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I’m Ramesh and my wife is Shwetha. We are from Tamil Nadu and are currently in Canada.
I’m working as an IT consultant and my wife is a housewife. We have been married for two years and we have been in Canada for the last year. Our life is going very well.
To tell about us, I’m 5.9 height aged 29 and Shwetha is 5.3 height and 26 aged and she looks quite awesome with excellent package of beauty, firm and soft breasts no extra fat around the waist and very fair in color and attractive buttocks curly hair and cute lips Anybody seeing her will like to talk to her and develop friendship though she is married.
She has an excellent dressing sense and has a cute smile on her face. She is a bit modern and not too conservative.
She wears tight dresses that expose body shapes and I’m not concerned with her glamorous dressing sense.
We are having a very good sex life, we were very open with each other in terms of sex needs. There was no hesitation in asking what we need from each other, enjoyed every aspect of sex since married.
As years pass on, we felt this is getting a bit saturated and we started looking for something extra to make our sex life a bit spicy, experimented with various fantasies, like wife reading sex stories loudly for me and I reading for her to arouse ourselves and watching porn movies together, and enjoying a variety of sex positions. Still, I find something missing and want to do more and something new which could enhance both our happiness and pleasure. One fine day my wife and I both started openly talking about this fantasy.
At the time of thinking something new and spicy, I was thinking slightly about swapping my wife with one couple (My wife also knows that couple the one I have in my mind). Though I and my wife are open to discussing anything related to sex and each other desires, this slightly concerns me to talk with my wife, and not sure if she will take it totally against me.
I was thinking if I can open this to her or not, slowly after getting the courage, I started building up to open this matter to her. Here is our conversation
Ramesh (Me): (Holding Shwetha’s hand) Shwetha, I have something in my mind, but I’m fearing and highly worried to say about this fantasy desire to you. I’m highly concerned that my desire may hurt you.
I’ll tell you, in case you don’t like it, I’ll immediately drop that idea and erase that from my mind and I will never think about it or talk about it till my death. You should never think of me bad and we should lead our life as usual and you should not get me wrong.
Shwetha: (Firmly and supportively holding my hand) hey, why are you hesitating like this and creating a lot of suspense and talking unnecessarily about death, I know you very well and I will not take it wrong even if your desire is even too wild.
In the worst case if I don’t like it, I’ll politely say “No” and I will not say a single word about why/how kind. So feel free to tell me.
Ramesh (Me): Thanks for your kind words, I love you so much for this kind of openness and support for me, I’m blessed to have you as a wife.
My desire is…..mm…mm…( I stammered a lot to open up and finally broke it up) tell me how much it would be thrilling and pleasure for both of us if we swap/swing our self with other couple and enjoy sex with a different person. (I just stopped here are with a heavily beating heart started looking into Shwetha’s eyes for her response)
Shwetha: (She stared at my eyes for almost 15 seconds) and slowly smiled and said in a husky voice. Hey, you know what, we both are thinking likely.
I too slightly got this idea while reading a sex story, but I thought this will just only happen in the story and impractical and I thought that no husband will accept it so I erased that thought from my mind.
I’m happy to see that you also thought about the same and in fact, you are Ok with doing that. You will not know how happy I’m happy now. This happiness is not just for because I’m going to have sex with someone, this happiness is for how we both think of some kind of fantasy and desire.
I was extremely happy to hear such a supporting decision from my wife, I’m flying in the air now. I expected that she would not get angry, but never expected that she would easily accept this. I thought I may need a few days to convince her, luckily in 5 minutes it happened. Now it is time for me to talk about a potential swappable couple that I have in my mind. My wife Shwetha continued to talk now.
Shwetha: As you have this desire, I bet that you may have some couple in mind for a swap (she winked at me with a smile), tell me who that couple is.
And one suggestion is we should be very careful in selecting the other couple. It is very risky to pick some stranger or find someone on the Internet. We should ensure the couple that we are going to choose is someone who is well known to both of us and we should know them in real life and they should be our close friends. This is to ensure that privacy and secrecy will be preserved for our lifetime.
