm haaah haaah haaaahh haah haaag ohhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh''' and the bed creak ,'charr charr charr charr charr charr charr charr charr'' and bangles and anklet sounds,''chhaan chhaaa chhan chhaan chhaaan chhan chaann''..................................he heard those faint sounds for a few minutes and then saw the main door open and in walked the same man who had taken his daughter to school.......................................he was around 20-21 years of age..........................He had some food packets in his hand............................
He saw Ashul and then looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom for a second when he too heard those sounds,''ummmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh haah haah ummmmm uffffff aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm hah haah haah haah haah haah uuuuhhhh mmm haaa haaa ''................''''charr charr charr charr chhann chhann chhhann chhann chhann channn khaan khaann khhann khaann khhann''.......................................
The man then looked towards Amit and said,''yeh lijiye naashta kar lijiye (take this and have breakfast)''..............................Amit looked towards him all confused but his heart was beating........................He gave the food packet to Amit and he had his breakfast......................both of them could hear those sounds but neither of them looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom...............................Just when Amit finished his breakfast,both of them heard,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh uuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaarrrrrrrggggggghhhhhhh aaaaaarrrrrrrrghhhhhhaaarrrrrrrggggggghhhhhh haaaaaaaahh haaaahhh hhhhmmmmm haaaahhhmmmmmm hhhhmmmmmmmmm''......... then there was all calm and quiet.....................
After five minutes that man's phone rang and he responded,''jee (yes)''.........................Then he slightly opened Ranvijay's bedroom door and went inside with the food packets............... Amit saw a red piece of long cloth lying on the floor through that small gap but before he could see clearly that man came out and closed the door and then went out...............................
Neither Priya nor Ranvijay came out of the bedroom so Amit switched on the tv and started watching news at a low volume............................It was when that man brought his daughter back from the school,that both Ranvijay and his wife came out of their bedroom...............................Both of them had taken bath and his wife was wearing another saree..................Amit saw her mehndi designed hands once again.......She fed her daughter and then prepared lunch and went back inside her bedroom..................................she looked at Amit only once and that too momentarily.......................Ranvijay was there watching the news so Amit didn't try to ask her anything,even though he wanted clear his confusion..........................His wife too was walking with a little discomfort so he thought not to pisss off her by asking silly question as she was not feeling well....................................Priya went inside her bedroom and recalled yesterday night's each and every moment...............
Priya went inside her bedroom and closed the door................she looked around in the newly decorated bedroom................The big drawer,the dressing table and a very comfortable small stool in front of the dressing table........................She then looked at the bed where her man fucked her last night and in the morning,making her realise how wonderful and enjoyable her life can be..................she then went and lay down on the bed,feeling the comfort and sponginess of the new mattress and recalling how comfortable and enjoyable it was to make love,to fuck on this bed.......................She then looked in the mirror while still lying down on the bed................She still couldn't believe that it was she herself in the mirror,so beautiful,so pretty.......................She had never been to such an expensive beauty parlour and the treatment she received had completely changed her perception of her own beauty..................she never thought that she could look that beautiful..................She then thought about the last night when she had new experiences on this same bed and just a mere thought of the last night sent a chilling sensation down her spine and her pussy filled with pleasure............................She looked at the ceiling and then got lost in recalling yesterday night's event.................
THURSDAY NIGHT
Ranvijay was sitting in the living room wearing a Kurta Pajama and was smoking a cigarette..................Priya came out of her hubby's bedroom after making him sleep................She looked at Ranvijay sitting on the sofa like a king and smoking cigarette....................She smiled at him and went near him......................Ranvijay puffed the cigarette smoke just before his mistress,his keep,his lover went near him...................She bent down and kissed him on his lips...................While kissing Ranvijay kneaded her left breast...................she stood upright,smiled at him and then went to their bedroom,swaying her ass...................Ranvijay looked at that and caressed his cock over his pajama...................She went in and looked at him while closing the door and smiled watching him caress his cock over his pajama..................Ranvijay looked at her and puffed the smoke once again..............she saw that and then closed the door....................She went to the bathroom and took a shower....................she came out and then opened the bag where her clothes which she bought for tonight was packed in......................She went to the bed in front of the dressing table mirror,kept the bag on the bed and started wiping her hair.....................she couldn't believe that it was she in the mirror..................................She then unwrapped the towel which she had wrapped around her body................she inspected her body in the large mirror and then smiled................her entire body,her face,belly,breast,legs everything was glowing......................whatever little fat she had accumulated on her belly and waist had all disappeared,thanx to Ranvijay's hard work which he was putting in every day and night,fucking her and making her sweat...................All these fuckings for a month had brought her body back to its shape and now she was a curvy woman.......................Now her body was in good shape and was accentuating her beauty.............after inspecting and admiring her body for a couple of minutes,she took a bottle of cream and applied them all over her body to keep it soft and moisturied ....................she then took out a lace panty and wore it..............she couldn't believe how comfortable and light that panty was..................................She adjusted it properly and then turned and looked at her back in the mirror.............only half of her butt was covered by that panty and the rest of her ass was out in the open,feeling fresh air.................she then took her bra and wore it........the bra too was of lace and extremely comfortable,its cups making sure that her sexy boobs remain safe and comfortable....................one-third of her boobs was popping out of her bra.................After putting on her briefs,she inspected her body once again in the mirror and then smiled looking at herself......................she then went and sat on the small stool in front of the dressing table...................This was the first time that she was using dressing table in this house................She found the small stool extremely comfortable with its extremely soft cushion getting crushed under her ass....................the cushion was made keeping in mind a woman's soft and delicate ass cheeks........................she herself smiled at the softness of the cushion as her ass was resting comfortably on it,without any irritation........
He entered the bedroom and closed the door........................His lover looked at her and then looked back at the ceiling................Ranvijay went and sat on the bed to the right of her lover's waist,who was lying down on the bed in a red saree..................the bed too was decorated with red rose petals and she was lying there in a red saree looking extremely gorgeous......................What a sight that was for him!....................she was still looking towards the ceiling,her breathing became a little faster and as a result her breast was moving up and down..............................Ranvijay looked at her breast.................she had not pinned her saree,but just spread the saree over her left shoulder and was covering only her left boobs with that pallu,her right boobs was covered only by blouse but not by saree...................even her cleavage remained exposed.........................Ranvijay's cock started coming to life looking at this..........................She was still looking towards the ceiling...........................Ranvijay put his right hand on her waist and with that Priya shivered......................She was waiting for this moment and as soon as he touched her she couldn't prevent herself from shivering....................Ranvijay felt her belly with his palm and then moved his hand over her belly,feeling her softness and warmth with his palm and in the process pushed the saree off her belly,exposing it completely...............................now her saree was lying from the right side of her waist and then throught the bottom of her blouse to her left breast,with her belly completely naked.........,....................Ranvijay then looked at her still looking towards the ceiling......................He felt her belly again while still looking at her and saw her swallow her saliva when he did that.......................he moved his hand over her belly for a few more times and then bent down and planted a kiss there.................she licked her lips and her belly muscles contracted and then relaxed...............Ranvijay saw this and his cock reacted.....................,.,...He again kissed on another part of her belly and she reacted the same way..........................Ranvijay planted 7-8 kisses on her belly and looked at her after the last kiss..................she had her eyes closed and licked her lips,her breast was moving up and down.....................he then lowered his head while still looking at her and blew warm air in her belly button,she swallowed her saliva when this happened and Ranvijay immediately put the tip of his tongue inside her navel................,...Priya's pussy vibrated,she let out a moan,''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm'' and then put her right hand on his head.............................Ranvijay moved the tip of his tongue inside her navel while still looking at her and the way she reacted,made Ranvijay's cock fully erect at that moment.................as soon as he moved the tip of his tongur inside her navel she grabbed his hair tightly and arched her back,which pushed her boobs upwards and at the same moment after contracting,her belly muscles relaxed pushing her belly button towards his tongue,causing a deeper licking of her belly button by his tongue...............................She moaned at that very moment''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''...........................he then inserted a couple of the teeth of his upper jaw inside her belly button,and then bit around it..................Priya:''ssssssiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii uummmmmmmmmmmm''...................he again bit her around her navel.........................after kissing her few more times he moved up her body and put his both hands on each of her boobs and kneaded them a few times................,...........Priya:''ummmmmmmmm''...............Ranvijay then kissed her cleavage a few times and moved further up...........................he was now almost lying on her body......................He kissed on her neck....
Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''. After a few more kisses on her neck,he stopped and looked at her.........................when she received no more kisses any further,she opened her eyes and looked in her man's eyes for the first time since he entered the bedroom as if asking him the reason for stopping....................her man looked in her eyes and while still looking in her eyes he put his hand on her left shoulder,caught her saree ,pulled it off her shoulder and threw it to her right side...................now her upper body had only bra and blouse covering her boobs...................as soon as that happened she inhaled deeply and her boobs moved up and then down...................Ranvijay looked at that and then put his each hand on her each boobs and roughly crushed them in his palm..........................Priya:''ssssssssssssiiiiiiiii aaaaahhhhhhhhhh hhhhhmmmmmmmmmmm''.....................he was now once again sitting next to her waist..................,,this sudden roughness of Ranvijay took her by surprise and in reaction she put her right hand on his right thigh just near his crotch.......................Ranvijay did the same thing once again and she reacted by grabbing his thighs by her right hand tightly.....................he then began kneading her booobs lightly,feeling its softness its sponginess............Priya too began caressing his thigh by moving her hand up and down his thigh..................as she was caressing just near his cock,it had an effect on it and it began jerking lightly.........................
After paying attention to her boobs,he turned his attention to his young lover's face.....................he put his hand on her cheek and caressed it with the back of his hand..............,,she was enjoying it with her eyes closed..........,..,he then put his right palm on her left cheek,and caressed her red lips with the thumb of his right hand....................she too extended the middle finger of her right hand and touched his erect cock over his pajama and began moving her finger onnhis cock........................this gentle caressing of his cock by her filled his body with pleasure and his cock twitched inside his underwear................as soon as his cock twitched,she looked in his eyes and opened her lips slightly............... Ranvijay inserted his thumb inside her mouth............,...she closed her eyes and sucked his thumb.........................looking at her red lips and the way she sucked his thumb combined with her caressing his cock,Ranvijay's cock jerked twice in his underwear and feeling his cock jerk,she opened her eyes and looked in her lover's eyes......................she looked in his eyes for a few seconds and still looking in his eyes began sucking his thumb again....................she then caught his cock over his pajama in her right hand and began jerking it while still sucking his thumb looking his eyes....................... She sucked his thumbs for a couple of minutes while still stroking his cock and then stopped when Ranvijay withdrew his thumb from her mouth..........,..................she looked at him,he smiled at her abd began caressing her lips again with his thumb...............after a few seconds he stopped but kept his thumb on her lips................she smiled at him,opened her mouth and then raised her head slightly to take his thumb inside her mouth...............she caught his thumb in between her teeth and then rested her head back on the pillow,thus pulling his thumb inside her mouth...............she then began sucking his thumb once again...................After sucking his thumb for a minute,she herself took his thumb out of her mouth and still looking in his eyes and jerking his cock, pushed out her tongue and licked his thumb.........
Ranvijay pulled his thumb from her hands and smeared the saliva on it around her belly button by moving his thumb around it....................she again swallowed her saliva and her belly muscles contracted and then relaxed......................Ranvijay saw this erotic sight of her belly and his cock twitched again in his underwear...............Ranvijay then inserted his thumb inside her belly button,moved his thumb in a cicular motion inside it and then began moving it up and down her navel as if fucking it with his thumb.........................They were still looking at each other and Priya was jerking his cock over his pajama........................she pushed out her tongue and then licked her lips which had become dry out of excitement and pleasure....................after a minute when Ranvijay too became highly excited looking at her mistress' tempting expressions,he lowered himself on her and put his lis on her.............................................she gladly accepted his kiss and responded by kissing him back.............................Now both of them were kissing and Priya was still jerking and caressing his cock over his pajama whereas Ranvijay was playing with her belly,roaming his hand over her naked belly and also inserting his middle finger in her belly button from time to time............................she put her left hand on his head and pulled him towards her lips which made him lie down next to her,his uper body over her and his lower body next to her..........................Ranvijay pushed his tongue inside her mouth and rolled it............................He then pulled it out and licked her lips with the tip of his tongue............................Priya opened her lips and pushed out her tongue.......................now both of their tongues were playing with each other......................Ranvijay then moved his head slightly upwards so that their tongues are no longer in contact but kept his tongue still hanging out of his mouth...............................she looked in his eyes and pulled her tongue back inside her mouth,but kept her mouth open..................................As Ranvijay's tongue was hanging out of his mouth,his saliva dripped inside her mouth..........................she closed her mouth and swlalowed it and then with a smile,opened her mouth again,raised her head slightly,put his tongue in her mouth and sucked it by lowering her head back on the pillow......................................she now began sucking his lips by moving her head up and down and was still jerking his cock............................Looking at the way she was sucking his tongue and jerking his cock,Ranvijay moaned,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh'' and his cock twitched again.....................................He imagined his keep Priya sucking his cock,giving him blowjob,something which she had not done till date...............................She left his tongue,and as soon as she relaxed back on the pillow with her mouth still open,his saliva once again dried inside her mouth which she swallowed once again by closing her mouth.....................................Ranvijay by now had pulled back his tongue inside his mouth and was looking at her....................................Priya looked at him seductively and said..........................Priya:''kya baat hai?kutte ki tarah laar kyun tapka rahe hain? (what's the matter?why are you drooling like a dog?)''...............................
Ranvijay was surprised by her words and as a result of her dirty words his cock twitched again in her hands..............................he smiled and said.....................Ranvijay:''apni kutiya ka randipana dekh kar (looking at my bitch's sluttiness)''................................This was the first time Ranvijay had called her that but instead of being offended,her body shivered and filled with pleasure,her pussy leaked and with a smile on her face she responded back while still caressing his cock over his pajama....................................Priya:''to apni kutiya ko dekhkar sirf kutte ki tarah laar tapkate rahenge ya kuchh karenge bhi? aapki kutiya saj dhaj kar aapki raat rangeen banane ke liye bistar par leti hai (then will you keep drooling like a dog looking at your bitch or will also do something ?your bitch is ready wearing makeup,lying on the bed to make your night colourful)''...............................
Hearing this Ranvijay attacked her lips and then grabbed each of her boobs and began kneading them roughly.....................Priya too stopped caressing his cock and put both her hands on his head trying to pull him inside her mouth........................Ranvijay was now kissing her wildly,her dirty words challenging him to do something fuelled his lust and now he was kissing and crushing her boobs roughly...................she too was responding with equal wildness..........she took his lower lip in between her teeth and bit it lightly.....................Ranvijay too returned the favour,biting her lower lip after a few seconds................He then moved down her body,kissed her neck,shoulders and then her upper chest.............He bit her lighly on her neck,shoulders and then at her upper chest,making her moan each time..............Priya:''ummmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmm)''..................Ranvijay then kissed her cleavage and then licked it......................Priya:''ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhh ssssssss)''...................................He then bit her each breast,on the portion which was out of her blouse and then with a sudden jerk,he turned her upper body around,with her back now towards him....................he moved the hair off her smooth back and then kissed in her shoulders biting her there.....................Priya:''sssssssssssssss ummmmmmmmmm''................he kissed her back from her neck to the base of her blouse,biting wherever he felt like to bite and his lover would moan everytime...................Ranvijay then kissed and bit from the base of her blouse till her waist...................he then lied down on the bed next to her and put his right leg over her legs,grabbed her boobs from behind,kissed her neck and shoulders and started humping her slowly....................Priya:''ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''........................he then bit her left ear.................Priya:''ummmmmmmmm''...............after biting her ear,Ranvijay whispered in her ear.................Ranvijay:''jaan bahot khoobsurat lag rahi ho aaj,aaj buri tarah tumhari chudai karunga,poori raat bhar tumhari chut aur gaand marunga,aaj to tumhari gaand ki khair nahin,aaj tumhari iss kaatilana gaand ka kunwarapan le hi lunga,bahot matakti hai saali ye gaand tumhari (my life you're looking very beautiful tonight,I'll fuck you very badly tonight,I'll fuck your cunt and ass the whole night,Your ass will not be safe tonight,I'll take the virginity of your killer ass tonight,your bloody ass sways a lot)''....................
Priya's body filled with pleasure by listening to this.............she liked the dirty talking of her lover and she was getting excited by his words,her pussy was leaking juices now.....................She smiled and said.....................Priya:''kapda pehene hue sab kuchh karne ka iraada hai kya? (you want to do everything wearing clothes?).........................Ranvijay smiled and bit her shoulder..................Priya:''ouch''...............He then said...............Ranvijay:''saali kutiya,bahot khujli ho rahi hai inn kapdo mein tujhe?nangi hone ko bahot betaab hai na tu (you bloody bitch,you're itching in these clothes aren't you?you're very eager to get naked,aren't you?)''.........................Priya shamelessly laughed lightly while her lover was kneading her boobs,kissing and biting her shoulders and talking dirty to her,not giving a damn that her hubby and elder child was sleeping in another bedroom of the same flat and her youngest one was present in the same room in which she was having fun with her lover,getting ready to fuck with him..................she laughed lightly,'hahaha''..........and then shamelessly replied.,,..,.,.,,,,....Priya:''achha?aap kya nanga nahin hona chahte?taango ke beech mein jo aapka auzaar hai wo to kabse bechain hai kapdo ke baahar aane ke liye (really?don't you want to get naked?the tool between your legs is eager to get out of your clothes for so long)''.....................Ranvijay kissed her cheek and then said.............,..Ranvijay:''kya hai meri tango ke beech? (what's between my legs?)''.....................Priya understood his trick and what he wants....................Sh smiled and said,''wahi jo mere peechhe chubh raha hai (the one which is poking on my back)''.......................Ranvijay:''tumhare peechhe to mera poora badan hai (it is my whole body at your back)''.......................She understood that he wants to talk dirty tonight and that means he wants her to talk dirty too.....................anyway it was she herself who inititated this dirty conversation tonight,may be she herself wanted to cross her limits and be wild in bed tonight...................so she decided to cross her limit and talk openly with her lover her master................,,.Priya;''aapka la la lund to kabse bechain hai kapdo se baahar aane ke liye (you co co cock wants to get out of your clothes for so long)''............Ranvijay smiled and kissed her lips...........he was still kneading her boobs and humping her from behind...........................He then moved his lips to her back and kissed all over her smooth back which was giving out a sweet smell of the cream which she had applied on her whole body................he then took his hand to the base of her blouse and unhooked it......................she understood that soon her lover will strip her off her clothes and she will be lying naked on this bed........................he then unhooked her bra.................now her whole back was naked with her blouse and bra covering only her milk tanks...................Ranvijay pushed out his tongue and licked on her shoulders................he then began running his tongue down her spine,licking it.....................Priya shivered when the tip of her man's tongue touched her body and a current passed through her whole body when he started running his tongue down her spine..................Soon her body was filled with a pleasurable sensation and her pussy leaked furthermore juices...................Priya:''ummmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh''..........
Ranvijay reached the place where her saree was tucked in and then stopped and kissed there,grabbing each of her ass cheeks in his each hand,kneading it roughly over her saree...................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh ummmmmm''.....................he then moved his tongue upwards,running it over her spine licking her skin.....................he reached at the back of her neck and bit her there.....................he kissed there and at the same time inserted both his hands inside her bra on either side of her back and pushed her bra along with her blouse towards her boobs,exposing the sides of her boobs too.....................he then moved his hand to the junction of her shoulder and arms and pushed her bra strap and the small sleeve of her blouse down her arms...................Priya pulled her right arms out of her bra strap and the blouse sleeve and then slightly raised her body to do the same with her left arm on which she was lying.....................now her bra and blouse was covering only her twin globes,hanging on to them with the help if its cups.........................Ranvijay too lie down on his left arm behind her and pushed his crotch on her saree covered ass................he then inserted both his hands under her arms and grabbed both her milk tanks in each of his palms and began kneading them......................this was the first time tonight that her boobs came in direct contact with her man's skin.......................Ranvijay then kissed her shoulders...................She moaned:''hhhhmmmmmmmmm''......................Te movement of Ranvijay's hands forced her bra and blouse to give up clinging on to her breasts and they fell down on the bed,next to her.............................Now her upper body was fully naked,she was topless now......................She had her eyes closed and was enjoying the love making................As soon as she realised that she is toplesss now,she smiled with her eyes still closed........................Ranvijay noticed that and whispered in her ear..........................Ranvijay:''nangi hokar meri kutiya ko khushi mil gayee ab? (Now is my bitch happy being naked?)''...................Priya smiled,turned her head and looked in his eyes.........................she then brought her right hand to her back,caught the hem of Ranvijay's kurta and tried to pull it upwards but was finding it difficult since he was towards her back...........................Ranvijay realised that his bitch now wants him to get naked too....................Ranvijay got up, took off his kurta.................................Priya turned to her right,now lying on her back she looked at his man taking off his kurta....................She extended her hand and put it on his chest,feeling his skin while looking in his eyes........................Ranvijay then kissed her belly and pulled out her saree from the petticoat......................He was still kissing her belly and licking her belly button..........he then untied her petticoat,looked at her and pushed both her petticoat and saree towards her thigh and further down....................She then did the rest pulling out her legs from both of her clothes...................Ranvijay was now looking at her panty....................they looked at each other and then she herself raised her ass slightly...........................Ranvijay got the signal and her pulled her panty down.....................as soon as he pulled down her panty he got a surprise...................
She had shaved all her pubic area and her pussy was neat and smooth....................just above her pussy was a henna tattoo..........................it was some kind of design and in between that was written the alphabet ''J''....................Ranvijay's body filled with some kind of energy looking at that and his cock jerked a few times...............................Priya looked at him when he looked at her..................she bit her lower lips and then said..........................Priya:''kaisa laga mera surprise?aap ne achanak aaj mujhe furniture ka dukaan mein le jakar ek surprise diya aur mere pasand ke yeh mehnge furnitures khareede isliye maine bhi socha aapko ek surprise doon,aapko mere CHUT par baal pasand nahin the na,toh isliye poora saaf karwa diya maine beauty parlour mein.............ab ye meri chut ko jitna chodna hai chodiye aaj ki raat (how is my surprise?you surprised me by suddenly taking me to a furniture showroom and you bought these expensive furnitures of my choice that's why I thought of giving a surprise to you too,you didn't like hair on my pussy that's why I got it cleaned in the beauty parlour....................now fuck my cunt as much as you want tonight)''....................................
Ranvijay was surprised by the way Priya was talking,so dirty and sluttily,but he was happy with that,nothing is better for a man than his woman enjoying sex openly with him,talking dirty and behaving like a sex starved woman on the bed.................He thought that may be this is another surprise by her to him................He was still looking at her.............she was smiling at him,lying completely naked on the bed.......................Ranvijay:''haan meri randi,meri rakhael aaj to tujhe aesa chodunga ki tu bhool jayegi ki tera namard pati dusre kamre mein soya hai,bhool jayegi ki tu do bachcho ki maa hai,yaad rahegi tujhe to sirf itna ki tu ek chudai ki bhookhi randi hai jise apne chut mein lund chahiye,mera lund,apne yaar ka lund jiski tu rakhael hai aur bheekh mangegi mere lund ke liye (yes my slut,my keep,I'll fuck you in such a way tonight that you'll forget thay your impotent hubby is sleeping in the other bedroom,you'll forget that you're mother of two kids,the only thing which will be in your mind is that you're a sex starved slut who needs a cock in her cunt,my cock,your lover's cock whose kept woman you're and you'll beg for my cock)''..............................Priya looked angrily at him and then put her right toe on his crotch,rubbed his cock with her toes over his pajama and said angrily yet seductively........................Priya:''pajama pehne hi? (wearing your pajama?).......................Ranvijay called her a slut,his kept woman,he called her hubby impotent but instead of being offended she replied back to piss him off so that he keeps talking dirty to her,he keeps calling her degrading names......................she was enjoying this...............this was the first time that she too was willingly participating in this nasty conversation with her man on the bed and her pussy was leaking juices hearing her man humiliate her by calling her names........................this was a new experience for her and she couldn't believe how enjoyable it can be to be such nasty and wild in the bed with your man......................Waves of pleasure filled her body........................She was still rubbing his cock with her toe and had managed to piss off Ranvijay with her slutty reply...................Ranvijay:''saali randi agar tujhe aese hi mera lund apni chut mein chahiye to aese hi daal dunga,itna bada lund hai mera ki pajame ke saath hi tera chut mein ghus kar teri chudai kar de..........magar tujh jaisi randi ko to main tere jaisa nanga hokar hi chudai karunga (bloody slut if you want my cock in your cunt like this only then I'll put it inside like this only,my cock is big enough to enter your cunt along with the pajama and fuck you.........but I'll fuck a whore like you after getting naked like you )''.......................
Hearing this Priya shed whatever little shame she had and shamelessly smiled at him,looking at him with a seductive smile and caught the string of his pajama in between the hallux and the long toe of her right foot and pulled his pajama string...................Ranvijay always knew that if he could ignite the hidden lust in her body then she will become an extremely sexy and slutty woman but he was still a little surprise by her sluttiness..........Anyway what he wanted was happening at the moment and his cock became rock hard and was jerking in his pajama looking at his slutty mistress who too could feel this on her toe...................Ranvijay's pajama became loose after his slut,his mistress pulled the string of his pajama with her toes...............she pulled down his pajama with her toes and then rubbed his rock hard cock over his underwear still looking in his eyes smiling sluttily...................After that she caught his underwear in her toes and pulled it down...............Ranvijay's rock hard cock sprung out of his underwear jerking violently for a couple of times...................Ranvijay did the rest and took off both his pajama and underwear completely,making himself naked just like his lover.................Now both the lovers were completely naked and were looking into each others eyes with lust...............both of them were hungry for each others flesh..............Ranvijay moved slightly forward and sat near her waist...............She looked at him and then put her right hand on his muscular chest.............she felt both sides of his chest,its hardness by moving her hand on them.................she looked at him and then scratched his left nipple with her nail looking at him seductively...............Ranvijay:''aaaahhhhhhhh''.................looking at him moan,she smiled and did the same with his right nipple.............Ranvijay this time was ready for it and therefore looked at his slut without giving any reaction................he then moved each of his hands on each of her breasts,caught her nipples in between his thumb and index finger and twisted her nipples....................Priya immediately caught the wrist of his both hands,and arched her back,pushing her breast upwards and her belly moved inside.................Priya:''isssssssssss aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmm''...................and then she licked her lips with her eyes closed.......................looking at this Ranvijay's rock hard cock twitched again oozing his precum.................She held his hand but didn't try to remove it from her breasts................Ranvijay:''saali kutiya ko aaj dard mein hi mazaa aa raha hai,bol randi teri chunchiyon ko aur marorun? (bloody bitch is enjoying the pain tonight,tell me you slut shall I twist your nipples furthermore?)''..................she still had her eyes closed,really enjoying all this,her pussy was leaking and giving her pleasures.................she licked her lips,swallowed her saliva and then with her eyes still closed slightly nodded her head................as soon as she nodded,Ranvijay twisted both her nipples again,............she again arched her back,moaned,''sssssiiiiiiii aaaaahhhhhh ummmmm'' and then licked her lips,but this time she caught his cock when this happened and aa soon as Ranvijay finished with the twisting,she smeared his precum on his cock and started stroking it,making her bangles move and produce those bangle sounds................her mehendi designed hands were busy stroking his cock when Ranvijay again twisted her nipples,this time harder and rougher,making her cry out............Priya;''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh issssssssssss aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''.........
and with that her pussy leaked furthermore juices..................She kept stroking his cock.............Ranvijay then bent slightly over her right breast,and dripped saliva on hee nipples..............as soon as her paining nipples felt his saliva,she moaned...................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''..........Ranvijay then licked her nipple,licking his own saliva...................Priya:''ummmmmmmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhh''.............. He then took her nipple in his mouth an sucked lightly and then caught it between his teeth and flicked his tongue over it........................,Priya:''ummmmmmmmmm''...............he then raised his head slightly with her nipple still between his teeth................her nipple stretched when he was moving his head upwards,she tried to move herself upwards to make sure that her nipple doesn't get hurt,but Ranvijay put his hands on her shoulders,restricting her movements................now her right nipple was stretching like an elastic band and she was on the verge of crying out.....................she felt like her nipple would be ripped of her breast,being stretched to its maximum,she had stopped jerking his cock but still held it in her hand,trying to support herself with that,but just then Ranvijay released it,and both her breast and nipple relaxed back...................She was now breathing heavily,feeling relaxed now.......................She was still relaxing when Ranvijay dripped his saliva on her left breast,licked it,did exactly what he did with her other breast and then caught her nipple in between his teeth and started moving his head up......................Priya knew this time what will happen with her soft and delicate milky breast so with her left hand she caught the bedsheet and with hee right hand held on to her lovers rock hard cock.................Ranvijay stretched her nipples abd breast upwards and when her grip on his cock tightened,he too felt slight pain and in return he stretched her nipples further up,moving his head upwards..................Priya's eyes filled with tears due to pain but at the same time her body was feeling an unknown kind of pleasure,liking whatever as happening and she was about to reach her climax,she was about to orgasm,her shoulders were pinned down by Ranvijay so she arched her back and pushed her breast upwards trying to get some relief,but Ranvijay too pulled his head upwards,making sure that her nipple remains stretched as much as possible.................Ranvijay realised that she was about to orgasm...............he rolled his tongue on the part of her nipple which was inside his mouth...................Priya shivered and as soon as he did that again she left his cock,caught the bedsheet tightly and orgasmed crying out loudly...................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhh aaaah aaaaahh aaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh''..............
Ranvijay finally released her nipple and she fell down on the bed,breathing heavily,trying to get it back to normal....................Ranvijay too slept next to her,with his cock still erect,waiting for her to regain her breathe.....................both of them were sweating lightly............After 2 minutes of relaxation she opened her eyes and looked in his eyes who was already looking at him...........................her eyes had a seductive expression,conveying the message that though she had orgasmed once,she still has plenty of fire inside her...........................she then raised her head and put it on his man's chest....................she started kissing him on his chest............she planted around a dozen kisses on his chest and then looked at him.....................she then pushed herself up and put her face on top of his face looking directly into his eyes.............she then lowered her face and kissed him on his lips and then raised her head again.................she looked in his eyes and then suddenly both of them locked their lips and began kissing hungrily....................''ummmmmmmmmmmm chmmmmmmmmm chmmmmmmmm chmmmmmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmm chmmmmmmmmm puchhhh''.................She then moved down his body,kissing his chin,neck and then his chest..............she looked in his eyes,then at his cock,caught his cock in her left hand and began stroking it...................she then looked back in his eyes and while still looking in his eyes,dripped her saliva on his nipple.................she then pushed out her tongue,licked her own saliva off his chest and showed it to him and then swallowed it....................Ranvijay saw that,put his left hand on her hair and began caresssing her.................she repeated the same thing with his other nipple while still stroking his cock.............Ranvijay too kept on caressing her hair,his cock twitched when she did that and he moaned,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''.................she smiled looking in his eyes and then teased him as if she is going to return the favour by biting his nipple.................she took his nipple in her mouth and bit it lightly.............Ranvijay looked at hee surprised for not biting his nipple hard enough..............she looked in his eyes and then teased his nipple by moving the tip of her tongue on it......................Ranvijay was in ecstacy,he himself was now enjoying all this more than ever...............she did the same with his other nipple and then moved up and they once again locked their lips and rolled over,Ranvijay on top and Priya beneath him............................she was stil lightly stroking his cock..................Ranvijay now moved down her body,kissing her chin,neck,breasts and then belly.....................since Priya was still stroking his cock he had to put his waist near her boobs and was bent over her belly,kissing it.................He then licked her belly button,fucking it with his tongue.........................Priya swallowed her saliva and moaned...............Priya:''ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''..................Ranvijay then moved down and licked her clit ...................Priya shivered,a current passed through her body and she moaned,''ummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh'',.............Ranvijay's knee was next to her breast and he was bent,licking her clit.......................he turned his face towards hwr and tgen licked her clit again,looking at her...........................Priya:''isssssssssssssss aaaaaaaahhhh''...........................she looked at him..........he looked at her and then turned towards her cunt and licked the slit of her cunt from her clit till the bottom...................Priya's body filled with pleasure and her pussy lips made a very lighy movement out of excitement.............,.Ranvijay tasted her pussy juice and again moved his tongue back towards her clit,licking back the slit of her cunt...........
He waa now busy licking her cunt..............she turned her attention to his cock which was jerking in her hand..................she began stroking it again and then thought something...............she looked at her man who was busy eating her cunt,tasting her pussy juice............she looked back at his cock,raised her head and kissed his rock hard cock.............as soon as she did that his cock twitched and he looked at her...............she too looked at him.............he then went back to licking her cunt without saying anything..........she again kissed his cock and he again looked back at her..............this time he kept looking at her.............she too was looking in his eyes and while still looking in his eyes,pushed out her tongue and licked his cock......................as soon as her warm tongue touched his cock,he moaned,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Priyaiiiiiiiiiiiii''........................she smiled at him and again put her tongue on his cock and began moving her tongue side to side,licking it and tasting his precum which she had smeared over his cock while jerking him.,..........................Ranvijay was still looking at her and couldn't believe his eyes,this shy wife of someone else was behaving like a sex starved slut in bed with him tonight...........................he always wanted to feel her tongue on his cock bit dur to her shy nature didn't want to force her into doing such things..............he was waiting patiently for the right time but here she was,licking his cock on her own,trying out new things on her own.......................Ranvijay felt extremely happy and he smiled at her................she smiled back at him............she could smell the pungent odour of his precum and could also taste it,but she didn't mind that...........................infact she liked that manly smell and was turning her on,fuelling her lust and filling her body with pleasure and excitement..................she then licked it again and then looked at Ranvijay asking him through her eyes to return the favour......................Ranvijay smiled and started licking her cunt once again..........she opened her mouth and put the tip of his cock in her mouth and sucked it..................Ranvijay couldn't stop himself from moaning,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh saali randi (aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh bloody slut)''.....................she stopped sucking and looked angrily at him................Ranvijay smiled and then licked her clit..................Priya moaned this time,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh''.....................Ranvijay looked back at her and smiled.......................she looked at him and then still looking at him,put the tip of his cock in her mouth again and began sucking it...............Ranvijay was still looking at her,sucking his cock for the first time.....................she gestured him while still sucking his cock to return the favour and lick her cunt too.....................till now Ranvijay's both legs were to her right,so he put his left leg towards her right and got into 69 position..................,...Priya kept on sucking his cock like a cock hungry slut even when he moved his left leg to her other side,adjusting her head along with the movement of his legs..................................she was liking the manly aroma of his precum,smelling and tasting it while sucking his cock,that's why she didn't leave it when he made the movement....................he looked at her for one last time through the gap between their bodies and then turned his attention to her cunt and started licking it..................she too started moving her head up and down sucking his cock........................Ranvijay parted her pussy lips and inserted his tongue inside her leaking cunt and tasted her juice..................Priya moaned while still sucking his cock,''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm slurrrrrrrppp mmmmmmmmmmmmm slurrrrpp mmmmmmmmmmmmmm''.....
Ranvijay couldn't help himself but to start moving his hip,trying to fuck her mouth,but since she was novice in giving blowjob,he didn't do ut roughly..............he was moving his hip slowly and was able to insert one third of his cock in her small mouth...................she put both of her soft and tender hands on his either ass cheeks for support and started sucking his cock with even more enthusiasm when he was moving his hip up and down......................Priya while sucking his cock,''slurrrrp slurrrrpp mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm slllurrrrpp mmmmmmmm''..........................Ranvijay licking her cunt,''mmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa mmmmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaa slurrrrrrrrrp ssluuurrrppp mmmmmmmmmm''.......................she was in complete ecstasy getting her cunt licked by her man and she too began moving her hip upward,trying to get his tongue as deep inside her cunt as possible while getting her mouth fucked lightly by her man, a man who was around 20 years older than her,a man who was not her hubby,a man who was her lover,her master and she was his lover,his kept woman,his mistress who has been warming his bed since she came in this house,giving him pleasure everynight in his bedroom while her hubby sleeps in the other bedroom.......................She was enjoying this new experience of getting her cunt licked while sucking her man's manhood tasting his precum,feeling the hardness of his throbbing cock in her mouth....................she decided to try to accommodate as much of his cock inside her mouth as possible and enjoy this new experience.............she opened her mouth as much as possible but still being a novice could accommodate only about less than half of his cock and started gagging...............Priya:''ggggggggggggoooooooo gggoooooooo ggggoooo ggggggooo gaaaaaaa gaaaaa gaaaaa gooooo''..................she was still thrusting her hip upward and enjoying the cunnilingous.......................her saliva began to drip from eith side of her mouth while gagging on his cock...................she stopped sucking his cock and started breathing heavily,trying to gather her breath and get bavk to normal............Priya:''haa haa haa haa haaa haa haa'...................her saliva had dripped on either side of her mouth,making her cheeks wet...................due to precum mixed with her saliva,some bubbles too formed inside her mouth...............Ranvijay stopped licking her cunt and looked at her through the gap between their bodies....................she gathered her breath getting back to normal and looked at him.............she swallowed her saliva mixed with his precum an then while still looking at him started licking his cock which was bathed in her saliva,completely wet.....................Priya while licking his cock,''mmmmmmmmmmm,mm chmmmmmm chmmmm mmmmmmmm''......................looking at her licking his cock like that,like a cock hungry slut,his cock jerked and he moaned,''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''..............she was still looking at her while licking his cock........... She licked his cock for a few more seconds and then rested her head on the pillow and opened her mouth...........................Ranvijay saw that,lowered his hip and started fucking her mouth slowly and also got back to licking her cunt......................
Priya:''ggggoooooooo ggggoooooo gaaaaaaaaa goooo gaaaaaaa goooo goooooo goooo''....................Ranvijay stopped licking her cunt and licked the area between her thigh and her pussy...................Priya shivered feeling Ranvijay's tongue there,he then licked on the other side in between her pussy and thighs..............Ranvijay licked both the places alternatively,switching between them..................Ranvijay:''ssssslllllluuuurrrrrppp ssssllllurrrrrppppp mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm slllllurrrrrppp slllyrrrrrppppppppp mmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmm ''.........................Ranvijay pulled her legs towards her belly and put his both arms inside her thighs and caught her ass cheeks..................now this prevented her from putting her legs back on the bed and she had no other choice but to bend her legs snd keep her toes in air...................................this automatically opened her cunt slit slightly and even her tight closed butt hole was exposed to Ranvijay..........................Priya's mouth was still being fucked by her man and her saliva once again began drippping from the sides of her mouth...........she hadn't even wiped the saliva which had dripped earlier and now more of them was dripping wetting both her cheeks........................she realised that her cunt slit was slightly open and the inner part of her cunt as well as her butt hole was visible to her man,this combined with the fact that her mouth was being fucked by a man who was not her hubby and her saliva was dripping from either sides of her mouth made her body shiver in excitement,she couldn't believe how enjoyable this new experience can be,that even this form of sex could send current through her body and fill it with pleasure ..................she was still thinking this while getting her mouth fucked when Ranvijay licked her clit and then ran down his tongue till her butt hole and licked even that........................Priya shivered when that happened and she was on the verge of her orgasm..................Ranvijay continued tonguing her butt hole,licking it continuously....................After a couple of minutes of receiving annalingous and getting her mouth fucked her body started shaking..........................Ranvijay too was on the verge of orgasm and started thrusting his cock in her mouth faster...............Only half of his cock was able to get inside her mouth.................soon Priya realised that Ranvijay was about to cum and she took his cock out of her mouth...................Ranvijay's cock sprang out of her mouth and started jerking violently near her chin,even hitting her chin on a couple of ocasssions............it continued jerking for few seconds and then Ranvijay orgasmed spurting his cum on her neck and breast....................he tongued her ass hole for a last time and Priya too orgasmed......................
Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaarrrrrggggghhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaa rrrrrrghhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''.......................... Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh''...........
They relaxed for a few minutes and then Ranvijay rolled off her body,lying next to her with his feet towards her head and his head towards her feet.......................Priya opened her eyes after relaxing and looked here and there..........................Ranvijay understood that and took his underwear which was lying on the edge of the bed near her legs and threw it towards her.....................It fell on her face ,she smelled its aroma and made a face of disgust...............she took it off her face and looked towards her man who was now relaxing with his eyes closed......................she wiped his cum off her neck and boobs and then was about to throw it on the floor when she thought something,brought it near her nose and smelled it once again................she made the same expression again and then threw it back on Ranvijay's face who threw it on the floor without opening his eyes...............looking at this Priya smiled and then closed her eyes to relax...........................
Both of them relaxed lying on the bed for a few minutes with Priya's head towards the headboard of the bed and Ranvijay's head towards her feet..............Ranvijay opened his eyes and looked at her.............she still had her eyes closed,her body glistening with little bit of sweat,her breasts moving up and down because of her breathing...............her nipples had turned red due to her lover biting them.................The room was filled with the smell of sweat and their love juices,that combined with the smell of rose petals on the bed was making the situation even more erotic.....................Ranvijay:''Jaan cigarette aur lighter dena (my life give a cigarette and lighter ).................She opened her eyes,looked at him and then passed to him a cigarette and lighter from the bedside table along with a pillow......................Ranvijay lit the cigarette and started smoking............Priya was looking at him ,then looked at his feet and started caressing the sole with the tip of her fingers.................Ranvijay looked at her and puffed the smokes.............he smoked half of the cigarettes while his mistress,his kept woman was caressing his sole ..............He then got up,took the pillow and said..........Ranvijay:''gaand utha randi (raise your ass slut)''...................Priya looked at him and then at his cock which was still sleeping lifelessly,not yet ready to enter her,invade her cunt and fuck the shit out of her............she was surprised but then raised her ass..................Ranvijay placed the pillow under her soft and round ass,now her cunt facing the ceiling and her butthole towards the edge of the bed...............she didn't understand anything but looked at Ranvijay who took the half cigarette and put its butt inside her cunt..............Now she understood what he was upto,but since she had never done or heard anything like that,she was still confused as to what purpose will it serve.................she was still thinking when her pussy muscles contracted and she understood everything..........her pussy was smoking cigarette and it filled with warm smoke of the cigarette,filling her body with pleasure and excitement...............since her ass was raised she could clearly see the cigarette in her pussy............. her hubby was sleeping in the other bedroom with her elder child,and here she was with another man with her legs spread,ass raised and her cunt smoking cigarette,her young one sleeping only a few feet away in the same bedroom....................her cunt was busy smoking cigarette and just above her cunt was a henna designed tattoo with the letter ''J'' in the middle of it,which was the initial of the name of the man who was lying next to her,completely naked just like her..........the tattoo's purpose was to tell the man that her cunt belonged to him and he can put his cock in her slutty cunt and fuck her as much as he wants,quench their thirst for each others flesh snd satisfy their lust..................the smoke of the cigarette was making her leak her pussy juices,preparing it for him to fuck her.....................She was lying there like a slut with her legs spread open..................Ranvijay:''meri randi ko chut se cigarette peete hue kaisa lag raha hai? Chut mein lund ke liye khujli ho rahi hai randi ko? (how my slut feels smoking cigarette with her cunt? Is the slut's cunt itching for a cock?)''...................Priya's body was all excited,she never had such an experience in her life,she was never humiliated and called degrading names before,Ranvijay had been talking dirty to her since a week but never had called her such degrading names and that too constantly.................she didn't mind being called a slut,a whore,his kept woman,his mistress,not forat least tonight,infact her slutty cunt which was now used to a cock other than her husband's was leaking even further more juices at whatever he was doing with her............she looked at his cock and then said.............Priya:''lag raha hai ise khujli nahin ho rahi hai kahin jaane ke liye (it seems he is not itching to go somewhere)''........................hearing this slutty reply his cock started coming to life which Priya noticed and just then the ash of the cigarette fell on her butthole and its warmth made her cry,''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''.............Ranvijay was looking at her through her legs and saw what happened........he smiled at this and then turned to his right adjusting his cock just next to her face.............she slighty turned her head to her right and saw his man's cock right in front of her eyes......................she looked at him............he looked at her and then took her right foot in his hand and kissed it.........he then kissed the hallux of her right foot looking in her eyes............she too kissed his cock looking in his eyes.................Ranvijay smiled and licked the hallux...............she looked seductively in his eyes, pushed out her tongue and then while looking at him she licked his cock.................Ranvijay then took the hallux in his mouth and started sucking it.................Priya pushed out her tongue and rolled it around the glans penis licking it.............Ranvijay's cock twitched at her slutty action and Priya smiled lightly..............She then took the glans penis in her mouth and sucked it looking in his eyes............she then rolled her tongue around it once again and took it in her mouth sucking it...................This time she didn't take it out of her mouth but started sucking it moving her head to and fro while still looking in his eyes,''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aauu mmmmmmmmmmm'....,,,....
both of them were busy sucking,Ranvijay was sucking her right hallux and she his cock,looking into each others eyes................after a minute of sucking she took it out of her mouth and again rolled her tongue around the glans penis,her saliva dripping out of her mouth on to the bedsheet..................she again opened her mouth and took his cock in her mouth,sucking it again,''mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmmmmmm aaaauuuummmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm''...............Ranvijay was getting excited so he too started moving his hip to and fro trying to fuck her mouth slowly while sucking her hallux..............Priya started gagging,''gaaaaaaa gaaaaaaaaa gaaaaaa gooooooooooo goooooooooo''................Ranvijay tried to put his cock furthermore into her mouth but she pulled her head,getting his cock out of her mouth................Priya:''haa haa haa haa.''.................She opened her mouth again looking at him and started sucking his cock............Ranvijay again started fucking her mouth................Priya:''gaaaaa gaaaa gaaaa gaaaaaa gooooo gooooo gooooo goooo gaaaaa gaaaaa'' ..............she was tasting his precum and the remains of his cum which was around his glans penis when he ejaculated the last time,but she didn't mind the taste,she had already tasted little bit of that while sucking his cock for the first time around half hour ago..............infact she wanted to experience that tonight and suck his cock more,feel its hardness in her mouth................Priya:''gaaaaaa gaaaa gaaaaaa goooooo gooooo goooooo''............she started drooling,her saliva falling to the bed,her eyes became a little teary and just then the ash of the cigarette fell on her butthole again and she took out his cock of her mouth and cried,''aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''....................Ranvijay looked at her pussy and realised that the cigarette has almost entirely burnt apart from its butt,so he took it out of her cunt and showed it to her.......the cigarette butt was completely drenched in her pussy juice................Ranvijay:''dekh randi tujhe kitna maza aa raha hai,apne chut ka ras se poora bheega diye ise (see slut how much you're enjoying,you've drenched it completely in your cunt's juice)''..............
