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Part 1

My Wife Swetha
“Raghu, do you have any work tonight” my wife Swetha asked me
I looked at her questioningly… “any plans you have”
Swetha hesitated and said, “Rajesh is coming today evening”
Understanding what she meant and I asked her “oh…. You want me to go anywhere?”
Swetha “no it's ok if you want to be home……...hope you understand Rajesh is coming after two months in Germany. He came back yesterday and he said he is coming here directly after he finishes his work in his office today evening”
“I am ok with it “and I sat on the couch reading a newspaper
After some time, I saw Swetha going into our bedroom and bringing out some things and going into our guest room and coming back empty-handed. She came to me and said, “I kept few things which you might require in the night in YOUR room, just see and let me know if you want anything else” and I said “I am sure you have kept everything whatever I require there” and I smiled
This happened in the afternoon after we had our lunch. I could see the excitement in Swetha’s face when she was desperately trying to hide it from me. looking at her I smiled to myself
After reading the newspaper I folded it and I kept it on the table and I got up and went to our bedroom for the afternoon siesta. As I enter Swetha looked at me and said “ Rajesh called and said he would be here by seven”
“ok,” I said and lay down on the bed while Swetha opened the cupboard looking for something and she took out a saree and a matching blouse which I bought for her during our honeymoon which she wore only once during the last five years of our marriage. Later whenever I ask her to wear it she used to say ‘saree is too thin to carry’ or ‘everything is visible what will people say’ or ‘I can’t wear this, what if someone comes to our house’
I looked at the saree and smiled to myself and said  “Don’t spoil the saree” to her. Swetha looked at me with fake anger on her face and she blushed to turn around. She took the saree and blouse and kept it on the rack where she usually keeps her things which she is going to wear later and went out.
As soon as she went out I promptly got up and looked at the things which she kept & I could see all the things except bra and petticoat and I remember asking her to wear the saree without any bra or petticoat. The one time she wore the saree she was complaining that this saree is difficult to manage without undergarments. That night we had great sex and it’s been four years and the saree did not come out of the cupboard.
I went back to bed and went to sleep. After a few hours when I got up I heard some sound from the kitchen and I looked at the clock and it was 5 PM already. I got up and went into the kitchen and I had my evening coffee which she usually prepares. I got dressed and went out for my evening stroll.




Part 2

I came back home by 06:30 PM. As I entered I saw that Swetha had finished cooking and she was going into our bedroom with a towel. I sat in the hall and started watching some TV programs.
Around 7 PM Swetha came out of our bedroom wearing that saree and blouse and after looking at her I was sure that she was not wearing any bra or petticoat. She was looking gorgeous and I was getting tempted to pull her on the couch and fuck her but I resisted myself. As she was moving around the house I could see her legs clearly through the material. As the blouse itself was in her body colour and transparent it was looking as if she was not wearing anything. As material was transparent her side boob was visible through the blouse. The pallu of the saree was over her blouse and which was covering any chance of her pink nipples coming into view through the saree. As she works out regularly she was in good shape and her shape was getting enhanced due to the saree and the way she was carrying it 
I got up and went into our bathroom in our bedroom to relieve myself. I notice that the bed is all made up with a fresh bed sheet and all the things in the room are arranged and it was looking like some room freshener was sprayed. Looking at all of this I understood how much Swetha was looking forward to Rajesh. After I relieved myself I came back and sat on the couch with my back towards the door watching TV. From where I was sitting I could see our main door in the mirror which was on the opposite wall. 
After about ten minutes someone rang our doorbell and Swetha immediately rushed from the kitchen to open the door without giving me a chance to get up (Though I was not planning to get up). As soon as she opened the door I could see a glow in her eyes and I immediately understood that her Rajesh had come.
He entered our house and I could see the surprise in his eyes looking at Swetha. His hand automatically went up towards her breast and started squeezing it. He tried to bend down to kiss my wife but she stopped him. My wife did not anticipate him to start fondling her at the door itself so she took some time to regain her composure and to whisper to him that I am sitting in the hall and till that time Rajesh continued to show his strength on her breast and kissed her on her cheek.  She immediately held his hand and asked him to stop as I was sitting on the couch. I could hear their whispers and some moans escaped from the lips of my wife before she stopped him and closed the door after he came inside. My wife adjusted her saree before she informed me about Rajesh.




Part 3

Swetha said “Raghu……. Rajesh has come” and I got up from my couch to greet him.
“Hi Rajesh…. come in and have a seat” and I showed him the couch
It looked like Rajesh was not expecting me to be present in the house when he came so he got a little nervous seeing me there. He came over and sat on the other couch
“So Rajesh……… How was your trip to Germany? hope you had a good time there”
“It was good, we had a lot of meetings and a lot of work there and hardly got any time to roam around” Rajesh Said
I asked him “So you did not have any spare time for German girls?” I said while looking at Swetha.
Hearing me say that my wife got angry and started showing it in her eyes and immediately rebuked me showing a pang of jealousy “What is your problem if he had time for other girls or not?”.  I was expecting to hear something similar from her. I smiled to myself, especially hearing the word ‘other’.
In the meantime, my wife brought some juice packets, two glasses and some nuts in a tray and kept it in front of Rajesh bending down. She stayed there in front of him and asked him what juice he would like to have and he promptly replied “Mango, you know I like Ripe Mangos” looking at her. I could not see my wife’s face but I am sure she enjoyed his comment. She poured some mango juice in a glass and poured some Orange juice for me in another glass, bending down and then gave the glasses to us.
I was looking at both of them and understood what was going on. My wife was actually teasing Rajesh and was giving him a good view of her juicy breasts through her low cut transparent blouse and Rajesh was enjoying it right in front of me …. her husband. I was sure my wife was all wet for him down below.
Me and Rajesh continued to talk for some time about the office, Germany trip etc. After about ten minutes Swetha brought a towel and before going inside our bedroom told Rajesh.
“Rajesh I am keeping the towel in the bathroom in OUR bedroom, if you want to take a bath” and threw a smile at him and entered and closed the door behind her. Rajesh immediately got up and went into their bedroom and promptly closed the door behind leaving me alone in the hall.
I could hear some hustling, the sound of my wife’s bangles and some giggling and some laughter and some moans and I understood what was happening inside. After about 10 minutes my wife came out hiding her smile and adjusting her saree and went into the kitchen which is across the hall on the other side.
As she went past me I could notice that her saree was slightly crumpled near her chest and her saree had slipped down a little and her navel was clearly visible.  I could see some red marks on her hips which were showing up due to her fair complexion.




Part 4

After some time Rajesh came out of our bedroom wearing a banian and short cotton elastic shorts which I used to wear before sleeping, I understood that my wife would have given that to him for wearing as he would not have brought any with him. Rajesh came over and sat with me in the hall and we talked about our jobs, our childhood games, pranks. And all the scolding we used to get due to our pranks from the neighbours.
While we continue to remember our childhood days my wife Swetha arranged our dinner on the table and called us. I got up from the couch and I told my wife that I will freshen up and come and it will take some time. Swetha knows that when I say that I am freshening up, it means I’ll take at least 15-20 min in the bathroom. I started going into our bedroom and realised that it was not mine at least till the time Rajesh was in our house and I turned and went into our guest bedroom to freshen up looking at Swetha and smiling.
I intentionally left our guest bedroom door slightly open when I went in. I quickly washed my hand and I came out and peeped through the corner of the door to see what was happening. I could not see both Rajesh and Swetha anywhere near the dining table or the hall. I could hear some sounds of my wife’s moans, some whispering and some slapping sounds. I slowly came out of the guest bed room without making any sound and I found out that sounds were coming from our kitchen and I peeped into it.
What I saw was my 24 year old wife Swetha bending over and holding on to our kitchen platform. Her saree was raised above her hips and her white smooth ass was exposed. Rajesh was standing behind my wife, his shorts were near his ankles with his brown ass open. Rajesh was bending over my wife and had his palms inside my wife’s blouse from the front and holding and squeezing my wife’s breasts. His thick and long dick was moving in and out of my wife’s pussy. He was fucking her with hard strokes giving out slapping sounds and with each stroke, moans were slipping out of my wife’s mouth. Rajesh was kissing and biting my wife all over her back.
I stood there looking at them with my dick very hard. I lowered my shorts a little and took out my dick and started playing with it.
I stood there looking at Rajesh fucking my hot wife in that position playing with my dick for almost 10 minutes and all through Rajesh was fucking my wife without stopping or getting tired. I started to wonder at Rajesh’s stamina fucking my wife. No wonder my wife was all excited when she heard that he was coming for her.
Seeing all that I could not control myself and I started cumming. I immediately lifted my shorts up so that I won’t spoil the floor or leave any evidence.
I quickly went back to the guest bedroom and I flushed the toilet, cleaned my shorts and I came out making some sounds.