Ramesh(Me): I completely agree with you 100%. We are not going to pick a stranger for this, I have a couple in mind who qualifies for what you said. If I’m right I believe the same couple should be in your mind too (wrinkled at her, She blushed with a smile and said “yes I have one”) and I said ok in that case let us count down 3 to 1 and say that couples name and see if we are thinking of the same couple.
I started counting down 3..2…1. We both at the same time spelt the same couple name “Rahul, Kavya”
We were stunned looking at each other and said with excitement
“Oh My God, both of us are thinking of the same couple in our mind…”
Before going further, we need to tell about the “Rahul and Kavya”
They are also from India and Tamil Nadu and they came to Canada almost 8 months back.
Rahul works with me in the same organization and in my team. Since we both are the only Tamil people in our team, we became friends and our friendship extended to the family level sooner. Rahul and Kavya used to come to my home and we used to go to their home and we used to go long trips in either of our cars.
Rahul usually comes by his bike (cycle) to my home in the morning and we use to go to the office by my car and some days he comes directly to the office. Almost in 8 months both our families become friends, Shwetha and Kavya are close and similarly I and Rahul. We share all our family matters with each other and our friendship level is very decent that I and Rahul never talked outside decent areas. Never talked about sex-related things or adults-only topics.
Rahul is 25 years and Kavya is 23 Years, a very young couple.
Kavya is from a moderate town in Tamilnadu and not from a city like us and she is conservative. Kavya is a close relative of Rahul. Kavya is not ultra-modern and can’t speak as a country girl. She is of moderate type and conservative. She will look similar to actress Sridevi in her earlier ages.
She is of good beauty, good height and fair in color. Unlike my wife, Kavya doesn’t wear modern dresses. In-home she wears a saree and during our long tours a couple of times, she came with a t-shirt and churidars.
As she wear saree in house, during some of our visits to her home I had a glance to look her at side pose where her soft and big boobs cupped in a tight blouse stood firm and straight and her hip looked like made of butter and wax mixture and tiny microdot mole on the visible side of her hip that increases her glamor to a greater extent.
Sometimes when she walks after sitting on the sofa,  a saree that gets a bit locked in her buts/ass crack exposes the heaviness and solid size of her buts. Her face is too beautiful and she has very soft lips and a beautiful smile.
During one of our visits I had the luck of seeing her in a half saree and later when Shwetha enquired Kavya about her half saree, she said that she is fond of half saree and wears just in the home sometimes. Seeing her in a half saree that day was a pleasant feast to my eyes. All these are something I noted in split fraction seconds during my visit to their house, never left any impression to Kavya or Rahul that I’m looking at her in the wrong way.
Came back to my discussion with Shwetha.
Shwetha: Very glad that we are thinking of the same couples for swap, tell me if you had already spoken to Rahul about this and did he agree?
Ramesh (Me): No. I never spoke to him about this and I don’t dare as well. Our friendship is not to that extent, we never talked anything outside decency level. We talk several other things for hours but never about sex or girls. How about you?
How is your relationship with Kavya, up to what extent do you both talk?
Do you stand any chance to talk to her about swapping?
Shwetha: No way, me too never talked to her. Naturally she is a bit of a shy type. I don’t stand a chance to talk to her about this. We don’t have a chance of directly talking to them to convince them of this.
We need to plan something different. We will do that, but before that (winking at me), don’t hesitate or feel shy, tell me how you get idea of this couple, I bet something in Kavya should triggered of our fantasy,
pls tell me da. What in Kavya attracted you to think of exchanging me for her ?
Ramesh(me):
(Started feeling excited to see Shwetha’s reaction and query and I started narrating my feelings on Kavya)
Kavya has a sexy body, hope you remember, during one of our visits to her home once and she was wearing a half saree. Her half saree cannot cover her complete beauty, starting from her hips to boobs and butts.