Priya didn't know what to say this time,she was wondering as to why was she enjoying such activities,sucking his cock,being face fucked,called degrading names and humiliated...........whatever the reason was she was enjoying it...............she kept quiet and looked at him..............he then handed her the burning cigarette and she put it in the ash tray on the bedside table,..................she then turned her attention back to his throbbing cock and opened her mouth again looking in his eyes..............Ranvijay again started sucking her toes,put his left foot behind her head and moved forward...............Priya knew that her head was now trappped in between his right thigh and left foot and that she may not be allowed to stop sucking his cock at her own will....................she realised that she will now be gagged and choked by the cock which gives her so much pleasure...............Ranvijay then pushed his cock forward and inserted inside her open mouth.....................Priya started sucking his cock................After a few seconds Ranvijay again startrd fucking her mouth and she started gagging,''gaaaa gaaaa gaaaa gaaaaa gooooo gooooo goooo gaaaa gaaa''..........she started drooling and her eyes filled with tears.....................Ranvijay kept on fucking her mouth............Priya:''gaaaa gaaa gaaa gooo goooo gaaaaa gaaa gooo gooo gooo''..........Priya had enough and she moved her head back,trying to get his cock out of her mouth but couldn't as his left foot was behind it,preventing her from taking his cock out of her mouth .................her eyes was full of tears and saliva dripping from the sides of her mouth................she then tapped on his leg.............Ranvijay finally let her go............Priya:''aaah haa ha ha ha haa haa haa haa''........she was trying to regain her breathe....................She then looked at him with teary eyes saliva on her lips,chin and her right cheek and said still breathing heavily,''mujhe maar dena chahte hai kya? (do you want to kill me?)''.............Ranvijay sucked her toes for one mote time and then said,''nahin jaan,main tumhe kaise maar sakta hoon (no my life how can I kill you)''...............she replied still trying to catch her breath,''to ye kya hai? (then what's this?)''..................Ranvijay smiled and said,''jaan to nahin gayee na aur main aesa hone bhi nahin doonga,ab bolo mazaa aa raha hai ya nahin? (you didn't lose your life and I won't even let it happen,now tell me are you enjoying it or not?)''.....................She had no answer for that,her breath had become normal so she just opened her mouth again looking at him................Ranvijay smiled and then started fucking her mouth again....................Priya:''gooooo gooo goooo gaak gaaak gaak gaak gooooo goooo gaaaaaa gaaaa gook''.............tears again started filling her eyes and she was drooling again............She tried to push her own foot which he was sucking,inside his mouth but he held her feet tightly.................Both of them were still looking into each others eyes.....
Ranvijay finally left her foot indicating her that she can push it inside his mouth................but he was surprised when instead of pushing her foot further in his mouth she let it be and caught his ass tightly,opened her mouth even more and pushed her head forward trying to swallow inside as much of her man's cock as posssible...................Ranvijay's two third cock was now inside her mouth,his cock jerked even in the tightness of her mouth,just then she pushed forward her head slightly more and the glans penis entered her oesophagus and she gagged ...............,,Ranvijay was surprised by this.............................he moved his left foot from the back of her head to allow her some comfort and just then she took his cock from her mouth.........She was trying to catch her breath, a web of saliva thread was formed between Ranvijay's cock and Priya's mouth.............she had her mouth slightly open,her kajal washed away by her tears and flowing down her cheeks which had turned black because of her kaajal and she was looking at her lover in such a condition and his rock hard cock bathed in her saliva jerked just looking at her slutty condition....................Priya:''haa haa haa haa haa''...................Priya was breathing and her warm breath was falling on his cock.....................Ranvijay:''ab lag rahi hai lund ki bhookhi randi,bol randi mazaa aaa raha hai? (now you're looking like a cock hungry slut,tell me you slut are you enjoying?)''..................her pussy was continuously leaking juices,she badly needed a cock inside her now but she was not asking for it..............she pushed out her tongue and while looking in his eyes licked his glans penis and then licked his full cock,...........Ranvijay;''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh pakki randi hai tu,tere ander ki randi ab baahar aa rahi hai,tere uss namard pati ne tujhe kuchh nahin seekhaya ki kis tarah ek aurat ko uske ander ki randi ko baahar laana hota hai,use bistar par ek randi bankar chudwana chahiye tabhi mard aur aurat dono ko maza aata hai,dekh kutiya tujhe randi ke tarah vartaav karne mein kitna mazaa aa raha hai,mere lund ko aese chus rahi hai jaise iske bina tu mar jayegi (aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh you're surely a slut,the slut inside you is coming out,your impotent hubby didn't teach you anything that how should a woman bring out her inner slut,she should get fucked like a slut then only both the man and woman will enjoy, see you bitch how much you're enjoying behaving like a whore,you're sucking my cock like as if you will die without it)''.................Priya kept on licking his cock looking in his eyes while listening to him humiliate her...................her whole body was filled with pleasure and her cunt was on fire,waiting for her lover to put his cock in her cunt and fuck her like he has been fucking her mouth.....................she was preparing his cock to fuck and satisfy her itching cunt,but he was more interested in verbally humiliating her tonight..............she gathered all the saliva which she licked off his cock and swallowed all..................she then looked in Ranvijay's eyes who was teasing her foot with his tongue................Ranvijay stopped licking her foot and said.....,..........Ranvijay:''kya hua meri randi chut mein khujli ho rahi hai mere lund ke liye ? (what happened my slut your cunt is itching for my cock?)''...................
She badly needed his cock in her cunt,it had been around 2 hours since they started this night but she was yet to be fucked,though Ranvijay orgasmed her twice but she needed his cock now,she wanted to feel his warm throbbing manhood inside her..................she was waiting for it since a long time and this question of her lover pissed off her,she looked angrily at him and said.....................Priya:''haan chahiye,aap to aese bol rahe hai jaise aapke lund mein khujli nahin ho rahi hai meri chut mein jaane ke liye (yes I need it,you're saying as if your cock isn't itching to get inside my cunt)''..............Ranvijay's cock jerked hearing this slutty reply,he smiled and got up in between her legs.................Her ass was still raised up with the help of the pillow under her ass.............Ranvijay then looked at her pussy which was facing towards the ceiling and its slit opened up slightly.............she felt ashamed of herself for the first time tonight,lying there on the bed with another man,with her ass raised up,her legs spread wide showing her cunt and that man sitting in between her legs,with his rock hard cock ready to enter inside her cunt and fuck her,whereas her hubby and eldest child was sleeping in another bedroom and her youngest one was sleeping just a few feet away from her.....................she was still thinking when a drop of saliva fell on her pussy and started entering her cunt.................she looked at him and her shame was replaced by lust................Ranvijay smiled at her and started rubbing his cock on her pussy...........................Priya knew that now that cock of her lover will soon enter her and start fucking her.................
Ranvijay was rubbing his rock hard black cock on his slut Priya's cunt........she was becoming restless now.........she badly needed a cock in her wet cunt......she was breathing heavily,her twin globes moving up and down in anticipation of getting her man's black cock inside her white cunt..........Ranvijay's left hand was on the pillow next to her ass and his right hand was holding his cock,rubbing it up and down her wet pussy...........she caught his left hand and looked in his eyes,asking him to insert his cock inside her waiting cunt and fuck her but he just smiled looking at her while still rubbing his cock...........he then took his hand off his cock and looked at her............he rubbed his cock over her pussy 5-6 times without the aid of his hand and then stopped................they looked at each other............she pushed out her tongue ,licked her lips and swallowed her saliva perhaps because of the thought of what she has to do next..............Ranvijay again spat on her pussy but this time did nothing further..............she pushed her tongue once again but this time she took her right hand to her tongue and made it wet by her own saliva and then took the hand to her pussy..........she shed whatever last bit of shame she had and rubbed her pussy with her own hand,wetting her pussy lips with Ranvijay's saliva and then while still looking in his eyes she rubbed the rest of the saliva on his cock..............she then caught his cock in her hand and rubbed it on her pussy a few times and then kept it on the entrance of her love hole,her cunt which was leaking juice in anticipation of his cock............she then said while looking in his eyes.......
Priya:''mere pati namard hai to aap kya hai? Ab dikhaiye aap kitne bade mard hai,aapke neeche nangi hokar,tange failaye apni chut par aapka lund lagaye leti hoon,dikhaiye aap kitne bade mard hai (my hubby is impotent then what are you?now show me how manly you are,I'm lying under you,naked,with legs spread and holding your cock on my cunt,show me how manly you are)''........
Ranvijay smiled at her and said,''saali randi tujhe to aaj aesa chodunga ki tu yeh raat bhulegi nahin (you bloody whore I'll fuck you in such a way tonight that you will not forget this night)''..............and with this he pushed his cock inside her cunt.............Priya felt as if she had been given a new life..........she badly needed his cock inside her wet cunt and and she moaned when the cock penetrated her.......Priya:''mmmmmmmmmmmm aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..............Ranvijay then adjusted himself properly and started fucking her slowly............he cupped both her boobs and began kneading it while sitting in between her spread legs,moving his hip to and fro and fucking her...............Priya caught his both wrists and looked in his eyes moaning slightly,''mmmmmmmmm aaaaaahhhh sssssssss mmmmmm''............Ranvijay fucked her like that for a couple of minutes then got into the proper missionary position,lying ib between her legs and started fucking her with an increased pace............Priya:''mmmmmmmm aaaaaasahhhh aaaaahhhhhh mmmmmm sssssssss''.........''phach phach phhhachhh phhhaachhhh''.............They were looking into each others eyes...........Priya was moaning looking into her lover's eyes,without any shame..........she didn't even bother to close her eyes while moaning and kept on looking into her lover's eyes like a slut.........she was getting more pleasure like this..........Ranvijay understood her sluttiness and dripped saliva in her mouth which she readily accepted in her mouth and swallowed it looking in his eyes...........Ranvijay's cock twitched in her pussy looking at her sluttiness.........Ranvijay while fucking her,''aaahhhh aaahhhh haaah haah sach mein tu ek randi hai,aaj tak apna randipana chhupa kar thi,aaj tu apna randipana baahar layee hai,main kehta tha na ki khul kar zindagi ke maze leni chahiye,aaj tu khul kar maze le rahi hai,bas aese hi rehna hai tumhe meri jaan aaaahhhh haah haah (aaaaaahhhhhh aaaaahhhh haaah haaah really you're a slut,you had kept your sluttiness hidden,tonight you have set it free,I used to say that you should enjoy life freely,you're enjoying freely tonight,now you've to be like this only my life aaaaaaahhhh haah haah aaaahhh aaaaahh haaah)''.............. He again dripped his saliva in her mouth which she swallowed again............She tightened her legs around his waist and pulled him closer with her hands around his back...................Ranvijay looked at her and then their lips met,kissing each other..............now the room was filled with the sounds of their fucking,''phhaachh phhaaachh phhhaaaachhh phhhhaaachhh''......and their kissing,''mmmmmmm mmmmm mmmmmm ccchhhhmmmm cchhhmmmmm mmmmmmm''............Ranvijay increased the speed of his hip,fucking her faster,his cock was feeling the walls of her cunt gripping his cock tightly......his cock was pistoning in and out of her wet tight cunt and his body was filled with pleasure..........Priya could also feel his rock hard cock stretching her cunt all the way in and she was moving her hand all over his back,kissing his lips and enjoying each and every moment................Priya:''mmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm ccchmmmm cchhmmmm mmmmm''..............''thap thap thap thap phach phach phach phach phach phach phach''..........
Since Priya's ass was placed on a pillow,she was experiencing a much deeper penetration and feeling the warmth and hardness of her man's cock inside her cunt was driving her crazy........now she too started pushing her pussy upwards,trying to get the whole of Ranvijay's cock in her cunt.........the new spring mattress was helping her in this regard and she was going crazy with the pleasure that she was getting...............Never had in her life she made love on such soft and spongy mattress and she couldn't believe that fucking was so enjoyable on such a mattress...........she started pushing her pussy more and more upwards and began kissing him with more passion,''mmmmmmmmm mmmmmm mmmmmmmmm cchhmmmm chmmmm chmmmmm mmmmmmmmmm''.....''thap thap thap thap thap phach phach phach phach''.............Finally they broke their kiss to catch their breathe but obviously their fucking didn't stop..........Priya:''aaaaahhhhh aaaaahhhhh aaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaahhhhh mmmmmmmm mmmmmmm aaaaaaaahhhhh aaahhh mmmmmmmmm mmmmmm aaaaahhhhh''..............she didn't want to stop moaning tonight,she wanted her lover to know that his hard work wasn't going in waste and that she was really enjoying the moment,his fucking ...............She adjusted herself somehow such that her pussy was pointing completely towards the ceiling,opening up further and allowing for a deeper penetration...........Priya:'''aaaaaahhhhh aaaahhhh aaaahhhh aaahhhhh mmmmmmmmmmm sssssssss aaaaaahhhhh mmmmmmm''........Ranvijay was in heaven himself...........Ranvijay:''haaah haaah haaah haaah haah haaaah haaah aaah aaahh aaaahh haaah haaah'''..............Ranvijay:''aahh haaah jaan tumhari choot marne ka mazaa hi alag hai,itna makhmali aur geela rehta hai ki lund har waqt iske ander rehna chahta hai aaahh aaah haaah saali itni tight tumhari choot hai,lagta hai tumhare gandu namard pati ka lund mein shuru se hi dam nahin tha, uss gandu ka lund bhi usi ke tarah patla tha kya? Aaah aahh haah (aaaahhh haah my life its a completely different feeling to fuck your cunt,its so silky and wet that my cock wants to be inside it all the time aaaaahhhh aaahhh haaah bloody your cunt is so tight,it seems your asshole impotent hubby's cock was weak right from the beginning,was that asshole's cock thin just like him? Aah aaaahhh haaah)''.................instead of being offended,Priya's body experienced a wave of pleasure and her pussy began leaking even more listening to her lover humiliating her hubby........her cunt became even more hungry for his cock and she asked him to fuck her faster................Priya:''aaaaahh aahhhhh aur zor se kijiye na aaahh aahhh (aaaahhh aaaahh do it even more faster aahhh aaahhh)''.............Ranvijay couldn't believe his ears,this was the first time she was asking him to fuck her faster,he looked in her eyes and asked her.........Ranvijay:''kya boli tum? (what did you say?)''............Ranvijay wanted to hear it again as it was completely unexpected of her but she thought that he wants her to do it explicitly,to talk dirty to him.............so she looked in his eyes and said.........Priya:''aur zor se chodiye mujhe aaahhhh (fuck me even faster aaahhhh)''............
Ranvijay was in ecstacy listening to this,his cock twitched inside her pussy..............he grabbed both her shoulders tightly by taking his hands through her armpit and then holding on to them started fucking her as fast as he could ........she put her hands on his head and pulled it to her neck,letting him kiss it............he was now fucking her as fast as he could by holding her shoulders and kissing her neck........''thaaap thaapp thaappp thaaappp thaaaapp thapp thaappp thaaapp phach phachh phachh phachhh phachh phaachh''........whereas she started moaning non stop..........Priya:''aaahh aaaahhhh aaahhhhh hhaa aaahhh sssss mmmmmm aaaaahh mmmmmmmm ssssssss aaahhhhh aaaahhhh aaahhh''...............She pulled her legs towards herself,pushing her cunt further upwards,allowing Ranvijay to fuck her even more deeper...........now Ranvijay could penetrate her deeper...................Priya put her both hands on his ass cheeks and was pulling him further down when he was thrusting his cock inside her cunt.............Ranvijay knew he had to increase his speed even more,she wanted him to drill her pussy roughly with his cock............just then she urged him to fuck her even more faster.......Priya:''aaaahh aaaahhhh mmmmmm aaahhh aur zor se chodiye na aaaahhh aaahhh (aaaahhhh aaaahhhh mmmmm aaahhhh fuck me even more faster aaaahhh aaahhhh )............Ranvijay stopped kissing her neck and shoulders and looked at her............she had her eyes closed but realising that he was no longer kissing her,she opened her eyes and looked at him.............his face was red and sweaty out of excitement and the hardwork which he was putting in fucking her as fast as he could............he was fucking her for the past 15 mins now ...........He dripped his saliva once again in her mouth which she swallowed like a slut .......................Ranvijay then started fucking her even more faster,making his hip jump in between her legs and gyrate his hip ocassionally...................''thap thap thap thap thap phach phach phach phach phach thap thap thap phach phach phach thap thap phach phach''.........his movement was making a non stop sound of their fucking........................Priya was looking happy now with such a speed of fucking,she loved when Ranvijay would ocassionally gyrate his hips,drilling his cock in her wet slutty cunt.....................Ranvijay:''haah haah haah haah haah haah aaaaahhh aaaahhh haah''.................Priya had wrapped her left hand around his broad back and her right hand was on his ass,pushing it down to make sure he fucks her deeper...............Ranvijay was in heaven with Priya co-operating so much.......
she visited beauty parlour,made her body even more beautiful,shaved her pubic hair,got henna tattoos on her hands and legs and even above her pussy with the letter ''J" in the middle of the design,all for this special night where they were celebrating a month of their new relationship,a relationship which though illegitimate and forbidden had opened doors of pleasure for them,had made their life even more colourful and enjoyable........and on top of all these,it was her slutty behaviour and desire to be used and fucked roughly tonight which was making Ranvijay excited.........her moans and dirty talk was driving Ranvijay completely crazy and from time to time he felt like he would cum then and there,but somehow he was controlling himself,enjoying the moment................Ranvijay:''aaah haah haah haaah aah aah''................Priya:''aaahhh aaaaaaahhhh aaaahhh aaahh aaahhhh aaaaahhhhhh mmmmmmm mmmmmmmm aahhhh ssssss''.............she kept moaning,''aahhhh haan aese hi karte rahiye aur zor se aaahhh haan aese hi(yes keep doing like this,faster aaaahhhh yes like this) mmmmmm issssssss aaahhhh''........,.........Ranvijay kept on fucking her fast for the next 5 minutes and was getting tired,he was covered in sweat so was Priya...................his face was buried on her neck ocassinally kissing her there,it was his hip which was busy the most,moving up and down between her legs,drilling his rock hard black cock in her wet and pink slutty cunt which was hungry for his cock..............her sweat was making the environment even more erotic,Ranvijay could smell the sweat of her neck and shoulders and he licked her sweat off her neck which made Priya who was continuously moaning,moan even more.................Priya:''ummmmmmmmm aaaahhhhhhh sssiiiiii''...........and with that she started licking Ranvijay's sweat of his shoulders,ocassionally moaning like a slut in heat...............,....his salty sweat and the intense fucking combined with the sound of their fucking and their body slapping was making her crazy................she was about to cum..............she was pushing her cunt upwards when Ranvijay was thrusting his cock in it to make sure she gets his entire cock in her pussy.....................she kept on doing that moaning and encouraging him to keep fucking her.............Priya:''haaah haaan haan karte rahiye rukiyega mat abhi karte rahiye (haaaah yes yes keep doing,don't stop now keep doing)..................She was on the verge of orgasm so she didn't want him to stop and Ranvijay too knew that...............Ranvijay:''aaaahh haah kutiya,randi main to teri chut chod raha hoon tu kya karne bol rahi hai khul kar bol randi (aaaahhh haaah bitch,whore I'm fucking your cunt,what are you asking me to do,say it clearly)''................Priya was completely in heat,on the verge of her orgasm so she replied back.........Priya:''mujhe chodte rahiye,rukiyega mat aahh aaaahh''.............,.,.,.and listening to her own dirty words she tightened her grip on his back and orgasmed..................Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahh aaaahhhhhhh aaaaaahhh aaaahhh aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh haaaaaaah haaah''...........
Ranvijay was feeling her juices squirt on his cock inside her pussy which had also gripped his cock tightly and it was becoming extremely difficult for him to control himself,but he waa somehow controlling himself................Finally Priya relaxed and the grip of his cunt on his cock loosened a little................Priya was lying flat on the bed,without any co-operation,except her hands still on his back,but Ranvijay kept on fucking her knowing that soon she will get warmed up again and will encourage him to fuck her like a slut and it did happen as after 5 minutes she started moving her hands on his back,moaning and asking for a rougher fuck.................Priya:''ummmm aaaahhh aaahhhh aur zor se chodiye na aaaaaahh aur zor se chodiye (ummmm aaaahhhh fuck me faster na aaaahhhh fuck me faster)''...............Ranvijay knew she is all warmed up.......he got off from in between her legs.............Before Priya could understand or ask anything Ranvijay turned her around,making her lie on her belly and then spanked both her ass cheeks ''chataak chataaak''.........which made her cry out and then laugh shamelessy at the situtation..............Priya:''ouch aaah hahahaha''....................Ranvijay then pulled her ass upwards,making her get on all four...............Ranvijay:''meri kutiya ko bahot hasi aa rahi hai (my bitch is laughing a lot)'' and with that he got behind her and penetrated her cunt.................Priya felt happy getting his cock inside her pussy once again and she moaned,''ummmmmmmmmm''.............Ranvijay caught her round juicy ass cheeks and started fucking her fast......''thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap thap phach phach phach phach phach phach''...........Priya:''ummmmmm ummmmm aaaaa ahhh aaah aahhh''.......and just then Ranvijay left her ass cheeks and spanked both of them,''chataak chataaak''................Priya:''ouch aaahhh aaahh''............Ranvijay again started spanking her both ass cheeks,this time continuously,''chataak chataaak chataak chataak''.........when Ranvijay spanked her again,at first she cried,but then shamelessly laughed when he continued spanking her................Priya:''ouch aaaahhhh haaahahahahahaha aaaahhh mmmmmmm hahaha''.............but after a few times she felt a little pain and tried to stop him by her hands,but Ranvijay caught both her hands behind her back with his left hand and kept spanking her with his right one at the same time verbally humiliating her..............
Ranvijay:''le randi kutiya aur zor se chudwana tha na tujhe,le randi,teri chut ko aaj jamkar chodunga aaaahhhh,tere uss gandu pati ne kabhi tujhe sahi se choda hoga nahin isliye teri chut lund ki bhookhi hai,aaaaahhh aaahhh sali ki chut aaj itni paani chhor rahi hai aaaahhh aaaj tere ander ki aurat tere ander ki randi baahar aaayee hai aahhhh (take it slut bitch you wanted to get fucked faster,take it slut,I'll fuck the shit out of your cunt tonight aaaaaaaahhh,you asshole hubby must've never fucked you properly that's why your cunt is so hungry for a cock,aaaaahh aaahh you your cunt is leaking so much tonight aaaaahhhhh the woman,the slut inside you has come out tonight aaaaaaahhh)''............
Ranvijay kept on fucking and spanking her all the time and combined with the verbal humiliation,Priya started enjoying it................Ranvijay finally stopped spanking her but kept on fucking her with her hands still in his grip..................She turned her head to her right and saw herself in the dressing table mirror...........her ass was completely red and sweaty making it look like completely used and abused...........she looked at her hands which was in her lover her man's grip behind her back........her hand was designed in henna tattoos and was in his grip,which he had caught in his hands and was now using it to fuck her roughly................she then looked at her face in the mirror,coming in contact with her own eyes..........she looked at her condition and for the first time she felt completely used,she felt like being nothing but a piece of meat for her man Ranvijay whose sole purpose was to satisfy his lust for her body,to warm his bed and let him fuck her,rest in between her legs whenever he felt like without caring about the presence of her hubby in the same flat............she again looked at her ass which was jiggling with every thrust of Ranvijay's cock..............she finally looked at her man,her lover Jayaj who was working hard to pleasure their bodies........he was sweaty and his face was red...........she had already orgasmed and felt proud of him for working so hard to satisfy her too instead of selfishly putting his dick inside her and ejaculating after a few strokes...............she realised that he would soon orgasm so she started pushing her ass back,taking in all of his cock in her cunt................she herself felt like she would orgasm once again...........after another couple of minutes she orgasmed and just then when her pussy tightened around his cock,Ranvijay too orgasmed.............Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhh aaaaaaahhhhh haaahaaahaaah haaaah haah hah''.................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaahhh haaah haaah haah hah haah hah''...............Priya felt the warm cum inside her pussy........Ranvijay finally let her hands free and she collapsed on the bed followed by Ranvijay...........both of them were panting.........Ranvijay was lying on her back,he kissed her lips which she made easy by slightly adjusting her face towards him,''ummmmmm ummmmm ummmm chmmm chmmmm ummm''................and then he got off her body and lied down next to her............after five minutes she looked at him,smiled and lied sideways next to him,putting her hand on him, .............Ranvijay too put his hand on her and held her tightly in his arms,crushing her boobs on his chest........now there was not a single inch of gap between their bodies,only their face was distanced by a couple of inches.........they smiled at each other and then locked their lips,making sure that now there remains no more gap between their bodies,''ummmmmmmm ummmmm chhmmm chmmm ummmm ummm chmmmmmm''...............they finally stopped kissing,smiled at each other again.........Ranvijay:''thoda araam kar lete hain jaan phir chudai karenge (lets take rest my life,then we will fuck again)''............Priya kissed him smilingly and then closed her eyes,feeling satisfied and waiting for one more round,.................she felt relaxed that her little one didn't wake up hearing the sound of her mother being spanked,humiliated and fucked roughly like a slut by a man who was not her father and also listening to the sounds of her mother crying out of pain and moaning out of pleasure.
Both Ranvijay and Priya relaxed for around half an hour in each others arms,with no gap between their bodies.......Her boobs were in contact with her man Ranvijay's broad chest...........Her head was resting on his left hand whereas his right hand was on her soft and round ass.......her right hand was in between their bodies,in contact with his black cock whereas her left hand was on his back...........After sometime she opened her eyes and looked at him who still had his eyes closed.......she smiled looking at him and kept on looking at him for a minute......she was happy in his arms......even after being fucked roughly like a slut,spanked like a bad bitch by him she was feeling comfortable in his arms..........she could feel his hand on her ass,the same right hand which spanked her ass without mercy,turning it red in colour......realising this she smiled again.....her body shivered realising that he spanked her as if she had been a bad bitch who needed to be punished........she was not only spanked like a bitch but was also fucked like one........She was still smilingly looking at him when he opened his eyes and looked at her........he smiled looking at her smiling at him.......he moved his right hand on her left ass cheek feeling its warmth and softness and then moved his face forward......Priya understood his intention and she too puhed her face forward,locking her lips with him and they began kissing each others lips........the room again filled with sound of their kissing,''mmmmm mmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm chmmmmm chmmmmmmm chmmmmmm''........soon Priya too began moaning,''ummmm ummmmm ummmmm chmmm ummmm''.......listening to her moan,he understood that she was not trying to hide her enjoyment,she wanted him to know how much fun she was having in his strong arms,enjoying not only his fucking but even his kisses too........Ranvijay's cock was coming to life hearing her moan........they kissed for a couple of minutes and then said breaking the kiss........Priya:''main thoda fresh ho kar aati hoon (let me get fresh a little)''..........Ranvijay kissed her lips once again and then said......Ranvijay:''hmm,aao phir tumhari chudai karunga,abhi jee nahin bhara hai,mera lund tumhare ander jaane ke liye betaab hai,tumhari chudai kare bina ise chain nahin aayega (hmm,come and then I'll fuck you,I'm not satisfied yet,my cock is impatiently waiting to get inside you,it won't relax without fucking you)''............Priya smiled at him,kissed him on his lips and caressed his cock with her hand and got up from the bed...........she gave a look at her young one sleeping peacefully in her cradle and moved towards the bathroom swaying her ass..........Ranvijay looked at her swaying ass which had turned red because of his spanking.........Just then Priya realised that Ranvijay must be looking at her ass so she started swaying it even more............Ranvijay saw that and jerked his cock with his own hand and murmured,''saali randi gaand matka rahi hai (bloody slut is swaying her ass)''.............Priya heard that but instead of being offended by being called a ''bloody slut'' she smiled realising that she was right that Ranvijay would be watching her ass and it even had an effect on his cock that's why he called her those names and it made her proud of her ass.....
She looked herself in the small mirror of the bathroom and smiled once again looking at herself.........her skin was glowing because of all the treatment she received in the beauty parlour.......she then looked at her chin and saw litlle bit of mixture of her saliva and Ranvijay's precum which had dried to some extent but not completely.........she recalled the throat fucking she received today by that huge and strong man,her lover,her man in the house and how much she too enjoyed feeling his rock hard cock trying to invade her throat,feeling its warmth and hardness in her mouth..........how much she loved sucking his cock,it was unbelievable experience for her,she couldnt believe sucking a cock could be so enjoyable for a woman..............she even tasted his precum tonight...........she smiled once again but soon her smile disappeared realising that she indeed was looking like a slut with her hair all messed up,the condition in which her chin was,her red ass which was clearly indicating that she was treated like a bitch,like a slut on the bed by her man and on top of that his cum was dripping from her used cunt to her thigh...........she looked down her thigh then she shook her head as if trying to get her mind off all these..............She pissed,cleaned her pussy and thigh by washing them,she washed her face too,cleaning all the mess.........she knew that Ranvijay is waiting for one more fuck session and she didn't want to go to him like a fucked slut even though it was he himself who had fucked her......she wanted to be fresh for him so that he could enjoy her body and she too would enjoy all these.........This last thought brought a smile to her face and she went back to her lover and her bedroom where he was waiting for her................She went to him and lied down next to him.........they looked at each other with a smile for a few seconds and then their lips met.........they began kissing each other softly which slowly slowly started turning into a wild one,''mmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm mmmmmmmm chmmmmmm chmmmmm mmmmm''............Ranvijay grabbed her ass cheek and began kneading it roughly..........he then lightly spanked there but since she had already received a more harder spanking,she didn't feel much of pain and therefore continued kissing his lips............after a few minutes Ranvijay stopped kneading her ass and began caressing her pussy with his fingers while still kissing........within a few second she stopped kissing and started moaning,''ummmmmm mmmmm ummmmm aaaaaahhhh aaaahhh''.........Ranvijay kissed her cheek,chin and neck and then touched her ass hole with his middle finger and began caressing it........a current passed through her body, she opened her eyes and looked at him..........he smiled and kissed her lips once again......Priya broke the kiss and asked him..........Priya:''yeh aap kya kar rahe hain,wahan se ungli hataiye (what are you doing,move yourfinger from there)..........Ranvijay smiled and said.......Ranvijay:''tumhari gaand maarne ki tayyari,aaj mujhe tumhari gaand ka kunwarapan chahiye,tumhari gaand chodna hai mujhe,ab aur intezaar nahin hoga,mujhe aaj tumhari ye kaatil gaand mein apna lund pelna hai (preparing to fuck your ass,I want your ass' virginity tonight,I want to fuck your ass,I can't wait anymore,I have to insert my cock in your killer ass tonight)''.
Priya's expression changed after listening to this,she looked worried and said........Priya:''chhee yeh kya keh rahe hain aap,koi aisa bhi karta hai kya? (eeee what are you saying,does anyone do this?)..............Ranvijay smiled and said,''haan jaan gaand bhi chodi jaati hai (yes my life even ass is fucked)''............Priya became a little sad and said............Priya:''aap jhooth bolte the ki meri chut se aapka mann nahin bharta, aapko meri chut se mann bhar gaya (you were lying that you don't get bored of my pussy,you're bored of my pussy) ...............Ranvijay's cock twitched looking at her innocent expression yet use of such dirty words by her..................He smiled and said............Ranvijay:''aurat ko apne teeno chhedo mein lund leni chahiye,teeno chhedo mein chudwani chahiye,tumhari choot aur munh ki chudai to kar chuka hoon ab tumhari gaand ko chodna hai,tumhara pati to namard hai isliye tumhe chudai ka poora sukh nahin de paaya,uss gandu ne tumhe sahi se chudai ka khel seekhaya nahin,magar main tumhe chudai ka poora sukh dunga,tumhe dikhaunga ki chudai kitne tarah se kiya jaata hai,tab tumhe zindagi ka asli mazaa milega,tab tumhe aurat hone ka sukh milega,tab tumhe mujhe apna mard banane par garv hoga (a woman should take cock in all her three holes,she should get fucked in all three of her holes,I've fucked your pussy and mouth,now I want to fuck your ass,your hubby is impotent that's why he couldn't give you all the pleasures of fucking,that asshole didn't teach you the game of fucking properly,but I'll give you all the pleasures of fucking,I'll show you the many ways of fucking,then you'll get the real joy of life,then you'll get the pleasure of being a woman,then you'll be proud of making me your man)''..........Ranvijay kept on playing with her butt hole all the time...........Priya:''magar aapka itna bada aur mota usme kaise jayega,yeh mushqil hai,mujhe dard hoga (but how will your such long and thick one get inside that,this is difficult,it will pain)''.........Ranvijay kissed her lips and then said..........Ranvijay:''are kuchh nahin hoga,mujh par bharosa nahin?dard to pehli baar chut mein lund jane ke time bhi hota hai,magar baad mein kitna mazaa aata hai,waise hi isme bhi shuru mein dard hoga magar baad mein mazaa hi mazaa aayega aur tum khud chahogi ki main tumhara gaand chodu,aur raha baat ander jaane ka,woh to chala hi jayega,balki tumhari gaand to kuchh din ke chudai ke baad mere jaisa do do lund ek saath nigal jayegi (ohh nothing will happen,don't you've faith on me?it pains even when the cock penetrates the pussy for the first time,but then after that you get so much pleasure,similarly in this also you'll feel the pain initially but then you'll get only pleasure and pleasure only and you yourself will want me to fuck your ass,and as for it getting inside your ass,it will get inside,infact after getting fucked for some days,your ass will swallow two cocks like mine)''...........Priya thought that he was exaggerating the last sentence about her ass becoming capable of swallowing two cock at the same time.......so she smiled at his desperate attempt to convince her to let him fuck her ass...........she decided to let him fuck her ass ,to take its virginity...........they again locked their lips,Ranvijay understood that she was ready to let him take her ass,fuck it tonight.........
Priya was feeling happy and encouraged and she started sucking his cock with even more enthusiasm,moving her head up and down taking in half of his cock in her mouth...............her actions made her hair cover her face............Ranvijay took his right hand there and tried to move it off her face but wasn't able to move all of it..............Priya herself moved all her hair off her face and looked in his eyes again,sucking his cock..........she then took out his cock of her mouth and started licking it still looking in his eyes.................Ranvijay was all excited looking at a simple housewife till yesterday sucking and licking his cock so enthusiastically..............Ranvijay:''aaahhhh haan jaan aese hi chuso geela karo mere lund ko taaki tumhare gaand mein asaani se ghus sake aur tumhari gaand ki chudai kar sake (aaaaaahhhhhhh yes my life suck it like this,make my cock wet so that it enters your ass easily and fuck your ass)''...............Ranvijay was still fingering her ass and hearing this she flicked her tongue on the tip of her cock sending a wave of pleasure through Ranvijay's body..............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh saali randi (aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhh bloody slut)''............he twisted his middle finger inside her ass which made her cry out in pleasure..............Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhh mmmmmmmmmm''............
Ranvijay smiled looking at her cry in slight pain when he twisted his middle finger inside her tight virgin ass.........He again started moving his finger up and down her ass................he caught his cock with his right hand and started rubbing it against her lips.......she looked at him and then closed her eyes when he did that......then he placed the tip of his cock near her nose and with her breathe she inhaled its aroma............she opened her eyes and looked back at him inhaling its aroma once more.........Ranvijay smiled and rubbed it on her lips again........Priya this time opened her mouth and pushed her tongue in between her lips.........Now Ranvijay's cock was feeling both her lips and tongue on his hard black cock........He moaned once again feeling the wetness of her tongue on his cock.........Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaahhhhhh''.............Priya smiled at him and then took his cock back in her mouth and began sucking it.............within few seconds of sucking his cock she rolled her tongue on his cock while still keeping it inside her mouth............Ranvijay couldn't control himself and verbally himiliated her to show his excitement.........Ranvijay:''aaaaahhhhh kutiya randi (aaaaaahhhhhh bitch whore)''...........she kept on sucking his cock........Ranvijay:''aaaaaahhhhh aese hi jaan aaaaahhhhh thoda ball ko bhi chato use bhi pyaar karo (aaaaahhhhhh like that my life,lick my balls too,love them too)''..........She readily obeyed him and started licking his balls.......she then licked thr base of his cock and ran her tongue upwards,licking the entire length of her man's cock.........she was loving sucking and licking his cock,feeling its veins,its hardness and warmth..............she put his cock back in her mouth and started sucking it again.........,.Ranvijay moaned again,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''...........Priya looked at him with the tip of his cock in her mouth,sucking it........she was making sounds of sucking while doing so,looking in his eyes..........
Priya:''ummmmmm chmmm ummmmmm chuusssss ummmmm''.......
Ranvijay started caressing her hair with his right hand and tried to insert his index finger too inside her butthole,trying to open kt further more,but he was not getting success because of the position he was in............he let her suck his cock for a minute more and then made her stop.......Ranvijay:''bas jaan sirf lund hi chusogi ya gaand bhi chudwana hai,mujhe pata hai lund chusne mein tumhe mazaa aa raha hai,lund phir baad mein chusna jitna mann kare (that's it my life,are you just going to suck my cock or get your ass fucked too,I know you're enjoying sucking my cock,suck it afterwords as much as you want)''.............she looked at him with his cock still in her mouth and pushed her head down,deepthroating it for one last time..........she kept her head like that for a few seconds........the tip Ranvijay's cock enteted her throat and Ranvijay cried in excitement......Ranvijay:''aaaaaahhhhhh kutiya (aaaaaaahhhhhhj bitch)''...........with this he took his middle finger out of her butthole with the sound of ''pluck'' and Priya's tight butt hole regained its original shape closing again..........she felt emptiness in her ass........it had been a few seconds since she deepthroated his cock.........her saliva was flowing down the length of his cock.............as soon as he took his finger out of her tight hole,he spanked both her ass cheeks.......''chatak chatak''............Priya:''aaaahhhhh'' and with that she took his cock out of her mouth and started breathing heavily............Ranvijay felt her warm breath on his cock and looked at her...........her eyes had slight tears and there was a web of thick saliva connecting her mouth and his cock...........Priya then lowered her mouth and licked the watery saliva which was flowing down his cock.........Ranvijay caressed her hair and then when she looked at him after licking his cock,he caressed her cheeks and said............Ranvijay:''shabaash meri jaan aese hi bistar par maze karte hain,ek randi ki tarah,jitna besharmi karogi utna hi chudai mein tumhe mazaa aayega,ye sharm hayaa baahar walo ke liye,apne yaar ke saath bistar par to aesa harqat karna chahiye ki bazaaru randi bhi sharma jaaye (well done my life,this is the way to enjoy on the bed,like a slut,the more shamelessly you behave,the more you will enjoy the fucking,this shyness should be for outsiders,when on bed with your lover you should behave such that even professional whore feels ashamed of such behaviour)''.......... Her pussy began leaking hearing this.........Never had she been humiliated this much..........Her hubby never did that,Ranvijay had been doing this for the past few days,but not as much as he was doing tonight...............he called her a bitch,a slut,a whore,his kept woman,his mistress,he called her hubby an impotent asshole......but he was not satisfied with that much,he compared her with a professional whore.........but instead of being offended she was enjoying it,why so?,she questioned herself in her thought..........she looked at him getting up from the bed and he then made her get on all four............She felt a little uncomfortable in that position,showing her round ass to him..........she turned and looked at her little one and thought ........Priya:''kitni besharm ho gayee hoon main,ek kutiya ki tarah jhuk kar apna gaand chudwane ka intezaar kar rahi hoon (how shameless I've become,I'm on all fours like a bitch,waiting to get my ass fucked)''............but she then reasoned with herself......Priya:''toh kya hua?besharm ban kar hi to itna mazaa aa raha hai,mujhe bhi zindagi khul kar jeene ka haq hai,agar besharm ban kar mazaa aaye to usme kya burai hai (then what?I'm enjoying so much because of shamelessness,I too have the right to enjoy my life,if I get pleasure because of my shamelessnes then what's wrong in it)''........
Just then she felt a tight slap on her right ass cheek and before she could react,another one greeted her left ass cheek...........Priya:''ouch aaaaahhhhhhh''.............and with that she shot back at him.........Priya:''aur kitna maariyega,maar maar kar aapne mera gaand laal kar diya hai (how much more will you spank,you have turned my ass red by spanking)''...........Ranvijay gnashed his teeth and spanked both her ass cheeks again, humiliating her verbally at the same time........Ranvijay:''saali kutiya,tab tak maarunga jab tak tere gaand ka ghamand toot nahin jaata,randi saali gaand matka kar mujhe lalchaati hai,abhi bathroom jaate waqt bhi apna gaand matka kar mujhe lalcha rahi thi,bahot ghamand hai na tujhe apne gaand par? (bloody bitch,I'll keep spanking till your proud ass gets its ego shattered,bloody slut you tempt me a lot by swaying your ass,even just now while going to the bathroom you were tempting me by swaying your ass,you are very proud of your ass aren't you?)''..............Priya smiled hearing this,she was right when she thought while going to the bathroom that her swaying ass must have had an effect on Ranvijay's cock...............but then she angrily looked back at Ranvijay and replied like a slut...........Priya:''haan ghamand hai apne gaand par,jaise aapko apne mardangi apne lund par ghamand hai usi tarah mujhe bhi apne gaand par ghamand hai (yes I'm proud of my ass,the way you're proud of your manhood,your cock similarly I'm too proud of my ass)''..............Ranvijay:''jabaan ladati hai ek randi ki tarah,kutiya kahin ki,tera gaand chodunga abhi (you argue like a whore,you bitch,I'll fuck your ass now)''.............Priya's entire body was filled with pleasure,she was enjoying all these dirty talks,and more so when she was replying back without any ounce of shame................she wanted to experience it,she wanted to see how shameless she can be and how much pleasure can she get from it..........this new experience was bringing out the real woman in her...............As soon as Ranvijay finished those sentences,he kneeled behind her and licked her cunt upwards,starting from her clit..........since she was in a doggy position,her clit was at the bottom and her pussy lips were slightly parted.............Priya shivered when he did that........She had never been licked in that position when her pussy lips were slightly parted........she shivered and moaned in pleasure......Priya:''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmm''.......Ranvijay began moving his tongue up and down her pussy ,licking it...............Priya held the bedsheet tightly and began moaning.,''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh ummmmmmmm aaaaahhh sssiiiiiii aaaahhhhh ummmmmmm''......and then something unexpected happened and her body shivered again............she felt his tongue on her butthole and then she immediately pulled herself forward,by lying on her belly...........she looked back at him and then with an expression of disgust she said...........Priya:''cheese yeh kya kar rahe hain aap?wahan bhi koi chodta hai kya (eeeeeeee what are you doing?is that a place to lick?)''............Ranvijay smiled at her inexperience at all these inspite of being married for so many years and having given birth to two kids..........Ranvijay moved his hand on her ass cheeks,feeling its softness and then said.....Ranvijay:''jaan tumhe abhi bhi bahot kuchh jaanna baaki hai chudai ke maamle mein,fiqr mat karo,ab tum meri aurat ho,uss gandu ki nahin,tumhe chudai ka har ek khel ka mazaa milega mujhse aur uss mein se ek yeh bhi hai,tumhari gaand ko chudai ke liye tayyar kar raha hoon,dekhna tumhe bahot mazaa aayega (my life you're yet to know lots of things about fucking,don't worry,you're my woman now,not that asshole's,you'll get pleasure of every game of sex from me and this is one of them,I'm preparing your ass for fucking,you'll enjoy a lot)''............Priya looked confused,''par woh gandaa hai,wahaan mat chatiye (but that's dirty,don't lick there)''...............Ranvijay smiled and said......Ranvijay:''are jaan chudai ke khel mein kuchh gandaa nahin,dekhna tumhe mazaa aayega (my life there is nothing dirty in the game of sex, you'll enjoy)''......saying this he pulled her ass upwards,She tried to raise her head to get on her all fours,but Ranvijay stopped her.....Ranvijay:''are jaan bas aese hi raho,sir ko bistar par hi rakho,bas apne gaand ko thoda upar uthao (my life be like that only,rest your head on the bedsheet,just raise your ass a little more)''...............even after all the shameless behaviour of hers,this made her face turn red in shame,may be the last bit of shame that she had left which she may shed very soon................this position was even sluttier than the doggy one,this position had only one purpose,that is to show that the only part of the woman's body which had any use to the man during such particular moment was her two holes,the rest of her body meant nothing,not even her face.....................
Ranvijay again licked her clit which made her shiver and moan in pleasure.........Priya:''ummmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhhh sssiii''.............He then ran his tongue upward and then downward,licking her pussy................soon she shed the last bit of shame and began moaning continuously........Priya:''ufffff aaaaaaaaaahhhhhh ummmmmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhh''..............Ranvijay then turned his attention to her butthole again and licked it,this time she didn't stop him........she could feel his warm breath as well as the wet tongue on her asshole too............soon she started liking that..........he licked therefore a few minutes,then stopped...............Priya looked back at him,.........Ranvijay smiled and said,''aese hi raho meri jaan (remain like that my life)''..........and with that he spanked both her cheeks again,but lightly..........Priya:''ufffffffff ''........and with that she looked at him angrily......Ranvijay smiled and jerked his cock taking in his hand and then moved towards the new dressing table...........Priya looked at his cock and then smiled when he went towards the dressing table...............Ranvijay brought a bottle of oil and she understood that the time has almost come when her lover invades the part of her body which even her hubby never had an access to........In fact Ranvijay,her lover,her man now has explored more part of he body than her hubby .................she was still thinking this when she felt the oio on her butthole........her butthole muscle contracted and then relaxed when it felt the oil..........,the next moment she felt Ranvijay's middle finger there and then it entered inside her.........Ranvijay began moving his finger up and down her ass and then began moving it sideways inside her ass,trying to open ot further more.... Priya:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''......
Ranvijay then poured some more oil there and Priya felt it enter her butthole and then the next moment she could feel Ranvijay's finger move even more freely inside her hole........There was also sounds like,''chap chap'' inside her tight hole..........Ranvijay:''jaan gaand ko thoda aur relax aur loose karo (my life relax your ass some more,make it loose).........Priya till now was resting on the right side of her face, looking to her left but now she looked back at him when he said those words........,.,she tried to relax and loosen her anal muscles and then she felt the tip of his index finger on her hole........as soon as that happened she shivered...........here her lover was fingering her ass,preparing it to invade it with his manhood and she was helping him,relaxing and loosening her muscles to let him insert on more of his finger inside her butt to open it further more and that too she was doing looking in his eyes,how much more shameless can she be,she thought..............Just then Ranvijay inserted his index finger too inside her tight hole which made her cry out in a little pain............Swato:''aaaaaaaaahhhhhh''.............She tried to pull herself foward,but Ranvijay quickly caught her ass by his right hand and held it there.........Ranvijay:''ghabrao mat jaan sab theek ho jayega (don't worry my life everything will be alright)''..........Priya:''dard ho raha hai,ek ungli nikal lijiye (it's paining,take out one of your fingers)''..........Ranvijay:''thoda dard bardaasht karo,sab theek ho jayega,bharosa nahin mujh par? (bear the pain a little,everything will be alright,don't you trust me?)''.........Priya looked at him and just nodded her head................Ranvijay poured some more oil inside her ass and then slowly slowly started moving his fingers up and down............after a minute her muscle loosened further and her pain decreased..........Ranvijay poured more oil inside her ass.......now his finger was moving without any problem......he moved his fingers in circular motion for a few seconds and then Priya felt his third finger on her butthole,the finger right to his middle one.........Priya again looked back and said in a hurry........Priya:''nahin ab aur nahin jayega (no,no more can get inside)''........Ranvijay:''ssssssshhhhhhhh sab jayega jaan,tumhe teen ungli se hi darr lag raha hai,abhi to tumhe mera lund ka swagat karna hai apni iss kaatil gaand mein,uff kya gaand paya hai jaan,kaun mard iss gaand ki chudai kiye bina reh sakta hai, (sssssshhhhhhhh everything will get inside my life,you're afraid of only three fingers,you've to even welcome my cock in your killer ass,uff what an ass you've got my life,which man can live without fucking such an ass)''.........Even in such a situation,she couldn't stop from smiling......she looked in front and smiled,making sure her lover doesn't see that.......she felt proud of her soft round white ass.....................Just then Ranvijay pushed his third finger inside her ass.............Priya once again cried in pain........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh''.............She tried to loosen her muscle just then she heard some sound.....she looked towards the cradle while still in pain,with her lovers three fingers inside her ass..........she saw her little one making some movement inside the cradle..............
She looked there for a few seconds,the little one trying to scratch some itch on her face with the back of her hand,but still eyes closed..........just then she felt her ass empty,Ranvijay had finally taken out his fingers from her ass...........he was fingering her ass for the last 8-10 minutes and therefore when he took out his fingers she felt an emptiness in her ass,but she kept on looking towards the cradle...just then she saw Ranvijay kneeling in front of her,with his cock in front of her mouth..............she looked up at him and then without being told,she looked towards the cradle and opened her mouth,taking his cock inside.........she sucked it still looking towards the cradle and finally the restlessness of the third person stopped and she went back in her sleep..........Priya looked back at her lover and began sucking his cock with more enthusiasm............She could feel her asshole opening and closing,air entering inside her ass and its coolness was sending pleasurable sensation inside her body.............Ranvijay:''aaahhhhh bas''.................She stopped sucking his cock.................Ranvijay then asked her to bring her hand forward,she did that and then Ranvijay poured some oil in it...........she did not need to be told anything.......she looked at him and then she started oiling his cock,taking it ib both her hands,moving her hand up and down..........the bangles started making sounds.........she was lubricating her lovers cock with oil,with her henna designed white hand,so that she doesn't feel much pain
while her lover,her man who humiliated her hubby so much tonight penetrates her virgin ass,fucks it..........
Ranvijay finally signalled her to stop.......he caressed her cheek and then said.....Ranvijay:''ghabrana mat thoda dard hoga magar phir theek ho jayega (don't panic it will pain a little then it will be alright)''...........Priya turned her face slightly and kissed his palm which was on her cheek and then nodded her head............Jayrj moved towards her ass and in the mean time whatever little oil she had on her hands,she took her hand near her ass and smeared it near her asshole making sure that her ass remains well lubricated..............Ranvijay got behind her and then put the tip of his cock on her butthole,increasing her heartbeat............She looked back at him,who was now focused on her ass.............she held the bedsheet tightly,relaxed her anal muscles and just then Ranvijay pushed his cock,but she closed her asshole at that very moment and Ranvijay's cock slipped upwards................Ranvijay:''gaand loose karo Priya (loosen your ass Priya)''........He again kept the tip of his cock on her hole and again the same thing happened..................Ranvijay got up,put his left feet near her face,raised her ass and then once again put his cock on her hole.......this time he caught her ass in his hand..............Priya knew that in this position he will be able to push his cock forcefully inside her,so she decided to loosen her muscle...........Ranvijay then pushed her cock,Priya loosened her muscle and the tip of his cock finally entered her virgin ass...............She cried out,''aaaaahhhhh'' and then caught his left leg for support............Ranvijay pushed further and the head of his penis entered her ass.......................Priya cried louder this time opening her mouth,Ranvijay also adjusted his leg while pushing his cock and in doing so his toe touched her lips........After a few seconds he pushed his cock further inside her ass,making her cry out again..........she tried to move but her ass was in Ranvijay's grip so she couldn't,but in doing so she pushed her head towards Ranvijay's toe and it entered in her mouth,.............she was so bothered about her pain,holding Ranvijay's leg tightly for support that she didnt try to take his toe out of her mouth............Ranvijay:''aaaahhh kutiya ki gaand itni tight hai,sach mein kaatil gaand hai,lag raha hai mera lund ko apne gaand ke ander hi kuchal kar kar qatal kar degi (aaaaaahhh this bitch's ass is so tight,really its a killer ass,it seems it will kill my cock by crushing it inside her ass)''..........he pulled his cock slightly, poured some more oil on it and then pushed it inside...........then after that he began moving his cock in and out slowly slowly...................Priya's pain also reduced slightly.............now after a minute his cock began noving a little freely ................Just then he felt something in his toes and he saw her sucking his toes........her anal muscle too was now more relaxed.......Ranvijay felt a pleasurable sensation in his cock looking at her suck his toes.........Ranvijay:''aaaahhhh mazaa aa raha tumhari gaand chod kar,ab dekho tumhara dard dheere dheere kam hoga (aaaahhh I'm enjoying fucking your ass,now slowly your pain will decrease)''..............she looked back at him but didn't stop sucking his toes.....Ranvijay fucked her slowly for a couole of minutes with a third of his cock inside her ass and then pushed it further deep................This made her cry out once again, louder than before and just then she looked towards the cradle where the third person was scratching her face with back of her hand,still her eyes closed.......in order to suppress her voice,she dug her teeth on Ranvijay's toe.........Ranvijay now cried out in pain,the tightness of her ass around his cock and her teeth dug into his toes made him cry out.........he too looked towards the cradle and then at her whi too looked at him........both the lovers were sweating in that AC room...........Ranvijay began fucking her again,now half of his cock inside her ass..............they again looked towards the cradle with the third person now settled in her sleep..........they again looked at each other,their eyes now filled with lust instead of worry about the third person waking up............they were able to control thir emotion momentarily at that time,but now it needed to be set free let it explode............both of them were sweating,their bodies glistening with sweat ,the room was filled with erotic smell of their love juices and sweat...................they signalled to each other through their eyes that the time has come to let their emotions take over........Priya sucked his toe for one last time and then began moaning looking in his eyes........Priya:''aaaaahhhhhh aaaahhh ummmmmm''............her ass was still paining slightly but the pleasure had taken over it................Ranvijay adjusted himself properly,getting in the position to mount his slut,his whore like a Stallion.................he then bent forward taking the support of his hands and the lovers started kissing........''ummmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmmmmm chmmmmm chmm mmmm''.........
ayraj increased his speed now,instead of going further deep,he started fucking her faster with half of his cock inside her................Priya loved this position,it was not a traditional doggy position,it was a position where his man was mounting her,covering her entire body with his own,he was dominating her,he was showing his manliness........though it was her ass which was tasting her man's cock, it was her pussy which was was leaking juices......................Ranvijay wanted to hear her moan so he stoppped kissing her lips and started licking her sweat of her shoulders....................Priya started moaning,''aaaaaaaaaahhhh aaaahhhh ummmmmmm ummmmm aaaaaahh aaaaahhh siiiii ssiii hmmmmmm aaaaaahh''..............Ranvijay licked her left shoulder then raised her left arm and licked her shoulder just above her armpit,he adjusted her upper body by slightly turning her body and licked her upper chest and finally her boobs and nipple........he then started sucking her left nipple..........Priya took her left hand around his neck and began caressing his hair.........soon Ranvijay tasted her milk...........Priya now took her right hand to her left boobs and began pressing it,trying to feed her man...........now her body was resting on her knees and head with her left hand caressing her lover's hair and the right one milking her self all the while getting mounted in her ass by this 6 feet tall dark man in his mid 40's while her hubby and daughter sleep peacefully in another room.................Both of them were on their peak about to explode in orgasm.........Ranvijay while still suckling her milk took a handful of rose petal and showered it on her face...........she was on the peak of her emotion and pleasure,about to explode in orgasm ..........she too picked a handful of rose petals and showered it on head......one of the petals stuck to her left breast with the help of the sweat and little milk which had spilled there.................Just then Priya said,''aaj hamare special raat mein maine aapko apna gaand ka kunwarapan de diye,jisko mere pati ne kabhi chhuwa bhi nahin tha (On this special night of ours,I've given you the virginity of my ass,which my hubby never even touched)''.......... and with this slutty reply she exploded in orgasm,''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaazaazahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhhh haaaaahhh aaaaahhhhh aaahh''................Ranvijay too could not control anymore and he ejaculated inside her ass,''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhh''..................After that they collapsed on the bed.......they relaxed for a few minutes ,then turned towards each other and kissed..........Ranvijay then licked her cheeks which made her laugh,''haahahahahaha''......and then she looked in his eyes ,licked his chin and then sucked it,tasting his sweat.......Ranvijay then saw the rose petal on her left boob....he picked one more from the bed and placed them on each of her nipples...........Priya just shook her head at his behaviour,looked at the btable clock and closed her eyes.............. it was around 2:30 am.......she had been fucking ,making love for the past 4 hours....she was sleeping with her lovers cum in her newly defiled ass,some oozing out of her ass......she was tired so she didn't bother to wash it...........




