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Chapter 1

Uday was the new up-and-coming hotshot Marketing Manager for a multinational corporation based in Delhi. It was an advertising and PR firm dealing with European and American and Asian products and services. He had been Placed from IIM just four months from now.
Only 28 years old, Uday was an only child brought up in a small rural community. He had moved to one of the Ahmedabad in order to further his education, going to one of the country's leading universities - IIM Ahmedabad. That was where he met his stunningly attractive wife, Manisha. Two years younger at 26, she was a striking girl whose silky and shiny hairy flowed down over her shoulders when let loose. However, most of the time, she wore her hair up, using a variety of methods such as a bun and sometimes a ponytail.
Not just a beautiful face, Manisha was equally proud of her ass and shapely breasts that stood up firm and proud at around 38". They were a highly sexual couple and with no children as yet, they were able to devote full attention to each other ... and they did, most nights.
Manisha was so proud of Uday's career achievements, having worked his way into this 40 lakhs per year job at such a young age. She had told him regularly that she would support him in anything that he wanted to do work-wise. She was working too, but only part-time, from 10 to 3 four days a week as a CAT coaching faculty. She enjoyed the work and it kept her reasonably busy, but still allowed her time to shop and get home in time to be ready to greet Uday when he came in from work every night.
Some of the other executive wives had formed a welcome party for Uday and Manisha when they moved into the City just ten weeks ago. So there were at least some familiar faces when Uday and Manisha attended their first company social gathering at the home of the founder of the business, Vikramaditya Rahul.
Rahul was quite a big man, stood 6'2" and weighed around 95 kilos, but not a lot of fat. He obviously took care of himself, working out in a gym several days a week. He had just recently enjoyed his 45th birthday. The occasion for tonight's party was his 20th wedding anniversary. He wore his dark hair slicked back and most women would consider him to be a handsome man, but he knew it. There was a confident arrogance about him as he chatted to the ladies at the party.
Manisha had met Rahul for the first time here tonight. She had always been somewhat shy about meeting new people so she had confined her greeting to an offered hand, preferring not to indulge in kissy-kissy with her husband's boss. But she had observed that nearly every other executive wife had allowed him to kiss her hello and Manisha saw that his hand fondled each woman while they were in close for a kiss. Nothing too serious, just a hand roaming over an ass or cupping the side of a breast.
Manisha and Uday were yet to make new friends in this big city, so their outings away from their home had been only to try the various restaurants that lined the main street, offering quite an interesting and of various cuisines. Tonight's party was their first such night out in the ten weeks they had been in town, in that they were actually interacting with other couples.
Uday was a bit nervous, wary about what he said and how he presented himself, since he was quite aware of the criticism that had been levelled at him by some within the company. He held on to his first drink for nearly an hour, being afraid to loosen up for fear he might speak out of turn to someone important in the company structure.
On the other hand, Manisha was being out socially and mixing with other people, she was having drinks that were served. By 10pm, she was feeling very tipsy and realized suddenly that she needed fresh air on her face and quickly, so she politely begged out of a group that she had been vaguely conversing with, and headed for the open back doors. She went to the open terrace adjacent to the dining hall.
Five or six people were in a group conversing on the Terrace. Manisha needed to clear her head quickly, not congest it getting into further conversations with strangers uttering meaningless chatter. She saw that at one side of the Terrace, four steps led to the garden on the roof and she made her way to the steps.
She was careful in negotiating the steps. She slipped quietly off into the shadows, away from the lit areas nearer to the house. She sat on a bench in the garden. She could see the lighted city from the top of the garden on the terrace.
A male voice coming from just outside the garden startled her. "I never tire of sitting here in the dark to admire the beauty of this location, but I see that tonight someone has beaten me to it."
"I'm sorry," she told him. "I didn't mean to intrude, I just needed some fresh air and I found myself drawn to this wonderful spot."
As his face came closer in the dim light, she realised that it was the host for the evening ... the 45 year old VIkramaditya Rahul. Manisha had met him very briefly at the front door when she and Uday had arrived. She had not noticed him again until this moment, but unknown at this time to Manisha, Rahul had barely taken his eyes off her all evening. He had watched her from across the room, taken by her natural beauty. When he observed her heading outside, he seized the moment to follow her to engage her in one-on-one conversation.
"My dear, such a beautiful woman as yourself could never be intruding. Please stay and take full advantage of the seat and the night and the moon and the wonderful city."
"I love this place and this seat. Gives you a perfect way of how the city looks!" she told him.
"Actually, my dear, it is a loveseat, made to fit just two people."
"Well, two is what we've got right now." As soon as the words had left her lips, Manisha wondered just what had possessed her to say that, then realised that she was past tipsy. She was really well on the way to being drunk ... and drunks often speak before they think. 'God, I'm going to hate myself in the morning,' she thought.
"Quite right, two of us in a love seat," Rahul said as his arm slid around Manisha's bare shoulders, his hand grasping her on the upper arm and she felt a gentle pressure as he pulled her body toward him.
"You are a beautiful woman, Manisha. But I am sure that you are well aware of your beauty and what it does to older men like me."
A small alarm bell went off in Manisha's head. What was happening, how did this suddenly become a man and a woman embracing on a loveseat, out of sight of any of the other party guests and out of contact with her loving husband?
Rahul gave a soft kiss on the cheek of Manisha.
"Please, don't!"
"You are the most beautiful woman this city has ever seen. I can't believe that Uday has been hiding you away since he joined us."
"I must go back to the hall, I don't feel very well."
"My dear Manisha, you've obviously just had a bit too much Alcohol. I suggest you just relax here for a moment or two and you'll gradually recover."
"I'll only stay if you don't try to kiss me. I don't like that."
"I'm sure you really do like kissing. Manisha, you appear to me to be a very sexy, seductive woman. I would bet that kissing is a very big part of your life, isn't it?"
"Ummmm!" before she could tell something she felt his lips touching hers, which were sensuously pressed together, but not clamped tightly shut. Then his tongue slipped out of his mouth to lick across her lips.
She opened her mouth to protest. "No, don't!" She lifted one hand and placed it at his chest, trying to push him away.
His tongue pressed in between her parted lips and slipped across her teeth to make bold contact with her tongue. she didn't withdraw her tongue.
His tongue was not giving her a chance to protest further. 'Why do I like this, why am I participating, this is madness,' she thought, but she didn't make any effort to stop him, I can't stop him now, he's Uday's boss and I don't want to offend him. Who knows what that could do to Uday's career?'
Manisha's hands went on her breasts and she was cursing herself for participating in the kiss with Rahul and continuing the kiss.
She felt his hand rummaging under the front of her dress, tugging it upward. "Please don't rip it," she pleaded, managing to tear her mouth away from his.
"If I do, I'll buy you two to replace it."
"Why are you doing this to me? It's not right."
"You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen."
"But I am not available to you, I have a husband who loves me."
"Uday will have to learn to share with you. One man alone cannot keep such a gorgeous woman to himself."
She felt them touching the soft sensitive skin of her upper thigh. Manisha jumped with shock at the first touch of his fingers on her pantie "No, don't ... please," she begged.
His fingers touched the damp crotch of her panties. "You are so wet, don't tell me you don't want this."
to
"I don't ... I really don't!" But her body was already betraying Manisha, her juices now soaking her panties as his fingers pulled the flimsy material aside.
She felt two fingers touch her skin under the crotch of her panties. Despite her verbal protest, she let out a moan. Without a moment's hesitation, Rahul took advantage of the improved access, he took out her panty he could hear Manisha moan "Unnnnhhhh!" His lips were kissing her lips and his fingers were playing with her pussy.
'This is madness,' she thought. 'I'm going to come any minute, not by my husband's fingers, but in the arms of a man that I've only just met. This has never happened to me before, and should not be happening. But I can't stop it now, I could ruin Uday's career.'
Having justified herself, Manisha relaxed against his body. As a signal to him of her acceptance of his actions, she slipped her arm up around his back again and her fingers stroked through his hair, forcing his head to push his lips tighter to hers. Rahul kissed her hard.And Manisha came in there.
"Aaahhhh! Aaahhhh!" She tried to stop her body's movements.
"Not only are you a very beautiful woman, but obviously a highly sexual one. We will have some lovely times together."
"No we won't!" She was instantly defiant. "This will never happen again. I just had too much wine. You caught me in a very weak moment."
"The next time will be better. We will be in bed ... yours or mine, it doesn't matter."
"No, I told you. It won't ever happen again," she continued to protest.
He was ignoring her protests. "Would you like Uday to watch our first time together? I could arrange it, you know. That would be very sensual. A man giving his beautiful wife to his boss to further his career."
The man's words frightened Manisha, they seemed threatening. "What are you? No, I don't want him there watching." She was flustered and hadn't chosen her words carefully.
"Okay, so you would rather it be just the two of us – in bed together."
"No, I didn't mean that. It won't happen, I don't want it to."
"Your body told me something else, Manisha. I'll call you!"
"No ... no ... don't! I won't answer!"
"You better, Manisha. I'm used to getting what I want ... and I want you! And very soon!"
From not far away, a female voice spoke. "Rahul ji, are you coming inside? We're due to cut the cake now."
"Shit, is that your wife?" whispered Manisha,in embarrassment.
"Just coming in now, darling," shouted Rahul to the woman standing not far from them. Then, turning back to Manisha, he whispered, "It's okay, she won't come any closer. She has learnt to be discreet in our twenty years together."
"So this has happened to you before?"
"She knows how much I love beautiful women. She probably knows me better than I know myself. She probably knew when she met you at the front door tonight that I would be out hunting you, looking for a chance to be alone with you."
"Is that what you did ... hunted me?' Manisha was angry now.
Rahul had stood, turned and bent down to give her an affectionate kiss on her now tightly closed lips. "Thanks, it was great. You were great. Until our next time, my dear."
Manisha was fuming. "I told you there is no next time..." She wore her makeup back, her lipstick was eaten by Rahul fully. She went back inside looking for her husband.
Manisha slipped quietly into the hall and rejoined her husband, coming up behind him and wrapping her arms around his waist. Uday half-turned to her, "Where have you been?"
"I've had a bit too much to drink. I didn't want to embarrass you in front of all your new work colleagues so I went out back to get some fresh air."
"That was thoughtful, darling. Thank you! Did it work?"
"Yes thanks, I'm feeling a bit clearer now."
"Good!"
They both diverted their attention back to Rahul and his wife, hugging each other after cutting their anniversary cake.
Vikramaditya Rahul is obviously a powerful identity, both in this company and in this City. For Uday's sake, I will do well not to antagonise him,' she thought.
The party began to break up not long after the cake cutting speech. Uday and his wife greeted Rahul on the stage and gave the gift to the couple.
Rahul came near Manisha's ears while Uday was watching "I will call you, you better answer."
She froze at his words, realising that her Affair with Rahput may have only just begun. Rahul's wife Jolly reached for a handshake. "It was such a pleasure to meet you, Manisha. I hope you'll come again."
Manisha managed to force a smile for Jolly, saying, "Thank you for having us."
"I am sure we will become good friends."
Uday and Manisha walked hand-in-hand to the car. When they got in for the drive home, Manisha didn't put her seat belt on, but instead half turned in her seat toward her husband and laid her head on his shoulder for the half-hour drive home.
"What did Rahul say to you at the stage?"