Two eyes are sufficient to see her beauty. Based on my visual measurement of her potential sizes, I believe my two hands are not sufficient to catch hold of soft boobs. Moreover I like her shyness, if we take us as an example, we would never feel shy.
If Rahul and Kavya come to our home we never felt shy of being together like sitting closer and holding our hands, but she is a bit shy and if you notice that she will not move closer to her husband with shyness in front of others. Her shyness is another motivating factor for me. Imagine getting such a shy Kavya in bed with me and exploring her.
Think of how her face and eyes would burn with shyness while my cock is getting inserted into her. I’m feeling aroused and not sure if we are lucky enough to make it practical.
Shwetha. Please don’t mistake me for such an erotic narration about Kavya, I just want to be open and talk from heart about what I feel. It is your turn to tell me when you selected the Rahul Kavya couple, what aspect of Rahul attracted you.
Shwetha: As you said, you too don’t mistake me for narrating about Rahul. Almost here too we are having the same line of thinking.
First reason for my attraction to Rahul is that he is a good and gentle person. Unlike common third rated people he is very good, kind and jovial. I feel I will be safe in such a known person’s hand rather than some unknown person.
And as you said we need variety. You being of wheatish fair and north Indian kind of look, Rahul will be of different variety, he is from moderate town/village background, his moderate complexion and well-built body is a plus.
Again as you said Kavya’s shyness is also one of the reasons. Based on my casual talks with Kavya I don’t believe Kavya would have given wild sexual satisfaction to Rahul ? like blow job etc. etc., sex is something we should get enjoyed by seeing other partner in extreme pleasure, based on Kavya’s shyness I think Rahul may had not got extreme pleasure things, Imaging how erotic it would be if I aggressively jump on Rahul and unzip his pants and put his big banana on my mouth and squeeze it with my mouth?
How erotic it would be to make him to see the pleasure he never witnessed in his life time?
I noticed a good bulge in his jeans pants during one of our long trips. It seems he has a strong tool (winkled) all these are attractive points for me with Rahul.
We never talked such erotic describing about others, as we broke the idea of swinging to each other, we started bit openly talk about this, Initially I felt bit hard to digest when Shwetha narrating erotically about Rahul and later I digested thinking, I have to come across this and no need to feel possessive here.
Ramesh (Me):
Ok fine, now let us talk. How to convey this to Rahul and Kavya without making them angry? How to convince them to agree to exchange partners ?
We should do this very safely, if something goes bad it can hit us like anything.
Shwetha: I agree, we cannot directly ask them. We need to plan something to convey them. We cannot try anything with Kavya. Rahul should be the first person we should convince. We should make him convinced first and then we all three together can plan to rope Kavya into this.
How to bring Rahul inline to our thoughts and desires ? One way is, Rahul should get attracted to me, he needs to see me differently and he needs to grow some desire for me. Once he has a desire for me and once he gets the desire to play with me, we can take the next move of convincing him to bring Kavya to swap life.
First thing is that we need to make him see me in a different perspective, currently he is seeing me as your wife in a very gentle way. We need to break that barrier first.
Ramesh (me): My god, what an excellent thought process. You are 100% right. This sounds like a plan. There is a scope to make a guy fall for a girl. With excellent beauty as an asset for you, you stand a chance to attract him. What we can do to make him to see you in a sexual perspective ?
One idea.. What if one day, if he comes to our home in my absence, you accidentally pour coffee on your saree and remove the saree in front of him ?
Shwetha: (Laughing loud.) oh my god, your mind becomes dirty and thinking of useless B grade movie ideas. How stupid you are thinking by seeing b grade Malayalam movies. (She stopped laughing and she started talking in a serious note) this will not work and this will be too artificial and another thing we need to keep in mind is that we should not risk our self-respect and dignity here when we try this.