Part 5

By the time I came out, I saw Rajesh was sitting at the dining table and Swetha was standing beside him as if nothing had happened. As I came out my wife gave a suspicious look looking at my shorts and asked what happened, then I realized my mistake. I could have hidden that small wet patch of my cum with my t-shirt but now cleaning has made it a bigger wet patch.
“it’s nothing, it got wet in the bathroom” and I looked at her and smiled. She understood what I had done and her suspicion was almost confirmed. She looked at me and smiled, shaking her head.
As we three started having our dinner I noticed a red hickey on my wife’s neck which she covered it with her pallu but did not do a good job. My thoughts immediately went to their last act I saw, Rajesh biting her back. I could not take off the scenes and they were regularly coming in front of my eyes. Rajesh’s fucking my wife hard from behind his thick long dick getting rammed into my wife’s bald pussy and coming out coated with her juices. The scenery was beautiful. I was actually mesmerized looking at that scene at the time.
After we finished our dinner I started faking a yawn. I told Rajesh that I am feeling sleepy and I went into the guest bedroom and closed my door and I switched off the lights. I immediately started hearing their activities outside and I smiled to myself.
After some time I hear the door not turning and I see my wife coming into the room with a bottle of water. She keeps it on the table beside my bed. She sat beside me on the bed beside me and placed her hand on my shoulder and I slowly opened my eyes.
“Raghu, Are you ok with this……”
I smile ….. “Yes baby, I am fine…just enjoy….don't think, I love you and I will always keep loving you…. whatever happens” I assured her
I move my hand and I try to insert my hand into her saree and she stops me smiling and said “I am Rajesh’s property now and you need his permission to touch me”
I look at her and smile ….“Then start telling me…..”
“You saw it……..……” Swetha said just to reconfirm her suspicion and I smiled.
“You…..” and she hit my hand with her fist.
“ok tell me more…..” I asked
“Nothing more happened…….”
“What about …..bedroom?”
“You know what might have happened” and gives a sly smile.
After talking to me for a few minutes “Raghu……I need to go Rajesh is waiting for me outside”
“Ok go………....enjoy”
She smiles getting up and starts to leave the room.  After few taking few steps she turns around and says “I’ll tell…….let Rajesh go……….. now be a good boy and have a good sleep…..” and when she is about open the door she turns around and said “Raghu we might sleep till a little late tomorrow……... don’t forget to pick up milk and most importantly don’t forget to get the Pill tomorrow morning…..…… Rajesh doesn’t like to use…………..…” She opens the door and smiles at me before closing the door without finishing her sentence.
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I lay down on the bed thinking and imagining what might be happening now and as expected things started between my wife and Rajesh. Some laughter, some fast-paced steps, some more laughter “ No……… Not here……..inside……...ouch…………..ok ok……….” and after some time I hear TV switching on and an English movie starts playing. It was “Pretty Woman”.
I was very surprised as I was expecting them to go to their bedroom. And then I remembered my wife telling me about what Rajesh likes to do or what he wants her to do and I was sure that this is what was happening. Anyways I know that I would get to know what happened after Rajesh goes. But I couldn't help myself and started imagining it……………
My wife is sitting on the couch all naked with her left leg folded and right leg down. Rajesh is all naked lying down on her lap with his head resting on her left leg, my wife lifting his head while holding her breast and putting her nipple in his mouth and Rajesh sucking on my wife’s breast playing with her other breast while her mangalsutra rests between her breasts and finally my wife holding Rajesh’s dick in her right hand and playing with it.
This picture started forming right in front of my eyes and I started playing with my dick imagining all possible things happening there in the hall.
“Ouch………don’t  bite………yeah I like it ……….but not hard like that…….” And then some laughs from Rajesh……….
“don’t pinch it…..………ouch…………it has a lot of job whole night ” I heard Rajesh saying
“Now you understand how it is………………..”
I was sure that my imagination was correct and I smiled to myself.
This went on for some time between them and after that, I stopped hearing TV sound……….and after some time I stopped hearing my wife’s and Rajesh’s voice
I could guess that they have gone into their bedroom.
I waited for some time and I came out of the guest bedroom. As I stepped out I saw my banian which Rajesh was wearing lying near the door in front of the fridge. My wife’s blouse was on the table in front of the couch. Her saree and Rajesh’s shorts was near our kitchen. That explained everything about hurried steps I heard. Looked like my wife was trying to escape and Rajesh finally managed to catch her and managed to get what he wanted.
I picked up my wife’s saree and I found it wet in some places. When I smelled it I could guess that it was the smell of my wife’s juices but something else was also there. I went over and sat on the couch and I saw a wet patch on one side and I was sure it was her juices which leaked. I noticed a similar but bigger patch on the cloth seat of the chair where my wife was sitting during dinner.
Sitting in our small hall on the couch I could hear sounds from their bedroom. My wife’s moans, slapping of their thighs, kisses etc…. What was going on inside was very leisure unlike the fast-paced fucking Rajesh was giving my wife before our dinner. 
Each stroke he was giving, a moan from my wife’s mouth, the sound of the slap of their thighs followed by the headboard bang of my cot. I was imagining my wife lying naked and Rajesh lying on top of my wife resting his legs up to his knees on the bed and fucking her. The earlier sight of his dick entering my wife’s pussy came back in front of my eyes. The only difference was it was moving slowly now.
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Hearing all their excitement my thoughts went to the first time I saw Swetha before our marriage.
It was when I went to their house for the first time. She came into the room all decked up. It was love at first sight for me. I was mesmerized looking at her. It was similar to what my friends used to say……..check if bells start ringing when you see the girl….yes bells were ringing and I could imagine them moving around in my head and saying to me. Yes….make her yours…..don’t let her go at any cost….and it was an instant YES which I blurted out loud. I came back from my trance hearing a lot of laughter around. I understood what happened…..and I looked at Swetha sitting on the chair looking like a doll, fair, beautiful, charming, looking at me and smiling. Our marriage was solemnized immediately and 2 weeks later we were married and Swetha became my life.
I was desperately waiting for her to come to me to our fully decorated room on our first night and when she came it was as if the whole room was lit up and my happiness knew no bounds.
I went near her and I placed my arm around her shoulder and brought her to the bed which was covered with flowers and made her sit. I lifted her chin and I looked into her shy eyes.
“I Love You Swetha……..” and hugged her.  I slowly started kissing her neck and I noticed that her skin was turning red wherever I was kissing. I continued my kissing all over and I came to her lips. I could see a quiver on her pink lips and I smiled. I placed my lips on hers and I started kissing. Swetha slowly started responding and our kissing started to get intense with our tongues fighting and our saliva getting mixed and both taking a part of it.
I pushed her pallu from her shoulder and it fell down. I placed my palms on her young breasts and I started squeezing them and Swetha started moaning in my mouth, our kiss continuing. Swetha’s hands were over my shoulders pulling me towards her and kissing me while I was playing with her breasts. I slowly removed the buttons of her blouse and removed the blouse from her body. I quickly unhooked her bra and I released her heavenly mounds. I stopped kissing and slowly moved away to have a look at her.
Her 32 C size young perky breasts were heaving up and down and inviting me to attack. Swetha looked at me looking at her breasts and got shy and she tried to cover them with her hands. I stopped her while I removed my kurta leaving my bare chest open for her. I slowly pushed Swetha down on the bed and made her lie down. I placed my palms on her breasts and started to squeeze them looking into her inviting eyes.
Swetha started playing with the hair on my chest and slowly started tickling my nipples which was getting me excited. I bend down and I took one of her nipple in my mouth and started squeezing the other. Swetha placed her palms on my head and started pressing it on her chest encouraging me with her moans and indicating that I was doing a good job.
While playing and sucking on her breasts I moved my hands to the knot of her saree and I released it. I tried searching for the knot of her petticoat and started moving my hand all over. Swetha understood my plight and she moved one of her hands down and she released the knot of the tie rope. My hand went immediately into her petticoat and straight between her legs and onto her pussy and started rubbing my fingers on her pussy lips. Swetha felt my fingers start bucking her hips and helping me. After some time I stopped and I released the knot of my pyjama and I removed it along with my underwear and I stood in front of her all naked with my 7 inch dick hard in front of her eyes and ready to pound. Looking at me like that Swetha raised her hands and was calling me to come to her.
I bent down and moved my palms toward her hips and held her half removed saree and petticoat and removed them.  Swetha lifted her legs to help me take them off her body. I started looking at her and she immediately tried to cover the parts where I was looking with one hand and with the other hand she was calling me to come on her.
I lowered myself on top of her and I started kissing her while I moved my hands all over her body. I again placed my fingers on her pussy and I felt it wet. I moved my palm to my dick and rubbed it on her pussy lips for some time while we continued to kiss. I placed my dick at the entrance of her pussy and I gave a slow push and I entered her. Swetha’s body gave a jerk as soon as my dick entered her pussy. I continued to kiss her while I started to push my dick till it stopped going inside.  I started moving my hips and I slowly started to fuck in that position for some time and then with a jerk I push almost half of my dick inside her pussy.  Swetha gave out a shriek and I immediately closed her lips with mine. I saw her face and I could see a drop of tear come out of her eyes and it went down the side of her face.
I continued to kiss her and when I saw her moving her hips I slowly started to move my hips and started to fuck. I slowly increased my pace of fucking her when she started lifting her hips matching mine and pushing my dick slowly inside her till my whole dick inside her pussy.
I stopped and I kissed her and I asked her “ Are you ok……” and she nodded her head with a smile. I resumed fucking her and at one point I felt her hands on my back and her nails digging into my skin. I increased my pace and continued to fuck and then she shuddered and I could feel her release her juices on my dick. I waited for some time and I resumed fucking her and now she was getting wild and started pushing her hips up. She was all ecstatic. I started feeling my cum rise and increased my pace of fucking and when I was about to come I pushed my dick fully in and I started coming. I felt Swetha shudder again and I felt her release her juices again, second time in the first time of our copulation.
I was very happy looking at the satisfied look on her face when she finished cumming. I lied on her for some time kissing her all over her face and when my dick came out of her pussy I got up and lay down beside her and kissed her on her lips holding her face in my palms.
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After the first time both were very satisfied and tired and we slept off. We had sex one more time the next day morning again after getting up.
After few days we went for our honeymoon for a week and most of the time we were there on bed fucking like rabbits. What I understood was her appetite for sex was very high and she was very willing and used to participate and encourage wholeheartedly. I was very happy that I could match her appetite and satisfy her.
I think I did not mention it earlier…. I am an officer on merchant ships. My job requires me to sail for 3-4 months and I get a leave for 2-3 months. When I was leaving for the ship, leaving Swetha at home she was not happy.  The 3-4 months on ship used to go very slow and every day we used to talk on the phone. It was more of sex talk than anything else. What else can anyone expect between a 26 year old husband and a 21 year old wife separated by a vast ocean in the middle?
Once I am back Swetha used to pounce on me and our honeymoon used to start for the next 2-3 months every time. We had decided that we would not go for kids for some time so that we can enjoy our life. Due to my job I had to shift from my village to Chennai. Whenever I used to go on a ship , my wife used to go back to the village and stay with my parents or her parents. This life of ours went on very well for the first two and half years with me staying at home for 2-3 months and joining ship for 3-4 months. During my leave we used to come back to Chennai where I used to take up some teaching jobs for a few hours every day.
During that time my childhood friend Rajesh who was one year younger than me shifted to Chennai after completing his PG. Rajesh got a good job in a multinational company in Chennai as an IT professional. His company had given him a flat which was around 6 km from our house and he used to stay there alone. Rajesh used to have high regard for me as I used to help him in his studies which I was very good at.  He used to call me Anna.
After shifting to Chennai Rajesh used to come to our house regularly and sometimes all three of us used to go out on weekends. We both used to go to the gym and work out whenever I am on leave. I used to skip workout a few times but he used to be very regular and which used to show it on his physique. He was handsome, tall, broad-chested and with a well chiseled body.
Swetha being a housewife used to be home always and used to get bored. Rajesh used to ask her to come and workout in the gym to maintain her body. Swetha used to laugh it off. Even without working out, Swetha was very fit and very curvy.  She used to get a lot of catcalls whenever she went out. She used to come back and complain to me and I used to laugh off saying that she is so sexy that men can’t resist her charm.
Around three years after our marriage I started noticing some changes in my wife. Swetha’s interest in sex had reduced. Thought we used to have sex daily her interest in sex had come down. Swetha became very moody.  Whenever I used to ask her she used to brush me off saying that everything is fine.  Every time I used to go for the ship she used to be very unhappy.  She never used to express it but I could understand her frustration of a lady with high sexual appetite and requires good amount of sex at least once every day is suddenly deprived of it when I am on board. She even stopped going back to the village citing that ladies in the village used to look at her with sympathy as her husband is not there with her. I used to feel very sad that due to my job I could not completely satisfy my wife and also that she had to listen to all kinds of bullshit in our village.
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Swetha
Hi All , This is Swetha and let me continue with my side of the story before my marriage with Raghu.
I was the darling daughter of my parents and a cute sister of my brother Srinu who is 8 years elder to me. From the time I attained my puberty I had started having a lot of sexual feelings which I used to control. I was very silent and a good girl as per everyone around but I only knew how I used to feel inside burning with desires. With the internet everything was accessible and I used to watch porn and in particular I liked to watch porn of men with big dicks while playing with myself.
When I joined college Rajesh was my senior. I never met him personally but I used to fancy him. He was a captain of our Cricket team and he used to play well. I used to watch him play on the ground and imagine him playing with my body at night. He was tall and handsome and all girls used to fall for him. Me being of the silent type I never used to express my thoughts to any one or tried talking to him. 
My situation with my desires went bad when my brother got married to Renu my sweet bhabhi. Their room was adjacent to mine and had a connecting door and all the activities in that room were clearly audible. My bhabhi Renu was very vocal in bed and whenever my brother and my bhabhi were inside there was no respite for me and my juices used to start pouring out.
One incident happened about a week before my marriage while everyone was busy with my marriage preparations. I was sleeping in my room and in the middle of the night I started hearing some moans from the other room and triggered my desires. I was hearing and enjoying my bhabhi’s moans and whispers and started playing myself. After some time I remembered that my father and my brother had gone to Trichy for some purchases and were expected to come back the next day.
As soon as I remembered that I started wondering who was inside with my bhabhi. I went near the connecting door and I tried listening.  Except that my bhabhi was very excited and was giving out moans more than usual I could not understand anything else. I came out of my room and I started looking for some place to look inside. I remembered a window from outside and I went out from the back and I went near it.  Luckily I found one of the doors not locked. I opened it slightly and I peeped inside.
I could not imagine what I saw inside happening. My bhabhi was lying naked on the bed and one dark lean guy was fucking her with his thick black dick. For the first time in my life I was seeing two people fuck in real. Though I used to hear sounds from their room I did not feel like watching them earlier as it was my brother. That dark lean guy was fucking my bhabhi with all his might and my bhabhi was ecstatic and helping him by lifting her hips up. She was trying to control her moans but could not help herself as I could see that the person was doing a good job on her. Unintentionally my hand went down and I started playing with myself.  I tried to look at the person but was unable to identify him as he turned to the other side. This went on for half an hour and by the time that dark lean guy released I had already cum twice. That person lied down by bhabhi kissing her. By the looks of my bhabhi I was sure she did not stop cuming all through while he was fucking her.
I slowly closed their window, went around and entered our house. As I was opening the door of my room I saw my brother’s bedroom door opening and our servant Muruga came out. We both looked at each other at the same time. I quickly went inside and locked my door. I tried to sleep but the whole scene was going on in my mind and I again masturbated and I slept off.
In the morning my bhabhi tried to talk to me but I avoided her. Evening when my father and my brother came I had thought of telling them about the incident but with my marriage scheduled in a week I did not want to create a problem in the house and I stopped myself.
That evening my bhabhi came to me when I was in my room and said thanks. I looked at her without saying anything.  She said “Even though we make sweets at home, sometimes we buy some sweets from outside for a change of taste and variety……..you are getting married shortly … you will understand it in time” saying that she looked at me, smiled and went off. This topic never came up and we became normal. But every night the scene that I saw used to come in front of my eyes raising my desires up and I used to end up pleasuring myself.
My marriage with Raghu, me getting the taste of sex and regular fucking and enjoyment with Raghu had my desires fulfilled until…………Rajesh entered our life in Chennai around two and half years after our marriage
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I still remember the day , it was a Sunday and Raghu had had informed me that someone special would be coming to our house for lunch……and he turned out to be a special person in our lives  and very special person who could take me to heights sexually.
I was cooking at that time when Raghu called me, opening the door and I heard a voice…….and I tried to recognize …someone familiar……I went into our hall and I saw him…….Rajesh…..and all my thoughts of him started coming back to me. Those thoughts which used to make me cum. All that I imagined of him. All the rolling I used to do on my bed holding my pillow in my arms crushing my breasts on it imagining holding him. With all the thoughts going in my mind  I stood there looking at him with my pussy wet and leaking. 
“Swetha……this is Rajesh…….come here….”
I walked to them with my leaking pussy, still not believing that the person who used to be my dream guy has come to my house and standing in front of me offering me a hand shake. Raghu used to talk about his best friend Rajesh regularly but It never occurred to me that both of them are the same.
“Swetha…….” call from Raghu made me come back to my senses.
“Yeah...........Hi Rajesh…..” and I held his hand.
His grip was so firm just like the way I used to imagine his grip on my breasts.
I controlled myself else I would have leaked so much that it would become an embarrassment. I quickly went into our kitchen and I was smiling to myself. I admonished myself about my teen infatuation as I am now happily married.
That day Rajesh had lunch with us and told us about his life and achievements and of course I don’t remember any as I was in my own world. My teen crush was sitting in front of me.
That night Raghu saw a different me, all wet and all active and all enthusiastic and all demanding in sex. Raghu fucking me and I was getting fucked by Rajesh………. It did not ever happen that Raghu did not satisfy me but that night it was Rajesh who satisfied me…….
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Rajesh started coming to our house regularly and we three started going out to restaurants, parks , movies etc. It was different for me to have my teen crush and my husband on either side of me when we go out. Rajesh, the crush of my life, was very decent all through and he never took any chances with me. At the same time Raghu, the love of my life was satisfying me in all ways possible.
Rajesh & Raghu used to work out in a gym. Rajesh has a good physique to fall for which he continued to maintain from the time he was in the college. Raghu used to maintain well and he did not allow any unwanted fat to accumulate. Whenever Rajesh used to come to our house he used to ask me to join them for work out and I used to shy away and never used to respond. It was not that I was looking bad.  Though I was not slim the way I was at the time of my marriage but I was conscious to maintain myself.  I had accumulated some fat in the right places which usually made a lot of men turn to look. Of course the daily exercise I do with Raghu….of course it has increased in duration as well as excitement after Rajesh came has kept me healthy.
Then the day came when Raghu had to join the ship for 4 months. Before he left I literally harassed him for sex for the last few days and I was all over him just to fill up the void which would be created once he leaves. The last time I had a bad altercation with some women in our village and I had decided that I will not go to our village this time. I started thinking about how I will be able to manage in the big city alone. More than that, how will I be able to control my itch down below, especially now that my crush is in the town and he has been the cause of my juices flow. I had Raghu to fall back and now without Raghu how will I be able to manage myself. I tried to talk to Raghu.
“Raghu…..do you have to go”
“Yes, it been three months already and I have to go, I’ll be back in three months”
“What about me, who will take care of me and my needs?”
“For that now you should not be having any problem, I have talked to Rajesh, he will take care of you, he is staying nearby. Whenever you need any help you can call him.” 
I looked at Raghu seriously…… “What about me………..”
“He said he will take care of everything whatever you need….just call him and ask him whatever you want”
I got more furious “I am talking about my needs……..”
“Yeah that is what I am saying …”
I promptly went to Raghu and took his hand and placed it between my legs…..  “I am talking about this”
“Yeah ….everything…………” Raghu said and he looked at me and bit his tongue and smiled
“what ????” and I immediately pounced on Raghu
Just the words from Raghu’s mouth that Rajesh would take care of all my needs ‘Yeah ….everything…………’ was enough for me to get an orgasm. The words literally triggered my thoughts of me lying down naked below Rajesh and getting my pussy taken care of by him.
My pouncing on Raghu and beating him had brought life to his dick and he promptly pushed me down and started kissing me. Raghu lifted my saree up including my petticoat. He lowered his shorts down and took out his dick and made me hold. Raghu held my panty near my pussy which was wet with my juices and he tore it. He placed his dick and rammed it inside my pussy hard and in one go his dick was all inside up to the hilt and he fucked me hard…… the way I like it. Raghu fucked me long and hard and when we both finished together he fell on me.
I placed my arms around him…….. “I Love You Raghu”
“I Love You Swetha” and he said “you were very wet down there……….”
“Of course I will be, my husband is going away for three months……will I not want to make him happy before he goes” I covered it up……how can I tell him what actually triggered my juices.
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That night Rajesh came and we three went to the airport to drop Raghu.  On the way back Rajesh dropped me and he took his bike which he had left in our house. That night I was sad being alone in the house and Raghu gone. Though this situation of mine is very regular but this this time it was different especially when I decided to not to go back to village
Raghu started his daily calls  from ship enquiring about me and my day and how I am adjusting and some sexual topics.  Whenever he used to call I used to be excited and once his call was cut I was back to being sad. Occasional thoughts of Rajesh came but it did not do much to boost my mood.  Raghu understood my situation and he started giving me ideas to keep me busy which  worked for a day or two but after that I was back to being sad.
As the days went by I started feeling the need of Raghu in the night. Effect of extra work done on my pussy before Raghu started to wane and itching between my legs started to increase.  That’s when Raghu suggested that I start going to the gym for a workout which would keep me occupied and also that I can make some friends there. I gave in to the idea and told him that I would give a try.
After Raghu went to ship Rajesh used to call me regularly if I needed anything or any help I needed. As I used to do all my work I used to refuse.  That day I called up Rajesh and told him that I want to start working out and he was more than happy to help me. That evening after his office he came to our house. Rajesh informed me that he has paid for the gym and I can start my workout from the next day itself. As it was the first time I would be working out I asked Rajesh for his help and he agreed. The smell of his sweat coming from his body was intoxicating and it had an immense effect between my legs. Especially since it was almost a month before it was used. I masturbated that night thinking of Rajesh
From the next day onwards I started going to the gym at the same time when Rajesh used to come for his workout.  Rajesh used to help me with my work out and he used to monitor my progress. Initially he was hesitant to touch me but as days went by his hesitation reduced.  I started looking forward to Rajesh’s touch. I used to give him a lot of opportunities by asking him to feel if the target muscle is being worked upon. He never used to leave any opportunity to touch me and each touch of his used to make me leak. With Rajesh so close to me and at the same time far away was having a lot of effect and my fingers had to do a lot of work every night on my pussy. I was getting more and more horny day by day and even Rajesh  started enjoying the touches and the brushing of my body.
One day when I was working out on a bench with Rajesh standing near my legs I somehow missed my balance and I ended up with Rajesh’s leg between my legs and my pussy stopped after sliding on his leg. We both were stunned with what happened and we continued to stay like that for some time with copious amounts of my juices pouring out of my pussy. Rajesh recovered and helped me get up and he gave me some instructions and went away from me. The effect of our accident was very evident on Rajesh and I saw a tent forming on his tracks. Seeing his bulge I was sure that his dick was of a good size.  These thoughts were getting me more and more wet. I continued to work out with the thoughts and I ended up slipping and spraining my leg and I sat down giving a cry.  Rajesh promptly came to me and he removed my shoe and started massaging my ankle. I started feeling better after a while and when I saw Rajesh he was looking between my legs at my camel toe and was continuously massaging. Though I liked what he was doing and what he was looking at I started feeling shy and I stopped him and I tried to get up. As I could not put weight on my leg. Rajesh held me up by placing his arm around my hips and helped me walk out of the gym as I could not workout.
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Rajesh brought an auto for me and made me sit and he followed my auto till I reached my house.  He parked his bike and helped me inside. I was surprised with the actions of Rajesh. Sometime ago he was staring between my legs without even blinking and now he was behaving like a gentleman.  He could have asked me to come with him on his bike and brought me home.
I kind of started feeling good about his actions. I remembered those words of my bhabhi Renu before my marriage ‘Even though we make sweets at home, sometimes we buy some sweets from outside for change of taste and variety’. I did not have intension of having sex with Rajesh (at least not at that time) but down inside me I felt like teasing him. Maybe some harmless tease would make time without Raghu interesting and it might help me release when sleeping alone.
With his arm around me on my hips as we walked into the house I acted on pain in my ankle and faked a fall. Rajesh promptly caught me in time and held my hips tight. My breast was resting on his chest and was getting crushed. His palm on my hips and my crushed breast was causing a pleasant feeling in my pussy and I could feel wetness between my legs. I was sure even my tracks had become wet. Rajesh slowly took me to the couch and made me sit and he went to the fridge to get some ice.
I promptly adjusted my top so that my cleavage was visible and by the time Rajesh came back with the cold pack I was bending down with my breasts pressed on my thighs and almost half of my 34C size breasts popped out. I was bending down and I was trying to massage the ankle myself. I could see the legs of Rajesh with the corner of my eyes. He was standing near the kitchen entrance and I was sure I was giving him a good view.  By the shuffle of his legs I was sure he was enjoying the view. I started enjoying giving the peep show to him and at the same time I was scolding myself that how shameless I have become and how I am intentionally showing my assets to another male who is not my husband. I blushed to myself & I got up seeing Rajesh come near me.
“Swetha let me help you…….” and he sat in front of my legs on the floor
“It’s ok……I'll do it myself” and I bent down again and tried to take the ice pack from his hands. This time I thought it was not intentional. I was giving him a very close up view of my breasts. Rajesh was trying not to look directly at my breasts but was having an eyeful. He was playing, not allowing me to take the ice pack from him.
“Your wish…..” and I rested my back on the couch.
Rajesh applied an ice pack on my ankle and slowly started massaging my ankle and also my calf muscle. I was enjoying his massage and I closed my eyes feeling his hard palms on my leg. After some time I slowly opened my eyes to check and I saw Rajesh looking at the wet patch between my legs.  I closed my eyes again and as if I am adjusting I slowly moved my legs apart so that Rajesh can have a good look. I was getting a high with the feel of his look on my wet pussy. I wanted to touch myself badly and was getting desperate for a release but I controlled myself. After some time Rajesh stopped and I opened my eyes. I thanked Rajesh for his help.
Rajesh got up and promptly went into the bathroom. He tried to hide his tent but before he could hide I had a good look at it. It was huge…….
Rajesh came out wiping his hands on the towel after some time. The tent was no longer there and I smiled to myself. He promptly excused himself and asked me to call him if I need any help.
As my ankle was feeling better with all the massage, I got up and I went near the window adjacent to our door and I saw him typing something on his mobile. I could read a part of it
“Are you sure?” was the message and I did not see whom he was sending it to.
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Raghu
Hi all this is Raghu
As is mentioned earlier Swetha’s sexual appetite is high and I enjoy her aggressive approach to satisfying herself. We have sex regularly and every act was tiring at the same time refreshing. Both enjoy sex very much and not a day goes by without us having sex. Even if I am tired and try to avoid she always says that ‘you are here for a few days more and as such I would not get any after you go on ship, so let me take what I want’. Swetha has a knack of getting me excited and getting her requirements fulfilled.
But as it always happens even our sex had come to stagnation and had started becoming a routine. This was at that time before Rajesh came into our lives.
One night when we had sex and were lying naked on bed with Swetha placing her chin on my chest and her breasts getting pressed on my chest while she was playing with my hair on my chest “Raghu, I want to tell you something and you need to promise me  that you will not tell anyone”
I smiled at her “tell me and I will not tell anyone”
“No…. promise first….”
“Ok… I promise……now tell me”
“You should also not react…….”
“Oh come on if I react I will …..”
“No……”
“Ok…..I will not react….” I smiled looking at her cute face and her cute acts
“You know……. I saw something before we got married” and she looked at me
“Ok…..What did you see…” I knew that she would bring up something sexual as she wants another round of sex. It was already two years and I knew what Swetha wants and what she likes.
“You know my Renu bhabhi…………………” she paused looking at my face and continued to say “I saw her with someone”
“With who…..with your brother….” and I laughed jokingly
She looked at me angrily “forget it I will not tell you……”
Seeing her like that, angry and cute, something started stirring down below. “Ok Ok tell me” and I took her hand and kissed it
“I saw Renu bhabhi with ……Muruga”
“What?…….where?......” I was surprised and I don’t know why but my dick started getting hard instantly”.  Then Swetha told me everything what all happened, what she saw and what she did and what she did not do or did not say anything  to anyone……….everything”. I got very excited and my dick was very hard and was looking at the ceiling after hearing everything.
Swetha saw my dick and smiled at me “someone got excited…..” and she held my dick in her hand and pushed herself down and she took my dick in her mouth and started sucking.
I moved my palm down and placed it on her pussy which was very wet and I understood that not only me even Swetha was very excited.
I immediately took my dick out of her mouth and I pushed her on the bed and I climbed on her and I started fucking her and her wet and dripping pussy started to make sounds with each push of mine. Swetha came quickly as she was excited. As it was second time for me  that night I fucked her for long and I fell on her releasing into her.
When we both finished and once our breaths were normal I asked her “and then what happened……..”
Hearing me say that I could see a glow in her face and she told me what happened that evening and what Renu said about ‘Sweets from outside’
I promptly said “So you also want to taste Sweet from outside?”
Hearing me say that “ youuuuuu…………did I say that……….that is why I said I will not tell……..dirty mind…………”and she got up and took the pillow and started hitting me. I started laughing and I tried to escape and at the same time held her waist and pulled her towards me and I started kissing her all over till she got pacified.
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From that day onwards this topic about her bhabhi popped up few times and we ended up having great sex.
During that time I got a call from Rajesh that he got a job in Chennai and he joined it. I was very happy for him and asked him to come to our house. I could see a lot of change in Swetha and the attention she was giving to Rajesh, the way she was moving around Rajesh, it was different. Though I ignored the signs at that time, that night Swetha showed me a different side of her. She was aggressive and demanding more sex than usual. Her pussy was very wet and I had an inclination that it was due to Rajesh.
As the days went by I could notice that whenever Rajesh used to come to our house or whenever we three met, Swetha was more active in bed.
One day I broached the topic of sex outside marriage and took a reference about her Bhabhi. Unlike earlier times though Swetha was opposing it but I could notice that she was not actually against it. So I asked her to see her reaction
“Swetha ……why do you think your bhabhi had sex with Muruga?”
“I told you ….. she wanted to have a taste outside”
“Was it the only time?”
“No, she said that she did it with him a few times”
“So she tasted it regularly!” I slowly placed my palm on her pussy and started playing with it.
“Yeah, she said that what my brother could not give her she is getting it from Muruga”
“What do you think, she is right?”
“I don’t know …..but she is happy”
“What about you?”
“What about me?”
“Would you take a taste outside our marriage?” I slowly pushed my fingers in her pussy.
“No…..never…….” though she was saying no her pussy was saying something else on my fingers with the juices.
“What if you like someone ……?” I slowly started moving my fingers in her pussy
“No…………you are the only one for me…….”
“What about Rajesh………” as soon as she heard the name of Rajesh her pussy gave her off and started leaking and became very wet.
“What about him? He is your friend……………what do you mean ……….” and she pushed my fingers out of her pussy and came on top of me, took my dick in her palm and inserted it in her pussy and started riding me. I started playing with her breasts. I pulled her towards me and I hugged her tight and I started fucking her from below.
This happened few times when ever Rajesh came in our discussion and we ended up having good sex. I could understand from the reaction of Swetha that she was not against tasting outside sweets but had her inhibitions which prevented her from coming out. 
That’s when my thoughts went towards Rajesh…..why not ask him……. And that thought of mine felt the best option to tip Swetha towards satisfying herself with Rajesh when I am on ship. I knew Swetha and how she craves for sex and this seems to be a logical idea for me to ask Rajesh to satisfy my wife. Maybe the cravings might flip her and she might go outside where the consequences may not be good.  I knew Rajesh from my childhood and he is a good guy and considers me to be his brother. We had a lot of secrets between us and he never betrayed me. I was convinced that I can trust Rajesh…..but trusting him with my hot wife …….. .
I took a chance and one day before I joined ship I called him and met him in a restaurant for lunch. We started chatting. I was hesitant to start the discussion…..especially that I wanted him to have sex with my wife. Seeing my hesitation he asked me
“Raghu….what happened……. Is everything alright”
“Yeah, it is about Swetha”
“Is Swetha alright?”