Chapter 2

Uday and Manisha walked hand-in-hand to the car. When they got in for the drive home, Manisha didn't put her seat belt on, but instead half turned in her seat toward her husband and laid her head on his shoulder for the half-hour drive home.
"What did Rahul say to you at the stage?"
The question surprised Manisha ... She didn't think that Uday had noticed and she struggled to find a good answer through her alcoholic haze. "Oh that ... nothing."
"What do you mean nothing? He appeared to whisper something in your ear. You were blushing."
"Was I? No Uday, it's not important. He was just flirting with me."
"Flirting with you? My boss!"
As soon as she had said flirting, she knew that it was too much information to give her husband while she was affected by the wine. She attempted to distract him by moving her hand directly to his crotch, finding his cock through his trousers ... it was lying soft and dormant.
"Manisha, why was he flirting with you?"
She stared out at the road ahead through the front windscreen. They drove on in silence for a while. Manisha did not want to give much information as she knew how her husband would react. Uday's was the first job and it was not easy to get a big package like Uday was getting now.
"Uday, I have a confession to make."
He turned to look at her. "Something tells me I might not like this."
"It's about your boss, Uday. I think he's a bit of a Pervert."
"There are rumours around the office. Why, what happened with Rahul?"
"Darling..." she said to him hesitantly.
"Yes!" he answered cautiously, feeling that he was not going to like what was coming. His fellow executives had already told him with stories of how the boss had hit on all of their wives. It seemed that most of the company men accepted it as a small price to pay for having such good jobs and being so well paid. Extraordinarily, Uday had got the impression that his fellow executives' wives went along with it too. Uday had not yet told Manisha of the rumours he had heard.
Manisha continued, "...I told you how I had too much wine to drink. I really had become very tipsy and I was afraid that I would say something to someone that could embarrass me ... and you, of course! I was also feeling like I might throw up. It was quite stuffy in the house."
"Why didn't you come and find me? I could have left, we could have gone home."
"I looked around for you, but you were deep in conversation with some guys, it looked important."
"We were probably just talking about cricket."
Manisha looked up at Uday to see how he was coping so far. He looked all right, but then she hadn't got to the bad bits yet.
"I went to the open terrace balcony and sat on the table. But then Rahul suddenly appeared there. He came and sat down alongside me on the swing seat and told me it was really a loveseat. He put his arm around me and told me I was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen."
She felt her husband's body tense up with her revelation and she gripped his cock tighter through his trousers.
"He certainly has a way with words. Why didn't you just get up and walk away?"
"That is what I would have done if I was sober. But I told you that I was quite affected and my head was spinning. Then when he started to rock the seat, I had to close my eyes ... I thought I was going to throw up. Anyway, suddenly he just started groping me..."
"And you let him?"
"Uday, he just snuck up on me." Manisha did not tell about the kisses that Rahul gave and her being fingered. She thought it was too much information.
"Bastard, I am going to complaint to that asshole"
What are the options? Uday will fight with his boss and lose the job. He might end up in a better job but the salary would be meagre and they would have to move in again. Moreover her family would curse and put pressure on her and tell her what a wrong decision she had taken to marry Uday. She thought that was a lot of information given to him and she should keep it quiet.
"So how far did this group go?"
This was not going well for Manisha.
"That's all, Uday. We just groped and I pushed him and left," she lied.
"There must have been more. We're talking about a serial seducer, all of my colleagues at work had warned me to keep you away from him. Apparently, all of their wives have been pursued by him at one time or another."
"It was quite touching."
"And you sound like you were enjoying it ... ?"
"I didn't say that I enjoyed it!"
"But you hadn't slapped him?"
"I told you I stopped him. I just didn't want to put your boss offside."
While they had been talking, Manisha hadn't noticed – until now – that the cock that her hand was loosely draped over, had grown enormously and was now an erection.
Suddenly aware of his strong physical reaction to her embarrassing revelation, Manisha seized the opportunity to divert attention away from her. "What's this?" she said, "Why have you got a hard-on when I'm telling you about being groped by your boss?"
"No, it's not because of what you're saying. You've had your hand on me since we left their house. My cock is just responding to your hand."
"Rubbish! My hand was there for a long while. You only got big when I started telling you about me being Groped by Vikramaditya Rahul. You are weird, why would that turn you on?"
Uday was in denial. "I'm not turned on by that. I'm disappointed in you. You're twisting it all around."
"You're not disappointed. How dare you! You're making me feel so bad that I let Rahul grope me, and all the time it's turning you on. You are so big from what I've just told you."
"No!" he said meekly and looked at her, he was embarrassed.
Her hands went to the fly of his trousers and she unzipped them.
"Ohhh, I might have to pull over if you're going to do that."
She paused to speak. "Keep driving!"
Her mouth formed a perfect oval and she began to slide it halfway down his shaft, each stroke bringing her lips back to the ridge so that just the knob of his cock remained inside her mouth, then the tongue would swipe across the slitted opening, teasing him.
She heard the sound of the car slowing and realised he was stopping ... but she didn't stop. She just kept sucking her way up and down his impressive shaft. His breathing told her he was getting close to a release. Abruptly, she stopped her sucking of his cock, pulling her head away before his hands could react to hold her there.
"Don't stop!" he called out. He humped his cock up but there was nothing but air above him.
Manisha had slipped back to the far side of the car and was leaning back against the door. Her knees lifted and her hands slipped down to grasp the hem of her sleek black dress and she tugged the sides up her legs until the hem had passed her hips.
"Please Manisha, finish me. Don't leave me like this."
"Do you want to hear more?" she asked, her voice now low and sultry, the tears drying. His erection seemingly in reaction to her confession had changed the situation ... she had taken control. With her dress pushed up around her hips, her bare legs were free and she spread them wide. Uday had stopped the car under a street lamp and the light shone through the front windscreen onto her spread thighs. Uday could see her soaked panties barely concealing her mound.
Now Uday had a tear in his eye. "You said there wasn't any more?"
"Well there is, Uday. He did more for me. I shouldn't have let him, but I did because I was worried that you might lose your job. So I just let him touch me. Do you want to hear about him Kissing and touching me, Uday?"
He just stared at his beautiful wife ... Uday had never seen Manisha like this before. So raw, so seductive, so alluring! What had changed her?
"The size of your cock tells me that you want to hear more, Uday." She had kicked her shoes off when she got into the car and now one bare foot reached out and rubbed the underside of his cock. Her hands were gently running up and down the insides of her thighs, heading for her spread crotch, then turning back just before reaching it. "Do you want to hear where he put his hand, Uday?"
"Yes! Yes I do!" One of her hands now continued on to her panties and pulled the gusset aside, exposing her cunt lips, already wet and open ... spread wide, exposing the pink insides.
"His hand touched my breast while we were still kissing, Uday. He massaged it in his hand. Not actually touching the skin, I still had my dress on." Her other hand went up to cover one breast the way Rahul had done earlier and she demonstrated how it moved around and around her breast. Her eyes had closed.
"He did that for a little while, but then his hand was gone. He wasn't touching me anywhere, but he was still kissing me with his lips and his tongue and I knew where his hand would go next. You know too, don't you Uday?"
Uday stopped his hand
Her eyes were open again, watching him. He just nodded his head to her that he knew. "Do you want to tell me where you think his hand went? Tell me, Uday."
"Your cunt, he wanted to touch your cunt." He said it softly.
"You're right! I knew you'd know ... you're so smart, Uday. That's from being a man, isn't it? All men know where any other man is going to want to touch a woman – their woman ... particularly a man like Rahul. But my dress was so tight and despite what you may be thinking now, I really didn't want this to happen. You have to believe me, I promise you ... I was torn between my love for you and honouring our marriage vows on the one hand ... and not wanting to piss off your boss on the other hand."
Manisha brought her thighs back together and pushed her dress back down so it just barely covered her cunt. She moved over close to her husband again, leaning over the auto change stick and the handbrake, taking his cock in one hand while lifting his other hand and placing it midway along one of her thighs.
She moved her mouth up close to his head and whispered in his ear. "I'll tell you what he did to me, and you can do it to me again. Okay?"
Uday turned his head to look into her eyes. He nodded silently, caught up in this sensual game she was playing with him. She guided the fingers of the hand she was holding against her thigh and pushed them under her tight dress, guiding his wrist while his fingers touched her mound, the panties again covering her treasure.
"Pull them aside, Uday. You have to do it yourself. Pull them aside, just like Rahul did to me out in the rotunda."
"Find my clit, honey. That's what Rahul did, he went straight for my clit. You do it too, Uday, just like he did. You need to know what he did to me ... you need to feel me the way he felt me."
His fingers on her clitoris had now developed a rhythm, aided by strong and suggestive thrusting of her pelvis. Manisha knew this wouldn't take long, she already felt the throbbing beginning again deep inside her body, just as it had an hour ago at the hands of Raj[ut. Sensing her release was closing in, Manisha intensified her strokes on her husband's cock, wanting to bring him off with her.
"You do it better than he can, honey..." Her voice rose with the sensations she was feeling and trailed off as the throbbing reached fever pitch and broke the surface right at her clitoris, her body exploding under his relentless fingers that swirled and swirled around her bud.
Her pelvis bucked and pitched, her thighs clamping together to grip his hand and lock it against her cunt.
"Now ... now!" he screamed and a blast of cum spurted from his spasming cock, nearly reaching his chin and splattering back over his clothes. Manisha ducked her head down and wrapped her lips around his pulsing knob just in time for his second spurt. She allowed his milky fluid to launch into the back of her throat, then swallowed it down as a third blast slid over her tongue.
"You are too much!" he told his wife as she sucked up the last of his jizz from his now deflating cock.
Manisha pulled her head up and kissed him full on the lips. Uday could taste the remnants of his cum on her lips and in her mouth.
"You can take your hand out from under my dress now."
"And that's all he did to me." Manisha spoke.
"Yes, now let's talk about that. Can you explain to me why you got so horny hearing about your boss touching me. You should have been so pissed off ... but instead, you were turned on. I don't know if I like that reaction."
"Manisha, I can't explain it. You're quite right, I should be pissed off, because I am upset ... and I'm annoyed at you for letting him get away with kissing you and fingering you. But for some strange reason ... when you were telling me about Rahul doing all that stuff to you, I just got so turned on. It's like it wasn't the woman I love that you were telling me about ... it's like it was someone as beautiful as you ... but it wasn't my wife - she wouldn't do those things with another man."
"Darling, don't look now, but I think we've attracted some attention in this area. We were probably both a bit noisy. I can see a couple of guys that have come out of houses across the road. Can we get out of here ... quickly?"
Uday quickly started the car, put it in gear and they drove on.
Once safely back at home, they went straight to their bedroom. Uday changed into his pyjama bottoms while Manisha went into the bathroom to remove her makeup.
"Honey, Remember, you asked me what he was saying when he whispered to me as we were leaving?"
"Oh yes, that's right. What was that?"
"He said he was going to call me, and that I had better answer the phone."
"Don't worry Manisha, I'll have a talk to him on Monday."
"Oh no ... what will you say?"
"I don't know, but he'll have to understand that you are mine ... that I don't share my wife ... even if he is my boss and he pays me a lot of money."
She came to him and kissed him. "Thank you Uday... you know that I don't want him ... he's not my type. Honey, you're the only type I want."
"I'm sure you don't want him, Manisha."
They hugged and she felt that he was big again, his erection - just as hard as before – squashed between their tummies. "What's this? You only came twenty minutes ago ... and you're up already."
Uday pushed her back onto their bed. She fell onto her back and he moved to cover her with his body. "Oh God, Manisha... I want you now!" he said as his hand went straight to the hem of her nightdress, pulling it up to her waist. His legs pushed between her knees.
"What has come over you? I've seen you pretty horny before ... but never this much!"
"I've got to have you now, I can't wait," he said as she felt his hard cock at her cunt lips. She was still very wet from the earlier activity ... It was just as well.
She cried out, "Nooo ... honey, I'm not ready!"
But Uday was not to be denied. He pushed again and his hard cock speared all the way deep into her.
"Uday please ... just wait! Give me a minute please!" She was wet enough to take the bulk of his cock but the two sudden thrusts found her passage still tight and she had felt a twinge of pain. "Why so quick, honey? Can you just wait for me to be ready ... you're too tight in there?"
"I'm sorry, darling. I can't explain it, I've just got to have you ... now!" He inserted it again and started fucking his wife.
With her arms and legs wrapped around him, Manisha just hung on, attempting to adjust her body to receive his jolting thrusts with as little discomfort as possible.
She wasn't happy with her husband's treatment of her, but she didn't complain. She assumed that it might have been his form of revenge, paying her back for her infidelity with his boss.
When his pulsing cock had delivered the bulk of his milky deposit into his wife's cunt, he pushed himself up and withdrew his still dripping tool.
In that hour, her mind wandered over the events of the evening. She thought of how stupid she had been to drink too much and give the party host an opportunity to take advantage of her. She did recall that a couple of the wives had warned her about Rahul when they had come around with the welcome wagon.
As she mentally beat herself up, she was at least relieved that she had only let him kiss and finger her. She knew that she would have felt far worse if she had let him penetrate her. Maybe he would have if his wife hadn't come along ... what would Manisha have done if he had tried. There was so much on her mind, she really didn't want to contemplate that last thought.
Manisha remained troubled that Rahul intended to call her up. 'What can I say to him that will give him the message that I'm not interested in him without possibly jeopardising Uday's career?'
Then she recalled that Uday had told her when they got home tonight that he would go in and talk to his boss on Monday morning. She knew that she wouldn't have told Uday about the incident tonight if her head had been clear, but maybe it might turn out all right after all. She was amazed at how she had turned things around just when Uday was getting upset with her.
Yes, Manisha had used those distinctive feminine wiles to turn defence into attack and seduce her own husband, just when she was faced with trying to justify her involvement in her infidelity. It was that last comforting thought that eventually cleared her mind so she could sleep.
Chapter 3



Uday arrived at the office on Monday morning and was immediately summoned to Rahul's large office on the top floor.



Rahul came out from behind the desk to welcome him with a strong handshake and a warm smile, steering Uday over to the more informal setting of the coffee table and chairs off to the side.



"Uday, you've been holding out on me."