Rahul is from a moderate town with cultural values. The first thing he might try is to leave the home if he comes during your absence and there is a chance if I try something wrong with him, he may slap me and say don’t cheat your husband. So we should plan something realistic and safe without compromising our dignity and self-respect, I cannot give up my self-respect and play cheap prostitute like seduction on him during your absence, we should do the same in a way without losing my self-respect. I have an idea, your presence is initially needed.
First thing we need to do is to make Rahul attracted towards me. We can do this by closely moving with him and creating friendship with him and being closer to him like sitting next to him, chatting to him more and making myself look more appealing and attractive with good glamorous dressings without creating any suspicions.
You should plan to make him work with you in our home through the “Work from home” concept, you have a better position in the office so manage to work from home and get him to our home, when he is in our home for more time we have a slow chance of bringing him to our fantasy dream. I started admiring her thoughtful and practical views and started admiring her ideas and it sounds good for me and started to continue listening.
Shwetha: If partner swapping is going to happens then that would be our highest sex life achievement, so we should not try to urge this to make it happen in day or two.
It may take weeks and even months, we should patiently wait. First thing is the way I appear and my dressing should be a key to seduce him. During one of our home visits in the morning I’ll dress myself well in glamorous attire that gives a deep cut at the neck that exposes my boobs and cleavage and tight fittings that exposes my hourglass body shape and hip.
As this is our house and I am dressing like that within our house that too in front of you cannot raise any suspicion and he knows that we are a bit modern and not shy, he may not misunderstand us.
Let us leverage this fact.
In our home we have two seater sofas and one seater sofa. Usually when Rahul comes you leave him a one seater sofa and you use to sit in a two seater sofa so that I can sit with you, now we need to casually change this practice. Next time Rahul comes to our home, you should casually go and sit in one seater and let him sit on a two seater sofa. I’ll casually sit with him on the two seater sofa in front of you while serving snacks. As all these should happen casually in front of you, so that he cannot say anything and cannot think wrong. With such an excellent figure like me in such a killing attire sitting next to him with good fragrance/scents and occasionally and casually rubbing my sleeveless shoulder over his shoulders should arouse him and he will definitely enjoy this proximity. We can see how he reacts to my closeness to him and as a girl I can definitely say if he is enjoying the closeness or not. If he doesn't like it, he will try to avoid it and move away. Based on his reaction and response we can plan further.
In this course of action, my self-respect and dignity is never risked as I’m going to do in front of you in the name of modernness and you are going to silently encourage in the name of broad mindedness. So he cannot scold or take it wrong. If he likes it, he will enjoy what I do to him, If he doesn't like it, he will try to avoid what we are doing (like sitting next to him, being closer to him). By his reaction we can easily estimate what he is up to. There are several things we can do if he responds well.
I started admiring her and started praising her “Wow what a plan, it is excellent This will definitely work, let us execute this sooner and see how things goes in our favor”. Then both of us started looking for a good attire for her and finally managed to buy a couple of killer glamorous dresses for her.
She dressed as one of them and came in front of Me.. Wow, I couldn’t believe my eyes she was looking like an angel. These dresses looks something similar to Kate winslet wore in titanic, very tight but slight transparent and there is no strap on shoulder that leaves from shoulder to the top above the breast bare open revealing the shiny silky skin and also the top part of the dress has a deep cut so almost 10 to 15% of breast gently pops out of the dress in top. Since her skin is a fair golden color which is contrast to the dark dress color it boosts the glamor of her skin tone.
Further below the breast dress tightly clips to the hip and waist revealing the hourglass shape of the hip and buts and extends up to thigh holding tight every part of her body. In the bottom skinner pants which look almost in skin color reveals as if she is not wearing anything below her thigh though it is a dress. To add more glamor there is an additional broad belt over the waist which adds glamor to the hip.
Ramesh(Me): Wow, you are looking so sexy. Being your husband for all these years and fucked you for several times, this dress still tempts me to go and tear it and fuck you. So I firmly believe that this dress will definitely trigger a sexy attraction towards you for Rahul. You can wear this tomorrow when Rahul is going to come to our home next morning. But will this not arouse any suspicion or anything with him?