“She is fine……”
“Then?”
“I am going to join the ship and I am worried about her…”
“I am here anna, I will take care of her….you don’t worry”
“I know that but…….it’s about taking care of her”
“that’s what I said , I am here in Chennai and I will help her in whatever way she needs help”
“I am sure you would take care but………. I am talking about her needs…….”
“What needs?” he looked at me with surprise….
I slowly started telling about Swetha and her needs…….. and how she gets desperate and how I am worried especially that this time she would not be going back to our village.  Rajesh was listening to me with keen interest. Then I asked him
“What do you think about Swetha?” hearing me ask this suddenly he was taken back.
“What do you mean ….. she is my bhabhi”
“What do you think about Swetha……….i mean as a lady”
“She is a good lady…………you mean………”
“Yeah….”
“She is hot……very hot…….”
“Would you take care of her needs when I am away?”
“what?........you mean sexually?”
“yeah…..sexually”
“How can I ?.....she is your wife…..my bhabhi”
“yeah but I am asking you…….your friend” I was looking at him
“what do you want”
“I want you to take care of my wife’s needs and satisfy her”
“You mean you want me to have sex with her?”
“yeah satisfy her when I am away”
“Does Swetha know about this?”
“No…she doesn’t know but she likes you……..she gets very excited”
“You mean….”
“Yeah….whenever we have sex she gets very excited hearing your name…..”
“You talk about me when having sex?”
“yeah, we talk about you” hearing my response I could see Rajesh started thinking then I asked him again
“Do you like Swetha?”
“yes…”
“Did you look at her?”
“Few times…..” and he blushed and I smiled then he started telling
“when she bent down to give me drinks when I came to your house the first time I saw her…….”
“yeah go ahead……”
“I saw her cleavage…. my feelings started….. but she is my bhabhi……”
“then”
“ a few times whenever I saw her back….her ass…”
“ok……so would you take care of my wife?”
Rajesh looked at me…. “Are you sure?”
“Yeah I am……I will be more than happy”
Rajesh looked at me and smiled.
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After the meeting and talking to Rajesh I was happy and relieved. I don’t know whether it was right or wrong to arrange someone to sleep with my wife in my place but I was sure that Swetha would be happy and that was my main aim.  I have always been keen on keeping MY Swetha happy. The consequences……….I don’t know ………I was ready to accept. I know MY Swetha.
Once I went home I picked up Swetha and I swirled her around. Swetha was in my arms lifted up from her ass and hugging her. Swetha leaned over and kissed me on my lips and her legs bent.
“What happened to you today…….”
“Nothing …. I am just happy…….”
“Your joining is cancelled?” looking at my face in anticipation
“No, I still have to go but it got delayed by two days” I just lied to her….. and her face lit up….
Swetha kissed me again “Good …..let’s make use of it properly…….” and smiled at me. I promptly took her to our dining table and lowered her on it and made her lie down on her back. I lifted her legs up and pushed her saree and petticoat up above her hips and pulled down her panty and removed it from her legs. Her clean shaven bald pussy glistening with her juices was inviting me. I placed my index finger and I started rubbing on her vertical lips. As I moved my fingers on her pussy lips I could feel it pulsing and asking me to play more. I separated her vertical lips and I pushed my finger inside and I could feel her juices filled inside and ready to come out.
I removed my finger and I bent down and I placed my lips and I kissed her vertical lips. I heard a moan from Swetha. She placed her palms on my head and started pushing it down at the same time lifting her hips up and asking me to please her. I started licking her pussy and started lapping up her juices. I pushed my tongue into her pussy separating her lips and I started drinking from her nectar pot. As I continued to drink Swetha was continuously moaning and pushing her hips and making my tongue reach places in her pussy. After some time she started bucking her hips up and had an orgasm and she filled my mouth with her juices.
I got up and I lowered my pant and my underwear and took out my dick and I placed it on her cunt and I pushed it in fully and fucking her. As I continued to pound her my thoughts were all on her pussy and Rajesh. How he would be fucking her, how Swetha would be feeling lying below him, how he would be ramming his dick in her cunt. How she would be taking him in.  I was imagining all the things about both of them, his naked body on my naked Swetha joined together at the base………..aaaahhhhh……it was all exciting……
Thinking about them and their act which could be happening in the near future got me excited and I could not hold it long. I came spraying my cum all over inside her pussy.
I kissed MY Swetha and said “I Love You……..and I want you to be happy……”
“I Love You too Raghu…….you are my life”
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My excitement was high and It matched it with Swetha’s incessant asking for sex in the following days till I joined ship.
I started talking to Swetha and also Rajesh. I could not muster my courage again to ask Rajesh about my proposal but we used to talk on different topics regularly. Even Rajesh was not talking to me about it. There was a kind of uneasiness between us about the topic. Slowly I started losing hopes, that’s when I thought that I should do something to ignite some fire between them and then suggested Swetha to start working out. It took a few days for Swetha to confirm and when she said yes I could see a path opening up and my excitement grew.
I promptly called Rajesh to inform him about Swetha
“Rajesh  Swetha wants to work out……can you help her?”
“Of course Raghu….no need to worry, I will join her in our gym itself. I will be there to monitor her and take care of her”
When I heard him say that I smiled to myself “ yeah , yeah ……Take care of her……….”
“what?..........oh shit………..i did not mean that……”
“but I meant that………..ha ha ha ha”
“I have my doubts…………about that…….”
“So you don’t like to take care of Swetha?”
“ No No not like that …… I will be more than happy ……but……”
“But what?”
“I am little scared…………I don’t want to lose our friendship”
“don’t worry ……. Our friendship is seasoned and nothing can break it” I said encouraging him”
“What if ……. Swetha is not interested…..”
“hmm…..you have a point ……….let us watch and see……I know my Swetha and her requirements….” I also go a doubt …. What if Swetha doesn’t like to go in that direction….
I told Rajesh “ let’s see Rajesh, we will do our part and if Swetha needs to be taken care of then I want you to be there helping her……”
“Ok, I will enroll her in the gym and we will see how it goes”
After the call I sat on the sofa and I started wondering …….. does Swetha need to be taken care of or it’s me who wants Swetha to be taken care of. I looked at my dick and it was very hard…………I took it out and I started playing with it. As I played with my dick , it was getting more and more clearer to me……… I was sure enjoying what I was doing by pushing Rajesh towards bedding my wife. Just that thought of mine pushed me over and I released myself.
In the evening Swetha told me that she called Rajesh and he had done everything for her and said that he would be there to ‘take care of her’ . I smiled to myself.
The next few days my excitement knew no bounds but…….nothing happened. It was all regular talks with Swetha and Rajesh, nothing special to hear or anything exciting. All my excitement went down and it looked as if even this path looked like it’s not going to work out. As the days went by I got busy in my work and even my calls with Rajesh started getting shorter and shorter and finally stopped.
One day I was very busy the whole day and I did not look at my phone. In the evening when I was about to sleep I opened my whatsapp and I saw a message from Rajesh
“Are you sure?”……. seeing his message I understood everything and I was happy………
“YES….. I am sure” I replied
Promptly I got a call from Rajesh as if he was waiting for my message desperately.
“Are you Sure?”
“Yes I am sure…….go ahead and take care of her”
“Anna….. I am ……..”
“Don’t worry……..”
“Ok”
“What happened? Any development? Whose side was it from you or Swetha?”
“I could not do anything from my side…….it was all from Swetha”
Hearing him say that it started from Swetha….i knew immediately that I was right. Looks like Swetha is hot and requires to be taken care of. It’s been over a month and I could imagine what kind of itch Swetha was having.
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That day I asked Rajesh to tell me more and he told me what all happened except the part that he went and he released himself which I got to know later from Swetha. I asked Rajesh to let me know the developments if any in future. He promised me that he will tell me if anything happens. I was excited that my plan seems to be working out and I am closer to my FANTASY which I have been having for a long time.
As the days and weeks went by I waited for the developments from Rajesh but none came. Even when I probed him he used to say that nothing had happened. Even during the daily calls to Swetha there was nothing about Rajesh. Even if I asked about Rajesh she used to just tell me that he is helping her with her workout. I was sure something was happening there. I know my Swetha and her appetite and also that I have given permission to Rajesh to have fun with my wife. Being far away in the middle of the sea I did not have any other means of getting information about them except waiting for them to open up to me.
Rajesh
Hi this is Rajesh, you know about me, both Swetha and Raghu have talked about me earlier.
I was in my office at that time when I spoke to Raghu. After talking to Raghu I was actually excited with what Raghu said and asked me to do. Though I promised Raghu that I will tell him everything there was uneasiness ….…..how can I tell him? Then my thoughts went to that day’s morning and the view of Swetha’s assets.........I thought maybe what happened in Raghu’s house might be a coincidence and it may not happen again. But down there my brother was hoping that it was not a coincidence and he was hoping to meet Swetha’s sister, talk to her and play with her.
In the evening after my office I called up Swetha
“Hi Swetha, how is your ankle? how are you feeling now?”
“It’s better now but I still have pain”
“Is there any swelling?”
“I don’t think so, but I am not able to stand for long”
“So how did you manage your lunch?”
“I had some fruits”
“Only fruits? You did not have anything else” there was no response for some time…. “what happened?”
“I could not stand so I could not cook…..”
“why don't you call me?”
“I thought you would be busy in your office”
“You should have called me; I would have brought something for you” I started getting concerned for Swetha………… “I am coming there and I’ll bring something for dinner……you take rest”
“It’s ok, no need…… I am fine……… I’ll have something………I don’t want to you take any trouble for me”
“What trouble……I don’t mind doing anything for people whom I like” I realized I said that I said I like her…….. I tried to correct myself…. “I mean……. I don’t mind doing anything for you and to take care of you……..you are my best friend’s wife” as soon as I said  ‘I’ll take care of you’ my brother stirred in my pant telling me that he wants to take care of Swetha’s sister and he started getting hard. I adjusted my brother in my pants and patted him and asked him to wait and not to get excited
“Don’t do anything …… I am coming home…….and I’ll bring something ………” I told Swetha hoping to see Swetha and her assets when I go there.
“Ok……..i hope I am not troubling you….”
“It’s ok, I am more than happy…..” I was really happy to go back to Swetha…….my friend’s wife…..
I promptly went to a good hotel nearby and I packed something light for the evening for both of us and I reached Raghu’s house all the way comforting and adjusting my brother. I parked my bike inside and knocked on the door.
I heard Swetha telling me to wait and I understood that Swetha is taking time to come and open the door due to pain in her ankle. After some time when Swetha opened the door I did not expect what I saw. Swetha was wearing a front button red color silk nighty which was hugging her body and was showing her curves. It was tight near her waist and I could clearly see the contour of her bra on her nighty. Four out of five hooks of her nighty were hooked and were allowing a very small part of her cleavage to be seen. I was pleasantly surprised with what she was wearing. She was looking very hot and very inviting. Though she was wearing a nighty all her assets were clearly shown. Swetha never wore anything like that earlier in front of me. I stood there staring at her body mesmerized.
While I was staring at her, Swetha called me in again and I felt that I saw a smile on her lips. Swetha turned around and started going in. Now it was the turn of her gorgeous hips to mesmerize me as she walked inside limping. As she walked inside her hips were moving sensually and it was looking as if they were calling me and asking me to hold them. Seeing her hips sway my brother started dancing with joy in my pants and I had to literally remove the tuck of my shirt so that I don’t display his dance to Swetha.
I walked into the house with the food parcel covering the tent which was formed in my pants. I kept the food parcel on the dining table and turned around and I saw Swetha sitting on the couch in the same place where she sat in the morning. She was bending down a little with her leg lifted up while she was trying to rub her ankle. The whole scene was almost the same as in the morning except that Swetha’s cleavage was partly visible due to the nighty hooks which were not allowing her breasts to come out. I was very disappointed and felt I could have had an eye full if at least one more hook was released. As I was about to turn disappointed I noticed something which made my brother jump in excitement and release the precum. It was her thigh………………
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Swetha had lifted her leg and placed it on the couch and was massaging her ankle. Her nighty was lifted up and was covering till her calf. I had a clear view of her smooth thigh below her nighty. This view created a stir in me when my brother started leaking. Unconsciously I moved to the side to have a good view. As I moved my eyes started roaming down her thigh towards her nether region and my eyes fell on the pink colour panty which she was wearing. I stood there looking at her panty which was hiding her sister for some time with my brother standing in attention saluting.
The view was so tempting that I could not control myself and I started walking towards Swetha. As I neared her my heart started pounding asking me for a touch. Swetha was still sitting in the same position with her leg raised and giving me a full view. That’s when I heard the call from Swetha and I came out of my trans…..
“Yes Swetha…………..you said something” I started stammering….
“I was asking you how much did the food cost”
“It’s ok, nothing much and I think I for sure can bring something for you”
“yeah………” and she continued to massage her ankle.
“Is it paining still?” I asked her going near to her
“yeah….still it is…..”
“Do you want me to apply some cream?”
“yeah, if you don’t mind………….. I was feeling better in the morning after your massage”
I was surprised to hear from Swetha inviting me to massage her ankle. I promptly went to the table to pick up volini cream and a chair and went near her and sat down on the chair in front of her looking at her smooth thigh and her panty. As I picked up her leg her nighty moved further down to her knee giving me a much better view. I could see a small wet patch on her panty which was slowly increasing as I continued to massage her ankle. Her leaking pussy was giving off a pleasant smell which I could not resist and I slowly started massaging her leg up to her calf. My eyes were all glued and looking at the beautiful sight in front of me and my brother in full attention leaking profusely…… Suddenly I realized something wet in my pants and I realized what I was doing and I stopped massaging and I got up and I went straight into the bathroom excusing myself.  I promptly took out my brother and started jerking off till I was released. I washed myself and I came out but I could not see Swetha in the hall and her bedroom door was closed.
After some time Swetha came out and sat with me. We talked for some time and had our dinner together and then I took leave and came back to my house. I lied down on my bed and was thinking of what happened and I could not understand if Swetha’s actions were intentional. But the view she gave and the spreading of the wetness on her panty was giving an indication in that direction.
The next day I had an urgent assignment and had to go to another city for a week. I informed Swetha about it and asked her to take care of herself. All through my tour my thoughts were on what I am supposed to do. Did Raghu mean what he said? Should I actually take care of Swetha? If I am supposed to take care of her then how should I do it? How can I just go to a lady and say that your husband wants me to fuck you so open your legs. It doesn’t seem right. I was in total confusion as to what I should do or not do. By the end of the tour I had come to a conclusion…….. I will not do anything. The moment I decided I was very happy. But somewhere down within……………one small worm (keeda) had taken birth.
After I came back I started going to gym and by that time even Swetha was ok and she also resumed her work out.  Though I used to talk to Swetha, I was staying away so that I did not want to get tempted or send the wrong message to her. At the same time even Swetha was normal just like before. We used to work out together, chat and talk about different topics. I was happy that things have come back to normal and all the uneasiness was gone.
One day when I finished my workout and came out of the gym I saw Swetha was standing on the road waiting for an auto.  She had left a while ago from the gym and was still standing there. So I took my bike and went to her.
“What happened to Swetha , you are still waiting here?”
“I could not get an auto”
“If you want I can drop you at your place”
“What about your office today? aren’t you late already?”
“Nah it ok , I was working till late and finished a project report yesterday , so I can go leisurely, come sit , I’ll drop you home”. Swetha without any hesitation climbed on my bike and sat with legs on both sides ensuring some space in the middle. I started riding my bike and we started talking.  At one of the junctions I missed the signal while talking to her, when I saw the red  signal I applied sudden brakes. Due to the jerk Swetha who was sitting behind fell on my back and immediately hugged me.  Her breasts got crushed on my back and instantly my brother woke up and all my resolutions which I had taken from the last two weeks went for a toss instantly.
That was my first body contact with Swetha and all the things which happened earlier started coming back as a video in front of my eyes and triggering a chain reaction in my body. I could feel her soft breasts on my back clearly, soft and firm. Swetha was still in shock and scared and was holding me tight. I was in seventh heaven with Swetha’s hug. Swetha continued to hug me till the time we moved from the junction.
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As we continued moving she realized that she was hugging me so she slowly released and I lost the heavenly feeling of her crushed breasts on my back. Swetha moved back a little and adjusted herself. I looked at her face in the side mirror and I saw her smiling.  I understood that Swetha also enjoyed the hug just like me. Looking at Swetha in the mirror I said  “Am sorry………. I missed the signal so I had to put a break….hope you are not hurt”
I saw her smile grow and she said “It's ok….. I am fine”
I mustered some courage and said “hold me or else you may fall……”
“Why will I fall?”
“Maybe I might miss the next signal and I might put a sudden break”
“Then drive carefully…………”
I realized that I cannot say anything else to her to hug me again so I continued driving. After some distance when we were approaching the next signal I felt Swetha’s hands on my hips. I looked at her face and I could see the turmoil. I slowed down the bike a bit so that she was comfortable. I was expecting her to remove her hands but instead I saw her hand move forward and hugging me lightly with both her hands. I could just feel the tip of her soft breasts on my back and I smiled to myself…..
With each acceleration and deceleration of the bike the contact of her breasts increased or decreased. Just before I stopped the bike, Swetha hugged me a little tighter pressing her breasts on my back. After leaving the signal Swetha continued to hug me in the same fashion keeping me high in my pleasure and we continued like that with Swetha hugging me. I could see her smile which was continuously there on her lips. I could see that she was enjoying. When we were about two kilometres from their house I got a doubt and I wanted to test my luck.
“Swetha I need to purchase some items for my house, I’ll buy it at the next supermarket, hope you are not late for anything “and she said “No, it’s ok”. I promptly stopped my bike and when I was about to get down I painfully realized that Swetha needed to stop hugging me and she had to get down , I was feeling bad. We both got down and I promptly went inside and bought a milk packet. I kept it in the front pouch of the bike and I climbed on the bike and started the bike. Swetha promptly sat a little far from me. Seeing her sit far I cursed myself for my idea of testing my luck.
As soon as we left the parking lot and climbed the road I saw Swetha’s hands coming back to hug me. I looked at her face and she was smiling to herself. This time Swetha was hugging me much tighter than before and my joy knew no bounds. I realized that as we were nearing her house her hug was getting tighter and tighter. When we were about to turn into the lane of her house Swetha promptly released me and moved far and sat a little away. I stopped my bike in front of her house and Swetha got down.
“Ok Swetha , I’ll leave…………..by the way if you want I can drop you daily home in my bike”
“Sure ……… I would love to………” Swetha realized what she said and corrected herself “yeah sure at least I don’t have to wait for an auto...........come inside and have a coffee”
“It’s ok….. I’ll come some other day” I said as I did not want to push my luck more……. “Ok then see you tomorrow in gym…..” and I left from there
From then on I started dropping Swetha home and Swetha used to hug me. If ever she used to sit far I used to adjust myself so that she is touching my back. Swetha used to promptly hug me as soon as I adjusted. The situation between us was that both were enjoying the hug during the drive but no one wanted to say anything or commit anything.
One day while we were coming back from the gym on my bike I asked “Swetha are you free this evening?”
“Why?....... I am free”
“Shall we go for a movie?”
“Movie…..yeah.......sure….. I have not gone for a movie since the time Raghu went on ship….. which movie?”
“Conjuring”
“It’s a horror movie….”
“Yeah, it’s a horror movie…..Raghu told me that you like horror movies”
“I like horror movies but I watch them with Raghu…….”
“So….now watch with me…. what is the problem…..”
Swetha thought for some time and said “ok………..what time?”
“Second show”
“No Second show………..we will go for the first show”
“I tried to get tickets for the first show online but seats were not available so I booked for the second show”
“You already booked the tickets?”
“Yeah, I have booked two tickets”
“What if I say no?”
“Money will go waste”
“No no…..then let’s go”
“Ok then I’ll come and pick you up at eight….we will have dinner outside and then we will watch the movie”
“Ok….I’ll be ready………let’s have pizza……I love pizza”
I smiled “Ok….” and then I dropped Swetha at her place and I left.
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Evening promptly at 8 I rang their doorbell and promptly Swetha opened the door. She was looking gorgeous in a cream saree with a maroon colour blouse. She was using a Chanel No.5 perfume which was giving me a high. She was looking like a sex goddess standing in front of me with her dressing and the perfume and taking me into a trance.
I couldn't help myself from complimenting her and said “You are looking gorgeous Swetha….” and Swetha started blushing “looks like everyone will be looking at you and not the movie….” and I smiled. Swetha faked anger and hit me
“You are really looking gorgeous, Swetha…..”
“Thanks……….  come on let’s start or else we will get late ” she started hurrying me and blushed as she was feeling shy with all my praises
We then started off on my bike with her sitting behind me on her side. She was holding me with one hand on my shoulder and the second one around my waist. Her breasts were touching occasionally on my back. All through the way I was feeling proud that a gorgeous lady was sitting behind me.
We reached the mall and I parked my bike and we came up to the food court.  Swetha was all excited when we ordered her favourite farm fresh Pizza. We sat at a table and had our pizza. I noticed quite a few men turning their heads when they passed us looking at Swetha. I was feeling proud to sit with such an elegant and gorgeous lady. Swetha did not notice anything of this as she was savouring her pizza like a kid. Seeing her excitement I smiled. Swetha saw me smile and asked me why I was smiling, raising her brows. I just nodded and said “It’s nothing …… you are just like a kid enjoying her pizza”
“Yes… I am a kid……. and I love pizza…..” and we both smiled.
We finished our dinner and we talked for some time and when it was the time for the movie we went to the hall where the movie was to be screened. I started walking in the front and Swetha followed me. I looked at my ticket and confirmed the seat and told Swetha to sit
Swetha looked at me with surprise and asked “here?....”
“Yeah……why?”
“This is premium class and a couple seats……..”
“So what?....” and I smiled
“So you would have let the money go waste if I would have said no for the second show?”
“Yeah……….”
Swetha smiled and said…….. “stupid……good that I agreed to come else you would have wasted a lot of money” and then she sat on the seat.
I smiled looking at her and sat on her left side keeping a little gap between us. The lights in the movie hall started dimming and the movie titles started. In the meantime one person came and gave the popcorn bucket and a water bottle to us and left. Swetha looked at me and said “You even booked this online?” and I said “Yes….” I could see a glimpse of her smile and the shake of her head in the dark. I placed the tray on the tray holder on my side and took the water bottle and kept it on my lap.
The movie started and we started enjoying the movie. Swetha was looking at the screen with a lot of concentration and I felt happy that I brought her to the movie. Slowly as the intensity of the horror in the movie increased I realised that Swetha had moved closer to me and her thighs were touching me and Swetha started holding my hand. I started looking at her face in the flickering light falling on her face from the movie. Swetha was glowing with her hair all loose falling over her shoulder over her breast. As I looked at Swetha I could not move my eyes away from her face and I started liking it more than the movie but I had to turn reluctantly when Swetha saw me looking at her face and asked me what by lifting her eyebrows and I said nothing my shaking my head and turned towards the screen
Swetha was looking at the screen intently and I could see the emotions and the feelings in the movie reflecting on her face. I slowly moved closer to her and as soon as I moved closer I felt Swetha move and something very soft started touching my biceps. It was her soft breasts. Swetha was hugging my hand and intently watching the movie.
From the time I saw Swetha looking so ravishingly hot at their place my brother in my pants has been hard throughout. As it was the second show I wore loose underwear and loose cargo pants which made my situation worse as it became difficult to hide my tent. Before I sat on the couple seat I adjusted my cargos and my underwear so that my brother is free and he can do whatever dancing he wants in the darkness. Just as a precaution when the water bottle came I took the bottle and kept it on my lap.
We continued watching the movie like that with her soft breasts on my arm. I was actually not watching the movie but was feeling her breasts on my arms. Suddenly there was a scene which was very scary and Swetha hugged me tight, getting scared. Swetha had turned and she hugged me straight with her face on my left shoulder and with her breasts getting crushed on my chest. Instinctively my hands went over her back and pulled her closer. Her hugging was making me go mad, on top of that her perfume was making me unable to control myself and my hand started pulling Swetha towards my chest.  We both stayed there hugging each other for some time. After some time Swetha realized that she was hugging me she lifted her head and released her hand. Feeling her hand release though I was not willing I had to let go Swetha.
“Sorry………. I got scared………..”
“It’s ok………. “
“When we come to such horror movies and whenever I get scared I used to hug Raghu……. So without realizing I hugged you…………that is the reason when you said it’s a horror movie I was reluctant to come”.
“Raghu is a lucky guy…….”
“What?”
“I am saying Raghu is a lucky guy that can hug you whenever he wants……” I blurted out suddenly
Swetha realized what I said and faked anger and started hitting me..
“Ok ok ok…..…….. I also enjoyed……… and hope there are many more such horror scenes in the movie” I said naughtily.
“You ………” and Swetha hit me again.
I was actually enjoying myself with Swetha and all was showing my brother. He was very hard and a big tent formed in my pants with my 9 inch pole supporting it.
I saw Swetha move and Suddenly I realized that Swetha was holding my hard dick over my cargo. She was stunned and continued to hold it with a surprise. At the same time I was looking at her for what she had done…….. We both stayed like that looking at each other and suddenly Swetha released her hand and moved away……….. “water bottle………”
Then I realized that the water bottle which I had kept in my lap to hide my tent had actually got displaced during our hugging and Swetha wanting to drink water had grabbed my dick instead. As soon as I understood I started smiling and Swetha got shy and was smiling bending her head. In the meantime the movie stopped half way for the interval.
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As soon as the lights came I promptly picked up the popcorn tub and placed it on my lap covering my hard on. Swetha looked at me doing that and smiled. I looked at her and said “Don’t smile…..it’s all because of you…..”
“What did I do?...........” Swetha said naughtily
“Who asked you to hold him……….now he is not listening to me….”
“Who asked you to keep the water bottle there?”
“I kept the bottle there for the same reason I am keeping the popcorn tub now”
“Now I can understand………..but why at that time?......”
“What do you think men will be facing when sitting beside such a sexy lady” and I smiled…….
“who?......” Swetha said naughtily….
“Who else…………” I looked at her and smiled. Swetha felt shy and bent her head. She looked at my face and then looked at the popcorn tub and then smiled looking at my face.
After a few minutes my brother calmed down a little so I got up and kept the tub on the tray beside and looked at Swetha’s face and she was smiling. I faked anger while looking at her and then smiled.
“Do you want anything?”
“Water…….” Swetha promptly said and realized and then laughed. I looked at her and said “I’ll give you………let the movie start” I started going out and turned around and said “I’ll just go out and come………. you???”
“No……. I am good”
I went and relieved myself and then adjusted my cargo and then came back in. When I came back and sat, Swetha was picking up her mobile phone and she opened the screen bending down. There was an indication of a message from “Hubby”.  As I was sitting close to her I could see her mobile screen. I understood that the message was from Raghu.  Swetha opened the message…..
“Tried calling you a few times…….. are you ok?”
“Yeah……I am fine………I slept early and kept the phone on silent so I did not hear the ring ….. sorry……. It’s very late here will call you tomorrow” and Swetha sent the message and kept the mobile back in her bag
I understood from her message that Swetha did not tell Raghu about our movie plan and I felt relieved that I also did not tell him…. Else it would have been a problem.  In fact I have not told him anything else except the first sprain incident…. Not even that I am dropping Swetha on my bike. Raghu used to ask me if there is any development and I have been giving him a negative answer. I could also understand from his messages that Swetha also did not tell him about our bike rides or any other incident. My brother started getting excited with the fact that Swetha is hiding about us from Raghu…….. I got a little brave and felt I can take some more liberties with Swetha and wanted to see till what level I can go with Swetha.…. that’s when the lights dimmed and the movie started.
I saw Swetha sitting with her back resting, I slowly moved closer to Swetha and I lifted my right hand and placed it behind her head and rested it on her shoulder. Swetha bent her head and smiled to herself and did not say anything and I got a little more confidence now. After sometime I moved a little closer to Swetha and she adjusted herself. Now we were sitting very close with almost half of Swetha’s back resting on my chest. Her intoxicating perfume which was wearing was making me hard. I was for sure not interested in watching the movie and I could see from Swetha’s face that she was looking at the screen but her interest seems to have changed unlike before the interval. My dick was very hard with the things happening between us and with my thoughts.
I brought Swetha’s left palm and I placed it on my thigh and left it and she did not move it. Her fingers started moving showing some anxiety and her breadth was getting deep. I understood that Swetha was getting excited and I wanted to take advantage of it. I moved my right hand down rubbing her back and I placed it on her midriff below her saree on her right side. Immediately Swetha moved and placed her palm on my hand and stopped it. It became very clear that Swetha was not watching the movie and was concentrating on my moves on her body.  I slowly started moving my right hand up on her naked midriff almost near her breast which Swetha started resisting with her hand. I waited there for some time moving my fingers around and when I felt her resistance on my hand reduced I moved my hand suddenly cupping her breast. Swetha took a deep breath and placed her palm on my hand.  I could see that Swetha was not against my moves but there was some nervousness. I could feel her left hand close fisted on my right leg
I left my palm like that for some time. After seeing no resistance coming from Swetha I slowly started squeezing her breast. With each squeeze her right hand was slowly releasing its grip on my hand. I continued squeezing her breasts for some time till I felt that she was enjoying. I bent down and slowly whispered in her ear…….. “Want some water?”
Swetha turned her head and looked in my eyes. I could see a lot of desire in her eyes. I picked her left hand up and I placed it on my hard dick over my cargos. Swetha immediately closed her fist holding my dick in her hand. I continued to squeeze her breast and I could feel the same on my dick. Her right hand which was stopping me earlier was already down on her lap and I was freely squeezing her breast without any resistance. I placed my lips on her neck and started kissing her. Swetha’s eyes were closed and I can see that she started enjoying what I was doing to her.
After some time I stopped squeezing her breast and moved my right hand from her breast. I held her left hand and made her release my dick. Swetha opened her eyes and turned and looked at me. Though she did not say anything I could see it in her eyes which were asking me why I stopped not knowing my intention. I smiled at her and I opened the zip of my cargoes and I took out my dick and lifted her hand and I placed it again on my dick. As soon as she felt my dick directly there was a gasp. Unlike earlier she did not hold my dick but continued to keep her hand on it. I moved my right hand again on her right shoulder boldly this time and started moving it below her pallu towards her cleavage. Swetha understood my intentions and promptly her right hand came back to resist the movement of my hand. Her left hand left my dick and went up to her cleavage to assist her right hand.
With my left hand I brought back Swetha’s hand to my dick again and I kept holding her hand in place. Swetha’s breathing was getting heavier anticipating my move and her breasts were heaving. Without disappointing her I pushed my right hand into her blouse and into her bra and held her naked breast.  Swetha immediately squeezed my dick with her left hand. Her right hand could not do much other than holding my wrist. Swetha’s heart beat had increased which I could feel on my palm. I could feel her deep breathing on the back of my hand. With each of her deep breaths my hand which was between her bra and her breast was getting squeezed. I left my hand like that and let her breathing do my job of squeezing. Swetha’s left hand remained on my dick gripping it tight.
After some time I could feel Swetha was feeling uneasy and was moving her right hand behind the blouse. I understood what she wanted and I removed my hand from inside her blouse. Promptly Swetha straightened her shoulders to make some access on her back and moved her right hand inside. I assisted her with my right hand and we both released the hooks of her bra.
As soon as she removed her hand I placed my right hand back on her shoulder and I moved it into her blouse on her breast. This time there was no resistance from her. With her bra hooks released I had good access to her breasts and I started squeezing them and started playing with them. Swetha closed her eyes again and rested her back on my chest and was enjoying my squeezing. I started kissing and licking her neck all over, exciting her more.  In the meantime her left hand also started playing with my dick. Her thumb started moving over the tip of my dick where my precum was and was spreading it all over the head of my dick. I could see from Swetha’s face that she was in bliss now and nothing in this world matters.
Unfortunately everything has an end and for us the ending of the movie brought us back and we promptly adjusted just before the lights came up.
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As the people started moving we got up and started moving along with them. I remembered something and told Swetha that I forgot something and went back to the seat where we sat. I found what I was looking for and I picked it up and came back to her who was waiting for me.
Swetha asked me “What did you forget?”
I showed her the half water bottle “Water bottle……..” and I smiled.
Swetha looked at the bottle and said “It’s just half a bottle of water……”
“It’s my lucky charm……” and I smiled and Swetha felt shy and bent down her head and smiled. I moved my hand and clasped her fingers with mine. Swetha continued walking with a smile on her face. I was very confident now with what happened earlier. I placed my hand around her shoulder and pulled Swetha closer while we walked.
“Did you like the movie……...” I whispered in her ear
“Yes….”
“Which part?......Before the interval or after the interval?” I asked her, smiling……
“Before….” Swetha said naughtily
I was surprised with her answer….. “why not after the interval?”
Swetha looked at me and said naughtily “I could not watch the second part of the movie after the interval”
Instantly my brother heard the answer and I pulled her closer. I did not want to make any display in the group of people with whom we were walking…. else I would have kissed Swetha immediately then and there. We went to the parking lot and I took out my bike. Swetha sat behind me hugging with her hands around my waist. I could feel her breasts crushing on my back. I was very happy the way things have moved with such a beautiful and gorgeous lady like Swetha.
As it was late in the night and not many people would be on the roads I released my left hand from the handlebar and I moved Swetha’s palm on my hard dick and watched her in the mirror. Swetha was smiling and she promptly held my dick over the cargos. As she was not doing anything else I moved my hand again and I indicated to her by pressing her palm over my dick. Swetha understood and she slowly started to squeeze my dick. I could see desire in Swetha’s eyes as her squeezing had increased and also that she was pushing herself forward and hugging me tight, crushing her breasts on my back. I could understand that Swetha also wanted from me exactly what I wanted from her.