"What about?"



"Your beautiful wife, Manisha... She is an absolute stunner. She would certainly be the best looking executive wife in this company. How did you get so lucky?"



"Thank you, I am very proud of her. She is indeed a beautiful woman, and smart too. Rahul, we met at college. What can I say, I fell in love immediately, and I'm pleased to say that she seemed to too."



"She is an asset, and this company should take advantage of having such a woman."



"What did you have in mind?"



"A few things actually. Tell me, did she talk to you about anything that happened at the party on Saturday night."



Uday was hesitant. "Yes ... err, we did talk a bit about the party. She was very embarrassed, she said that she got quite drunk from the wine and did some things that she would not normally do. Wanted me to apologise for her."



"Apologise ... that's nonsense Uday. She was great, and none of this drunk from the wine rubbish. She went off like a pataka ... it's obvious that your wife is a very sensual woman. I was just disappointed that we ran out of time and she wasn't able to make me feel as good as she obviously did."



Uday didn't know how to respond to his boss ... he felt very uneasy about the reference to Manisha being a pataka. Rahul was showing no remorse for having taken advantage of Uday's wife. Finally, Uday spoke, "I want to submit my resignation sir. It will be on your table. How dare you molest my wife and be so cocky about that."



"Woah woah cool down I did not force myself on her, she agreed to it. You said yours is love marriage, don't you know what your wife likes. Haha".



"I don't believe that I am hearing this, Rahul. You can't just have a woman because you decide you want her. I am going to sue you and your company for this."



"Uday, I am a ladies man. I want them all. I am not going to force anything on your wife or you. I have a position to offer to your wife and you remain at that position of yours. We run an NGO RSDC for drug addicts. My wife looks after the NGO and I want your wife to assist her. She will be paid a handsome package based on the performance. If your wife does not work for the NGO you can resign too. The only reason I am holding your job is because of your hot wife. I will fuck your wife one way or the another. She wants it too. Don't worry i won't force you or your wife for this.``



"Manisha would never agree to this."



"You don't trust your wife. I know. Now you can either accept the offer or put in your resignation. I am a powerful person. It's difficult to get this high profile jobs for your experience.Now, can I get you a coffee, Uday?"



Rahul was smiling broadly at Uday as he held the coffee pot toward him. But without answering, Uday stood up and headed for the door, where he paused, turned and said, "I can't discuss something with my wife as serious as this over the phone. We will talk tonight and I'll see you in the morning."



Uday could think of nothing else all day. He was so very happy when he won the big paying job, but only ten weeks in, his world was collapsing around him. He was stressing out big time ... thinking about losing this job he had been so desperate to get ... and thinking about Manisha's reaction to Rahul's proposal ... and then thinking about what he'd do if she agreed and he had to god knows what NGO.



He stopped off at a bar for a couple of stiff drinks on the way home. His lovely wife looked as gorgeous as ever when he walked in the front door. He gave her a hotter than usual hello kiss and she pulled back and eyed him suspiciously.



Uday told his wife about Rahul's proposal. Rahul was smart not to ask Uday for a night with his wife but as a part of his company, Manisha thought. Manisha accepted the proposal and asked Uday to trust her.



Chapter 4



One of the men told Uday that there had been a manager who joined the company about three years ago and within a short time, Rahul had made a move on the young man's wife. This man was adamant that his wife wasn't available for Rahul's desires and he too was threatened with dismissal, just as Uday had experienced this week. Rahul's lawyers were ruthless, managing to have the case constantly postponed through the court system over the next two years. All this time, the young man couldn't get another managerial position anywhere because the rumour within the industry had labelled him a malicious litigator. When the case eventually came to court, the man did win a financial settlement, but a vast slice of it was eaten up in his legal fees and the judge refused to make a judgement against Rahul for costs despite today's supposed legal protection against unfair dismissal.



To make matters worse, the man's marriage broke up anyway under the strain of the court case and his long time unemployed.



Manisha was in the office of the NGO. She was waiting for Rahul as it was planned. Rahul entered the office. He was happy seeing Manisha in the saree. Manisha was asked to wear a saree for the interview.



"Hey Hottie" Rahul greeted Manisha



"Hello sir"



"Don't call me sir. call me Rahul" Rahul continued. "You must be aware of your responsibilities in the NGO". Manisha was given the charge of Procurement of various requirements of the NGO and as a public relations manager of the NGO with Media.Manisha was briefed about this by the NGO manager.



"Yes Rahul"



"Good generally, i would have asked Uday to send his wife to fuck me. Before offering a position, But I did not want to loose you so did not approach him that way"



"Excuse me"



"Yes baby I want to fuck you this friday" Rahul continued " I would have fucked you now but i want a complete day with you. So be ready this friday. If you want you can tell this to your husband"



I thought to call you and tell you this. But wanted to have a kiss with you.



Friday



Manisha did not tell Uday about Rahul's proposal. On Friday she came out of the bathroom. She wore a black blouse with no Bra under it. The Blouse was like a bra.



She wore a white printed saree.



She was applying makeup and the thoughts came in her mind.



Uday is the man I love dearly and the only man I have wanted to spend my whole life with. We have a wonderful sex life … I think! The problem is that I have nothing to compare it with.



'I don't really want any other man in my life and I don't want the complication of an affair. But this week … since kissing and being fingered by Rahul and then having him demand to have my body … I am strangely excited by the prospect of what will happen in his bed tonight. He is almost twenty years older than me, has so much experience from what I hear … I at last have a chance to experiment with another man, to find out if hooking up with Uday so early in life means that I am missing out on anything special.



'I can never tell Uday any of these thoughts … never! It could destroy his confidence and his self-esteem, and he needs all of that to be the success I know he will be in his career.



Manisha reached the resort by 11 AM.



"Good Morning, you are right on time. I like that, very punctual." He stood back to appraise Manisha as she came through the front door. "Manisha, you are stunningly beautiful. This is all for me, I am a lucky man."



Rahul's hands dropped to cover both cheeks of her arse and he pulled her body into him tightly. Manisha was feeling the shape of Rahul's cock pressing into her stomach between their bodies.



No one was at the Resort; it was only Manisha and Rahul. Rahul took Manisha to the open area of the resort and clicked a few pictures. Later they had lunch. After lunch a few drinks followed to ease Manisha and Manisha was taken to the bedroom.



The bedroom was a magnificent room, also opening out through sliding doors to an outside deck overlooking the swimming pool. The bed was the centrepiece and it was round. Furniture was sparse, but a standard upright chair had been placed in the middle of the room facing the bed and just a metre (three feet) from it.



Rahul reached around Manisha to the back of her neck and she heard the zip sliding down, the front of the tight deep blue dress loosening as it fell forward. "Could you take my pants off please, Manisha." Manisha obliged to the command and undid his pant.



Rahul undraped her saree and then her Petticoat. she was in her blouse and the thong panty.



Rahul reached out and touched her Blouse. "Please take it off!" was all he said and her hands reached to un do it. Rahul reached out and ran his fingers down the gentle slope of her breast.



"Perfect … They are perfect. I knew they would be. Everything about you is perfect."



Humbled by Rahul's praise of her, Manisha smiled and lifted one hand to affectionately run it over Rahul's cheek. It was an unusual sign of affection to a man that had forced her to be here in this way , about to give herself freely to him.



"I'm still very nervous. It might calm me down if you could kiss me again please … the way you did at the front door when I arrived."



Again, there was Kissing and she didn't hold back, her lips and tongue responding enthusiastically, Manisha unconsciously bringing one arm up to hug Rahul.



"Do you feel better?" he enquired.



"Much"



"Do you feel better?" he enquired.



"Much"



Manisha emotions were mixed she had completely given up to her sexual desires. It was the final call of the guilt of Manisha. Manisha remembered her husband, tears running out of her eyes.



"No, I cannot do it"



Manisha started to leave the room but Rahul caught her.



"I am leaving, I am sorry I cannot do this"



Rahul Caught Manisha Ass. Rahul pushed Manisha on the bed.



Manisha's last resistance towards loyalty to her husband was ended by Rahul by this push to her on the bed. He gave a tight slap on Manisha's cheek.



"I think you might be ready?"



She nodded her head slowly in agreement.



Rahul slowly unbuttoned his shirt. Only his underwear remained, tented by his erection. Manisha wanted to see the size of Rahul cock. When Rahul revealed it she saw the biggest difference was that his cock was the thickness of the cock. His cock was even bigger than Uday.



Rahul first licked, then kissed her inner thigh, working his way up her thigh toward the best part. As he neared the top of her thigh, his lips moved on to the bare skin. An inch from her Pussy, he switched to the other leg, starting just beyond her knee, licking, then kissing his way up her inner thigh. Manisha closed her eyes. She also moaned quietly.



"You are fucking horny" Rahul told seeing how wet Manisha was.



She had opened her eyes and was smiling down at him … he smiled back. He licked at her pussy again and again, pulling his head and in turn, his mouth.



"Uuunnnnhhhh!"



"Oh God … yes!" she screamed as she felt the throbbing begin deep inside, rapidly rising to the surface. She knew that she was now seconds away from a pulsing climax. "Unnnhhh … unnnhhh! Oh yes … yes … unnnhhh!" She had an orgasm.



She opened her eyes and looked up at Rahul, who was still kneeling between her spread thighs. "Wonderful … that was wonderful … I really needed that release!" she told him softly, "So quick, I can't believe I came so quickly!"



"We've only just begun, my sweet. That was the first of many, consider it just an appetiser for you." Rahul said smiling



Rahul kissed her breasts with his lips.He worked on both her lips. His fingers moved from her breasts to belly to her pussy.



"Roll over!" he commanded her and she willingly complied, lying face down on the bed with her head turned to the right. Manisha felt the soft fingers touch the back of her thighn then start upward, coming to the point where the round cheek of her arse began, rising up from the top of her thigh. The fingers trailed across the smooth skin of her arse cheeks and she shivered again at his sensual touch.



Nervously, she clamped her cheeks tightly together at his fingers' feather-light touch.



"Don't!" he told her and she momentarily closed her eyes, forcing herself to relax her arse, thus allowing his fingers to resume delving into her arse cleavage. He pushed his fingers deeper and they reached her anal ring and she tensed again, unaccustomed to being touched there in such an intimate way.



"No," she whispered.



"Yes!" he told her and she felt his firm hand on the back of her thigh, pushing her legs still further apart, her arse cheeks now spread so wide that her anus was completely exposed to his view. "That's better!"



"No, please!" she begged. "I don't like being touched there."



"Did you wash yourself thoroughly down there?"



"Yes!" she whispered, embarrassed at having to say.



"Then it shouldn't matter."



"I just don't like it. Even though I had a bath, it still seems dirty!"



"You will learn to like it! I have to have all of you … and I will - before you go home tomorrow."



His finger lightly circled the wrinkled rim of her anus and she tensed again, but not enough to repel his finger. "We'll come back to your gorgeous arse later tonight." She felt apprehension at his suggestion that his fingers – and maybe even more of him – would be back at her arse before this night was over.



"Okay, you can roll back over now," he said and she did, thankful that her arse had a reprieve. "Touch me, Manisha" he commanded and she reached out one hand and stroked her fingers along his stretched hard-on, pointing straight out. His cock was circumcised, it seemed very smooth … it was the first that she had seen up close – and touched – without an overhanging foreskin.



"Is it good?" Rahul asked.



She smiled at him. "I think so, can I tell you in a little while."



"I thought that you'd be a shy one, but you are hot for it."



"No I'm not," she told him, "It's just that I haven't seen a smooth one like this before."



She continued to stroke Rahul's shaft.



"Is it big?"



"Don't flatter yourself."



"Well, well, aren't you a touchy one, eh?"



Manisha's attention had been on her fingers caressing Rahul's cock, so it was a surprise when she suddenly felt his fingers sliding along the g-spot. She was horny like never before in the life she wanted a cock now. Rahul other hand was controlling the passion.



She gave up her release in a screaming, gasping, panting explosion that saw her lower body raise itself off the bed.



When her body was still again, Rahul kneeled beside her, gazing down at her beauty, her flowing hair framing her head that lay on his white pillow. "How was that?" he enquired.



She seemed thoughtful before answering. "I don't know if there is a word to describe it… maybe awesome … definitely more than wow!" Her hand lifted to again stroke his solid erection.



"Was it better than when I went down on you?"



Again, she paused to think before answering. "I think so! Only because the pleasure was in two places at once this time." Her whole body shivered, probably an after-shock. "It was so intense … I can't believe that I could come so heavily that way … twice!"



"If my tongue and my finger can bring such a response from your body, imagine what's going to happen to your body now."



Rahul lowered his body over hers, and inserted his cock in the wet pussy. Manisha who was relaxed after the orgasm was caught off-guard as she felt his cock shove forward and gently nudge the head into her passage.