Shwetha: I don’t think so, if I’m too traditional these days and if I start becoming too modern then this may make him think. But tight and modern dresses are not something new to me, I usually wear this kind of dress, but this is a bit sexier. So it shouldn’t raise any suspicion. Moreover, I’m wearing this in our home and that too in front of you, so he will not have anything to think bad about this.
Shwetha started explaining the plan of making Rahul to fall in trap and as she started explaining in detail, I found every point what she said and the plan she made is really meaningful and has potential for success. We decided to start the plan execution from the next day. Plan is that Rahul will come to my home tomorrow to go to the office. I'll ask to stay at home and work from home (I have influence to report to the manager that we can work from home) and want to play around the possibility of turning his attention towards Shwetha and see how it goes. Based on his response we will take the further move in the coming days.
Day dawned – Shwetha got ready at 8 AM in one of the most glamorous outfits explained earlier and I too got ready and started waiting for Rahul to arrive at 9. At exactly 9.10 the bell rang. I knew this was Rahul, so I asked Shwetha to stay in the bedroom and I went and opened the door and invited him casually.
Rahul: Are you ready, shall we leave for the office?
Ramesh(Me): No Rahul, I called our manager and said that we will work from home today. So stay here and let us work from my home itself today. I have a few works to discuss and do. This is usual many times, work wise. I have the authority to work from home and also support/authorize Rahul working from home, so me asking Rahul to work with me from my home is not something new and in fact going further this work from home will be frequent to achieve what we are planning.
After opening the door for Rahul, just casually before Rahul reached the hall I started a bit ahead of him and occupied the single seater sofa. Both the sofas have a small tea table in front. We used to keep laptops on the tea table or on lap and work. So casually Rahul came and sat on the double seater sofa without any surprise or puzzle. To avoid suspicion, we started talking about real project stuff and work related things in a serious note.
All this time Shwetha in her killing costume is staying in the bedroom waiting for the next steps in our planned drama. After 15 to 20 minutes of casual work related discussions, Rahul itself casually asked where Shwetha as she is not around.
I started thinking yes, the drama is working as planned and I casually told that she ordered a new dress online and it got delivered today and so she is trying the dress. I expressed in false frustration , all these girls are like this, if they go for make up or dressing they will take hours together, see she went 1 hour before and not yet out. I shouted a bit loud facing bedroom,
“Hey Shwetha, what are you doing? How long will you try your titanic dress, please come out soon and bring me and Rahul a tea, Rahul is here.”
Shwetha shouted from inside, hey be patient this dress is something new and strange and takes time to wear, please wait I will come soon. Rahul, sorry for keeping you waiting. Will come soon.
Rahul shouted “No problem Shwetha take your time”
I said to Rahul sarcastically, ``These girls are fond of dresses, she tried all Indian attires and now trying with American costume, she saw titanic Kate winslet kind of costume on eBay and liked it so much and ordered a dozen dress and started wearing it and killing my patient.
I started to see his face and there was no suspicion or any strange feeling, he was normal and just smiled with the comment ” vidunga(leave it) boss”. Then we both started working and talked about work related things.
After 10 minutes there was the sound of the bedroom door opening and Shwetha started coming out. Rahul is seriously looking into his laptop for some design work related thing and his attention is not on the open of the bedroom.
Shwetha came to hall and said “Sorry for keeping you waiting”, distracted by her voice Rahul lifted his head to respond to her Literally we could see he is bit stunned to see Shwetha with such extraordinary glamorous costume and to further avoid embracing him with either with our silence or by staring at him, Me and Shwetha started talking to each other so that he can see her without any disturbance or distraction.