Chapter 16

Amit and Water world theme park.....
She was sleeping with her lover cum in her newly defiled ass,some oozing out of her ass......she was tired so she didn't bother to wash it..............
It was friday morning and the lovers were sleeping in each others arms peacefully,fully satisfied the last night............After a while Priya woke up feeling tightness in her ass which was due to the sperm of her man which had dried.........Her ass was sore and was paining too.............She was thinking about the last night and then got up to get fresh........she was having trouble walking.........she somehow managed to pee,wash her ass and pussy clean and brush her teeth........she looked at her clean shaved pussy and smiled.......she thought that how attractive and lusty her pussy has become after the treatment she got in the parlour.........she then looked at the letter "J" above her pussy and smiled...........she brushed her teeth,washed her face and then went to her bedroom........she smiled when she saw her lover had woken up and was looking at her.........she took a towel and even though she was having trouble walking properly,she tried to sway her ass while going towards the dressing table........Ranvijay threw the thin sheet off his waist and exposed his rock hard cock..........he then jerked his cock looking at her trying to sway her ass inspite of the pain and murmured,''saali randi (bloody slut)''............
She heard that and shamelessly went walking towards the dressing table all naked with a towel in her hand.........she put her naked ass on the soft cushion of the small tool,looked at herself proudly in the mirror,wiped her face and then looked in the mirror at Ranvijay stroking his cock..........she then combed her hair,got up and went towards her lover.........she bent,kissed him on his cheek and then wished him....... Priya:''good morning''.............Ranvijay put his hand on her ass and felt it,moving his hand all over her round, soft,naked ass and wished her back............He then pulled her on top of himself and then the lovers got engaged in a deep and passionate kiss.............''mmmmmmmmm mmmmmmm chhhhhmmmmm chmmmm mmmmm''.......They were kissing as if they had not kissed for ages..............both of them were aroused now.......Ranvijay's cock needed its morning dose,it needed a woman's hole,any of her three holes..........whereas Priya's pussy needed a cock too......her ass was sore but her pussy needed her man's cock............suddenly the alarm bell rang..........they both ignored that for a while continuing their lustful game but ultimately Priya pushed Ranvijay off her and said..........Priya:''Kajal ko school ke liye late ho jayegi,aap bhi uth jaiye aur fresh ho jaiye (Kajal will get late for her school,you too get up and get fresh)''...............Ranvijay:''ummm kya jaan?abhi pyaar karna hai tumhe,tumhe chodna hai,mera lund tumhari choot ke liye bhukha hai (ummm what my life? I want to love you now,fuck you,my cock is hungry for you pussy)''...............Priya:''ufff raat bhar toh aapne mujhe choda hai,mann nahin bhara kya?abhi Soniya ko school chhor dijiye,aakar chod lijiyega (uff you fucked me the whole night,aren't you satisfied? Drop Kajal to school for now,you fuck me after coming back)''...........she looked towards the door and then looking back at him she continued,''Kaun rok lega aapko mujhe chodne se,aakar jee bhar kar mujhe chod lijiyega (who will stop you from fucking me,you fuck me to your heart's content after coming back)''............and with that she kissed him one more time on his lips..........Ranvijay:''theek hai tum Kajal ko tayyar karo,main kisi ko call kar deta hoon wo aakar Kajal ko lejayega,phir tumhari chudai karunga,uske baad tum araam karna,nashta banane ki zaroorat nahin,baahar se mangwa leta hoon (ok you get Kajal ready,I'll call someone he'll take Kajal to school,then I'll fuck you,you then take rest,no need to prepare breakfast,I'll get it from outside)''...........
She felt happy that not only was he fucking her,introducing her to new pleasures of life but also cared about her...........She got off the bed and started wearing her,bra,panty,petticoat,blouse and saree............Ranvijay:''kya yaar?kya iss tarah se saree pehenti ho?aur neecha bandho (what is this love?why do you wear saree in such a way?wear it lower)''............she thought something and then wore it 3inches below her belly button.............She went to her hubby's room,looked at him sleeping and then woke her daughter,took her to the living room,got her ready and then one of Ranvijay's man came to take her........He was a new recruit to their gang,just around 20 years of age..........He had seen Priya yesterday but his heartbeat looking at her open the door realising that she was fucked the previous night by his boss Ranvijay on the bed which he along with other men of their gang had decorated.............He saw red marks over her chest...........Priya had worn her Saree casually as her lover was waiting for her in their bedroom to fuck her one more time and therefore her cleavage was prominently visible............He looked at her cleavage,saw red marks there too and swallowed his saliva...........Priya understood that but she didn't bother to cover her cleavage with her saree...........She looked in his eyes and then said,''ek minute ruko (wait for a minute)''..............and with that she turned and went near the small tool which is used to sit while wearing shoes............As soon as she turned he saw her almost naked back with lots of red marks all over it............He was just around 20 years and that too a wannabe local goon trying to establish himself in Ranvijay's gang,doing whatever he asked him to do and as such he had never seen a woman in such a revealing dress in reality,and that too a saree............His heartbeat increased looking at her back............his cock too was beginning to ger erect...............Kajal was sitting on the small tool.........Priya sat near her legs and started helping her wear her shoes........as she was sitting there,her ass widened even more with the saree tightly hugging her round soft ass...........The young man swallowed his saliva once again looking at her ass..........Priya got up and turned around,but the young man quivkly tried to adjust his eyes elsewhere........She came near him and looked awkwardly at him,trying to understand what he was doing.........she then said.........Priya:''le jaao Kajal ko school (take Kajal to school)''...............and with that she slightly turned back,where Kajal was standing,signaling her to move outside................The young man once again looked at her ass when she turned slightly,then at her smooth back skin which was glowing and then at her ass.......just then she turned back towards him........he again hurriedly looked towards her daughter,but Priya understood what he was looking at...............But she didn't react,instead she looked in his eyes..........the young man looked in her eyes but then dropped it.............Priya kept looking at him...........He then moved towards the elevator.......................Priya closed the door and went to her lover's bedroom and closed the door.................Her hubby Amit saw everything from behind slightly open door of his bedroom.............He then went back to sleep................Amit was sleeping meanwhile his wife was naked once again in another room with another man,the man who had taken the virginity of her ass,the man who was her lover............,..She was lying under him,getting her wet pussy pounded by his long thick black cock...........Priya:''aaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhh aaaaahhhh hmmmm aaaahhh''............Ranvijay:''hunhh hunhhh haaah haaah haaaahh haaaahhh''.............Priya was feeling uncomfortable in that position as her ass was still sore.....She told Ranvijay about that.........Priya:'aaaahhh mujhe dard ho raha hai aese (its paining in this position)''...........
Ranvijay turned around and put her on top of himself,held taking his cock as much as possible............she did her motherly duty when she came back inside after sending her elder one to school.....and now she was doing her lover duty,enjoying herself as well as making sure her lover enjoys as much as he can by cooperating with him,showing him that she was enjoying his cock by moaning.......
Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhh aaaahhh''..............she liked this position,resting on her lover's body while getting fucked..............It was then that Amit came back to the living room and heard them moan and the bed creak.................after a few minutes the young man came back with breakfast and he too heard them............he understood that his boss was inside that beautiful woman's cunt...................He looked at her hubby who was feeling a little awkward............he understood that he was confused listening to her wife moan when she was with another man in the bedroom,but he didn't know how to react...........He then offered him the breakfast and they continued to hear the moans and creaking sound............finally the sounds stopped after one final sound which was louder than all.................
Neither of them had the courage to look towards the door,may be because of the awkwardness of the situation or may be they thought that it will be inappropriate to look towards the door................after a minute or so the young man got his boss Ranvijay's call and he went inside the bedroom.............Amit's heartbeat increased looking at him go towards Ranvijay's bedroom where his wife too was sleeping and subconsciously he didn't like him enter that bedroom at that moment,he didn't know why but he didn't like him going inside that bedroom.........
The young man's heartbeat when he saw Priya's all clothes lying on the floor,even her bra and panty,both red were lying on the floor..........his heartbeat increased looking at such beautiful undergarments...............he then looked at Ranvijay's all clothes lying in the floor too..........he went and kept the food packet on the bedside table............
Ranvijay asked him..............Ranvijay:''Amit ko naashta diye? (Gve breakfast to Amit?)''.............The boy looked towards him and his heartbeat increased very fast,but he somehow remained normal and nodded his head,''jee (yes)''.................what he saw was Priya and Ranvijay was lying on their sides,with Priya in front and Ranvijay behind her..............Priya's right boob was half exposed with only lower half and her nipple covered by the thin sheet and it was resting on the bed..whereas her left boob was almost 3/4th exposed,but Ranvijay had his left hand on it,cupping it and feeling its warmth and softness,so he couldn't see much of that,but he knew without a doubt that his boss was feeling it in his hand........Priya looked at him when Ranvijay asked him the question and their eyes met,but she couldn't for much long and soon she turned her eyes towards elsewhere...........but she didn't try to pull the sheet further up to cover herself properly..............He then quickly walked out of the bedroom...........just as he went near the door he heard Priya's voice,''ssssiiiii aaahh''...........he turned and saw that Ranvijay was biting her ear and she was holding his head by taking her left hand backwards towards his head and she had her eyes closed..........she bit her lower lip after moaning.........He saw her clean armpit........he then quickly looked at the couple of pairs of legs outside the thin sheet,one pair black and hairy and the other one white and clean,both rubbing against each other..........he was looking towards them when Priya opened her eyes and looked at him...... he quickly went out and closed the door ......... mean while Amit saw him open the door to go inside and the next moment he looked at a long red piece of cloth.......he swallowed his saliva and then looked down for a few seconds..................he again looked towards the red cloth and was observing it when he saw him come out and then close the door.
Now in present.......
Priya came out of her thoughts about last night and today's morning but she remained inside the bedroom....... They had their lunch and then they retired to their respective bedrooms to take a rest..........
Amit saw his beautiful wife going with Ranvijay in their bedroom.................It was evening,Kajal was playing in her bedroom whereas the three of them were watching tv and having tea........Ranvijay saw her little discomfort while coming out of the kitchen with the tea tray. He asked her after drinking the tea......
Ranvijay:''Abhi bhi dard hai kya kamar mein? (is your lower back still in pain?)''............Priya was surprised by this...........she looked towards her hubby and then at her lover and replied.... Priya:''haan (yes)''..........Amit finally got a chance to ask her..........
Amit:''kya hua Priya kamar mein dard kaise ho gaya? (what happened Priya how did your lower back start paining?)'' she quickly replied,''bathroom mein phisal gaye kal raat ko (I slipped in the bathroom yesterday night)''............
Amit:''Dhyaan se chala karo Priya (Walk carefully Priya)''...........Ranvijay scolded him in front of his wife............Ranvijay:''yeh kya hai Amit?Priya ko dard hai upar se tum daant rahe ho ise,jaao jaakar tumhare kamre se wo malish ki tel lekar aao (what is this Amit?she is in pain and on top of that you're scolding her,go and get that massage oil from your bedroom)''.......
Priya felt a little awkward hearing this,not at Ranvijay scolding her hubby but at the massage thing..............But when she saw her hubby unable to speak back at Ranvijay and instead going to get the massage oil,she kept quiet.....................When Amit returned with the massage oil his heartbeat increased...................he saw his wife lying on her belly on the three seater sofa and as such her ass was protruding upwards pointing towards the ceiling and Ranvijay was sitting next to her upper thigh...................Her back was almost naked with only a few inches of cloth of her skimpy blouse covering her upper back whereas her lower back was completely naked.............the end of the saree which hangs towards the back was hanging down on the floor from her shoulder where it was pinned.... he took the oil bottle to him............
Ranvijay:''jab boloon tab mere haath par ye tel girana (when I say then you pour this oil on my hand )........ and with that he extended his hand towards him....
Amit poured some oil on his hand and swallowed his saliva thinking about what was about to happen.................he saw Ranvijay put his black rough hand on his wife's white, smooth and soft waist and then started massaging..............He looked at his wife who was looking towards the floor indifferently,as if she didn't care if Ranvijay was touching her and massaging her waist...............there was no sign of discomfort in being touched by another man.....................For thr next 10 minutes Jayrsj kept on massaging her lower back while Amit kept on pouring the oil in Ranvijay's hand......................In the mean time Priya looked at her hubby twice when he was pouring the oil in her lover's hand so he could massage his wife... the first time when she saw she just again looked back at the floor... the 2nd time she pointed towards the side of her waist with her left hand and said......
Priya:''Ranvijay ji thoda idhar mein bhi msalish kar dijiye na (Ranvijay ji please massage this side too)''..............
Ranvijay again extended his hand towards his lover's hubby and saif in a stern voice..........Ranvijay;''aur tel daalo Amit (pour more oil Amit)''...............Amit poured the oil and looked at his wife who now had her face towards the floor,but this time her eyes were closed...........
He then saw Ranvijay grip the side of his wife's waist firmly and massage it .............he continued this for the next couple of minutes and then asked Amit to keep back the oil and himself got up to wash his hands...................When Amit came back,he saw his wife still lying on the sofa the same way watching tv now................Ranvijay was sitting towards her feet,with her feet behind his ass................He had the tv remote in his left hand whereas his right hand was resting on her lower left thigh,just above the back of her knees...................Amit found it awkward watching him hold the remote in his left hand instead of right ........he then went and occupied his regular position and started watching tv....................Neither of them were bothered about his presence and therefore didn't try to adjust their condition............Amit looked at Priya and saw her upper exposed back and then at her lower back which was glistening with oil....................... He saw his beautiful wife looking more beautiful than ever,he looked at her henna designed hands and feet,her glowing skin but till now he had not got chance to ask his wife about all these..Ranvijay was at home the whole day..................... It was around 11 pm........Amit was trying to sleep in his bedroom,looking at the celing whereas in the other bedroom his benefactor Ranvijay was resting completely naked against the headboard of his bed with his legs spread and his wife was lying on her belly in between them,enthusiastically sucking his rock hard black cock,getting her hair caressed at the same time by her lover Ranvijay in appreciation...........
It was sunday morning......Amit woke up a little late.It was 6:45 AM.....There was complete silence in the flat.........He looked to his side and saw his daughter sleeping there peacefully.........He got up,brushed his teeth (there was a lowly placed basin in his bedroom) and then went to the living room.........There was no one.......He switched on the light and drank water........He then went to the dining table as usual........He was reading yesterday's newspaper when his eyes fell near the sofa........he looked closely and found that it was Ranvijay's shorts..........he looked confused and just then realised it was the same one which he had worn yesterday...............He went near the sofa and looked at it closely to confirm about it........he was totally confused as to why his shorts is there.....just then he saw a safety pin lying nearby..........he tried to move his wheelchair but it struck the small table in front of the sofa...........Inside the bedroom,Ranvijay was lying on his back,completely naked.......his kept mistress,Amit's wife was lying next to him sideways on his right side,with her weight on her left elbow placed on the pillow next to his head...............in this position,Her left breast was right in front of Ranvijay,inviting him to suck it and that's what he was doing,sucking her left breast,with just her nipple in his mouth,drinking her milk.........whereas Priya was caressing his hair with her left hand and was giving him handjob with her right hand,both designed with henna.............it was a very sensual and erotic moment for them,with Priya's breast dangling over her lover's face but it was only her nipple which was inside his mouth,feeding him her milk and at the same time she was caressing his hair and jerking his hard cock with her henna designed white hands.............Ranvijay too had put a couple of his fingers inside her wet pussy...........just then they heard some noise in the living room and both of them looked towards the door.........in doing so her nipple came out of Ranvijay's mouth,but their respective hands remained where they were.........they looked towards the door,both of them understood that it was Amit who had woken up and was in the living room...........Priya pulled back Ranvijay's face towards her breast,dripped her saliva on her nipple looking in his eyes..........Ranvijay opened his mouth and put her nipple back in his mouth,licking her saliva and then started sucking her breast...............Priya again started jerking his cock.............Amit looked towards the door and heard faint jingling sound of bangles...........Priya kept jerking Ranvijay's cock,but he stopped suckling her,caught her left hand and raised it up............her clean shaved armpit was exposed now......Ranvijay lowered it and started licking it............Priya:''aaaaahhhhhh''..........Within few seconds Priya too put her legs on top of him while still jerking his cock...........she then climbed on top of him,with him still licking her armpit........she was in an awkward position,with her armpit over his face,but she managed to get on top of him and placed his thick black cock on her pussy whole and then slowly,slowly sat on it,engulfing it inside her wet slutty cunt..
Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhh''........she wasn't bothered about her hubby's presence in the living room......all that she cared about was enjoying with her lover in the bed in the early morning,giving him pleasure and satisfying his morning lust...............Ranvijay's cock penetrated her wet pussy......feeling the inside of her wet pussy,Ranvijay bit her armpit lightly...........Priya wasn't expecting that and cried out,''ouch'' and followed it by laughing ,''hahahahahaha'' and then shamelessly began grinding her hips on his cock,taking it completely inside her pussy................Amit heard her laughter faintly,realising that his wife was awake..............He looked curiously towards the door and moved towards it,his heart beating faster and a curious sensarion running through his body..............
Ranvijay hearing her laugh,left her armpit,grabbed her throat,choking her lightly and said.........Ranvijay:''Mera namard pati bahar living room mein baitha hai,aur tu mere lund par uchal rahi hai,use apne chut mein lekar chud rahi hai, aur upar se hans rahi hai,sharam nahin aati tujhe randi? (your impotent hubby is sitting in the living room and you're jumping on my cock,getting fucked by taking it inside your cunt and on top of that you're even laughing,don't you feel shame slut?)''................Her face turned slightly red with the chocking....she increased the pace of her hips,moving it faster up and down his cock and replied back.......Priya:''agar sharam aati to yahaan aapse chud nahin rehti,roz raat ko aapka bistar garam nahin karti aur aap apna lund kisi bazaaru randi ki chut mein daale rehte (if I had shame,then I wouldn't be getting fucked by you,wouldn't be warming your bed every night and you would've put your cock in some whores cunt)''..................Ranvijay's lust was fuelled by her slutty reply,he pulled her mouth towards him and began kissing her,like a wild animal........she too kissed back equally wildly...........Ranvijay adjusted his hip and started thrusting his hip upwards,trying to shove his entire cock inside his slut's cunt.............Now both of them were working hard,Ranvijay thrusting his hip upwards whereas Priya was pushing her hip downwards on his cock.........this made the fucking even more pleasurable for them........Priya's ass was jiggling when it was hitting his thighs and now there was 'thap thap thap thap'' sound in their bedroom..................Amit could hear the sounds faintly...........He tried to hear properly and for that he placed his wheelchair sideways next to the door...............he put his ears to the door and in doing so his eyes fell to the corner of the door....................there was a red colour cloth,trapped in between the bottom of the door and floor..........it was a strap like cloth............he focused at it and thought............Amit:''yeh Priya ka bra ka strap jaisa lag raha hai (its looking like Priya's bra strap)''............He looked at it for a few more seconds and then thought further,''magar uska bra yahaan kaise aaya,nahin kuchh aur ho sakta hai (but how did her bra get here,no it must be something else)''..........just then he heard a female voice,''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''.........followed by some distinguished sound,''chatak chatak''........and at the same time a female sound,''ouch aaaaahhh''..............Ranvijay had caught both her round jiggling ass and was helping them move up and down his cock...........he was feeling her ass by moving his palm all over them and just then he held her waist by his left hand and spanked both her ass cheeks one by one........................hearing this Amit tried to look towards the door,but being so close to it,his nose hit the door.............he felt the pain and forgot about the sound..............meanwhile both the lover's were busy in their dirty act............Amit decided to move towards the balcony to get some fresh morning air...........He spent around 20 minutes there when he heard Ranvijay,''aaahhh aaaahhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh''..............He looked towards the living room,but then looked out on the road..............He went back to the living room at around 8 am but saw no one.............now there was complete silence once again.......he looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and then switched on the tv on low volume...............He muted the tv after 10 minutes,trying to hear something from the bedroom,but there was still silence.....he shook his head and then started watching tv again.............He looked at his wrist watch and was surprised that it was 8:30 and his wife was still sleeping................He muted the tv and looked curiously towards the door and heard her anklet sounds............he thought that she was coming out of the bedroom,but then he heard creaking sound of door opening and understood that she was in the bathroom................He got back to watching tv once again..............After around 10 minutes the bedroom door opened and he looked towards the door where he saw his wife pull the red cloth quickly inside the bedroom by her leg and threw it further inside.........while doing so she looked inside and smiled slightly,may be towards Ranvijay...........Amit noted this but couldn't make out what cloth it was,was it really his wife's bra or some other cloth................His wife adjusted her dupatta and moved towards the kitchen............she was wearing a short kameez which ended just a couple of inches below her ass...........her cleavage too was visible as it was deep neck and the dupatta was there just for the sake of being there as it was transparent,made of net material...............Amit's heart beat increased and just as he was trying to control it he looked at her back.............her back was even deeper,the kameez was cut in such a way that it was revealing her back till her bra strap,just like her blouse................he saw a couple of teeth marks there..................Not getting any attention from his own wife who didn't even bother to look at him while going to the kitchen he wished her...........Amit:''Good morning Priya''................She replied back without looking at him.............Amit looked curiously at her and then after calming himself asked her.....Amit:''bahot late se uthi aaj,itna late tak toh kabhi nahin soti thi tum (you woke up late today,you never slept this late)''...............She looked at him angrily and then said..........Priya:''Kajal ko uthaiye jaakar (go and wake up Kajal)''...........not getting any answer Amit tried to argue back.........Amit:''par......(but.....)''............before Amit could speak further,his wife just raised her eyes and looked at him angrily.........Amit stopped at once,lowered his head and proceeded towards his bedroom when he heard his wife again...............Priya:''aur haan use brush karwa dijiyega (and yes make her brush her teeth)''..............Amit nodded his head without looking back..............Amit came back with Kajal and after some time Ranvijay too came out of his bedroom and sat on the sofa............just then He said..........Ranvijay:''Amit ise balcony mein washing machine ke paas rakh dena to (Amit keep this near the washing machine in the balcony)''...........Amit looked at it and saw it was the same shorts which was lying near the sofa...............he went to him,took it and kept near the washing machine..............They all were having breakfast...........Amit looked at his wife quietly eating...........he saw her cleavage and again his heartbeat increased............now he could see it clearly as she was only a few feet away on the other side of table..........the transparent dupatta was mere a formality not meant to hide anything.......he saw some teeth marks there too...............not only that it was red coloured as if they had been mauled a lot...............Just then Ranvijay announced......Ranvijay:''aaj hum sab ghoomne chalenge (We all will go out today)''...........Kajal smiled and said,''main bhi chalungi (I'll go too)''............Priya smiled at her.......Ranvijay continued,''haan tum bhi chalogi (yes you'll go too)''...........Kajal couldn't stop at this and she asked further,''aur papa? (and papa?)''..........
Priya smilingly said,''haan papa bhi chalenge,hum sab challenge (yes papa too will go,we all will go)''. Kajal started clapping.............Priya:''ab chalo breakfast karo (now eat your breakfast)''.
They all had breakfast after that Priya prepared tea............just as she was giving a cup to her hubby,Ranvijay went to his bedroom...............Priya followed him with the tea tray and closed the bedroom door from inside...............Amit drank his tea and started reading the newspaper.................For the next half an hour he heard his wife's and Ranvijay's laughter occassionally from inside the bedroom ...............his wife didn't even smile at him in the morning and now she was laughing with another man,behind the closed door............After half an hour there was quietness in their bedroom and it remained that way for the next half an hour...................His wife came out and went to the balcony to wash clothes in the washing machine.............Amit looked at her........her hair was little messed up,her kameez was crumpled,specially over her breasts........when she turned towards the balcony,he saw her ass.............her kameez was short and the part over her left ass cheek had slightly moved towards her right ass cheek in a crumpled state,so he could see her pajama over her left ass cheek and what he saw wasn't a pleasant site...........that portion too was heavily crumpled..............Anyway he couldn't get courage to ask her anything so he continued with his newspaper..............Priya then helped both her hubby and daughter bath and then dressed them..............Amit was sitting on a plastic chair in the bathroom and Priya was pouring water over him............She was bending a little and therefore he could see her cleavage right in front of his eyes........his heartbeat increased at once.............he looked at it,a few marks over her soft boobs and then suddenly he put his lips over it and his both hand over her boobs........he was getting an erotic smell from there .......he didn't know that it was a mixture of sweat,saliva and may be her milk..............Priya immediately moved his hands off her boobs but he grabbed her ass cheeks and started kneading those too.............Priya pushed his hands off there too,moved back and looked at her hubby..........her boobs were moving up and down..........she asked him,''yeh aap kya kar rahe hain? (what are you doing?)''................Amit didn't know what to do and how to react so he apologized to her.........Amit:''I..I.....I'm sorry''..........
Priya bathing Amit continues ..........
Priya looked at her hubby and then quickly looked at his cock which was lifeless........She couldn't help comparing her hubby's lifeless dick with her lover's rock hard dick.......she felt little sensation in her pussy when she thought about Ranvijay's cock.....she recalled how much his cock stretches her pussy when he fucks her,she likes to feel the hardness,the girth of his cock inside her cunt........she also recalled how much pleasure she gets when she feels the warmth of his cock in her mouth,the hardness,the veins all gives her a different kind of pleasure,a pleasure which was unknown to her because her hubby failed to introduce her to that pleasure,her hubby failed to make her feel the pleasure of being a woman,a woman with a strong man,melting in his arms,lying under him with her legs spread,inviting him to pound her cunt,stretch it with his strong cock as much as possible.....she looked at him and then poured water over him.........she bent again to scrub his back.....she didn't go behind him but remained where she was.......Now her boobs were right in front of Amit's eyes,only a few inches away.........For the first time,he felt afraid of his wife,he was afraid of touching her.......he wanted to touch her boobs,feel their warmth,sponginess,but he was afraid of touching her...........Amit's breathing became heavy and as a result his wife could feel his warm breath on her cleavage.............She straightened and looked in his eyes......he too looked at her nervously.......she then scrubbed his chest,belly and then sat down in front of him..........Amit looked at her hands decorated with mehendi till her elbow...............While looking down at her cleavage,he could see even deeper and saw a few red marks on her boobs.............His heartbeat increased........Priya felt this and she looked up at him............She looked at him for a few seconds,but said nothing.............She then scrubbed his thighs and then looked at his lifeless cock...........She looked up at him again and while looking at him she caught his cock in her hand and started jerking it still looking in his eyes.........Amit could feel nothing so he looked down.........Priya kept jerking her and then he somehow gained courage to grab her boobs.......he started kneading her left boob with his right hand...........Priya jerked his cock for a few seconds,looking at it,but it didn't respond........Ranvijay's cock started flashing in her mind,and she recalled how she sucked his cock after breakfast today...........How she felt his hard cock in her mouth..........How he was lying against the bed with his legs spread like a boss and how she was lying on her belly in between them and sucking his cock,licking her own saliva off his cock...how he forced his cock in her mouth,shoving it deeper inside her mouth and how she too tried to take in as much of his cock in her mouth as possible.........her pussy started feeling a pleasurable sensation recalling the incident.............she looked up at him and while still looking at him,playfully slapped his cock with her index finger and then again from the other side,and again and again.....she slapped it gently with her index finger from both sides for a few seconds...........his cock lifelessly moved left and right whenever she did that.........Priya kept looking at him without any expression and then she caught his hand,took it off her boobs and placed his hand on his cock.........she got up and started pouring water over him and soon finished bathing him............she then dressed him,she had already dressed Kajal... She then went out of the room....
Amit went to the living room and saw Ranvijay's bedroom closed.........After around half an hour the bedroom door opened and he saw Ranvijay come out talking to someone on phone and went to balcony......he had taken a bath and was wearing only a towel..........He didn't close the door completely........Amit looked towards the balcony and then moved in a position from where he could look inside the bedroom...........he looked in and saw his wife sitting in front of the dressing table and was combing her hair..........She was wearing a salwar kameez,but it was her casual dress........She then took out her make up kit from a drawer and started appying them on her face......he observed closely and realised that her arms and the exposed portion of her back was glowing,may be she had already applied body lotion on her body...........He then saw her apply a variety of creams on her face,something which he had never seen as he had never bought any such make up kit for her,she only had a couple of lipstick,powder and other basic make up creams...........He looked at her and saw how her face was becoming even prettier with every touch of make up..........she then paid attention to her eyes,doing whatever was necessary to enhance their beauty..........She was doing everything with a lot of care and interest...........Just then he heard Ranvijay's movement and he quickly moved his wheelchair from there.........He was afraid of being caught looking at his own wife..............Ranvijay came out of the balcony and went straight to the bedroom without looking at him........Just as Amit looked towards the bedroom from the corner of his eyes,Ranvijay went in and closed it from inside..............Amit kept looking at the closed door and then heard his wife's laighter faintly......After looking at the door for a minute and getting no sound,he moved towards the balcony............He remained there for 15-20 minutes and then went back to his bedroom..........After another 10 minutes He went to the kitchen and was drinking water when he heard the bedroom door open............He looked towards the door and was transfixed by the sight…….
His wife was looking very beautiful in a black saree.......The black saree was in contrast with her white skin which too was glowing and looked soft and silky..............She had tied her saree below her belly button and that too 2-3 inches below that.......She had their baby in her arms........He looked at her face and saw the magic of an expensive make up kit which the man standing next to her had bought for her..........He saw Ranvijay's black hand was on her right waist and he moved it slightly up and down a couple of times,feeling her naked skin........His wife didn't react to this at all...............Just then Priya called Kajal..........Priya:''Kajal beta chalo (Kajal let's go)''............And then she looked towards her hubby and said......Priya:''chaliye (let's go)''........
Kajal came out running,looking very happy.........Amit also proceeded towards them and when he went nearby,Ranvijay took his hand behind Priya and placed it on her ass......He felt her ass over the saree and slightly kneaded them,making sure that her saree is not crumpled...........Priya placed the little one in Amit's lap and then took hold of his wheelchair and started pushing it........Amit happily took his little one and saw that she was asleep...........Kajal started walking next to Ranvijay,holding his left hand whereas his right hand was over her young mother's ass............Priya neither showed any discomfort nor did she try to resist his movements.....she let him feel her body,let him keep his hand wherever he wanted............They entered the elevator after locking their flat...........
Ranvijay took out his car and then helped Amit sit in the back seat,he took his wheelchair,folded it and kept it inside the trunk..........Priya was also helping him and after Ranvijay kept it inside,he went behind Priya,moved her hair from her back and pushed it on her right shoulder,now her back was exposed..........she was wearing a skimpy blouse,like the one which she wore on their special night,with only a couple of inches of clothes at the base.........her waist and upper back was completely naked............Ranvijay landed a few kisses there,then at her waist.....he turned her towards him,moved the saree from hee navel and kissed there and then got up...........Amit was curious as to why were they not getting inside the car so he sligtly turned his head back,but saw the trunk lid raised and therefore couldn't see anything..........Just then the trunk lid was pulled and locked.........Priya saw his hubby looking behind........she looked little annoyingly at him and then proceeded forward.......Amit was expecting her to sit at the back but was a little surprised when she walked past the back door and opened the front door..........What he saw next increased his heartbeat........till now he had not seen her back but now he saw her exposed back...........the contrast of the black blouse and saree with such an amount of her exposed skin was making her look extremely sexy and seductive..........Priya sat in front seat and just then Ranvijay entered the car and started it.............At this time Amit recalled that Priya had changed into a saree when Ranvijay was still inside the bedrom with her,with the doors closed,Amit thought,''kya Priya ne Ranvijay ji ke saamne kapde change kiye ya bathroom mein jaakar ki,nahin nahin Priya unke saamne kapde kaise change kar sakti hai?bathroom mein hi ki hogi (Did Priya change her clothes in front of Ranvijay or did she go to the bathroom,no no how can Priya change her clothes in front of Ranvijay? she must have gone to the bathroom)''. Though Amit tried to reason, he was still not convinced with this.
Amit still had no idea where they were going,but wherever they were going he was glad to be outdoor after such a long time,that too sitting comfortably on the back seat of an AC car..............He was sitting exactly behind the front seat where his wife was sitting,so he couldn't see her as of now but he could clearly see his benefactor Ranvijay,who was looking very fit and muscular in a t shirt and jeans despite being in the mid 40's...............He had a kind of intimidating personality and that's what makes Amit not question him about him spending so much time with his wife behind the closed doors..........Though he respected him for helping him in his bad time,giving shelter in his home,it was his intimidating personality that makes him remain quiet and his wife too was making the situation difficult for him........She not only was comfortable spending her time with a man of her father's age behind the closed doors,but was even wearing provocative dresses................Amit was still not courageous enough to confront either of them,so he was trying to divert his mind off this matter............Soon they reached an amusement park and Amit came to know about the plan...........Amit was looking outside the windows when his wife got off the car and his eyes once again fell on her wide open back........her white smooth skin was contrasting with her skimpy black blouse and was making her look extremely sexy............Amit knew that just a few days back when Ranvijay had brought new furnitures for their bedroom,Priya had visited beauty parlour as a result of which her skin was glowing a lot..............Priya came and opened his side of door,Ranvijay took out the wheelchair and they put Amit on it.........Priya put the youngest one in his lap and got behind the wheelchair to push it........Kajal caught Ranvijay's right hand but Ranvijay brought her to his left side and caught her by his left hand and put his right hand on her mother's naked waist............Priya didn't even react to this,not even bothering what people might think if they look at them,with a man in his 40's putting his hand on a woman's bare waist who was just in her 20's............They straight away went inside and Amit came to know that Ranvijay had arranged the tickets before hand.............They walked around the park,with Priya pushing the wheelchair and Ranvijay feeling her waist..............In a country like India,it was still uncommon to see women bare so much skin in public places................A couple of elderly women were sitting on a bench talking to each other.....they seemed to be neighbours..........They looked at Priya and after looking at her for a few seconds,when she passed by them.......one of the women commented to the other...........WOMAN 1:dekho aaj kal ki aurton ko,besharmo ke jaise kapde pehenti hai,agar badan dikhane ka itna hi shauq hai,to phir blouse pehenti hi kyun hai (just look at today's women,they dress like sluts,if they are so fond of showing their skin,why do they wear blouse)''.............WOMAN 2:Haan dekho,poora ka poora peeth to nanga hi hai,besharam kahin ki,aur wo mard kaun hai jo uske kamar par haath rakhe ghoom raha hai? Baap ke umar ka lag raha hai,pati to nahib hoga (yes look,her entire back is naked,shameless,and who is that man who has his hand on her waist?he is of her father's age,must not be her hubby)''................WOMAN 1:Pati to wheelchair wala lagta hai,wo mard zaroor koi padosi hoga,jise iss randi ne apne husn ke jaal mein phaans rakha hoga,kapde dekh kar hi lagta hai ki kitni badi randi hai,pati majboor hua aur ek mard chahiye rangreliya manane ke liye,mujhe pakka yaqeen hai ki ye aurat apne pati ke peechhe iss gair mard ke saath apna bistar garam karti hai,chudail kahin ki (The one on the wheelchair seems to be her hubby,that man must be her neighbor whom she has trapped in her beauty,it's obvious how big a slut she is looking at her dress,hubby became handicap and she needs a man to enjoy, I'm sure that this woman must be warming her bed with this man behind her hubby's back,bloody witch)''..............WOMAN 2: Chhoro jaane do humein kya (just leave it,why shall we care)''.................
After walking around for sometime,they put Kajal in a children's ride...........she looked happy and started enjoying herself.........her father too felt extremely happy looking at her..........her mother too was very happy..........They put her in a couple of more rides and after that they came across a Ferris Wheel.........Amit heard his wife........Priya:beta aap papa ke saath yahan rah,main aur Ranvijay uncle aate hain (My child you be here with your father,me and Ranvijay uncle will be back shortly)''...........Before Amit could understand anything ,he saw Priya and Ranvijay walk towards the Ferris Wheel and that too with Ranvijay's hand on her waist.............Amit realised that Ranvijay didn't go to the ticket counter,so may be he had booked a package ticket..........He looked at his wife,she was happily walking towards the ride,with another man's hand on her waist and she didn't even feel uncomfortable.................They boarded the ride and after some time it started..........Kajal started clapping looking at them...........Amit looked tense,but he tried to calm himself............When the wheel reached to the top,both Ranvijay and Priya were out of his sight,but when it came down Amit's heartbeat increased,he felt uncomfortable.........Priya had basically put her body in his arms,as if asking him to protect her and Ranvijay had wrapped his right hand around her body,with his palm on her bare waist,feeling her skin..........Her head was on his shoulder and she was laughing out of excitement...........she was enjoying the ride and may be more so in her lover's arms..............Ranvijay too was laughing .............when Kajal saw her mother she clapped and shouted in excitement,''mumma mumma''............but her mother was busy enjoying the ride in her lover's arms.............It went up again and when it came down,Amit sawboth of them looking at each other and smiling,with their position the same way.............The next time it came down,he saw Ranvijay moving hair of her face,with them looking in each others eyes..............The next time they were again laughing and enjoying..........The ride finished soon and both of them came back............Priya looked extremely happy............Amit looked at her but didn't say anything......They walked towards the boat ride.......and once again both of them boarded the boat,without saying anything to Amit............Amit saw them ride towards an isolated part,covered by trees,with Ranvijay's hands around her shoulder...........they went behind the trees at a far away distance and they came in their sight after some minutes,with Priya adjusting her pallu and Ranvijay's hand near his trouser,which he soon removed..............After sometime they came back.......Ranvijay helped her get off the boat..........They then went to a couple of more adult rides and they enjoyed the same way..............After that Ranvijay took them to a restaurant and they had some light food.............Ranvijay and Priya sat together..........Ranvijay put Priya' left hand on his jeans just on his cock..........He asked Amit..........
Ranvijay:''Amit kaisa mehsus ho raha hai?kafi dino baad ghar se nikle ho (How are you feeling Amit?you came outdoor after a long time)''..........Priya looked at her hubby,with her hand still on her lover Ranvijay's jeans............Amit looked at Ranvijay,smiled and said.......
Amit:''Jee Ranvijay jee,acha mehsus ho raha hai,yeh sab aap ke kaaran hi hua,apne na sirf humein apne ghar mein panaah diya,balki ek pariwaar ke jaisa apne saath rakha hai ,main hamesha ke liye aapka ehsaan mand ho gaya hoon (yes Ranvijay jee I'm feeling well,this is all because of you,you not only provided shelter to us,but also have kept us like a family member in your home,I'm indebted to you forever)''.............Just before Amit finished his words,Ranvijay turned his attention towards Priya,put his right hand on her right shoulder and asked her..........
Ranvijay:''Priya tumhe kaisa lag raha hai,maza aa raha hai to? (How are you feeling Priya?Enjoying yourself?)''............Amit felt a little embarassed that Ranvijay didn't wait for him to finish what he wanted to say and now was looking at Ranvijay's hand on her shoulder..............Priya till now had her left hand on his jeans,just on his cock.........hearing this she rubbed his cock and said in a meaningful way,''bahot (very much)''..........And with that she grabbed his cock and then rubbed it again..............Ranvijay looked in her eyes and said,''mujhe bhi bahot mazaa aa raha hai (I'm too enjoying myself a lot)''.......Priya replied back......Priya:''aapko to mazaa aayega hi (You'll definitely enjoy,it's obvious)''..........Kajal cheerfully intervened.......Kajal:''mujhe bhi mazaa aa raha hai (I'm enjoying too)''............With that everyone looked at her and smiled.......soon their foods arrived and they ate them.............Ranvijay paid and announced.......Ranvijay:''Amit tum aur Kajal araam karo yahaan main aur Priya thoda der mein aate hain,Chhoti bhi apne paas rakho (Amit,you and Kajal rest here,me and Priya will be back shortly,keep Chhoti with you)''..........Before Amit could respond both of them got up and walked out of the resturant..............It was already past 6 PM and was getting dark outside........the lights were on and soft and romantic music was being played in the park.............Amit saw through the glass wall of the restaurant both his wife and Ranvijay walk outside the restaurant,with Ranvijay's hand on her waist...........his wife's skin was glowing in light...........whenever he looked at her almost bare back,his anxiety increased..........Kajal was busy eating ice cream beside his father..............Soon both Priya and Ranvijay disappeared out of Amit's sight..........They returned after 15 minutes looking very happy...........They again went outside together,let Kajal enjoy a couple of children's ride and then they boarded a toy train which Amit too was allowed to ride..........Once again both Priya and Ranvijay sat together and Ranvijay put his right hand on her shoulder......He would ocassionally rub her there,whereas Priya would look outside and would ocassionally talk to her lover..............Ranvijay sat there like a boss whereas Amit could only look at them without doing anything,the only thing he could do was look outside to divert his mind.............They then reached near the Roller Coaster ride and just like before both Ranvijay and Priya proceeded towards the ride without saying anything to her hubby Amit............They boarded the ride...........that area was not properly lit so Amit couldn't see anything properly,but he felt like both of them were sitting extremeky close,though he wasn't sure ..........the lack of appropriate lighness combined with the speed of the ride made sure that Amit doesn't make out that his wife was hugging Ranvijay tightly,with both her hands wrapped tightly around him..........she was little scared and instead of holding on to the bar provided for support,she felt it better and safe to hold on to her strong lover.............She kept her head on his shoulder............Ranvijay pushed his left hand inside her pallu and caught her left boob over her blouse...........He used his right hand to hold on to the bar for support............Ranvijay mauled her boobs as much as he could during those two rounds of the ride,whereas Priya after initial fear,enjoyed the ride but kept hugging her lover..............They left the park at 8,had the dinner outside in a restaurant and came home by 10.
It was 1 AM,Priya was lying on her belly on a couple of pillows,with her ass raised up and her lover Ranvijay was lying on top of her,humping her,with his cock not inside her slutty cunt,but inside her ass..........he was fucking her ass,with the entire length of his thick cock penetrating her ass............Priya was moaning lightly whereas Ranvijay was grunting............both of them were sweating,Ranvijay was kissing and biting her left shoulder roughly.........He was behaving wildly and gyrating his hips ocassionally........Priya was equally wild and was pushing her ass upwards...........The bed was creaking lightly as the pillow was placed below her belly..............
Amit was outside their bedroom,just near the door,hearing the light creaking sound of the bed as well as their moans,though faintly..............He was anxious,his heart was beating faster and his body was shaking out of anxiety........A lot of things had happened after coming home........he placed his trembling hand on his crotch.........????




Chapter 17

Blowjob and body massage by Priya..........
It was Monday morning........Amit was awake till late last night hearing his wife's soft moans and Ranvijay's grunt..........He went to bed once he stopped hearing any voice.........It was 7 AM on Monday and he was still sleeping...........whereas in the other bedroom his wife was busy sucking Ranvijay's cock,giving him morning blowjob.............Ranvijay was still asleep when Priya returned from washroom.........She looked at his rock hard cock..........She thought of something and climbed on the bed.......she was all naked.........she looked at him,smiled looking at his sleeping face............she then turned her attention to his cock and put her finger on it......it had an effect on it and it jerked..........she smiled and started playing with it.......Ranvijay made some movement in his sleep..........she looked at his face and then took her mouth near his cock........she could now smell his cock............she looked at his face again and then while still looking at his face,dripped her saliva on his cock and then looked at his cock.....it again jerked..........she further pushed down her face and now her breath fell on his cock........she looked at her saliva dripping down his cock and quickly pushed out her tongue and licked it.........Ranvijay made a movement again.......she looked at him again,smelled his cock and then licked the top of his cock still looking at his face............She then opened her mouth and started sucking it.............She started sucking his cock enthusiastically.........After a minute of sucking Ranvijay opened his eyes and looked at him.........she was sucking his cock looking at him and thus saw him open his eyes........Ranvijay smiled at her.......she smiled back at him,but didn't take out his cock while doing so........she smiled at him with his cock still in her mouth...........Ranvijay put his right hand on her face and caressed it........she took out his cock from her mouth..........Ranvijay put his thumb on her lips and start rubbing her lips with it and then pushed it in her mouth...........Ranvijay:''chuso ise (suck it)''..........Priya looked in his eyes and then started sucking his thumb...........after a minute Ranvijay put both his index and middle finger in her mouth and parted her mouth with it,pushing apart both his fingers.....his index finger was towards one of the corner of his mouth whereas the middle finger towards the other.........her mouth was being stretched apart.........Ranvijay the pointed towards the portion between both his fingers and said........Ranvijay:''chato ise (lick it)''........Priya felt a little humiliated,but still she pushed out her tongue and started licking there ..........She knew that she was behaving like a slut and Ranvijay was treating her like one,but this turned her on and her pussy felt a pleasurable sensation...........after she licked it,Ranvijay put both his finger on her tongue and rubbed it there,collected her saliva and smeared it on his cock............Ranvijay:''Tujhe mera lund chusne mein mazaa aata hai na (You enjoying sucking my cock,isn't it)''.......Priya said nothing.......Ranvijay caught her hair and then instructed her to get in between his legs........she got there..........Ranvijay still had her hair in his grip.........Ranvijay:''munh khol randi (open your mouth slut)''.
She opened her mouth like a slut and Ranvijay pushed her face down.........He let her suck for a minute and then slowly slowly he started fucking her mouth,pushing his hip upwards...............Priya:''gaaa gaa gaaa gaaa gaa''..............She struggled and then pulled her face upwards.........Ranvijay didn't look happy..........Priya sensed that and felt bad that she disappointed her lover............She opened her mouth again.......Ranvijay:''relaxed raho (be relaxed)''.........She nodded and then Ranvijay started fucking her mouth again..............Priya:''gaaa gaaa gaaa gaaa gaaa''.............
Her eyes soon filled with tear but she kept letting her lover fuck her mouth...........Ranvijay finally let her free..........Priya relaxed and again opened her mouth.........He again started fucking her mouth..........her saliva was dripping from the corner of her mouth and was bathing his cock............Ranvijay again let her free........she saw his cock and then started licking it,licking her saliva off his cock..........she then once again opened her mouth and this time Ranvijay fucked her mouth more roughly.........Priya understood he was about to cum and therefore she tried to pull her mouth off his cock but Ranvijay didn't let her...........she struggled to take his cock out of her mouth,but kept on insisting it...........finally Ranvijay let her free........Priya felt happy and at once caught his cock and began jerking it........soon Ranvijay grunted and started ejaculating............Priya's face was glistening with her sweat and saliva.........Ranvijay relaxed and closed his eyes..........Priya put her head on his thigh.........she saw her panty lying on the corner of the bed..........it was torn.............Ranvijay had put her in doggy position last night with her panty still on and then ripped her panty off her ass and then spanked her a couple of times ..............she took the torn panty and wiped his cum off his belly and then threw it on the floor................She looked at Ranvijay while lying on his thighs..........Ranvijay looked at her face and then said............Ranvijay:''kyun nikaal liya munh se mere lund ko?mujhe tumhare munh mein hi apna maal girana tha (why did you take out my cock from your mouth?I wanted to ejaculate in your mouth)''..............Priya:''nahin mujhse yeh nahin hoga (no I won't be able to do that)''.............Ranvijay:''pehle to lund bhi chusna nahin chahti thi,magar sb dekho kitna shauq se mera lund chusti ho,mazaa aata hai tumhe tabhi to,waise hi mera sperm peene mein mazaa aayega tumko,tumhe shauq se mera sperm bhi peena chahiye (earlier you didn't want to even suck my cock,but now you suck it enthusiastically,because you enjoy doing so,similarly you'll enjoy drinking my sperm too,you should lovingly drink my sperm)''.............Priya just looked at him and then closed her eyes..............After around 5 minutes she opened her eyes and hurriedly got up,she washed her face,wore a salwar kameez as she didn't have time to wear a saree and then went to her hubby's bedroom...........she saw her sleeping.......she woke up Kajal and helped her get ready,prepared her breakfast and tiffin..............Soon the door bell rang and she opened the door...........it was the same young man from Ranvijay's gang...........Priya looked at him and then gave Kajal's school bag to him.
He looked a little nervous in front of Priya,as he had seen her smooth back in a low cut blouse last time when he came to take Kajal.........Her sexy dressing came to his mind..............He looked at her and gulped his saliva..........he saw her cleavage which made him to do so..............Priya sensed that and looked at him sternly...........he quickly shifted his eyes........Priya thought something,caught her hair and brougt them in front hanging down her shoulder........Just as the young man moved towards the elevator,she called him............Priya:''suno (listen)''..........the young man's heartbeat increased hearing her soft voice.................he turned around and just then Priya too turned around,facing away from him,took a couple of steps forward and then again turned back towards him and looked at his face.............he looked stunned......what he saw increased his heartbeat and his blood rushed through his veins faster...............Priya smiled and said........Priya:''kuchh nahin jao (Nothing,go )'' ..........and with that she smilingly closed the door in front of his awestruck face.............The young man couldn't believe what he saw.................................Priya prepared tea and went to her lover's room.........Amit opened the door just as she was entering in her lover's bedroom with tea and he too couldn't believe what he saw..................
Amit was looking a little nervous as well as angry..........He was in the living room,thinking about the last night,the creaking of the bed and soft moans.......he was thinking about what he saw just a few minutes ago......Amit:''Priya aese kapde kaise pahen sakti hai,kaisa kameez pehen rakha tha usne,aadha peeth uska dikh raha tha,bhala itna low cut koi kameez pehenta hai,aaj main usse baat karunga ki aakheer yeh sab kya ho raha hai (How can Priya wear such clothes,what type of kameez was she wearing,half of her back was exposed,does any one wear such kameez,I'll talk to her today about what's going on)''...........He looked towards the closed door again,with a little anger...........He decided not to wait for her to come........it had already been around 15-20 minutes since she went in with the tea tray and there have been complete silence since then............he proceeded towards the door.......he went near the door and heard them whispering...........he couldn't understand anything but understood that both of them were talking softly..............he waited for a moment and then knocked on the door.......just as he knocked,the sound stopped coming from their bedroom.........but then again it started...........Amit waited for a few second and knocked again a little loudly............Ranvijay replied in a loud stern voice,''kaun hai? (who is it?)''.........though Ranvijay knew who it was,but still he asked that,may be to show his authority............Whatever litlle courage Amit had gained,he lost them all.............He meekly replied,''nahin kuchh nahin wo itna late ho gaya hai to socha aap logo ko jaga doon (no nothing,its late so I thought of waking you both)''..........he heard them whisper and then Ranvijay replied,''hmm,theek hai jao fridge mein se kuchh kha lo (hmm ok, go and eat something from the refrigerator)''............Amit replied humbly,''jee (ok)''.............and then he heard Ranvijay laugh lightly followed by his wife's laughter......
He went and saw some fruits,he took them and went to the balcony to take some fresh air along with the fruits.............After around 15 minutes or so Amit saw Ranvijay standing next to him in the balcony........Amit wished him good morning to which Ranvijay replied by just nodding his head..........Ranvijay looked seriously at him and then said.......Ranvijay:''Amit iss tarah se darwaza knock mat kiya karo,mujhe achh nahin lagta,aaj to main jaag kar tha,magar main soya rehta to tum meri neend kharab kar dete,aainda aesa mat karna (Amit don't knock on the door like that,I don't like that,today I was awak,but had I been sleeping,you would've disturbed me,don't do this again)''.................Amit looked apologetically at him and nodded his head............Ranvijay then handed him his underwear and asked him to keep it near the washing machine which was in the corner of the balcony...........Amit felt a little embarassed holding his underwear,after all it was another man's used underwear........he put it near the washing machine and then when he turned his head he was shocked.............His heartbeat was racing..........His wife was standing near the balcony door with a cup of tea and was looking at him with a little pity..............Amit started wondering whether she saw him with Ranvijay's underwear in his hand and whether she saw Ranvijay scold.........he was wondering when she came near him and asked........Priya:''haath dho kar chai pee lijiye (wash your hand and drink the tea)''................Amit felt completely embarassed..............He washed his hand in the small basin in the balcony...................She was giving him the tea cup when Ranvijay said,''Priya tumhare peeth par kuchh laga hua hai (Priya there is something stuck to your back)''.........;Priya slightly turned her head but obviously couldn't see her lover's face who was standing behind her and asked,''kya? (what?)''...............Amit was in front of her and saw Ranvijay push her hair to her front over her shoulder and do something on her back............Amit knew that her exposed back was now in front of Ranvijay...............Priya's expression showed that she was not uncomfortable at all............Ranvijay then caught her hair and pulled them back...................Priya then went away..................... They had their breakfast and then Ranvijay went out................Priya went to her bedroom and closed the door.........Amit went to his bedroom..............Priya didn't talk to him much........Amit on the other hand was still feeling embarassed about what had happened in the balcony.............he came out again hearing Kajal's voice........she was back from the school.........the young man had dropped her near the door and went away without waiting for Priya to open the door as he was confused about the situation...............Priya gave her breakfast and then started preparing lunch..............Amit wanted to ask her about her dress.........though it was exposing only a little more than two third of her back,thr conservative mind set of Amit was exaggerating it thinking that half of her back was exposed..........what was making it look like that was the width of the open portion of her back............the entire width of her back was exposed,which is unusual for a kameez..........not only was the kameez's back deeper than usual but wider too..........her white skin had quite a few red marks all over them and there seem to be some teeth marks too,suggesting that someone had bitten her there..........But he was still embarassed about the situation...............Priya was about to finish her kitchen work when Amit came near him............She looked at him but said nothing.
Amit gathered courage and asked..........Amit:''Priya yeh kaise kaise kapde pehen rahi ho aaj kal (Priya what type of clothes are you wearing now a days)................Priya didn't even look at him and while doing her work casually asked him back............Priya:''kaise kapde? (what type of clothes?)..............Amit became a little angry at her reply............Amit:''wahi jo tum abhi pehen kar ho aur itne dino se pehen rahi ho,saare kapdo mein tumhara badan dikhta hai,ek bhi kapda dhang ka nahin (the one you're wearing at the moment and those that you've been wearing for some days now,all of them expose your skin,none of them are decent)''...............
Priya:Ranvijay ji ne mujhe kapde laakar diye hain,agar aapko pareshani hai to unse baat kijiye,mujhe kuchh mat kahiye,mere paas aese bhi kapde nahin the,jo laakar unhone ne diya,main pehenti hoon,biwi nahin unki jo nakhre dikhaoon (Ranvijay ji has brought me all these clothes,if you've any problem them talk to him,don't say anything to me,I didn't have any cloth,so whatever he brought me,I wear them,I'm not his wife that I'll raise demands)''.............Priya said all these with a raised voice...........Amit knew that Priya was right here,but he had no courage to ask Ranvijay as he was his benefactor and even a more dominant man,he knew that he had link with politicians and was a goon,though he never threatened him or tried to be rude with him.........so he tried to confront his wife in another way..........
Amit:''aur raat mein kamre se tum dono ki kaisi awaazein aa rahi thi (And what type of sound was coming from your bedroom last night,both yours and Ranvijay ji's)..............Hearing this Priya's expression changed,but then quickly she thought something and replied back............Priya:''achha to aap raat mein jasoosi bhi karte hain?mujhe nahin pata aap kaun si awaaz ki baat kar rahe hain,raat mein sone ke bajaye jaagiyega to kaan bajenge hi aapke (So you spy on us at night?I don't know what sound you're talking about,if you remain awake at night instead of sleeping then ears are bound to ring)''.................She managed to counter attack her hubby who was now on backfoot and was looking a little tense that he managed to harm himself by revealing about the night.........he defended himself.........Amit:''main jasoosi nahin kar raha tha,main paani peene aaya tha to awaaz suna (I wasn't spying,I came to drink water so I heard the sound)''..............Priya again got engaged in her work and without looking at him just said,''hmm''...............Amit tried to interrogate her further but she snapped at him...........Priya:''bas bahot hua,ab jo kuchh poochhna hai Ranvijay ji se poochhiye (that's enoug,now whatever you want to ask,ask Ranvijay ji)''...........Kajal was watching tv but now her attention was towards her parents...........Priya saw her looking towards them,so she gave one more angry look towards her hubby and got back to work..........she finished her kitchen work within a couple of minutes and stormed towards her bedroom angrily..........she didn't close her bedroom door completely.............Amit cursed himself for the way he handled the matter............within a minute Priya's cell phone rang.............now Amit was worried thinking that may be his wife had given a missed call to Ranvijay to tell him about the situation and Ranvijay had called back...............
He looked towards the door and saw his wife smilingly appear near the door,with her cellphone on her ears,he understood that it was Ranvijay's call.............she came near the door and closed it...............As Kajal was watching tv,he couldn't hear anything...........He looked worried that Priya may tell Ranvijay about his behavior and also felt bad that she was angry at him but became normal and happy when Ranvijay called her,talking with him smilingly............
They had lunch quietly........Amit and Priya didn't speak with each other........Priya just asked him if he needed more food............She helped him with his medicine and then to lie down on the bed...........Amit felt a little relaxed that she was helping him with all these...........She was also wearing a decent looking kameez...............She went away to her bedroom............Amit fell asleep.............He woke up in the evening.............Priya's bedroom was closed.........She was taking bath...............She came out soon and once again Amit had to see his wife in a provocative dress............He was happy that she wore a decent kameez during daytime,but now she was wearing a saree with low cut blouse much like she had been wearing now a days..........she was wearing it below her navel,making her look seductive................Amit saw her navel,a rare sight,but now a more common sight...................She didn't look at him and went straight away to kitchen...........She prepared tea and just then the door bell rang.........Priya smiled and went to open the door................Ranvijay came in and put his hand on her naked waist ............Amit saw that,but instead of thinking about that he wished Ranvijay................Amit:''Good evening Ranvijay ji''............Ranvijay looked at him and with his hand still on her waist,replied back.............He then went to the bedroom.........Priya gave her hubby a cup of tea and a few biscuit and then proceeded towards her lover's bedroom.................they spent time together..............Amit was worried that Ranvijay may come to know about his behaviour and with the passing time he was becoming more worried................He was not bothered about they spending time together as he was getting used to it,but at this time he was more worried about Ranvijay probably coming to know about his interrogation of Priya...............They spent one hour together behind the closed door,ocassionally laughing and Priya making sounds like,''ouch,aah'' followed by her laughter................Finally both of the came out at 8.............Amit looked towards the door and saw Ranvijay looking at him seriously..........Priya was standing next to him with Ranvijay's hand on her waist..........she too looked seriously towards him............Amit became nervous...........They looked at him for a few seconds and then Priya moved towards the kitchen whereas Ranvijay towards the sofa............Amit's heartbeat had increased.........Ranvijay went and sat on the sofa..........he asked Amit.........Ranvijay:''kya baat hai Amit itna chinta mein kyun ho? (what's the matter Amit?why are you looking worried?)''..............Before he could say anything,his wife spoke..........Priya:''haan aajkal kuchh zyada hi soch rahe hain,kitni baar kaha hai ki zyada soch fikar na kare,magar baat sunte nahin hai (yes,he's thinking too much now a days,I've told him many times not to think and worry that much,but he doesn't listen)''................Ranvijay:'' Amit?kyun itna sochte ho?chup chap khao piyo aur araam se raho,zyada chinta karoge to tabiyat kharab ho jayegi aur pareshani mujhe aur Priya ko hogi (Amit?why do you think so much?just eat drink and live comfortably,if you think too much,you'll fall sick and it's me and Priya who will have to suffer)''...................Amit didn't know what to say............He was confused whether Priya told Ranvijay everything or she didn't................If she would've told him everything then he must've been angry at him for spying on their bedroom at night,but he didn't look that angry.............He thought that may be he looked worried when looking at them when they came out of bedroom was the reason for Ranvijay asking him such questions...............He replied,''nahin aesa nahin (no nothing like)''.............Ranvijay:yeh lo tumhara dawai (take this,your medicine)''...................They didn't talk much after that............They had dinner after that they watched tv for sometime............
Priya and Ranvijay were sitting together,with Ranvijay's arm extended behind her over the backrest..........his hand was dangling down on her shoulder,over the exposed part just next to her neck.........he was rubbing her there occasionally with the tip of his fingers...........Amit saw that and on one occasion Ranvijay caught him looking at them..............Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit koi pareshani hai? (what's the matter Amit?Is there any problem?)''.............Amit looked at his wife busy watching tv without caring about anything,she didn't even look at them when Ranvijay asked Amit the question..............Before Amit could say anything,she burst out in laughter.........There was a comedy scene in the movie which made her laugh............While laughing she put her hand on Ranvijay's thigh and kept laughing...........Amit saw that but soon he also turned his attention towards the tv...........They watched tv for another half an hour,all the while Ranvijay kept feeeling her skin,caressing her shoulder with the tip of his fingers.........Priya too had her hand on his thigh now after that incident.........she didn't bother to remove her hand from there...........She too would ocassionally rub his thigh,but Amit never saw that.........whenerver he looked towards them through the corner of his eyes,he only saw Ranvijay caressing her shoulder and hee hand on his thigh.........not once did he see his wife caressing another man's thigh.................They soon finished watching the movie and went to their respective bedroom.............Amit was sleeping tonight,not bothered to do anything tonight...........but in the other bedroom his wife and her lover,the man in his mid 40's were busy doing what they do every night,satisfying their lust for each others flesh............Ranvijay was in between her legs ,moving his hip up and down...............Ranvijay:''haah haah haah haah haah haaah haah haah''..............Priya:''aaaannnhhhhh aaaannhhhhh aaannnhhh mmmmmmm aaannhhh''...................Amit didn't try to do anything anymore the entire week.........
Everyday went by routinely.............The lovers spent their time behind the closed doors as much as possible...........Amit and Priya didn't talk much............Priya scolded him once for forgetting to take his medicine..............She told him that instead of keeping useless things in his mind,he should be taking care of his health and should not rely on her everytime ............................Amit tried to divert his mind for the time being,engaging himself in tutoring Kajal whenever Ranvijay came in the evening............he remained in his bedroom teaching his daughter in the evening when Ranvijay returned back........Priya would give him his cup of tea in his bedroom and then went to her lovers bedroom.......Amit would go to the living room only when they came out of their bedroom and watch news with Ranvijay..................
On saturday Amit woke up at 4 PM and went to the living room,he entered the kitchen and drank water...........His eyes fell near the door and saw Ranvijay's shoe there........Though Ranvijay had more than one shoe,Amit had seen which one he wore today while going out......so he understood he had come back from outside early today............he looked towards their bedroom and saw the door slightly open...........he went towards it and then carefully looked inside..........all he managed to see was half of the bed,which was messed up............One pillow was lying near the headboard of the bed and the other one in the middle of the bed.........the one lying on the middle had a wet patch on it.........but Amit wasn't sure about it as he was looking from a distance.............just near the bed on the floor was Ranvijay's underwear...........But neither of them were there...........just then Amit heard some movement and looked towards the balcony.
He saw a mat spread on the floor of the balcony...............looking at it,he proceeded towards the balcony with an increased heart beat.................He went near the door and what he saw made him shake with anxiety.............his breathing became faster,his body was shaking and his hearbeat racing in a marathon................His wife was sitting on the mat with her legs stretched outwards............Just like they do when they massage a baby..........on her extended legs was lying Ranvijay face down............his head was next to her waist,his shoulder in contact with her belly,and his chest and stomach lying on her extended legs..............he was wearing only a short and rest of his body was naked.............Priya was wearing a revealing kameez...........her back was exposed as much as it was on monday,but her cleavage was certainly more exposed today............Ranvijay's hand was wrapped around her waist,though not holding her firmly................Ranvijay's naked back was glistening with oil.............Priya was massaging his body...............their position was so intimate that it made Amit anxious..............Ranvijay:''aaahh haan aese hi (yes like that only)''................Priya's hand were bathed in oil and she was massaging his back................She poured some more oil on his back and massaged him from his neck towards his lower back by stretching her hand towards his lower back...........while doing so she had to lower her upper body and her boobs toughed his back slightly................Ranvijay:'''uunnhmmm aaahhh''.................neither of them had seen him till now................the portion of kameez over her boobs had become a little oily due to that............Ranvijay's eyes now fell on Amit and he looked at him............Ranvijay:''jaag gaye Amit (you've woken up Amit)''...........Priya's hands stopped and she turned her head slightly but couldn't see him as her back was towards him................Ranvijay took his hand towards his back and pointed,'' Priya idhar mein malish karo (Priya massage this side)''...............Priya:''jee (ok)''.............Priya poured some more oil there and started massaging again..................Ranvijay's finger became wet with oil.....................He wiped his finger on her exposed back skin............Ranvijay:''aao Amit,balcony se baahar dekhne aaye ho?aao udhar mein jagah hai,Priya thoda idhar mein malish karo,thoda achhe se karo,aaahhhh hmmmmm haan (Come Amit,you came to see outside view?come there is some space,Priya massage this side too,massage me properly,aaaahhhhh hmmmmmm yes)''.
Amit didn't know what to do,he was still near the balcony door watching his wife dressed in a revealing salwar kameez massaging another man..........her fair skinned hand was in contrast to Ranvijay's dark skinned back.............Ranvijay:''aaaahhh hmmmm''...............Now neither of them were bothered about Amit's presence...............Amit moved forward towards the balcony wall and started watching outside views............He would ocassionaly look towards his wife and her lover..............He kept watching outside,but was becoming difficult for him to take his eyes off his wife for a long time..............On one ocassion Ranvijay caught him looking at them...........He looked sternly at him but said nothing............That was enough for Amit to get back in his shell..............He looked towards outside...........Soon Ranvijay's back massage was got over and he turned around..................Priya chnged her position too............She went near his thigh and poured oil all over his legs..........She started massaging his right thigh..........Amit looked towards her and then again outside.............Priya inserted her fingers slightly inside his short while massaging her lover..........soon she massage his both thighs and moved towards his lower leg.........While massaging she raised Ranvijay's leg slightly and Amit saw his heel touching Priya's boobs on a couple of ocassion..............Priya was normal and was massaging her lover with full devotion..........She then moved forward and sat near Ranvijay's waist............She poured oil all over his belly and chest,got on her knees and began massaging there...............Amit saw Ranvijay's broad and muscular hairy chest.................Priya was on her knees and while extending her hand from his belly towards his chest,she had to bend a little...........This made one third of his boob pop out of her kameez right in front of Ranvijay............Amit saw that and his heartbeat once again increased but it became maximum when Priya smiled at Ranvijay while massaging him and asked.........
Priya:''kaisa lag raha hai ab aapko ? (how are you feeling now?)''.............Ranvijay:''haan ab thoda sahi hai (yes now it's a little better)''...............she massaged his chest and belly while bending and showing her cleavage and Amit had to see that without objecting to it.............Priya then massaged both his arms and while doing so his fingers brushed her boobs a few times..................When she was massaging his biceps,Amit looked at it and felt intimidated by him........Ranvijay had his hand on Priya's shoulder,just above her cleavage,holding it for support...............Amit saw even that and looked at his wife who was not at all worried about Ranvijay's hand feeling her skin..........She was sitting near his belly...........Soon their massage got over,but just then Ranvijay's phone rang.................He picked it up and started talking to someone......he had his mobile in his left hand and Priya was sitting towards his right,just near his belly............Ranvijay put his right hand on her thigh while talking on the cellphone...............Priya was about to get up when the phone rang,but now she remained there,allowing her lover to put his hand on he thigh.............she too put her hand on his broad chest and started playing with it,massaging it slowly,sometime just using her fingers..........Amit saw that..............Ranvijay finally was done with the call............Priya picked up the mat and oil bottle and both of them came out of balcony............Amit remained there.........Both of them entered their bedroom and closed it...............Amit was worried,but both of them behaved like they were not doing anything wrong which made Amit question his own thought..........He decided to just stay in balcony and refresh him with the outside view without caring about anything else for the time being...............He heard their soft moans coming from the bed,but since he was in the balcony he ocassionally heard them,that too at extremely low level...............He remained in the balcony,not caring about the moans.............After around one hour they came out of their bedroom...........
Amit was still in the balcony..........he went to the living room and saw his wife in the kitchen,dressed in a saree..........Both she and Ranvijay had taken bath..........Ranvijay was sitting on the sofa and started watching news............Priya gave both of them tea and started preparing dinner............They had dinner quietly,but Ranvijay felt her naked waist a few times under the table...................They went to bed early tonight...............Ranvijay was fondling Priya's boobs in their bedroom.........She had her leg on his leg and her hand inside his pant,jerking his cock........their lips were busy with each other...''ummm mmmmmm chmmmm ummmmm mmmmmm chmmmmmm''............Ranvijay caught her lower lip in between his teeth..........Priya:''issshhh aaaahhhh''..............After sometime Ranvijay started untying her blouse string and soon took off her blouse..........He struggled with his bra.........Priya guided him and he unhooked it..........They knew what they had to do.......they adjusted their position and Ranvijay put her nipple in his mouth and started to suckle her........Priya put her right hand on his head and started caressing it,her left hand still inside his pant,jerking his cock. .............Ranvijay put his right hand on her saree clad ass and began kneading it roughly.............He brought his hand from her ass to her belly and tried to pull out the tucked in saree...........Priya helped him with that too..........meanwhile Ranvijay continued suckling her..........Ranvijay:''ummmm mmmmmmmm ummmmmmm''............
Priya:''aaahhhhh hmmmmm''...............Ranvijay took off her saree and soon her petticoat..............now she was dressed only in her panty..........Ranvijay stopped suckling her...........he took his mouth near her mouth............Priya opened her mouth and Ranvijay spat in her mouth...........he had collected little bit of her breast milk in his mouth and he put that too in her mouth along with his saliva............Priya's mouth was now filled with a mixture of her own milk and her lover's saliva..........She got up and Ranvijay lied down on his back.............She went near his thighs and opened his pant along with his underwear..................his cock sprang out like an unleashed monster.............Priya bent on it and poured that mixture on his cock..........Ranvijay's cock jerked...........She soon started sucking his cock..........Ranvijay:''aaaaahhhhhh randi lund chusne mein expert ho gayee hai tu,teri jaisi aurat jiski rakhail ho use bistar mein jannat ka mazaa milna hi hai......aaahhhhhh (aaaaaahhhhh slut you've become an expert in sucking cock,the one who has a kept woman like you is bound to get joy of heaven in bed itself.....aaaaahhhhh)''..............
Priya felt happy that she was able to keep him happy in bed,Ranvijay calling her a slut,his kept woman was not demeaning to her at all...............Ranvijay's balls were wet with the mixture of her milk and his saliva...........Ranvijay;''aaaaahhhh saali kutiya thoda kabhi mere ando ko bhi to pyaar kiya kar,chaat use randi (aaaaahhhhh bloody bitch sometimes love my balls too ,lick it you slut) ................ She obediently pushed out her tongue and started licking his balls,but what made Ranvijay even happier was that she was looking in his eyes while doing so.............Ranvijay loved how slutty she was becoming with each passing day.............She loved the feeling of his cock's hardness,its veins in his mouth,that's what made her love sucking his cock.....................
Ranvijay took his hand and caught her hair....................she licked his balls and then deepthroated his cock,but could get only 3/4th of his cock in her mouth......she kept his cock in her mouth for around 5 seconds during which Ranvijay said..........
Ranvijay:''bahot badi randi hai tu,mera lund to aesa nigal rahi hai jaise isko kha hi jayegi aaj,lundkhor saali (you're a big slut,you're swallowing my cock as if you're going to eat it,bloody cockeater)''.............Priya took out his cock and looked at him with a teary eye........the tear was not because her lover was calling her degrading names,but because she was voluntarily choking on his rock hard manhood.........Ranvijay took both her nipples in each of his hand,in between his fingers and crushed them in between them..............Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhh ufffffff aaaaahhh''.................and then he left his nipples and slapped both the boobs...........Priya:''aaaaahhh ouch''...............Priya again took his cock in her mouth and deeothroated it............
Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh saali ko dard ho raha hai phir bhi mera lund nigalna nahin bhool rahi hai,jab aurat ka pati gandu ho tab ek mard ka lund milne par uss aurat ke ander randipana badh jaata hai,uske randipan ke aage bazaaru randiya bhi feeqa par jaye (aaaaahhhhh I'm inflicting pain on this bitch,yet she is not forgetting to swallow my cock,when a woman's hubby is an asshole,her sluttiness increases after getting another real man's cock,even a professional whore pales in comparison to her sluttiness)''............Priya once again took out his cock from his mouth and looked with teary eyes at him,licked her saliva off his cock and then replied back.........
Priya:''haan main randi hoon aap ki rakhail hoon aur aap ka lund chusne mein mujhe maza aata hai (Yes I'm a whore,your kept woman and I enjoy sucking your cock)''...........Ranvijay's cock jerked hearing her slutty reply................he gnashed his teeth and caught her throat and choked her lightly.............
Ranvijay:''saali kutiya,meri raand jabatan ladti hai mujhse (bloody bitch,my whore,you argue with me)''.................with that he brought her face near his own face................Priya's pussy was all wet with the humiliation...........she needed his cock in her cunt.........
Ranvijay still choking her asked,''randi hai meri to tujhe apne choot mein mera lund lene ki khujli nahin ho rahi hai? (if you're my slut,then isn't your cunt itching to take my cock?)''.............She shamelessly nodded her head...................
Ranvijay:''munh mein awaaz nahi randi?muh se bol (don't you have a voice slut,say it)''..........
Priya:''haan haan mujhe aapka lund meri choot mein chahiye,meri chudai kijiye (yes yes I need your cock in my cunt,fuck me)''..........With that Ranvijay released her throat and kisses her passionately............Priya responded to the kiss with equal passion with a heavy breath.............her breathing fuelled Ranvijay's lust for her..............he quickly rolled around on the bed,putting Priya under himself........Priya's cunt was already wet and so was Ranvijay's cock...........he put his cock in her cunt started fucking her...........Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhh isssssssss ummmmmmmmmmm aaahhghhhh''........
Ranvijay caught both her hand and stretched them beyond her heads..........Priya's clean shaved armpit came in Ranvijay's view.............Ranvijay adjusted himself properly in between Priya's spread legs.........Priya pulled her knee towards her boobs to accommodate Ranvijay in between her legs............Now her upper body was completely covered by Ranvijay's huge body............Ranvijay put his lip over her right armpit and started fucking her fast kissing her armpit at the same time..............Ranvijay's breath and his kisss on her armpit fuelled her lust ............Priya:''aaaaaahhhhhhh aaaahhh aaahhhhh mmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmm mmmmmmmmmmm aaaahhhhh''.........Ranvijay switched to her left armpit and kissed her there like an animal and increased his fucking speed..............Priya had no control over the situation as her hands were in Ranvijay's grip................all she could do was moan in pleasure and appreciate Ranvijay for bringing pleasure and happiness back to her life........she felt like a woman with him..............Her breathing became heavy and she encouraged Ranvijay..............
Priya:''aur jor se chodiye aaaahhhhhhh (fuck me faster aaaaahhhhh)''.............
Ranvijay raised his head from her armpit and looked at her............she was in ecstasy, her breathung was heavy...........he increased his speed even more.......he took his face near her and kissed his lips...........Priya got the smell of hee armpit on his lips,her natural aroma which made hwe pussy even more wet..........she was on the verge of an orgasm............she was kissing Ranvijay wildly and was pushing her hip upwards to get the entire length of his cock in her wet slutty cunt............and she was getting the entire length of his cock........Ranvijay's balls were slapping against her no longer virgin butthole...........her butthole contracted and relaxed whenever her lover's balls hit it................Priya was about to cum so she stopped kissing Ranvijay and asked him to fuck her even more faster Priya:''aaaaahhhh aur jor se (aaaahhhh faster)''................Ranvijay looked at her and put his left hand on her mouth and nose,making her struggle for air and then let her free......just as she inhaled air to get her breath back,he slapped her lightly.........this triggered her orgasm.................Priya;''aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhh aaahhhhh mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm''................Ranvijay could feel her juices on his cock...............He too waa about to cum..............Priya was trying to get her hands free from Ranvijay's grip so he set her hands free.........As soon as her hands became free,she wrapped them around Ranvijay as tightly as possible as if she was fearful of losing him...........Priya:''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaahhhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmmmm''..............the feeling of her juices on his cock and the tightness of her cunt around it due to the contracting of her vaginal muscle made Ranvijay ejaculate soon.................Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhh gurrrrrrr gurrrrrrrr aaaahhhhhhhh gurrrrrr ''....................soon he collapsed on her body................after a couple of minutes,they kissed each other wildly,it was more of an exchange of their saliva...........they smiled at each other and again kissed..........
Ranvijay:''mazaa aaya meri jaan ko (did my life enjoy)''............Priya caressed his hair and then said,''jab aap jaisa mard chudai kare to phir aurat ko mazaa aayega hi (when a man like you fuck then a woman is bound to enjoy)''.............with that she kissed him one more time and soon they fell asleep......they were so tired of their wild sex that they didn't even bother to clean themselves....................Soon Ranvijay's cock shrank and came out of her cunt and as soon as it came out,his sperm too flowed out of her cunt.........neither of them were aware of that as they were already asleep,Ranvijay waa still in between her spread legs..........After around half an hour Ranvijay rolled off her body to her right side still in sleep and Priya too turned towards him and put her hand on his chest and leg on his leg while still asleep.