"Fill me!" she tried to whisper. He had aroused her to a fever pitch in such a short time, needing his body so desperately but not wanting her husband to hear her wanton desire.



Rahul spoke louder than she, "What do you want, Manisha? Tell me!"



She looked up into his eyes, her need evident to him. "Fill me up!" she whispered again.



"Say it loud!"



"No!"



"I want to hear how much you want me."



His pounding intensity only increased. He removed his cock sensing the pleasure enjoyed by Manisha. and walked round the bed. Manisha was in heaven and came back to ground as the cock was removed from her hole.



"Please! I want you inside me!" she begged.



Rahul got on bed and inserted his cock again she screamed out, "Unnnhhh! Oh dear God, yes, do it!"



As the wave began beneath her pussy and rolled inexorably to climax in a pounding, throbbing, noisy orgasm, she cried out between quick gasping breaths. "Unnhh … unnhh … unnhh … unnhh … oh yes, I'm there … unnhh … unnhh … oh, it's so good!



Manisha relaxed every muscle and allowed her body to enjoy the ride. Her lover smiled broadly and confidently as he gazed down at her face … proud of his ability to sexually satisfy women … Manisha was proving to be no exception … another notch in his belt.



After sucking her to her first orgasm and fingering her to her second, there had been a long gap before his driving fuck brought the third. "Oh , fuck me!" filled the vast room.



Rahul never paused, he was showing no sign of wilting. Manisha had no idea how long this marathon of lovemaking had been going on in her body, she just knew it was longer than she had ever experienced before.



Rahul kept fucking her for minutes. Manisha had her fourth and then her fifth orgasm



"Please Rahul , just come now, come with me … I've got nothing left … I can't come any more."



"Of course you can, your beautiful body is full of orgasms" he commanded and demonstrated perfectly by increasing the pace of his thrusts. That was all she would need to trigger her biggest explosion yet. Her pelvis humped up at him, her cunt tempting him to deliver his seed into her.



"No, not yet!" he screamed out desperately. "I don't want to come yet!" he added as Manisha felt the all too familiar signs of a man's impending release, his movements quickening but with shorter thrusts. Rahul was losing control to the woman beneath him whose cunt gripped his pistoning cock in a velvety glove.



"Fill me up … n-o-w," she gasped to him quietly.



And he did, Rahul's cock spewed forth its rich creamy fluid, depositing it deep inside her cunt, the spasming release triggering another minor tremor in her loins. Together, their bodies jerked. Manisha slumped back into the bed.



Chapter 5



Three months later....



"Ah AH AHhhhh"



Manisha was making sounds that she was on the verge of an orgasm. She was in bed with Rahul and he was fucking her in the pussy.



"like that Bitch"



"Yeah Ah Ah ahhh" Manisha was moaning for the thumping of Rahul. "MMmmmmm"'



Finally Rahul released his semen in the juicy cunt of Manisha. Manisha was now Rahul's personal whore.Once both Manisha and Rahul climaxed. Manisha realised the reality. She got back to reality - she was in the auditorium where her husband was getting award best executive and she was involved in sex with his boss.



"Looks like you are not satisfied today"



"How can I be with just one fuck" Manisha replied to Rahul.



"One more what say" Rahul was playing with his dick while Manisha was wearing her dress



"No" Said Manisha and left the room. She went to the bathroom to adjust her makeup. Once make-up was complete she headed to the empty staircase to the auditorium hall which was filled with Uday's colleague.



Manisha guided herself to the chair which was reserved for Uday and family. Uday saw Manisha and got back to the chair.



"Where were you?" Uday showed the trophy of best executive to his wife "You missed the speech"



"Washroom. Sorry!! I will make it up for you"



Manisha was horny and the fuck with Rahul was not enough for her somehow. Three months and she and Rahul got very close. Manisha fucked Rahul about 20 odd times. And every time he released his jizz in her internals.



Manisha was now addicted to sex and became a sex freak. Rahul and Uday were satisfying her fully. Uday skipped the party and took Manisha home and had a good fuck session.



It was midnight and Uday was fast asleep after the sex he had with his wife.



Manisha's mobile was ringing and it was Rahul



"Hey"



"Cant talk" Manisha came to the balcony with her phone



"What are you doing?"



"Sleeping with Hubby. what else"



"I thought you were not satisfied by the looks of it" As Rahul spoke Manisha could hear Rahul moaning. She understood that someone was blowing Rahul. Rahul makes such noise whenever someone gives him blowjob.



"your wife" Manisha wanted to enquire if it was Rahul's wife who was blowing Rahul



"No" Rahul spoke " Babe I think you need to look for other partners as well"



"I am happy with you too. I don't need any."



"Few guys at the party asked about you. Let's meet with them."



Rahul hung up the phone. Manisha was horny again but she knew it was one affair that was difficult to manage. No more affairs and what she was doing with Rahul needs to remain discreet.



Two weeks later Rahul and Manisha were driving to drop Manisha at home. Uday was out of town as he was sent to attend a client meeting. Both were drunk and Manisha was downing about 5 cocktails. So she was in a drunk giggly mood and also slightly sleepy.



It was after midnight. The roads were mostly empty. On an impulse, Rahul said,



"Manisha, show me your tits."



Without a word, she started unbuttoning her top. That deep luscious cleavage. Divine!



"Take the bra off." Rahul said pushing the envelope.



She took a loud deep breath, reached behind and unhooked her bra. A



"Oh god I can't believe I'm doing this." she giggled.



"No fair. I can't see. Take your arms away."



Manisha was all naked top.



"BLRNNNN! BLRNNNN!" lorry horn went off.



The lorry driver saw the beautiful tits of Manisha.



"He saw me!!" she finally said, slurring a little. And her tone wasn't one of annoyance, but rather a playful OMG tone.



"Hehe, I guess he did. You are a true slut"



"I did what you asked me to. I was pleasing you"



Almost instantly, they got appreciative honks from cars passing in the other direction on the freeway.



Manisha blushed even more, but didn't cover her tits. A couple more honks and then she reached up to turn the lights off. Whoever was passing us must have gotten a nice glimpse of her ample tits sway as she raised her arm.



"GIve me a handjob," demanded Rahul.



Rahul was riding the car and Manisha was giving a handjob to him. Later she took her mouth to the cock of Rahul.



Slurp Slurp!!!



"That was amazing." Rahul said, Cumming in her mouth.



"How was that"



"You like showing off bitch, You know how many shot your photo today"



"I dont know" Manisha exclaimed "You have made me a slut. I just think about sex"



"Lets go to goa then" Rahul continued " Your husband is not home. We can go to goa and spend three quiet days."



"What now"



"Yes we are on the airport highway. Just say yes and I will take care of air tickets in the hotel. You will be in goa in no time"



"yes"



The next morning as Manisha woke up she was in a bed room covered with white sheets. She got up from the bed, took the robe lying down and looked at the room.



She saw Rahul entering the room from the door which was opened



"hey babe"



"where are we"



"Goa"



Manisha could not believe that Rahul took her to Goa.



"i was drunk, let's go back to Delhi"



"Shut up. Lets have some fun here"



"No. Uday will know I was not at home. Its risky"



"Tell him you went somewhere"



Manisha took her phone and started calling Uday. Uday was not lifting the phone. She went outside the hotel and saw it was a nice hotel with a swimming pool and all.



Finally Uday lifted the phone. Uday enquired why she did not lift the phone yesterday. She lied to him, told him she was going to her mother's home and then talked about the routine stuff and hung up the phone.



Suddenly Manisha realised that she has three days of intense fucking session with Rahul.



She went inside the room



"I don't have any bikinis"



"Don't worry I have a lot of money. wait for me I will be home in a minute"



Saying that Rahul left the room.



Rahul came out of the room and took his phone out and dialled a number.



"Yeah, No one's at home. I have taken care of my wife. Make sure Uday lands in jail and I am safe."



Chapter 6



Two days of intense fucking made the two sleep long on the third day. It was 12 and both Rahul and Manisha were in bed. Rahul was very tired as he woke up. He called the reception and ordered white wine. He saw Manisha sleeping wearing her white half gown and her ass was naked.



Rahul got up and went to take a bath. Manisha was slightly awake and she saw Rahul going to Bathroom. Rahul saw Manisha and came near the bed and gave a tight slap on her ass.



"Ah!" Screamed Manisha.



Bitch he thought. Rahul went to the bathroom doing that.



The waiter brought the Champagne that was ordered by Rahul to the Hotel room.



He knocked on the door. He saw that the door was open. He called for a few times and then entered the room assuming the guests were in the bathroom or were unable to hear him.



As he entered the room. He saw the legs of Manisha, the bed sheet was covering her ass. Rahul came out of the bathroom and saw the waiter checking out Manisha. Manisha moved a little and the bed sheet moved that was covering her ass. The waiter's eyes were fixed on Manisha's ass.



"Do you like that"



"Bill Sir"



As Rahul spoke the waiter was tense and handed over the bill to Rahul and rushed outside the room.



Rahul sat on the bed and gave a tight slap to Manisha



"ow" Manisha screamed



Manisha woke up. Rahul took the glass of champagne and bread with it. Manisha was hungry too so she took the bread and started.



"The waiter had a good look of your ass"



"Who Joseph"



"What? How do you know the waiter name"



"well he came yesterday to serve the dinner"



"You are slut babe, I should have known"



"Yeah you are responsible for that"



"I would not mind if that Joseph joins and fucks my slut"



Manisha choked and started coughing.



"You are crazy"



"Come on slut. It is obvious you want another cock. The idea turns me on."



"Damn I am only your slut"



Rahul hands roamed around the ass of Manisha



"You did it wantedly don't you?, once you sensed him you shook off that bedsheet don't you"



"I was sleeping"



Rahuls fingers splitted the pussy lips of Manisha. Rahul’s dick was hard. Manisha observed and understood he was turned on by all this. Last night they fucked like animals.



"Do you want to fuck me"



"No. I am only your slut"I



"Let it all happen casually."



Rahul knew Manisha was a slut and that no slut accepts that she is a slut and sleeps with other help.



"I don't know. If I do it with him, I will be a whore. WHo fucks with every one. He is just some village boy who came to Goa for survival "



manisha was now agreeing with Rahul to get fucked by the waiter.



"Forget about his past. forget everything, we are in Goa. let's be yourself and fulfill your desires."



Manisha cunt was all liquid. She was too much horny now.



"Will you make me look like a slut"



"No No No It will all be natural. You will never look like a slut. Trust me"



Rahul inserted his cock in Manisha's moist cunt.



"Fuck me"



After the fuck session in the afternoon. Rahul and Manisha decided that they will drink in the room and have one more sex session before they reach the airport and board the flight which was 12 hours from now.



Rahul looked for the waiter Joseph who saw the ass of Manisha,



He was serving a couple at the swimming pool. Rahul signalled him to come near him.



He was a 25 year old guy. Dark in colour and all muscles.



"What can I get you?"



"Get me a beer"



Joseph brought the beer to Rahul.



"So sir. Where are you from?"



"Delhi"



"You both were having fun huh I saw you too yesterday after the party. Very adventurous"



"You don't know women Joseph. THey are hardly satisfied, as is mine. You have to make them feel special as if they are desired. It is a very difficult job. We came here to celebrate our 5th anniversary. I thought it was the best thing to do."



Rahul directly jumped into the topic.



Rahul continued



" She would be so happy"



"She is not happy"



"No. I know you must be thinking otherwise. I need to give a surprise to her. Something big. I need this to be very special. i want it to be unique"



"Is there anyway I can help you"



"you certainly can and in fact you are the surprise I thought of"



Joseph understood now what Rahul was talking about and smiled.



"Sorry"



"I am offering you to fuck my wife. We have a flight tonight. You can spend all the time with her"



Joseph could not believe that the husband was offering the best wife to him.



"And Madam know"



"Women are complicated. When they say no it's generally a yes"



Joseph wanted to fuck Manisha once he saw her and how could he say no. Rahul told that he will call Joseph and tell him to bring a champagne that will be the signal



Manisha was wearing a short skirt. It was backless. Rahul asked her to dress in that to get the mood. THey started drinking. and completed two champagne. Manisha was high with drinks and Rahul saw the watch and it was time to call Joseph.



Manisha gave a toast.



"If we keep drinking we might end up being on bed and miss our flight"



"Don't worry, there are still 8 hours to the flight. and i want another champagne"



Manisha saw Rahul take the phone and order champagne. She removed her panties and threw them on Rahul. Rahul caught the panty and sniffed it.



Manisha sat on the bed and showed her pussy to Rahul.



"Here is the pussy. Want to fuck"



That was the tease to Rahul.



Rahul went near Manisha and kissed her pussy lips and his hands moved on the boobs of the lady. Manisha was moaning Aw Aw. She slept on the bed.