I said to Shwetha, “Hey Shwetha, superrrr this dress is excellent, and naughtily said You are looking like Indian version of Kate Vinslet” She responded with false angry “don’t pass sarcastic comments, tell me really how this dress looks”
We purposefully kept the conversation between me and Shwetha without pulling Rahul into the conversation as we want to let him enjoy our conversation and have a glance of Shwetha's glamorous assets without disturbance, and our plan is working well, he has not moved his eyes from her. His face was a bit surprised to see her in such a revealing costume and bare shoulder to breast top is something his eyes are wandering. He never tried to take his eyes off her. I’m noticing him in my side view.
I started feeling this wicket may fall easily. After giving him ample time of 10 to 15 minutes while I and Shwetha are conversing, we now started pulling Rahul in our conversation. Shwetha Looked at Rahul, sorry without noticing you I’m chit chatting with Ramesh, she casually enquired how he is and how Kavya is doing. Rahul responded as Kavya is doing well, this time he started looking her in the face and eyes and trying to be a good boy. She casually continued, Rahul , I saw this dress on eBay so I purchased it. Ramesh is teasing and passing sarcastic comments. You are the neutral person, tell me is this dress looking good on me? While asking this question, she kept her both hands on her hip and just posed like a fashion model and just casually posed on all sides, left side facing him, a few seconds later right side facing him and totally showing back side to him. All these she did very casually without creating anything fishy
like a trained actress.
Rahul doesn’t have any chance to think anything bad as this is casually happening in front of her husband (me) while I’m laughing and teasing her and without indicating any discomfort with her conversation with Rahul asking for his feedback for the dress. To further encourage him, I casually looked at him and sarcastically said, Yes Rahul is a fashion TV judge and he is going to see you put marks, and wrinkled at Rahul and said, hey don’t give her marks because she is your friend's wife. Give her zero marks and laughed. Shwetha with false anger, threw a paper ball at me and looked at Rahul, Rahul didn't listen to this idiot Ramesh’s words, you tell me frankly and give your genuine marks, this Ramesh idiot will always be like that.
While Shwetha conversed with Rahul, she kept her voice in friendly mode, whenever she called Rahul, she used his name “Rahul” to create a friendly atmosphere. With this kind of conversation we are trying to establish with him casually that we are an open minded couple and indirectly giving him the liberty to look at my wife freely and pass his comments. Rahul bit embarrassed and but immediately managed the situation and said,
“Shwetha This dress is really looking good for you, as Ramesh said you are Indian Kate Winslet”
I started laughing and said to Shwetha see he is also teasing you like me.
Rahul Interrupted and said, “No Shwetha, I’m really saying you are looking too good in this dress, really this attire looks like made exactly measured and stitched for you”
He started adding a few more words to praise her, this sound for me and Shwetha that we are traveling in the correct direction. Shwetha doesn’t stop there, and asks Rahul “Rahul doesn't say just''Good `` or''Bad ``. I want to put black on Ramesh’s face, tell me how much marks you can give for me with this dress, Ramesh idiot said it is 0 marks.
Rahul without hesitation said “Ok if you ask for marks, I will say 200 out of 100″
Now Shwetha faced me and said with playful excitement “hey what you will do now, see Rahul gave me 200 marks”, and we left the topic there without further extending around, just to make things normal, we got back into work and started talking about work related things. This is also something we planned earlier, we want to try our plan/drama in smaller chunks, if we try everything in one long attempt that will create suspicion with Rahul.
So we stopped this funny topic of dress stuff and started getting into work, Shwetha also left this place and started doing usual house hold things in kitchen and other places but occasionally Shwetha wandered here and there and came to hall frequently and purposefully, on her every pass, Rahul casually looked at her and when she noticed him he smiled and Shwetha reciprocated the smile.
We spent a couple of sincere hours of working and not discussing off topic stuff. Shwetha served us tea and snacks frequently.
Now it is time to unfold the next steps of the drama, episode now is Shwetha to sit next to Rahul in closer proximity and create a magnetic field.