Chapter 18

Amit Doubting ?..... Swaati counting?.....
It was sunday........last sunday they all went outside to an amusement park,but Amit didn't get any hint of them going out again,so he believed that today they won't go out...........Anyway he believed that it also costs a lot for the entire family to go out so it's obvious that they won't go out frequently,may be once in a month or two............he had even forgotten that he was in someone else's home as he knew that it'll take him a lot of time to get well,he may not even get well and the software industry was no longer as it used to be once,working from home was not allowed much now a days.........he also wasn't facing any problem in Ranvijay's home apart from his wife's changed behaviour......they were providing him with everything............so he was in no hurry to leave this house knowing that he cannot afford to live on his own for the time being and that is what made him think that they may go out once in a month or two,knowing that they will stay with Ranvijay for some months...............The day went by routinely......Ranvijay went out for a couple of hours after breakfast..........after having lunch together he and Priya went to their bedroom and closed the door...........Amit too retired to his bedroom and fell asleep.........having no work made him develop a habit of sleeping in the afternoon............He came out at around 5 and saw Ranvijay's bedroom door a little open..........he went and started reading sunday's magazine provided with the newspaper...........after around 5 minutes he saw Ranvijay came out of his bathroom wearing only a towel............as the door was only slighlty open,Amit could get only a glimpse of Ranvijay.............he became curious and kept his eyes towards the door............within a a couple of minutes he got a glimpse of his wife too who walked across the bedroom...............she was wearing a simple salwar kameez,but had applied make up on her face..............she again walked across the bedroom,but this time had some clothes in her hand.............within a few seconds he saw a portion of a cloth being thrown on the bed.....he could only se a portion of the cloth and he wasn't sure which cloth was it,it's colour looked like his wife's kameez's colour........ he was still looking towards the door trying to make out the situation when the door closed from inside..............He kept looking towards the door for some seconds but then shifted his attention towards the magazine........after around 15 minutes the door opened and he looked towards the door..........outawalked his wife,wearing a brown colour semi transparent saree,which was tucked 2 inches below her belly button..........she was pushing their little one's cradle and by her side was Ranvijay,with his hand around her waist.............Amit noticed that she had lost a few kgs and whatever little bit of fat she had around her belly were all gone.........she was now in very good shape.........niw she looked curvy and wearing saree 2 inches below her navel showed her curve perfectly.............Amit was still thinking about all these when both of them came near him...............Priya casually said.........Priya:''humlog baahar jaa rahe hain,bachchon ka dhyaan rakhiyega......Yeh lijiye Chhoti ka doodh ka bottle,uthegi to pila dijiyega......aur fridge mein chocolate hai,Kajal pareshan karegi to de dijiyega (we're going outside,take care of the kids.....take Chhoti's milk bottle,feed her when she wakes up.....and there is some chocolate in the frigerator,if Kajal wants it,give it to her)''................all the while Ranvijay had his hand around her waist, Amit looked at it but was also paying attention to what she was saying,looking at her face............she was looking very pretty.........she had applied make up very professionally.......Amit never saw her looking so pretty in their married life when they stayed together..........an intoxicating aroma was emanating from her body,filling the air around them.
Amit found it very sexy.....her eyes looked extremely seductive with kaajal applied properly to it.........she had a gold chain dangling down her neck..........she had worn big round ear rings........she had applied dark brown lipstick..........this was the first time Amit saw her lips coated with a colour other than red and pink...........the dark brown colour saree and lipstick were in contrast with her milk white skin which made her look extremely sexy...........The dark lipstick had a psychological effect on Amit,who found Priya more authoritative in such a dark coloured lipstick,a kind of high status compared to him...........He was still thinking all these when Priya with a neutral expression asked him.........Priya:''aapne suna maine kya kaha? (did you listen what I said?)''.........Amit came out of his thought and nodded his head quickly and asked her.......Amit.:''kahan jaa rahi ho? (where are you going)''............Amit was looking at Priya,but his attention shifted to Ranvijay when insteas of Priya he replied.......Ranvijay:''humlog aate hain (we'll be back soon)''............Priya just looked at her hubby and then turned towards the door with her lover holding her by her waist...........when she turned around,the air filled with her aroma and Amit couldn't help but smell it,he liked that aroma,it was something new for him............Amit saw them move towards the door and as usual now a days,saw more than her half of the back exposed in a low cut blouse..........her ass looked more sexier than ever.........and in between her ass and blouse was her naked waist on which Ranvijay had his hand...... he also noticed that Priya looked a little taller than ever............just as they were about to step outside the door,Amit saw that she was wearing a heel sandal,this was the first time ever that she was wearing a heel........Amit didn't know when she got them,he knew it was Ranvijay who bought them,but when he had no idea...........soon the door closed............ Amit got back to reading magazine...........Fortunately neither of his kids had woke up,so he didn't have much trouble...........Kajal woke up around 7 PM............she enquired about her mother and came to know that she has gone out with Ranvijay...........She was understanding and therefore didn't mind that..............Amit gave her some fruits from the refrigerator and then helped her with her homework in the living room itself.............it was past 8:30,but his wife and Ranvijay didn't return..........soon Kajal's homework was complete..............Amit looked at the time,it was quarter to 9...........He decided to call his wife.............''aap jiss mobile ko sampark karna chah rahe hai,woh filhaal bandh hai (the number you're trying to call is currently switched off)''..... This is what Amit heard when he called her..........he tried again and got the same response...........he decided to call Ranvijay,but he got the same response...............Amit became tense........He was tired so he went to the living room and placed himself on the sofa..........Kajal now got busy playing.........she woke up late in the evening,so she was not feeling sleepy at all and was not hungry too as she had fruits..............Amit tried to call both of them but still got the same response...........Amit was worried.........he was thankful that the little one hadn't woken up yet.......he had no idea that his wife had made her sleep just before going out,so there was very less chance of her waking up so soon............Amit called Ranvijay's phone again and felt extremely happy when it rang,but soon her happiness disappeared when the call wasn't picked up......he called again but again no one picked up the call............he called his wife and her phone too rang but got no response.......he called again but again the phone rang but there was no response............he called the third time and this time she picked up the phone.....
She was breathing heavily..........Priya:''ha ha ha hello ha ha ha,kya hua? Itna call karne ka kya zaroorat hai? ha ha ha ha (ha ha ha hello ha ha ha,what's the matter?what is the necessity of calling so much? Ha ha ha)''............She clearly sounded irritated.............
Amit's heart was pounding hearing Priya breathing heavily and it's speed increased when she scolded him for calling them so frequently............before Amit could speak,she asked another question.....Priya:''Chhoti jaag gayee? (has Chhoti woken up?)''...............Amit finally spoke.....Amit:''nahin wo abhi so kar hai,tum........(no she is still sleeping,you....)''..............before he could complete his sentence,Priya shot back at him..........Priya:''to phir itni call karne ki kya zaroorat?hum log aane hi wale hain (then what's the need of calling so frequently?we're about to come)''..............Amit tried to say something but she once again cut him and said.....Priya:''chhoriye,phone rakhti hoon (leave it,I'm hanging the call)''...........and with that she cut the call...............Amit was relieved a little after talking to his wife but on the other hand his anxiety increased as to why was she breathing heavily and where were they or rather where have they been if they were truly on their way back to home...............He was still thinking when his wife entered the flat.........she was sweating and looked a little irritated.................She came and sat on the sofa..........Priya:''uff bahot garmi hai (uff it's too hot)''...........she was feeling relaxed sitting in AC..............Amit felt bad that she came back but didn't greet him.............Just then Kajal came running from her bedroom,''mumma mumma'' and sat in her lap..........She smiled at her but said nothing..............Amit was anxious to know about the situation as to why was she breathing heavily and why was she sweating so much..............Amit:''Priya kya baat hai?call karne par tum itna hanf kyun rahi thi?aur itna paseena kyun ho gayee ho? (Priya what's the matter?why were you breathing heavily when I called you?and why are you sweating so much?)''...............Priya was annoyed now........Priya:''ghar pahunchi nahin ki aapne sawalo ki baarish kar di,kam se kam mujhe chain ki saans to lene dijiye thode der ke liye (I've just reached home and you started throwing questions at me,at least let me relax for some time)''.................with that she handed Kajal a packet of chocolate from her handbag and stormed to her bedroom...........Amit looked furious too watching her storm to her bedroom instead of answering him,but soon realised that it was he who screwed everything......she was right,he should've waited for her to catch her breath and get relaxed before questioning her............Amit looked towards the bedroom and then turned his wheelchair...........what he saw clearly made him a little afraid and nervous.......Ranvijay was standing near the main door,looking at him angrily...........He didn't come with Priya....... as he had a call so he stayed downstairs and came up after finishing the call..........Amit's heart was pounding...........He came in and kept what seemed like a food packet on the dining table.............Kajal saw him,went running towards him and hugged his leg.........Kajal:''Ranvijay uncle aap aa gaye?yeh dekhiye mumma ne mujhe chocolate diya (Ranvijay uncle,you're back?see mumma gave me this chocolate)''.............Ranvijay picked her up,looked at her smilingly and said,''haan beta,ab aap jao apne bedroom mein (yes child,now go to your bedroom)''............Ranvijay looked at Amit sternly,but went to his bedroom without saying anything to him.
Amit understood that he had seen everything and therefore was nervous as to what will he say..........He knew that his wife went with Ranvijay,the man who is taking care of his family,providing them shelter and food,taking care of his medical expenses,therefore he shouldn't have been worried when she went out with him.............he definitely offended both his wife and Ranvijay,more so Ranvijay, by questioning his wife,how can he be so impatience and foolish.......he could've waited for sometime,may be they themselves would have explained him everything..........he had pissed off his wife at the beginning of the week and now he did that again on the weekend,more importantly he had pissed off Ranvijay,his benefactor..............he didn't know what to do,should he apologize to them?or should he wait for the matter to get subdued,wait for their reaction and act accordingly?he decided that the second course of action was more appropriate as he had already made a mess of the house's peace,by acting hastily.......he decided to wait........After around 15 minutes the door opened and he saw his wife and Ranvijay come out.......She had taken a bath and was wearing a simple transparent saree,2 inches below her belly button.........Ranvijay had his hand on her waist as has become the norm........They looked at Amit........Priya moved to the kitchen calling her daughter............she arranged the dinner on the dining table and then started their dinner.........Amit felt a little relaxed that neither of them said anything to him.....he also realised that they didnlt eat outside,but prefered to eat with them,together.......he felt guilty of his behaviour and cursed himself.................They were tired,so soon they went to their bedroom,none of them had any conversation anymore............Amit was playing game on his cell phone,lying on the bed....whereas in the other bedroom his wife and Ranvijay were playing with each others bodies............The next morning after breakfast,all the three adults were in the living room..........Priya and Ranvijay were sitting together,Ranvijay had his right hand on Priya's shoulder,playing with her exposed shoulder skin with his fingers.......Priya was busy filing her nail,not bothered about Ranvijay playing with her skin,feeling it in front of her hubby..............Amit saw her filing her nail and realised that she had grown her nail........she didn't keep big nails before,but now she had grown them and was filing them for maintenance................He was looking at her when Ranvijay spoke,still playing with her shoulder skin............Ranvijay:''Amit kal kya ho gaya tha tumhe?kyun baar baar call kar rahe the? (Amit what happened to you yesterday?why were you calling so frequently?)''....................Amit didn't expect this question suddenly,he was taken aback,he had thought that they must've forgotten yesterday's matter...........he looked through the corner of his eyes at his wife,who after filing one of her nail,was blowing air on it,trying to clean up the filed nail dust,and again started filing another nail............she looked at neither of them............He quickly came out with a reply,afraid of making Ranvijay wait for his reply.........Amit:''wo aap logo ko late ho raha tha isliye (because you were getting late that's why)''.............Ranvijay looked at him disappointedly and asked him back.......Ranvijay:''to?kya Chhoti ya Kajal Priya ke liye ro rahi thi? (so?were Chhoti or Kajal crying for Priya?)''.................Amit just shook his head in no.............Ranvijay:''to phir?main aur Priya gaye the baahar, late ho gayee to kya hua?aur late bhi kahan huyee thi,yeh shaher hai,yahaan log 12-1 baje raat tak baahar rehte hain,hum to sirf 9:30 tak hi baahar the (then?I and Priya went outside,if we got late then what's the big deal?and we were not even late,this is a city,people here roam outside till 12-1 at night,we were outside only till 9:30)''.
Amit knew that Ranvijay was thinking that he didn't trust Ranvijay being outside with his wife,he knew Ranvijay was offended,so he tried to divert the matter,though the topic remained same,he talked about being worried about his wife's condition and not about her being outside with Ranvijay.............Amit:''nahin wo baat nahin,Priya haanfte hue aur paseena paseena hokar aayee to main ghabra gaya tha,isliye maine........(no that's not the matter,Priya came breathing heavily and was sweaty so I became worried,that's why I.....)''...........Ranvijay didn't even wait for him to finish.......he cut him in between........Ranvijay:''meri gaadi kal kharab ho gayee aate waqt,maine gaadi apne aadmiyon ko bulakar unke hawale kar diya banwane ke liye aur main aur Priya taxi se aaye,magar main road se jab hum idhar ghoomte hain wahan kuchh road ka kaam chal raha tha aur raasta bandh tha,mujhe aur Priya ko paidal aana para wahan se,tum jaante hi ho wahan se paidal aane mein 10 minute lagta hai isliye Priya itna thak gayee thi aur paseena paseena ho gayee thi...aur jab wo ghar pahunchi to tumne use araam bhi nahin karne diya (my car wasn't working while coming back,I called my men and handed them the car to get it repaired and me and Priya took a cab,but there was some road maintenance work going on where we turn from the main road to this way,so the road was blocked,me and Priya had to come by foot from there...and as you know that it takes around 10 minute to reach home from there,she was tired and sweaty....and when she came home you didn't let her even relax)'' ................He continued,''bolo aur kuchh jaanna hai?humein tumhe sab cheez ki safai dene ki zaroorat hai?tumhe kitni baar kaha hai ki ghar chalana mera aur Priya ka kaam hai aur tum chup chap khao piyo...jab tumhari dawai khatam hoti hai to hum tumse poochh kar dawai laate hai?nahin hum khatam hone se pehle hi tumse bina poochhe laa dete hain,to phir baaki maamlo mein tumse hum kyun poochhe? (do you want to know anything else?do we need to tell you everything?how many times we've told you to just eat,drink and relax,it's mine and Priya's job to run the house..do we ask you before bringing medicine for you?no we bring it for you before it finishes without asking you,then why should we ask you on any other matter?)''....................Ranvijay wasn't finished.........Ranvijay:''main aur Priya araam karte hain to tum darwaza knock kar dete ho,baahar jaate hain to call karne lagte ho,mujhe yeh sab bilkul pasand nahin,jab hum bedroom mein rahe to mujhe thoda bhi disturbance nahin chahiye,sirf bahot zaroori kaam parne par hi knock karna,warna nahin......theek waise hi bewajah ka call mat karna jab hum baahar ho,sune tum? (when I and Priya relax,you knock on the door,when you go out you call us,I don't like all these,when we remain in bedroom,I don't want any disturbance,except when there is some important work..........similarly don't call us when we go out,do you hear?)''................Finally Ranvijay was done,Amit was extremely nervous......he had no clue what to do or what to say...........he felt humiliated being scold by another man right in front of his wife,who didn't seem to be interested in the matter at all as she was busy filing her nail when her hubby was being scold by another man.........or may be she felt that her hubby deserved to be scolded that way and therefore quietly listened..........she neither tried to ask Ranvijay to let the matter be and forgive her hubby nor did she try to calm him down.....she didn't even look at either of them the whole time...........Amit meekly replied,.........Amit:''jjjjj jee main samajh gaya (yyyy yes I understood)''.
He knew he looked nervous and afraid of Ranvijay,anyone could make out that,he was thankful that his wife though present there,wasn't looking at him otherwise she would've seen him in that unmanly state,she would have seen him looking nervous in front off another man,unable to defend himself verbally.........but.....but alas!when he looked towards her to comfort himself that she was not looking at him,he saw her looking at him for the first time since Ranvijay started scolding him, she saw him meekly reply to Ranvijay...........Ranvijay was now caressing her collarbone..................Amit was embarassed..........Priya looked at him for a few second,with a neutral expression,letting Ranvijay play with her collarbone all the while,with his arm around her back,on the sofa back rest and his hand hanging doen her shoulder...........she finally spoke much to the delight of Amit who was feeling embarassed by the quietness in the living room............her words seem to put an end to his humiliation..............Priya:''chaliye aapko nehla deti hoon (let's go,let me help you take bath)''...........She got up saying this.........Ranvijay:''Priya mere peeth ko zara mal dena nahate waqt aaj (Priya scrub my back while taking bath today)''............Priya smiled at him and said,''jee inko nehla deti hoon phir aapko bhi nahane mein madad kar doongi (ok,let me help him take bath first then I'll help you too to take bath)''............Priya's back was still towards the sofa,Amit couldn't see her ass......Ranvijay said those words while feeling her ass and continued to do so when Priya replied to him........as she finished with her reply,Ranvijay grabbed one of her ass cheek in his huge hand and mauled it righy over her dress.............Priya was looking in his eyes whe he did that........Amit was looking at both of their faces.........Then Priya turned to him and her smiling expression changed to that of a neutral,not caring expression and took him to his bedroom...........Amit was sitting on a chair in the bathroom,all naked..............Priya was soapinh him..........when she reached near his groin,she looked at his lifeless cock and then at her hubby.............She started playing with his lifeless cock...............Amit could see her cleavage and his breathing was becoming heavy.........Priya sensed that,she looked up at him and gave him an evil smile...............she kept playing with his cock looking in his eyes..............Amit knew that his cock won't get erect.....he was feeling embarassed of himself..........just now Ranvijay scoldes him righy in front ofhis wife and now she was playing with his lifeless cock..........he felt humiliated once again,unable to get an erection............Just then Priya started playing with his balls still looking in her hubby's eyes........Amit was feeling more of her nails on his balls than her soft hands..........he was feeling uneasy.............Just then she scratched his balls roughly with her index finger nail...............Amit:''aaaaaahhhh''...............Priya:''kya hua? main saaf kar rahi hoon (what happened?I'm cleaning it)''.........Amit:''aaaaahh dheere (aaaaaahhh softly)................Priya:''hmm.......aapne Ranvijay ji ko bewajah mein gussa kar diya,aapko achha laga aesa karke? (hmm.........you made Ranvijay ji angry without any reason,did you like doing that)''....................Amit was about to speak up when Priya scratched his balls again ............ Amit:''aaaaaaahhh''.....
Priya continued,''Ranvijay ji itna kuch karte hain hamare liye aur aap un par bharosa nahin karte,pehle main bharosa nahin karti thi to aap mujh par gussa karte the aur ab jab main unpar bharosa karti hoon,ab jab ghar mein sab kuchh sahi chal raha hai to aap sab gadbad kar rahe hain.....agar Ranvijay ji humein ghar se nikal denge tu kahan le jayenge aap humein (Ranvijay ji does so much for us and you don't trust him,previously I didn't trust him so you used to get angry at me and now that I trust him,when everything is going well in this house,you're spoiling it,if Ranvijay ji throws us out of his house then where will you keep us?)''.................She continued,''aap bewajah ka baat ka batangar kyun banate hai?abse aap aise karenge? (why do you make a big issue out of small things?will you do this from now on?)''.............with that she scratched his balls roughy again............Amit:''aaaaahhh nahin (aaaaahhhh no)''...............Priya shook her head in disagreement and said........Priya:''abhi aap keh rahe hain ki baat ka batangar nahin banayenge,magar main aapko saaf kar rahi hoon to aap mujhe yeh ehsaas dila rahe hain jaise main aapko dard dena chaah rahi hoon (just now you told that you won't make a big issue out of small things,but then you're making me feel that I'm trying to inflict pain on you instead of cleaning you)''..................Amit shook his head,''nahin Priya aesa nahin hai (no Priya,its not like that)''.............Priya once again scratched his balls,but this time Amit controlled himself and smiled at her............Priya smiled back at him and got up......................she started pouring water on him..........Amit's balls were burning..........soon Priya wiped and dressed him and went out swaying her ass............after 15 minutes he went to the living room...........Ranvijay's bedroom was closed,but sounds of running water was coming from there accompanied by sounds of moaning............he looked towards the door,but had no courage to even concentrate on those sounds after what he went through the past hour.........his balls were still burning........he engaged himself in reading newspaper while continuing to listen to those sounds..........
Amit kept on hearing the sounds of running water and ocassional moans for the next 10 minutes,but he didn't dare to even look towards the door............After another 5 minutes he heard the door open.......and within a few seconds he heard his wife laugh,''hahahahahahahaha'' followed by ''ouch hahahahahahaha''.........he didn't care about her laughter,instead he put his hand over his groin and rubbed his balls,trying to sooth it................There was again silence in the bedroom...........After 20 more minutes the bedroom door opened.........this time Amit looked towards the door and saw his wife.......she was looking fresh and sexy after taking a bath.......she had tied her saree 2 inches below the belly button,her way of tying the saree now a days............her belly button was exposed which was making her look sexy........her skin was looking soft,smooth and fresh because of taking bath............She walked towards the kitchen.........Ranvijay came after some minutes,dressed in jeans and t shirt and sat on the sofa............Priya came with a glass of water and gave him............Ranvijay was trying to make a call somewhere.........Priya sat next to him.........he drank the water and just as he finished,he started talking to someone..........She took the glass and with the edge of her saree she wiped the little bit of water of his chin which he had spilled trying to drink the water in hurry............Amit saw that but tried to remain normal............Ranvijay made a small talk on the phone and then went out...............The rest of the day went normally.......Priya spent most of her time in her bedroom.
Ranvijay didn't come till 9 at night.............It was tuesday...........Ranvijay went early for some urgent work............Priya was in the kitchen,preparing lunch.........Amit went and smiled at her.......she smiled back.........She was wearing a small kameez with a deep and broad neck,exposing lots of her skin as usual...........Amit saw that,but he had no complain now...............Amit:''I'm sorry Priya''............She looked at him,but said nothing...........Her silence made Amit feel a little uncomfortable,as he was expecting her to show some compassion towards him............Amit continued,''woh main beqaar ki baatein karta hoon,mujhe thoda free mind se rehna hoga.......umm aaa ummm..wo...wo Ranvijay ji abhi bhi gussa hai kya mujh par? (I talk nonsense,I should be a little free minded.........umm aaa ummm......is...is Ranvijay ji still angry at me?)''............She looked st him and said...........Priya:''bahot (very much)''..........Amit's heart beat increased..........Priya looking at him continued,''itna kaam karte hain wo,kal raat 9 baje waapas aaye,aaj subah subah chale gaye,itni bhaag daud karni parti hai unko,aur jab ghar par araam karne aate hain to aap chain se unhe araam bhi nahin karne dete,baahar ghoomne jaate hain to call karne lagte hain (he works so much,he came at 9 yesterday night and again went out early morning today,he has to run around so much and when he comes home to relax,you don't even let him do that,when we go out you start calling us)''...........Amit knew that it was only yesterday that he called them,he didn't call them when they went out for the first time to watch movie,but he didn't want to say this to his wife as he didn't want to make the matter worse............He apologised once again.........Amit:''I'm sorry aesa abse nahin hoga,magar wo kabhi kabhi tumhare kandho par haath rakhte hain,yahaan tak ki tumhare kamar par bhi haath rakhte hain.,mujhe.............. (I'm sorry,it won't happen from now onwards,but he keeps his hand on your shoulders sometimes and even on your waist,I......)''................he had to stop immediately as his wife's expression changed after he said those words..............She angrily replied:''to?ghar mein rehte hain saath mein,kabhi kabhi haath rakh diye to kya ho gaya? (so?we stay together in this house,if he keeps his hand on my body sometimes then what's the big deal)''............she finished her kitchen work and continued still angrily ,''Ranvijay ji nahin hai,agar wo sunte to kya sochte? (Ranvijay ji isn't here,if he would've listened to this then what would've he thought?)''................Amit had no answer to this.....what could he say when his wife herself was comfortable with another man's touches,defending his actions..........He felt it better to just put an end to this topic.........Amit:''haan,main beqaar ka baat kar raha hoon,chhoro (yes I'm talking nonsense,leave it)''............Priya said nothing.........He thought for a while and then asked him......Priya:''khana abhi khayenge (will you have lunch now?)''...........Amit thought that it's better to have lunch now,as it will put the situation at ease.............He nodded............Priya called her daughter and put food for two person on the table.........Amit asked her......Amit:''tum nahin khaogi? (you won't eat?)''.........Priya:''nahin main baad mein khaungi (no I'll eat afterwards)''..........Amit quietly ate and Priya cleaned the dining table ...........he went to his bedroom,had his medicines and dozed off.
Amit woke up at 4 pm and went to the living room..........He heard the bed creak non stop accompanied by moaning and grunting,though the sounds were not much intense.............Amit looked towards the bedroom door and then towards the main door and saw Ranvijay's shoe there........he looked towards the dining table and saw couple of used plates and bowls on them.........He understood Ranvijay and Priya had lunch but she did not clean the table..............at the same time he kept hearing the bed creak...........He then saw Ranvijay's t shirt lying near the sofa............Amit's hand automatically went to his groin............He started caresssing his lifeless cock................his brain froze,all he could do was automatically keep on rubbing his cock over his pant.................He had no control over himself at all......his body was shaking with anxiety...........Just then he heard his daughter.........Kajal:''papa''............he looked towards his bedroom door and immediately removed his hand off his groin...........His daughter was standing near their bedroom door.......Amit quickly went to her,took her inside with him and closed the door..........He patted her and then they dozed off together............When he woke up again,it was already 8 at night.......he had slept a lot...........just like him his daughter too slept a lot,in fact she was still sleeping........he was not feeling well..........his heas was heavy,as if he was carrying a lot of weight............he felt like he had seen some kind of dream.............he washed his face and then went to the living room.......the first thing he looked at was Ranvijay's bedroom door,which was slightly open........then he looked at the dining table which was clean.........He went to the kitchen and drank water.......there he saw that dinner was already prepared...............Just then he saw his daughter came crying and went straight to Ranvijay's room.......she opened half the door and Amit saw his wife and Ranvijay.............both of them were lying on the bed under the same blanket,very close........When they looked at Kajal both of them got up,but neither of them looked worried......they normally looked at her,but then realising thst Kajal was crying Priya became a little worried..........Ranvijay got up and rested again the headboard of the bed.......his upper body was naked........By the time Priya got up Kajal had got up on the bed crying........Priya took her in her lap,''kya hua meri bachchi ko?kyun ro rahi hai?darr gayee kya meri bachchi? (what happened to my child?why is she crying?did she get scared?)''..........at this she nodded...........While taking Kajal in her lap,Priya's pallu slided off her shoulder,exposing one third of her cleavage........she was wearing a skimpy blouse.........she didn't bother to even put it back on her shoulder.........Amit had never seen her wearing saree without a pin......this was the first time he realised that she did not pin her saree to her blouse........or may be she had taken it out.............Ranvijay took Kajal in his lap.......Priya was facing Ranvijay while handing her to him,her cleavage still exposed............she seemed not in hurry to put on her pallu back to her shoulder.........she cheered her daughter for a few second and then finally put her pallu over her shoulder......she then turned around and took something from the bedside table........she handed it to Ranvijay..........Amit realised that it was a safety pin when he saw Ranvijay pinning her pallu to her blouse.........her back was towards Ranvijay who could see her more than half naked back in that skimpy blouse......
Ranvijay pinned Priya's saree to her blouse and then she turned towards him.............She smiled at her daughter,got off the bed,picked her up and then came out of the bedroom...........Ranvijay remained inside........She looked at her hubby but said nothing...............after some time they had dinner and then they went to sleep...........Amit wasn't feeling well..........He told this to his wife........she took him to his bedroom,gave him some headache tablets...........She took some balm and rubbed it on his forehead..........Amit was feeling a little relaxed.........she was sitting near his belly.........Kajal was on the other side of the bed looking at her mother.........She said,''mumma aapke body par ye laal laal kyun hai? (mumma why are there red spots on your body?)''...........Priya felt a little uneasy at her question.........but soon she smiled and said,''bas aese hi beta (just like that my child)''.............Amit's attention went to her waist where there were a few red spots........He looked at them and then with his hands shaking,touched one of the spots...........Priya looked at him looking at her waist..........Amit's heartbeat increased when he felt her skin......ohhh how soft and warm her skin felt..........her skin felt smoother and softer than ever.........he ran his finger on the red spot and then on another and another ,trying to feel each of them one by one...........The touches were making his breath heavy,but his cock remained lifeless...........Just then Kajal continued,''mumma aap bahot khubsoorat lagti ho ab,pehle aap itni achhi nahin lagti thi,ab aapke paas kapde bhi achhe hai,mere paas bhi achhe kapde hain aur papa ke paas bhi,kyun papa hai na? (mumma you look very beautiful,you didn't look this much beautiful previously,now you even have nice clothes,I too have nice clothes and even papa has them,isn't it papa?)''..............Amit was busy feeling his wife's skin,the red spots which were the marks of another man's control over her body,over her flesh....but he didn't know that,may be in his subconscious mind he knew,but still it was not clearly evident to him,may be he didn't want to even think about such a possibility,therefore he was still miles away from thinking such a thing.....he was suspicious,but only slightly and after what he went through for a couple of days,he even forgot about thinking such a thing about his wife and benefactor..........Priya smiled at her and replied,''badmaash (you naughty)''.............Kajal asked his father disappointingly,''papa aapne kuchh nahin bola (papa you didn't say anything)''..............Amit came out of his thought and replied,''haan beta Ranvijay ji ne hum sab ke liye achhe achhe kapde laaye hain (yes my child,Ranvijay ji has brought nice clothes for all of us)''...........Just then Ranvijay entered the bedroom,wearing only his short............Ranvijay:''mere baare mein mere peeth peechhe kya baat ho rahi hai? (what is being talked about me behind my back?)''............Everyone looked at him,Priya too turned around and looked at her lover.........she knew that very soon she will be lying naked with this man in their bedroom,with hid cock in her cunt.............Kajal became happy seeing Ranvijay there,she shouted,''Ranvijay uncle''..........Amit immediately took his hand off his wife's body and replied,''kuchh nahin Ranvijay ji,hum bas baat kar rahe the ki aap humara kitna khyaal rakhte hain (nothing Ranvijay ji,we were just talking about how much you take care of us)''.
Ranvijay came near Priya,smiled at Kajal and just said ''hmm'' in reply to Amit and then put his hand on Priya's right shoulder.......he rubbed the side and back of her neck........Amit saw that and then looked at Ranvijay.........he was not wearing anything on his upper body,so Amit could see his muscular chest and massive arms...........He looked really intimidating........Ranvijay while rubbing her neck and back asked Priya.......Ranvijay:''sona nahin hai kya? (don't you want to sleep?)''..........They were looking in each others eyes when he said that..........Priya replied still looking in his eyes,''haan bas aane wali hi thi (yes I was about to come)''................Amit felt a little uneasy so he couldn't keep his eyes on them,his face automatically turned towards his daughter and he smiled at her.............Ranvijay:''to chalo (so let's go)''..........Amit turned once again towards them and saw Priya stand.........she turned around and Ranvijay put his hand on her waist.........Amit saw that but instead of thinking about that,he wished them,''Good Night''..........Kajal too happily wished them..........Both of them turned back and wished them back,but Ranvijay didn't take his hand off her waist..........Amit saw them move out of his bedroom with another man's hand on his wife's waist........he turned around,smiled at his daughter and switched off the light..........As soon as both of them came out of Amit's bedroom,closing the door,Ranvijay turned her towards him and started kissing her lips..........Priya didn't hold herself back,she too reciprocated........''ummmmmmmm ummmmmm chmmmmmm''.............Ranvijay tried to unpin her saree,but was unsuccessful......Priya did that for him and her saree pallu fell on the floor..........both of them were breathing heavily now.......''ha ha ha ha ha ummmmmm ummmmmmm chmmmmm ha ha ha ummmmm''...........Ranvijay lifted her so that he doesn't have to bend while kissing......Priya caught his hair and kissed him with full passion..........Ranvijay took her to the sofa and still kissing bent down and put her on it.......they didn't break the kiss as Ranvijay too got down along with her.............Priya began running her hand on his back..........she loved feeling his masculine body,so firm and muscular.........her pussy gets a pleasurable sensation when she feels his body...............''hmm ha ha ha ummm chmmmm chmmmm chmmmmm chmmm ha ha chmmmm chmmmm''.............Ranvijay caught her left boob over her blouse and crushed her boob in his massive hand..........Priya :''aaaaahhhhhh''...........Ranvijay adjusted his lip and again started kissing her.......he again roughly kneaded her boob,but this time she controlled herself and kept kissing him but soon Ranvijay slapped hee boob.......Priya:''aaahhh dheere (aaaahhh slowly)''............Ranvijay:''saali randi main bedroom mein tera intezaar kar raha tha aur tu uss gandu ke paas baithi thi,mera lund teri choot ke liye bhookha hai (bloody slut I was waiting for you in the bedroom and you were sitting near that asshole,my cock is hungry for your cunt)''.........with that he kissed her passionately,''chmmmmmmmm chmmmmmm chmmmmmm ha ha chmmmmmm''...........Priya:''le chaliye bedroom mein aur apne lund ki bhookh mita lijiye,jitna jee chahe chodiye mujhe,saari raat padi hai (take me too the bedroom and satiate your cock,fuck me as much as you want,the entire night is there)''............''chmmmmmmmmmm chmmmmmmm''...........Ranvijay (panting):''ha ha ha tere pati ke bedroom mein? (in your hubby's bedroom?)''.............."mmmmmmmm hmmmmmm, ummmmmm''..........Priya(panting):''ha ha ha nahi hamare bedroom mein ha ha (ha ha ha no in our bedroom ha ha)'' ...........''mmmmmm mmmmmm''..........Ranvijay picked her up holding her ass and kneaded her ass roughly while still kissing.............they entered their bedroom and closed the door..........
"aaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh haah haaah haah haaah haaah aaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaahhhhh aaaaaahhhh aaaaaahhhhh haaaaaahhhh haaaahhhh aaaaahhhhh''.............the couple were enjoying in their bedroom..........
Ranvijay was fucking Priya in Bulldog position..........he was fucking her ass.......Priya was on all four and Ranvijay was penetrating her ass by squatting on her back............The bulldog position was making Ranvijay dominate his slut,his whore,his kept woman who for the time being was nothing but a piece of meat for him.........Priya's ass was red because of receiving lots of spanking..........Both of them were sweating even in that AC bedroom,such was the intensity,the wildness of their sexual act............Priya's pussy was dripping juices.........she felt ashamed of herself for dripping juices when she was being treated like a slut,like a piece of meat,but this is what she had never experienced in life before meeting Ranvijay,a wild rough sex,that's why her pussy was leaking so much...........Her hubby had always treated her softly,had always made love to her,but here at this moment, Ranvijay was not making love to her,he was fucking her,he was fucking her roughly,this is what Priya liked about Ranvijay,he introduced her to another form of sexual experience.........Ranvijay:''haaah haaah haah haaah haaah''.........only 3/4th of his cock was in her ass,he was trying to bury his entire cock in her ass,but it was not an easy task to do as her ass was still not much used to taking in cock and on top of that the girth of his cock was making it even more difficult.........she felt a little pain whenever Ranvijay tried to go deeper,but inspite of that she was not stopping him,she was letting him do whatever he wanted,all that she cared about was to keep herself a little calm and swallow the pain whenever he tried to go deeper,may be she knew that if she could bear the pain little bit then Ranvijay might finally go balls deep in her ass and after that she may get used to such fucking,which is definitely going to only enhance both of their pleasure.....and that's why she was willing to go through the initial pain...........Priya's face too had turned red and she was constantly moaning in spite of her facial expression suggesting that she was in pain,almost on the verge of crying........Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhh siiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhhh''.............
Ranvijay:''meri raand ko mazaa aa raha hai? (is my slut enjoying?)''..............Priya's face was on the bed,only her ass was raised up and Ranvijay was fucking her ass by squating over her back........she turned her face and nodded looking at him and then moaned,''aaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh''.........Ranvijay:''randi kyun mazaa aa raha hai tujhe? (slut why are you enjoying?)''...........Priya:''aaaahhhhh aaaaahhhhh kyunki aap mujhe chod rahe hain aaaahhhh aaaahhhhhh (aaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhh because you're fucking me aaaaahhhhh aaaaahhhh)''............Ranvijay put his finger on her clit and began rubbing it..........Priya:''aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh mmmmmmmmm''.........Ranvijay:''haah haaah haah haah kya chod raha hoon?teri choot? Haah haah (haah haaah haah haah what am I fucking?your cunt? Haah haah)''.................Priya's body was filled with sexual pleasure,she shamelessly replied,'' aaaaahhhhhhh meri gaand (aaaaaaahhhhhh my ass)''..............Ranvijay:''saali kutiya kaun chod raha hai tujhe?tera namard pati? (bloody bitch who is fucking you?your impotent hubby?)''.............She looked at him and shed whatever shame she had left and replied like a slut,''mera pati dusre kamre mein soye hain aur main yahaan apne yaar se chudwa rahi hoon,ek kutiya ban kar (my hubby is sleeping in the other bedroom and I'm getting fucked by my lover here,like a bitch)''.
Ranvijay caught her hair and pulled her up........now her face was in front of Ranvijay.........Ranvijay was still fucking her and asked her,''mujhse kyun chudwa rahi hai?kya lagti hai tu meri? (why are you getting fucked by me?what's your relation with me?)''..................Priya was fuming now,she was looking at him with a stubborn expression,trying to make her lover realise that she is not going to shy away from his humiliating question,but she will reply to his question as shamelessy as possible..........Priya:''aaaaahhh aaahhhhh kyunki main aapki randi hoon,aapki rakhail hoon aur kyunki mera pati mujhe chod nahin sakta aaaaaahhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh (aaaahhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhh because I'm your whore,your kept woman and because my hubby cannot fuck me aaaaaaahhhh aaaahhhhh)''................With that Ranvijay kissed her passionately and then with her hair still in his grip,he started fucking her roughly...........Priya was now moaning continuously,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhh''............Ranvijay:''haaah haaah haaah haaah''...........soon Priya exploded in orgasm,''Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhjhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh''.............she collapsed on the bed panting heavily,''haaaaaahhh haaaaahhh haaaahhh haaaaahhhh''........Ranvijay was still fucking her and within few seconds he too came in her tight ass............Ranvijay:''aaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh randi ki gaand aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh abhi bhi tight aaaaaahhhhhh hai aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh (aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh slut's ass aaaaaaaaahhhhh is still tight aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh)''...........Priya took this as a compliment and couldn't help but smile lightly at this,even in such a condition when she was trying to gather her breath.............Ranvijay collapsed on her back......her ass was filled with his warm cum..........soon Ranvijay slided off her body to one side of her............as soon as his cock came out of her ass,his warm cum started dripping out of her butthole,which was gaping slightly after receiving such a prolonged pounding from a thick cock..............Ranvijay relaxed for a while and then took out a cigarette from the packet placed on the bedside table...........He lit it and started smoking............Priya too after relaxing put her head on his chest.
Ranvijay took a puff.......Priya's head was on his left chest so she could hear her lover's heartbeat.........she looked at his right nipple and started playing with it with her index finger...........Ranvijay caressed her hair and then directed the cigarette towards her,signaling her to take a puff...........she shook her head and declined it.............Ranvijay smiled at her and himself took another puff...........She smiled at him and then continued playing with his right nipple...........Ranvijay was smoking with his right hand and with his left hand he was caressing her hair,which he now put on her naked back and started feeling her back skin,running his hand over her back................Priya put his left nipple in her mouth and flicked her tongue over it while continuing to play with his right nipple,encircling and lightly scratching it with her left index finger...............she then took out his nipple from her mouth and licked it...........she continued licking his left nipple and playing with his right nipple..........After some time She moved up his body,kissed his neck,chin and then looking in his eyes kissed his lips..........she could smell cigarette from his mouth,but she didn't care,she continued kissing him........after around 15 seconds she left his mouth...........Ranvijay took another puff and this time he blew the smoke on her face..........Priya looked at him with a mocking complain and started clearing the air around her face by her hand..............Ranvijay smiled,then caught her hair and pulled her for another kiss........he kissed her for 10 seconds and then turned his face slightly to his right,making some space on his lip...........Priya continued to kiss on the left side of his lip..........Ranvijay then smoked the cigarette with the right side of his mouth............Priya realised that when he put it inside to take a puff,but Ranvijay held her head firmly,not allowing her to move at all..........now Ranvijay was smoking with Priya's lips on the left side of his mouth.........he took the puff and then blew the smoke,which partly went in air and partly in Priya's mouth...........Priya started coughing and Ranvijay left her..........soon her coughing stopped and she looked at Ranvijay with a complaining expression..........Priya:''yeh kya kar rahe hain aap? (what are you doing?)''..............Ranvijay smiled and then pulled her for another kiss...........Priya without any resistance put her lips on his and they again kissed...........Ranvijay again did the same thing........Priya tried to resist but not much this time and soon some smoke once again entered her mouth.............Their lips were still in contact...........She looked at Ranvijay raising her eyes and then Ranvijay kissed her with his full lips...........Priya too kissed him back with smoke still in her mouth.........it seemed like the smoke fuelled Priya's passion.......she found Ranvijay's breath with the smell of cigarette smoke very manly........she kissed him passinately.........soon their kiss became intense...........Ranvijay took her tongue in his mouth and sucked it.............Priya too took his tongue in her mouth and sucked it.........they kissed like that for a minute and then parted their lips..........both of them were panting now...............They relaxed for a few seconds and then Priya with her head on his shoulder asked him,''aap ka kaam kaisa chal raha hai? (how is your work going?)''..............Ranvijay took a final puff,put the cigarette in ash tray and then inhaling deeply replied,..........Ranvijay:''theek chal raha hai,iss baar koshish mein hoon ki party ko officially join kar loo aur aane wale election mein iss ilaake se khada hone ka ticket mil jaye (it's going well,this time I'm trying to join the party officially and then get a ticket to contest from this area in the upcoming election)''...........Priya looked at him and said,''to aap MLA banna chahte hain? (so you want to become an MLA?)''.
Ranvijay nodded his head...........Priya continued,''to isme koshish karne ki kya baat hai?aap chahenge to aap party mein aa hi jayenge aur aapko ticket bhi mil jayega,aap ko to bas baat karne ki zaroorat hai (then why are you trying?if you want you can join the party and you'll get the ticket too,you just need to talk about it)''........with that she kissed his chin............Ranvijay:''nahin Priya yeh itna asaan nahin,dusre party ka ek member party badal kar humare party mein aana chahta hai aur uske paas political experience bahot hai,agar use join karne ki anumati party se mil gayee to mere liye filhaal ke liye chance khatam ho jayega (no Priya,it's not that easy,a member of another party wants to join our party and he has tons of political experience,if he gets the nod to join the party then my chances will be over,at least for the time being)''..........Priya :''koi baat nahin aap koshish kijiye sab theek ho jayega (no problem,you try everything will be alright)''...............With that she smiled and kissed him once again on his lips......It was 1 AM ...........they once again were locked in a passionate kiss when the door knocked.......
Both of them were surprised by this sudden knock on the door,that too at 1 in the night,but were not worried at all as the home was in their control,even Amit was in their control,he had no guts to question Ranvijay or even his wife now a days..........But they didn't like being disturbed when they were making love,neither of them were happy with this........The night belonged to them and they wanted to play their game,they wanted to remain in each others arms fully naked...........Ranvijay and Priya both were in each others arms,looking towards the door.........Ranvijay with a bit of annoying voice asked,''kaun hai? (who is it?)''.............They were not bothered to get dressed at all..........It was Amit who sounded a little sick,''JJJJ Ranvijay ji mmm main hoon Amit,mmm meri tabiyat theek nahin lag rahi,Priya ko zara bhejiye na please (JJJJ Ranvijay ji,iiii it's me Amit,III I'm not feeling well,please send Priya)''..............Till now Priya was comfortably resting in her lover's arms,but she looked a little worried hearing her hubby.............She looked at Ranvijay,kissed him on his lips and quickly got up..............Ranvijay replied,''theek hai bhejta hoon (ok I'm sending her)''.
Priya quickly took her bra,wore it and asked Ranvijay to hook it......he did that.......she quickly took out a salwar kameez and wore them............She didn't bother to wear her panty.......while moving here and there,her anklet were making sounds,which Amit was hearing outside............As soon as Ranvijay replied him,he started hearing those sound,so he understood that she was awake at that time.........Amit wondered as to why didn't she reply herself if she was awake and why was she taking so much time to come out of the bedroom.........Soon she opened the door and Amit saw his wife.............she came out and closed the door.........in that few seconds,Amit managed to see his wife's saree and Ranvijay's shorts which they respectively were wearing a few hours ago when they both walked out of his bedroom,both lying on the floor...........he also saw a very small piece of cloth lying next to Ranvijay's shorts,before he could properly make out what it was his wife closed the door.......all he could see was that piece of cloth was of the same colour as his wife's saree and blouse..........Priya came out and asked her hubby,''kya ho gaya aapko? (what happened to you?)''...........she looked a little worried and therefore without waiting for his reply,she started pushing his wheelchair towards his bedroom.........on the way Amit replied,''pata nahin Priya,magar achha nahin lag raha hai mujhe (don't know Priya,but I'm not feeling well)''...................They had entered the bedroom and Priya put him on his bed.............She checked his pulse and felt his forehead............all seemed well so he was not ill..............She sat next to him and said.......Priya:''tabiyat to theek hai aapki,phir kya hua? (your health seem to be fine,then what's the problem?)''.............Amit looked at his wife.......her hair was messed up,she looked a little tired and it was clear that she had sweated a lot........a very erotic smell was emanating from her body...........her cleavage was prominent and Amit saw a couple of what seemed like bite marks on her soft boobs...........Amit's breath became heavy looking at those marks on his wife's heaving boobs.........his throat dried and he gulped his saliva............Priya looked a little annoyed now.......she looked annoyingly at him and asked again,''kya hua? (what happened?)''.................Amit stopped looking at her cleavage and looked at her face and quickly replied,''nnnnn nahin ttt tabiyat theek hai,magar thodi ghabrahat ho rahi hai (nnnn no my hhh health is fine,it's just that I'm feeling a little tense)''...............Priya looked a little confused.............and then with an irritated look on her face she scolded her hubby.........Priya:''kitni baar maine aur Ranvijay ji ne kaha hai aapse ki zyada mat sochiye,zyada sochiyega to ghabrahat hona hi hai,magar aap sunte nahin hai (how many times me and Ranvijay ji have told you not to think much,if you think that much you're bound to feel that way,but you don't listen)''..............Amit felt a little bad at being scold by his wife,he was expecting her to show some compassion towards him,but she too was right in a way,his condition was such due to excess thinking...........He remained quiet...his wife on the other hand was irritated......her lover's cum had dried and was making her feel uncomfortable,it felt like her butthole has been sealed by some adhesive...........some of his cum had dripped on her thigh and dried..........the whole thing was really uncomfortable for her...........She wanted to clean it.........she thought that her hubby had become ill so she came out worried,but now she understood that he was not ill,but it was more of his excess thinking that was making him feel that way..........she knew what was he thinking about so much and that combined with the uneasiness due to drying up of her lover's cum made her lose her cool................
She wanted to clean herself and she could've done that in the bathroom in her hubby's bedroom,but she wanted to go to her lover's bedroom,get rid of her clothes and clean herself properly...........she didn't want to get naked in front of her hubby,but she wanted to do that in front of her lover...........she didn't want her hubby to see her naked.........in fact it had been quite a long time since her hubby last saw her naked,all he got to see now was her waist and back and that too because of his wife's lover,who makes her wear such revealing clothes,otherwise may be Amit wouldn't have got to see even that...........he was doing exactly that.....he was once again looking at her cleavage,her heaving boobs.............Just then Amit asked her,''Priya tumhare munh se cigarette ki boo jaisi aa rahi hai (Priya,your mouth is smelling like cigarette smoke)''..........Now this was the last thing Amit needed to say at this moment.........her expression changed and now she looked really angry at him............Priya:''aapko kya lag raha hai main cigarette peeti hoon? (you think I smoke?)'' .......As soon as Priya started speaking,Amit started shaking his head in ''no'' and when she finished,he put his defence,''nahin Priya woh baat nahin,mujhe bas waisa smell laga to maine keh diya,maine yeh nahin kaha ki tum smoke karti ho (no Priya it's not like that,It smelled like cigarette smoke so I said that,I didn't say that you smoke)''.............Priya continued,''isi liye aapki tabiyat kharab ho gayee,itna bakwaas sochte rahenge to aur kya hoga: (this is why you're not feeling well,if you keep on thinking about such nonsense,then what else will happen?)'' ..........with that she took the water bottle on the bedside table,poured water in the glass and helped him drink it..........she looked at him,put the blanket over him and sternly said.....Priya:''so jaiye chup chap (sleep quietly)''...............Amit also couldn't say anything,he knew that he had disturbed her at this time of night and on top of that he offended her by saying that her mouth smelled like cigarette smoke, so she was bound to get angry.........Amit looked at the bite marks on her boobs for one last time and then she got up and went outside.........When she got up,the air around her filled with an erotic smell of her aroma...........Amit inhaled deeply, took his hand to his groin,licked his lip and with a heavy breath rubbed his lifeless cock........Ranvijay was smoking once again,he saw his young lover enter the bedroom.......she smiled at him and took out her kameez............Ranvijay took a puff and blew the smoke looking at her..........she too looked at him and then took off her bra......she quickly got rid of her salwar too,...........she shamelessly got naked in front of amother man who was not her hubby,but her lover............Ranvijay took another puff looking at her......she smiled at him and went to the bathroom..........Ranvijay looked at her ass which was still red because of his spanking........Ranvijay smiled looking at that and took another puff.......she came out, after a few minutes and went naked to the bed swaying her ass...........Ranvijay was still smoking.........this time he didn't blow the smoke but kept in his mouth and looked at her...........Priya understood his intention and therefore shook her head in a ''no''.........Ranvijay went ahead and planted a kiss on her lips........she initially resisted but soon gave up.......Ranvijay transferred the smoke to her mouth.......they kissed for some seconds and then when they stopped She started coughing........she looked with a mock anger at him,but she liked it somehow........Ranvijay with a smile on his face said,''are directly nahi piyogi to kam se kam aese hi maze le lo cigarette ka (if you won't smoke directly,then enjoy the cigarette this way)''...........she continued playfully showing her anger,''mujhe nahin peeni,aap hi piyo (i don't want to smoke,you do that)''..........both of them then lied down on the bed.........Ranvijay took another puff and this time he sucked
her boobs..........Priya felt the warmth of the smoke on her boobs and laughed,''hahahahaha''...........she continued,''iss umar mein jawano jaisa harqat (you're acting like a young man at such an age)''..........Ranvijay smiled at her and said,''tujh jaisi garam raand jab saath ho to jawani aayegi hi aur aese bhi teri jaisi garam randiyo ko chodne ka dam rakhta hoon aaj bhi (if a hot slut like you is with me then I'm definitely going to feel like a young man and anyway I'm capable of fucking hot whores like you even today)''.............Priya's body filled with pleasure hearing this,she didn't mind him calling her a whore,a slut,but she liked that he found her ''hot''..........She smiled seductively at him and said,''wo to pata hai ki aap mein aaj bhi kitna dum hai (I'm well aware how capable you're eveb today)''.........Ranvijay smiled,took one final puff,put the cigarette in the ash tray and then blew the smoke on her boobs.........she felt the warmth of the smoke on her boobs and bit her lower lip.........Ranvijay then put her boob in his mouth and began sucking it..........Priya put her hand over his head and closed her eyes......after some minutes both of them fell asleep,with her hand on his head and her boob in his mouth.