I continued riding the bike in the same condition for some time enjoying the ministrations of her hand on my dick and the crushing of her breasts that’s when I remembered the message from Raghu and I asked her casually
“Whose message was it during the interval?”
Hearing me what I asked, Swetha stopped squeezing my dick and crushing her breasts……….that’s when I understood the blunder I made……….Shit……….. I started cursing myself as soon as I felt Swetha move her hand from my dick to my waist and moved back with her breasts barely touching my back.
“Raghu……”
“Ok………” ….. other than that I could not say anything else……. I tried shifting back but Swetha moved again to maintain a distance. I said “Sorry……” but there was not response from her. I slowed down my bike to make up with her but she continued to keep some distance from me.
We turned into the lane of their house and I slowed down and stopped in front of their house. Swetha promptly got down from the bike and said “Thanks for the movie….” and she moved to the gate. I got down from my bike in anticipation and looked at her leaving. Swetha opened their gate and went inside and looked at me and closed the gate. I continued to stand there till the time she opened the door of her house and went inside. After entering her house Swetha stood there at the door for some time looking at me and then closed the door.
I stood there for some more time cursing myself that such a good time was spoiled by my loose tongue and my over enthusiasm. I started my bike and I started moving and turned around to look at their house and I could see her shadow at the window.
I went to my house all the way cursing myself at my stupidity. I tried to sleep and the sleep eluded me for quite a long time and I don’t remember when I slept off.
I got up when my alarm went off and realized that it was time for my workout. I quickly got ready and left for the gym anticipating Swetha to be there. I started looking around and she was nowhere to be seen. I thought maybe she did not come to gym as it was very late the previous day and consoled myself. My whole day went off uneventfully. I did not have the heart to call Swetha…..and even if I called I did not have any words to say to her…..
The next day again Swetha did not come to the gym and it happened even the next day……I could not control as it has been three days already and I called up Swetha
“Hi Swetha…. how are you”
“Am good Rajesh……”
“you haven't come to the gym for the last three days?”
“Yeah…….I was not feeling well…..”
“what happened?”
“Nothing…… i am fine now……don’t worry…”
“Are you coming to the gym tomorrow?..…”
“I’ll see………. maybe ………..”
I did not have anything else to say as I stood holding the call and then I said
“Sorry…….” I heard a deep breath from the other side and the line got disconnected.
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Swetha did not turn up to Gym for a few more days and I started losing hopes to make up. I was even worried that my friendship with Raghu would also be in jeopardy.  It was not the sex which I wanted with Swetha was killing me but her silence was. It was my fault…. although a part of it was of Raghu who was keen on me getting into bed with his wife. The seed planted by Raghu that I would be able to fuck someone else’s wife with the consent of her husband was the core problem. Anyways I was on the verge of losing a good friend Raghu. If I would have told Raghu what was happening earlier he would have salvaged the situation. But now it is like I was cheating him even though he trusted me with his wife.
…………………My  mind was all reeling with all stupid thoughts and stupid emotions……some too casual and some too extreme. I had even got a dream of Raghu coming behind me with a knife to kill me……. and I got up in the middle of the dream……. I was feeling stupid……..then and there I decided …….. That day being Sunday I don’t have an office. I have enough time with me.  I’ll go to Raghu’s house to Swetha and talk it out with her and at least try to maintain friendship with her and later tell Raghu what happened. I was happy with my thinking and I slept for the remainder of the night peacefully.
That morning I got up early, freshened up and I wore my tracks and a t-shirt. A thought crossed in my mind that I should dress up well but I rebuked that thought and said to myself I am going to their house to just to talk and nothing but talk and bring the things under control.
It was around 8 AM by the time I went to Raghu’s house and parked my bike. I saw the milk packet was still outside their door. I thought Swetha was still sleeping and I was getting second thoughts of coming back later but decided to finish the matter once and for all and I bent down to pick up the milk packet before ringing the bell and just then the door opened and I looked up …………
Swetha was standing there surprised, not anticipating my coming. She was wearing a light color cotton saree and a green blouse. She had worn her saree a little low with her navel visible. Her pallu was just covering her breasts and it was turned around her shoulder and tucked at her waist in the front. Her complete waist was visible except the places where her pallu was covering. Her nice and firm breasts were caged in her blouse beautifully. Her neck was wet with a few drops of water and her green blouse was wet in some locations. It looked like she had just taken a bath and a thin towel was tied to her wet hair as a bun. A gold chain which was having her mangalsutra was around her neck.  Her face was radiating her beauty, her shivering lips and her eyes showing her happiness seeing me which she was trying to hide. Swetha was standing there ………..beautiful beyond anyone’s imagination. I was thinking why this lady needs any makeup or any enhancements……..she in herself was like an angel with such a perfect figure and perfect face………………God’s one of the most beautiful creations.
“Rajesh……” I heard Swetha saying and I came back to this world.
“Hi Swetha……..?”
“What are you doing here so early in the morning?”
“ I just wanted to see you……” I just blurted and corrected myself “I got up early so I thought of meeting you”
“Come in…..” and Swetha turned around and started going inside.
Swetha’s back was equally beautiful with her hour glass figure apparent. Seeing Swetha’s back and her waist my sleeping brother woke up with a jolt in my tracks. I went in looking at her swinging ass as she walked. 
“Why did you not come to the gym last week?” I asked her directly
“just like that….”
“But why?...………”
“hmm……. you want coffee……I make good coffee ?” Swetha asked me ignoring my previous question and she walked into the kitchen taking the milk packet in her hand.
I followed her into the kitchen to ask her again and saw her turn on the other side pouring the milk in the milk boiler. I went near her and asked her again….. “tell me why….” And she did not respond. I placed my palm on her waist to turn her around and things started happening automatically ….……….
The feel of my palm on her waist suddenly jolted her and she turned around suddenly and faltered and I immediately held her from her waist with my left arm. Swetha was lying bending back in my arms with my face close to her. Instinctively I bent down and I placed my lips on her lips and kissed her. Swetha realized what’s happening and stood up pushing me.
“Rajesh…………no……” she said looking at me and then turned around trying to hide her feelings.
I could see her deep breaths with the heaving of her chest on her back & her waist was folding with each of her breaths. She was shuffling her legs indicating the rise of desire in her body. I slowly moved towards and hugged her from behind pushing my hips on her back and I placed my lips on her shoulder and started kissing……
“Rajesh………….nooooo……..aaaahhhhhh”
I moved my hand to her waist and I gave a squeeze, immediately Swetha turned her head to say no to it to stop me but I placed my lips on her lips and started kissing on her lips. I could see her resolve slowly dying as I felt her lips open and I pushed my tongue inside her mouth. I placed my palm on her waist and then moved it over her breast below her pallu….. from below into her blouse.  Swetha gasped and opened her mouth letting my tongue inside her mouth. As I pushed my palm inside her blouse from below I came in contact with her naked breast directly. Swetha was not wearing a bra. I pushed my hand in and the bottom most button of her blouse broke giving me access to her firm breast. Swetha’s desire started igniting and she started kissing me back and Swetha started trembling in my hands. I pushed my palm again inside and cupped her naked breast completely and Swetha gasped for air again and her chest heaved and the second button broke and went flying.
I started squeezing her breast and continued kissing her all over her back. Swetha in the meantime stopped responding and she turned around and pushed me away.  I looked at her eyes which were flush with desire but something was stopping her but my desire for her had taken over my resolve and I moved towards her pushing her to the wall. I placed my lips on her lips again and started kissing again. Swetha was pushing me away with both her hands. I pushed my palm again into her blouse and clutched her naked breast again and I continued kissing her. Swetha slowly started responding and her hands moved towards my back and started hugging me tight, clasping her palms as I continued my assault on her lips and her breast.
Swetha started kissing me willingly, opening her mouth and started kissing me hungrily …….…….her passion which she was having in the movie theatre was back.  Swetha moved her hands and held my face and continued kissing me. I moved my palm down and I placed it between her legs and started rubbing it over her saree. Swetha was responding with her kissing with increased hunger and all her resistance all gone. I quickly released her pleats of her saree from her waist and I encountered another obstruction……….……her petticoat.
I started struggling to find the knot and started moving my palm around her hips. Swetha understood my plight and moved her palm down and promptly pulled the knot of her petticoat and moved her hips while we continued to kiss each other. Her half undone saree and petticoat fell down on the floor from her hips. Swetha moved her palm to my dick and held it over my tracks and started squeezing it.
I moved my palm and placed it between her legs and to my surprise she was not wearing any panties. Swetha went into a delirium as soon as my palm touched her clean shaven pussy. I could feel her pussy pulsate and it was dripping wet with her juices on my palm. I released her breast and I moved my right hand down, pushed my track & my underwear down taking out my thick hard dick. I lifted her right leg up and I placed my dick on her pussy lips and started rubbing on it. Swetha stopped kissing and lifted her head and started taking deep breaths as I continued to rub. I placed my dick at the entrance of her pussy and gave a jerk and almost half of my dick entered into her already dripping pussy. Swetha gasped as soon as my dick entered her…….. “Slowly…….aaahhaaa…. slowly Rajesh………”
Swetha gasped at the entry of my dick and hugged me tight. I lifted up Swetha holding her buttocks and once again gave a push and embedded myself completely in her sweet pussy. Swetha hugged me tight pulling my head on her breasts. I supported her back to the wall and I placed my mouth on her breast I took hold of her breast over her blouse. Swetha moved her hand and she lifted her blouse up over her breasts and I promptly took her breast in my mouth and started sucking it.
I slowly started moving my hips and started fucking her keeping her pressed on the wall while I gave the strokes. As soon as I started fucking I could sense the excitement as I started feeling her pussy grip my dick and suddenly I felt her pussy release her juices. Her juices started coming down, flowing past my dick with each stroke of mine and onto my balls and dripping down my legs. I couldn’t control myself and I pushed my dick in and released my cum in her pussy “……….. Swetha……….   I love you……..”.  I gave a final stroke and released the remaining cum in her pussy and I hugged her while crushing her breasts with my face……….
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Swetha
Hi all this is Swetha,
The sudden onslaught of Rajesh on me in our kitchen gave me a high. The feel when Rajesh was pounding me with his thick long dick was amazing……..truth to be told…….it was much better than when Raghu used to fuck me. The girth of Rajesh’s dick was such that it was stretching my pussy to the limit and I was feeling full. At the same time his length was such that he was going to places where Raghu could not reach. No wonder I came immediately as soon as Rajesh started fucking me. It’s not that Raghu’s 7 inches dick was less but for sure it was lesser than the 9 inches of Rajesh.
In the movie theatre when Rajesh made me hold his dick, a fear had started in me that how will this enter my pussy and I was sure that it would tear my pussy apart. I was very scared and for sure if the act would have been different I wouldn’t have allowed him to push his dick into my pussy.
I was impressed with the ease with which Rajesh took over my body in the theatre. His hands were all over my breasts squeezing them. I was just short of my orgasm by the time the stupid lights came. During the ride back I was more than happy to hold his dick as my high was continuing and my itch down below was at its peak.
That’s when Rajesh’s words had brought me to reality…….. ‘Raghu is my husband and not Rajesh’. My situation was like cold water poured on a hot surface bringing me down from the high where I was flying dangerously……. What was I doing with another male who is not my husband?…… is this right?......... a huge turmoil which continued all through which was not allowing me to do anything what I was lusting for ……. 
As I got down Rajesh’s bike my itch down below was going from bad to worse……… I waited at the gate just in case Rajesh would rush to me and take me then and there…….. my last wait at the door was another one…….but Rajesh stood at his bike…….waiting for my call……… which I could not give…….. ‘I am Raghu’s wife’ was doing rounds in my brain ……….  I was ready for Rajesh to pounce upon me and bang me and take care of my unbearable itch …….. at least the guilt feeling will not be there………. guilt of cheating my trusting husband. I saw Rajesh leave, me standing behind the curtain with my itch not satiated.
I went to my room and undressed completely. I slept on the bed all naked. I started smelling my left hand which was holding Rajesh’s dick almost all through the movie after the interval. The smell was intoxicating………I placed my right hand on my pussy and started licking my left hand fingers. I could taste the salty heavenly taste especially on my thumb which I was using to play with Rajesh’s pre cum. I continued to rub my pussy and lick my fingers one by one…..but to no avail the itch continued…….. Rajesh………why did you leave me……….. this itch is unbearable…… come to me and fuck me……..bang me..……….aaaahhhhh………
I went into the bathroom and sat on the floor below the cold shower and pushed two fingers inside my pussy and started masturbating……….. ‘Rajesh…come and bang me………. aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh……….. I need your dick……….. I need it now………’    I continued masturbating sitting below the shower thinking about Rajesh and what all he has done to me in the theatre till I released and I calmed down with my desire coming down……..
As my desire came down I sat below the water ………..crying……… what happened to me………..what am I doing……… ‘Raghu!!!!!!!!.....…..why you have to leave me like this and go………… how will I bear this till you come…….. do something……do something…….. I need relief…….. I need some relief….’
I came into the bedroom all wet and fell on the bed. I lay there on my back spreading my legs wide. The fan in the room was turning and drying me up ………I lay there on my bed with tears flowing through the corner of my eyes……… I don’t know when I slept off.
I got up very late that day ……freshened up and sat with a coffee in my hand on the couch thinking about how things have happened……… I was upset about myself, how uncontrollable I had become……… I had actually started a harmless tease with Rajesh which has gone bad. What was I thinking…….. I am a married lady……… would any male keep his calm after such a tease………I teased Rajesh without thinking of any consequences till he broke.……… Once I realized what I was doing I left him high and dry…….and brought myself in an uncontrollable situation……….. That’s when I decided…..all these started with the gym …… so no more gym…… enough…… let me be what I am……………and I stopped going to the gym.
The next two days I was ok and was in control and happy with my decision. I called up Raghu and talked to him and I was getting back to normal. Third day Rajesh called up, the moment I heard his voice there was a twitch in my pussy. I started losing my control. I mumbled something to him and when he said ‘Sorry’ something broke in me and before I reacted I cut the call to compose myself. I knew if I would have continued the conversation my situation would have gone bad as my resolve was breaking. It took me some time to compose myself but I could do it better this time.
I stopped going to the gym totally and was involving myself with other household activities for the rest of the week. It was Sunday morning and I had got up early and took a head bath and just wrapped around some old saree as I had no intention of going out and I opened the door. Seeing Rajesh at the door kneeling down was a surprise. I was under control all along and I was answering or not answering Rajesh as I wanted……I was happy. But my control did not stay long……….. Rajesh whisked me up and took me to such heights that my control was broken and we ended up having sex. The whole act of sex between us was just ten minutes but it was so pleasurable for both of us that I stayed in the same position hugging Rajesh with his dick inside me for long.
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I could feel Rajesh’s excitement coming down and his dick started coming down in size and slowly came out of my pussy. Rajesh lowered me on the floor and he promptly hugged me. I could feel his softened dick which was coated with our juices resting on my stomach. My breasts which were out of my blouse were getting crushed on Rajesh’s chest. We continued to hug for some time and then Rajesh separated from me.
I lifted my eyes and I saw Rajesh looking at me and I felt shy and immediately rushed to him and hid my face in his chest. Rajesh again hugged me and kissed me on my forehead and I promptly snuggled to his chest. As I was bending my head I saw his dick which had given me pleasure was still outside and his tracks and underwear were near his knees. I moved my palm down and started caressing his dick.
Suddenly I heard the doorbell and we both came to our senses. I moved away from Rajesh and bent down and looked at the door and there was the paper boy who was standing on the door. Our front door was fully open and anyone could have come inside. Luckily it was the paperboy.
“Paper bill madam……”
“Ok ok…..just leave the bill on the floor, I will pay you tomorrow…..” I said adjusting my blouse and saree…..
I pulled down my blouse and pushed my breasts inside. I tried to button up the blouse and I realized that both the lower buttons of the blouse were missing. I looked at Rajesh with fake anger. By that time Rajesh had pulled up his underwear and tracks. Seeing me looking at him with fake anger he smiled and moved his palm towards my breasts and held the half covered breast and gave a squeeze. With the squeeze my pussy twitched and a glob of his cum which was inside my pussy came out. I quickly adjusted my saree and pushed his hand down and moved away from him and went into the hall.
By the time I went to the door the paper boy had already left. I picked up the paper and the bill and turned. I saw Rajesh standing at the entrance of the kitchen looking at me. I quickly turned around and closed the door and locked it. Rajesh saw me closing the door and smiled and came near me and hugged me tight.
“Rajesh……….….. I missed you……….”
“I missed you too….. I waited for you to come to the gym…..” Rajesh said, continuing to hug me tight.
“Rajesh…….aaahhh……. I waited for this for a very long time……..”
“I wanted to make love to you from the first time I saw you…….and at last my dream came true…..” and Rajesh hugged me and started kissing me. It was a dream come true for me having my teen crush kissing me and crushing me with his body.
“Take me Rajesh…. Take me to heights …. make love to me again ….….. I am yours………”
Hearing me talk, Rajesh got very excited and he started kissing me. With all the kissing and caressing my pallu was already displaced. He removed the hooks of my blouse and removed it from my hands and started looking at my firm breasts. I felt shy and I placed my arms on my chest hiding my breasts. All the shyness which I had lost earlier had come back seeing Rajesh looking at me. Rajesh smiled looking at me and he removed his t-shirt exposing his well exercised body.
That’s when I got a call on my mobile and we both were startled. Rajesh picked up the phone which was on the table and showed the screen to me .....it was from Raghu. Before he gave the phone he accepted the call and put the phone on speaker. I looked at Rajesh with a question on my face and he smiled looking at me. He bent down and placed his lips on mine and started kissing me.
“Hello…...hello…..Swetha……are you there……..” I could hear Raghu while my lips were sealed by Rajesh. I was in a dilemma ….. I could not talk and at the same time I did not want Rajesh to stop kissing me. I had to stop someone and it was Raghu I chose to stop. I cut the call and continued to savour the kiss with Rajesh. I knew my sweet husband Raghu would call and after a few minutes he called again . This time I pushed Rajesh away and I picked up the call.
“Hello ……. Raghu………are you there?......can you hear me now?.......” I faked
“Yes….I can hear you… can you hear me?......”
“ Yes I can hear you well now…. So how is everything on the ship?”
“All good here…how is everything there?”
“Everything is good here now , I am managing myself well”
As I was talking Rajesh signalled to me to keep the phone on speaker and I nodded a ‘no’. he promptly took my phone and kept it on speaker again.
“I was worried that you will be bored this time as you have not gone to the village”
“It’s ok now I got adjusted with my household work, gym and other things” I had not told Raghu that I was not going to gym. He would have asked me the reason and I cannot tell the reason.
Rajesh moved and placed his palm on my breast while I was talking and started squeezing slowly. I looked at him and faked anger and tried to remove his hand which he refused and said no with a sign.
“ok, so how is everything else there?...... By the way, is Rajesh taking care of you? Is he helping you?
“Yes, he has been of great help. Even today he helped me and took care of my needs”
Rajesh stopped squeezing my breast and looked at me wondering what I was telling my husband and I looked at him and smiled.
“What?.... How did he take care of your needs?” Raghu asked me with a surprise
“I am having trouble going to Gym early in the morning and Rajesh has promised me to pick me up and drop me everyday from home. Hope you are ok with Rajesh taking me to gym everyday”
“Ah…ok….if it is ok for you , I don’t have any issues with it”
“Raghu ….. I need something…..”
“Ask Rajesh…….he will get it for you”
“Raghu is not what Rajesh can get ………. I need you………it's been almost two months ……. Can’t sleep…….....I need you…. Come soon ………” I said naughtily
Hearing me say that Rajesh gave a good squeeze on my breast and a sigh came out of my mouth.
“What happened?”
“I just squeezed my breast and I was feeling good…………. Come soon Raghu….. I can’t bear this”
“Just wait for One and half months more and I’ll be back there to take care. I know how much you want it…. I am sorry that I cannot take care of you properly…... I love You …..Muah……muah……muah…….I love you…….i’ll try to come as soon as possible”
“Ok Raghu….I am waiting for you……come soon”
“Ok …… I love you and see you soon….bye”
“Bye” and Raghu kept the phone down.
Rajesh promptly pushed me to the wall and he started kissing me.
“ I am here to take care of you………..”
And then Raghu’s phone rang and he picked up the phone and went to the side. It was a call from Raghu.
“Hi Raghu, I am good……Yeah , I told her that……….…no, I did not get any opportunity……..ok…..i'll see what I can do ………….i'll definitely try………”
I enquired Rajesh and he said that Raghu asked him to take care of me.
One month later I got to know that Raghu asked Rajesh to actually take care of my needs by having sex with me.
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After the call we started kissing again and that’s when I remembered about Renu Bhabhi.
“Rajesh……. we need to stop….. Renu Bhabhi is coming to Chennai and she said she will be here soon”
Rajesh’s face changed and it was showing his disappointment. I smiled at him and I gave him a kiss.
“How many days is she going to stay?”
“She said few days”
“Does she have to come?”
Hearing him say that I started laughing.
“Don’t Laugh…….” Rajesh said and then he understood what he was thinking and then smiled and bent down to kiss me.
I kissed him and when I understood his intentions I stopped him “It’s already late and Renu Bhabhi might have already got down the bus”
Rajesh reluctantly stopped and moved away from me and I already started feeling the emptiness.
We both adjusted our dresses and then just before leaving Rajesh kissed me and he left the house.
I went and took a bath and started doing some work and the doorbell rang.
I opened the door and Renu Bhabhi was standing at the door.
“Come Renu , How was your journey”
“It was ok, we started early in the night yesterday from the village to reach early in the morning but the bus got late due to a breakdown in the middle,” Renu said sitting on the couch.
That’s when I noticed Muruga , our house servant coming into our house with bags. I looked at Renu Bhabhi questioningly and she smiled with a naughtiness.
I understood her intentions but just to tease her “Muruga also came with you? ” and I smiled.
“Yeah he has some work in the city so he came with me. He will be going as soon as his work is finished ” Renu Bhabhi answered back smilingly. “hope he can stay here…..” she said naughtily
“Yes of course” I confirmed her intention and told Muruga to keep their bags in the guest bedroom. After having lunch, we both talked for some time and took a rest. While we were resting I heard a ping on my mobile and I knew who it was. I looked at Renu Bhabhi and saw her sleeping. I picked up my phone and saw the message… It was from Rajesh ‘had a wonderful time in the morning, just can’t forget it’. I sent a smiley in reply. His message brought back the morning encounter and I got wet. My thoughts went to Rajesh and how he might be and what he might have been doing. I looked at Renu and thought if she would not have come then it would have been Rajesh who would have been in the bedroom. I started imagining what he would have been doing to me. With those thoughts, I slept off.
In the evening me and Renu Bhabhi went out shopping where I raised the topic of Muruga and Renu just smiled and said “He is good ''. I smiled back. After dinner we three watched TV for some time. Me and Renu sitting on the sofa and Muruga sitting on the floor. After some time I looked at Renu Bhabhi and said that I am feeling sleepy and told her that I have made sleeping arrangements for her in the guest bedroom. I went into my bedroom and I closed the curtain. Before closing the door I looked at Renu Bhabhi and gave a smile which she promptly acknowledged with a smile.
I lied down on the bed and I opened my WhatsApp and I saw Rajesh had sent me something. I promptly downloaded and opened it. It was the pic of his thick long dick and down below it was written….. ‘see my condition….......all your fault…..it’s not fair to leave me like this’
I promptly lowered my pallu and opened the top two buttons and took a pic and sent it to him.
Few minutes later I got a message from Rajesh ‘I am coming there now’
I promptly called him and he picked up the phone “Don’t come …. Renu Bhabhi is here”
“Swetha……I can’t stay here… I need to be with you…..you saw my condition…”
“My Sweet darling …… just wait for a few days….. Renu Bhabhi is here…even I want you here with me…….understand….”
We talked for some time and exchanged a few pics. I finally managed to satisfy him on the phone and convinced him not to come. I was still high and I wanted to see what was happening outside. I removed my saree and blouse and wore a nightie without any undergarments. I slowly opened the door a little and I peeped after moving the curtain aside. Their act had already started.
The lights were off, Muruga who was sitting on the floor was now sitting on the couch. Renu was sitting on the floor in front of him with her head in his lap. I could see that Muruga’s dick was fully inside Renu’s mouth and Renu’s blouse was open and Muruga’s hands were holding her breasts and squeezing them. I could see his shining dark dick in her mouth as she was bobbing her head in his lap. Muruga’s head was on the headboard and I could see that he was in ecstasy feeling her mouth on his dick.
After Renu sucked his dick for some time I saw Muruga saying something to her and Renu promptly got up and removed her blouse and threw it down. She bent forward and holding her breast in her hand and she took it to Muruga’s mouth for him to suck. I was surprised at the way Renu Bhabhi was being ordered. Muruga was telling her what to do and she was following his instructions. I could see that the boss had become the servant and the servant had become the boss.
Renu fed her breasts to Muruga for some time and then as ordered she stopped. Muruga got up and stood there in the middle of the hall and Renu went in front of him and opened and removed his shirt and released the knot of his lungi. His clothes fell down on the floor. Muruga was all naked without a stitch on his body. Renu released her sari and her petticoat and got naked. She held Muruga’s dick in her right hand and both walked into the guest bedroom.
I was watching all this from the corner of the curtain. After some time after they went into the guest bedroom I came into the hall and from the corner I peeped into their room. They did not bother to close the door. Maybe because they know that I already knew what was going to happen. The night lamp was switched on and in that light I could see that Renu was sitting on the bed and Muruga was standing in front of her and was feeding his dick to her mouth. Renu was willingly let him fuck her mouth. Muruga was holding both her nipples between his fingers and was pinching them and Renu was moaning but never let his dick slip out of her mouth.
After some time he removed his dick from her mouth and pushed her on the bed and she fell on the bed and shamelessly splayed herself on the bed for him to enter her. Muruga climbed on the bed on top of her and placed his dick on top of her cunt. That is when I saw his thick hard dark dick in its full glory and I immediately remembered Rajesh’s dick which I had taken in my pussy in the morning and my brain started comparing it. Rajesh’s dick was far superior, much thicker and much longer. I was happy thinking about how lucky I am to get a bigger and thicker dick which filled me well.
While I was thinking about the dicks I suddenly remembered and started smiling to myself. Why am I comparing Muruga’s dick with Rajesh? It should have been with Raghu’s but then I realized that Rajesh & Muruga are the outside sweets which we are enjoying.
Muruga placed his dick at the entrance of Renu’s pussy and without any warning he gave a push and in one go his whole dick was fully embedded in her pussy. Renu gave out a cry as his dick entered her and as he started fucking her and giving her hard strokes
“Murugaaaaaaaa………........aaaaaahhhhhh………….what a nice dick you have ………. I really can’t live without taking your dick in me every day………fuck me …..ram it in me….…….i’ll do whatever you say and I’ll do whatever you want but just fuck me everyday………” Renu started mumbling incoherent words as Muruga was fucking her.
Watching all this my body got heated up and Involuntarily one hand went to my breasts and started squeezing them and the other went to my pussy. I also wanted a dick in my pussy badly at that time and if it's Rajesh’s dick then it would be much better. All the watching and the earlier talk with Rajesh on phone had brought me to a high and I orgasmed standing there.
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I got up in the morning with a high. Yesterday’s activities and the sights which I saw were all running in front of my eyes. I was missing something… I wanted something between my legs…… I lifted my nightie and I placed a pillow between my legs and crushed it but it did not give me any solace. I remembered something and picked up my mobile and I saw a good morning message from Rajesh. I replied to him with a smile and I scrolled up and came to the pics which we had exchanged. I opened the pic of his dick and I kissed it. I moved my palm down and I started rubbing down below and that’s when I heard the doorbell ring and I promptly got up and went out and opened the door. It was the milkman who had left the milk packets outside. I picked them up and came inside and locked the door.
I picked up my mobile and went into the kitchen. I started browsing while boiling the milk and that’s when I remembered and I promptly went to the guest bedroom and peeped inside. Renu Bhabhi was lying naked on her back and Muruga’s face was near her chest. He was sucking on her right breast and playing with her left breast. Renu’s right hand was on Muruga’s head and was playing with his hair. There was a kind of happiness and contentment in her face.
I moved back to the kitchen and made coffee for us. In the meantime, Renu came to the kitchen and we smiled a knowing smile to each other. We came out with our coffee in hand and sat in the hall.
“So….how did you sleep bhabhi… hope it was comfortable….” I asked her and she promptly smiled and said “I could not sleep till 3AM…….and after that I slept well” and winked at me.
“What about Muruga?” I asked her with a sly smile when I saw him come out of the room.
“He was trying to make me sleep whole night”
“ Yeah , I can see, he seems to be very tired……..” and we both laughed.
Next two days time flew by . Me , Renu Bhabhi & Muruga went out and watched a movie. Renu and Muruga’s activities continued in the night and sometimes during the day. Sometimes it was lovie-dovie sometimes it was hardcore. And of course, it had a lot of effect on me.
Rajesh kept sending messages and I continued to tease him sometimes with double meaning words and sometimes with pics. On the third day morning, I decided to give a surprise to Rajesh and I wore my gym clothes and without informing him I went to gym early in the morning at our usual time.
Rajesh
Hi all this is Rajesh,
It was very unexpected, the way things happened at Raghu’s house. It was a dream come true. The way the whole relationship developed and resulted in the most pleasurable sexual act with the lady of my dreams was surprising. The best part is that I now know what feelings Swetha has towards me.
I had to come home abruptly from there and the whole thing was playing in front of my eyes. My dick was uncontrollably hard and I sent a pic to Swetha. After a long wait she responded by teasing me with her pic. I decided to go to Swetha but was stopped by her call.
The next two days mostly we chatted on whatsapp and occasional short calls from Swetha when she felt safe and it was mostly in the night.
As usual that day I went to the gym in the morning. I parked my bike and entered the gym. I went and opened the door of the gym floor and what I saw I could not believe my eyes. I am sure my eyes lit up like a thousand-volt bulb seeing Swetha there standing right in front of me. I kept looking at her and with “Hi Rajesh” from Swetha I came back to this world.  I told “Hi Swetha” and turned around and walked out of the gym looking behind, ensuring that Swetha was following me. I did not want anyone to notice my surprise and it became a talk in the gym.
I promptly went to the parking and took my bike and came and stopped in front of Swetha. I looked at her and she was blushing. Swetha held my shoulder and sat on the bike, she did not ask any question about where we were going , we both knew what we were doing and what we were going to do. I immediately started and took a turn towards my house. I started speeding up and promptly Swetha hugged me from behind and asked me to slow down.  I stopped in front of my house and I opened the locks and went inside.
My heart was racing all through from the time I saw Swetha in the gym. Even last night when we chatted she did not utter anything about coming to gym. It was a pleasant surprise. As soon as she entered my house I closed the door and promptly pushed her to the door and started kissing all over her face. Swetha was all smiling seeing my urgency.
“Don’t smile………..you don’t know how much thirsty I was from last three days”
“I know and that is the reason I am here now” and she kept her arms around me and placed her lips on mine and kissed me.
While we kissed I placed my palms on Swetha’s breasts and gave a hard squeeze.
“Ouch….slowly…” Swetha  whispered. 
I held the hem of her shirt and lifted it and removed it and Swetha helped me remove mine. I held her sports bra and removed it and her juicy breasts came out. I held both in my palms and started squeezing and took one nipple in my mouth. I started looking at her face while I sucked. Swetha was looking at me lovingly with a smile and her eyes were shining with passion. She placed her palm on my head and played with my hair while I was sucking her breasts.
I was interrupted by Swetha asking “You plan to do everything here?”  and I realized and released her breast from my mouth. I looked at Swetha and smiled. I kissed her on her lips and picked her up and took her to my bedroom and threw her on my bed.
I immediately climbed on top of her and started kissing her all over her face and body. Swetha was enjoying my kisses &There was no resistance from her side. I lifted her legs and placed them on my shoulders. I took hold of her track pants along with her panty and pulled it up to her knees. I pushed my track pants down and took out my dick. I held my dick in my palm and gave a few strokes and placed the tip on her pussy. Swetha was already very excited and feeling my dick on her pussy entrance she immediately lifted her hips to take it in. Seeing her excitement, I moved my hips forward and half of my dick entered her pussy. As my dick entered, Swetha got all delirious and she gave away a big moan.
I stooped down more on her pushing her legs to her chest and kissed her on her lips. I moved my hips up and then gave a hard push filling her pussy completely with my dick.
“Slowly…….slowly Rajesh……ssssssssssssssss……its painful……” and Swetha held my dick in her pussy tight.
I continued to kiss her and waited for her to relax. As soon as I felt her relaxing her pussy muscles I slowly started to fuck her with slow strokes. After a few strokes Swetha stopped me again and said “My pants…..” and I stopped with my dick fully inside, I pulled her pants out from her legs and threw them down. I could see the smile on her face as soon as her legs were free and that she could enjoy freely now. She splayed her legs which allowed full access to her body. Without taking my dick out of her pussy I tried to remove my pants. Seeing me struggling, Swetha started laughing and said “ you can take it out…..i’ll not move…..you can put it back after removing your pants”.  Hearing her talking naughty I smiled and removed my dick from her pussy and bent down and removed my track pants. I came back again on top of her and I pushed my dick again inside her fully and lied down on top of her.
“How is it now?” I asked her and she smiled and closed her eyes with shyness. I placed my lips on her eyes and gave a kiss and promptly Swetha opened them and smiled. I slowly started moving my hips and started fucking her. After a few strokes Swetha also started responding and started to lift her hips up. I increased my pace of fucking and she was complementing me by raising her hips.  The sound of the slap of our hips was resounding in the room. With each stroke I was exploring more and more of her pussy. I could feel by the pull of her muscles on my dick that Swetha was getting high and was about to release so I increased my speed of fucking which brought her to her highest pleasure and she orgasmed. Feeling her release, I gave a few more strokes and I released inside her.