The door was opened by Joseph. He saw Rahul kissing Manisha's pussy. He slowly entered the room not making much noise. Manisha was in ecstasy that she could hardly register any notices except her moaning.



Rahul saw Joseph and showed him the pussy of Manisha.



"Why did you stop?"



Manisha's hands were on her boobs, She was in ecstasy, her eyes were closed. Her pussy was completely wet from the saliva of Rahul.



Rahul got up making way to Joseph. Joseph came near the pussy of Manisha and kissed the juicy lips of Manisha. Manisha thought it was Rahul and kept fondling her breasts.



Ah Ah AH were the sounds she was making



Manisha's hands went on the head of Joseph and she realised it was not Rahul.



She opened her eyes and was shocked to see joseph. She gave a loud scream



Rahul brought a glass of champagne and gave it to her.



"Relax, it's only Joseph. He is here to make us celebrate our anniversary. Show your cock Joseph."



Manisha drank the glass of champagne as Joseph showed her his cock. She was impressed. Before she could speak Rahul kissed her and Joseph inserted his cock in her pussy.



Manisha was a slave to Rahul. Rahul made her install a few softwares in her husband's laptop before the trip to Goa. Rahul planned to get Uday in Jail as his company was flagged in Money Laundering.



Manisha and Rahul boarded the plane after the hardcore sex that Mansiha had with Rahul and Joseph.



Manisha was staring outside the window of the aeroplane as Rahul sat beside her.



"How was the goa trip"



"It was the best of trip of my life so far" Manisha gave a side hug to Rahul



"Do you want to marry me?"



"What?" Manisha was shocked to the proposal



"Well I thought you wanted to"



"Yeah you know. I am in love with you. But"



"Let's get married then. I have a plan for that"



"Hmm"



"So its a yes"



"I love Uday but I love you more" saying that Manisha kissed Rahul. She forgot she was the aeroplane to Delhi.



The hostess was standing beside Rahul and Manisha while they were kissing.



The journey was the normal journey. Rahul and Manisha talked about sex and food. As they landed the car was ready to drop them home. Rahul and Manisha reached Manisha home



Coffee? asked Manisha



"No thank you"



Manisha went inside the home thinking about Rahul and his proposal. She wanted to live with Rahul. But somewhere she did not want to leave uday.



Whatever she had with Rahul was only physically fulfilling. And how can Rahul even match Uday, he hardly cares for her. Rahul only wants sex whereas Uday takes good care of her. A sense of guilt stepped in and she felt disgusted with herself. Manisha slept thinking about all this.



The next day went by with not much activity.



The next day Uday was coming back to Delhi and Manisha felt happy that her Husband was back in town. Rahul called her and told her he wanted to meet. A party of her told to meet Rahul and wear a sexy dress and get laid on the hotel bed. A part of her wanted to end the affair with Rahul. She had cheated enough and that with two men. She decided to end the affair with Rahuls. She dressed casual this time, it was the first time after the first fuck with Rahul that Manisha dressed conservative and met Rahul.



Rahul called her to the regular hotel room where they met to have sex. They sat there and started the conservation and they normally do.



"This is the necklace, that i want to gift to my Bride"



Rahul took out a pearl necklace. Manisha saw the necklace and knew it was worth lakhs and that she or Uday can never afford to buy such a necklace. A part of her was seduced by the magnificent piece but this time her love for Uday fought. Manisha gathered strength and spoke.



"No I can't take it. What happens when Uday finds out."



"What does it matter we will get married"



"No, I don't want to marry you. It was just an affair. you were my husband boss and I am sorry"



"So you want to break up"



Manisha was shocked. She thought Rahul will try to rape her or convince her to get married



"yes"



"Fine. If you don't get married. What about our sex life"



"I am sorry Rahul ji...."



Before Manisha could defend her stand that she has taken Rahul spoke



"Fine no marriage and no more sex.But tell me if you change you mind. And I have one condition"



Manisha shook her head. It was her day she wanted to end the affair and Rahul agreed. No drama just in minutes.



"You take the necklace and keep it with you"



One more thing that Manisha wanted was with her now, Manisha took the necklace and left the room.



She did not believe Rahul agreed so quickly. The same dominant Rahul just instantly agreed for Manisha. She stopped thinking about Rahul.



The next day- Manisha was waiting for Uday.



She heard the doorbell and was excited that her husband was finally back in town. She was dressed in a nightie.



She opened the doorbell and she saw her husband.



"Hey babe! How are you? Missed me" Uday asked



"Yeah for sure"



"I missed you too"



"I cannot continue this torture with Rahul. He rapes me literally" Manisha was showing her body marks that were made by Rahul.



"Bastard!! Soon babe. I will talk with him tomorrow"



"Cannot continue this game of yours."



"Once this is done we will be crorepatis" Uday took a glass of wine and gave it to his wife "Well it's for the girls as well"



Flashback:



Manisha was offered the job at the NGO that was run by Rahul and his wife. It was the CSR part of the company. Basically some part of the profit of the company was spent in the NGO.



But the NGO was not clean and Rahul was running a brothel in the name of NGO. it was for skilling young girls and Rahul was skilling them as well using the girls for entertaining the clients to secure his business.



Mansiha found out about this and told all this to Uday. Uday later did some research and found out that Rahul was using Company money and doing all this stuff. Uday as well found out evidence of the things Rahul was doing. Uday confronted Rahul on the wrongs he was doing using the company money. Uday



gave Rahul an ultimatum to stop all the wrongs he was doing otherwise he would call the police.



Rahul was then filming Manisha getting fucked by him. He even filmed the fuck that Manisha had with the waiter.



Later Manisha confessed to Uday she had sex with Rahul. It was difficult for Uday to digest; he wanted Rahul to pay for it.



One day Manisha heard Rahul talking to someone on phone to jail Uday. When Uday knew about it he started the game with Rahul. Rahul was installing software to link Uday with some insider trading. Uday in the meantime has gathered enough evidence against Rahul. Uday was waiting for Rahul to play his move and call the police and media. Once the police start their investigation Rahul would be behind the bars and not him.



Back to present day



"But honey we need the bank records of both Husband and wife"



"Don't worry once the investigation kicks out the police will find out"



"Rahul can do anything, he is smart"



"Hmm"



"I have a solution, I know the CA that looks after Rahul's account. Let me get the records''



"Yeah let me handle it"



"No you will take a lot of time" Manisha continued "You don't know the effect Rahul is having on me. I was tempted to marry him you know"



Uday pulled Manisha closer and kissed her.



5 years later



As planned by Uday, Rahul was framed and his NGO was disbanded. Rahul had to fly from India with his wife. The Management made Uday the Regional head of the company and quite a few shares too. Manisha got pregnant and yes the baby was of Uday. Uday did not involve Manisha with their company affairs. Manisha and Uday got well respected in the family both on Uday and Manisha sides. Uday started to hire family members in his firm with the influence he possessed as the Regional head.



Manisha sex appetite only increased after the birth of the child. She used to Masturbate more every day. She always wanted sex. Uday satisfied her whenever time permitted.



Once the child grew and was 4 years old, Manisha had more free time. She wanted sex and Uday was not available all the time. She wanted to have an affair with one or two guys but she refrained herself. She wanted to stop thinking about it.



One of the friend of Manisha - Prameela was a sex addict and she was treated by a Psychologist. She asked Manisha to visit the doctor and see if he could solve her problem. Manisha fixed an appointment with the Psychologist.



Manisha went to the address on the day of the appointment. She had dropped the kid at the school and started immediately to the psychologist. Her husband was at the office. She saw the name of the psychologist - IMRAN. The receptionist at the psychologist was friendly and immediately sent her to see the doctor. Manisha introduced herself and Imran talked about a few personal topics to know about his patient.



"I think about men other than my husband and i want it to stop" This is what Manisha told when Imran asked her what was the issue.



Imran asked her if she was sexually active since childhood. He assured her that whatever she spoke will remain confidential with him. Manisha told about her first affair with Rahul - her husband's boss. She told Imran that Rahul trapped her and kept blackmailing her. Which was a lie. She told about various incidents with Rahul and her feelings and feelings of guilt after that.



"So fine you did have an extra marital affair with a few guys and now you have turned back to being a loyal wife to your husband" Imran and Manisha were at their 5th session. Manisha was sharing her past experience and Imran suggesting her how to be loyal to her husband.



"Yes"



"Well are you practising Masturbation as I recommended"



"Yes I did but I somehow feel unsatisfied"



Imran saw the sexual goddess sitting before. the perfect slut. She wanted to be a loyal wife and also a slut. How is that possible he thought, may be for this slut Manisha he thought.



"Can you share the sexescapades with your husband" Imran continued " If he agrees you can satisfy your urges"



"No i cant" Manisha said



" You have three options - share your problems with your husband and tell him to give more sex time to you. Share your problem with your husband and have sex with guys you know with his consent - Many women are opting this solution - it is safest. We have a treatment facility house - where we treat such problems with Yoga and meditation." Imran wrote down the options to Manisha.



"Or I can just have sex and cheat my husband."



"Ya thats the other one but you are feeling guilty doing that"



"Yes and I want to end this. I want to stay loyal to my husband and my child."



"Sure. So we need to do 5 sessions and regular practice."



"K doctor, meet you in the next session."



Manisha paid the fees for the 5 sessions she wanted to be the loyal wife that she wanted to be.



Session one



Imran: So this is the first session of your daily routine.



This session will be about your past. I will sedate you.



Imran sedated Manisha and took her into a subconscious state.



"are you ready" Imran asked



"Ok"



" All i need you to be is to be truthful to me and speak the truth nothing else"



Manisha agreed to Imran's condition.



"Why did you start the affair with Rahul"



"My husbands job was at stake"



"Didn't you like Rahul?"



"No"



"No, are you sure? I want the truth"



"Rahul was a powerful person and I wanted him to desire me"



"So did you cheat Uday?"



"Yes and I am ashamed of it. I loved how Rahul fucked me. I will submit to him even today"



"But you did it for the sake of Uday"



"Hmm"



"You had an affair with Uday. There is nothing wrong with it. And Also Uday knows about it."



"Did you have sex with anyone else apart from Uday and Rahul?"



"Yes"



Imran was shocked at the answer. Imran guessed it was the CA guy.



"With whom?"



"Dhanish, Uday brothers, ali, arun"



Imran could not believe the list. manisha was the slut he thought and his dick was hard listening to her.



"You had an affair with Uday's brothers?"



"Yes. Rajiv is getting married soon I had sex with him and with Sanjay bhaiya. it was my weak moment"



The effect of the sedative was over and Manisha started mumbling and Imran could not make out what Manisha was saying.



Imran gave another injection to Manisha and she was out of the subconscious state. Manisha was feeling good after the session



Session two



"So Uday has how many brothers" Imran asked



"He is a single child"



Imran gave a shocking look and when Manisha saw the face of Imran she asked why such a shocking face. Imran actually could not make how can she fuck Uday's brother if Uday did not have brothers.



"I thought he had brothers. you told about someone getting married. Sorry!"



"Oh yeah. Rajiv is getting married. He is actually a cousin."



Imran started the session again by giving the sedative. Imran wanted to know what Manisha did with Uday's brothers. He did not bother about the treatment. Imran asked Manisha about her affair with Uday's Brother.



Udays cousin Rajiv is getting married. He came to Delhi to invite the guests. They had to stay with us. Uday planned a dinner with me and unfortunately he did not show up. I gave my kid to my mom. I was upset about the dinner plans crashing though to bring my kid home. Just then the brother arrived.



Sanjay is 38, married with three kids. He is slightly overweight, and shorter than me, but handsome and very kind. Rajiv is younger brother, 26 and fresh out of college. He is a little full of himself, but very funny and good going. Both got close to us once Uday set up his business. THey were very close to us and helped in all the functions that we did with our kid.



They saw I was fully dressed up. I told them the issue and they asked me to join them and have drinks and they will get the kid themselves once the fun part is over. We started drinking.



"What were you wearing?" Imran interrupted Manisha.



I was wearing a printed saree and one of those designed blouses. I did not wear a bra. Uday likes me that way. I was dying to have sex with my husband and impress him.



My mom called and she told the kid was asleep. Uday had called her and told he would pick the kid from her. So my task of getting the kid was no more. We decided to watch TV already. I was tipsy.



Sanjay suggested we play a game instead of watching TV.



I said, "Alright, let's see...we can play cards. What is your pleasure?" Rajiv joined in, "Our pleasure would be you. We don't want to play cards or a board game. We want to play with you!"