Chapter 19



An illicit relationship continues .......
The week passed by routinely.........nothing different happened....Amit too felt well apart from some moments when Ranvijay touched her in front of him and he saw that she didn't mind that at all.......It was Saturday.......Amit was busy helping her daughter in doing her homework in their bedroom........He was in the living room when Ranvijay came from outside......Priya prepared tea,gave him his cup of tea and as usual went with the rest of the cups and snacks to Ranvijay's bedroom and closed the door......Amit too was getting accustomed to all these,so he just finished his tea continuing to hear his wife and Ranvijay's laughter,''hahahahaha'' and ocassionally he heard his wife,''ouch'' and went to his bedroom to help Kajal with her homework........Priya as usual remained in the bedroom laughing and talking with Ranvijay behind the closed doors..........Amit heard Priya enter the kitchen and prepare dinner and meanwhile Ranvijay too came and switched on the news...........All this time Amit was in his bedroom.........He came out at 9,but Kajal remained in the bedroom........What he saw when he came to the living room was definitely a surprise for him and as usual his heartbeat as well as anxiety increased............he slowly slowly approached the dining table........and settled there........he looked towards the tv and then towards the sofa where his wife was sitting and Ranvijay was lying on the sofa,with his head in her lap..............She had finished cooking..........Ranvijay's face was towards tv,watching news whereas Priya was busy pressing his head,which was in her lap...........She was wearing a salwar kameez but had no dupatta over her boobs........her cleavage was very well on display..........Amit looked anxiously at them........the only thing which was somehow relieving was Ranvijay was facing towards the tv and therefore her boobs and cleavage was not in front of his eyes.............Neither of them were bothered by Amit's presence,though they understood he was there but they did't even bother to look at him...........Amit stopped looking at the tv and fixed his eyes on them.........He had seen Priya was wearing a saree when she had entered the bedroom with the tea and snacks but was now wearing a salwar kameez......he had no idea when she changed the cloth.......whether she did that when both were inside the bedroom or she did that after preparing dinner,Amit had no idea about that as he was not present in the living room all those times...........He kept on looking at them,Ranvijay was busy watching tv,but his wife was focused on pressing his head and ocassionaly looked at the tv...........Amit then stopped looking at them and then shifted his eyes towards the tv.....he had no clue as to what should he say or should he even open his mouth or keep quiet.....he preferred the latter option..........After sometime he heard some movement on the sofa and he looked there........his heartbeat once again increased,faster than before when he saw Ranvijay now facing towards his wife's belly,his face almost touching her belly...........she was wearing a kameez,otherwise if she would've been wearing a saree,then her belly skin must have felt Ranvijay's warm breath or perhaps even felt his lips on her belly...........Amit's anxiety increased,he looked at his wife who was indifferent and was fully focused on pressing Ranvijay's head.........Neither of them had acknowledged Amit's presence till now,they seemed to be not bothered about his presence at all and were fully engrossed in their activity without giving a damn about him watching them...........since Ranvijay was lying on his side in her lap facing her,his left arm was extended towards the arm rest of the sofa till its elbow and then was bent behind her back.......in such way his hand was behind her which Amit was unable to see.........Ranvijay inserted his left hand inside her salwar and as it was an elastic salwar,he had no problem in doing so.....
Priya's heartbeat now increased when he did that......but soon became normal........she was impressed by her lover's courage and looked seductively at him when Ranvijay looked at her to check her expression.......her seductive look was a signal to Ranvijay that she liked it..........Amit saw them looking at each other,though it was only momentarily as Ranvijay once again adjusted his head and faced her belly.........Ranvijay now was feeling her lower waist and upper ass,right in front of her hubby,by inserting his hand inside her salwar...........Ranvijay felt her lower waist properly and then pushed his middle finger in her butt crack........she remained calm but her pussy was filled with joy seeing her lover's courage...........Ranvijay felt her ass crack for some minute and then again her upper butt........it was 9:25 now and Amit was witnessing their activity for the past 25 minutes.........He would ocassionally look at the tv to divert his mind but was unable to resist looking at their activity........Ranvijay's face was still towards her belly and his hand inside her salwar........At present Amit was looking at the tv when he heard his wife,''khana nikaal doon? (shall I serve the dinner?)''.............Amit looked towards them and saw both of them looking at him,with Ranvijay's head still in her lap and just a couple of inches above his forehead her breast was heaving .................Amit nodded his head..............Ranvijay got off her lap and she proceeded towards the kitchen...........soon they had dinner and then they went to sleep...........Amit was thinking about what he saw in the living room and then took his hand to his lifeless cock and while thinking about thr incident,he rubbed his cock.........soon he fell asleep while in the other bedroom,his wife was enjoying her cunt being licked by her old mature lover......Ranvijay was lying in between her legs and was licking her pussy whereas she had her hand on his head and was pushing his head on her slutty cunt..........It was sunday......Ranvijay had some work in afternoon so they didn't go out this time.........Priya was taking off the dried clothes from the balcony when Amit entered there..........Amit was looking anxious,but he calmed himself and said,''Priya''..........His wife replied with ''hmm''.......without looking at him,she was busy with the clothes.........Amit didn't like that,it made him even more nervous when she didn't even care about looking back at him...........He continued,''Priya kal jo hua wo mujhe achha nahin laga (Priya I didn't like what happened yesterday)''...........She still busy with the clothes asked him back,''kya? (what?)''................Amit looked down and then at her,thought for a few second and then said,'' Ranvijay ji ka sar tumhare god me rakhna mujhe achha nahin laga (I didn't like Ranvijay ji keeping his head in your lap)''..............This time his wife looked at him,obviously with an offended and angry expression on her face.........She asked him again,as if daring him to say that again,''kya kaha aapne? (what did you say?)''.........Amit's heartbeat increased,he wasn't expecting this from his wife,but he tried to keep himself calm and courageously replied,''wahi jo tumne suna (exactly what you heard)''...........She at once replied,''unka sir dard kar raha tha,to maine daba diya,to isme acha ya kharab lagne ka baat kahan se aa gaya (he had a headache so I pressed his head,now what is there to like or not like?)''................Amit tried to speak but she didn't let him and continued,''aap se kitni baar kaha hai ki faltu ki baat mat kiya kijiye magar aap sunte nahin,har ek baat mein naak ragadne ki aadat ho gayee hai aapko (how many times have I told you not to talk nonsense but you don't listen,it has become a habit of yours to poke your nose in every matter)''..........she was fuming now,with that she picked up the basket in which she had kept the dried clothes and stormed to her bedroom............
Amit looked totally confused, he didn't know what to do,he doubted his own mentality,he thought that he is being too conservative.....he had stopped thinking about they spending time behind the closed doors,but whenever he saw something with his own eyes,he couldn't resist himself but to question his wife........he didn't do that when he saw her massaging Ranvijay in such an intimate way,but when he saw her pressing his head yesterday,that too with his head in her lap,he felt it necessary to talk to his wife...........but he didn't think that she is going to react that way............She remained in her bedroom until Ranvijay came back at around 7 in the evening.....Amit was in the living room and heard her talking on phone with someone....he understood it was Ranvijay......He couldn't hear what she was talking about,but he heard her laugh ocassionally...........she didn't talk much,only around 7-8 minutes.......she came out of her bedroom wearing a saree when Ranvijay came back..........she had taken bath and had applied light make up..........she was smiling when she came out.......Ranvijay came and put his hand on her waist.......Amit saw that...........Ranvijay came and sat on sofa...........he looked tired..............Priya went to the kitchen and brought cold water for him and then prepared tea..........she gave a cup to her hubby without saying a single word to him and then went and sat near her lover...........both of them drank their tea and then Priya took the cups and placed them in thr kitchen...........she straight away went to her bedroom but Ranvijay remained in the living room.........he switched on the tv and then asked Amit........Ranvijay:''Amit mera pair thoda daba doge?bahot thak gaya hoon (Amit will you press my legs a little?I'm extremely tired)''..................Now Amit never expected this..........he felt awkward hearing this........he was still trying to get what he said when Ranvijay looked sternly at him..........Amit immediately came forward and looked confused when Ranvijay without waiting for his response asked him to place his wheelchair sideways alongside the sofa..........he did that and then Ranvijay placed his legs on the arm rest of his wheelchair..........Amit understood everything............He felt humiliated.........Being himself a fully grown man and asked by another man to press his legs was nothing but a humiliation..............He felt a little relaxed that his wife wasn't there........Ranvijay was now busy watching tv...........Amit placed his hands on his legs and started pressing them..........Amit's eyes were fixed on Ranvijay's legs............He was feeling humiliated but it was nothing compared to what happened next............He heard the anklet sound of his wife and when he looked towards the door,he saw his wife walking towards the sofa............His heartbeat was racing........this was now even more humiliating for him.......She came and sat near Ranvijay,with their bodies touching..........Amit's hand stopped...........Ranvijay's hand was already extended on the back rest of the sofa so when Priya sat next to him,he lowered it and put it on her shoulder.......Amit looked at them raising his eyes without lifting his head......his wife wasn't concerned about anything,neither about Ranvijay's hand on her shoulder nor about her hubby........Amit lowered his eyes........Just then he faced further humiliation when Ranvijay asked him right in front of his wife to keep pressing his legs......Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit?ruk kyun gaye? (what happened Amit? why did you stop?)''............Amit immediately started pressing his legs again and raised his eyes to look at his wife who was now busy with a nail polish,polishing her nails.........Amit kept pressing Ranvijay's legs for the next 5 minutes,occasionally looking at his wife who was busy with her nails whereas Ranvijay was sitting like a boss on the sofa with his hand on Priya's shoulder and getting his legs pressed by her hubby Amit............
Amit's pressure on his legs decreased so Ranvijay said,''kya hua Amit?khaane peene mein koi kami hai kya?maine kitni baar kaha hai ki ise apna ghar samajh kar khao peeyo,jhijhakne ki koi zaroorat nahin (what happened Amit?aren't you having enough food?How many times have I told you to think of this home as your own and eat and drink properly,there is no need to hesitate)''..............Amit immediately shook his head in a ''no''.........so Ranvijay continued,''to theek se dabao,aesa lag raha hai jaise taaqat nahin tumko (then press properly,it seems that you don't have much strength)''...........Amit began pressing his legs properly and looked at his wife who was busy with her nail polish......she was not interested in looking at either of them.........Amit looked at her fingers and found them extremely sexy..........her thin fingers with big nails made her hand very sexy........and on top of that she was painting them with nail polish..........Amit found her sexier than ever......she was becoming sexier day by day and realising this Amit's heartbeat increased.............He once again lowered his head ............He raised it again hearing Ranvijay's voice,''Priya mujhe kisi aurat ko nail polish lagaye bahot saal ho gaye,last time maine meri biwi ko lagaya tha,zara dekhoon to mujhse ab hota hai ya nahin (Priya it's been a long time since I applied ail polish on a woman,the last time I did that to my wife,let me see whether I can do this now)''..........Priya looked at him and said seductively,''to aap mere naakhuno par nail polish lagana chahte hain? (so you want to put nail polish on my nails?)''..........Ranvijay smiled and nodded his head..........Priya smiled at him and put her hand in front of him,just like a woman does when her man is about to put ring in her finger.....she was looking seductively in Ranvijay's eyes with her hand in front of him in such a sexy manner.......Ranvijay too was smiling at her.......Amit was looking at both of them while continuing to press Ranvijay's legs...................
Ranvijay adjusted himself and then placed his right arm around Priya,with his elbow on her right shoulder and the rest of his hand aligning itself with her hand.......Ranvijay caught her hand and with the left hand he started applying nail polish on her nails.........now Amit was pressing Ranvijay's legs and Ranvijay was busy applying nail polish on his wife's right hand nails,who herself was sitting on his right,basically in his arms,with her head rested on his chest..........For the next 5 minutes they remained in that position,but neither of them looked at Amit even once,they were busy in their activity..........After 5 minutes when Ranvijay was finished with it,she looked at him and smiled,''kya baat hai,aap ko to aurto ke kaam bhi aate hain (you know even a woman's chores)''.......Ranvijay smiled back and replied,''main asli mard hoon,aurton ke kaam to namard log karte hain (I'm a real man,impotent men do woman's chores)''...........Priya looked seductively at him and replied,''achha? (really?)''.......They were still in that position,almost in each others arms,with Priya's head slightly tilted and looking upwards towards Ranvijay.........Ranvijay took his right hand to her waist,felt it with his rough hand and said,''koi shaq hai? (any doubt?)'' to which Priya shook her head in a ''no'' still looking at him..........Amit was non existent to them whereas he was observing their activity and his throat dried listening to their conversation..........Just then Kajal appeared and came running towards Ranvijay...........Priya and Ranvijay still remained like that........Kajal greeted Ranvijay and then asked her father to help in her homework.......Ranvijay released him of his duty and he went to his bedroom along with his daughter.........While closing the door he looked at them and saw Ranvijay whispering something in his wife's ears to which his wife smiled......they were sitting extremely closed,almost in each others arms...........
Amit couldn't resist putting his hand on his lifeless cock and with an increased heartbeat closed the door.........He was helping his daughter in her homework,but his mind was engaged somewhere else,he was thinking about his wife and their benefactor...........After around 20 minutes he came back to the living room to drink water as his throat had dried thinking about them............When he came out he saw neither of them there.........he looked towards their bedroom and saw the door slightly open........he went to the kitchen,drank water and then was about to enter his bedroom when he heard his wife laugh,''hahahahahaha''..........his heartbeat once again increased and he looked towards the door,but she was not there,she was probably inside the bedroom as.it was coming from that direction only and she wasn't at the door..........he was still looking towards the door when he heard her bangles and anklet tinkling.........He looked towards the door for a few minutes and then moved his wheelchair in that direction..............he went near the door and stopped...........he thought for a few second and then somehow adjusting himself tried to look inside Ranvijay's bedroom through that slightly open door.........his breathing had become heavy and faster....he could only see the corner of the bed and the floor near it............he saw Ranvijay's shirt and pant lying on the floor.......looking at them,he swallowed his saliva.......he then looked at the corner of the bed and saw a piece of cloth hanging down the bed......he wasn't sure what cloth it was as only a feet of it was hanging down and the rest seemed to be on the bed and was under the blanket,but the colour of the cloth seemed like that of the saree which Priya was wearing..........the blanket itself was moving slightly every now and then.........Amit became anxious.........Just then he saw a white foot exposed out of the blanket,and the toe of the foot wiggled,but then it went back inside the blanket..........The foot again emerged out of the blanket and this time it was soon followed by a black foot which was on top of the white foot.......Amit's throat again started drying.........his body began shaking with anxiety..........the next moment he saw the black foot pull the white foot back inside the blanket............Amit licked his lips,inhaled deeply and then put his left hand on his lifeless cock..............He again saw some more movement of the blanket and it slid slightly upwards and this time the white foot was exposed slightly more,Amit saw the silver anklet..............The toe wiggled a few times and again went inside the blanket.......Within seconds the black foot came out of the blanket and this time even the lower shank was exposed and this time Amit's heartbeat increased even more when within seconds he saw the toe of the white foot wiggling against the black foot,rubbing it.........he saw it for a few seconds and then both the foot disappeared inside the blanket.......all these times Amit heard,''ummmmmmmm mmmmmmmm chmmmmmmm chmmmmmmmmm mmmmmmm'' though the sounds were of little less intensity ............Amit started rubbing his hand over his cock faster,he started sweating slightly and after some thought he began extending his right hand towards the door.................his body was shaking and his shaking hand was merely a couple of inches away from the door when he heard,''sssssssiiiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaahhhhhh'' though the sounds were a little less audible.........
Amit was about to push the door when he heard his daughter.........Kajal:''papa aap mujhe chhod kar kyun aa gaye?mera homework abhi baaki hai (papa why did you leave me and come here?my homework is yet to be finished)''...........Amit stopped immediately and looked towards his bedroom and saw his daughter standing near the door...........He looked immediately back inside Ranvijay's bedroom and saw some hurried movement of the blanket..........Priya's bangles too tinkled quickly..........Amit quickly moved his wheelchair from there towards his bedroom..........He was afraid Ranvijay may come out of the bedroom and catch him spying inside his bedroom,so he quickly moved towards his bedroom..........Just as he was about to reach his bedroom,he heard the creaking of Ranvijay's door........he looked back towards it,now feeling safe that even if Ranvijay sees him he won't catch him near his door........when he looked towards the door,he saw the door being closed from inside,but he didn't know who was closing it as the door was already almost closed and all that was needed was to push it slightly from inside to close it and therefore the person didn't need to be visible from outside while doing so...............Amit entered his bedroom but his mind was still somewhere else,thinking about Ranvijay's bedroom.........His throat dried again........he once again came out of his bedroom and heard the sound of creaking coming out of Ranvijay's bedroom.......he looked towards it for a second and then moved towards the kitchen,just as he was drinking water,he heard a male voice,''aaaaahhhhhhh'' followed by female's voice,''aaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh ummmmm ummmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhhh''.........he looked towards the door and stopped drinking the water,but soon he again started drinking water......he continued hearing the creaking sound all this time........he put his left hand on his lifeless cock looking towards the door.....he was about to put the bottle back inside when he thought something and kept it in his lap..........he shut the door of the refrigerator and look towards Ranvijay's door with his left hand on his cock........he was breathing fast and was feeling anxious...........He then moved towards his bedroom and heard a female voice again,''ummmmmmm siiiiiiiii aaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhh ummmmmmm''.........he looked towards the door again and after some thinking proceeded towards Ranvijay's bedroom.......just then the intensity of the creaking increased and so did Amit's anxiety.......
he had moved only 3-4 feet towards the door when he heard grunt of a man,''aaaaaarrrrrghhhhhh aaarrrghhhh haaah haah haaah aaaarrghhh''...........Amit stopped,thought for a second and then decided against it.......he turned around his wheelchair and moved back towards his bedroom........may be he was scares hearing a man's grunting as he knew whose voice it was.........he continued hearing the creaking but didn't look back again and entered his bedroom...........Amit somehow concentrated and helped his daughter do her homework.........He came out of the bedroom at 9 and saw the door of Ranvijay's bedroom still closed..........Amit saw them come out of the bedroom at 9:20.....both of them were looking fresh as they had taken bath............Amit was surprised realising this.........Ranvijay came from outside so he had to take a bath but why did his wife take bath at this time?..........she was now wearing a salwar kameez..........Just then the door bell rang and Ranvijay opened the door..........He closed the door after taking something from a person..........Priya was now in the kitchen..........Amit just then realised that Ranvijay had ordered food from outside that's why his wife was not preparing lunch but was in the bedroom with Ranvijay,with the door closed.........Priya put the plates on the table and called her daughter.........All of them sat for dinner but Ranvijay looked a little angry at Amit........he looked seriously at him for a few times......
Priya too looked a little seriously at him a couple of times.............Their serious look made Amit a little nervous..............may be in some corner of his mind he was having a thought that they must've known that he was peeping inside their bedroom,when Kajal called him...........he felt embarassed thinking about this..........instead of him being angry at his wife and Ranvijay for spending so much time behind the closed doors,he was feeling embarassed and nervous that they might be knowing that he was spying on them.........in his subconscious mind he knew that they wanted privacy and didn't want anyone to interfere in their privacy and he too was accepting that he should not be interfering in their privacy anymore at all,but he didn't know why,it was all happening automatically,without his control over anything..........he saw his wife and Ranvijay sitting so closely when he was pressing Ranvijay's legs but he had no courage to even ask them anything,forget about confronting them..........he felt inferior to Ranvijay while pressing his legs and that psychological effect was still on him..........he didn't want Ranvijay to be mad at him for spying in his bedroom,so the next time Ranvijay looked at him in such a way,he smiled at him..........Ranvijay said nothing,not even smiled back at him...........Amit looked at his wife whose cleavage seemed to be an invitation to any real man.............though she had a dupatta,it was there just for name,as it was of net material and completely transparent...........Amit looked at Ranvijay once again,hoping to find out that he is not angry at him any more........Just then Ranvijay started coughing..........Amit immediately took a glass of water and offered it to Ranvijay........Amit's wife too immediately reacted and took the glass from his hand and put it to her lover's lips..............While doing so her dupatta fell on her lap...........Ranvijay drank the water from the young wife's hand who was his mistress,his kept woman,right in front of her hubby who was looking at him curiously.........Ranvijay drank the water and looked at his mistress........Amit looked at his wife too and saw her cleavage and as usual there were a few red spots there..........he was still looking there when Ranvijay thanked him............He looked happily at Ranvijay and smiled........He then looked at his wife who put her dupatta casually on one of her shoulders,not bothering to cover anything.............They had their dinner and then Amit went to his bedroom..........Ranvijay and Priya sat on the sofa and started watching tv..........After around 5 minutes Amit came out to ask his wife about one of the medicine,but his heartbeat increased when he looked at her........He swallowed his saliva,looked at her for few seconds and then..................
Amit saw Priya sitting on the sofa watching tv and Ranvijay was lying on the sofa,with his head on her lap,he too watching tv.........She was running her hand over his head,caressing his hair..........Her dupatta was no longer on her boobs......it was lying on the floor..........Ranvijay was wearing a sleeveless t shirt,flaunting his massive biceps.........Amit's heartbeat had increased as usual in such situation...........He looked at them for a few seconds and then asked his wife,''Priya,mera wo yellow wala dawai mil nahin raha hai (Priya I cannot find my yellow medicine)''......Priya now looked at her hubby,but remained normal,no worry,nothing.......she calmly replied,''Ohh haan,dawai khatam ho gaya tha,Ranvijay ji lekar aaye hain,dena bhool gaye,aakar le lijiye (ohh yes,it was over,Ranvijay ji has brought it,but forgot to give you,come and take it)''..............with that she pointed to the table in front of the sofa..........Amit looked there and them moved towards the sofa.........Now both Ranvijay and Priya were busy watching the tv,neither of them were looking at Amit,infact Ranvijay didn't even look at him once..........
Amit went near the table and took the medicine ...... ..he looked at them for a few second and then thanked Ranvijay........Ranvijay just said,''hmm'' without looking at him..........Amit looked at his wife now who looked at him and said,''jaakar so jaiye (go and sleep)''.............Amit took the medicine and then turned around,went to his bedroom and while closing the door saw Ranvijay saying something to Priya and she smiled...........Amit was lying on the bed thinking about the whole situation...........Amit:''Priya aur Ranvijay ji itne kareeb aa gaye hain,kahin kuchh gadbad to nahin?kahin unke beech kuchh.....nahin nahin aesa nahin ho sakta,unke beech umar ka kitna farq hai,magar Priya jaisa kapde pehenti hai aur Ranvijay ji use chhoote hain,aajkal to uske god mein bhi sir rakhne lage hain,kya ho raha hai? (Priya and Ranvijay ji have come so close,is there something wrong?is there something between them.....no no it can't be,there is a huge age gap between them,but the way Priya dresses and even Ranvijay ji touches her,now a days he even keeps his head in her lap,what's going on?)''........He continued thinking,''Main ghalat ho sakta hoon,Priya to yahaan aana nahin chahti thi aur aayee bhi to Ranvijay ji ke saath ek kamre mein sona nahin chahti thi,maine hi use samjhaya,magar phir wo awaazein jo aati hain unke kamre se,wo to aesa lagta hai jaise koi mard aur aurat apne jism ki pyaas bujha rahe hain,jaise koi mard ek aurat ko apna mardangi ka saboot de raha hai aur jaise wo aurat bhi uske mardangi ki kaayal ho gayee ho aur uske liye apni taange khol kar use apna mardangi apne tango ke beech ghusane ke liye uksa rahi ho (I may be wrong as Priya didn't even want to come here and when she came she was not willing to sleep in the same bedroom with Ranvijay ji,it was me who made her agree,but again what about the sounds that come out of their bedroom,those sounds are such as if a man and woman are quenching their physical thirst,as if a man is proving his manliness to a woman and as if the woman too is impressed by the man and is happy to open her legs for him,encouraging him to drill his manhood in her womanhood)''.........and with this Amit's started sweating even in that AC bedroom,his breath became faster,his heartbeat increased and his throat dried...........He looked towards the bedside table and took the glass of water.......his hand was shaking of anxiety.........he drank the water and then continued thinking,''haan ho sakta hai unke beech kuchh chal raha ho,Priya jawaan hai,khoobsurat hai aur Ranvijay ji bhi to ek mard hai (yes it may be possible that something is going between them,Priya is young and beautiful and Ranvijay ji is a man)''..........Thinking about Ranvijay being a man,his huge physique came to Amit's mind and he felt a little terrified even thinking about his stature...............He continued,''Priya itne dino se sex nahin kar payee hai aur Ranvijay ji bhi akele hain,to ho sakta hai..........nahin nahin main kya soch raha hoon,mere paas koi pakka saboot nahin hain ki main unke upar iljaam lagaoon,main aesa nahin soch sakta,mujhe dhairya rakhna hoga,main jaldibaazi mein Priya se sawaal karke aese bhi use gussa kar chuka hoon (Priya hasn't had sex for so many days and Ranvijay ji is too alone,so it may be.......no no what am I thinking,I don't have any concrete proof to prove their guilt,I can't think like this,I must keep patience,I've already made Priya angry by questioning her in a hurry)''.........He closed his eyes,trying to relax himself,but then got off the bed,put himself on the wheelchair and went near the door.........he opened the door very carefully and then looked in the living room through that slightly open door........Ranvijay and Priya were still watching tv,may be the movie hadn't ended..........but now the light of the living room was switched off and only the night bulb was on...........
Amit could make out that they were still in the same position with Ranvijay's head still in Priya's lap but they were not that clearly visible,apart from those times when the light of the tv fell on them...........On one such occasion he saw that Priya was still caressing his hair with her right hand but now her left hand was on his left biceps and she was running her hand lightly on it,feeling his muscle,his skin.......Looking at Ranvijay's muscular hand,Amit swallowed his saliva..........He then saw that Ranvijay too was caressing her knee over her salwar..........He looked at them for a couple of minutes but seeing nothing else,he went back to his bed.........he drank another glass of water and then slept.
A couple of days passed by.........It was tuesday........Priya was in the kitchen and Amit was at the dining table........He knew his wife was still angry at him for questioning her,for objecting to her massaging Ranvijay's head.........But he himself did the same thing,infact he had to massage Ranvijay's legs and he couldn't even object to it then how can he expect his wife to object if Ranvijay asked her to massage his head.............Ranvijay was providing them shelter,food and was taking care of even his medical expenses then if he asks for little favours then there is nothing wrong in it...........His wife too was doing the same thing........it would be humiliating for him to massage another man's legs so its better that his wife doea that......after all there is a huge age gap between them so little bit of such things shouldn't matter much.....they are living together so he cannot expect that Ranvijay and his wife behave like strangers..........So Amit felt that he should not be objecting to such little things and keep a broader mind............. He thought of appologising to his wife............he went in the kitchen and said,''Priya I'm sorry''..........she looked at him and asked,''kya hua? (what's the matter?)''...........Amit looked at her and replied,''woh uss din mujhe tumse Ranvijay ji ka sir dabaane ke liye sawaal nahin karna chahiye tha (I shouldn't have questioned you that day regarding you massaging Ranvijay ji's head)''.............Priya looked at him confused but then changed her expression and with a strict tone replied back,''wo to aap ka aadat ban gaya hai,aaj sorry kahenge,kal phir aesa harqat karenge (it has become a habit of yours,today you'll say sorry and then repeat the same mistake)''........Amit looked at her waist and then kissed it...........her skin was smelling as she had applied cream........Amit liked that smell.......He kissed her again and then replied,''nahin Priya main bewajah ka aesa nahin karunga,bas kabhi kabhi mujhe kharab lagta hai to karta hoon (no Priya I won't do the same thing without a reason,it's just that sometimes I feel bad so I do that)''..............Priya didn't look impressed.........She turned around and so Amit could no longer kiss her waist........she looked in his eyes sternly and asked,''matlab ki agar aapko phir kuchh kharab lage to aap mujhse sawaal karenge aur phir baad mein sorry kahenge (means if you feel bad again then you'll question me and then say sorry afterwards)''..........Amit shook his head in a ''no''............Priya continued,'',main tang aa gayee hoon yeh sab se,Ranvijay ji akele hain to mujhse chhota mota apna kaam karwa lete hain,unko mana karoon to unko bura lag jaye aur unka kaam karoon to aap mujhse sawaal karne lagte hain (I'm fed up of all these,Ranvijay ji is alone so he asks me to do his little works,if I decline it then he will feel bad and if I do that then you'll start questioning me)''.........Amit wasn't expecting thus argument........he couldn't do anything apart from assuring her that he'll not object to such small issues.........He looked at the red spots on her exposed skin and then went back to his bedroom...............It was friday.........Ranvijay was at home........he didn't go out after breakfast..............Priya was busy in the kitchen when Ranvijay came near the door and said,''Priya main nahane jaa raha hoon,thoda aakar peeth par sabun laga do aur thoda saaf kar do (Priya I'm going to take bath,come and put soap on my back and clean it)''..............Amit was surprised hearing this.......he looked towards his wife who replied,''jee (yes)''.
Her expression was normal.........She came out of the kitchen and went to her and Ranvijay's bedroom..........Amit kept looking at her.........she didn't close the door fully..........After looking at the door for a couple of minutes he moved towards the door...........his heartbeat as usual had increased.........he went near the door and peeped inside......he could see no one in the bedroom,of course he could see only a part of the bedroom and not the whole bedroom and in that part of the bedroom no one was there...........Just then he heard his wife laugh,''hahahahaha''..........Amit was shocked thinking that she was laughing at him for peeping inside but soon his eyes were towards the bathroom and he saw his wife inside it..........even the bathroom door was slightly open and through it he could see his wife smiling at someone.......he couldn't see that person but it was obvious that it was Ranvijay..........his wife was standing.........she then said something to him and then looked at him teasingly..............she then took a soap and her hand disappeared........Amit could only see her standing and her boobs and hands were not in his view.........she was smiling and her arm near the shoulder was visible and was moving so Amit understood she was soaping Ranvijay...........She said something again and then her expression suggested that she was teasing Ranvijay.........she looked jovial which was opposite to what Amit saw just a few minutes ago in the kitchen......she looked serious in the kitchen but was smiling continuously now............Amit saw some movement near her upper body and then she looked in pain and then looked angrily at Ranvijay........Her pallu fell and she again looked in pain but this time smiled at Ranvijay and then put her pallu back to her shoulder.........she soaped him for a minute still standing and then kneeled down............she continued soaping him for a minute and then put back the soap in its place..........But she was still knealing.......soon her upper hand was moving again and it seemed her hand was moving in a rhythm...........She was looking with love at what was in front of her in that knealing position while continuing to move her hand........she licked her lips and then looked up.........she looked up for a few seconds and then again looked in front of her and again licked her lips.............He then heard the water splash and in fact saw some drops fall on his wife.........she was still knealing.........after the sound water stopped she looked up again.......she nodded his head to something and then looked in front of her and opened her mouth...........he saw Ranvijay's black hand on the back of her head and she moved in front..........now only the back of her head and ears were visible along with the back of her body and lower leg which was parallel to the floor as she was knealing..........He then saw that her head moved forwards and then backward..........it again did the same.........it moved back and forth a few times............He then saw her head move forward and she slightly adjusted her legs and then saw Ranvijay's hand on the back of her head and then even the back of her head and Ranvijay's hand disappeared behind the door.........It remained like that for a few seconds and in between her toe was wriggling........
He then heard soft sound of his wife coughing...........he saw the back of her head,her ears and a little bit of her cheeks which had become slightly red.............she then moved her head forward and then backward and then continued to do so in a rhythm for a minute and after a minute he again saw Ranvijay's hand on the back of her head and she again adjusted her legs and then both her head and Ranvijay's hand disappeared behind the door for about five seconds...............his wife again started coughing and this time her face came in Amit's view but only for a fraction of second as his daughter called him from behind..........Kajal:''papa mujhe paani dijiye na (papa give me water)''..........He was peeping inside with full focus so when he heard his daughter's voice his heart pounded and he at once looked back..............he moved towards hee immediately without lookibg back inside.........but his mind was still inside the bathroom activity and he wondered whether his wife's eyes were a little teary......he couldn't see properly so he could only wonder about it..........he gave his daughter water and just as she went back inside her bedroom,Amit heard a male voice,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhh''.............he stopped for a moment and then started thinking.........he then decided to move towards the door again when he saw his wife come out of the bedroom wiping her lip with the back of her hand.........she looked at Amit for a moment and then without saying anything went back to the kitchen...........Amit saw that her waist was completely wet.........even the side of her blouse was wet...........just as she entered the kitchen Amit saw her back and saw her saree over her ass too was wet...........the back of her neck and the upper back too was slightly wet................Amit inhaled deeply, swallowed his saliva and licked his lips....