Part 29

We lied down like that for some time with me on top of Swetha even after my dick came down in size. Her whole body was getting crushed under be. I started looking at her face and I could see that she was happy & there was a smile on her face. I moved my palm to her face and I caressed it and Swetha opened her eyes. I slowly moved my face and I placed my lips on her lips, Swetha opened her lips when my lips approached hers and we started kissing. Our tongues started dancing with each other and our saliva got mixed.  With my kissing my dick started to take life and started to touch her thighs. Swetha, feeling my dick on her thighs stopped kissing and said “Rajesh…. I need to go”
“Why? Didn’t you like it? I want to do it one more time leisurely”
“No, it not that I did not like it, but I have to go Renu Bhabhi is still in our house”
Hearing Renu Bhabhi’s name I got depressed “Hasn’t she left? I was already planning to take a day off to be with you…....” 
“No,  She is still there” Swetha said with some sadness in her face “let me go today…………”
“This is very unfair……you kept me waiting for three days and now you want to leave me again” I said getting up from on top of her.
Swetha immediately pulled me down to her and she kissed me on my lips “Looks like my baby is angry” and she laughed.
Hearing her call me ‘baby’ I smiled but kept my sad face and asked “Will you come tomorrow”
“I cannot promise you but I will definitely try…. Understand that Swetha Bhabhi is there at home. What will she think of me…. today I told her that I’ll go to gym and pay my fees and will work out and come”
“Then tell her same thing again and come tomorrow”
“I’ll try and come,” Swetha said. Hearing her say that I felt better and smiled and kissed.
“Did you like what we did today?” I asked her and she felt shy and she bent down her head.
I asked her again the same question and she smiled and nodded and said “Yes”, then I asked her teasingly “Tell me what you liked” She continued to look down with shyness and smiled.
When I asked her again to tell me what she liked this time she lifted her hand and touched my dick. “You naughty……..” and I kissed her and I got up from top of her. Swetha got up on the bed and she felt something and she closed her pussy with her palm and I asked her “What happened” and she smiled. I promptly moved her palm and what I saw was her pussy was leaking a mixture of our juices and I pushed her down on the bed again and started kissing her face.  Swetha promptly pushed me away and got up from the bed and ran into the attached bathroom. I could see our juices dripping down her legs and a few drops fell on the floor and I smiled to myself.
In the meantime, I washed myself in another bathroom and wore my dress. After cleaning herself Swetha came out and wore her clothes and came out of the room. I went to her again and asked, “Do you have to go?” and she said “Please baby…….understand” and then we came out and I called Ola and asked him to take her to her house. I was very happy that Swetha had come without my insistence.
That evening Swetha called me and we talked for some time and she promised me that she would come the next day. But the next morning she sent me a message that she had her periods and would not be coming and I felt sad as I was waiting for her so that I could repeat yesterday’s activities which I had planned to do to her.
Three days went by, I was messaging and talking to Swetha regularly and asking her to come to gym but she was not ready to come during her periods and would be coming on Monday. On Sunday evening before sleeping I got a message from Swetha “Sorry……I can’t come to gym” and I promptly called her not bothering about the consequences and she promptly picked up my call as if she was expecting me to call.
“Sorry baby….am very sorry……this evening Muruga left for our village…. I can’t leave Renu Bhabhi alone and come to the gym , it would not be nice…….” Earlier Swetha had spoken to me about Renu Bhabhi and Muruga and their relationship.  I was surprised initially but within me I thanked them for giving me Swetha.
I was angry and disappointed but I understood her predicament. The whole week I could not talk to Swetha as Renu was sleeping with her. Whenever Swetha was free and Renu was not around she sent me a few messages. She could not even send me any pics for me to get excited and play with myself. It was on Saturday after I came back home from the gym and while I was taking a bath, I heard a message ping. After the bath I saw my phone and there was a message from Swetha…… “Are you free today?......can you come home for lunch?”
I immediately called her up and asked her a little angry “What do you mean? Why are you teasing me?”
“Nothing …….. I just thought you might want to come home for lunch today………..”
“What……....what about Renu?........”
“Renu left this morning and went back to the village………that is the reason I called and you are angry………..”
“Renu Left?............... I am coming………… I’ll be there……..” and I kept the phone down without finishing my sentence. I wore a T-shirt & shorts and locked my house and started my bike and started towards her house. All the way I was thinking of Swetha and my dick was fully excited. I stopped in front of the house and rang the doorbell. Swetha opened the door immediately as if she was waiting. I was mesmerized looking at her. She was standing in front of me wearing a light blue colored chiffon saree and a semi transparent deep neck blouse.