I laughed and said, "Well, I know you're a horny bastard who doesn't care that I am married to your brother. But Sanjay here is a married man, and far too much a gentleman to want to fool around like that. Right, Sanjay?" He sheepishly looked away, not answering me. "Sanjay? What the hell?" After stammering and hesitating for a while, Sanjay finally suggested that we try playing Truth or Dare. He said it might be a little fun and risqué, but that I could stop the game any time I wanted. They would give me total control.



I was floored. I'd never considered doing something like that with them. After a little thought, I decided: What the heck. Let's flirt a little and have some fun, and I'll just stop if either one gets too aggressive. I was totally sober and coherent. "OK, boys. I'm in!"



The first couple of rounds went pretty smoothly, as we shared true stories of getting high or ditching class or weird sexual experiences. No one was willing to issue a dare. Finally, Rajiv dared me to do 10 jumping jacks facing them, and then 10 facing away. I thought that was a little strange, but I stood up and took the dare. When I was done, Rajiv said "That was incredible! What a joy to watch your beautiful boobs and ass bounce like that." I was a little shocked, and I looked at Sanjay. He just nodded and smiled. So much for being a gentleman...



Next, it was my turn. I dared Sanjay and Rajiv to kiss each other. I figured they would quit at that point, and this harmless game would be over. Sanjay jumped up and kissed the top of Rajiv's head. I called a cheat, and said "you have to both kiss each other". They quickly exchanged a peck on the lips. Again, I cried foul. I said that I meant to kiss each other like they meant it - including some tongue. Sanjay said "I'm out!".



But Rajiv paused for a second and said, "If we kiss each other like that, then we both get to kiss you with tongue, alright?" I hadn't expected that response, but I was confident that they would never French kiss. So I said, "Sure!" knowing they wouldn't go through with it.



They whispered nervously to each other for a while, but then said, "OK, here goes." Amazingly, they shared a full-on French kiss for a few seconds. I was completely dumbstruck.



Rajiv quickly came over to me and said, "Your turn." He took my face into his hands before I could protest and started kissing me. When his tongue entered my mouth, I reciprocated. Soon, the kiss got more passionate. And it kept going. And going. Neither of us pulled away for about a minute. I was flushed, and my nipples were standing straight out through my Blouse. Rajiv gently touched a nipple as he lowered his hand from my face. I got tingles throughout my body.



Rajiv turned to Sanjay and said, "You are in for a treat, my brother. She is an incredible kisser." Sanjay slowly came over to me and whispered, "Are you sure?" We can stop now." I told him that a deal was a deal, and that I wanted him to pretend I was his wife and give me the best kiss he could.



He laughed and asked me to stand up so he would have a better angle. He moved his arms behind my back as he leaned in for his kiss. At first, he just gently touched my lips - once, twice, three times - then his mouth opened slightly and his tongue slowly entered my mouth. He was damn good, and this was one wonderful kiss. He squeezed me closer to him, and I felt his semi-hard cock rub against me. He rubbed my back gently as we kept this glorious kiss going. I moaned a little, and his hands moved down my back onto my ass. He started kneading my muscular butt, and I melted more into his embrace. This kiss lasted twice as long as Rajiv's, and it was twice as good.



Flushed, we finally broke our embrace and our kiss. Rajiv exclaimed, "Damn - she is so hot right now! I can't wait for the next dare!" I fell back onto the sofa, weak from what I was feeling. I wasn't sure if I wanted to continue. Soon, Sanjay jumped up and said "My turn!"



He dared me to give them both a lap dance. I protested, but he said we would all be fully clothed. Rajivv played a sensuous song, and asked who gets the first dance. I chose Sanjay, because I knew he would not be as aggressive as Rajiv and would follow some ground rules.



Sanjay sat on the sofa, and I started swaying to the music. Soon, I was getting into the groove of the sexy song, and I leaned over and put my hands on his legs. My saree pallu dropped and Sanjay caught it, I teased by moving away. My saree got undraped and came back to Sanjay. He could see right down my Blouse, and his eyes widened. His stare made me feel sexy, and I gently rubbed his thighs as I swayed. My hands got closer and closer to his cock that was straining his pants, but I never touched it.



I spun around and bent over. As I reached for my toes, my butt was just a few inches from his nose. He could probably smell my musk, as I was starting to really get wet. I felt Sanjay's hands tickle the sides of my legs. It surprised me, and gave me a shiver of excitement. He ran his finger tips up and down the sides of my legs a few times. My legs turned to jelly, I was so turned on.



I sat down on his lap, and started to wiggle a little on his crotch. I could feel him hardening and twitching beneath my ass. His hands reached around to my belly, and he grabbed my petticoat and loosened it. He pulled the petticoat down.



His hands quickly grabbed both breasts, and he rubbed and tweaked my nipples as I leaned my head back to his shoulder and moaned. I turned my head to look up at him, and he started to kiss me. His tongue danced with mine while his hands kneaded my sensitive nipples. I could feel that his cock was fully hard at this point, and I rocked my ass back and forth along its length as we kissed.



I had forgotten about Rajiv, and was startled when I felt a tug on the side of my panties. Instinctively, I raised my hips a little, and Rajiv slid my panty down and off my legs in one quick motion. He started rubbing my soaking wet pussy, and I moaned again as his fingers found my clit. Sanjay kept his kiss going and rubbed my breasts while his younger brother worked two fingers into and out of my love hole. With each stroke, Rajiv rubbed the full length of my pussy. I was on fire.



Rajiv's touch suddenly stopped so that he could undo his pants and pull out his cock. He stroked it a few times while Sanjay and I finished our amazing kiss. Rajiv sat back on the coffee table, and held his 7" straight out, waiting for me to touch our kisses. Sanjay gave me a gentle push from behind, so that I slid off his lap and knelt down on the floor. I took Rajiv's lovely sausage into my hand, and lowered my lips to its tip. In no time, his cock disappeared between my lips and into the back of my mouth. My hand and my mouth moved up and down his shaft, gradually picking up pace.



As Rajiv was getting the blow job of his life, Sanjay lowered his pants to his ankles, knelt on the floor, and positioned his cock at the entry of my soaking wet pussy. He grabbed my hips, and with a couple of thrusts buried himself deep inside of me. Very quickly, his rhythm matched mine, and the three of us moved in blissful unison. Rajiv soon yelled "Here I cum!" so I backed my mouth off his cock a little. He was so warm and so delicious!



I leaned back into Sanjay, and his cock was buried to the hilt inside of me. He moaned and shot his huge load into me, too. I was completely spent, and just stayed there on my knees, doubly-penetrated. Both cocks slowly went limp, and slid out of me. We all collapsed on the floor.



After about 15 minutes, I reached over and grabbed each man's cock said "My turn. I dare you to both put your cocks inside of me again." saying that Manisha started mumbling the effect of the sedative was completed.



Imran who stroked his cock increased the pace and his cum spewed out of his cock and jumped on the sexy face of Manisha. Imran cleaned his cum on Manisha and gave the injection to Manisha ending his 2nd session with her.



Chapter 7



Rahul is back



Uday was in the office of Imran.



"How did the treatment go?" Uday was asking about the treatment of Manisha. Uday knew all about the therapy that Manisha was undergoing. In fact it was Uday who referred Prameela to Imran who told this to Manisha on the recommendation of Uday.



"Its three months and she has responded positively" Imran was adjusting the papers and his office stuff.



"I feel guilty for turning her to a slut"



"Dont worry Its all over"



"But what about the past?"



"What about it?" Imran saw Uday who was thinking something



"What about one of her lovers from the past showing up again?"



"Why do you want to do this?" Imran saw Uday scheming something again for his wife "Her affair with Rahul led her body to ask for more sex, that is the reason she was having sex with ...." Uday saw Imran in anger and Imran paused.



"Her affair with Rahul was for the family" Uday was angry and starting to look Imran in the eyes "Her affairs were not"



"You are responsible for that Uday"



"I Know" Uday continued "Rahul is back in town and I want to see if she is going to have an affair with him."



"She might, You should keep her away from him"



"Yeah, THank you Imran"



"What are you going to do?" Imran really liked Manisha. He emphasised her good parts. SHe loved her children and husband. Imran did not like what Uday was saying; he wanted to send her again into the hell that Imran brought her back.



3 days later



Imran wanted to know what happened to Manisha. He did not want to call Manisha and ask questions, Although Manisha gave text messages he did not reply to her. Moreover Manisha was a friend to him through Uday only.



Imran decided to meet Uday, he wanted to see what Uday did to his wife.



Uday was in the office waiting for Imran once the reception told him that he had a visitor.



"So what brings you here?" Uday asked as he saw Imran entering his office. Imran closed the door and directly jumped into the topic.



"So what brings you here?" Uday asked as he saw Imran entering his office. Imran closed the door and directly jumped into the topic.



Imran asked "So did you make Manisha meet Rahul?". Imran wanted to know if Manisha was seduced again by Rahul and if she started cheating again.



"Yeah" Uday did not like Imran wanting to know about his wife " Are in love with my wife? now?"



"Sorry!! she was my patient that's all"



"Well here is what happened" Uday got up from his chair pissed on Imran "Well I took Manisha to the party where Rahul was also there. Rahul tried to talk to her but I was there so she did not talk. The party was uneventful. The next day Manisha came up with an idea to open a sort of rehab agency."



Imran was happy that Manisha was at least not seduced directly by Rahul.



"She wants to set up a rehab agency. To stop divorces that are happening recently."



"Why a rehab agency?" Imran could not understand out of nowhere how this idea propped in the head of Manisha. Is it related to Rahul he thought



"I do not know. I just said go ahead. You are a psychologist. I just want my wife to be normal again. It was all my fault."



"I could help" Imran argued



"No you stay away from her"



"Please, she is just my patient. I know why she wants to set up a rehab agency."



Uday agreed to Imran help.



2 months passed



Uday went to the office of Manisha and Imran. It was the first day of the new start. Uday was the only guest.



Hey babe" Uday greeted his wife. He was happy to see the agency setup.



"Hey" Manisha greeted him and hugged him. Manisha took him to her office.



The agency had two rooms and a waiting room. One was for Manisha and the other was for Imran.



"So how does it work" Uday. Uday wanted to know how her agency works. Manisha did not tell him till date and asked him to come to his office before taking the first client.



"When a couple applies for Divorce. Government gives them 6 months time for mediation. We are the mediators or the ones that needs to try to bring the couple together"



Uday nodded. Imran used his connections and got this government contract and was valid for three years.



" I am happy for you" Uday was smiling at Manisha "So how many cases will you see"



Uday and Manisha heard the knock at the door and it was the first divorce case that the agency was going to handle.



The agency was only to see the adultery cases, that is the divorce cases that were happening because of adultery.



Imran Joined Uday and Manisha in Manisha's room. Imran and Uday would only help Manisha on the part time basis. The about to divorce couple walked in.



"Sit down Shivam, sit Anjali , do you want anything?" Manisha offered the seat. Manisha introduced herself to the couple.



Uday and Imran went outside to Imran rooms where they were seeing the footage from Manisha's room.



Shivam and Anjali were married for 3 years. they did not have a child. They moved to Delhi last year.



Anjali had applied for the divorce stating her husband was impotent. The hospital records showed the husband was not. Shivam's statement said that Anjali was having an affair with a colonel who was 58 years old. Anjali did not deny this fact.



"So Anjali, who is this colonel, do you want to marry him?" Manisha asked



"Yes," Anjali replied and the conversation went on.



Uday left the room once he heard Anjali saying yes to Manisha.



It was 11 PM and Uday had just returned from office. He told Manisha that he will have his dinner in the office. As he entered the house he saw his wife on the sofa. Manisha greeted Uday and gave him a hug. their child was asleep.



Uday and Manisha chatted for sometime in the hall.



"So your first case was a failure. Not much we can do, is it?"



"No they are not getting divorce"



"Well the lady wanted to marry the other guy"



"And do you think he will marry her?" Asked Manisha



Manisha took Uday to the study room. She took the board marker to write on the white board.



" Shivam and Anjali came to Delhi one year ago. Their neighbour was this retired colonel. He is a teacher. somehow he seduced this Anjali and this innocent girl is divorcing her husband for that. Here we need to do two things: 1. Shivam to trust Anjali again and 2. Anjali to know what the colonel really is and the reality that she is ignoring."



"Are you serious"



"Yes I am"



3 months to the verdict



"Thank you so much Colonel sir, the couple may get united soon" Manisha was talking to Colonel. Colonel saw Manisha on one of her visits to Anjali and Shivam's house. Colonel asked Anjali to introduce him to Manisha. The Colonel was talking to Manisha and was trying to seduce the beauty. Manisha wanted to use the Colonel to get the couple united. Manisha requested the Colonel to let the couple meet a few times. The Colonel agreed for the first time and for the next time he agreed on one condition: he wanted to see Manisha in a backless blouse saree. Manisha obliged for the same.