Chapter 20

Picnic and passionate night in stranger's house .......
Amit could say nothing to his wife who was now busy in the kitchen........He could only look at her condition.........Soon Ranvijay came out of his bedroom and went out.........The rest of the day went by normally.............Couple of more days passed by............It was Sunday evening at 8.............Ranvijay was talking to someone on the phone while Priya was busy sucking his cock at the same time.............Ranvijay's right hand was holding his phone whereas his left hand was on her head,playing with her hair............Ranvijay was again busy this sunday,so they didn't go out again.......
Ranvijay came back at 7 and after taking bath and having tea,he was now getting his cock sucked by his mistress while talking to somebody on the phone......
Priya:''slllluuuurrpppp sluuuurrrppp slluuuurrrpppp ummmmm mmmmmm''............After sucking his cock she licked his balls and then got back to sucking his cock again...........Ranvijay finally cut the phone and adjusted himself properly........He then held Priya's head by both his hands and started pushing his cock upwards,fucking her mouth.........
Priya began gagging,''gaa gaa gaa gaa gaa gaa goooo goooo goooo''...........
Ranvijay:''saali randi ko gaand maaro,choot maaro ya munh ki chudai karo,mazaa utna hi milta hai aaaaaahhhhh (you get the same pleasure whether you fuck this slut's ass,cunt or mouth)''...........after continuously fucking her mouth for a minute he choked her on his cock and then left her..........Priya took a deep breath,''aaahhhhhhhh haah hah haa haa''........And then licked his cock and balls........Ranvijay caught her by head again and then started fucking again..........he was on the verge of orgasm after a couple of minutes.......
Priya s was struggling,''gaaaaaa gaaaaa gaaaaa gaaaaa gaaaaaaa goooooo goooooo gooooooo''...............Ranvijay was fucking her throat roughly........finally he was about to explode when Priya started moving her head,trying to get his cock out of his mouth.......Ranvijay didn't want but let her go when he saw her unwilling to drink his sperm.........finally he exploded and some of his cum landed on her face........she was coughing and try to gather her breath............When she became normal,she wiped her face and Ranvijay's cock..............though she wiped the cum off her lips,its taste remained there and when she licked her lips trying to wet it,she felt the taste of her man's cum..........she looked disgusted and ran towards the washroom.........she was about to rinse her mouth when she thought something and licked her lips again.........she made a face of disgust but licked her lips again and tried to get the taste..........her body shivered and Ranvijay's black cock appeared in front of her eyes......her breeathing became heavy........she looked in the mirror and after some thinking she rinsed her mouth and came out............Ranvijay was now smoking on the bed........she came out,adjusted her clothes and went to the kitchen........her hubby saw her,buy said nothing......she went to the kitchen and prepared dinner....all of them had it and then went to sleep.
The next week went by normally..... Amit heard their moans but said nothing......maybe he was waiting for some more time to raise his questions again against his wife or maybe he was getting used to it and in some corner of his mind,he felt defeated and knew he couldn't do anything in this matter............
It was Sunday again... They were all going out..........Amit didn't know where........Priya had dressed him and Kajal and was now in Ranvijay's bedroom,getting ready herself.............She came out along with Ranvijay and her little one..........She was looking not only beautiful,but sexy too............she was wearing a yellow transparent saree through which her blouse and waist were visible................Amit saw somthing for the first time and that was a golden chain around her waist.........Amit's anxiety increased looking at that..........she was looking extremely sexy wearing that...........As usual her blouse too was skimpy as evident through the saree.....
Amit was yet to see her back.......Ranvijay's hand was on her waist..........They came to him........Ranvijay with his hand still on Priya's waist,''chalo Amit (lets go Amit)''........He looked at his wife's soft waist,a golden chain around that along with Ranvijay,another man's hand on her waist.............Priya handed her little one to her hubby and got behind Amit's wheelchair...........Ranvijay's hand was still on her waist and then moved down to her ass.......he felt her ass and then put it back to her waist........They went to the car where Amit saw one of Ranvijay's man......Priya recognised him.....it was the young lad who ocassionally comes to take Kajal to school...........Ranvijay and Priya sat on the back seat along with Kajal and the little one in Priya's lap.........Amit was helped by the young man to sit in front seat..............Amit realised that the young man will drive...............At the back seat,Ranvijay was sitting behind Amit,Priya was in the middle whereas Kajal was sitting behind the driver's seat.........Kajal was busy looking outside through the window.............The young man was about to get on the driving seat when he looked at Priya and Ranvijay through the corner of his eyes.........Ranvijay kissed Priya's cheek.......He became a little anxious........he liked the erotic perfume smell which emanated from Priya's body........Priya caught him looking at her through the corner of his eyes........After Ranvijay finished his kiss,Priya looked at the young man.........He had now assumed his position on the driving seat...........
Priya asked him,''suno tumhara naam kya hai? (listen,what's your name?)''.........He looked at her through the driving mirror and saw her cleavage through the transparent saree......she was looking at him with a seductive expression........Amit too looked back at her and saw that Ranvijay's hand was on her shoulder......both of them were seating closely without any gap between their bodies............He had already seen his wife's cleavage,so that was not a big deal for him anymore.........The young man then looked at her waist through the saree and saw the golden chain......he swallowed his saliva and then before he could say anything Ranvijay spoke,''kya hua?naam batao (what happened?say your name)''............
The young man replied,''Ravi''....... Ranvijay:''kya hua?aese kyun bol rahe ho?baaki time to bahot confidence se rehte ho,abhi kya hua? (what happened?why are you speaking like this?you're confident other times,what happened now)''...............Priya understood why was he behaving like that,she smiled knowing that he must have never seen a woman like her...........Priya interrupted,''chaliye na (lets go)''..........Ranvijay:''hmm''............Ravi started drivinng but ocassionally he thought about Priya......he knew that she was married to Amit,but was now his boss Ranvijay's mistress,his kept woman,in hindi she was his boss' ''Rakhail''.........
He had seen her upper body chest and shoulder naked when he had gone to their bedroom to give them breakfast once...........she was naked inside the blanket along with his boss Ranvijay while her hubby was in the living room...........The blanket was covering her left boob but her right boob was outside,covered by Ranvijay's hand as he had groped her boob right in front of Ravi........He gave them breakfast and came out...........he recalled that he had seen her boob,even though it was covered by his boss' hand,he could see the sides of her boob and got to know her boobs size ............After an hour ride they got to some hilly place..........It was a small mountain from where they could see the entire area around the mountain............Near the mountain there was also a waterfall...............
It was a very beautiful view from the top of the hill......There was greenery all around and a waterfall nearby.........They all roamed here and there on top of the hill........they admired the view before them.......Priya then took out a big mat and placed it on the ground..........They ate their food.........Priya and Ranvijay were sitting together and next to Priya on her left was Kajal,on the left of Kajal was Amit and in between Amit and Ranvijay was Ravi...........while eating Ranvijay had his left hand on Priya's exposed waist,just above her ass.....he felt her waist and would ocassionally put his hand on her ass.......Priya remained normal all the time,letting Ranvijay do whatever he wanted..............Priya was wearing a blouse which could be tied at the back in a knot.....it was not exposing that much of her skin in comparison to what she has been wearing now days......but it was still more than she used to when she was with Amit.........They had their food and after that Ranvijay lied on the mat.......Just near his belly Priya was sitting......lying next to her was Kajal and then Amit..........Ranvijay was talking to someone on the phone..........Just then the little one started crying........Priya tried to calm her but she didn't.......in the end Priya put her hand inside her pallu.........Amit understood everything.......he was looking at his wife..........she pushed the left side of her blouse and exposed her left boob.........Amit saw it through her transparent saree.........Amit could now see only the head of his little one......but soon he realised something........he looked at Ranvijay and then realised that he would definitely be able to see his wife's side boobs.........though his wife had covered her boobs with her saree,but it was transparent and therefore didn't matter much..............Priya on the other hand was calmly doing her motherly duty.............The little one while sucking was also waving her hand here and there and on one occasion she caught the pallu and pulled it aside,revealing Priya's naked left boob...........Amit's heartbeat increased and he immediately looked at Ranvijay who was looking in that direction only,but was on a phone call,so Amit didn't know whether he was bothered about that or was busy in talking........he then looked at his wife,who calmly pulled back the pallu and covered her boob...........Ashul felt relaxed,but the little one was in a naughty mood........she pulled it aside and then looked at Priya and smiled,waving her hands and legs...........Amit could now see his wife's nipple and immediately looked at Ranvijay who was still looking in the same direction,but his expression was normal.........Amit thought,''lagta hai Ranvijay ji ko fark nahin parta,wo baat karne mein busy hai,main beqarar main unko ghalat samajh raha hoon (it seems Ranvijay ji is not bothered,he is busy talking,it's me who is thinking in a wrong way)''.
He looked at his wife now who had covered her boobs once again..............Soon she was done with her motherly duty and pulled down her blouse cup..........After that she put the little one on the mat and then herself lied down in between the little one and Ranvijay..........Amit's heartbeat increased looking at his wife and Ranvijay lying next to each other............Priya's back was towards Ranvijay.........Amit was still looking at them when he heard Ranvijay........Ranvijay:''kya hua Amit?koi pareshani hai? (what's the matter Amit?Is there a problem?)''..........Amit quickly shook his head and understood that Ranvijay didn't like hum observing them...........he turned his head and looked at the sky and then to his left towards the greenery.........After sometime he turned his head back towards Priya and got a surprise........Priya's ass was pushed slightly back towards Ranvijay's crotch,Ranvijay's right hand was on her waist,his head was resting on his left hand and he was looking at the little one over Priya's shoulder.........he was making faces at the little one who was smiling at him and throwing her hands and legs in joy.........Priya too was smiling at her little one.........it seemed like Ranvijay and Priya were a couple the way they were lying next to each other,with her ass pushed towards Ranvijay's crotch,Ranvijay's hand on her waist and both of them playing with the little kid..........Amit's attention was on Priya's fair and smooth waist where a black hand of another man was resting........even in such a situation Amit tried to get some relief by thinking that Ranvijay only had his hand on her waist and he is not trying to feel his wife's waist by moving his hand over it............Amit felt happy when Ranvijay raised his hand from his wife's waist,but it was shortlived as Ranvijay put his hand further down on her saree,just where her saree was tied,just a little above her ass....or one can say his palm was touching the side of her ass..........he then moved his hand upwards,this time without raising his hand........he felt her waist and then kept his hand there........alll these times both Priya and Ranvijay were busy playing with the little one.......neither of them looked at Amit even once...........soon Kajal asked them to play some game...........She asked both Ranvijay and Priya to blindfold her and she would catch them...........all three of them got up and did so............Kajal was blindfolded...........soon she caught her mother and it was Priya's turn to be blindfolded............after a while she tried to catch Ranvijay but he got out of her hands...........Ranvijay:''nahin pakad paogi Priya mujhe (you won't be able to catch me Priya)''..........Amit was looking at them still lying on the mat............Priya still blindfolded replied,''achha dekhti hoon aap kaise bachte hain mujhse (ok let me see how you get away from me)''.........and with that she charged towards him.............Ranvijay got out of her way and pinched her ass..........Priya:''ouch''........Ranvijay laughed at this,''hahahahaha kya hua pakdo mujhe (hahahaha what happened?catch me)''..........Priya was turned towards Amit so he couldn't see Ranvijay pinching his wife's soft ass............Priya felt a little embarassed at that...........but before he could react he came and pinched her naked waist........Priya:''ouch''...........Amit couldn't see even that so he wondered as to why his wife cried.........Soon both of them went far away from the place where they had put the mat to rest..........Priya's back was towards Amit..........Ranvijay this time took his hand and pushed Priya's saree from his belly and while doing so he obviously felt her soft skin...........this time Amit saw Ranvijay's hand on the side of her waist............ As he was behind her so he couldn't see the front of her and therefore could only see Ranvijay's hand on the side of her waist and that too only momentarily.............
Ranvijay again tried to insert his finger in her bellybutton but this time she caught him with all her strength and both of them burst in laughter.............Priya was literally hugging Ranvijay and then she quickly pulled of the blindfold,still laughing........Ranvijay too was laughing and when Priya took off the blindfold from her eyes,he put his hand around her waist and now both of them were in each others arms...........Amit was looking from a distance whereas Kajal was clapping at them,''yeah mumma ne Ranvijay uncle ko pakad liya (yeah mumma caught Ranvijay uncle)''............Amit's heart beat obviously had to increase looking at his wife and Ranvijay in each others arms,looking in each others eyes and laughing..........but it happened only for a few seconds and then both of them started coming towards Amit with Ranvijay's hand still on her waist,Priya did not adjust her saree so her navel was now completely exposed........Amit saw them coming towards him,with Ranvijay's hand on his wife's waist and his wife's navel exposed........the saree had shifted to one side of her waist.........Kajal was clapping and repeatedly saying,''ab Ranvijay uncle ka aankh bandh hoga (now Ranvijay uncle will be blindfolded)''...........
Now it was Ranvijay's turn to be blindfolded..........Priya blindfolded him and started laughing at him........Priya:''hahahahaha ab humein pakadiye aap (now you catch us)''.........She ran away from Ranvijay laughing.......Amit looked at his wife who was enjoying the game..........She was in a playful mood..........both of them were just a few feet away from Amit.........He looked at his wife teasing Ranvijay,right in front of him.....Priya:''tch tch tch tch tch kya hua? pakadiye humein (what happened?catch us)''...........and when Ranvijay tried to catch her listening to her voice,she ran away laughing...........Ranvijay followed her and they went away from Amit.......now they were far away from Amit with Ranvijay's back towards him......Priya was facing Ranvijay and Amit and was moving backwards smiling at Ranvijay........She looked at her hubby and then started moving forward.......she went near Ranvijay and quickly rubbed her hand over his cock and then moved away laughing when Ranvijay tried to catch her........Priya teased him again,''tch tch tch tch''............Ranvijay couldn't do anything.............She again went near him and did the same thing............Ranvijay this time tried to catch her but managed to catch only the cloth of her blouse which was tied at her back and when she ran away from him,the knot of the blouse was untied...........Priya was running away from him laughing but when she realised what happened,she stopped running and looked around...........She looked at her hubby who was looking at them curiously but nervous at the same time...........She took her hand behind and was trying to tie it back when Ranvijay came and caught her from behind,basically hugging her fom behind..........Kajal started clapping at this but her father became extremely nervous looking at another man hugging his wife from behind and that too when her back was fully exposed,with only the strap of her bra covering an inch of her back.........He saw his wife say something to Ranvijay and then Ranvijay took off his blindfold and looked at her back..........This was too much for Amit......now another man was directly looking at the bare back of his wife,that too in front of him.........he looked furious...........but when he saw Ranvijay's hand touching her skin when he was tying her blouse now,he couldn't resist from touching his limp cock............he rubbed it looking at his wife and Ranvijay..........he became a little calm...........Ranvijay tied her blouse and then Priya said something to him...........he put her hand on her waist and then both of them started walking towards Amit.
They came and sat on the mat..............Priya's expression didn't suggest that something has happened which shouldn't have happened.......she looked calm and even happy............Priya:''uff thak gayee (uff I'm tired)''...........Ranvijay lied down on the mat and then Priya lied down next to him.........both of them were looking towards the sky.........Amit looked towards them and his blood rushed through his veins when he saw his wife's heaving breast and just next to her was lying another man............After resting for a while Ranvijay called Ravi who was resting inside the car...........Priya got up and went towards thr car........after around 5 minutes she came back and Amit saw that she had washed her face and re applied make up.......she was looking fresh now............They then had a photo session..........a few photos had them all together,then they had Ranvijay and Priya only...............After the photo session when Ranvijay asked Amit to go towards the car then he thought that the photo session was over but when he moved forward towards the car he saw that Ravi was still standing where he was.............he looked back and saw Priya adjusting her saree near her waist...........He couldn't see properly so he turned around his wheelchair...........Priya adjusted her saree and now more than half of her waist was naked as she had put the saree on one side of her waist,exposing her belly button............then Ranvijay put his hand around her waist...........Ranvijay's hand was very much prominent over her waist as there was no saree hiding his hand.......the contrast of his black hand over her white skin was making it look erotic........Amit saw that his wife waist skin was glowing because of the sweat.........Ranvijay had put his hand firmly over her waist...........Ravi took a couple of photos in that position.........then Priya turned slightly towards Ranvijay and put both her hands over Ranvijay's shoulder.........her left hand from Ranvijay's behind and her right one from his front.........Ranvijay slid his hand slightly downwards such that his palm rested where her ass started and his fingers on her hip bone...........Priya smiled and then Ravi clicked a couple of more photos..............Ranvijay then put his hand just below her boobs and Amit saw his wife's left hand ob Ranvijay's left hip,suggesting that she had put her hand behind Ranvijay,embracing him..........her right hand was still over Ranvijay's shoulder..........they were almost in each others arms..........Priya this time didn't smile,but gave an unusual look towards Ranvijay who too looked towards her..........Ravi clicked the photo in that position,with the lover looking in each others eyes........he quickly clicked one more photo in that position and then the photo session ended.............Amit could only look at his wife getting her photos clicked with another man that too so intimately................Soon they got on the car to leave for their home.
After 5 minute of Journey,the car stopped............Unfirtunately,it was such a kind of problem which couldn't be solved easily.....they needed mechanic to repair the car............The place was outside the city so there was no chance of getting any mechanic.........Ranvijay tried to call his men but no one responded..........Ranvijay looked frustrated............Ravi suggested them that they should look for some help from the passing vehicles..............A few personal cars passed by without stopping............it was getting dark............finally after 15-20 minutes,they saw a Bolero...........The car stopped............Ranvijay:''kahan jaa rahe ho?sheher? (where are you going?to the city?).............Driver:''nahin babuji hum yeh paas mein ek gaon hain wahin jaa rahe hain (no babuji,we're going to the nearby village)''............before Ranvijay could say anything more he heard a voice,''kya baat hai? (what's the matter?)...........Ranvijay looked at the middle seats and saw a man in his mid 50s..........sitting next to him was a beautiful young woman.............she looked married as was evident from her sindoor filled head.........But inspite of finding her attractive,Ranvijay didn't pay much attention to her as he was more concerned about getting some help...............Ranvijay told him about his problem...........The man:''hum yehin paas ke gaon mein rehte hain,main wahan ka mukhiya hoon,abhi to yahaan gadi milne wali nahin hai,aap chahein to humare saath gaon chal sakte hain,wahaan chal kar dekhte hain kuchh intezaam ho jaye (we live in the nearby village,I'm the chief of the village,it's not possible to get any kind of transport here at this time,if you want,you can come with us to our village,we will see there if any arrangement is possible)''............Ranvijay thought that it is a good idea............Ranvijay:jee theek hai,suno Ravi tum yahaan akela reh paoge?main wahaan jaakar kuchh intezaam karta hoon (ok,listen Ravi will you manage by yourself for the time being,I'll arrange something when I reach there)''.........Ravi:''are boss aap chinta mat kijiye main hoon yahaan (don't worry boss,I'll be here)''............Just then Ranvijay heard a female voice,''driver tum inke saath yahaan ruk jao (driver you stay here with him)''.........Ranvijay looked back inside and saw the young woman who spoke those words and looked into Ranvijay's eyes...........she was really beautiful and had a kind of seductive look.............The driver got off the car .........before Ranvijay could ask who is going to drive the car,that old man spoke,''Rahul tum gadi chalao (Rahul you drive)''.............Ranvijay looked in the front seat and saw a young man who was seating next to the driver shifting to the driver's seat................Ranvijay then went the other side and put Amit in the front seat..........Priya then went and sat next to the young woman and Ranvijay sat next to Priya.......Kajal settled in Ranvijay's lap.........Priya to the young woman:''dhanyawaad aap logo ka (Thank you)''........she replied back,''are koi baat nahin (no problem)''.........The car started running............Ranvijay tried to call his men again and this time one of them picked the call...........Ranvijay:''are kahan ho sab,call karke pareshan ho gaya hoon (where are you all,I've called you so many times)''.;........and then Ranvijay told him about the problem and asked them to bring another car..........but the man said that they are in another place with the minister and it won't be possible to come today.............Ranvijay looked frustrated but he knew they had no choice...........he himself had excused himself from going to minister when he called him.........he had called Ranvijay when Priya was breastfeeding the young one........it was minister with whom Ranvijay was talking at that time...........He had told him that he is going to send his men but didn't expect that all of them would go.................He had no other choice...........
The other man who was the chief of the village asked him about the matter and Ranvijay told him about it............The other man immediately understood that Ranvijay was a party worker of the minister........he knew the minister too.........He then introduced himself,''are naam to maine bataya hi nahin,mera naam Pratap Singh hai (oh I didn't mention my name,my name is Pratap Singh)''.............Just then the woman too introduced herself,''mera naam Neha hai,Neha Singh (My name is Neha Singh)''............Ranvijay looked at her..........both she and Priya were sitting together and both were looking equally beautiful............Priya too introduced herself................Just then Pratap Singh spoke again,''yeh mera beta Rahul hai (this is my son Rahul)''.........both Ranvijay and Priya looked at the driver's seat and saw a thin man..............he was just oppposite of Pratap Singh..........Pratap Singh was more like Ranvijay,tall and intimidating...............Priya looked confused...........she understood that Neha must be Pratap Singhh's daughter in law,and therefore she found it odd that Rahul was sitting in the front seat whereas both Neha and Pratap Singh were sitting together in the back seat,that too so closely..........it's anothr matter that right now due to scarcity of space they all were sitting so close,but both of them were sitting together even before she and Ranvijay got inside the car............She asked Neha..........Priya:''to Rahul aapke pati hain ? (so Rahul is your hubby?)''............Neha looked at her and nodded her head ............Neha:haan jis tarah aap aur Ranvijay ji pati patni hai (yes just like you and Ranvijay ji are hubby and wife)''................Amit was shocked to hear this...........he looked back through the mirror and saw that neither his wife nor Ranvijay reacted...........Priya too waa surprised but soon she realised that it's better to keep quiet.......Ranvijay too decided to play along...............Amit looked disappointed but kept quiet..........Kajal had already felt asleep.......................Ranvijay and Pratap discussed about politics a little and soon they entered the village and then finally at Pratap's house..........it was a two storeyed house........there was a small compound in front of the house.............they got off and then Pratap told Rahul........Pratap:''Rahul gaon ka mechanic ko le jaakar Ranvijay ji ka gadi dikhao (Rahul take village's mechanic with you and show him Ranvijay ji's car)''................Rahul nodded and then left..........rest of them entered the house.............while entering the house Ranvijay observed Neha properly for the first time...........she too was curvy just like Priya,but was taller than her,around 5'5'' ...........she too was wearing a transparent saree with a reavealing blouse,she too had a chain around her waist,but it was more erotic than Priya's as Priya was wearing a simple golden chain whereas Neha's chain had small hearts dangling from the chain throughout it's length with some gap in between them................Amit too looked at her and found her sexy,but also a little dominant type...............A servant soon brought some snacks..................after an hour Pratap got Rahul's call and he told him that there is a big problem with the car and that it won't be possible to repair it today......they will somehow bring the car to the village............Pratap informed Ranvijay about the situation..............he looked frustrated.
Ranvijay:''gaon mein koi auto wagaira nahi milega? (won't I get any auto rickshaw?)''............Pratap:''Raat mein gaon se koi auto nahin jayegi....are Ranvijay ji chinta ki koi baat nahin,aap log yehin ruk jaiye aaj ki raat (No auto rickshaw will go at night,you don't worry Ranvijay ji you stay here tonight)''........Ranvijay:''par....(but)''.......before he could complete his sentence,Neha interrupted,''are koi baat nahin,aap theher jaiye (there is no problem,stay here)''...........with thag she looked seductively at Ranvijay............Priya didn't like that,she felt a little jealous of Neha..............Ranvijay and Pratap engaged in some political conversation,with Amit too keeping his views sometimes,albeit cautiously and limited one.........in the meantime Ranvijay introduced Amit as his distant relative,who is staying with him to get treatment.................On the other hand Neha showed Priya a bedroom where she put both her kids and then Neha went to freshen up..........Priya too decided to take a bath and get ready for her lover.........her body was on fire after what happened on the picnic spot...........she was waiting for her lover to come and fuck her and quench her thirst.....she was thankful that they were thinking that she and Ranvijay were hubby and wife,,.....now she and Ranvijay can sleep together in the same room and enjoy the night..........Soon Rahul came back and they had dinner together,Ravi went to the mechanics garage and was to come to Pratap's house after some talk with the mechanic.........There were a couple of servants,both male............so there was only one female in the entire house,Neha.......Ranvijay and Priya came to know that Rahul's mother had expired..........Priya found it odd again that they hired only male servants given that Neha was the only woman in the house,but again she thought that may be these servants were there since before her mother in law expired.............The dinner got over.......Ravi was given a small room outside the main house and the servants served him dinner.........After dinner Pratap took their leave and went to the upper floor.................Neha showed Priya another bedroom which they could use,making it two bedrooms,one of which she had already shown in which both her kids were sleeping................Neha too took their leave and went upstairs............Rahul on the other hand went to a bedroom on the lower floor itself .........Priya just kept looking towards the bedroom in which Rahul went,until she was interrupted by Ranvijay ..........Ranvijay:''sona nahin hai?(don't you want to sleep?)''......Amit too was looking at Neha going upstairs whereas Rahul remained downstairs................. Priya nodded her head and took Amit to a bedroom and helped him sleep........Just as Amit was about to ask her as to where will she sleep,he saw Ranvijay carrying Kajal and put her next to Amit...........Priya:''so jaiye (go to sleep)'' .........and with that she went out with Ranvijay.........It was around midnight and the bed was creaking and a female was moaning,''aaaaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh''......and the male was grunting,''haaahh haaaahh haaaahhh haaaah gaaahh haahh haaahh''.........there was also some '' thap thap thap thap thap thap thap''sound of flesh slapping against each other.............
As soon as both Priya and Ranvijay entered their bedroom,Ranvijay took her in his arms and began kissing her lips.......she too was waiting for this and didn't hold back.......she responded and began kissing him back.........''chmmm chmmmmm chmmm haa haa chmmmm chmmmm ummmmm ummmmm''.........She put his arms around his neck and hand on his head.......she was pulling him towards her mouth.........''ummmm ummmm chmmmmm chmmmm chmmm''...........Ranvijay put his hands on her saree clad ass and began kneading it.........''chmmmmm ummmmmm chmmmmm ummmmm chmmmm chmmmmm''............Priya could now feel Ranvijay's cock against her thighs.....it was getting harder.......Ranvijay then moved his hand upwards and held her waist firmly,feeling her skin.........he then moved his hand over her bare back,just between her blouse and saree.......he felt her skin for some time while continuing to kiss her........he also began slightly humping her while doing so,rubbing his dick against her thigh,.........both of them were breathing heavily now.......Ranvijay then caught the cloth of the blouse which was tied behind her back and pulled it,untying her blouse.......just then Priya broke the kiss,looked in her lover's eyes and said...........
Priya:''darwaza to bandh kar dijiye (close the door)''...........Ranvijay realized this and closed the door.........meanwhile Priya unpinned her pallu and put the pin on the table..........
Ranvijay went and hugged her from behind...........Priya laughed,''aaaaahhhhh hahahahahahaha''...and then in a sexy tone said,''bade utawle ho rahe hain aaj (you're getting very impatient tonight)''...........Ranvijay kissed her neck and then bit her ear........Priya moaned,''ummmmmmmm''.........
Ranvijay then replied back,''hmm tumko to har pal chodne ka jee karta hai (I feel like fucking you all the time)''.......and Ranvijay started humping her from behind and bit her ears once again..........Priya shamelessly laughed,''hahahahahaha'' and then when Ranvijay bit her ear,she moaned,''ummmmm aaaahhhh''..........
Ranvijay continued,''aur kutiya aese bol rahi hai jaise khud mera lund khane ke liye bechain nahi hai (and you bitch you're talking as if you are not eager to eat my dick)''............ Priya loved to piss off Ranvijay,she loved to tease him,she had started enjoying it with Ranvijay.......she smiled and replied back.........
Priya:''mujhe lund ki zaroorat nahi (I don't need cock)''.......Ranvijay continued to hump her from behind,not only that Priya too was pushing her ass back.............Ranvijay put his finger in her mouth which she gladly accepted and sucked it...........
Ranvijay:''saali lund ki zaroorat nahin tujhe to apne namard gandu pati ke paas jaa,yahan kya kar rahi hai randi (bitch if you don't need cock then go to your impotent asshole hubby,what are you doing here slut?)'............they continued with their humping........Priya didn't bother about being called names,she didn't even mind Ranvijay humiliating her hubby.......
she laughed shamelessly again and replied,''hahahaha,meri marzee jahan dil kare wahan soungi,aur abhi mera mann iss kamre mein hi sone ka hai (Hahahaha,It's my wish where I want to sleep and at this moment I wish to sleep in this room only)''.........They were still humping.........Ranvijay caught her jaw and tightened his grip on it.......her lips made a shape of 'o'.........
Ranvijay:''saali raand kahin ki,tera namard pati nahin hoon main jo drama kar rahi hai,yaar hoon tera (bloody slut,I'm not your impotent hubby that you're doing drama,I'm your lover)''...........Priya's jaw was still in Ranvijay's grip..........her breathing became heavy......she loved to tease and piss off Ranvijay,she liked watching Ranvijay getting pissed off........
She replied back with a smile in that position only,''aur main bhi aapki biwi nahin jo sab baatein maanu,main aapki rakh........(and I'm also not your wife that I do whatever you ask me to do,I'm your mistr.....).........she suddenly stopped..........
They continued humping........Ranvijay took his other hand and caught her boob......he began kneading it and then asked,''chup kyun ho gayi randi bol na jo bolne ja rahi thi,bol kya lagti hai tu meri (why did you stop speaking slut,say what you were about to say,say what you're to me)''...........
Priya looked in his eyes and then still smiling said,''Raand hoon,rakhail hoon aapki (I'm your slut,your mistress)''............Priya was leaking juices from her cunt now...........
Ranvijay:''to ek randi,ek rakhail ka kaam kya hota hai? (So what is a slut,a mistress' job?)''........Priya knew that Ranvijay was in the mood of talking dirty and she too was enjoying every moment.........
She shamelessly took her hand behind,caught Ranvijay's cock over his pant and replied looking in his eyes,''ek rakhail ka kaam hai ki wo apne yaar ka bistar garam kare,uske jism,uske lund ki pyaas bujhaye (a mistress' job is to warm her lover's bed,to quench the thirst of his body,his cock)''............Both of them were breathing heavily,warm blood was rushing through their veins and their body was filled with joy and excitement............
Priya after a few seconds teased him again,''namardo ki tarah sirf bak bak hi karenge ya mardo ki tarah kuchh karenge bhi (are you going to just keep talking like an impotent man or are you even going to do something like a real man?)''.............
Ranvijay laughed,''hahahaha bahut besharam ho gayee hai randi tu,sharam nahin aati randi lund maangte hue,lundkhor kahin ki (hahahaha,you've become very shameless slut,don't you feel ashamed of yourself slut,asking for my cock,you cockeater)''............both of them could feel each others breath on their faces..........
Priya's jaw was still in Ranvijay's grip and she was still rubbing his cock over his pant ..........she replied in that position only,''mujhe randi,lundkhor aapne hi banaya hai (you've made me a slut,a cockeater)''...........
Ranvijay smiled,''to kya galat kiya,randi ke ander ka randipana baahar nikal diya to (then what wrong did I do if I brought the inner sluttiness of a slut)''..........and saying that Ranvijay kissed her lips........they again started kissing passionately,with Ranvijay dry humping her...........
Priya:''umm aaaahhhhh chmmmmm chmmmm ummmmm''.........Ranvijay then kissed her neck,her back and then moved downwards......he had already untied her blouse and now he unhooked her bra.......he kissed her bare back and at the same time he pushed her bra and blouse out of her arms............Priya co operated and then she got rid of her upper garments........she was topless now........she was standing holding the bedside table and leaking juices from her cunt.........Ranvijay kissed her back and then ran his tongue on her bare smooth back,licking it.............Priya felt a pleasurable sensation in her body and it increase when Ranvijay ran his tongue along her spine.............
Priya:''ummmmm aaaaahhhhhh siiiiii''..........Ranvijay then got on his knees and kneaded her petticoat clad ass...........Priya moaned again,''ummmmmm''................
Ranvijay then put his face on her ass,trying to bury it inside her ass and then smelled her petticoat over her ass...........while doing so he took his hand in front of her and untied her petticoat..........it slid down her legs........she was now only in her panty which was covering only half of her each ass cheeks.
Ranvijay had told her mistress not to wear any of her old fashioned panties which covered her entire ass...........he had bought her lots of new panties,all new types,which didn't cover her entire ass cheeks............
Ranvijay looked at her smooth white ass cheeks............he caught the back of her panty and inserted it in her ass crack.......now her ass cheeks were naked...........her ass cheeks were round and fleshy.........Ranvijay looked at her ass like a hungry dog and his bitch knew that........
she turned her head and asked him,''kya kutte ki tarah dekh rahe hain? (what are you looking at like a dog?)''...........Ranvijay spanked her both ass cheeks at the same time,using his both hands..........
Priya:''ouch aaaahhhh''.............
Ranvijay:''apni kutiya ki gaand dekh raha hoon (i'm looking at my bitch's ass)''.........and then he buried his face in her ass crack..........Priya:''ummmmmmm aaaaaahhhhhh''.................Ranvijay caught each of her ass cheeks in each of his hand and began kneading them all the while continuing to bury his face in her ass crack.........
Priya's lust was out of control......she didn't want to hold herself back..........like a bitch in heat she started pushing her ass towards Ranvijay's face,not only that,the shameless slut that she had become also was shaking her ass,rubbing it on Ranvijay's face........
Ranvijay withdrew his face from her ass crack to gather his breath and as soon as he did that,he spanked both her ass again........Priya laughed like shameless slut when he did that.........Priya:'' ouch hahahahaha''...............
Ranvijay:''saali randi (bloody slut)''.........Ranvijay took her ass cheeks in his hand and began kneading it.........he then spanked them again.........she again shamelessly laughed,''ouch hahahaha''.............Ranvijay again buried his face in her ass crack.......
Priya:''aaaaaahhhhh ummmmmm''...........Ranvijay started rubbing his face there..........Priya once again shamelessly began pushing her ass towards his face,shaking it at the same time............Ranvijay(with his face buried in her ass crack):''ummmmmmmmmmmm''.................Priya's lust was fuelled.....she wants to behave like a slut tonight..........she wanted to enjoy tonight.............
She started talking dirty:''sungh kutte apni kutiya ki gaand sungh (smell dog,smell your bitch's ass)''...............she didn't know what happened to her.....may be the way Neha was looking at Ranvijay had made her jealous and behave like this.......may be in her mind she was happy that Ranvijay belonged to her and that she could enjoy with him the way she wanted and therefore didn't want to hold herself back.............Ranvijay once again withdrew his face from her ass...........his cock twitched in his pant hearing his slut,his bitch,his mistress talk dirty...................
Ranvijay:''haan kutiya,teri gaand sunghoonga aur baad mein apna mota lund daal kar chodunga bhi (yes bitch,I'll smell your ass and afterwards even fuck it with my thick cock)''...........
He pulled down her panty........she got rid of both her petticoat and panty........now she was completely naked with only her mangalsutra,a waist chain and other jewelleries on her body.........Ranvijay on the other hand was still dressed...........Ranvijay once again grabbed each of her ass cheeks and mauled them in his hand........her ass cheeks were now completely red......he spanked then again.
Priya:''ouch aaahh hahahahahaha''........
Ranvijay then commanded her,''chal randi,apne yaar ko apna gaand khol kar dikha,apne gaand ki daraar dikha (now slut part your ass cheeks and show me your ass crack)''...........Now this was something Priya never did........she was having sexual relationship with Ranvijay for the past few months and though she was behaving shamelessly with every passing day,she had never done something like this,Ranvijay too has never asked her to do such thing.........but she knew everything has its first time..........she thought for a few seconds,looked back at her mature lover who looked in her eyes and then at her ass.........she then put her hands on each of her ass cheeks..........
Ranvijay saw her fair hands,with big nails painted in nail polish,on her ass cheeks........his cock twitched again.........Priya then parted her ass cheeks,exposing her butthole and pussy to her lover.........it was one of the most shameful moment of her life,exposing her both holes in front of another man by parting her ass cheeks,but she didn't feel shame at all,in fact her pussy leaked juice and her body filled with pleasure..............
She kept looking at her lover while parting her ass cheeks and her lover kept looking at her butthole and pussy.............Ranvijay then looked at her.........she looked in her lover's eyes while parting her ass cheeks........
Ranvijay looked in her eyes and then said,''yeh huyee na baat randi,ab tu sach much ki meri rakhail ban gayi hai,wahi aurat ek achhi rakhail banti hai jo apne yaar ke saath rehne par sharam bhool jaye,aurat jab besharam bane bistar par sabhi mard ko maza aata hai,aur jhuk randi aur apni gaand aur khol,dikha apne yaar ko apna gaand (this is it slut,now you're really my mistress,only that woman becomes a good mistress who becomes shameless when with her lover,her man, when a woman becomes shameless on bed,then only a man gets pleasure,bend further slut,part your ass cheeks further and show your butthole to your lover)''...........
Priya's body was on fire,filled with lust and pleasure............she bent further and then parted her ass cheeks as much as she could..............she knew how shamelessly she was behaving,but this is what making her enjoy............she was loving everything..............her pussy was feeling a pleasurable sensation and her body was filled with pleasure...........she felt Ranvijay's warm breath near her both holes..........he took his face near her ass cheeks and inhaled deeply...........Priya couldn't stop from letting out a moan when she felt her lover's warm breath on her both holes........
Priya:''ummmmm aaaahhh''............her love juice flowed down her cunt to her thighs...........
Ranvijay looked at his mistress' butthole and cunt for a few seconds and then put his tongue on her cunt.........Priya shivered and moaned with excitement,''aaaaaaahhhhhhh ummmmm''...............
Ranvijay then ran his tongue upwards till her butthole........her anal muscle contracted and relaxed ........she let out a moan again,''ummmmmmmm''.......and then licked her lips........Ranvijay then started licking her cunt and butthole like a mad dog.........
Priya too didn't hold herself back.......she started shaking and pushing her ass back........her shameless behavior was evident from the fact that she parted her ass even more,as much as she could.......she was shamelessly rubbing her ass against her lover's face.........
Priya:''ummmmmm aaaaahhhhhh''...........after a couple of minute of licking her cunt and ass,Ranvijay got up while continuing to kiss her back........Ranvijay then turned her towards him......they looked in each others eyes and then kissed each other..........
Priya was completely naked,but Ranvijay was still dressed........she put her hand inside his shirt and felt his skin......she then began unbuttoning his shirt while continuing to kiss.....Ranvijay on the other hand was feeling her bare back and ocassionally kneading her ass too........Priya unbuttoned his shirt and then pushe it back towards his arms.......Ranvijay got rid of his shirt.......Priya then started going down......she kissed his chin,neck and then his muscular chest........she kissed each of his nipples and then his belly........finally she knelt down in front of him.........she looked up in his eyes and smiled...............she unbuckled his belt and then unbuttoned his jeans........she then pulled down his jeans along with his underwear.......
Ranvijay'a cock sprang out.......it was already erect...........Priya looked at his cock and felt a pleasurable sensation in her body........she knew that soon it will be inside her body,giving her lots of pleasure........she swallowed her saliva and then licked her lips.......she pulled down Ranvijay's pants completely and then Ranvijay got rid off his jeans........she looked at his cock once again.......she held it in her soft hand and looked up in his eyes.......she could feel the warmth,the hardness,the veins of Ranvijay's cock...........She jerked his cock but it was completely dry...........Priya spat on her hand and then coated his cock with it........now she could jerk his cock properly.......
Ranvijay the spat on his cock......Priya looked up in his eyes..........Ranvijay:''chuso ise (suck it)''........she looked at his cock and then opened her mouth.......she then took his cock in her mouth and began sucking it.........after a few suck,she looked up in his eyes and continued sucking his cock..........she had no shame sucking another man's cock looking in his eyes,that too a few feet away from her young kid who was sleeping............She then stopped sucking and started licking his cock.........
Ranvijay:''aaaaaahhhhhhh randi,mere ando ko bhi chaat (aaaaaahhhhhh slut,lick my balls too)''..........she happily licked his balls and then started sucking his cock.......after a minute of sucking.......she spat on his cock and jerked it looking in his eyes........She then opened her mouth and swallowed half of his cock and with some effort took 3/4th of his cock in her mouth..........she was choking on his cock.........she took out his cock and then again did the same thing.......a web of saliva formed between her mouth and Ranvijay's cock........
Ranvijay:''pakki randi lag rahi hai tu,lund ki bhookhi randi (you're looking like a slut,cock hungry slut)''..............Priya said nothing..........Ranvijay caught her hair,Priya understood and opened her mouth.......now it was Ranvijay's turn to do the needful......He pushed his cock in her mouth and started fucking her mouth.........she started gagging,''gaaa gaaa gaaaa gaaaa goopp gooo goooo''........
Ranvijay then forced almost his entire cock in her mouth and kept it there...........after a couple of seconds Priya started tapping on his feet,indicating him to leave her,but he continued for a few more seconds and then released her............
Priya began coughing.............she gathered her breath and looked with her teary eyes at him.........Ranvijay once again started fucking her mouth and repeated the same thing..........tears rolled down her cheek and her saliva dripped off her mouth.............Ranvijay finally released her........she started coughing again................her face had turned red........Ranvijay smiled and pulled her up by her hair.........He held her by her hair and with his other hand spanked her tits.
Priya:''aaahhhhhhhhhh''........Ranvijay smiled and began slapping her boobs again,this time he continued and landed five slaps on each of her boobs and then without stopping, twisted her both nipples with his fingers.........
Priya let out a cry,''aaaaaaahhhhhhh''......but in spite of the pain,she was enjoying everything............Her pussy was leaking juices and needed Ranvijay's cock badly...........
Ranvijay smiled and asked her,''bol kutiya kya karoon tere saath ab (tell me bitch what should I do with you now)''..........she remained quiet..........Ranvijay pulled her hair.......
Priya:''aaaahhhh''........he caught her jaw with his other hand and asked,''bol randi,besharam ban kar bol kya karoon tere saath (speak slut,say shamelessly what should I do with you)''............
Ranvijay smiled when she went one step ahead of his expectation.......instead of just speaking,she caught his cock in her hand,started jerking it and replied looking in his eyes,''Meri chudai kijiye (fuck me)''..............
Ranvijay smiled and plated a kiss on her lips......she reciprocated........they started kissing passionately while she continued jerking his cock..........Priya realized that Ranvijay wanted her to behave shamelessly like a slut in bed,it gave him pleasure and fuelled his lust for her..........she too had started liking this..........she decided that its better to enjoy fully and for that she needed to shed her shame...........Ranvijay then picked her up and threw her on the bed..........
Priya couldn't stop from laughing,''aaaaaaahhhhhh haahahahaha''........she liked how Ranvijay picked her up and threw on the bed like a rag doll.........She looked at his naked body,his erect cock and smiled..........
Ranvijay got in between her legs and asked,''bol randi kya karoon (say slut what should I do)''..........Priya this time without any hesitance replied back,''meri chudi (fuck me)''.......Ranvijay spat on her cunt and then rubbed his saliva on her cunt.........he placed his cock over her pussy and pushed it inside............Priya:''aaaaaaaghhhhhn ummmmm'',............Ranvijay adjusted himself,lied down between her legs and started fucking her,moving his hips up and down..............Priya closed her eyes and started enjoying............Ranvijay put his lips on her and stated kissing.......soon their lust took over their senses............Ranvijay increased his speed............Their kiss broke and Priya began moaning,''aaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhj ummmmm ummmmmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaahhhhh''.............
Ranvijay:''haah haah haaah haahh''...........the bed started creaking,the usual sound of their skin slapping against each other,''thap thap thap thap'' and the sound of their fucking,''phach phach phach phsch'' filled the bedroom.........
Priya was leaking lots of juices which made the sound of their fucking even more intense,''phach phhach phach''...............Ranvijay's cock was coated with her juice and soon it became a white foam...........the base of Ranvijay's cock was covered with the white foam of their juices............Priya never leaked so much juices..............Ranvijay realises how horny she was tonight and that made his cock twitch inside her pussy...............
Priya was moaning continuously and started moving her hand all over Ranvijay's back and hair................Priya:''uffffffff aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh ummmmmmmm ummmmmmm aaaahhhhhhh aaahhhhhhh''.......Ranvijay started kissing her neck and shoulder...............
Priya was taken over by her lust......she asked Ranvijay to fuck her faster,''aaaaaaaahhhhhhh aur jor se chodiye aaaahhh aur jor se (aaaaahhh fuck me faster,aaaahhhhhh faster)''............
Ranvijay increased his speed but Priya continued asking him to fuck faster,''aaahhhhh jor se chodiye (aaaaaaahhh fuck me faster)''..........
Ranvijay took the nearby pillow and put it under her ass with his cock still buried in her cock hungry cunt................He lifted her legs and put his arms around it,raising her ass and opening her cunt even more.............He was now in a better position for a deeper and faster penetration.........he started fucking her faster and deeper............the room once again filled with sounds such as,''charrrr charrrr charrrrr''...''phach phach phach'',....''thap thap thap''........and Priya's moaning,''aaaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhh aaahhhh aaahhhhhhhh ummmmmm''...............
Priya was enjoying with her eyes closed and legs parted.......her hand was roaming all over his back and hair..........Ranvijay on the other hand was busy proving his manliness,enjoying himself in the process........his face was buried in hee shoulder and was kissing her shoulder and neck..................they has forgotten everything and was fully immersed in their sexual activity wheb suddenly the phone rang......Ranvijay continued fucking her whereas Priya looked towrds the phone but then kept enjoying their sexual activity..........the phone stopped ringing but rang again afte a few seconds.............
Ranvijay seemed to not give a damn..........he was sweating and continued to hump his mistress,driving his manhood inside her cunt...............Priya on the other hand looked towards the phone and with her right hand she grabbed the phone while her left hand was busy caressing Ranvijay's hair,appreciating his hard work in making both of them enjoy.............She looked at the screen but just then the phone stopped ringing.....though she had seen the name........she kept the phone nearby........Ranvijay kept fucking her,''haaah haaah haah haahh''........
Priya too was moaning continuously........her love juice had dripped till her butthole and she could feel the sticky liquid their.......it increased her lust even more knowing how much she was horny tonight and how shamelessly she was enjoying with her lover at night,that too in a stranger's house........Just then the phone rang again...............
Ranvijay was pissed off,''kaun gandu baar baar phone kar raha hai (which asshole is calling again and again)'''.......;Priya had already seen the screen.....she asked Ranvijay:''thoda ruk jaiye (stop for a moment)''........she too didn't like being interrupted at this moment and looking at the screen pissed off her even more but soon she realized something and decided to attend the call.............
Ranvijay too now looked at the screen and he looked angry,he was about to decline the call when Priya stopped him,''ruk jaiye kahin Kajal jaag gayee hogi,shaam ko hi soyee thi (stop,may be Kajal has woken up,she had slept in the evening)''..........It was Amit's call............Ranvijay though decreased his speed,continued to fuck Priya when she attended the call.............Priya tried to sound normal but that was not possible.........Priya:''hah hah hel hello''................Amit heard her panting.............Amit:''S S Swa Priya''...........
Priya:''hah aaah k kya hua? hah aah (hah aaah wh what happened? hah aah)''............Amit gulped his saliva..........
Amit:''kkkk kya hua S S Priya? haanf kyun rahi ho? (wh wh what happened S S Priya?why are you panting?)''...........Priya closed her eyes, licked her lips,tried to calm herself but was not successful.......
Priya:''hah hah Kajal jaag gayee hai kya? hah aaahhh (hah hah Has Kajal woken up? Hah aaah)''..............Amit's heartbeat had increased and he was sweating lightly...........He was anxious.............he ignored Priya's question and asked again,''S S Priya tum hanf kyun rahi ho? (S S Priya, why are you panting?)''.........
Ranvijay continued fucking her and kissing her neck and shoulder............Priya too continued leaking juices............she was pissed off now...........Priya:''hah aahh aap shuru ho gaye phir se,aaahhh haah maine kya poochha aap se? aaahh haah (hah aaaah you started again,aaahh hah what did I ask you?aaaahh haah)''...............Amit took his hand to his cock and began rubbing it over his pant.............Before he could say anythkng ,he heard Priya,''ufffff aaaahhhhhhh''...........Amit was sweating now,his hand started shaking.........he now inserted his hand inside his pant and directly caught his limp cock.............Amit:''Priya tu tu tum aesi awaazein kyun nikaal rahi ho? (Priya why are you making such sounds?)''......
Priya this time pulled Ranvijay's head by his hair, who till now was fucking and kissing her shoulders, and she then looked at him angrily..............Ranvijay instead of stopping, continued fucking and now kissed her lips............Amit on the other hand was waiting for her response but getting none,he spoke back,''Priya?Priya?hello hhh hello Sss Priya?''............Both Ranvijay and Priya could hear him but continued kissing and Ranvijay kept fucking her slowly............Amit though didn't hear his wife,but heard light sounds of,''chmmmm ummmm ummmmmmm''.........Priya too was now kissing Ranvijay.........Amit was now jerking his lifeless cock faster and he licked his lips when he finally heard his wife..........
Priya:''haah haaah beqaar ki baatein hah hah mat kijiye aur boliye kis liye phone kiya aaaaahhhh hai (haah haaah don't talk nonsense hah hah and say why have you called aaaahhhhh)''..........When Priya was speaking,Ranvijay continued fucking her and kissed her cheeks,chin and neck,he bit her ears lightly at last................As soon as Priya finished Ranvijay again kissed her lips and she cooperated............Amit looked frustrated not getting any erection inspite of trying so hard................
He replied,''na nahi bas aise hi,anjaan ghar hai isliye tumhari chinta ho rahi thi (n no just like that,we're in a stranger's house that's why I was worried about you)''............Ranvijay left her lips to let her reply but he licked her cheeks wildly.................
Priya:''hah hah chinta ki kya baat hai,hah hah Ranvijay ji to hai hi (hah hah what is there to be worried about,hah hah Ranvijay ji is there)''.........Amit's anxiety increased hearing this and so did the movement of his hand.............Ranvijay too increased his speed hearing this and lifted Swti's left arm and started kissing and licking her armpit.............Priya couldn't control herself............
Amit heard his wife,''aaaaaahhhhh hah hah hah'' and then the sound stopped................Priya looked angrily at Ranvijay again with her hand on the mic of the phone.............But deep down she was enjoying all this,she loved how Ranvijay was fearless...........her pussy craved for him.......her pussy wanted to serve this fearless man.............Amit kept jerking..............
Priya continued,''aaahh Kajal nahin jagi hai hah hah to aap so gaye,ho kyun raat mein pareshan kar rahe hain (aahhhh If Kajal has not woken up hah hah then you sleep,hah hah why are you disturbing at this time of the night)''.................Amit could now hear the creaking of the bed and light sound of thap thap thap and phach phach................He was frustrated of not getting any erection.........Amit now heard,''ummmm chmmmm chmmmm ummm''...................
Amit:''haan theek hai G G Good Night (ok G G Good Night)''..........while saying this he continued to hear the sounds,the most clear being,''hmmmmm hmmmmm hmmmmm ummm''.......as soon as he finished the call disconnected without getting any reply from his wife,the last sound he heard was obviously,''chm mmmmm hmmmm ummmm ummmm''.............
Amit kept the phone and closed his eyes,trying to relax.....he kept jerking his cock......................but getting no erection he gave up.............. He recalled Ranvijay's name being mentioned by his wife and realising that both are together and probably..........he started jerking again.............he gave up again and then got off the bed,got on the wheelchair somehow and proceeded towards the bedroom which was allotted to his wife and Ranvijay ..............the nearer he was getting to the bedroom door,the more the intensity of the same sound which he was hearing on the phone was increasing............his anxiety once again increased........he went near the door and could hear the sounds,''charr chaarrr charrrr phach phach phach thap thap thap phach phach phach thap thap charrrr charr''...accompanied by female voice,''aaaaaahhhhhaaaaaaahhhh aaaahhh aaaaahhh aaaaahhh''.............and male voice,''haah haaahh haahh haashh''..................he licked his lip and was about to place his hand over his lifeless cock when he felt someone's hand on his shoulder.........
Amit shivered, feeling a hand on his shoulder.......he remained motionless for a few seconds and then turned his head..........
It was Neha..........She was looking at Amit with a naughty smile on her face.........As usual her face had a kind of seductive expression on it..........Amit looked at her and saw that her hairs were messed up and she was looking tired ...............her body was smelling similar to his own wife,giving an erotic aroma.............she was wearing a dressing robe............
He was still looking at her when he heard a female voice from inside the bedroom,''ufffff aaaaaaahhhhhhhh siiiiiii aaaaaahhhhhhh''......it was louder than what Amit was hearing till now........the bed too was creaking faster and louder.........Amit immediately looked towards the door but was interrupted by Neha's voice........
Neha:''kya baat hai Amit ji,itni raat ko aap yahan kya kar rahe hain? (what's the matter Amit ji what are you doing here at this time of the night?)''.............Amit didn't know what to say.....the bed continued to creak accompanied by soft moaning while Neha said those words and was still going on when Amit was trying to come up with an answer........Amit:''umm aa aa umm''.......
Amit was still thinking of an answer when another loud female voice came out of the bed,''aaaaaahhhhhhh siiiiiiii aaaaaaaaahhhhhhh ufffffff aise hi haaan (like this yes) ufffffffff siiiiiiiiii mmmmmm ''...................Amit again looked towards the door but was again interrupted by Neha..........This time she sounded a little stern........
Neha:''iss tarah kisi ke kamre ke baahar,wo bhi raat mein jasoosi nahin karte (you shouldn't spy outside someone's bedroom like this,especially at night)''.............Amit hung his head low...............
The bed was still creaking along with soft moans..........Neha continued,''jaiye jaakar so jaiye (go and sleep)''.............Amit couldn't say anything......just to save himself from further embarrassment,he wished Neha,''good night Neha ji''.........
Neha smiled and replied,''good night''.............Just as Amit moved forward he heard the female voice again,''ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''............but he didn't bother to look back,in fact had no courage to do so anymore............He went near his bedroom door and looked back........his heart beats fast when he saw Neha still looking at him,this time sternly with her arms folded across...........
Amit had already understood that she was a bit of authoritative and that proved right whenever she looked like that..............Amit smiled sheepishly at her and then entered his bedroom.........he was wondering as to why was he feeling afraid of others now.....is it because he is not earning any more and dependent on others or because he is feeling himself inferior in front of these people as they have some power,political power????? ......