I stood there for some time unable to take my eyes off of her. I stared at her without blinking my eyes for some time and went inside. Swetha was smiling looking at my response seeing her. I went inside and Swetha who was holding the door went behind me and closed the door and locked it. She stood there resting her back to the door and looked at me.
As she passed by me I saw her back and noticed that her back was all open as she was wearing a low back blouse. As she turned around and rested her back on the door my right hand automatically raised up and my palm went straight on to her breast inside the saree and started squeezing and I started getting closer and stopped on hearing Swetha say “Someone was angry earlier…………….. now what happened”
“I am still angry………” I said but still continued to squeeze her breast.
“I know how to calm my baby down …” and she came near me and she tried to kiss me. I moved my face away wanting to see what she does.
“Looks like my baby is very angry……….…” and she smiled and placed her palm on top of my hand which I was squeezing her breast with and pressed my hand. She moved her palm down to my shorts and placed it on the tent which had formed. She held my dick over my shorts and pulled me along with her into their bedroom. She made me stand near her bed holding my dick.  She gave a tight squeeze on my dick and released it and pushed me down on the bed with other hand. I released my hand from her breast and controlled my fall and sat on the bed.
“Baby is still angry?.....” She asked me to bend down and look in my eyes. As she bent down her beautiful breasts and her deep cleavage came right in front of my eyes with the sagging of her saree.
“Yes…..…still angry…….” I said looking at her with my mouth getting dry looking at her sultry body…. still wanting to see what she plans to do more.
Swetha smiled and stood up and said “Let me see what I can do to get you normal” and she opened the buttons of the blouse and she freed her breasts from the clutches of the padded blouse which she was wearing. She removed it from her body and threw it and stood in front of me. I could see her beautiful firm breasts start to bounce in front of my eyes below the pallu of her semi transparent saree. She slowly bent down on me and placed her soft breasts on my upturned face and pushed them on my face. She held the hem of the t-shirt from below and slowly pulled up. She moved from me and pulled up my shirt and removed it from my body. The feel of her soft breast on my face was heavenly and I was in bliss.
She sat in front of me on her knees on the floor and bent forward and pushed her breasts on my knees and moved her palms on my legs up touching my dick on the way to my shorts. She placed her forearms on my dick and slowly started opening the buttons all the way, pressing my dick while opening. She opened the buttons of my shorts and slowly bent down on my lap and held my shorts and started removing my shorts.  I assisted her by lifting my hips. As she pulled my shorts down my dick sprang out and hit her face and a moan released from her face. She removed my shorts and threw them away, making me naked.
Her actions were very sensual and very erotic and I could see that she was all excited. I was feeling very excited seeing her actions and my dick was standing straight and hard. Swetha was still bent down pressing her breasts on my knees and started to rub her face on my dick. After some time she got up and pushed me on the bed and made me lie down.
Swetha stood at the foot of the bed for some time watching my naked body and my dick which was jumping due to excitement. She smiled and slowly lifted her saree up to her knees and then climbed on the bed.  She came over on top of my dick and slowly sat down lifting her saree up. She sat down with my dick resting on her pussy. I could feel on my dick that she was not wearing any panties. Her pussy was all leaking and her juices were all flowing on my pussy and my balls were getting all wet.
She smiled looking at me and her eyes were showing her excitement. I moved my palms up pulled her pallu down and caught hold of her breasts and a moan released from her mouth. While I was squeezing her breasts Swetha slowly got up and pushed her hand inside her saree and held my dick. She started rubbing the tip of my dick on her wet pussy lips while I continued my assault on her breasts. I understood that Swetha was very excited when she placed the tip of my dick at the entrance of her pussy and in one go she sat on it taking the full length of my dick into her pussy. “ Aaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh” Swetha gave a loud moan feeling my dick fully inside her tight pussy. I was in heaven with all the pleasure I was getting from Swetha and her wet pussy.
Once her pussy got adjusted Swetha slowly started moving up and down fucking me from the top taking my dick almost out and then taking it again in fully. I started moving my hips complementing her movements and started fucking her from below. We both were fully excited and our fucking started gaining speed. With each stroke, my dick was touching her inside which was never touched. With all the waiting we both had from the last encounter and the desperation, our excitements reached a peak and we both released at the same time and Swetha fell on me taking my dick fully inside. I could feel her release her juices on my dick while I was releasing my cum inside her pussy. 
“Still Angry?...........” Swetha asked me after falling on me while both of us were panting due to the workout we just had. Hearing her ask me I hugged her tight and crushed her breasts on my chest giving my answer and I placed my lips on her and kissed her and suddenly blurted out “No wonder Raghu asked me to take care of you…….…”.
Swetha lifted her head and started looking at me confused at what I said. That’s when I realized what I said and bit my tongue………




Part 30

Swetha lifted her head and started looking at me confused at what I said. That’s when I realized what I said and bit my tongue………
Hi All this is Raghu,
I used to call Swetha almost daily and talk to her. She used to tell me what happened and what are her plans etc etc but nothing about Rajesh. We used to discuss sex and I could understand from her talk that she was getting more and more restless. I know my Swetha and her appetite for sex. It’s been almost three months. I knew that if Rajesh makes a move now it would be the best time and Swetha would not be able to resist him and would be more than happy to go below him. Especially that Renu was there along with Muruga in the house for a few days and am sure they would have been active in front of Swetha as she already knew about them.
I used to call Rajesh also regularly and talked to him about general topics and was hoping that he would open up about what I asked him to do but he never broached the topic. I even asked him a few times about their workout and how Swetha is doing but still he did not discuss anything much.
I had around one month more to go before I could go home and at that time I got the information that I have to stay back and do additional time on board even after one month . I was really taken back and did not know how to tell Swetha about it. I knew she was on fire and she would get very angry with my delay. I did not call Swetha for a few days as I was in a dilemma on how to tell her.
It was Sunday afternoon in India when I called Rajesh. We spoke about his parents, his work etc etc for some time. Like every time I was hoping he would discuss something about what I asked but he did not say anything and I was kind of sad with nothing happening between them and my extended stay on ship and I was about to cut the call. That's when Rajesh struggled with words.
“Rajesh…. You want to say something?”
“Yeah ……….. Swetha seems to be depressed”
As soon as he said that I knew why Swetha was like that. It’s been three months. Now I was in a much more dilemma on how to tell her that I would get delayed further.
“Yeah I know…….... it is the same thing I was talking about to you before I left for ship……..she needs to be taken care of………. How is she now?”
“I went to your house and I could see that she was off. I spoke to her for some time and came back”
“This is what I was thinking would happen………..… She needs to be taken care of……..…..”
“Anything else I can do?”
“I ask you again…..….can you take care of her sexually” I asked him openly. There was a pause for some time
“………..Yeah … but I don’t know how to start..... I just can’t ask her if she wants to have sex with me”
I thought for some time and I said “I understand………..try to be with her for some time …… engage her in some talk ………….”
“I tried to talk to her but she was not so responsive… that is why I was telling that she is depressed”
“Do one thing ………..take her out somewhere………… she likes to get pampered………. use your charms on her………. I am sure she will open up to you……… and……. maybe you will get lucky” I told him.
“Where do you think I can take her?”
“Why don’t you ask her to come with you to Marina beach, she likes the beach. We both used to sit there in the evenings when we came to Chennai. Am sure she would like to go there. I will also talk her into it” I was excited from inside and was hoping that this works out and Rajesh can get closer to her.
“Ok I’ll call her and ask her now”
“Whatsapp me what she said, I’ll call her after one hour” after that we talked some more before cutting the call. After some time, I got a message that ‘Swetha was reluctant to come. She said that she is not in the mood’. I understood that, it is her usual style to say no. After some time, I called her up
“Hi Swetha, how are you?”
“I am not going to talk to you…….…why didn’t you call from the last three days?”
“Am sorry darling………. I was busy here…….” I continued my talk and persuaded her for some time and finally she became ok.
“So what is happening there? How was Renu’s stay?”
“Don’t ask me…… my present condition is because of her and Muruga…. They were having sex like rabbits and I did not have you with me…. I am in so much mood for sex that if you would have been here you would have started pleading me to stop”
“Ha ha ha …. That will never happen…. I am always there for you……. Whatever happens….”
“I know……. I love you…….. I miss you……muah…muah…muah..” and she gave me kisses over the phone.
“So what are you doing?”
“Nothing…. Just lying around…….you are not there to pester…..lol lol lol”
“You could go out somewhere?”
“Nah…. I am fine at home…… even Rajesh asked me to come with him to Beach…..I just didn’t want to go so I just told him that I don’t have mood”
“You should have gone…….. it would have changed your mood…..”
“Nah….we both used to go….. it's our trip…….how can I go with Rajesh?”
“It's ok………you would feel better if you go there….”
“I’ll miss you if I go there…..”
“Rajesh will be there……he will give you company”
“You are my company……. I would be missing all the things we do there……I don’t want to go”
“It’s ok…. he can also give you company…..maybe he will also do the things just like me to you…….”
“Shut up…….. I don’t want it from him…… I want it from you…”
“but I am not there to give you company….”
“So what do you want?..... you want me to go with him to the beach?”
“Yeah …….. go with him……. He was feeling bad seeing you down today morning”
“oh… now I understand……so this is all for him…..”
“No…. it for you……I want you to be enjoy and be happy… very happy….always….”
“I love you…….”
“I love you too…….. So what is your plan? Going to the beach in the evening………with Rajesh?”
“I’ll see…..”
“Go…..….enjoy and relax and come…..”
“Ok…..”
After Swetha said ok I relaxed and hoped for the best things to happen there. After the phone call all day long I was thinking about what would happen and how their meeting would turn out… I was very anxious….every hour I was imagining what would be happening there in Chennai. Few times my fingers automatically typed the mobile number of my wife to enquire what happened but I resisted……….I was just controlling myself as I didn’t want to disturb anything whatever was set in motion. I was too tired thinking and anticipating and I slept off.
By the time I got up It was already very late in India. I convinced myself that whatever happened would have happened already or the best thing would be happening and I smiled to myself thinking of Rajesh fucking my Swetha. I started to imagine my sweet naked wife getting crushed under Rajesh’s naked body. Just with the imagination my dick got very hard and I took it out and I started pumping my dick. More I imagined the faster my palm started moving on my dick and I released it. I somehow was pleased with myself with what I have initiated and what it could result to. I slept off like that and by time I got up it was already late in the morning. I freshened myself and I quickly finished my work and I took my phone and dialled Swetha’s number and then calmed myself before I pressed the call button. Phone would have rung once and she picked up the call immediately as if she was waiting for my call
“……………..”
“Hello……..Swetha….are you there?”
“Yes………”
I was too curious and could not wait to ask her “So ……. Did you go to the beach with Rajesh?”
“Hmm…”
“How did it go…….enjoyed?”
“………..”
“What happened?”
“You need to come home ……”
I got scared “Why … What happened? Did anything happen? Did anyone do anything? Did Rajesh misbehave?”
“No …….. nothing of that happened….. I am fine…….”
I relaxed hearing that “Ok….. then tell me what happened?.......”
“ ………………… I am too high………………”
I smiled to myself and felt happy that something has indeed happened and that too in the right direction “Hmm………tell me what happened……….”
“…………………”
I waited for some time and asked her “You want me to call you after some time?”
“No…….. I’ll tell….” Swetha started telling me what happened
“After your call I called Rajesh and told him that I’ll come. I wore a pink colour Churidar for the beach. I booked a taxi and reached Marina beach by 5:30PM and Rajesh was already present there. As it was Sunday, a lot of people had come to the beach. We sat there at our usual place and started enjoying the climate. It was cloudy and the weather was pleasant. We sat there and we talked for some time. An old couple went past us looking at us both and said “Nice couple”. I immediately wanted to say that we are not a couple but friends but Rajesh placed his palm on my thigh and signalled me to not to say anything.
We continued talking for some time and in the meantime the climate changed and suddenly rain started. We both got up and tried to take shelter, but by the time we got to the nearest shelter there were many people. We both tried to squeeze in with Rajesh like a gentleman stood in front of me and tried to shield me but with the heavy rain he could not stop me from getting totally wet, as such I was already wet by the time we came to the shelter. When the rain slowed down I told Rajesh that we would leave and we came out to the road. Rajesh tried to get a taxi for me but no taxi was available. Rajesh suggested dropping me home on his bike and as I did not have any alternative I agreed and sat behind him. As soon as we started the rain started again and as I was getting wet I moved close to Rajesh and held his hips. I did not realize that my breasts were touching his back and by the time I realized I was already crushing my breasts on his back. I tried to move back but to avoid the rain I had to stay like that.
When the rain continued Rajesh suggested that we can go to his place in Besant Nagar and from there I can take a taxi after drying and I agreed and we went to his place. We both were totally wet by the time we entered his house. Rajesh went inside and brought me a towel and he went into his bedroom to dry himself. I went into the other bathroom and dried myself and after wringing my wet clothes I wore them again and came out. Rajesh was already outside wearing just his shorts and was bare from the top.
Rajesh seeing me in my same dress, he went and brought and gave me his sweatshirt and his tracks and asked me to change as I might get sick. I went again into the bathroom and removed all my clothes and wore his sweat shirt and tracks and came out. By the time I came out Rajesh had already ordered some pizza and we both had the pizza. As it was getting late I asked Rajesh to book a cab for me. Just before the taxi came Rajesh went inside the bathroom and brought a cover and gave it to me. When I opened it, I saw in it all my wet clothes including my undergarments. Then I remembered that I was naked inside wearing another man’s clothes. I am sure Rajesh would have realized the same when he picked up my clothes to put it in the cover. I was feeling shy and luckily my taxi came and left and came back home.``
Hearing all this I understood that Swetha got excited seeing his bare body but just wanted to reconfirm. I asked her “So what happened in this that you are high?........ I don’t understand”
“What did you not understand?” she asked me a little annoyed.
“You went, talked , rain came , went to his house and came back home” I just teased her by telling her the story in a gist deleting all the other things.
“You don’t see anything else in it?”
“No…….what else is there?”
“What about other things that happened?”
“What other things?” I continued teasing
“What about my boobs getting pressed on the back of Rajesh?”
“You were hiding from rain”
“Stop teasing me Raghu….”
“Ok then tell me what you really felt?” I asked her directly
“Actually, I was feeling good when my breasts were getting crushed….” Swetha confessed.
Hearing her confession, I understood she was getting excited and ready to talk“ ok……..so you intentionally kept them pressed?”
“………...Yes…………”
“Rajesh did not say anything?”
“He was hard……”
“How do you know?......did you see”
“Actually, when I hugged him from behind my hand was near his thing……and it got hard…… I could feel it”
“So what did you do?”
“I kept my hand there feeling him on the back of my hand”
“ohk……….what else?”
“When he was changing I stood there and watched him change to shorts”
“So you saw his ……everything?”
“…….No…….. just back”
“Anything else?”
“………I wore his dirty sweatshirt and his dirty track pants which were there in the laundry basket in the bathroom…..……… he did not give them to me…........ sorry……I was already excited from the ride and seeing his back………… I could not think properly….…..”
“Ohk……anything else you want to tell me?”
“…….. I had intentionally left my undergarments on the floor of the bathroom and asked him to pick them up……….”
“So basically you were teasing him……..”
“……….Yes……….. I was very excited………I am very excited…….”
“You wanted him to do something to you?...”
“Yes……”
“Ok….nice”
“Nice?..... are you not angry?”
“No…….. why should I be angry?…….…I am the reason you are high…… I should have been there to take care of you………”
“No…….it's not you…… it my body…….”
“I know how much you like sex…….. I should have been there….”
“Am feeling too horny Raghu………. I am not able to control……. I feel helpless when I get those feelings… I really stop thinking and everything I think about is sex and sex…………”
“Hmm…………..what do you think about Rajesh?”
“Why?”
“Do you feel like having sex with him?”
“…………”
“Tell me……. Maybe I can do something…..”
“What do you mean?”
“I mean I like you to have sex with him……..”
“What?......”
“Yeah…. I know how restless you feel when you get those feelings…….Rajesh is a good guy………I want you to enjoy life and be happy…………really happy.........and I am ready to do anything for that……. ”
“…………” I could hear a sobbing sound from the other side……
“You are my angel….my beautiful angel……. I love you too much and can’t see you unhappy”
“…….. you love me so much that you are ready to lose me?…..”
“…………. I know my Swetha……. She will never leave me…….”
“I love you ………. No, I will never leave you………. I love you…. I love you….. I love you…..muah….muah….muah……” and she started giving me kisses over the phone
“I love you too….. I really can’t live without you……........ so what do you want to do about your problem?....... ” I asked her to make the conversation light
“Stupid……..”and I could hear her giggle
“Yeah … I am stupid for you……..So what you want to do?”
“About what?”
“About your feelings…….”
“What about them?....they will go away as soon as you come…. You will take care of it…”
“Yes, I’ll take care of it after I come…… What about till I come….”
“Nothing…..”
“Why don’t you have sex with Rajesh?”
“No……….”
“Don’t you like him?”
“I like him……”
“Then?....”
“How can I have sex with other person when you are there?”
“But I am not there…..”
“No….don’t mince my words…”
“I don’t have any problem and I am asking you to have sex with him…… I want you to have sex with Rajesh”
“What will Rajesh think of me?”
“Don’t worry ……. he will be more than happy ……….he is getting a beautiful lady to have sex with…..why will he think anything else?”
“I don’t know ………”
“Just tell me ….. are you ok to have sex with Rajesh?....”
“…………..hmm…………”
“Tell me..”
“……...Yes…….” She said softly
“Good…… I am very happy….”
“But…….”
“No ifs and buts………I want you to stop thinking and enjoy…… Rajesh is a good guy”
“…..hmm……”
I was relieved the way our discussion went and I was happy that Swetha agreed. I continued the discussion for some more time and kept the phone down once I was convinced that Swetha was fine. I immediately called Rajesh and told him that the line is clear and Swetha agreed and finally it is on him how he initiates it.
(In reality, on Saturday after the disclosure by Rajesh about Raghu asking him to have sex with her, Swetha was taken back and She did not believe that Raghu had talked about him having sex with her. Rajesh tried to convince her by telling everything what transcribed between Raghu and Rajesh but still she was not convinced. When Rajesh tried to approach her again she did not allow him to touch her and Rajesh had to leave when he could not convince her. On Sunday morning he went to Swetha again, by that time she had cooled down a bit and when he tried to convince her again she told him that their relationship is over and not to disturb her again. Rajesh after talking to Raghu when he called Swetha and asked her out to the beach she immediately said NO and said that this is again Rajesh’s plan to get into her pants.
Swetha got a little convinced when she was asked by Raghu to go to the beach and she told Rajesh that she would come. Swetha was not still not ready for Rajesh so she did not allow him to touch her although they were sitting close by on the beach. The first time he touched her was when the old couple commented on them. Later on, the rain took over and things started happening automatically just like what was said by Swetha to Raghu. Only thing she did not tell Raghu was that her feelings started to change when she saw the thick long hard dick of Rajesh when he was changing to shorts).