You are looking stunning as usual. I hope your husband is not an asshole like this Shivam"



"Colonel please" Manisha was talking in a joyful tone as if she was child



"I would never leave my wife with a person like me, Such a sexual wife cannot be trusted"



"Colonel, I would leave now"



"Come on, I agreed to this only if you spend time with me" Colonel held the hands of Manisha but she somehow got her hands relieved.



"Bye Colonel next time i promise" Manisha rushed towards the elevator saying that and the colonel followed her. She got into the elevator and pressed the ground floor button. Before the Colonel could enter the elevator the doors closed. Bitch Colonel thought.



Manisha took her car and she realised she was horny, she wanted to have sex and went to her husbands office. Once she reached her husbands office she texted Imran



"How is the session going on? Almost escaped a rape attempted from the bastard. Hopefully the session is fruitful."



She went to the reception. spoke with the receptionist. The receptionist said that her husband was in the conference hall. Manisha wanted a fuck and she did not mind it in the office cabin. She told the receptionist to tell her husband that she would be waiting in her husband's office.



SHe texted to Imran again



" Call me once the session is over". Manisha desperately wanted to close the case and see Shivam and Anjali united. Imran received the text but did not see the text. Manisha thought the session was still on between the couples.



Manisha wanted to surprise her husband so she did not call him or text him.



Manisha saw her phone was ringing and it was the Colonel and she decided to pick the phone.



"Hey Colonel"



"Bitch you cannot do this to me. This is the third time you are doing this to me"



Manisha was horny and she started to flirt with him.



"Sorry Colonel."



"Sorry my foot bitch. I would show you who I am next time we meet"



"Oho what you would do colonel"



"I would rape you. You bitch. I will strip the saree that you were wearing then tear the blouse that was attached to the blouse and then show you where you belong"



"And"



"And I would tear the panties. Slap that ass of yours...."



As the Colonel was speaking Manisha could sense the body heat was only increasing. Her saree pallu dropped that she did not realise and her hands were on her boobs massaging them. Suddenly Manisha heard the door latch and thought it was her husband. She adjusted her saree pallu and got up to see it was not her husband. A man dark in color and short in height was standing. He had a white beard and was wearing cheap glossy clothes. THe man was grinning looking at Manisha. he knew the girl was horny.



As the man was staring at Manisha. Manisha saw her husband enter the office.



"Hey, what are you doing here?"



"Just leaving. Looks like you have business." Manisha started leaving the office.



"I'll call you once i am finished. So sorry" Uday went near his wife and gave a small hug. Uday introduced the man as Ashu Bhai to his wife. Both just shared a smile. Manisha took her purse and the phone and started to leave. Uday went to sit to his chair.



As Manisha was leaving, she felt Ashu hands on her ass as she crossed him. He made sure to touch her completed ass.



Chapter 8



"Ah AH Ah" Manisha was moaning as her husband was fucking her sweet pussy. Manisha and Uday were completely naked. There kid was in the other room while the couple were having sex. Manisha was in seventh heaven. She was horny all day and finally her husband was pounding her like the way she wanted. SHe was close to orgasm and was about to climax



"Can I cum"



"No No Just a few seconds AH ah ah"



Uday was trying to hold his cum as his wife instructed. Finally Manisha let the scream out and Uday understood Manisha had cummed so he released his Jizz in the pussy of Manisha.



"Why was that guy in your office"



"Well, He is a financer. I needed some money and he is giving that money"



"I have seen him in a court, in a criminal case" Manisha said



"Yeah he is a drug dealer"



"What are you mad dealing with him, stay away from him"



"Presently our liquidity is poor. We need his money. Don't worry he is an influential man"



next day



Manisha enquired Imran about the progress of Anjali and Shivam.



"Well I think the divorce is inevitable. She is so much influenced by Colonel that I doubt that she will be back with Shivam."



"What is Shivam telling?"



"Well he says the Colonel will never allow Anjali to leave this city. And that divorce is the only resort"



Manisha hung up the phone. Anjali leaved in the apartment and was the sex toy of Colonel she was used by Colonel as a slut and was fucking multiple persons. All hope of Manisha's first case was lost. She tried and she tried hard.



Anjali's parents hated her and so did Shivam's Parents. The Colonel was like Rahul and wanted the same thing as Rahul. Somehow Rahul's influence on Manisha was done away by the help of imran and Uday but Anjali was a gone case.



one month to divorce



Manisha was sitting all idle at her office. She and Imran worked for the last 5 months to get Anjali and Shivam to get back together but all was in vain. After every session, Anjali would come on track and start as a good lady but when the colonel fucks her, she again becomes her slave. Colonel even tried to get Manisha as one of his slaves but Manisha knew the danger, she had one experience with Rahul.



Manisha was immersed in this thought as Uday entered the office. Uday realised his wife's lost case had taken a toll on her. He had the perfect thing he knew that could relax his wife.



"Hey Honey"



"Hi"



"Let's go. We have a party to attend"



Manisha knew nothing of the party. Uday took Manisha home.



"Should I wear something sexy"



"don't tease the guys there please"



"Whose party is it?" Manisha asked



"Asshu Bhai" Uday continued " He lent his money for our company, remembering the cash crunch we had. And we settled him in a farm house at a good rate."



"I told you stay away from him"



"He is the necessary evil babe, government dealing we do through him"



Uday instructed Manisha to wear the black saree with no bra and no panty. only blouses and petticoats. Manisha agreed and wore the saree and the couple started to the party.



"So why are you taking me to this party dressed so seductively"



"You need a break honey. You have invested so much time for that Anjali"



"Poor girl. That colonel..."



Uday interfered "Lets not think about that" Uday continued "I want some help regarding that and i want to divert your attention"



"Whats the help"



"Asshu Bhai is a drug dealer. He takes his drugs from Swami Om."



"Swami om the famous Yoga one" Manisha knew about Swami Om she attended many meditation camps of him



"Asshu arranges manpower and Swami Om is the drugs man."



"Swami Om is the owner of Swami pharmacy. Why does he do drugs"



"That's how he earns"



"I can't believe this. He is coming to the party."



"Yes he is the Guru of Asshu Bhai and Asshu Bhai listens to him. Swami Om wants to build a warehouse in the suburbs. I want to know the location. so that we can purchase the land. And earn profits"



"And how are you going to do that" Manisha wanted to know the hows



"Well the same as last time. I just need his laptop for a few minutes. We both approach the Swami when he is alone with his bag. He comes with his bag and no security guards as the party is only for inner circle people. I want you to talk to Swami Om about any topic. Swami Om is a pervert. He will hand over the bag to me and I will get the data I need. I just need 15 minutes with the laptop"



"Did you do this before with Swami Om with your secretary as the seductress"



"Yes"



"You don't let me because of Rahul isn't it"



Uday was silenced. He called Manisha because he knew this kind of thing excited his wife and Rahul was brought into the picture.



"I love you" Uday looked at his wife who was in tears.



The couple entered the party, Uday introduced Manisha to quite a few. Asshu Bhai had an eye on Minissha the moment he saw her in the party. Manisha saw Asshu Staring as her lust and ignored him.



When Swamy ji saw Manisha in the black saree he wanted to undress and fuck her. Manisha looked like a beauty to get fucked. Uday and Swamy ji were having a conversation as Swamy told something to Manisha that she did not heard



"Sorry Swamy ji what did you tell"



"Your husband tells me you are looking for some vitamin supplements" As Swamy spoke Manisha saw Uday surprisingly. Uday signalled her the bag was in his hand and this was the diversion



"Yes Yes Vitamins for the skin tone swamy ji" Manisha spoke



Swami Om told Uday to give the bag to the guard who was waiting outside the party. Uday took the bag and went to the bathroom to take the contents he required. While Swamy om took Manisha to the tour of the medicines. Swami Om's hands roamed around the hands of Manisha and her back with just a few touches here and there.



"I am big fan of your Swamy ji"



"Oh haha" Swamy Om was happy as it was easy fucking a fan,



"I have heard the model deepika follows your diet and that's why she retains her beauty at this age"



"You are beautiful women Manisha" Swamy took a bottle and gave it to Manisha "This is the secret for any women"



"What is this"



"This will increase your beauty"



Manisha read the ingredients and instructions and she saw the bottle was to increase the sexual cravings.



"But Swamy ji this will increase ones sexual appetite"



"Yes and that will result in an increase in beauty, that's how it works."



"Haha is it how it works"



"Yes, these herbs and some Yoga. I take special classes for that and you will look like Deepika in fact better than her'' Swamy placed his hands on Manisha and rotated her "Why don't you show me how beautiful you are"



Manisha rotated and swayed her hips as Swamy saw the beautiful wife rotating to show her figure.



"Without yoga and attending your classes? can I be like Deepika"



"No for looking ugly and lessening the sexual cravings only herbs are enough, but to increase the beauty one needs dedication and yoga gives you that"



"Lessening sexual cravings what do you mean"



"Well sadus use it, you know all men desire women it is a natural thing. but Sadus need to concentrate and we use them to stop sexual feelings. See what you did to me" Swamy showed the erection he had.. manisha could make out the erection as he was only wearing a dhoti.



"You don't use it then"



"I do"



Manisha went near Swamy and held her cock. She thought to herself what she was doing. But the topic interested her, THis is for my husband she thought. I am not going to fuck him i cannot be on the same path as Rahul put me, i ll just tease him were her thoughts



"Then why is it hard" Manisha removed her hand got away from Swamy



"Well there are two types of herbs one that cause permanent end of sexual cravings and some are temporary. I use the temporary ones"



Manisha thought of Colonel, what if she uses some herb like that on Colonel. Manisha asked for the herb to swami Om and he told her to call the next day and he will arrange them for her.



Swamy went behind Manisha and got too close to her that his cock was touching her ass.



"What time should i pick up that" Manisha was talking in the seduced tone



"3Pm" Swamy saw Uday coming near them and went to the bathroom.



Uday came and saw Manisha standing with the bottle.



"Where is Swamy ji"



"lets go" manisha took the hand of Uday and left the party.







Chapter 9 



Colonel's endgame



Anjali texted the Colonel to come to her apartment for a treat. Colonel got ready and invited a few buddies to gang bang Anjali. Night full with Anjali, thought Colonel.



Colonel knocked the door of Anjali and found that the door was open, Colonel entered the apartment and closed the door. He did not bolt the door. He went to the master bedroom where he would fuck Anjali.



On the way he saw a bottle of wine. Colonel liked wine and took a sip. It tasted different. He took another sip. The Colonel walked to the bedroom and pushed the bedroom and saw the hottie Manisha.



His cock gave a long jump seeing the beauty Manisha.



"What's your game?" Colonel spoke, seeing Manisha.



"Anjali told me to come over her house and i am waiting for her"



"Wearing this hot dress" Colonel was looking at Manisha who was wearing Jeans and a shirt.



"i think i should leave" Manisha started leaving



"Wait for a minute" Colonel pushed Manisha on the bed where she was sleeping. Anjali set this up, he thought. It was a golden opportunity for fucking Manisha "I helped you a lot, Anjali and Shivam's meeting happened only because of me. I did it for you"



"You ruined the couples life"



"They were never a couple before. How beautiful Anjali is, that idiot does not deserve her. She needs an alpha male. Just like you need one"



"You are an asshole"



"I am going to rape you you bitch" Colonel pushed Manisha on the bed.



"Fine listen I am not like Anjali please"



"I know how you are. Damn i can see your panty trace in that jeans"



"No please... Can I have a drink"



Colonel could not believe this bitch was so naive who was about to get fucked wants to have alcohol. May be she wants to get fucked he thought in his mind.



Colonel brought a glass and poured some wine in it and offered it to Manisha,



"I want you to drink that too"



"Oh so you think this wine will affect me. I can drink 10 of this bottles and still be stable you bitch"



"Then why don't you drink the whole bottle" Manisha gave a mischievous smile



"Fine I will drink the whole bottle and you just the glass that I gave you"



"If you do so you can show me what an alpha is"



Colonel drank the whole bottle as Manisha sipped a few of the drink in her glass. Manisha smiled as she saw the Colonel drink the whole bottle.



"Oh damn he is going to fuck me, Please the drug work fast" THought Manisha.



The Colonel was laughing and jumped on the bed. Manisha got off the bed. But Manisha did not rush out of the bedroom as Colonel latched the bedroom. He started laughing again.



"There is no escaping Manisha, I am going to get what I was promised"



Manisha was scared and silent. She had put herself into this situation again. The wine bottle was mixed with the herb that Swamy has given to her. Swamy had told her the guy that drinks this stuff can be able to fuck only once in his life after he drinks it. Colonel was going to have his last fuck and after that his body will no more generate the testosterones.



"Well may be I should give him his last fuck" thought manisha.



The Colonel caught Manisha and was checking her out.