Chapter 22

Amit discovered more ..... kinky 'Neha' …
Neha smiled and replied,''good night''......
Just as Amit moved forward he heard the female voice again,'' ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh''............but he didn't bother to look back,in fact had no courage to do so anymore............He went near his bedroom door and looked back........his heart beats fast when he saw Neha still looking at him,this time sternly with her arms folded across........
Amit had already understood that she was a bit authoritative and that proved right whenever she looked like that....... Amit smiled sheepishly at her and then entered his bedroom.........he was wondering as to why was he feeling afraid of others now.....is it because he is not earning any more and dependent on others or because he is feeling himself inferior in front of these people as they have some power,political power????? ....
Now onwards......
Whatever the reason was he was not getting the courage to do anything,not even to express himself.............He was about to close the door when he saw Neha going towards Rahul's bedroom......
Something went in his mind and he stopped and didn't close the door.......... He saw her enter the bedroom and push the door but it didn't close fully.......
Within a minute he heard Rahul's cry,''aaaaahhhhhh''........he appeared to be in pain.............Amit's throat dried.........he gulped his saliva and then licked his lips..........he again heard Rahul cry,''aaaaahhhhh''........
He decided to go and look inside their bed.............he didn't know what was going on............he looked towards his bed........Kajal was sleeping peacefully.........he went near the bed and drank water from the glass on the nearby table........he thought for a minute and then finally decided to go towards their bedroom.............He went out and proceeded towards the bedroom.........there was now silence........he looked towards his wife and Ranvijay's bedroom and could hear nothing,no voice..........even Rahul's cry had stopped.........he was only a few feet away from Rahul's bedroom when he heard Rahul's cry again but immediately stopped which was followed by Neha's voice,''ek dum chup,jab kuchh boloon to suna karo,tum jaante ho na mujhe na nukkar pasand nahin (just shut up,when I say something then listen,yoi know that I don't like to hear no)''..........
Amit quickly went to the door and looked inside.............he heard Neha,''yes baby yeh huyee na baat,saaf karo achhe se,thoda bhi bachna nahin chahiye....yeh baat pehle maan na chahiye tha,ab ghalti kiye ho to bhugatna parega hi (yes baby,this is it,clean it properly,nothing should be left,you should have listened earlier at that time only,now that you've made a mistake,thrn you should pay for it)''..........he heard Rahul,''nahin......(no......)''..........before he could continue Neha did something which prevented him from doing it..........Amit was watching everything and his heartbeat was racing............his throat had completely dried......he wet it with his saliva.............
Just then he heard the bed creaking.......but obviously it was not coming from Rahul's bedroom.......
Amit looked towards the bedroom in which his wife was sleeping with Ranvijay and confirmed that the sound of creaking was coming from there........he looked inside Rahul's bed for around 5 minutes and all those times he could hear the sound of bed creaking from Ranvijay's bedroom......... he then heard some footsteps on the upper floor.........he understood it was approaching towards the stairs so he quickly moved to a place under the stairs.........
While moving there he again heard Neha,''good boy,aise hi (good boy,yes like this)''.............Amit then saw someone dressed in a robe descend downstairs.........he had a flogger and a paddler in his one hand and was smoking with the other................
He entered the bedroom and closed it.........Amit remained under the stairs thinking about the whole situation........the bed of the other bedroom where his wife was sleeping with Ranvijay was creaking faster and louder and here in this bedroom something weird was going on...........
He looked towards his wife's bedroom and then proceeded towards Rahul's bedroom..........but the door was closed now..........he was looking towards the door when he heard Neha again,''ohhh darling come here mmmmmmmmm'' and then there was silence in that bedroom........after a minute he heard Neha again,this time in stricter tone,''munh se awaaz nahin nikalni chahiye (no sound should come from your mouth)'' and then Amit heard,''chatak chatak''..........
Neha:''good boy''................Amit's throat again dried.....he swallowed his saliva and licked his lips...........
he heard the man now,''saaf kiya sab? (did he clean everything?).............
He heard Neha again but now her tone was seductive,''haan darling,kaise nahi karega yes darling why won't he)''..........
And then Amit heard,'' ummmmmmmm''......
He heard Neha,''aaaaaaahhhhhhh mmmmmmm''...........followed by her seductive tone,''mard ho to aap jaisa (a man should be like you)''........
Amit was sweating........he wiped his forehead with one hand,his other hand was already on his lifeless cock.........
Neha's voice had made him put his hand on his limp tool.........
He heard,''chatak chatak'' Rahul cried again,''aaaaahhhh'' which was followed by Neha's voice,''hahahahahaha darling apna kaam karo,ise ander daalo jahan ise hona chahiye,aur main apna kaam karti hoon (hahahahaha darling you do your work,put it inside where it should be and I'll do my work)''.........
Hearing Neha's seductive and authoritative voice made Amit close his eyes and jerk furiously.......but his limp dick was not responding,...........he opened his eyes hearing Neha again,''aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh ummmmmmm''............
She enjoyed it for a few seconds and then said in a strict tone,''idhar aao (come here)..........
Now there was only the sound of ''thap thap thap phach phach phach '' and Neha's continuous moans.................
Neha,''aaaaahhhh aur jor se aur aaaaahhhhhhhhh (aaaaaahhhhh faster aaaaaaahhhhhh)''.................
She continued,''aaaaahhhh darling ummmm flogger use karo,mujhe kutiya ki tarah istemaal karo aaaaaahhhh aaaaaahhhhhh (aaaaaaaahhhhhh darling ummmm use the flogger,use me like s bitch aaaaaahhhh aaaaaahh)''...........
Now the man's tone too changed......till now he was talking normally,but now he too spoke in an authoritative manner,''bhosdi tune suna nahi meri kutiya ne kya kaha,flogger de (you cunt,didn't you heat what my bitch said,get me the flogger)''...........and then there was continuous sound of flogging accompanied by Neha's continuous moans,''ummmmmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhhh ummmmmm'' and her demand to be used by the man,''aaaaaahhhhh darling aur jor se (aaaaaaahhhh darling faster)''...........meanwhile the flogging continued.........
Neha laughed,''aaaahhhh hahahahaha baby come here and lick me''..........
Amit could now hear sounds from his wife's bedroom too as the intensity had increased forcing Amit to break his focus from Rahul's bedroom to both the bedrooms......he looked towards his wife's bedroom and could hear a female's moans........Now he could hear two females moaning continuously with occasional grunting of two men...........
Amit was sweating and jerking fast but unable to get any erection and getting tired,he gave up.........his head was spinning now.......he decided to return to his bedroom............while going he heard both the females demanding for more,''aaaaaahhhhhh aur jor se aaaahhhhhhh (aaaaaaaahhhh faster aaaahhhhh)'' ...obviously not at the same time,but during the course of Amit's movement towards his bedroom.........he went back to his bedroom while continuing to hear the moans and grunts...........he went inside his bedroom,closed his eyes and took a deep breath.......he drank water and then went to sleep.
It was Monday morning at 8......Amit was not feeling well.......His head was heavy and was aching too........He was still sleeping..........He woke up when someone tried to wake him up........
He opened his eyes and saw Rahul........ immediately the night's event flashed in his mind........he kept looking at Rahul......
Rahul looked at him and with a surprising expression asked him,''kya hua Amit bhai?aap aese kyun dekh rahe hain,uthiye naashta ka waqt ho gaya hai (what happened Amit?why are you looking like that?get up it's time for breakfast)''................
Amit came out of his thoughts......he realized that Rahul was looking and behaving normal,as if nothing had happened...........
Amit:''nahin kuchh nahin (no nothing)''.........Rahul smiled and asked him to get up and get fresh.........He even helped Amit in getting up and put him on the wheelchair.........After around 15 minutes both of them went to the living room...........Amit saw both Neha and Pratap on the dining table,both were wearing a robe.........Amit went and wished both of them.......both of them acknowledged his wish but Neha kept looking at him with a bit of curiosity..........
Amit's heart beat increased.....he immediately smiled at her and then looked elsewhere.......just then he saw his wife and Ranvijay come out of their bedroom along with Kajal...........His wife was wearing the same saree.......both she and Neha were looking tired and their eyes were a little red...........yet their was a kind of glow on their faces..........They had breakfast quietly and then Neha went upstairs...........Pratap too went upstairs and asked both Priya and Ranvijay to come with him.............They went up.......on the upper floor,there were bedrooms on both sides and in between them was a corridor......at the end of the corridor was a big balcony at the front part of the house from where they could see the gate and compund.......The house was situated around a km away from the main village population.........there were some trees around the house and beyond that were lands for farming...............All four of them went to the balcony..........Priya found the view from the balcony very pleasant.........There was a glass table and a big couch........the couch could easily be used by a couple to sleep...........on one side of the balcony was a hammock..........
Neha was looking outside standing there when the rest of them went there.........
Rahul and Amit remained downstairs along with Kajal..........Kajal was looking very cheerful.........Kajal:''uncle aapne meri bahen ko dekha,wo bahot sweet hai,chaliye main aapko dikhati hoon (uncle did you see my sister,she is very sweet,let's go I'll show her to you)''............Both Rahul and Amit smiled at her...........Rahul:''haan beta maine kal dekha ,wo sachmuch mein bahot sweet hai,bilkul aapki tarah (Yes my child,I saw her yesterday,she is really very sweet,just like you)''........Kajal smiled but once again asked him to come with her........Kajal:''nahin uncle aap abhi chaliye mere saath,main abhi dikhaungi,wo bahot soti hai,main nahin soti utna,main badi ho gayee hoon (no uncle,you come with me,I'll show you now,she sleeps a lot,I don't sleep that much,I'm grown up now)''...........Hearing this both Rahul and Amit smiled again.........
Rahul with a smile on his face,''waah beta aap to bahot smart ho (wow child,you really are very smart)''........Kajal looked confused.......she asked Rahul,''uncle smart kya hota hai ? (uncle what is smart?)''..........Rahul affectinately caught her chin and replied,''smart matlab ''hoshiyar'' (smart means ''hoshiyaar'')''.........Kajal still looked confused,so she went back to her topic,''uff uncle aap chaliye na mere saath (uff uncle you come with me na)''.............and then she addressed her father,''papa aap bhi chaliye (papa you also come)''..........
Hearing this Rahul looked at Amit.........Amit didn't know how to react........he immediately looked towards the other side...........Rahul looked at him for a few seconds and then tried to seem normal........Amit looked at him from the corner of his eyes.............Rahul tried to make the situation comfortable for him........Rahul:''chaliye Amit bhai (Let's go Amit bhai)''..........They moved towards the bedroom where Priya and Ranvijay spent their night in each others arms.............They entered the bedroom and Kajal went running towards the pram in which her sister was sleeping..........Amit and Rahul both entered the bedroom behind her.........the first thing Amit noticed was the condition of the bed..........though the bedsheet was well arranged,there were lots of stains on it,stains of liquid which had dried.....................Rahul too looked at it and then at Amit,but he immediately looked elsewhere,probably not wanting to make Amit feel embarassed..........They went near the pram.......Kajal:''dekhiye uncle meri bahen kitni sweet hai,maine kaha tha na bahot soti hai,dekhiye kaise so rahi hai (see uncle how sweet my sister is,I had told you that she sleeps a lot,see how she is sleeping)''..........They were looking at her when one of the servants came with two cups of tea.........He handed them the cups and then went out..........after around 5 minutes he came back............servant:''Rahul baba aap log bahar chale jaiye,kamre ki safai karni hai (Rahul sir you all go outside, I've to clean the bedroom)''......Rahul and Amit,both were done with tea..........They didn't talk much while drinking the tea,finding the entire situation to be weird,they had no idea what to talk about........Kajal kept entertaining them with her innocent talks,giving them respite from the awkward situation.............
Rahul:aapne Amit bhai ka kamra saaf kiya? (did you clean Amit bhai's bedroom?)''.........The servant nodded........Rahul:''chaliye Amit bhai uss kamre mein (lets go to that bedroom Amit bhai)''........They all went to that bedroom........Rahul pushed the pram.........Kajal again started talking,''papa mumma aur Ranvijay uncle........(papa mumma and Ranvijay uncle..........)''............Before she could continue,Amit interfered,''beta mumma ko bulaiye to (my child call mumma)''..........Kajal smiled and nodded...........she went out of the bedroom.............Both Rahul and Amit were feeling awkward,Amit more so.........Rahul once again tried to bring an end to the awkwardness and asked Amit about his professional life and soon they engaged themselves in a comfortable chat.
Meanwhile on the upper floor in the balcony...........Ranvijay and Priya went to the balcony along with Pratap...........Neha was looking outside.........She looked at them and smilingly welcomed them there..........
Neha:''aaiye (come)''............Priya smiled but couldn't resist herself from admiring the view from there,...........Priya:''wow Neha,kitna sunder nazara hai,charo taraf hariyali hi hariyali (wow Neha,what a beautiful sight,only greenery everywhere)''...........Neha and Pratap both smiled............
Neha:''haan Priya,mujhe yahan bahot achha lagta hai,isliye yahan par ye couch wagairah rakha hai,main zyadatar waqt yehin bitati hoon (yes Priya,I too like here,that's why I've kept this couch and all,I spend most of my time here only)''.........Priya looked closely at Neha and saw a red mark on her neck............she was wearing a robe so her entire body was covered,so Priya didn't notice anything earlier,but now she managed to have a look at her neck...........she understood what it was.......her attention immediately went to Rahul,who was not present here along with Neha.......It was Neha's father in law,the tall intimidating Pratap who was with her at the moment..........she hardly saw Neha with Rahul since she met them.......it was weird for her..........She was still thinking when Neha asked her,''kya hua Priya kahan kho gayee? (what happened Priya?where are you lost?)''...........
She came out of her thought but Neha brought a naughty smile to her face and continued,''lagta hai hariyali dekhkar........(it seems after looking at the greenery.......)''........she left her sentence incomplete and smiled naughtily at her..........Priya just shook her head and smiled..........Just then one of the servant came with a tray of tea............he gave all of them a cup of tea each and placed the tray on the table.............as he was about to leave when Neha went towards him and said something quietly..............The servant smiled and nodded.........Neha too smiled at him..........Ranvijay looked at them for a moment but then got engaged in talking with Pratap........Priya too looked at them but didn't think much...........Neha came back and smiled at Priya........Neha and Priya were sipping tea quietly looking at the greenery whereas the men were talking about politics..........Just as they were done with their tea,Kajal came running towards them.........She came near her mother and said with a smile,''mumma aapko papa bula rahe hain (mumma papa is calling you)''...........
Now Kajal had managed to create the same awkward situation which she had created just now downstairs.............Both Pratap and Neha were looking at them with confusion.............Priya had her face down whereas Ranvijay though wasn't much bothered but still he too found the situation awkward and wasn't sure what to do............the situation remained same for the next few seconds until Kajal spoke again,''mumma chaliye na papa bula rahe hain (mumma lets go,papa is calling you)''.........Priya was tongue tied............
Neha spoke in between,''beta aap jao mumma jaa rahi hai (child you go,mumma will go behind you)''...........Kajal smiled and went back.............Priya looked at Neha who was smiling and tried to smile at her..........Then she got a surprise,though she knew the possibility of that somewhere in her mind,but it was still a surprise for her..........Ranvijay too was surprised at what happened next.....???
Pratap put his right hand on Neha's waist and then feeling her body rested his hand on the side of her ass,with his palm feeling her ass and his fingers on her hip bone...........he then said,''koi baat nahin Ranvijay ji (it's not a big deal Ranvijay ji)''..........the Neha continued with smile on her face,''insaan ko jis mein khushi mile wahi karna chahiye,jis tarah aap pati patni nahin hain uss tarah hum bhi sirf sasur bahu nahin hai,humein sasur bahu ke rishte se badhkar ek dusre ki zaroorat hai,humein usi mein khushi milti hai,to hamara rishta ek sasur bahu ke rishte se badhkar hai,ek mard aur ek aurat ka rishta ( humans should do the things which gives them happiness,just like you two are not hubby and wife,we too are not just FIL and DIL,we need each other more than the relationship of a FIL and DIL,we get more happiness in that way,that's why our relationship is more than that of a DIL and FIL,the relationship of a man and a woman)''...............
She continued,''aap logo ko sharminda hone ki bilkul zaroorat nahi,khaaskar tumhe Priya,tumhe pura haq hai ek dumdaar mard ki bahon mein zindagi guzarne ka aur zaroori nahi ki wo mard pati hi ho,agar pati se zyada dumdar mard mile to uski bahon mein jaane mein koi burai nahin (you people don't need to feel embarrassed,specially Priya you,you've every right to spend your life in a strong man's arms and it need not be your hubby,if you get a man much more virile and strong than your hubby,then there is nothing wrong in going in his arms)''.......
Pratap was now shamelessly feeling Neha's ass while she was speaking.........
Priya was looking down so she could not see that herself...........Ranvijay now was relaxed and even happy knowing that he encountered another couple with similar relationship..............he looked at Pratap fondling Neha's ass........He wanted to make Priya feel relaxed,so he put his hand around her waist..........
Ranvijay:''come on Priya,dekho Neha kitni bindaas hai,yeh bilkul sahi keh rahi hai,ab tumhe sharminda hone ki koi zaroorat nahi (come on Priya,see how bold is Neha,she is right,you don't need to be embarrassed)''..........she raised her head...
Pratap continued now,''Ranvijay ji hum chahte to apna rishta aap logo se chupa sakte the,magar hum khul kar jeetne walo mein se hain,jab humne dekha ki hamare jaisa rishta mein koi aur bhi hai to humne socha ki kyun na hum unse ghul mil jaye,bahut kam log hote hain jo apni khushi ke liye samaj ki niyamo ko todte hai,aur humein khushi hai unme se ek se milkar (Ranvijay ji if we wanted we could've kept our relationship a secret from you,but we like to live freely,when we saw that someone else too is in such a relationship,then we thought to get close to them,there are very few people who breaks social norms for their happiness and we're happy to meet one of them)''...................
Ranvijay was now back to his confident self,''sahi kaha aapne Pratap ji,humein bhi khushi hai aap jaise logo se milkar (you're right Pratap ji,we too are delighted to meet someone like you)''..............
Pratap:''to kyun na humari dosti ke naam ek jaam ho jaye (so why not have a drink in the name of our friendship)''...........
Ranvijay with a smile on his face,''bilkul (sure)''.............Neha went swaying her ass to the corner of the balcony where there was a wall cabinet.......there was now a change in her behavior and her walking style.............she opened it and brought a bottle of wine and four glasses..........Priya got a shock that she took out 4 glasses,that means Neha too drinks wine and not only that she thinks that Priya too drinks.........
Priya immediately spoke up ,''Neha main nahi peeti (Neha I don't drink)''..... she looked at her and replied in a slutty tone,''come on Priya,nahi peeti to aaj pee lo,zindagi mein sab kuchh kabhi na kabhi pehli baar hota hi hai (Come on Priya,if you don't drink then drink today,there is always the first time for everything in life)''...........
Pratap too insisted,''haan Priya,tumhe try karni chahiye,humari bahu Neha ko dekho,kitni bindaas hai,zindagi ke maze jee bhar kar leti hai (yes Priya you should try it,look at my DIL Neha,look how bold she is,she enjoys life to the fullest)''................
Priya didn't like this comparison,she felt inferior to Neha and obviously felt jealous of her...........She looked at Ranvijay who too spoke up,''haan Priya,peene mein koi burai nahin,isse ek alag hi lutf milta hai,lekin agar tumhe nahi peena to koi baat nahin (yes Priya,there is nothing wrong in drinking,it gives you a different kind of joy,but if you don't want to drink then its ok)''..........Ranvijay had his hand on her waist all the time...........she too was not feeling embarrassed or shy anymore,but she was not ready to drink...........she saw how shamelessly Pratap was fondling Neha's ass and how shamelessly she was letting him do that in front of them...........and on top of that Pratap saying that his lover who was his ''bahu'' in legal relation was bolder than Priya made her jealous...........
That's why she let Ranvijay fondle her waist too.............though she didn't want to drink,she definitely didn't want to be seen as less than Neha in any other matter,be it boldness too...........
She replied,''aap log pijiye main neeche jaa rahi hoon,Kajal intezaar kar rahi hogi (you people drink,I'm going downstairs,Sonis must be waiting for me)''........and with that she kissed Ranvijay on his cheek and looked at Neha who smiled at her...........she then went away swaying her ass................
Neha had made a small peg for everyone.........they then drank the wine in the name of their friendship............
Neha then took out a packet of cigarette..............They then got on the couch,with Ranvijay resting with his back on one side of the arm rest of the couch and Pratap on the other side..........The couch was a big one so it had a lot of space..........Neha offered cigarettes to both of them,took one for herself and then lighted the cigarettes herself......... While lighting Ranvijay's cigarettes she gave a seductive smile to him.............she then went and sat next to Pratap who immdiately put his hand on her shoulders and started massaging it lightly................they were quietly smoking..........Ranvijay looked at Neha's legs which were exposed a bit as the robe had slipped to one side while resting on the couch............her legs were smooth and fair,without a single mark............she was wearing a toe ring and her toes were painted in red nail polish............the way she was resting next to an old man double her age and smoking was making her look extremely sexy...........Ranvijay's legs were touching with her but she didn't seem to mind.............she was really very beautiful and on top of that her seductive and slutty personality was enough to fill a man with lust for her...............soon both the men started talking on political matters and bout each others work.......
Neha finished smoking and got up............Neha:''ab main chali fresh hone,aap dono jee bhar kar politics ki baatein karte rahen,ek khoobsurat aurat ki koi fiqr hi nahi aap logo ko (now I'm going to get fresh,you two discuss about politics to your heart's content,you people don't care about a beautiful woman)''...........both the man smiled at her..............Pratap fondled her ass as she got up...........Ranvijay too looked at her ass which was big............she too was curvy like Priya,but since she was taller than Priya her ass too was slightly bigger than her.....................
Neha caught Ranvijay checking her ass......she smiled at him and was about to go when Pratap called her,''kya jaan Priya gayee to Ranvijay ji ko ek tohfa de kar gayee aur tum aise hi jaa rahi ho,bina koi tohfa diye (what's this my life?Priya gave a gift to Ranvijay ji while going and you're going just like that,without any gift)''................she smiled at him and planted a kiss on his lip........she then seductively waved her hand ,bid them bye and went away swaying her ass...........
Pratap laughed and said to Ranvijay,''dekha Ranvijay ji aapne meri bahu ko?kya adaye hain,kya chaal hai,kya kehte hain,haan maal,ek dam bindass khoobsurat maal,aurat ho to aesi (did you see my DIL Ranvijay ji?look at her style,her grace,what we say,yes 'item',a bold beautiful 'items a woman should be like her)''................they then talked about each other,political matter and their other activities,etc for the next 10 minutes when Ranvijay saw Neha come out of her bedroom tying her robe..........it was Pratap's bedroom as Rahul's bedroom was on the ground floor,but knowing the relationship between Neha and Pratap,Ranvijay understood it was Neha's bedroom too.....................she didn't look towards the balcony and straightway took the stairs and went up to the terrace...............
Ranvijay then saw both the servants going upstairs too when Pratap called one of the servants........................one of them went up and the other came to him..............
Pratap told him,''mera mobile bedroom se laao aur wo table par rakha hoga wo wala use karna (bring my mobile phone from the bedroom and use the one on the table)''.........he nodded his head and went to the bedroom ..............he came out of the bedroom and handed Pratap his mobile phone.................Ranvijay saw a small carry bag in the servants hand..........he then went away to the terrace...................Pratap and Ranvijay continued their chat and then Pratap got a call...........he excused himself saying that he will be back within an hour...........Ranvijay too got up and saw a few men in the compound..............Pratap went to the village side along with Rahul.............Ranvijay lied down on the couch.............he called Ravi to know about the car.................he then decided to go down and check Priya.................while going he stopped for a moment and then took the stairs to the terrace,after climbing a few stepts he looked up and saw the door of the terrace was partially closed..........he thought for a moment and then went downstairs............
Ranvijay went down and checked the bedroom which was allotted to him and Priya,but it was empty.........he then went towards Amit's room and saw that the door was partially open.........He saw Priya and Amit were lying on the bed with the little one in the middle.......Kajal was playing on the floor..........Priya was massaging Amit's head as his head was aching........Ranvijay knocked on the door.......Amit looked at him and was surprised.......he looked at his wife who was lying on the bed breasfeeding their little one and at the same time massaging his head........ Amit signalled Priya to cover herself ..........Priya casually covered her left breast with the transparent saree.......only the little ones face and her areaola was covered and some part of her breast was still exposed.........Before Amit could react to her casual behaviour Ranvijay knocked the door again.......Amit asked him to come inside........
Ranvijay came and sat next to Priya's ass and put his right hand on the side of it.......she was lying sideways and Ranvijay's hand was on the side of her ass.........
Amit saw that but could say nothing..... Ranvijay asked him,''sir dard ho raha hai? (is your head aching?)''......
Amit replied,''Jee haan (yes)''.........
Ranvijay looked at him and replied,''hmm''....
Priya then looked at Ranvijay and asked him,''gaadi kab tak banegi (when will the car get repaired?)''........He then turned his attention to Priya..........Amit's heart beat increased when he saw Ranvijay looking at his wife in such a situation in front of another man........her cleavage and part of her left breast was right in front of another man,who unknown to him was his wife's lover,her master in the bedroom and she was his bitch,his slut,his mistress............
Amit's heartbeat increased furthermore when he saw Ranvijay's hand move towards her breast........he saw Ranvijay pick a small hair which was on her neck,just above her cleavage and then put it away.........He looked at his wife who didn't seem to mind at all with another man touching her in such a way that too in front of him,her own hubby........
In Fact she looked deep in Ranvijay's eye who replied,''haan ek do ghante mein ban jayega (yes it will be repaired within an hour or two)''..............Just then Ranvijay got a call and went out.............as soon as Ranvijay went out Amit looked a little angrily at Priya and said,''tumhe apni chati sahi se dhankna chahiye tha na (you should have covered your breast properly)''.........
Priya looked at him slightly pissed off,but then smiled at him...........she then took his hand and placed it over her right breast......Amit felt a little awkward but then start feeling his wife's breast........she then put his hand over his crotch and started feeling his lifeless penis......
Amit's breath became heavy........after a minute he cried,''aaaaahhhhhh''..........
Priya asked him,''kya hua? (what happen?)''.........Amit indicated her that she was being rough with him and she indeed was as she squeezed his lifeless cock and balls...........she then looked in his eyes and with an authoritative tone said,''so jaiye chup chap (go to sleep quietly)''...........
Amit just looked at her and then shifted his focus to his little one who had fallen asleep..........Priya got up and put her in her cradle.............Kajal then came running and slept in between her parents........Ranvijay had got a call from Pratap who asked him to accompany him and get to know about his village a little bit as they had a common political goal and were thinking of continuing their newly started friendship............He went out and saw Rahul who had come to pick Ranvijay.
Rahul asked him to wait as he also had to pick something..........he went inside the house and then to the top floor to the balcony to ask his wife Neha about the same,but she was not there...............He then went to Pratap's bedroom and knocked on the door but got no response.......after thinking he understood where she might be.......he went towards the terrace..........he saw the door of the terrace closed........he pushed the door and heard his wife laugh in a slutty tone........There was a room on the terrace,he went towards it and knocked the door...........Neha:''kaun hai? (Who is it?)''...........Rahul replied:''Rahul''..............
Neha asked him,''ohh hahaha,aaiye mere pyare pati hahahaha (ohh hahaha,come inside my dear hubby,hahahaha)''...........
He pushed the door and went inside............He saw her robe lying on the sofa..............On the floor was both servants kurta and dhoti...............He then looked towards his wife who was lying on her belly on the massage table,wearing her bikini...............her skin was glowing with oil.........both the servants were wearing only loincloth..............her bikini bottom was a thong,with only a string going through her ass crack and rest of her butt was naked.............one of the servant was massaging her ass cheeks and the other one was near her face,his crotch only a couple of inches away from her face and he was massaging her back which again was covered by only a string of her bikini top..............
Neha asked the servant which was massaging her ass cheeks,''aaaahhhh kaka achhe se maalish kijiye na,aaj pehli baar kar rahe hain kya jo itna sharma rahe hain (aaaahhhhhh kaka massage me properly,you're not doing this for the first time that you're feeling shy)''............
The servant was in his 50s and he replied back,''jee bahurani main bas aapke aagya ka intezaar kar raha tha (ok bahurani I was just waiting for your order)''........saying this he smiled at her...........he then inserted his hand inside the string of her thong and started massaging her ass properly,with his thumbs running inside her ass crack and his palm and fingers on her butt cheeks...........
She then looked at her hubby Rahul and ordered him,''wo cigarette lana (get that cigarette)''............Rahul obediently went to the corner of the room and got the cigarette for his wife,still waiting for her permission to ask about the thing for which he had come...............he even lighted the cigarette for her............she took a puff and then blew the smoke on the servants crotch who was massaging her back................
She looked up and smiled at that servant who was young,just 20 years old..............
she was being massaged by two of his servants,one in his 50s and the other only 20 years old.........she then signalled him and he brought his face near her............she took another puff and this time blew the smoke on his face and smiled.............she then said,''munh kholo apna (open your mouth)''............he obeyed and opened his mouth.........all this time he continued massaging her body,but instead of her back,which was difficult to massage in such a position,he was now massging her left hand............she took another puff and this time blew the smoke in his mouth..............after that the servant focused on massaging her body and she looked at her hubby.............Neha:''bolo (speak)''.......
Rahul finally got the chance to speak but his eyes went to his wife's big white ass being massaged by their old servant........
her jiggling ass was an erotic sight.......
Rahul shifted his attention back to her face and replied,''wo papa ne 5000 rupye laane ke liye kaha hai (papa told me to get Rs 5000)''..............
Neha ordered the younger servant,''string khol do (untie the string)''..............The servant obeyed her and untied the string of her bikini top,first the one on her back and then he removed her hair from her neck and untied the string from her neck.............Neha caught the servant's ass for support and slightly raised her body..........the young servant took his hand below her body and removed the cup of her bikini top from her breasts,touching her breast right in front of her hubby,though only momentarily..................he handed the top to her and she took it in her hand...........the young servant once again brought his face near her and Neha put the top near his nose who inhaled its aroma............
Neha laughed took the last puff of the cigarette and handed the cigarette bud to her hubby saying,''dekho Rahul tumhari biwi ke badan ki khushbu kitni nasheeli hai (see Rahul how intoxicating is your wife's aroma)''..........
After that she took her bikini top and gave it to her hubby,''ise sofa par rakh do (put it on the sofa)''...............
Rahul looked at her and saw her boobs sandwiched between the cushion of the table and her body,with the side of her boobs fully exposed.............just as he was looking at it,he saw his servants hand there,massaging the side of her boobs.....
Neha asked him,''Pratap maang raha hai ya tum? (Is it Pratap or you who is asking for money?)''..........
Rahul quickly looked at her thigh which was now being massaged by the older servant,after he had enjoyed massaging his wife's ass and then replied back,''nahin papa maang rahe hain (no papa is asking for it)''.................she smiled at him,''hahaha,jaanti hoon,tumhari itni himmat nahin ki mujhse jhooth bolo (hahaha I know,you won't dare to lie to me)'' and with that she squeezed his cock over his pant...........Rahul cried in pain,''aaaahhh''but his wife Neha laughed,''hahahahaha''.............she then asked him,''kya hua?bachcho ki tarah kyun chilla rahe ho? (what happened?why are you crying like a child?)''...........she then put her hand on the crotch of her young servant who continued massaging her and then very lightly applying pressure on it said,''dekho kuchh nahin ho raha hai (see nothing is happning)''...................
She then asked him,''hamare mehman kya kar rahe hain? (what are our guests doing?)''...........Rahul told her about them and that Ranvijay was waiting downstairs for him..........She then permitted him to enter her and Pratap's bedroom...........he knew where the money is kept,but was not allowed to enter the bedroom without the permission of either of them..........he got the permission now so he went out of the room...............just as he was about to move out of the room,Neha asked him to give her a small oil bottle from the case of oils............Rahul looked at the oil bottle near the massage table which was being used to massage her body but she was now asking for another bottle............
Rahul got the idea as to why was she asking for it,but he quietly gave it to her......she asked him to close the door to both the room and terrace when he goes down...................he looked towards her and saw the young servant untying his loincloth and Neha putting the oil in her hand.......... and then just as Rahul moved out of the room and closing its door,he heard his wife...........
Neha:''kakkar string khol dijiye (kaka untie the string)''...................
He looked at his wife for one final time and saw the loincloth of the young servant lying on the floor,but he couldn't see anything below his waist as he was behind the massage table................he also saw his wife Neha's hand moving in front of her face where the young servant was standing and was still massaging the side of her boobs and waist..............the older servant had untied her thong from both sides and was now untying his loincloth.........Rahul knew he cannot stand there and keep peeping inside the room after being asked to move out of the room by his wife...............so he shut the door and went down..
Amit and Priya both were sleeping along with their two kids whereas Ranvijay went with Rahul to meet Pratap and see their village............
On the other side,Neha was relaxing on the massage table completely naked and was being massaged by her two servants who too were completely naked........The old servant was now massaging her left foot whereas the younger servant was massaging her left hand............her left hand was stretched forward and had the young servant's cock in it..........the oil which she asked her hubby to get her was a penis massage oil and she had poured a few drops in her hand and started massaging her young servant's cock......
the young servant too started massaging her same hand and wrist which was massaging his cock........He then switched to her other hand and started massaging it whereas Neha continued to massage his penis with her other hand...............The older servant after massaging her left foot adjusted himself such that his cock was just above Neha's left sole,a few inches above it and then started pouring the oil on his cock........the oil dripped down from his cock on to Neha's sole,just then Neha told him,''kaka apne bete ki shaadi kar dijiye ab,dekh rahe hain kitna mazboot iska lund ho gaya hai,ise ek choot ki zaroorat hai,hahahaha (kaka get your son married now,see how strong his cock has become,he needs a cunt hahahaha)''..............the older servant just smiled at her words and then thoroughly massaged his cock with the oil he poured on it...........he then put his cock on Neha's left sole and started rubbing it on her sole...........He then started massaging her right sole with his hand and continued rubbing his dick on her left sole...........
The young servant's name was Ramesh...........
Neha then took his balls in her hand and gently massaging it looked up to him and said,''bolo Ramesh kaisi biwi chahiye tumhe? (Tell me Ramesh how do you want your wife to be?)............
Ramesh had completely massaged both her hands and now lifted her hands slightly to massage her clean armpits.............
Ramesh while massaging her armpits responded,''memsaahab wo wo aapki jaisi chahiye (mam I I want her to be like you)''............hearing this Neha laughed,''hahahahaha''...........both the servants thought that Ramesh had said something which he shouldn't,but they felt relaxed when Neha said in a slutty tone,''kyun?tum chahte ho ki tumhari biwi tumse nahin balki tumhare baap se chude?hahaha tum jaante ho na ki main apne pati se nahin balki apne sasur se chudti hoon,unka bistar garam karti hoon,apni choot aur gaand mein unka lund leti hoon (why?you want your wife to fuck your father,not you?hahaha you know that I fuck my father in law not my hubby,I warm his bed,I take his cock in my cunt and ass)''.................
Both the servants' cock jerked hearing her talk in such a vulgar way that too in a slutty tone..................Neha smiled when she felt Ramesh's cock jerk in her hand.............
Neha continued,''kya hua Ramesh tumne jawaab nahin diya (what happened Ramesh?you didn't answer me?)''.............
Ramesh,''nahin memsahab,mujhe aap jaisi khubsurat aurat chahiye (no mam I want a woman as beautiful as you)''........
Neha smiled and said,''kaka suna aapne,aapka beta nahin chahta ki aapko bhi budhape mein ek jawaan choot mile chodne ke liye,nahin chahta ki aap apni bahu ko chode hahaha (kaka did you listen?your son doesn't want you to get a young cunt to fuck,he doesn't want you to fuck your daughter in law hahaha)''..........
The older servant just smiled again listening to her............Neha's back massage was done and now the servants asked her to turn around ...........Neha turned around and then said in a slutty tone,''kaka aap dono ke haathon mein jaadu hai,Pratap itni berahmi se mujhe chodta hai,bilkul bazaru randi ki tarah,jaise main unki bahu nahin ek sasti raand hoon,aur mera poora badan tootne lagta hai,magar aap dono ki maalish se poora thakawat door ho jaata hai, poora fresh ho jaati hoon (kaka,there is magic in both of you hands,Pratap fucks me so mercilessly,like a professional slut,as if I'm not his daughter in law but a cheap whore and my whole body starts paining,but your massage relaxes me and I do not feel tired anymore,I feel refreshed)''...............
The older servant while pouring oil on Neha's thighs and belly replied,''memsahab hum khushnaseeb hai ki aap ki malish karne ka mauka hume milta hai (mam we're lucky to get a chance to massage you)''............
Ramesh too poured oil on her boobs started massaging them whereas his father was massaging her thighs..............Ramesh was standing near Neha's head...........Neha caught his cock again and then pulled it to her right side,indicating Ramesh to stand at her right side..............Ramesh did exactly that,stood to her right and kept massaging her boobs............................
Finally the father son duo finished massaging Neha............
Neha then signaled the older servant to stand to her left which he did and she started jerking them both together...........They both soon exploded,''aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh memsaahab,aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh mazaa aa gaya aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh''.................
Neha smiled and after they finished ejaculating,she patted on their asses and said,''bahot masti kar liye dono,chalo kapde pehen kar niklo ab yahaan se aur naha kar lunch banao,mujhe relax karna hai (both of you had enough fun,now get dressed and leave,take a bath and make lunch,I've to relax now)''................
After having lunch Ranvijay,Priya and Amit left for their home.




Chapter 21

Ranvijay Priya's illicit affair continues.......
After having lunch Ranvijay,Priya and Amit left for their home............Amit was sitting in front next to Ravi who was driving.............Kajal was sleeping in the backseat with her feet behind Priya and Ranvijay whereas Priya was sitting in the middle seat.............Ranvijay was sitting near the window............Amit looked through the front mirror and saw Ranvijay's right hand around Priya,resting on her right shoulder............
Priya was smiling and talking to Ranvijay occasionally,whispering in his ear with Ranvijay too responding by whispering in her ears............Ranvijay's hand then moved behind Priya,in the gap created between her body and the seat for accommodating Kajal's legs.............Priya smiled at Ranvijay and then looked at her young one who was in her lap............Amit kept looking at his wife and felt sad.............he didn't like what he was looking at but soon he ignored it and started looking outside.............Soon they reached Ranvijay's home...............Ranvijay and Priya got out and Ranvijay picked up Kajal...........
He looked at Ravi and said,''tum Amit ko lekar aao (you bring Amit with you)''.....
Ranvijay then put Kajal on his left shoulder and put his right hand on Priya's naked hip and they walked towards the elevator together...........
Amit kept looking at Ranvijay's hand on his wife's hip..............Soon they entered the elevator and the door closed...............
"aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh hunnnnn hunnnnnn hunnnn aaaaahhhhhhh aaaahhhhhhh haan aese hi (yes like that)'' this was a female's voice which Amit heard when he entered the flat..................the voice was coming from Ranvijay's bedroom whose door was closed...............Ravi had opened the door to Ranvijay's flat and asking Amit to get inside,he went down to get something from the car..............Amit entered the flat and within seconds he started hearing those sounds coming from Ranvijay's bedroom...............The bed was creaking,''charrr chaarrrrr charrr'',a man was ocassionaly grunting,''hunnn hunnnn hunnnn hunnn'' and a female was moaning,''aaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh siiiiiiiiiii uffffff aaaahhhhhhhh ummmmmmmmmmmmmm ummmmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhh''.............
Amit went to his bedroom and saw Kajal was sleeping on the bed and for the first time he saw even his little one sleeping in the same room in her pram........................he looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom and then hung his head down..............he kept looking downwards hearing a female's moan,''siiiiiiiiii aaaaaaaahhhh ouch aaaaahhhhhhh uffff dheere (slowly) aaaahhhhh haan ab zor se (yes now faster) aaaahhhhhh siii aaaahhhh haaan zor se (yes faster) uffffffff aaaaahhhhhhh''.............The voice was very faint and Amit couldn't believe what he was hearing,he wanted to make sure that he was hearing those sounds correctly,he had no doubt about the moaning sounds,but he couldn't believe the female asking for more,so he wanted to make sure that those words are correct............he decided to go near the door and as soon as he moved his wheelchair,Ravi entered the flat.............Ravi too looked towards Ranvijay's bedroom hearing those sounds but he then quietly went towards the sofa and sat on it.................he looked at Amit once and then got up and went to the kitchen to get some cold water.............he took out a bottle of water from the refigerator,drank some water and then asked Amit,''aapko bhi peena hai? (do you want to drink too?)''.....................before Amit could reply they heard a man grunt,''aaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhhh gurrrrrrrrrr gurrrrrrr aaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaahhhhhh haaah haah haaah haaah'' and then looked towards the door and after that there was complete silence.........................Amit was still looking towards the door when he heard Ravi's voice,''paani? (water?)''...............
Amit hurriedly looked towards him as if he was woken from sleep and took the bottle from him.............his throat was indeed dry now and he emptied the bottle.............He handed the bottle to Ravi,looked one more time towards Ranvijay's bedroom and then went to his own bedroom.................After one hour Priya came to Amit's room..............She had taken a bath and was wearing a salwar kameez..................She was going towards the little one when she looked at Amit looking at her with a little anger................She found it awkward but ignored it and took the little one...........when she was pushing the pram she looked at Amit who was still looking a little angry and finally asked him,''kya hua?aap aese kyun dekh rahe hain? (what happen?why are you looking at me like that?)''............
Amit wanted to talk to her but realizing that Ravi waa still in the house he decided to keep quiet for now...........He just said,''nahin kuchh nahi (no nothing)''...........Priya looked at him for a moment and then without saying anything she went out..............After one hour when Amit came out,he saw Ravi lying on the sofa whereas Ranvijay's bedroom was still closed.............He went to the balcony and remained there for the next 15 minutes when he felt someone was behind him...............he turned his head and saw Ranvijay entering the balcont wearing just a short.................Amit looked at Ranvijay and waa intimidated by his physique.............He came and stood a feet away from Amit and looking outside,he lit his cigarette and started smoking............till now he hadn't acknowledged Amit's presence............after blowing his smoke he looked towards Amit and said,''tabiyat theek hai to Amit? (Are you feeling alright?)''..............
Amit kept looking at him and replied by just nodding his head..............he looked at Ranvijay's chest and saw bite marks around both of his nipples............Ranvijay blew another smoke looking outside and asked a few more questions to him...........He finally asked Amit to take care of his health.................Amit then heard Priya's voice,''dinner tayyar hai (dinner is ready)''.................Both of them looked at Priya and moved towards the living room.............Ranvijay placed his hand on her ass and squeezed it lightly.............Priya didn't even bother to look at Ranvijay as if nothing was wrong..................
It was Wednesday night at 11,two nights after they came from Pratap's house.....................Ranvijay was lying naked on his bed...........Priya too was completely naked and was riding on Ranvijay's rock hard black cock..........Ranvijay's hands were on her boobs,kneading them........her hands were gripping Ranvijay'wrists and with its help she was moving her ass up and down,taking his cock in her cunt.............Priya was not shy anymore.......she was enjoying the fuck session,''aaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhh aaaahhhh''........''phach phach phach phach''.............after a few minutes of riding she lied on Ranvijay's chest,kissed him on his lips and kept moving her ass up and down................
Ranvijay,''aaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh haan randi aese hi gaand hila kar chudwa (yes slut,keep moving your ass and fuck) aahhhh'' Priya was now kissing Ranvijay's neck and then she bit his ear......Ranvijay moaned,''aaahhhh pakki randi ho gayee hai tu (yes you've become a real slut)''......
Priya was enjoying the dirty talk......she increased the pace of the movement of her ass........now the room was filled with the sound of fucking and their thighs clapping,''thap thap phach phach thap thap phach phach thap thap phach phach''.......Priya:''aaaaahhhhh aaaahhhhhh ummmmmm aaaaaahhhh''..........
Now they were kissing passionately and just then Ranvijay's phone rang...........Ranvijay looked angrily towards his phone,''kaun bhonsdi ke abhi phone kar raha hai,chudai bhi nahin karne deta araam se (which cunt is calling at this time,They don't even let me fuck freely)''............
Priya kept moving her ass whereas Ranvijay extended his hand towards the bedside table and looked at the screen of the phone..........looking at the screen he asked Priya to stop for a moment,''aaahhhh ruko Priya,aahhh mantriji ka phone hai (Priya stop,its minister's call)''............both of them were enjoying themselves and were sweating........
Priya didn't like this interference but she knew how important this call was for her lover and her real man Ranvijay............
Priya stopped moving her ass,but started kissing Ranvijay's left cheek and ear.........
Ranvijay received the call,''hello mantriji''.....
Mantriji:''kahan mar gaye ho,itne dino se dikhai nahi diye (where the hell are you?I haven't seen you for the last few days)''...........Priya was still kissing Ranvijay's cheek and ear and therefore she could hear whatever the minister was saying..............Ranvijay's left hand was on her ass cheek and the cell phone was in his right hand..............
Ranvijay replied,''haan mantriji,thoda busy tha (yes minister,I was a little busy)''.............Priya was now a little restless............she was very wet and wanted to fuck.........she started moving her ass slowly,taking Ranvijay's cock in and out of her cunt..............
The minister now said in a strict tone,''kis kaam mein busy ho mujhe sab pata hai,ek randi ke chakkar mein pade ho,suna hai ki kisi ki biwi ko apni rakhail bana kar rakhe ho aur din raat uski choot mein hi goose rehte ho (I know where you are busy,you are with a slut,I've heard that you've kept someone's wife as your mistress and day and night you remain inside her cunt)''.................
Priya heard this...........she knew who the minister was referring to...........she knew that the minister was talking about her and calling her a slut,a kept woman,but she didn't mind........she knew that she indeed is Ranvijay's whore,his slut,his mistress and no matter how much she denies truth is always truth..........she knew that it is better to accept the truth,no matter how bitter it is..........she had accepted herself to be Ranvijay's personal slut,his mistress whose job was to warm his bed and keep him and his cock happy....................she increased the movement of his ass slowly and before Ranvijay could say anything to the minister,she kissed on his lip...........
The minister continued what he had to say,''Ranvijay suno,agar politics mein kuchh karna hai to kaam bhi karna hoga,iss tarah se kisi randi ki choot mein pade rehne se nahin hoga,are kaam karo aur jab fursat ho to randi ko apne paas bula kar chod liya karo,rakhail ka farz banta hai ki wo apne malik ki seva mein har waqt hazir rahe,jab bhi malik ke paas fursat rahe wo apni taang khol kar chudwane ke liye tayyar ho jaye,isliye bol raha hoon kaam ke waqt kaam aur jab fursat mile to jahan dil kare wahi apni rakhail ko bulakar chod liya karo,iske liye ghar mein pade rehne ki zaroorat nahin (listen Ranvijay,if you want to achieve something in politics then you'll have to do some work too,you won't achieve anything by spending your time in a slut's cunt,work hard and then when you get free call the slut and fuck her,its a mistress' duty to be ready all the time to serve her master,whenever her master gets some free time,shr should spread hre legs and be ready to get fucked,that's why I'm saying when its time for work,do work and when you get some time,call your mistress' wherever you want and fuck her,you don't have to be at home all the time to fuck her)''........the entire time Priya kept kissing Ranvijay on his lips and taking his cock in her cunt while being called all kinds of degrading thing by a man whom she has never met...............
When the minister finished Ranvijay knew he had to reply so he pushed Priya and looked in her eyes......he too knew that Priya had heard all those crude words from the man for whom he worked and who'll give him the ticket to enter politics officially,instead of being just a party worker...........he replied to the minister,''jee mantriji main samajh raha hoon,kal hi aap se milunga (yes minister,I understand, I'll meet you tomorrow)''............
Priya was now kissing Ranvijay's chin...............The minister replied,''theek hai,kal aao,kuchh zaroori baat karni hai (ok,come tomorrow,I've to talk about some important matters)''..................and with that the minister ended the call......
Ranvijay kept back the phone and looked at Priya who was now looking at him too...................Ranvijay:''wo mantri ji thoda gusse mein the isliye waisa bol rahe the........(minister was a little angry that's why he was speaking like that.....)''......
Priya interrupted Ranvijay,''to kaun sa ghalat baat bole wo,sach hi to keh rahe the,randi hi to hoon main jo apne pati ke alawa dusre se chudwati hai,sach hi to keh rahe the ki main aapki raand aapki rakhail hoon jiska kaam aapke lund ki seva karna hai,aapka bistar garam karna,aapko sharirik sukh dena (then what's wrong in what he said,he was speaking the truth ,I'm indeed a slut who fucks a man other than her hubby,he was speaking the truth that I'm your whore,your mistress whose job is to serve your cock,warm your bed,to give you physical pleasure)''..............
Listening to Priya's shameless talk, Ranvijay didn't know what to say,he just kept looking at her............Priya kissed him on his lips and then said,''ab aap mere pati ki tarah aese hi dekhte rahenge ya meri chudai bhi karenge (now will you fuck me too or just keep looking at me like my hubby)''............
Listening to this Ranvijay caught Priya's neck and slightly choking her said,''saali raand,apne pati se meri tulna mat kar,saala mard nahin hai wo aur main ek mard hoon,samjhi kutiya,teri choot ki dhajjiyan uda sakta hoon main,jo tera pati nahin kar sakta (bloody slut,don't compare me with your hubby,he is not a man whereas I'm a man,understood bitch,I can tear apart your cunt which your hubby can't do)''.............
Priya's face had turned red because of the choking,but she smiled and said,''to udaiye na meri choot ki dhajjiyan,kisne roka hai aapko,chodiye mujhe ek bazaru raand ki tarah (then tear apart my cunt,who is stopping you,fuck me as if I'm a professional slut)''..........Ranvijay stopped choking her and she started panting,trying to gather her breath,but just then Ranvijay slapped her.............
Priya smiled and said,''haan maariye mujhe,aur maariye,biwi nahin main aapki jo aap mujhse pyaar se pesh aaye,randi hoon aapki,aapki rakhail,to mujhse waisa hi pesh aaiye (yes slap me,slap me more,I'm not your wife that you treat me with love,I'm your slut,your mistress,treat me like that)''...........Ranvijay slapped her one more time and then roughly grabbed her hair and pulled her face up,Priya cried in pain,''aaahhhhhhh''............
Ranvijay smiled and said,''bahot garam aurat hai tu,isiliye to tujhe apni rakhail banakar rakha hai (you are a very hot woman,that's why I've made you my mistress)''.......and saying this he pulled her towards himself and they shared a passionate kiss...........
Priya,''ummmmmm ummmmmmmm mmmchhhhhhh mmmmchhhhhhh ummmmmmm siiiiiiiiii ummmmmmmm''.............both of them were sweating even in that AC bedroom,such was the intensity of their love making,Priya's sweaty body was emanating womanly scent which was making Ranvijay mad for her and same was the case with Priya who too was aroused by Ranvijay's manly scent..............She began shaking and gyrating her ass,fucking Ranvijay.............Ranvijay turned and put Priya on the bed,but they kept kissing......not only did they keep kissing,but Priya kept pushing her hip upwards,trying to keep Ranvijay's cock in her wet cunt...........Ranvijay took one of the pillows and put it underneath her ass..........she too shamelessly raised her ass and helped her lover to put the pillow unserneath her ass..............Ranvijay then pushed her legs towards her boobs,which made her cunt open up further more..............He then put her legs on his shoulder and pushed his hand through her armpit and caught her face in his hands..................
He then lowered his hip and started fucking her roughly,moving his hip up and down as fast as he could..........the entire room was filled with the sound of their fucking,''phach phach phach,phach,phach,phach'',the clapping of their flesh,''thap thap thap thap'' and the violent creaking of the bed,''char char charr chaarr chaarrr''............
Priya too was moaning continuously,'''aaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaahhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh aaaahhhhh aaaahhhhhhhhh aaahhhhhh aaaahhhhhhh aaahhhhh''................Ranvijay was fucking her with all his might,moving his hip aa fast as he could and stretching her cunt.................he too was continuously grunting,''aaarghh aaahhh haaaahh haahh haaahh saali randi,teri chut ko to phad dunga aaj,le saali,le mera lund (bloody slut,I'll tear your pussy tonight,take in my cock)''.............
Priya was enjoying both his fucking as well as his dirty talk......after sometime they started kissing again.............the room was filled with the sound,'''thap thap thap,pphach phach phach phach and charr cgarr charr''.........they were fucking for the past fifteen minutes................there were bead of sweat on their bodies............Ranvijay stopped kissing her and looked in her eyes.............he then raised her hand and put his lip on her armpit..........Priya moaned,''aaaahhhhhhh siiiiii aaaahhhhhh aaaaahhhhh'' and then put her hand on Ranvijay's head and pushed it further down her armpit and said,'''aaaaahhh aahhhhh chatiye apni randi ki paseena,bahot mazaa aata hai na meri armpit chaatne mein,chatiye ise,jaanwaro ki tarah chatiye (lick your slut's sweat,you enjoy licking my armpit,lick it,lick it like an animal)''............
Ranvijay kept fucking her,''haah haah haaah haah'' and then looked at her,his eyes and face had turned red and was completely sweaty............he pushed out his tongue looking at her and then still looking at her licked hid entire armpit..............
Priya smiled while moaning,''aaaahh aaah aaahhh aaahhhhh'' and she too pushed out his tongue and licked Ranvijay's sweat off his shoulder.................there were beads of sweat hanging down Ranvijay's chin...........Priya caught Ranvijay's face and licked his chin...............Ranvijay smiled looking at her kinky behaviour and then they started kissing each other again..........they were fucking for the past 20 minutes now...........they had never made love with such passion and intensity,it was the most pleasurable night for the lovers till date................they were busy fucking and kissing when they heard a cry,''aaaaaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaaaaa uuuuuuuuuu uuuuuu aaaaaa''..................the continuous sound of their fucking and the violent creaking of bed had woken up the little one....................
Priya stopped kissing and looked towards the cradle........Ranvijay too looked towards the cradle but kept fucking her.............both the lovers were in heaven...............they were at the peak of their love making.........Ranvijay buried his face in her neck and kissed her............Priya had her arms wrapped around Ranvijay tightly,as if she was afraid of losing him................Priya closed her eyes when Ranvijay kissed her neck,for a moment forgetting about her little one,who was crying just a few feet away in her cradle........but soon she opened her eyes and looked towards the cradle,with her hands wrapped tightly around Ranvijay's sweaty back and moaning continuously,''aaaaaaaaaaahhhh aaaaaahhhh aaaahhhh aaaahhhh''..........she was enjoying being fucked by her lover and as such was in dilemma whether to keep letting her lover fuck her and keep enjoying,leaving her little one to cry for sometime or to go and attend her little one immediately and do her motherly duty................
Priya kept looking at the little one who was crying whereas Ranvijay kept thrusting his cock in her wet cunt...........Priya was still moaning,''aaaahhhh aaaahhhh aaahhh ummmm ummmm aaaahhh aaaaahhh''..........
Ranvijay then made Priya look at him......they looked in each others eyes and began kissing ignoring the little one's cry........Ranvijay was fucking her with all his might and soon he exploded,''aaaaahhhhh aaaahhhhh randi (slut) aaaahhhhhh kutiya (bitch) aaaaahhhhhh aaaahhhh''........
Ranvijay kissed her on her lips and got off her............Priya tried to catch her breath and then quickly got off the bed to attend her crying little one..........she picked her up and took her to bed to breastfeed her..........while she was doing her motherly duty Ranvijay relaxed himself and then looked towards his slut........she looked at him and then pushed his face towards her and they started kissing each other.........Priya was doing motherly duty and a mistress' duty at the same time while Ranvijay's cum was dripping from her pussy.........they kissed for a minute and then Ranvijay started relaxing again........he then got up and went to the bathroom.........
Priya did her motherly duty and then put the little one in her cradle..........Ranvijay came back and she went to clean herself.......when she came back the lovers spent some time in each others arms kissing and fondling and then fell asleep.......
The next morning Ranvijay went to the minister after having breakfast...........
Amit wanted to talk to his wife Priya but wasn't sure how to initiate the conversation..........Soon Ravi dropped Kajal at home..........Priya helped her change her dress and then helped her eat breakfast..............Kajal remained in the living room to watch cartoons and Priya was doing household chores so Amit thought of talking to his wife later...........After preparing lunch Priya was relaxing on the sofa when her phone rang..........Amit knew it was Ranvijay's call..........he looked at his wife who smiled looking at the phone screen and then she got up,went to her room and closed the door while putting the phone to her ear...........
For the next 10-15 minutes Amit heard his wife's ocassional laughter...........she came out after spending those minutes in her bedroom............she came and asked Amit,''lunch laga doon? (shall I serve the lunch)''........Amit was hungry so he nodded his head...........Priya served lunch for one person looking at which Amit asked her,''tum nahin khaogi kya? (will you not have lunch?)''...........Priya without looking at him said,''main naha kar baad mein khaungi,aap kha lijiye (I'll have lunch later on after taking bath)'' and saying this she went to her bedroom but didn't close the door............She came out after 15 minutes,cleaned the dining table and went back to the bedroom again............She didn't close the door this time too...........Amit heard the sound of running water for the next half an hour and then saw his wife moving in her bedroom with just a towel wrapped around her wet body...........Amit looked worried and thought,''Priya nahane ke baad aese hi tauliya lapet kar Ranvijay ji ke samne bhi aati hai jab wo rehte hain ya sirf akeli rehne par hi aesa karti hai?nahin wo aesa unke saamne kaise kar sakti hai,abhi akeli hai isiliye aesa kar rahi hai (After taking bath Does She come out of the bathroom just wrapped in a towel when Ranvijay ji is present in the bedroom or does she do this only when she is alone in the bedroom?No she can't do this in front of him,she is doing this only because she is alone at this time)''..........She then disappeared and then the next time Amit looked at her,she was sitting on the table in front of the dressing table and was applying cream on her body and then she applied make up...............Amit was confused as to why was his wife applying make up at this time of the day................Soon she applied make up and then closed the door from inside.........
After around half an hour the doorbell rang and Priya walked out of her bedroom..........Amit kept looking at his wife who was looking very beautiful wearing a saree...........he then looked at her back when she was opening the door and found that she was wearing a low back blouse as has been the custom of late..........she opened the door and smiled and then Amit saw Ranvijay entering the flat with a smile on his face too.........
Ranvijay put his rough black hand on Amit's wife Priya's bare white waist and then they walked towards their bedroom,without even looking at Amit even once as if he was invisible to them or simply put,they were not bothered by his presence...........they entered the bedroom and closed the door.............Amit kept looking at the door for a few seconds and then hung his head down.............He kept looking down for a couple of minutes when he heard a female voice,''ouch aaahhhh''.........he looked towards the door and the voices kept coming for the next few minutes........Amit looked on the dining table and after some thinking he started reading the newspaper but he had to look towards the door again when he heard thr bed creaking.........he kept looking towards the door,hearing the creaking of the bed and the soft moaning of both a female and a male..........he didn't look happy at all............The bed kept creaking for the next 20 minutes as usual accompanied with the moaning sounds..........Finally he heard a man grunt,''aaashhhh aaahhh aargghh' and then there was complete silence
...........after another 20 minutes Amit saw the bedroom open and his wife walked out of the bedroom........her makeup was no more properly applied,her hair was messed up and there were some marks on her waist................she looked at Amit but without saying anything went to the kitchen and started putting food on the dining table............Amit then saw Ranvijay come out of the bedroom,wearing only a short and was completely bare chested.............Amit looked at him and wished him,''good afternoon Ranvijay ji''.........Ranvijay looked at him for a second,just nodded his head in acknowledgement and then
went and sat on the dining table........Priya too joined him and they both then had lunch together............After having lunch Ranvijay went back to the bedroom whereas Priya cleaned the dining table and then went back to the bedroom..............Amit looked at the closed door and he himself decided to go and take rest..........
He came back to the living room at around 4:30 but found that Ranvijay's bedroom was still closed............he saw the bedroom door open at around 4:50 and out came both his wife and his benefactor Ranvijay.........he saw Ranvijay had his right hand on Priya's waist and in his left hand was a trolley bag..........Amit kept looking at them and soon Ranvijay came near him and stood,with his hand on Priya's waist...........Amit looked at Ranvijay's hand on his wife's waist but could say nothing..........
Ranvijay looked at him and said,''Amit main kuchh kaam se 4-5 din ke liye baahar jaa raha hoon,Priya aur bachchon ka dhyaan rakhna,Priya din bhar kaam karke pareshan rehti hai to ise bewajah ki baaton se pareshan mat karna (Amit I'm going out for some work for 4-5 days,take care of children and Priya,Priya gets tired doing all the house chores the whole day,so don't harass her unnecessarily)''.......
Amit found it awkward that another man was asking him not to harass his own wife,but he had no courage to question Ranvijay............All he could do was smile and reply,''Ranvijay ji aap kaam par dhyan dijiye,ghar ki chinta mat kijiye,main sab sambhal lunga (Ranvijay ji you focus on your work,don't worry about us,I'll take care of everything)''.........
Ranvijay didn't smile at Anshil,he just nodded his head and said,''mujhe Priya se thoda baat karni hai,tum thoda udhar dusrr taraf ghumo (I have to talk to Priya,you turn to the other side)''..........Amit felt bad that Ranvijay didn't smile at him for what he said and now on top of that he was giving him orders and that too to turn to the other side so that he can have privacy to talk to Amit's own wife............He looked at his wife's waist where Ranvijay's hand was placed.........he was still looking at her waist when Ranvijay said sternly,''Amit maine kuchh kaha na (Amit I said something)''..........Amit shifted his gaze from his wife's waist and looked at Ranvijay who was looking at him seriously.............
Amit's heart pounded looking at him and then he looked at his wife who too was looking sternly at him.............Amit hung his head and then turned around his wheelchair..........Within seconds of his turning around he heard Priya's bangles clinking and then he heard,''chmmmmm chmmmm chmmm chmmmmm chmmmmm''............Amit kept hearing those sounds for the next minute and his anxiety increased.......his hands started shaking and his heartbeat increased.......
He swallowed his saliva and then said,''J..J..Ranvijay ji,m...m... main ghumoon? (J..J..Ranvijay Ji,S..Shall I turn back?)''........But he got no response and all he could hear was,''chmmmmm chmmmmmm mmmmmm chmmmm''........Amit was shaking with anxiety now.........he again swallowed his saliva anf said,''J..Ranvijay ji''..........but he again got no response but after about 15 seconds he heard Ranvijay,''Amit ghum sakte ho (Amit you can turn)''.......when Amit turned he saw his wife moving her hand from near her lips......she then bit her lower lip and took a deep breath.............
She gave a look of disgust at her hubby Amit and then said smiling at Ranvijay,''chaliye,nahin to late ho jayega (go,otherwise you'll get late)''...........Ranvijay smiled at her and with his hand still on her waist they both proceeded towards the door............Amit looked at them and saw Ranvijay whispering in his wife's ears.......she smiled and then Ranvijay went away.............Priya closed the door and then without looking at her hubby,she went to her bedroom.............Amit on the other side didn't look happy at all and thought of talking to his wife...........He went to the bedroom and saw his wife was carrying a towel........she looked at him but said nothing.........
Amit himself spoke,''Priya mujhe tumse kuchh baat karni hai (Priya I want to talk to you)''..........
Priya casually replied,''abhi nahi,mujhe naha kar aaram karna hai,bahut thak gayi hoon (not now,I want to rest after taking bath,I'm very tired)''.........
Amit said,''Priya mujhe........(Priya I've.........)''........Priya didn't let her hubby speak and said in a strict tone,''Maine kaha na abhi nahin,baad mein baat karungi (I told you I'll talk to you later,not now)''.;........Amit stopped and Priya went to the bathroom..........Amit hung his head and then looked at the table beside the bed..............His heart beat increased looking at a photo frame........there was a pic of his wife and Ranvijay together,the one which Amit himself had to click after Ranvijay asked him to do so,the day on which they went out to the hilly area...........Ranvijay's hand was on Priya's waist who herself was standing sideways,very close to him with both her hands on his shoulder.
****
"aaaaaaahhhhh aaaaahhhhh haan randiyon aese hi chaton,kuttiyon,chahaton aise hi,aaaaahhhhhh chaat saali randiyon,tum logon ne shadi kyun ki,acchhi khaasi randiyan ban sakti thi aaaaahhhh chaat sali kuttiyon (aaaaahhhhh aaaahhhh,yes sluts lick like that,bitches lick like that,aaahhhhh lick bloody sluts,why did you get married?you could have become good whores ahhh lick bloody bitches)''............