Part 31

Raghu
Now with Swetha agreeing to have sex with Rajesh I was excited that My Swetha will have someone to look after her sexual needs as Rajesh was already ready to have sex with her. When I told Rajesh that Swetha is ready I could hear some excitement in his voice. Anyone getting to have sex with such a beautiful lady who is his friend’s wife and also is invited to by her husband to engage in sex and satisfy her would be excited. He asked me promptly what would be the best way to break the ice between them and I told him to take her to a horror movie and asked him to take charge there in the darkness and he will get a lot of opportunities there. I asked him not to waste any more time and hit it when the rod is hot.
The next day morning by the time I got up I got a message from Swetha ‘Rajesh wants to take me to a movie today’
I called Swetha immediately and asked her “what did you say”
“I told him that I will think and tell”
“Why?”
“I wanted to ask you before saying anything”
“Tell me …. You want to go?”
“….Yes.…”
“Then you should have said yes”
“I wanted to but……. I wanted to ask you”
“I already told you what I want……...”
“But what if something happens?”
“What can happen more than you both having sex?”
“Raghu are you ok with it?”
“With what?”
“Me having sex with Rajesh?”
“Yes of course… don’t worry….. I love you and I will always keep loving you…..”
“Ok….. I’ll go”
“Good girl………..” and I smiled to myself. It was much easier to convince her than what I thought.
“What will people think when they see me with him?”
“People will think that you are husband and wife just like the old couple on the beach……ha ha ha”
“Shut up………”
“It’s ok……let them think…..”
“What do you think?....is it ok for me to go out with him?”
“Yes….. I am ok with it……. You can be as free with him as you are with me….”
“In what sense?”
“In every sense?..... I know you like him….. I have seen how you respond when I take his name………”
“When?”
“When we used to have sex…..…”
“no……..”
“Ha ha ha……..that is the reason I used to take his name when we were having sex. You get very excited. The days when Rajesh used to come home you used to be very horny……….. I noticed it and I used to call him more often. That is the reason I ask you to have sex with Rajesh. I am sure you will enjoy”
“…………..Raghu….. I love you…….”
“For asking you to have sex with Rajesh?” I teased her
“Shut up………… am going now……” and she cut the call.
Half an hour later I got a message from Rajesh ‘We are going for the night show’
When it was 6PM in Indian time I called Swetha again “So what is the plan?”
“We are going for the second show, he is going to come and pick me up around seven and we will be having dinner and then the movie”
“What will you wear?”
“I am planning to wear a churidar like the beach”
“Wear a saree…. You look good in saree”
“You know I’ll feel cold in a saree”
“Then it would be much better …….he would be there to warm you up”
“I know your intentions…….you want things to start”
“If I would have been there by this time you both would have already started enjoying….”
“Shameless……Is this the way a husband talks to a wife?”
“I don’t know about other husbands but I talk this way to my Swetha and My Swetha doesn’t have any issues with it”
“You are pimping your wife”
“No, I want you to enjoy and be happy….. I love you”
“Sorry…….. I love you ……… I love you more than anything in the world…….. I don’t want anything else in my life…….. I am very lucky to get a husband like you…….” I could sense a lot of emotions there in her tone.
“I love you darling…….. I love you a lot……. Ok ok……get ready…..Rajesh would be coming ……....wear a good saree……..you look good in the saree ……ok…ok ….bye” and I cut the call. I did not want her to get emotional and then back out at the last moment.
After cutting the call I started thinking about what I am doing but my kinky fantasy took over, my fantasy and happiness of my Swetha. I started imagining again about Rajesh and Swetha having Sex whole evening. The next morning I got up and by the time I could call it was already morning in India. I dialled Rajesh’s number but he did not pick up my call. I called Swetha and after few rings she picked up and she said
“Hi Raghu” I felt her tone was a little low and hushed.
“Are you fine? Your tone seems to be little different”
“Nothing…. I am fine ….. I just got up” I remembered that they went for a late-night movie.
“So, how was the movie?”
“……….Did not see………..”
“What? You did not go?” I started remembering our last conversation and felt bad that I had actually spoiled her mood rather than improving her mood yesterday
“We went……………….but did not watch”
“Why?” I asked but there was no response for some time and then I heard a message ping…. I did not understand. I opened Swetha’s messages and I saw that she had sent a picture. I clicked it to open it. I did not understand immediately and suddenly it struck me……it was a hickey……….on her left breast.
“Wow……….”
“………………” I heard a giggle on the other side
“Looks like you enjoyed…….” Again there was no response and then another picture came and immediately clicked it and there was another picture of a hickey……. This was on the inside of her thigh……slightly red…….. my dick immediately stood up and started saluting……….. I was very happy seeing the hickeys……….and I took some time to look at both of them alternately and started admiring them and I took out my dick and started fondling.
“Are you angry?”
“Angry?......me…………. look at this…….” And I clicked a pic of my hard dick and sent it.
“………………” ``I again heard her giggle and a few seconds later I got a pic again, this time when I opened it I did not understand it, it was the pic of a wall with some pictures on it, TV mounted on the wall and an open door. Initially I did not get it, I started looking at it keenly to understand why she sent it. I zoomed in and checked the TV, the door , pics on the wall and it took a while for me to understand and when I understood there was no bounds for my happiness.
“You are in Rajesh’s house!!!!!!!”
“…………..” I heard a lot of giggling from the other side
“Where is Rajesh?” and this time she took some time and I understood that she was clicking a pic and I waited patiently for her pic. After a lot of time (though it was a minute or so … but I felt like she took ages to click a picture) a pic came and I opened it and it was the pic which blew my mind, I was very happy seeing the pic. Swetha was lying on her back with Rajesh lying on the side with his right leg bent and his right knee resting on her right knee. His thick long flaccid dick was on her hips. Though it was soft I could see it was long. His dick was resting on her hips. It started from her hips and the tip was almost near her pussy lips though it was flaccid. Her pussy was bald and soft and looked like hair was removed yesterday. Her pussy lips were moist. I understood what happened from just the pictures she sent to me. I kept looking at all the pictures, especially the last one, I got very excited and I started squeezing my dick. It was very clear to me what happened last night.
“Are you upset?” She asked me when I did not talk for some time looking at the pics
“Upset!!!!!!........……. I am thrilled”
“…………..” I heard giggling
“What is Rajesh doing?” I asked her
“Sleeping” she promptly answered in a low voice. I understood the reason why all the hushed tones and the pictures.
“Still Sleeping?”
“Yeah… he just slept”
“Oh…..so……….”
“Yeah………three times……..” and she giggled
“Wow……..enjoyed?”
“Yeah…………....very much”
“You are not tired?”
“I am tired…….. I got up with your call”
“Did I disturb you?”
“No………. I wanted to tell you from the time it happened. I did not want to send you a message. I wanted to tell you myself”
“So how did that happen?”
“Raghu, I am tired… can I tell you later…. I’ll send you a message when I am back in our house, Rajesh is also sleeping, he might get disturbed………...”
“Oh oo…..so already showing concern for your lover?.....” I laughed
She giggled “……….. no….it's that he is tired and slept just now……...”
“Yeah yeah….. I understand………so how was he?.......”
“Raghu….. can we talk later?........ I am also very tired….. he did not allow me to sleep……. Every few hours he is getting up and wakes me up also”
“I am sure you are happy to be woken up……..”
I heard some giggling “Raghu……..”
“ok ok……will call you later……just one last question……how was he?”
She started giggling “ he is VERY GOOD………ok then bye”
“Ok bye……enjoy……I love you……”
“I love you too Raghu……” and she cut the call.
After the call, I continued to look at the pictures with excitement while playing with myself till I was released. I continued with my work and kept waiting for the message from my Swetha to hear from her what happened.
I kept waiting for Swetha’s message the whole day but it did not come. I knew she would ping me when she was free and ready to talk. My whole thoughts were of - what might be happening there between them. I kept waiting and when I was about to sleep I got a message from her ‘Don’t worry, I am fine, I am still here with Rajesh. I will be back home after he leaves for office tomorrow’ and I immediately sent a message ‘Ok, ping me when free, will be waiting for your message’. My excitement grew again as I was now sure that my Swetha is happy and enjoying, which I always wanted. I again masturbated and released thinking of them and slept.
Next day I got a message ‘Am back home’. That is what I was waiting for and I immediately called her, Swetha picked up the call and said “Good Morning Raghu………. I love you” and hearing her sweet voice made my dick get hard. My Swetha was calm and there was a kind of happiness in her voice.
“Hi Darling……..muah …muah…muah….muah……….” I kissed her over the phone “I love you………. So how was everything? I can sense it all went well”
“……hmm…..”
“So…….. how was Rajesh?”
“Good…….”
“Liked it ?”
“….hmm…”
“Swetha……….. talk to me…tell me…….. “ I told her I was unable to control my anxiety after hearing her monosyllabic response.
“Ok ok……. I enjoyed ……. a lot …….had a good time”
“Nice, so how did it happen? ….. Tell me in detail…….”
“Detail?..........will you be ok?”
“I have asked you to have sex with Rajesh and I already know that you have been with Rajesh in his house for more than 24hrs and had sex with him at least three times …… do I seem to be angry or not ok?” I asked her
“It’s not that……… I am just worried about what will happen if I tell you in detail……”
“oh……….. so it looks like a lot of things happened……..then you definitely need to tell me everything in detail………. ” and I laughed. I could hear her giggling from the other side
“Ok ….. I’ll tell …….”
Swetha:
Let me begin after the call from Raghu and him asking me to wear a saree for the movie.
After the call from Raghu I stared at the churidar which I took out and kept it on the bed before. I saw it for some time thinking about Raghu asking me to wear a saree. I understood his intentions and I picked up the dress and placed it back in the cupboard. I scanned my wardrobe and I took out a semi-transparent beige color saree with a matching dark blouse which had a deep neck. Blouse had a deep neck both in the front and back and It has pads to avoid wearing any bra. This was one of the sarees which Raghu liked. After taking a bath, I wore my panties and a petticoat on top. I tied my saree around and I wore a single pallu on my shoulder. I thought for some time and I deliberately avoided putting a saree pin to hold it in position. I looked at myself in the mirror after getting ready and I could see that I was looking very elegant and hot. I shifted the other end of the pallu around me and held it in my palm and I looked again and I was pleased with myself. As the saree was semi-transparent I could see that my deep neck was visible slightly in the dark color blouse. I did slight make-up and applied perfume and turned around in front of the mirror and smiled to myself. I could feel that I was ‘Dressed to Kill’
As soon as I finished getting ready I heard doorbell and I went and opened it. Rajesh was standing at the door with flowers in his hands. As soon as he saw me I could see a glow in his eyes. While he was unable to take his eyes of me he gave me the flowers and asked me if I am ready and I smiled to him. He asked me if he can get a perfume and I took out one of Raghu’s perfume and gave it to him and my fingers touched his and I felt an excitement which was hiding from him. He went into the guest room and freshened up came out. After he got ready we came down locking the door and Rajesh started his bike and I sat on the back seat on the side. Initially I sat a little far and slowly I moved forward and rested my chest on his back and I placed my arm around his abdomen and held him. As soon as my chest touched his back I could feel the shiver in Rajesh’s body. I continued to sit like that all the way till we reached a posh restaurant. I could feel that there was heightened sexual feeling in both our bodies and there was hardly any talk between us till we reached the restaurant.
Rajesh had already booked a table for us and we were shown the reserved table which was in a corner. We both sat in front of each other and I started looking around. The restaurant was beautifully decorated and the ambience was very good with a very nice smell. Rajesh ordered the food as I was scanning the restaurant. We started talking generally and I noticed that his eyes were frequently looking at something. When I traced it, he was looking at my chest region and I smiled looking at him and Rajesh turned his face smiling.
I wanted to tease him and I lifted the single pallu and placed a second layer over covering my chest. When Rajesh turned back he was surprised and he looked at me and I gave him a naughty smile. He made a face and without saying anything he requested with his expression to leave the single pallu. I said no moving my head. He made a face again and pleaded with his eyes and I smiled and lowered the second layer of the pallu and I bent down slightly giving him a proper view. Promptly Rajesh’s eyes went and rested there. I could feel eyes poking my chest and I started feeling hot. I could feel sweat drops forming on my chest and I felt a drop travelling slowly down and went into my cleavage. I looked at Rajesh and I was sure he noticed the drop enter my cleavage and he just shifted in his seat and a smile went through my lips. With all this looking and pleading and excitement we finished our dinner and we got up to leave. As we left the place Rajesh came beside me and he placed his hand around me on my hips while we walked out of the restaurant. With his touch some pleasant tingling started down below between my legs.
I sat again on his bike and this time I immediately pushed myself forward and crushed my breasts on his back while holding his hips with one hand. I moved my palm on his chest over his shirt for some time and slowly opened one of the buttons and pushed my hand in. He was not wearing any vest inside and my palm touched his skin. As soon as I touched his skin the tingling increased in my cunt and I pressed my legs together. In the meantime we came to the theatre and I got down and looked at it. It was a regular old-style theatre. I saw that an old movie which was celebrating its Silver jubilee year was being played and very few people were there. Rajesh parked his bike and we both entered the theatre. Rajesh had already bought tickets and we went inside. Rajesh took my hand in his and pulled me to the other side of the theatre and we climbed the stairs and we entered a VIP BOX. At the entrance the ticket collector collected our two tickets and we went in.
Inside the VIP box it was looking like it was refurbished recently to cater to the VIPs. There were three two seater sofas and we sat on the middle sofa with me sitting on his left. As soon as we sat Rajesh placed his left hand on the top of the sofa and slowly moved it down and rested it on my shoulder. Feeling his hand on my shoulder with lights still on and movie still not started and with people expected to come in I was surprised at his boldness. I looked at him and Rajesh smiled and took out something from his pocket and gave it to me. Those were four more tickets for the VIP box and a smile broke out between us. He pulled me closer and I rested my shoulder on his. In the meantime, the lights dimmed and the movie started. We were both excited from inside and I could feel his elevated breath on my hair.
With the lights dimming his left hand slowly moved down and rested on my breast and gave a small squeeze. My eyes instantly closed and that was the end of the movie I saw. I was too excited to stop him and with no resistance from my side he gave a squeeze again and a moan came out of my mouth. Rajesh understood that I was excited and he confidently pushed me down so that my arm was resting on his thigh while he continued to maul my breast over my saree and blouse. I was in no mood to stop him and was enjoying his actions. Only regret was that my saree and my blouse were there in between his hand and my breasts. It looked like Rajesh read my mind and I felt his hand pull down my pallu and my chest heaved up in anticipation.
Rajesh moved his right hand and placed it on the hooks of my blouse which are on the front and I promptly placed my palms on his and stopped his advances. Rajesh waited for some time and when he noticed that I did not let go of his hands he slowly bent down and said “Please……..” and I shuddered hearing his voice and my juices started releasing from my vertical lips down below. My hands automatically gave way to his hands and he slowly started releasing the hooks. As he released the hooks I could feel his palm slowly coming in contact more and more with the top of the breast with each hook released. I was in bliss and I felt like looking at Rajesh and I turned my head and opened my eyes. Rajesh was looking at me and a smile broke out on his face. I continued to look at him while he continued to open my hooks one by one. With the last hook releasing, he pushed both his palms and he grasped both my naked breasts instantly and my mouth opened to release a moan. It looked like an opportunity which he was looking for and he bent down and promptly placed his lips on mine and started kissing and I released my juices due to excitement, the first of the many to come in the night.
He continued to kiss me like that with his palms mauling my breasts and his tongue exploring my mouth. I could feel his saliva in my mouth and I was enjoying drinking it. I don’t know how much time we stayed like that but I was enjoying his assault on my body. He stopped after some time and released my mouth and I started missing it immediately. He lifted his head and turned me and made me rest my head on the hand rest of the sofa and my back on his thigh where I could feel his thick long dick poking me. I instinctively pushed my back to feel his hard dick on my back looking at him. Rajesh smiled and brought both his palms up and he separated the sides of the blouse and started looking at them. I could see the naughtiness in his eyes and I tried to bend and cover them but he stopped me and he bent down and placed his mouth on my right breast and took my nipple in his mouth and started sucking it. He took the other breast in his hand and held my nipple between his fingers and started to squeeze while he continued to suckle me on my other breast.
It was a dream for me with me lying topless in an unknown place and in the arms of a guy who is not my husband and I was enjoying to the hilt with him sucking and squeezing my breasts. With each change of sucking to squeezing and then to sucking I was coming closer and closer to my second release and then suddenly the lights came bringing me to reality. Rajesh promptly got up and pulled my pallu up and covered me. I got up from his thigh and sat straight and covered myself with the pallu. I tried to hook my blouse up and promptly Rajesh stopped me with a naughty smile. I bent my face down and I could see that my breasts were clearly visible through the pallu in the light. I looked at him and pleaded with my eyes but he did not release my hands, instead he pulled me up and brought my face to his face and hugged me and crushed my breasts on his chest and kissed me on my lips and with that I released the second time in the night. With my second release my energy was low and I continued to stay crushed in his hands till he released me and I slumped down on the sofa.
Rajesh was literally playing with my body bringing me to a high and a low and again. I sat tired with my head resting on his chest till the time the lights dimmed again. I now started worrying about what Rajesh would do next. But like a gentleman he just lifted my face up and kissed me on my lips. I felt it was my turn and I moved my palm on his thigh and then to his dick and gave a squeeze. He promptly increased his kissing on my lips while I held his dick over his pants. While we continued to kiss I opened the buttons and the zipper of his pants and I pushed my hand inside and started feeling his dick over his underwear. I was enjoying the girth and the hardness of his dick when he stopped kissing and lifted his hips and pushed down his pants and his underwear. I immediately held his naked dick in my palm as soon as he sat back on the sofa and started squeezing it just like how he mauled my breasts. It looked like it was having a great effect on him as his dick which was already hard grew much bigger in my palm.
As I started playing with his dick Rajesh continued to look at me for some time and moved his hands and pulled down my pallu while smiling at me. By this time, I had become shameless and continued to play with his dick while enjoying his stare on my face and my breasts. He continued to look at me while I was wanking is dick and I could see pure lust in his eyes and I was enjoying it to the fullest. While looking at me he took out his tongue and came near me. I promptly moved forward and opened my mouth and I took his tongue in my mouth and started sucking his tongue while I continued to play with his dick. Rajesh held my head with one hand and he held my nipple between his fingers and started pulling it with the other, while I was sucking on his tongue and playing with his dick. I was enjoying what was going on between us.
After some time he moved his head away and pulled my head down onto his lap. I knew what he wanted and I immediately opened my mouth without hesitation and taking his dick inside my mouth I closed my lips. I could feel his dick pulsing in my mouth as I started moving my tongue around it. Though I gave blow job to Raghu it was always an uneasy event for both of us but with Rajesh I was very willing and was enjoying his dick in my mouth. My head was in his lap, bobbing up and down and playing with his dick with my mouth and sucking it wholeheartedly. Rajesh’s palms were on my breasts, squeezing them and playing with them. My juices were oozing between my legs and I was sure it was flowing down making my saree wet and sofa beneath it. I could feel that Rajesh’s dick started jumping in my mouth as he started lifting his hips due to excitement.
Rajesh promptly stopped me and said “Swetha…. Let’s go………” and move away from me. His dick came out of my mouth making a popping sound. We both got up and adjusted our dresses. I just hooked on a few of the hooks on my blouse and lifted my pallu and adjusted it to cover. Rajesh bent down and kissed me on my lips and we both rushed out of the theatre. We went to the parking lot and took his bike and started back. Both of us knew exactly what was going to happen. Seeing that the roads were empty I promptly hugged him tight and crushed my breasts on his back. I moved my hand towards his dick and held his dick on top of his pants. I tried to open his zip and Rajesh stopped his bike and stood up and opened his zip and then sat again and started moving. I pushed my hand inside his pants and into his underwear and started squeezing holding his naked dick. I continued my assault on his dick and his back till we reached his house. As soon as he parked his bike in the shed I went and hugged him and slowly bent down and sat in front of him. Rajesh understood what I wanted and he immediately opened his pants and lowered them along with his underwear. His dick was hard and it hit me on my face as soon as it released from his underwear. I promptly held his dick in my hand and pulled it in my mouth and started sucking it. With so much action from the evening and my pouncing and gobbling his dick…… he did not take much time and he released in my mouth.




Part 32

Swetha
With so much action from the evening and my pouncing and gobbling his dick…… he did not take much time and he released in my mouth.
(In reality, this is what had happened but I could not tell it to Raghu as it would mean that we were already involved, so I told him what had actually happened when we went for the movie first time… the water bottle thing and how Rajesh managed to take charge of me and how he played with my breasts and how he made me hold his dick. How heavenly it was and how wet I was with his ministrations.
The part of the action on the bike I changed a bit where except for me being dropped in our house we went to his house. Of course the part of me blowing him in the shed was also excluded )
Once Rajesh came in my mouth his excitement slowly came down. I continued to suck him till his dick shrank and came out of my mouth. My mouth was full of his cum and I was struggling to hold it. Rajesh saw  my plight and he took out his handkerchief and gave it to me looking into my eyes smiling.
I spit his cum in the kerchief and I wiped my mouth looking at him. I smiled and  I slowly bent down and I took his flaccid cock in my mouth and gave it a wet kiss looking into his eyes and I winked. I could feel Rajesh’s surprise on his dick as it jerked in my mouth. Before anything else being started by Rajesh there I promptly got up and I started to move towards the door. Rajesh understood and promptly buttoned his pants and quickly opened the door and we went in and he promptly locked the door behind. The whole thing from the theatre to his house happened without any word being spoken. We both knew what was happening and what it meant and what it led to.
I stood in the middle of the room while he locked the door and he promptly came to me and he hugged me tight.
“I love you……I love you Swetha…….” Rajesh was muttering in excitement while hugging me. I was already excited and with him hugging me hard and crushing me in his embrace I started to leak and I hugged him. As we hugged I could feel his dick raising again and was knocking at my entrance which was already well oiled and ready. I slowly moved my palms on his bums and I pulled him towards me so that I could feel his hardness. As his excitement was increasing Rajesh started to kiss me slowly on my neck and then he came near my mouth and I moved my face away………
“Need to wash…………..”
“It's ok……..” and he tried to kiss me again and I pushed him away……
“Please…...” and I moved to the washbasin and I started to wash my mouth and I could feel his presence behind me… especially the heat coming from inside his pants….. and as expected I felt him on by ass and slowly his hands on my back and slowly to my breasts as his whole body leaned on mine………it looked like it was too much for him to see me bent…. And I smiled to myself…..
I stood up and I lifted my hand and placed my palm on his head as he started to kiss my neck.
With his hand taking charge of my breasts the lone button lost its battle and my breasts were open for him to maul…… and he was doing a great job on them. He pushed me to the wall and started to kiss me  and as I turned my face his lips met mine and our tongues joined the fight.
He turned me around while kissing and by that time my pallu lost his battle and it left my breasts exposed and his hands promptly took charge of them again. I could feel his thick long dick pressing at my entrance to conquer and my hand went down to protect but the moment it touched his naked dick it just held it and started admiring it……
I realized he already prepared himself and was kissing me all naked and at the same time trying to remove my blouse. I had no option but to help him and in no time my designer blouse was out on the floor and my saree along with my petticoat was lying at my feet
He lifted me up and the end of the pallu which was in my palm dragged along as he took me into the bedroom. My saree lost its battle there at the entrance of the door and it was looking at me like it could not do anything more and now it's all on you………… with all these things going on in my mind I smiled to myself at my thought………….. ‘I did not ask any of these to fight for me….in fact I wanted them to help me……..’
Rajesh placed me gently and he got up and started looking at my naked body splayed on his bed in the light which his bed lamp gave from the headboard of his bed.
Him looking at me like that I could see his thick long dick which was hard, was giving a jerk as if it was excited and reminding him that he needed to go inside me. I felt shy with him looking at me like that and I covered my breasts and turned to the side and covered my leaking pussy with my legs.
Rajesh promptly came on the bed and turned me back and removed my hands bearing my breasts……… “This beautiful body is not for hiding but for showing …….” And he smiled looking at my face and I smiled shyly
I could feel his thick hard dick pressing on my thigh and I moved my hand down and I held it and started to press it. Rajesh understood me and he came upon me with his dick just above my pussy and allowed me to rub it on my pussy. I spread my legs and I started to rub his dick on my leaking pussy looking into his eyes and said …… “I need this…….. inside me…..” and Rajesh promptly placed his dick at the entrance of my pussy and  gave a push and half of his dick went inside me.
“Aaaaahhhhhh…….Rajesh………………” and I clenched my pussy and tried to hold his dick inside  and he gave another push and his whole dick got embedded inside fully and his hips were mashed with mine.
Feeling his thick long dick sitting tightly fit in my stretched pussy I promptly hugged him tight and my breasts got crushed below his wide chest. Rajesh placed his lips on mine and started kissing me and he slowly started to move his hips. His dick slowly came out and again went in my pussy and each time rubbing all the insides of my stretched pussy especially my clit was making me crazy……..
“Aaaaahhhh… Rajesh….. keep doing it…. Keep doing it….it feels so good inside … don’t stop………” I started to blabber and he was getting more and more excited and started to move his hips fast and started to fuck me faster and faster and each stroke taking me to heights which I have never seen. The previous meetings were all kind of rushed and this was the first one where the whole thing was happening with the full consent and full knowledge and there was no hurry. Both of us knew what was to happen and both were prepared.
Rajesh had his release in the parking, he could continue fucking me for long and he was doing the same thing. Each stroke of his was shaking my core and the bed violently as he started to fuck me hard. The inside of me wanted it more and more hard.
I don’t remember how much of my juices came out and how many times I released while he was fucking…… it was the pleasure his dick is giving…….. and by the time he came inside me….. I was exhausted…. Really exhausted with the pleasure I experienced we dozed off for a while and I don’t know how much time . One thing for sure…. now with Rajesh…. I do not miss Raghu…..especially now when this is all happening with Raghu’s consent. 
I woke up when I felt Rajesh sucking on my breast and I smiled and I placed my palm on his head. Rajesh saw me awake and he lifted his head….” Hi beautiful…… did I disturb you…..” I smiled and said “You think I will mind if you disturb me like this…..” Rajesh lifted his head and he placed his lips on mine and kissed me and automatically my mouth opened and our tongues took charge.
As we kissed I could feel his thick long dick was gearing up and I promptly lowered my palm down and held it and I started to rub it on my thigh. That was enough for Rajesh and he promptly moved his hips so that his dick came in line with my pussy and I started rubbing his dick on my pussy lips. I could feel his dick growing hard as I continued rubbing and at the same time along with my excitement.  I placed his dick at the entrance of my pussy and I lifted my legs and placed them around his hips and pulled him.  Rajesh understood and he promptly obliged and his dick went completely inside in one go “aaaaaaahhhhhhhh………” The pleasure of having his thick dick inside me and completely filling me is what I was dreaming of and my dream is fulfilled and all credit goes to Raghu
As I got the thought of Raghu I wanted to tell him immediately…. I know that he would be excited and would be happy to hear what is happening. As my thoughts went to my real husband Raghu my pussy was getting rammed by his substitute Rajesh.  This thought and the hard fucking brought me to the edge and I came as he continued his fucking.  I was too tired with what was happening to my body and the excitement ……. And I lost the power and left my body to Rajesh to be used at his will.  He continued fucking me and kissing me at the same time for another five minutes and he came inside me and he fell on me.
Rajesh woke me up again after some time and he started playing with me, I tried to talk him out saying that I am not going anywhere till he is happy and satisfied but he did not listen till he had his way with me.  With so much action taking place in one night my pussy was getting sore but I was more than happy to be used by him. We slept that way for some time and I woke up feeling thirsty. Rajesh was half lying on me both naked. I saw his tired face and thought how handsome he is and I kissed on his forehead. My thoughts went to Raghu and I could feel that he was desperately waiting for my call and that is when I heard my phone ring which was from my lovely husband Raghu ……… and rest you all know how excited he was and how he responded……….. My handsome and Understanding husband RAGHU.
The whole day Rajesh did not allow me to wear any dress & he even ordered food from outside so that he could keep me naked. Most of the time we slept or lied down hugging each other or having sex. It was one big marathon sex & cuddling session we had which lasted for for more than 36 hours. The next day by the time Rajesh took me to my house I was walking bowlegged. Pussy sore but the whole thing was beautiful and how my Husband Raghu wanted. Of course it all happened with me wanting it to happen equally.