"You have got a great body Manisha, Let's get started"



Manisha stopped the Colonel.



"If I do this thing, Just promise this will be the last"



The Colonel removed the buttons of the shirt and could see the blue lingerie that Manisha was wearing. Manisha let the Colonel remove the buttons of her shirt.



Manisha stopped Colonel Again



"Promise me this will be our first and last time"



The Colonel looking at the beauty just nodded and sensed his body was getting hotter. Manisha was only trying to halt the process and let Colonel's body get affected from the drug. She hoped that Colonel may get unconscious as she mixed the whole drug in the bottle. whereas Swami Om told her one teaspoon is good enough for the body.



Manisha was pushed on the bed and was being kissed on the shoulders by the Colonel. Manisha's hands went to the cock of the Colonel. It was instinctive, her body responding to the kisses of the colonel. It was big



"Oh my god it is big, I don't think it will fit" Spoke Manisha. Manisha realised the cock was the size of Rahul. However she just exaggerated to the colonel



"it will fit, don't worry about that" Colonel continued his kisses to the hotwife.



Colonel kissed between the left ear and the neck and felt Manisha movement.



"Oh that's the spot you like" Colonel continued kissing there using his tongue and it worked.



Manisha was seduced and her body as usual wanted sex. She was justifying herself saying it was Anjali. In reality she could have escaped



As the colonel was kissing on her neck his hands went to the boobs. Later his hands travelled to the pussy that was wet. Her pant was tight but Colonel pushed his hands under her pants



Colonel hands played with the wet pussy and Manisha wanted Colonel's dick.



"You have a sweet pussy babe"



"You are such a bully"



Colonel removed Manisha's pants and started fingering over the blue lacy panty and Manisha liked that. He was hitting all the perfect spots that she liked.



He pushed her on the bed. She was in her blue bra and a lacy panty. Colonel licked the calves of Manisha and then her thighs.



"Oh this guy knows how to please a women, that's why Anjali is his slave" thought Manisha.



Colonel removed Manisha Bra and got down on her. He slapped her ass and rotated her.



She was lying on the bed with her back on the bed.



Colonel licked her pussy over the panty



"Ah," Manisha moaned. She licked it.



Colonel slapped Manisha Ass and spreaded it further



"It is been hiding till now" Colonel said as he moved the blue lacy panty and saw the hot juicy pussy of Manisha, Colonel planted a kiss on the pussy, WIth both his lips he caught the two pussy lips



"Ah, Ah Ah" Manisha was moaning in pleasure



"This was a bad idea, i should have run once he drank the wine" thought manisha. The Colonel removed the panty of Manisha and started licking the sweet pussy of the wife. That was the best mouth that Manisha received from anyone. Colonel was indeed a pro in fucking a women.



Manisha was about to give an orgasm just like she did at the time of Rahul. But her conscience did not die yet.



"This is so wrong. I cannot do this to my husband again"



"Don't worry he won't know"



Colonel realised Manisha had just orgasmed and he got up. He lifted Manisha and took his cock near the mouth of Manisha. He wanted her to blow her.



"Come on give blow me up"



Manisha took the cock of the colonel in her mouth, this was the same size as Rahul.



"Is this the big one you had baby"



"Yes"



"Yes are you sure, You know how to blow baby"



Mansiha was giving blowjob to the Colonel. Her mouth was filled with his juices.



The Colonel took her head and revered her in bed. He lifted her hip. Well let's do it in the doggy style you bitch



The Colonel inserted his big cock in the pussy of Manisha. Manisha felt the big dick and it was like she was back. She missed the big dicks.



Colonel dick went inside and out of Manisha's pussy.



"Ah AH AH"



"How is my dick"



"Ah AH Ah Big please fuck me"



"Tell me bitch I cannot understand"



"Ah AH Big Please Slowly"



"You want slowly huh" Colonel increased the pace of the dick in and out and kept fucking her



"Oh please Ohhhh"



"How many kids you have one huh"



"yeah oh oh oh "



"I will give you one more"



"No no you cannot do that"



On hearing this Manisha tried to resist. This was the first time she was trying to resist a man fucking her. She squeezed the dick of the Colonel. But Colonel was up to the mark and fucked more harder. Manisha took the pain which was followed by Pleasure. She loved the feeling that Colonel was giving to her.



one hour later



Manisha had several orgasms and Colonel was fucking her brutally.



Mansiha was on Colonel and Colonel was fucking her.



"you know Colonel why don't you release it in me"



"i thought you don't want a child"



"Release it"



The Colonel came inside the pussy of Manisha.



Manisha and the Colonel lay on the bed exhausted.



after about an half hour. Manisha heard a knock on the bedroom door of the house, The bedroom door was opened by Colonel. Manisha was naked and she saw who it was. It was the watch men and an unknown guy.



"She is all yours" Colonel opened the bedroom door.



3 months later



Colonel could not perform the sex activities with anyone because of the herb that Manisha mixed in the wine, Anjali and Shivam shifted to some other city. Colonel got very ill and had to face death.



Manisha was at the funeral of Colonel and so were many wifes that Colonel.



"He was the true Alpha male" thought Manisha.



Chapter 10



14 years later



Manisha was on the phone talking to Swami Om.



"Can't make it today? We have go to my sister's place"



"Oh I miss you sweet pussy"



"Hey husband is at home, mind your language" Manisha said this seeing Uday who was working on the laptop.



"Oh sorry, Talked with the college principal. He wants to interview you"



"That's good news. I really need to thank you"



"Yes lets meet sooner"



"Soon"



Manisha clicked the red button on her phone and went near her husband. Uday closed his laptop and kissed each other and the couple hopped in the car. Her son is 18 years old now and a teenager. He was in the USA for his bachelor's degree. Of late Manisha has got interest in the degree of law. She studied it offline and gave exams. Though she was a qualified lawyer she could not practise law in India because of government norms. Recently the new government has changed these norms as there was a lack of judicial posts.



The relaxed norms meant Manisha could be a judge or an advocate as she has completed the course on distance learning offline mode. However she needed to get one more course from the accredited college. This meant she needed to go to college and study for a period between 8 months to 1 year. Manisha with the help of Swami Om ( Manisha's affair with Swami om was for 14 years now). Uday did not like the idea of college again. Swami Om set up an interview for admission for Manisha with the principal. However due to the death of her sister's husband Manisha had to go near her sister.



Manisha and Uday attended the ceremony and were returning back.



"Well, what did she say"



"She does not want to leave the town."



"I am sorry for your sister, Arpita is so lonely here. At Least we will be there in Delhi. Tell her to shift to Delhi. She can work in my firm" Uday knew the husband of Manisha's sister. He was a good guy. Uday pitied the situation of Manisha's sister to the sudden demise of her husband. Manisha liked and hated her sister. Arpita (Manisha's Sister) refused the offer from Manisha and Uday.



Interview



The principal of the law college was Maajid Hussain. Swamy Om recommended the entry of Manisha to the college. whereas Uday met Maajid and personally asked to somehow cancel the application of his wife. Maajid promised Uday he will cancel the application at the time of interview. Uday was confident that his wife would never get selected in the college.



It was the day of the interview.



Manisha dressed casually in a top and a long skirt. She wanted to make a good impression. However, Maajid had some urgent business. The only work he had in his college was the interview with Manisha. He called Swami Om and told him that Manisha's husband was against Manisha's admission and he had some emergency so wanted to cancel the admission of Manisha.



Swami Om persuaded Maajid and asked him to kindly at least talk with Manisha. Maajid agreed and told him he will interview Manisha on Sunday.



Swami Om called Manisha



"Hey Swamy ji"



"Come to my guest house, I am quite free today"



"Hey I have an interview you forgot"



"No. Maajid has cancelled the interview today."



"Can he do that?"



"Oh yes, he has written a statement from your husband. As per government notification the spouse has to agree"



"What? I am an independent women"



Swami om calmed Manisha down" Listen once he interviews you. He will select you. Use your charms"



"I cant believe Uday can do such a thing."



Manisha was in the car and she turned her car to Swamy's place.



Manisha was driving back to Swamy's place. She knew what her admission meant now. She needed get fucked by the Principal. And the principal looked like a douche bag, she did not want a bad sex, She had many such bad sex and decided only to fuck when she wanted and not when the opposite sex wanted. But she had no option she thought. She called her husband



"Why did you do that?" As Uday lifted the phone Manisha bursted with the question,



"Baby. You hardly stay free, one thing or the other just keeps you occupied. Last 5 years were good when I joined the company back. WHy again jump to this new profession you want?"



"Office life, I am a whore dammit"



"Manisha"



"You know how many guys you let me fuck"



"yes. I am sorry. We went through it and now there is no need, its 3 years since all that"



"I want to be a lawyer"



"Honey you are in your 40s" Uday made his last effort to convince Manisha



"I will get in the college, no matter what"



Uday knew what that meant. He used his connections and talked to the principal and then to the educational secretary of the country,



In about 20 minutes the admission letter was sent to the mail of Manisha. Manisha saw her phone and found the admission letter. She was happy. But she did not call Uday. She instead called Swamy and told the good news. She turned her car and did not go to Swamy's place. Manisha did not talk with Uday for the next few weeks. Manisha college was near Jaipur and she got shifted. She joined the college and got the room allocated.



She needed to clear two subjects only. She had the time of one year to do that. Followed up by an interview with BCI which would make her eligible to practise law.



THe few weeks in college are fastly. many guys ogled at her. Many tried to flirt and she flirted back.



When she returned from the class to the room she saw the phone and many missed calls from Uday. One of her nephews was getting married and Uday wanted Manisha to participate in the wedding process.



THe wedding was in Jaipur. Manisha's son was coming to India because of the wedding and would be getting together with the whole family. Manisha wanted to torture Uday and was successful in that.



Manisha also saw that Rudra - Arpita's son called her. Manisha called Rudra



"Hello. How are you?" Manisha asked Rudra



"Good"



"You called. everything's ok"



"Yes"



Manisha chatted with Rudra, Rudra was not coming to the wedding as his mother did not want to go. Something was not right with Rudra and Arpita thought of Manisha but she ignored as he had a lot to cater to her plate.



Chapter 11



Manisha was reading in the library. It has been a month since Manisha joined the college. She planned to go to Jaipur the next day. She was not talking to Uday. But her son was visiting India and was coming to Jaipur. She talked to the family members and told them that she was visiting Jaipur for the wedding ceremony.



Suddenly she heard a sound from the book shelves. Manisha looked where the noise came from. She ignored the noise. A boy came and opposite Manisha, he was a young guy.



"Hi"



Manisha saw the guy and now he was smiling brightly.



"Hi" She said



"Do you want any help? I am good at helping people"



Manisha smiled at herself. She knew why this guy was talking with her.



"What's your age?"



"Don't worry, I am an adult. And I know How to take care of a women" He said



"What would you like to take care off"



"You ofcourse"



"Oh I thought of taking your help. But looks like you are an idiot"



Manisha got up and went to look for a book in the library. She was unable to find the book for quite a few days. The library was not properly arranged.



Manisha went to the same place where she heard noise.



As Manisha went there she was surprised to see a guy and a girl making out. The guy was pounding the girl in the library and the girl covered her mouth not making much noise. They were making out in public in the library. Manisha watched as the guy released his sperm in the girl. She could hear the moans of both the guy and the girl.



Manisha immediately took her phone and ran to the hostel. The guy who sat with Manisha followed her. He got into the hostel as well.



THe hostel was common for men and women. However there were restricted areas for men in the hostel.



Manisha was hot as hell and she needed to take a shower. The guy who followed Manisha saw that she was going to the shower.



He ran to the opposite end and shouted to the guys.



"Come on guys"



Two guys hurried and followed the guy



"Who is it?" asked one of the two guys



"Manisha" said the guy who talked with Manisha



The guys opened the shelf which had books. There was hole on the wall. through the hole you could see the ladies shower.



Manisha entered the shower room. She was out. She was thinking about her husband's dick. The guys watched as Manisha undressed. First her shirt came off.



"Look at the boobs"



Then her bra. followed by her long skirt and her pussy



"look at the ass"



The guys removed the cocks and started jerking. Manisha was horny and her hands went to her pussy. She was playing with her pussy, she wanted her husband. Meanwhile, the guys released the load from their respective dicks.



She came out of the shower and dried herself. Wore the same clothes. She went directly to her room. She did not change and took the car keys. called her husband



"I am coming to Jaipur"



"Oh yeah I know I am waiting for you"



"Coming right now. I want to get fucked now. You don't know how horny I am"



"Now"



"yeah any problem"



"We are at the bachelor party" Uday said as he was fucking a whore "I thought you were coming tomorrow"



"Yeah plans changed" Manisha understood Uday was having fun with some whore " better not discharge the fluids. I will be there in an hour".
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