Ranvijay went to the minister's farm house and then to the swimming pool on the roof..................The minister was lying on a cushion near the swimming pool,all naked................one woman was licking his right armpit and the other one was licking his left armpit...............There was a third woman whose face was buried in the minister's ass as she was licking the minister's asshole and was also jerking his cock...............All three women were wearing bikinis and their bodies looked wet as was the minister's body,suggesting that they were swimming before getting into action.............



Ranvijay recognised the two women licking the minister's hairy armpit..........They wer party workers and both of them were married and were in their late 20s...............They were beautiful women and looked like enjoying licking the 60+ aged minister's hairy armpit...........Ranvijay wasn't sure who was the third woman as her face was buried in the minister's old hairy ass,but looking at her body Ranvijay could make out that she too was very young and beautiful.............



The minister looked at Ranvijay and said,''aaahhh Ranvijay aa gaye aaahh,baitho thoda der,in randiyon ke saath thoda masti kar loon (aaahhh Ranvijay you are here,sit for some time,let me have some fun with these sluts)''.........the two party women in spite of knowing that someone else was present there,didn't stop and kept licking the old minister's body parts,...........they knew Ranvijay and all they did was look up at him but still they kept running there tongue on the armpit...........they looked at Ranvijay for a moment and then shifted their focus back to the minister's armpit............



It was the third woman who stopped licking the minister's asshole hearing his voice...........she raised her head up from the minister's ass and looked at Ranvijay.............what Ranvijay saw was a surprise for him...........though he knew that such things are possible in politics but still he didn't expect that..............he was looking at the woman for just the second time face to face............the woman looked at him for a few seconds snd then she buried her face back in the minister's ass and started licking his asshole again...................Ranvijay took a seat and looked at hus boss the miniter enjoying himself..............the women kept licking his body for the next 10 minutes and finally the minister exploded............the minister after ejaculation relaxed for a couple of minutes and the womeb kept licking him even during that time.............his cum was spread on his belly...............the women then licked the cum of his sweaty belly like whores and then the minister stood up..........the women got on their knees in a line and opened their mouth..........Ranvijay saw that the minister's cum was still in their mouths............the woman who was licking the minister's asshole who also surprised Ranvijay was in the middle............the minister stood up in front of the middle woman and then started pissing in her mouth........she happily collected his piss in her mouth and when her mouth became full,the minister pissed in the mouth of the other woman and then in the third woman's mouth.................now their mouth was full of the minister's piss and cum.............they looked at the minister and then started gargling his piss and cum...........they gargled for a few seconds,then drank the mixture of cum and piss and finally opened their mouth like sluts to show the minister that they swallowed everything.............the minister said,''sabaash randiyon (well done sluts)''..........



They then got up one by one and the minister spanked them one by one saying,''shower mein chalo chuttiyon,mein aata hoon (go to shower bitches,I'll be there too shorly)''.........when the minister spanked them,the two party women giggled shamelessly but the third woman just smiled at him, then looked at Ranvijay and then went to the shower room,completely naked............the minister put on a robe and then went towards Ranvijay to talk to him...........



The minister took Ranvijay to a mini bar located in his farmhouse...........The minister and Ranvijay had some wine and talked about the important work which Ranvijay had to do and then he told Ranvijay that he will stay at his farmhouse and will leave for his destination tomorrow from there only............The minister then asked his servant to take Ranvijay with him and he himself proceeded towards the shower room where three of his sluts were waiting for him............



Priya was sitting on sofa watching tv after having dinner when Amit came to her and kept looking at her.........She looked at him but without saying anything she turned her attention back to the tv.........she looked at Amit when she found that he was constantly looking at her and asked him,"kya baat hai?aap mujhe aise kyun dekh rahe hain? (What's the matter?why are you looking at me like that?).........



Amit went near her and then said,"Priya pata nahin mujhe kuchh achha nahin lag raha hai,mujhe lagta hai tum mujhse kuchh chhupa rahi ho,tumhare aur Ranvijay ji ke beech mujhe kuchh sahi nahin lag raha hai (Priya don't know why but I feel something is wrong,I feel that you are hiding something from me,I have a feeling that there is something wrong between you and Ranvijay ji)".............



Priya kept looking at him and then replied,"aap zyada soch rahe hain,chup chap khaiye pijiye aur apne sehat ka dhyaan rakhiye (you're thinking too much,just eat drink and take care of your health)"..........Amit tried to question her again but then decided to keep shut........



The next day Ravi came to pick Kajal to drop her at school...........



Priya was wearing a saree with a small blouse.......Most of her back and belly was exposed.........



She was feeding breakfast to Kajal...........Suddenly she looked at Ravi who was sitting on the sofa waiting for Kajal to get ready...........Priya saw him looking at her exposed back but she again turned her attention to her daughter........After a minute she again looked at Ravi who was looking at her exposed waist.........Priya again turned her attention to her daughter without saying anything to Ravi..........Finally Kajal was done with her breakfast and Ravi took her to school..........Priya and Amit had their breakfast quietly..........Both of them were having their tea quietly when Priya's phone rang........Amit looked at his wife who till now was quiet but as soon as she looked at the phone screen she started smiling and without looking at Amit she went to her bedroom with the tea cup and closed the door from inside.............



Amit just kept looking at the closed door and his expression too changed to that of helplessness...........



He could hear his wife laughing and talking,but mostly her voice was not audible enough.............She spent around half an hour inside the bedroom.........Amit was little restless...........He was trying to read newspaper but was unable to concentrate on it.........Finally he saw his wife open the door and walk out of the bedroom...........



She was looking happy but when she looked at Amit she coldly said,"chaliye aap ko nehla doon (let me help you to take shower)"............



Amit said nothing and Priya took her to his bathroom.........Amit could smell his wife's body and her body was not smelling as usual..........



She normally smelled like Ranvijay but today it was more of her own aroma which was filling the air around her............Priya was soaping him when he asked her,"Priya please kuch gadbad hai to mujhe batao,mujhe kuchh.....(Priya if there is anything wrong then let me know,I think something.......)"..........



He stopped when he saw Priya looking at him angrily and finally she spoke,"aapko nahi lagta ki aap kuch zyada hi soch rahe hain?kya pareshani hai aapko?Agar yahaan nahin rehna to ghar ka intezaam kijiye aur mujhe aur bachchon ko le chaliye yahaan se aur agar aesa nahin kar sakte to chup chap khaiye pijiye aur iss tarah se betuki baatein sochna bandh kijiye (Don't you feel that you are overthinking?What problem do you have?If you don't want to stay here then arrange a home for us and take me and the kids with you but if can't do that then quietly stay here and stop thinking these nonsense)"...........



She was fuming now and continued ,"yahaan aane ke liye maine nahin bola tha aapne bola tha aur ab yeh sab drama karke mera mood kharab mat kijiye,behtar yahi hoga ki aap chup chap rahe.Kaun kisi ke liye itna karta hai jitna Ranvijay ji ne humare liye kiya hai,aur kuchh nahin to kam se kam unke ehsaano ka to kuch khayal kijiye (It was you not me who wanted to come here now don't spoil my mood by creating all these dramas,it's better that you keep your mouth shut.Who does so much for others as much as Ranvijay ji has done for us,at least think of the favors he has done for us)"..............



Amit was again made to shut his mouth by his wife.........He had no reason to argue with her anymore as he himself thought highly of Ranvijay and was thankful to him that he did so much for him and his family..........



But still he was a man and thinking of his wife warming someone else's bed and spreading her legs for him made him restless from time to time,but since he was still not fully sure about Ranvijay and his wife's relationship his argument remained weak and he decided to not stretch the matter.................



Priya spent most of her time in her bedroom whereas Amit divided his time between living room and his bedroom............At night after having dinner when Priya was cleaning the dining table,Amit asked her,"Priya kya tum mere saath nahin so sakti? (Priya can't you sleep with me?)"............Priya looked at him for a moment and then without looking at him replied,"wo bed chhota hai hum dono aur Kajal ek saath nahin so payenge uss par. (That bed is small,we and Kajal can't sleep on that bed together)"..........



Amit suggested by looking at her,"wo main bol raha tha ki kya main aur Kajal tumhare saath Ranvijay ji ke kamre mein nahin so sakte?Ranvijay ji to yahaan nahin hain (I meant to say that can't me and Kajal sleep with you in Ranvijay ji's bedroom?He is not here)"..............



Priya immediately replied,"yeh aap kya bol rahe hain?wo Ranvijay ji ka kamra hai hamara nahin. (What are you saying?That's Ranvijay ji's bedroom not ours)"..............



Amit reasoned with her,"to kya hua?ye to abhi yahan nahi hai,hum to so sakte hain,unke aane par phir toh main wapas apne kamre mein sounga aur Ranvijay ji tumhare saath (So what?He is not here at present,we can sleep there,when he returns I'll go back to my bedroom and Ranvijay ji will sleep with you)" saying this last sentence Amit felt ashamed of himself as it came out of his mouth on its own and he didn't know how to react so he suddenly hung his head and started looking down...........



Priya too found this awkward and she looked at him for a moment but didn't think much of it and just replied casually,"theek hai (ok)".................



After finishing all the household chores Priya asked Amit to go inside the master bedroom where Ranvijay sleeps with her,sometimes in between her legs and sometimes next to her........Priya went to Amit's bedroom to bring Kajal whereas Amit proceeded towards the master bedroom..........He has been living here for the past couple of months but he came to Ranvijay's bedroom only a few times...........



He went in and noticed that Ranvijay's bedroom was looking different from how it was earlier...........The bedroom was now more maintained and looked like that of a couple..........



He saw the new wardrobe and dressing table which Ranvijay had bought just the last month..............He went to the bedside table and saw a photo frame in which there was a photo of Ranvijay and Priya together.........



The photo was taken by Amit himself when they had gone for a picnic. Ranvijay's hand was on Priya's naked waist and Priya's both hands were on Ranvijay's shoulder as if they were a couple.........



Amit had already seen that photo frame earlier still his heartbeat increased seeing it again.He was still looking at it when Priya came with Kajal sleeping on her shoulder.........She put Kajal on the bed and then without saying anything to her hubby she went to the wardrobe and took out a salwar kameez and went inside the bathroom...............



While Priya was taking out the salwar kameez Amit looked towards the wardrobe and got a surprise when he saw the collection of his wife's bra and panty.............But he could only see them for a moment and his wife locked the wardrobe and went inside the bathroom............Amit kept looking towards the wardrobe and then towards the bathroom...........



Finally he put himself on the bed........



He looked back towards the bathroom when he heard the door open and saw his wife walk out wearing the salwar kameez.



Amit inspected her dress and realized that it was not exposing her skin that much.............She used to wear low cut kameez when Ranvijay was here but tonight she was wearing a very simple salwar kameez without exposing much of her skin...........



She came and slept on the other side of the bed.............Amit looked at her but said nothing. Priya too was quiet............



Amit stretched his hands towards her and put it on her shoulder..........she looked at him but said nothing........Amit smiled at her and said,"bahut dino baad hum sab sath so rahe hai,acha lag raha hai (we are all sleeping together after a long time,it feels good)"............



Priya just looked at him but said nothing........Amit felt really bad that his own wife was neither excited nor looking interested to share the bed with him.........He looked at her for a moment and then asked her,"kya hua Priya?tum kuchh bol nahin rahi (what's the matter Priya?you are not saying anything)"..........



She looked at him and replied him with just,"hmm".............Amit's excitement vanished.........He felt embarrassed that his own wife was looking so disinterested in sleeping with him...........He thought for a moment and then was about to say something when Priya turned away from him and slept with her back towards him...........Amit couldn't believe that...........His heartbeat increased and he felt humiliated..........



He controlled himself somehow and opened his mouth again,"Priya tumhe yaad......(Priya you remember........)" ..........He was cut by Priya who shot back at him angrily,"kya hai?chup chap so nahi sakte kya? (What is this?Can you sleep quietly?)"..........



Amit was almost on the verge of crying when he heard this..........Priya turned away again.........Amit looked at her back for a minute and then finally he too turned and started looking at the ceiling........After a couple of minutes he tilted his head slightly towards Priya and saw some bite marks on her neck........He kept looking at her and then looked at the ceiling once again..........a drop of tear rolled down from his eyes to the bed..........Just then her phone rang.........Amit turned his face towards her and saw her looking at the screen of her phone with a smile on her face..........She then got up and smilingly went out of the bedroom ..........



Amit kept looking at his beloved wife with teary eyes till she shut the door and disappeared from his view.............Amit couldn't hear a single word from her for the next 15 minutes apart from her occasional laughs............He looked at his daughter Kajal sleeping peacefully.......He was very angry now..........He wiped the tears of his and somehow tried to get off the bed..........He managed to put himself on the wheelchair and went towards the living room...........He could now hear Priya's voice but only faintly..........She laughed very lightly in a slutty tone ,"hahahaha umm"............Amit then heard,"ummm bye,take care"......................



Amit couldn't see Priya as she was lying on the sofa.............Amit was fuming now but his anger vanished when he saw Priya got off from the sofa and she asked in a very strict tone,"kya kar rahe hain aap yahaan? (What are you doing here?)".............



Amit gathered his courage back and asked her back,"kya baat kar rahi thi tum Ranvijay ji se? (What were you talking to Ranvijay ji)"................



Priya got even more angry now and replied in a pissed off tone,"kuch nahi bas aise hi,chaliye (nothing,just some casual talk,let's go)".............Priya didn't even help Amit in moving his wheelchair,she just went ahead of him and lied on the bed.............Amit went behind her and looked at her lying on the bed with her back towards him..........He somehow got on the bed and tried to talk to her,"Priya...."..........Priya didn't bother to turn around and with her back still towards him replied,"so jaiye bahut raat ho gayee hai"................



For the next 3-4 days Amit didn't raise any questions against Priya who spent most of her time in her bedroom and talked to Ranvijay on phone at night........... Amit wanted to get answers to his questions,but he didn't know how to get the answers..........His every attempt was being thwarted..............



It was Saturday and his wife was looking very happy...........After breakfast She went to her bedroom...........Amit was reading newspaper in the living room when the telephone rang........He waited for some time for Priya to pick it up but she didn't come out of her bedroom.........Amit picked up the phone,"hello"........He heard a woman's voice from the other side,"Hello kya main Mrs Priya se baat kar sakti hoon ?(Hello May I speak to Mrs Priya?)".............



Amit replied,"jee wo thoda busy hai,main unka pati bol raha hoon,aap boliye kya baat hai? (She is busy at the moment,I am her husband,tell me what's the matter?)"..................



He heard the woman's reply,"jee main Top Beauty Parlour se bol rahi hoon,mam ne aaj ka appointment liya tha wahi remind karne ke liye phone kiya hai,wo apna cell phone par call receive nahi kar rahi hain,so kindly tell her sir.Thank You (I am calling from Top Beauty Parlour,Mam had an appointment today so I called her to remind this,she is not receiving the call on her cell phone,so kindly tell her sir.Thank You)".............



Amit hung up the call and looked blank.........After some time Priya came out of her bedroom............She was going somewhere...........Amit didn't tell her about the call.........He just asked her,"kahin jaa rahi ho? (Are you going somewhere?)................



Priya replied,"haan kuchh marketing karni hai (yes,I have to buy some stuff)"............Amit now realized that she was taking a bath that's why she couldn't receive the call..........



Priya said,"bachchon ka khayal rakhe ga (take care of the kids)" and with that she went out..........She was wearing a full sleeve kameez............



Priya returned after around 3 hours and had some shopping bags with her............Kajal came running to her and said,"mumma aap kahan chali gayee thi? (mumma where had you gone?)".............



Priya kissed her forehead and gave her a chocolate............Amit too came behind Kajal and saw Priya looking extremely beautiful........he saw her hands and found out that she had applied henna on it.............Priya looked at him and asked,"aap logo ne launch kiya? (did you two have lunch?)" to which Kajal replied,"haan mumma lunch kar liye. (Yes mumma we had lunch".............



Priya smiled and said,"okay beta ab aap jao aaram karo main bhi thak gayi hoon (ok my child you now go and take rest,I am tired too)".......



With this she was about to turn to her bedroom when Amit asked her,"tum lunch nahi karoge (Won't you have lunch?)".......Priya turned around and saw that Amit was looking very serious asking this question.........



She replied,"maine paani puri aur chaat baahar kha liya (I had paani puri and chaat outside)" and with that she went to her bedroom..................Priya didn't come out of the bedroom after that..................Amit now knew that may be Ranvijay is coming back that's why she had visited the beauty parlor............



At around 5 in the evening he heard the sound of a car outside and after 5 minutes he heard the doorbell ring..............



Just then he saw Priya come out of her bedroom and what Amit saw made her heart beat at a very fast rate...........Blood rushed through his body and his anxiety increased.............His wife was looking even more beautiful now............Her hands were decorated with henna till her elbows............she was wearing her saree at least 3 inches below her navel..........



Even the edge of her navel was decorated with henna...............When she was going towards the main door Amit saw her back and was totally taken aback...........



Though she had been wearing low back blouse for the past few months,this was the first time that she was wearing a completely backless blouse with only a couple of strings to attach the blouse to her body..............There was a henna design on the left side of her back too..............Her body was glowing and she was looking very attractive.............



Priya went towards the door smiling and swaying her ass........Amit kept looking at her and then saw Ranvijay when Priya opened the door...........Ranvijay and Priya both smiled at each other and Ranvijay put his hand around her waist..........Ranvijay felt her naked waist and then entered the flat with his hand around her waist..............Amit didn't look happy at all but was still quietly looking at them...........He came and sat on the sofa along with Priya by his side..........



Priya put her hand on Ranvijay's thigh and said,"aap thak gaye honge,main cold drink laati hoon. (You must have become tired,I'll get a cold drink for you?)".............



Neither of them acknowledged Amit's presence who was looking at them with a mix of anger and self pity.........Ranvijay smiled and Priya went to the kitchen swaying her ass.......Ranvijay looked at her naked back and then at her swaying ass..........



She came back with a glass of cold drink and gave it to Ranvijay.........She then sat beside him and put her hand on his thigh.........Ranvijay put his hand around her waist and started feeling her naked skin while drinking the cold drink..........Priya just kept smiling at him and she herself started rubbing Ranvijay's thigh...........Amit was still looking at them but neither his wife nor his benefactor were bothered about his presence.............



For the next five minutes the odd couple caressed each other and finally Ranvijay got up and said,"main nahane jaa raha hoon. (I am going to take a bath)"................



Priya just smiled and went to the kitchen.......



When Ranvijay got up Amit finally spoke,"hello Ranvijay ji"..........



Ranvijay looked at him and replied,"hello Amit kaise ho? (Hello Amit, how are you?)"..........



Amit replied with an expression of self pity,"Jee theek hoon (I am fine)".........



Ranvijay just said,"hmm" and moved towards his bedroom....



Amit looked at his wife taking some snacks to Ranvijay's bedroom and asked her,"Priya mujhe tumse baat karni hai. (Priya I need to talk to you)".
His wife didn't even bother to look at him and went inside Ranvijay's bedroom saying,"baad mein (later)".............
Amit was furious now...........He looked angrily towards the closed door when he heard his wife laughing,"aaa hahahaha" and heard her,"kya kar rahe hain? (what are you doing?)"............
He heard Ranvijay then,"wahi jo karna chahiye (the thing which I should do)"....
Amit felt like crying when he heard his wife's tone change into a slutty tone,"ummm kar lijiyega,kisne roka hai aapko,pehle naha lijiye (umm first take a bath and then do it,no one is going to stop you)"............
And then there was silence.........Amit knew Ranvijay was taking a bath.......He also knew what they were talking about............He was fuming now.
After around 15 minutes he heard his wife's laugh and then Ranvijay's voice,"ab to naha liya (now I have taken bath)".
Amit then heard his wife reply in a slutty tone,"ummm sabar nahi hai,maanenge nahin aao (umm you have no patience,you won't leave me)" and then they both laughed...........Soon the voices stopped and was replaced with whispering..........
After around 20 minutes the bed started creaking and faint moaning sounds started coming from the bedroom....
Amit clenched his fist and was shaking in anger now........He started moving his wheelchair towards the door and as he was moving towards the door the creaking of bed increased and he could hear the sounds of skin slapping against each other,"thap thap thap thap" and even the sound,"phach phach phach" more clearly...........
He could even hear his wife Priya,"issss aaaaahhhhh ummmmmmm aaaaahhhhh aaaaaahhhh ummmmmmmm haaan haan ummmmm uffffffff aAaaahhhhhhh".........
Amit went near the door,thought for a minute and knocked the door loudly..........
The sound stopped for a moment but again started coming,"thap thap thap phach phach phach" and even the bed started creaking..........Amit again knocked the door even louder and called his wife in a loud tone,"Priya"................
There was silence for a moment after Amit called Priya's name but again the bed started creaking and Amit could hear,"thap thap thap charr charr charr" the combined sound of the bed creaking and the flesh slapping against each other............The intensity increased after a few seconds and Amit could hear a female moaning continuously,"aaaaahhhhh aaaahhhh aaaaahhhhh ufffff aaaaahhhhhh haaan ufffff aaaaahhhhh" along with this he could hear a male voice too,"haaa haaa haaah haah"...........
Amit was furious now and knocked the door hard again calling his wife,"Priya Pri...." but he was interrupted by Ranvijay's roar,"haah kya hua?haah haah chilla kyun rahe ho? (What happened?why are you shouting?)" and the sound of the bed creaking and flesh slapping continued even when Ranvijay shouted back from inside..........Hearing Ranvijay's roar Amit's anger vanished and he stopped himself from knocking again.............He didn't know what to say now.???
Just then he heard Ranvijay again,"aaahh hash jaa jaakar araam karo,bewajah ka disturb mat karo aaaahhhh haah (go and take rest,don't disturb unnecessarily)".....
Amit felt like a fool and humiliated being unable to confront Ranvijay,the man who was with his wife inside the bedroom with the doors closed..........
His humiliation increased when he heard Ranvijay again but in a lower tone,"aahhh wo takiya do,haan thoda upar karo ise neeche rakhun,haan ab theek hai (give me that pillow,yes now raise it so that I can place it underneath it,yes that's it now)"...........just then Amit heard his wife,"ouch aaaahhhhhhh ummmmmm" and the creaking of the bed decreased but the sound of slapping of skin remained the same,"thap thap thap phach phach phach"..............
Amit felt defeated,he felt like he was not a man and he was unable to bear the sounds that he was hearing..........Feeling helpless he gave up and decided to not disturb his wife and his benefactor whom he feared..................The intensity of the skin slapping was increasing and so was Ranvijay's grunt,"hhhhh hhhhh hhhhh hunh hunh hunh" and with each of his grunt Amit thought himself to be less of a man and Ranvijay to be a real man.............Priya's moans were making him accept this fact even more,"aaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh ufffffffffff haaannn uffffffff siiiiiiiiiiiiiii ummmmmmmmm aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh".................
Amit had never heard Priya moan so much and her moans were making him realize that Ranvijay was indeed more of a man than Amit ever was.............He even realized that Priya knew her hubby was not man enough to confront the man who was with her behind the closed doors.............all this made him hung his head down in shame............Amit knew what was going inside and he also could estimate the passion and intensity with which the act was going on inside.........He had never experienced such a passion and intensity himself as he could never do the act with such intensity and passion himself..............He took his hand to his cock and started rubbing his hand over his pant............
He unzipped his pant and started jerking hoping to get an erection.............The more he heard his wife moan," aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhh haaah haaan ummmmmmmm" and Ranvijay's animalistic grunts,"huunh hunnhh huunhh" the more he jerked his lifeless cock............He was sweating now............ He was amazed and couldn't believe that Ranvijay was still grunting and going on............He himself was feeling tired of jerking his lifeless cock and finally gave up...............
He went back to the dining table and then heard Ranvijay's final grunt,"aaahhhhh aaaaaahhhhh aaaaahhhhh haaah haaahh haaahh" and along with that he heard his wife's moan too,"ummmmmmm ummmmmmm aaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhh"...........Finally the animalistic sounds disappeared and there was a complete silence...........Amit looked at the closed door for a moment and with his head hung down went to his bedroom.....
After around an hour he saw Ranvijay in the living room wearing only his shorts.
His upper body was completely naked..... He went towards the kitchen and after a minute or so he went back to his bedroom....
Amit went behind him and saw the door remained slightly open...........He focused towards it and saw a few clothes lying on the floor......... He took his wheelchair to a position from where he could look inside the bedroom properly............He looked inside and saw Priya's saree,petticoat and blouse..........He focused even more and saw something which looked like her bra and panty from their size.........he also saw another small piece of cloth and understood it was Ranvijay's underwear......
He was still looking at the clothes when he saw a cloth being thrown on the floor next to the other clothes and Amit immediately recognised that cloth.........it was the same shorts which Ranvijay was wearing just a few minutes ago when he came to the living room........
Amit swallowed his saliva and then he heard his wife,"hahahaha ummmmmm"...
Amit tried to position himself one more time so that he could see the bed but all he managed was to see the corner of the bed and the bedside table..............he then saw Ranvijay's hand and a cigarette in his hand and he put the ash in the ashtray and again his hand disappeared..........The next moment he heard Ranvijay ,"aaaahhhhhhhhh" .......
Amit looked towards his own bedroom trying to make sure that Kajal was still sleeping and then he looked towards his wife and Ranvijay's bedroom............
He heard Ranvijay again,"aaaaaahhhhhhh aur ander lo,bas thoda hi reh gaya hai (take it all inside,only a portion is left)"............He saw Ranvijay putting the ash in the tray again and then heard him,"aaaaaahhhhhhh aur ander lo,bas thoda hi reh gaya hai (take it all inside,only a portion is left)"............
He saw Ranvijay putting the ash in the tray again and then heard him,"aaaahhhhhhhh haan aise hi aaaaahhhhhhh (yes like that)"...........and the next moment he heard his wife coughing and trying to catch her breath............in spite of the door being slightly open Amit had no courage to push it open and see what was going inside the bedroom..............
His heart pounded when he heard his wife,"kitna mushqil se maine poora ander liya,itna bada aur mota hai aapka (I took it all inside with so much difficulty,it is so big and thick)"..............
Amit was shaking with anxiety and had his head down with embarrassment......
He was feeling ashamed of himself more and more now.............Hearing those words from his wife's mouth further damaged his ego and he felt even less of a man now...........
He was clearly accepting Ranvijay as a much superior man when he heard him," hahahaha are mard ka hai to bada aur mota hoga hi,koi namard nahin main jo chhota aur pencil jaisa patla ho (those who are not men they have a small one like a pencil,I am a real man so I have a big and thick one)"...............
Amit's confidence kept going down further when he heard his wife laughing like a slut,"hahahaha ummmm isiliye to ab mujhe bhi maza aata hai,sach mein itna maza kabhi nahi aaya,asli mard ke saath alag hi mazaa hai ummmmmm (hahahaha ummmmm that's why I also have started to enjoy now,really I never enjoyed so much,real men give a different kind of pleasure ummmmm)".............
The next voice was of Ranvijay," aaahhhhhh poora ka poora le le rahi ho,seekh gaye ho (aaaaaahhhhhh you are taking it all inside,you've learnt it)"...........
Priya again began coughing............. Amit was on the verge of crying again but he had no courage to push the door even now.............He was hearing all these with his head down.......He looked up and inside the bedroom and saw Ranvijay's right leg till thigh and it was all naked..................the next moment he saw a small white hand with big nails on Ranvijay's thigh..........Amit understood whose hand it was..........
The hand caressed Ranvijay's thigh and then went towards his hip which Amit couldn't see as it disappeared from his view................The hand again came back towards Ranvijay's thigh and then the next to the hand rested a bunch of hair on Ranvijay's thigh.........
Amit knew whose hair was that and then he heard Ranvijay again," aaaaahhhhhhhhh haan waise hi ruko,aaaahhhhhhh poora ander rehne do waise hi aaaahhhhh (Yes stop there,let it be inside for some time aaaaaahhhhhhh)" ............. And then Amit heard his wife breathing heavily and coughing............
This continued for the next five minutes and now Amit was no more on the verge of crying,his hand was on his pants in between his legs and he was sweating now...................
He then heard Ranvijay,"aao aur ek round ho jaye (let's have one more round)" to which Priya replied,"ummmm pehle darwaza to bandh kar lijiye (ummmm but first close the door)"..........
Amit then heard Ranvijay again,"are kya farq parta hai,kaun rokega humein (what difference does that make?Who is going to stop us)"...........
Amit's heart sank when he heard his wife,"haan,magar Kajal aa jayegi,chhoti bachchi hai (yes but Kajal may come here,she is a kid)"..........
Ranvijay replied,"hmm" and then Amit saw Ranvijay's movement on the bed and finally saw his legs dangling from the bed,he was about to get off from the bed...........
Amit knew that if Ranvijay sees him there he would get angry at him for peeping inside his bedroom and not respecting his privacy so he quickly moved his wheelchair towards the balcony..........all his anger had vanished after Ranvijay had scolded him for disturbing them............
He had also lost his confidence as a man hearing his wife's pleasure filled moans.............He had no courage to confront them and so he decided to go towards the balcony .............he heard the door shut from inside when he was in the balcony.........He remained there for a few minutes and then went back to the living room when he heard Priya's moans.........
he placed himself near the door and unzipped his pant..............He took his lifeless cock in his hand and started jerking it all the while hearing his wife,"ufffff aaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhhh aaaahhhhhhh aaaaahhhhh ummmmmm".
Amit remained outside Ranvijay's bedroom till there was absolute silence in the bedroom and then he went back to his bedroom.He kept hearing two people moaning with pleasure for around half an hour from near the door of the bedroom.Sound of a female such as,"aaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaahhhhh ufffffff haan ufffff aaaaahhhhhh siiiiiiii" were common for his ear during that half an hour and so was a man grunting and roaring like a lion,"haah haah huynh huynh arrrghhh haah haah", but what made Amit the most anxious was the continuous sound of skins slapping,"thap thap thap thap" along with a sound of something relentlessly hitting and drilling a wet spot,"phach phach phach phach"
These sounds were making Amit estimate the intensity and passion of the activity inside the bedroom.Amit kept jerking his lifeless cock the whole time but without any positive result.He started sweating heavily even in AC and was emotionally confused the whole time not knowing what to do,but yet kept jerking his cock.He would stop jerking for a while in between to rest his hand but never removed his hand from his useless cock.
He sometimes felt self pity but when he heard the pleasure filled moans and grunting like a real man he couldn't help thinking that what was going inside the bedroom was the right thing.This was even more intensified by the intensity of the skins slapping which made Amit think even more that it was the right thing.One moment he would accept the whole situation on an jerk furiously and the next moment he would feel guilty and self pity.This is how he spent the whole time till he heard his wife scream with pleasure followed by Ranvijay's grunt a minute later.He stopped jerking when the sounds stopped hitting his ear and there was complete silence.He was drenched with sweat and was immersed in thoughts and then finally went back to his bedroom.He didn't think of knocking the door or even calling his wife.He knew that his benefactor had returned after a week and his wife was with him,in the same bedroom,helping him to relax himself,perhaps or obviously in a manner which should be objectionable and he should have interfered but for now he decided to not disturb them as was ordered by his benefactor.He went inside his bedroom and put himself on the bed and fell asleep looking at the ceiling.
He was woken up by his daughter,"papa papa chaliye kha lijiye".Amit looked at his little kid's innocent face and immediately his eyes became teary.He somehow controlled himself and asked her,"beta mumma kahan hai? (Where is your mother?)".Kajal smiled at her father and replied,"papa mummy khana laga rahi hai,aap ko bulane boli hai (papa mumma is putting food on table,she asked me to call you)".
Amit went with his daughter and saw Ranvijay was already sitting on the dining table whereas Priya was serving food.Amit saw his wife was looking fresh,probably she had taken bath.She was wearing a low cut kameez showing her cleavage.She had a dupatta made of net material which was around her neck and hanging down her back.Amit went near the dining table and she looked at him once and then without saying anything she served him the food.She sat next to Ranvijay and they all started eating.Amit looked at her cleavage once again and saw red marks there.She had a few marks just above her cleavage and one on her shoulder.Amit tried to control his emotion and eat food but it was difficult for him so he excused himself and went to his bedroom.
His wife asked him,"kya hua? (What's the matter?)" to which he replied,"kuchh nahin (nothing)" without looking back.She didn't say anything else and let him go.Anshuk went and lay down on the bed.
After around 1 hour when Kajal fell asleep ,Amit got up from his bed and went to the living room.
He could hear the bed creaking again along with a female voice,"uff aaaaahhhhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaahhhhh siiiiiiiiiiii".Amit's anxiety increased again.He started shaking.He moved towards the door and saw some clothes near the sofa.He went towards the sofa and saw that it was Ranvijay's shorts and underwear.A couple of feet from those clothes was another cloth which made Amit even more anxious.It was his wife's kameez.He was looking at those clothes and at the same time listening to those voices from Ranvijay's bedroom.Amit was now on the verge of crying.He quickly went near the door and after a few seconds of thinking he banged the door hard.The sounds stopped but again started.
He banged the door hard again but this time the sound continued,"aaaahhhhh aaaaahhhhh aaaaahhhh aaaaaahhhhh" along with grunting of a man and the bed creaking.
Amit knocked the door again and this time he heard Ranvijay,"kya hua ? (what's the matter?)".Amit's heart pounded hearing his voice but he kept his cool and replied,"m.m.m mujhe Priya se baat karni hai (I.I.I want to talk to Priya)".
ayraj replied back,"Subah mein karna,jao so jao (talk in the morning,go and sleep)" and then the creaking sound started again along with Ranvijay's grunts and female moaning.Amit started crying now.
He cried for a minute and left his room helplessly and slept ...... ????




Chapter 22

Amit witnesses his wife's fucking ...
It was a very cold January night. It was past 11 PM......... Ranvijay and Priya were in the living room, watching TV. Amit was lying on his bed, staring blankly at the ceiling. Kajal was sleeping beside him. His mind was restless......
In the past few weeks , he saw that his innocent, loyal wife's behavior had changed. Though she still loved him, she was spending more time with the old man of the house. He knew he was not able to perform sexually anything with his wife, but didn't his wife already know that he had gone through a painful accident...... She had always supported him, but then what has happened now? Why does she seem drifting away? With all these heavy thoughts in his mind, sleep was far away. He wanted to speak to someone. But there was no one to share his pain. He thought of having some water and spent some time on the balcony. With little support from the bed rest, he rose and then pulled his wheelchair close. Though it had become difficult to get onto the wheelchair on his own, it still gave him some independence, some confidence that he doesn't rely on anyone for at least moving around. He wheeled his chair outside his bedroom. He entered the living room, the lights were off and he saw the flashing lights of TV. He understood that someone was in the living room. He inched closer by forcing both his hands on the wheelchair.......
He saw Priya sitting on the 3 seater sofa and watching TV. He couldn't see Ranvijay. He went a bit closer. Due to the lights being off, Amit was not visible to Priya.
When he went closer, he saw Ranvijay lying on the sofa and his head on Priya's lap, but headed towards the TV. Priya was lightly caressing his white-silver hairs. Amit stood there watching them and judging the closeness........ It's a basic instinct of a man to judge how close another male and female is just by looking at them. Till now nothing seemed over the top. He thought that two very close friends also can be in such a position. But what happened next, made him skip his heartbeat for a second.
He saw Ranvijay turn his head and his face was now facing towards Priya's stomach. Priya looked towards him for a second, smiled and then went back to the TV. Ranvijay then put both his hands around Priya's waist and pushed his face towards her belly. Her saree was now a bit exposed from her belly and her stomach with a little bit of that sexy fat was visible completely. Amit was hoping that this is the last point of their intimacy. He wanted to move away just so that he doesn't see something he doesn't want to see or even think about. He did hear/see some doubtful things in the past between them which for sure raises eyebrows, but never anything highly objectionable.(maybe he doesn't want to believe reality )...... He didn't want that thin layer of glass to break. So, he was about to turn his wheelchair, when this happened. For him everything happened in slow motion.
He saw Ranvijay taking his tongue out of his mouth, and digging it slowly in his beloved wife's deep, dark navel...... Amit froze. He couldn't move, nor could he breathe. He looked up at Priya whose eyes were now closed and her grip on his hair tightened.......
In slow motion for Amit, he could clearly see that rogue man Jairaj circling his wife's navel with his rough tongue slowly but steadily........ Ranvijay then put both his lips on the hole and smooched her navel........ There was no mistake in this. Amit thought he was dreaming? He was dumbstruck, as if lightning fell on him....... His ears were getting hot out of anxiety. He saw Ranvijay move his lips on her belly for another 10 seconds kissing at random spots........ Priya knew the place they were in. She had to stop him. So she pushed his head out of her belly. Ranvijay got disappointed a bit........
Priya: neend aa rahi he
Ranvijay: Sona he tumhe?
Priya: ji
Ranvijay: thik he.. chalo.. TV band kardo.
Priya switched off the TV. They both stood up........ Amit went to a safer location from where no one could spot him unless they switched on the lights....
Ranvijay picked up Priya easily. His left hand was beneath her neck. The other was beneath her knees. He had picked her up like a doll......... The huge man was walking towards the bedroom with Amit's wife. Priya's both hands were around his neck...... Tears were rolling out of Amit's eyes. For him it was still a dream. His wife was in the arms of the man whom she hated the most earlier. Ranvijay went inside the bedroom, and pushed the door with his shoulder...... The door didn't close completely as the push was not as strong since Priya was in his arms......
Amit stood looking at the door. Lots of questions were running through his mind.
Do they love each other so much? She is 27.. he is 49.. how can that even happen?
Is it limited to just that belly kissing.......? Maybe yes, my wife is so pure, she can't be having se...... no no.. what am I thinking?....... This can't be true.( All the flashbacks incident and sounds confirming Amit fears )
Should I push the door and check what they are doing? ( He was in dual mind) You know what..... they might be sleeping now.. no chance they are making love......... no no.......
Amit was drenched in sweat. His face was red with anxiety.......
With a strong heart, he thought he had the right to know what was happening......
After 15 mins of blankly staring at the door, he put his hands on his wheelchair and started rolling it. His eyes were fixed on the door, slightly open...... He went near the door. Heart beating like a machine gun at war. He didn't push the door a lot so that they do not know he is there....... He saw his little daughter sleeping on the baby cot at one corner of the room........ With the heaviest eyes and head, he turned his head towards the king sized bed. He saw Priya on the bed, and Ranvijay lying on top of her. His wife's both hands were around the Jairaj neck .......
There was a blanket which covered everything beneath their armpits and Priya was just wearing a black bra and Ranvijay's black and sweaty back..... They were looking into each other's eyes. Just then he saw Ranvijay's hips moving forward as if giving a thrust and his wife arched back in ecstasy.....
Priya, although accustomed to Ranvijay's penis now, still was extremely tight down her love hole..... Ranvijay had a sort of unusually thick and long penis. That's why Priya felt the sweet pain when he thrusted his penis inside her vagina completely in one shot...... ahhhhhhhhh...... Siiiiiiiiiiii......
Priya pulled Ranvijay close to herself and Ranvijay stopped...... He did not pull his penis back from her soft vagina as he was enjoying the cushion feeling that his penis was getting at the moment...... They looked into each other's eyes and Ranvijay bent for a kiss. He put his lips slowly on her lips and they had a perfect french kiss........ puchhhhh chummmm chummmm..... Puchhhhhhh......
Amit couldn't believe what he just saw. All his doubts had vapourised and he could see his wife and Ranvijay intimate with each other....... He felt like vomiting and his head started to hurt. Only relief he felt till now was that he thought that they were not doing intercouse as Ranvijay had not moved his pelvic thrusts after the first one........ He had buried his penis inside her vagina which Amit was not able to see because of the blanket...... Somewhere he had that false hope that all is not lost. As he couldnt see them fucking.......
They were still kissing each other while Amit was lost in his thoughts..... It was painful for him to see his wife in that position with Ranvijay. He waited there to see how far the couple had taken their intimacy to........
Ranvijay broke the kiss after tasting her rosy lips. Priya was breathing heavily and slowly opened her eyes to see Ranvijay break the kiss....... Ranvijay bent to his left and kissed Priya's right shoulder just beside her black bra strap...... He kissed her shoulder with both lips. His left hand went up and slided down her bra strap. Same thing he did with the right strap. Priya moaned when both the straps were on her both sides....... Ahhhhhhhhhhh hmmmmmmmm.....
Ranvijay had popped out his penis from her vagina as he sensed she was getting a bit of pain.......
Ranvijay whispered something in her ear, which Amit couldn't hear but he could see Priya blush at first and then nod her head in agreement....... Whispered softly.....
Ranvijay then pumped her right breast with his left hand which Amit could see clearly as he was on that side...... Amit's throat had dried up. What he saw next made him go completely mad...... It was for the first time, he saw Ranvijay pop out her white spotless breast out of her black bra and gobble it in his mouth and suck like a baby, tickling her pinkish nipples with his tongue...... He could clearly see him sucking his wife's right breast and pressing her left breast....... Her black bra was resting beneath both her breasts at the base. Ranvijay's position was on top of his sweet wife, he was holding both her breasts and was sucking the right breast hungrily. He started sucking the left breast after that...... Ranvijay looked at Priya in her eyes while sucking her breasts......
Amit was trying to check Priya's expressions and he was shocked when he saw her eyes closed, her right hand clutching Ranvijay's hairs tightly and pulling her closer to her breasts....... Ranvijay was giving equal attention to both her breasts and was sucking them alternately........ This certainly fired the love senses of the couple and they were getting ready for the intercouse.......
Amit saw his wife's legs fold involuntarily although her legs were inside the blanket....... Amit was not able to understand the next step of the lovers. He was certain his wife had not yet allowed Ranvijay to penetrate her and he was thinking that he will speak to Priya tomorrow so that it can end here without much damage....... But he did not foresee what was going to happen in front of him.
He saw Ranvijay leave her breasts and look down towards his groin a bit. He was positioning himself..... He could clearly see Ranvijay was done positioning himself but his right hand was inside the blanket and stretching down as if holding something. Ranvijay was holding his penis and trying to locate the vagina hole of Amit's wife....
Before Amit could understand anything, he saw Ranvijay's hand back from the blanket and holding her left breast and he saw that pelvic thrust again and saw his wife move 2 inches on the bed.... Due to that position, the blanket had come off their bodies, Priya's both the fair and shapely legs were spread and folded. Amit saw the scene which he never ever dreamt of.......
They were both stark naked. Ranvijay's huge towering muscular black body was moving forward and backward. They were joined from the groin. He was easily traversing inside out of Amit's wife's pussy........
Priya: aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh..... mmmmmmmm... aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh.. mmmmmmmm........ Siiiiiiiii.....ohhhhhh..
Ranvijay: aaarrrrrrrggggghhhhhhh.... aaarrrrrrrggggghhhhhhh... aaarrrrrrrggggghhhhhhh.....
Amit saw how Ranvijay was giving heavy strokes to his wife. His wife was taking it without any complaints. They were kissing each other madly on the lips. Priya had her arms around his neck displaying how much she was liking it........... Ranvijay was pressing her breasts while kissing her lips. There was too little light in the room, but it was absolutely clear for Amit that his wife and Ranvijay were having an illicit relationship.........
They were officially fucking each other. Amit was feeling helpless. He wanted to stop it right over there, but something inside him was not letting him do it. It was fear....... The fear of Ranvijay...... The fear of being humiliated by him....... The fear of Priya coming to know that he knew everything......... Till now he was unaware of the matters, but now it was different. He was not liking the scene a bit. He was not a pervert. He was just a helpless disabled husband........
He could see his wife beneath the biggest rogue he met in his life and all he could see was shed tears........
Their fucking had gone from intense to wild now. The bed was shaking violently. Making the creaky sounds that come from every healthy couple's bedrooms at night......... Amit was an audience to the spice. They were so close to each other that Amit felt ashamed...... Priya had dug her nails on his back and was biting his shoulders.......
Ranvijay's pace had double folded. Amit was thinking if he was an animal, how on earth could someone have that much sex power........ And he was double amazed at his wife. She was taking these wild strokes with such ease....... In Spite of that small height, but a perfect figure she was another person on bed....... She needed a tiger on bed....... The tigress needed a tiger and she had got one.....
Amit was thinking of these and every thought made him hate his wife...... But he loved her. He would always love her. Somewhere down his heart he knew his wife too loved him...... His hopes were not very high but he was positive that his wife still loved him......
Meanwhile it had been 15 minutes for the lovers in their carnal activity. Suddenly Ranvijay rolled over and Priya got on top of him....... This position had a heart attack effect on Amit. He had never seen his petite wife in this avatar. Ranvijay was lying flat on his back on the bed holding his wife's both breasts. Priya's back was at a 90 degree angle to Ranvijay's body.....
She was moving up and down on Ranvijay's huge penis guiding it in her wet cunt easily. The movement of her body was smooth. She had her eyes closed and both hands on her head holding her hairs...... She was moving up and down, thumping her hips on his slightly bent thighs. Amit was having the worst night of his life. It didn't seem to end for him as Ranvijay rose up and held Amit's wife by wrapping his arms around her waist. Priya had also pulled his head near to her breasts and Ranvijay started nibbling her soft breasts with Priya still moving up and down on his penis........
Priya was riding Ranvijay very wildly. They were panting and kissing each other. Amit was amazed and sad at how the couple were making love....... Ranvijay couldn't resist anymore, and rolled over and put Priya beneath him, came to the missionary position and started pumping her with full force....... With this sudden onslaught Priya had grabbed and pulled the bed sheets. She has wrapped her legs on his waist and they were fucking in full force.......
Just then Ranvijay's breathing became heavier, he put his lips on her lips and started grunting loudly....... Amit knew that was the moment when Ranvijay was spilling his semen, his seeds inside his wife's dripping vagina........ Even after emptying his fertile seeds, his erection had not gone. He kept lightly stroking her. Priya had her arms around Ranvijay and they both had closed their eyes and were kissing each other lightly. Amit was not able to view that scene. He turned around with a heavy heart and moved towards his bedroom. He could not sleep the whole night.
It was 7 AM. Amit was lying on his bed. Eyes wide open. They were red due to lack of sleep. He saw his door open and Priya was coming inside. Her hair was not tied properly. She had worn the same saree as last night, but it seemed as if she had somehow wrapped it up. She smiled at Amit.
Priya: Good morning Amit. Neend hui?
Amit didn't reply. He kept quiet...... Priya is also not bothered by his silence and takes her daughter to get ready for school.....
Amit saw her walk away....... He didn't know how to tell her he saw everything...... He thought, maybe it just happened, a one night stand or some days flying . There is nothing after all. Priya didn't have sex for so long, so may be they got attracted. It's a human tendency, so why don't I ignore it..... Priya still seemed nice to me...... So she still loves me, cares for me...... All I have to do is maintain the secrecy and want her back from this very goon and lecherous man Jairaj.....
After 2 days Jairaj was arrested for killing the leader of a rival party and sent to jail...... Priya and Amit left Jairaj flat and swifted to an old flat after selling Priya jewelry ...... They just want to keep themselves away from Ranvijay case .....
Now both are living in less fear but financial condition not improving , Priya wants to sell anklets ....... Priya looked at him and said,"main phir bol rahi hoon ki mera wo payal bech dijiye,kuch din ke liye intezaam ho jayega (I am saying this again that you sell off my anklets,we can live on it for some days)".Amit nodded his head and said,"theek hai,main bhi kuchh karta hoon,yahaan to naukri milegi nahi iss haalat mein,freelancing ka intezaam karta hoon (Ok,I'll think of something,I won't get a job in this condition so I'll have to make some arrangement for freelancing)".
They paid the rent of their flat by selling Priya's anklets. Amit too got an order for developing a customized software for a small client after lots of online searching.The client was happy for such a service at a low cost.Amit then got an opportunity to develop a software for an American client and he too was impressed with his work.Meanwhile Amit tried to get some regular work but he didn't get any opportunity.Though Amit had earned some money through those freelancing and could get by for a couple of months,he looked worried for not getting any more work.There was no guarantee of freelancing and he was not getting any opportunity for doing regular job.There was some improvement in his condition too and he was now able to walk with the support of of crutches.....
After that incident only Amit had got the opportunity to develop the software for the US client.He was impressed with him.Amit knew that he won't get regular freelancing work so he was also looking for a regular work but he was not getting any opportunity.One day that US client called him and asked him to join his company in US.He told him that he was impressed with his work and that made him think of providing him this opportunity.He told him that he will be interviewed and he believes that he won't miss the opportunity.Amit was delighted but wanted to inform him of his condition.The client told him that it is not a big issue as he is recovering and also that it is his brain which matters to them and not his physical condition.He also told him that the company will take care of his medical expenses and provide him air ticket as well as accommodation for him and his family.But all this will be possible only if he cracks the interview.He gave him the date and time for the interview and told him that it will be conducted through a video call.Amit was delighted.The client wished him luck.Amit told this to his wife and both of them were happy.Amit managed to crack the interview and moved to USA with his family.He was given a good package and accomodation as well as his medical expenses were taken care of.Amit too got well and could function like a normal man.He worked hard and the company was impressed with him.Amit encouraged Priya to take up some courses and she did that.Back in India Ranvijay contested the election in jail and won.He was elected as MLA.
"Aaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh aaaaaaaaahhhhhhh aaaaaaahhhhhh ouch aaaaahhhhhh siiiiiiii",it was Priya who was moaning as her hubby Amit was fucking her from behind in doggystyle position."ouch aaahhhhh dheere kijiye (do it slowly)" told Priya to her hubby.
Amit replied while fucking her,"jaan pehli baar iss position mein kar raha hoon,achha lag raha hai bahot mazaa aa raha hai,tumhe aa raha hai na mazaa? (My life I am doing in this position for the first time,it feels good and I am enjoying it very much,are you enjoying it?)"."aaaahhhh haaan (yes)' ' replied Priya.....
Amit told her,"bas jaan maze karo,main chahta hoon ki ab hum pehle jaisa boring zindagi nahin jeeye,main tumhe har tareeqe se pyaar karna chahta hoon,variety lagana chahta hoon,tum nahi janti kitna mushqil tha mere liye tumse itni maheene door rehna,chah kar bhi tumhe pyaar na kar pana (then just enjoy,I don't want us to live a boring life like we were living,I want to love you in all ways,bring variety in our life,you don't know how difficult it was for me to live without loving you in spite of wanting to love you)".......
Priya replied,"ab bure din bhool jaiye aur mujhe pyaar kijiye (now forget those bad days and love me)".Amit started fucking her faster hearing this.Priya too started moaning without any hesitation.She too wanted to co operate with his hubby.
Amit felt happy that his wife too was enjoying freely unlike earlier.Priya arched herself and turning her head backwards kissed her hubby.The couple began kissing while Amit continued fucking her from behind.Their two kids were sleeping in the other bedroom.....
Back in India Ranvijay and the minister were double penetrating one of their woman party worker.They were at Ranvijay's newly bought bungalow .Ranvijay had managed to buy a bunglow within a year of being elected as an MLA.He had invited the minister to celebrate this and they were doing that by fucking their woman party worker.Both of them were relentlessly ramming their cocks in and out of her cunt and ass and she was asking them to fuck her mercilessly.She was a shameless woman and wanted to come to power herself so she didn't mind being a slut to them.... ( Jairaj still miss Priya the decent wife )
Priya gave birth to a baby boy after a couple of years of moving to US.Amit was promoted and now he lead a team of software engineers.Kajol was already admitted to a school and now her little sister to was admitted in that school.Priya was taking both of them to the school.Kajal was jumping and playing while walking on one side of their mother whereas her little sister was doing the same on the other side of their mother.
(Ansul never mention Priya that he knew her's affair with Jairaj , nor Priya mentioned but couple's love again blossoms)
 
THE END
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