Part 33

Rajesh
Hi everyone , this is Rajesh once again it was a beautiful & amazing time me and Swetha had those two nights. The next day I dropped Swetha back at her place not that I was happy to send her away but because I could see that Swetha started having pain in her pussy with so much activity suddenly. It is as if saying that ‘the newly married does not remember which is day or which is night’ that was the situation. I was sure if I would have asked her to stay she would have stayed back and I would not have been able to control myself.
That day I went to the office and before I went back home I went and met Swetha and took her some food and kissed her and came back to my house. As soon as I came home I received a call from Raghu and I picked it up
“Hi Rajesh….”
“Hi Raghu… how are you?”
“I am good , how is everything there……….”
“ Everything  is going well………… What else from your side” I could feel that Raghu wanted to talk about the night and I was shy and could not say…. What will I say that I spent two nights with your wife and it was the best time of my life?
“You tell me….”
“How was Swetha……” he asked me directly, which I did not expect…….
“She is good…………..met her yesterday”
“She told me……she told me everything…………..Thanks……”
“………..”
“Swetha is very happy and very excited……… thanks once again………. Don’t worry about me ………. I am very happy with what is happening there……..just keep her happy”
“Thanks, anna ……..” and our conversation ended.
Even though he is happy I could not be open and tell him or talk to him…. Especially regarding his wife Swetha.
Our relationship continued and me and Swetha used to regularly meet and this time I made sure that it was pleasurable. Most of the time our meeting was in their house and Swetha told me that Raghu is more than happy for us to use the master bedroom so it became our place. My weekends I started to spend with Swetha in their house. There is not a single place in their house where we did not have sex and we were basically living as husband and wife…..that’s when I got the news of my Germany trip for Two months and I had to leave Swetha and go.
For Swetha it made her sad and as soon as I left she went to her parents. When Raghu signed off from ship he went there and they both returned back to Chennai. Few days later I came back and ended up at her place and it was the first time I was spending alone time with Swetha while Raghu was in the other room. I got used to sleeping with Swetha so much that I could not stop myself from having sex with her even though her husband was in the house. I was expecting that Swetha would have made sure that we are alone in the house when I came but it was not the case.
Once Raghu went inside his room I was all over Swetha and I could not stop myself and Swetha was equally excited to be with me. She was running and jumping and laughing and teasing me and I finally managed to catch her right in front of our bedroom and pulled her in and had my way with her. That was the second time I fucked her that day and first time was in kitchen.  We lied down naked on the bed together and that’s when I noticed a guilt in her eyes……..
“Hey Swetha … What happened?.... “
“Nothing………it's just that I am supposed to be with my husband but I am with you enjoying it and he is sleeping alone…. Till yesterday he was here and now as soon as you came back I pushed him to guest room”
I felt bad…… what she was saying is right.
Raghu
I felt very happy for Swetha after hearing what happened. I was too excited imagining how Swetha might have been ravaged for two nights and how happy and excited she was while telling me. My hand was all the time on my dick playing with it and it took a while for it to come down after many ejaculations.
Later I called up Rajesh and I could feel that he was very shy talking about what happened so I thanked him and made him know that I don’t have any issues with what is happening and in fact more than happy that it is happening.
Swetha and Rajesh started meeting regularly and Swetha used to tell him about their meetings …………… I knew she did not tell me everything but whatever she told was enough to keep me going for a long time.
One day after she told me about their meeting one thought suddenly came and it changed my mood. I knew what I was thinking is not what it is but I was not comfortable with it being inside me.
Swetha got a doubt about something bothering me while she was talking to me and asked me what happened and I just said it was some work pressure and did not tell her or ask her anything.
The next day Swetha called and asked me directly
“Raghu…….. What is bothering you?........ don’t try to hide it from me….. tell me frankly……..”
“ Swetha…… it's nothing…. Really nothing……. It’s just that……….” I stopped
“Come on …… Ask me……..it's  ‘Do I Love You Now’ isn’t it……….”
“ Swetha…. Don’t take me wrong……….”
“Raghu……..if you want i'll stop meeting Rajesh…. Ill not meet him at all……… it’s not him you are important for me……..you and only you and no one else……..”
“ Swetha……”
“ Yes……..’ I really Love You’ and I mean it through my heart and no one can take that place other than you….. you are my life….you are everything………without you I am nothing……   it really pains me that you are having this doubt”
“Swetha…..please……. I understand ….. I know you…… you are mine and mine for every………. I love you and I trust you….. just one stupid thought came and now it very clear…….”
“No Raghu…… don’t worry I will stop sleeping with Rajesh……..”
“No Swetha I know you and I know how much you love me……. At the same time I know how much you like sex and how much you suffer when you don’t get it ……………. I wouldn’t want you to suffer because of me……….. I know how it will be for you especially now that Rajesh is helping you with that………...  I love you and I will always love you whatever you do…….”
“Raghu…… you are the best husband and I am thankful to God for that……. Even in my dreams I will never hurt you ……………..”
We talked for some more time on other topics and just before ending the call Swetha assured me again that as Rajesh was her college crush she got a little close to him.  I asked her “So what's now….. what about Rajesh…”
“ Whatever you say…..Raghu”
“You continue meeting him…….but one thing keeps telling me whatever happens between you both….”
“ Youuuuuuu…….. you don’t change…………. Ok bye….” And she cut the call
After the call the things came back to normal  for a few weeks and Swetha used to tell me what happened and sometimes she used to send me pics of both of them together…. I loved the talk and the pics and I used to watch them later again and again and masturbate.
One day Swetha told me that Rajesh is going on an assignment to Germany for two months and was sad………  so I asked her to go to her parent’s house and as soon as Rajesh left she went to her Parent’s house…….
Swetha had company of her Bhabhi Renu there who had become her best friend especially after her visit to our place in Chennai. During our regular calls we had one other name other than Renu & Muruga used to come up and it was Nagesh.
Nagesh is Muruga’s 19 years old son.  At the time of our marriage he was still young and was helping his father around the house. Now he has grown into a muscular young man hardened with all the work in the fields. He had a cycle which he used to bring items from the shops from nearby towns.
Before marriage Swetha used to help Nagesh for his studies as he was a little weak. When she went back his father Muruga asked Swetha if she can help his son in his studies so that he at least clears his 10th class and she started to teach him.
Swetha used to talk to me about Nagesh more and more and I could sense that there is something else ………. I knew my Swetha very well……so I asked her
“Swetha….. is there anything you want to tell me?”
“I am telling you everything…………”
“What about Nagesh ……”
“What about him?......”
“I am getting a feeling that there is something else about Nagesh which you are trying hard not to tell….” And I laughed
“…………….. No…. nothing……..” and she laughed
“Come on tell me……Swetha….. tell me….what is it…..”
“He comes directly from work to me……….  All sweating…………”
“Now I understand……..  you are not getting sleep at night because of that………” I laughed a lot
“Don’t laugh……..don’t laugh……… you know me how I am…………don’t laugh or I’ll kill you……” and she started laughing
“ok ok what do you want………….”
“Nothing….. it's just that …….it's just that…… Rajesh is also not here……it’s kind of getting difficult in the nights…..…..” and she laughed
“Why are you sleeping alone… go and sleep with Renu………She is very good of yours…….”
“What?.......my brother is there in the house… why will she sleep with me….. anyways when my brother goes out Muruga ends up taking his place………….” She said laughingly…… “ Anyways even if I sleep with her she keeps talking about Muruga and how good he is and how well he takes care of her….. and it gets me worse…………”
“ Ohk I understand……….. what options you have……….. What about Nagesh…….. “
“What about him……..come on…. He is a small kid………”
“Is he……….it did not look like that when you showed him during our last video call…..”
“Shut up…… ……” she said laughingly……
“I know you might have done something……..tell me what did you do……..”
“Nothing……….” And she laughed again
“Tell me Swetha….. you are my darling no…..tell me…..”
“………… I tease him a little………”
“I knew it…. I was sure… you would be doing something like that………. Tell me…. What did you do…….”
“Initially he was not coming to class regularly…..so I started showing him a little…….. now he comes regularly……….” She confessed…..
“I understand……. But what about you…….”
“It made my nights worse………..”
“So……. What are you planning….. do you think he is good in bed…….”
“What?.......” She said surprisingly
“Yeah………. Tell me…….. do you fantasise about him? Or you already started……”
“cheeeee…. Nothing like that…. I don’t…… ……….. no………….hmmm…….i just think about him…………anyways what about you…. When are you coming” she changed the topic
“I will be coming back on Sunday…..”
“this Sunday?......it’s just three days……… I’ll quickly pack my bags and ill reach Chennai……”
“No Don’t do that….. I’ll come there and stay there for a few days and we both will leave for Chennai………”  I said ……… I made my own plans during the stay there and I smiled to myself.
As said I reached Swetha’s parent’s house on Sunday and for the whole day we did not leave our room………. And when we came out Renu was all smiling……. Swetha was happy and all blushing…….as it was her parent’s house she did not have any restrictions and she was the darling child of the house and no one said anything. My father in law had constructed separate rooms on the first floor after our marriage, one each for both his kids and we use whenever we go there. It had a big sitting space in front and two rooms on two ends. One was occupied by Srinu & Renu and the other was for us. Seeing the arrangement I could understand how convenient it was for Renu Bhabhi for Murugan to come to her.
Monday evening Nagesh came at his usual time for his tution…… and I could understand…..….. he was tall and muscular…though dark he was handsome and good looking … I understood why Swetha used to talk about him……..and tease him…….. I looked at Swetha’s face and I knew at that time that what I am looking for I can make it happen……….
After the tuition, I asked Swetha…… “Why did you cover yourself?”
“what do you mean…… you are here……”
“I could see he was disappointed……”
Swetha laughed……… “Shameless…….. I am your wife………….”
“I know and I also know you……. Why cover when you know I don’t mind………” and I smiled……Swetha understood that I am up to something and smiled…….. “Don’t be too naughty…….. hope you are not planning anything stupid……” she said and I smiled
The next day I could see that before Nagesh came Swetha changed to a low cut blouse and looked at me smiling and I gave a thumbs up to her. That day Nagesh had a feast to his eyes. Weather he learnt anything or not I learnt that Swetha is ok with it and I was very happy
The next day when I saw Nagesh coming I went into our room and I left the door slightly open. From the corner of my eyes I could see that Nagesh was peeping and looking at us. I pushed Swetha to the wall and I pulled down her pallu and I started to kiss Swetha while squeezing her breasts. Swetha cooperated well but when I tried to open her blouse she pushed me saying Nagesh would be coming. Hearing that Nagesh quickly went and sat outside. Swetha looked at me questioningly and I smiled telling her to wait and watch.
The next day I repeated the same thing but this time I managed to open her blouse and removed her bra and I sucked on her lovely breasts. I could see from the corner of my and I saw Nagesh watching. He moved away but after a few minutes he came back and started watching us again………… I looked at him and smiled. I could see that he was scared and ran and sat in his place.  I turned back to Swetha and kissed her and said “Now go and teach your student…” with a sly smile. Swetha smiled back and said “he is a small kid……” and I promptly told her “look at his pants and tell me if he is a kid or he is old enough for this….”  Swetha hit me on my chest and she quickly wore her blouse back without a bra and went outside to teach Nagesh. I came out of the room and went and sat on the chair opposite to her and started to tease her and give sly smiles to her to keep her excitement high and it worked. Nagesh had a feast for his eyes all through his tuition as she could not keep her pallu in place.
Every day after the tuition Swetha came running to me and banged me and I was happy to get banged. This continued for a few days and before things developed Swetha told me that Rajesh is coming back from Germany and Swetha was in a hurry to come back to Chennai as her beau was coming back.




Part 34

Raghu
You all know what happened when we came back from our village……. Rajesh coming back from Germany, Swetha’s Sexcitement , etc etc. let me continue from there…..
I did not know when I slept off thinking about what had happened. I had slept off on the sofa itself while holding my wife’s saree which was now missing when I got up.  All the clothes which were strewn around were also cleared and were in the laundry basket. I understood Swetha might have got up in the night and cleared them and I smiled to myself.
Then I remembered what Swetha said before she went to Rajesh and I quickly got up, I saw the time and it was 8AM.  I quickly went outside and I saw that the milkman had not delivered the milk. I came inside and I wore my pants and I found that my wallet was not there. I remembered that I had left it in their bedroom yesterday afternoon. I came out of my room and I saw the door of the master bedroom was slightly open. I silently peeped into it and I saw for the first time my wife Swetha and My best friend Rajesh where sleeping soundly hugging each other and of course both were naked but half of their bodies were inside the blanket. I silently entered and without making any noise I took my purse and I came out. As I was about to open the main door I heard Swetha asking…….
“What happened ? ….” She had got up hearing my footsteps.
“Milkman did not come………..   I am going to get the milk…… ”
“ Ok ………………” and she smiled naughtily
I smiled looking at her ….. She was standing near the master bedroom door … half open …. holding the blanket up to her breasts…… half of her breast I could see….. and I left closing the door behind. As I walked out I was wondering how happy I was seeing her in that condition…. Whole night she might have got used to my best friend……
As I came out of the gate I saw the milkman and he gave me the milk packets and I thanked him for bringing the milk or else I would have to go far to bring the milk. I took the milk packets and I kept them near the door and I went to the nearby medical store and I bought the morning after pill and I came back home.
I went inside without making any sound as I did not want to disturb them and I kept milk packets in the kitchen and as I was going to my room I noticed that the bedroom door was partly open so I got tempted to see them one more time and I peeped inside and what I saw was something wonderful………… Swetha was sucking Rajesh’s dick….. which I never imagined and she never told me anytime that she takes his dick in her mouth.
Swetha was holding the bottom of his thick long dick of Rajesh and half of his dick was inside her mouth and she was sucking his dick leisurely. Her hips were near his face and I could see that his face was buried between her legs. I understood that he was eating her pussy as I could see her hips moving in excitement. She was moving her hips with a moan and at the same time sucking his dick. It went on for some time and when Rajesh asked her to come on top of her she quickly got up and sat on him. When she released his dick from her mouth and raised her head our eyes met….. and I smiled looking at her surprised face. She was already very excited and when she saw me watching her excitement grew very high and promptly she got up and turned around and as she sat on him she held his dick and positioned it at the entrance of her pussy and sat taking his dick fully inside.
Swetha started to bounce on his dick immediately and in no time she came and she fell down on him. Rajesh continued fucking her from below hugging her tightly and after five minutes of intense fucking he came inside her and both lay down in the same position.
Seeing all this happen right in front of my eyes my dick was very hard and it required immediate release so I quietly went to my bathroom and as expected, within no time I was released as soon as I started to masturbate. This was the first time I was watching any couple having sex in live and to that it was the sex between my best friend Rajesh and my beautiful wife Swetha, and that too in my bedroom and it was too much for me to hold.
I cleaned myself and I came out and I heard some sounds from the kitchen. I went to the kitchen and I saw Swetha there boiling milk. Still turned around she asked
“When did you come back…….”
I understood what she wanted to know so I said  “I came back after 10 min…”
“So you saw……….”
“Yes…….”
“hmm….. you should have made some sounds……”
“I would have missed watching you ……. Both….”
“But now I cannot face you………”
I promptly went and hugged her from behind “Don’t worry I Love you and I love You more now………. “
“Sorry…….. I could not stop……. I was too excited….”
“ I know my Swetha….. you don’t need to apologise…..  “ and I turned her face and I kissed her cheeks and I could see that her cheeks were wet….. I understood that she was crying…… “hey Swetha…. What happened now…….. it's ok…… I don’t mind ….. in fact I really liked watching you both…… See ……..” and I placed her palm on my hard dick which was still hard even after I released myself
Swetha held my dick from the top of my short “ Raghu… I feel like a slut…”
“ Oh… come on…… its not like that………. I know you have higher needs ….else why will I ask  you to be with Rajesh……… I should feel bad that I am not able to take care of your needs…….. I should be blamed and I should be named……”
“No Raghu….. you are very good… you are the best thing which happened in my life…. I really Love You…. Don’t ever say that…. “ and she hugged me tight.
I kissed her on her cheeks and slowly moved my lips to her lips and started kissing her deep….
“Hmm…… it's salty……..but I like it….” I say and I kiss her back
“You…….. shameless fellow……….”
“Why shameless….. I am enjoying your lips……” and I kiss her…..
“I know what you are enjoying……..shameless”
“Ha ha ha ha…….. I saw you enjoyed what you were doing…..”
“Shut up……shameless fellow”
“Ha ha ha ha……. I am happy that you enjoy….. I wanted to see how you enjoyed it for a long time and I got the opportunity……it was wonderful…..”
Swetha hugged me tight saying “Shameless………shameless…………… thank you…. Thank you Raghu……Thanks for coming into my life…… ”
I hugged her tight and said “I love you Swetha…………”
We stood like that for some time hugging each other and loving each other……
“So Swetha what are your plans today “
“Rajesh was saying that he wants to take me to his house………….”
“Why?……..oh……I understand…… what did you say?”
“I said I’ll ask you and tell”
“But what do you want?”
“he tires me if I go there……..  I’ll not be able to do anything for two days after I come back ”
“ Oh ….. so you don’t want to go?”
“Not like that……. That you also came just now…. And I need to be with you…..”
“Oh……. Right….that is also true……”
As we were discussing, Swetha prepared coffee and she gave me one cup and she took a cup for Rajesh and she smiled at me and she went into the master bedroom to give it to Rajesh……….. Of course Rajesh is her Husband and her master now…… she needs to take care of him……… I smiled thinking about them
After some time Swetha came out smiling  and I asked her “What happened?”
“Nothing…… it's between us…...” And smiled
“Oh……Right……………By the way…. What do you both plan to do there?.....” I asked teasingly
“Shut up…………?” She said faking that she is angry
“You said he tires you…. So I wanted to know so I am asking ….”
“Shut up……Shameless fellow …… why do you want to know…….?” She said smilingly
“I just wanted to know because I am sending my wife with him to enjoy……. I was wondering if I should be worried?” I asked her teasingly
“Shut up….. there is no need to be worried…. I will be more than happy to be with him and am more than happy to get tired…….and he knows and understands his limits…….”
“Oh… then it's ok………” I said smilingly…… I understand that she is really wanting alone time with him……. And enjoys getting used by him
In the meantime, Rajesh came out of his bed room
“ So what is happening … looks like you both are talking about something? ………” and he looks at Swetha and she smiled and I could see some excitement in his face
“Yeah , I was thinking we should go for lunch in a hotel  and then …………. I can drop you both at your place….. what do you say Rajesh…….. is it ok……..can Swetha stay with you in your house? I’ll come and pick her up tomorrow evening” I asked him smilingly and he could not believe what I was asking or saying to him………
He promptly replied “Yes anna…….Whatever you say anna…..”
I looked at Swetha and she was surprised as I was directly offering her to Rajesh to stay with him for a day knowing what he would be doing to his wife.
I could not stop smiling looking at their faces as they could not say anything for some time.
I changed topic to something else and after chatting with them for some time when I went into my room I could hear giggling outside and I could not help laughing as I could feel that they were excited like kids getting what they wanted.
After that both were waiting for me to say ‘let's go for lunch’ and in 10 minutes both were ready and we went to the nearby Restaurant in my car.  Our lunch was ok and nothing special to mention there except for that Rajesh ordered for two parcels one for me and one for them.
When we started off from the restaurant Swetha sat in the front seat while I was driving and Rajesh was sitting behind. She was continuously looking at me and was expecting me to say something and I was just smiling not saying anything and she was getting more and more anxious.
After we reached his house Rajesh promptly got down thanking me and he went to open his door and Swetha was still sitting with me in the car
“Aren’t you going to say something?......”
I pulled her closer and I kissed her lips “ Just enjoy…. Don’t worry about anything… I’ll manage….. don’t think about anything……I am fine and I will be fine…… Just don’t worry “and I released her lips
“You are the best husband anyone could get and I am very happy……..”
“Come on…. Now go……. He is waiting….. if you don’t want to go then let's go back ” I told her teasingly
“No…. I want to go……” Swetha blurted out and bit her tongue immediately and smiled looking at me with love
“Now go go……..” Swetha gets down from the car and starts to go inside. By that time Rajesh had opened the door and was waiting just outside and when she was half way I got down from my car and I called her
“Swetha…. One thing….” And she looked at me questioningly and I signalled her to come to me and as soon as she came I gave her the morning after pill packet which I bought in the morning and she promptly hugged me and I told her…..”Now go….. and enjoy”
I went and sat in the car and I saw Swetha walking towards his door and she turned around and smiled and went inside giving me a flying kiss and as soon as she entered I could see two hands came out from her back and hugging her from behind before the door closed and I knew that Rajesh has already started……….
I waited there for few minutes and I started driving back home and all the way I was just thinking only one thing ‘I just handed over my wife to another man to have sex with her and right now he might already be fucking her’
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