Shwetha came with three cups of tea and placed them on the tea table and gave 1 cup to me and 1 cup to Rahul, she picked up a cup and casually seated next to Rahul. Again there is no room for suspicion for Rahul, as there are no seats to sit, Shwetha sat next to Rahul casually. Our two seater sofa is not so wide it comfortably just fits only two people, so she casually seated next to him.
While seating, she did not leave too much space in between or not go too rubbing him at the first sitting itself, just casually sat next him where definitely he can feel the fragrance of her and his body can feel the proximity of a sexy lady sitting next to him.
I was closely watching the reaction of Rahul as soon as Shwetha sat next to him. His first reaction is mix of shock and happy and immediately turned his head towards me to see, I pretending looking at my laptop screen while he looked at me, he is bit tensed and thinking if she sitting next to him will embarrass me.
After a few seconds politely I turned towards him and casually looked at him and spoke a few work related things and I just pretended that I didn’t care about Shwetha sitting next to him. He felt a bit relaxed as I was talking to him casually while my sexy wife Shwetha sitting with him rubbing her sleeveless shoulders occasionally on him.
So far it is progressing as we planned, now this is our next step of drama, reducing the proximity further between Shwetha and Rahul. I started purposefully laughing looking at my laptop screen, both Shwetha and Rahul looked at me and started asking what happened? I said “Very funny and interesting video on facebook and I said “Rahul I just have shared it with you, login to Facebook and see it, you will also laugh”.
Rahul and I are facebook friends too, Rahul started to login to facebook and Shwetha started her acting and said, oh is it, Rahul opened it let us see. Rahul logged into facebook, To see Rahul’s laptop screen, casually Shwetha started inclining towards Rahul, in this act she had to press her bare shoulders on his arms, she kept in that pressed mode without moving too further, as this video will run for 4 minutes, she kept her shoulders and side of her entire body slightly pressed against Rahul, and occasionally slightly bended forwarded towards to laptop screen so that to gives an angle to Rahul if he wants to have a closer look of popping out breasts and cleavage on top of her dress,
I noticed that Rahul for split fraction of seconds multiples times stared at her popping boobs and cleavage on top of her dress. All these things she pretended doing casually, along with pressing her side of the body moved her face bit towards him so that they can stare the laptop screen together. As she moved her face sidewards to stare at the laptop screen, her cheek and his cheek were just a few inches away.
We purposefully planned this posture so that she can feel the closer proximity of her and her fragrance.
As this video runs for more than 5 minutes with a lot of funny things, she kept in the same posture for all the 5+ minutes, while watching the video Shwetha adjusted her pose casually so that her soft boobs rubs on Rahul’s arms for split fraction seconds.
I pretended that I didn't mind their proximity, and just talked about the funniness of video alone. I’m sure Rahul is not in this world and he is not concentrating on the video, he is just enjoying Shwetha’s proximity and the fragrance from her and her casual rubs. This lasted for 5 minutes and Shwetha too responded as the video is good and casually stood up and left the sofa.
I completely see Rahul is a bit restless now and I could see the mixed feeling of Rahul on his face. Again as our usual thumb rule, we don’t want to prolong a single thing for a long time to avoid suspicion, so Shwetha casually left the sofa, leaving a strong impression and magnetism on Rahul.
Whenever Shwetha comes to the hall or near to the sofa for anything, I could read from his eyes that he is searching to see if she will come again and sit next to him. We both (Shwetha and me) occasionally smiled within us and wrinkled that everything was going as planned.
Again we jumped into core work related discussions and topics and Shwetha also left the hall. Day passed like this and it was around 5.30 PM and time for him to leave.
At 5.30 he casually left home as usual. We did not try to go any further on the first day itself.
[I believe it will be more effective to convey the incidents in each of us perspective,
so now Rahul will explain in his perspective, what was in his mind at that time and how he felt etc at the time of incident.]
Now Rahul explains the story – Narration is in Rahul’s point of view
I’m Rahul, I came to Canada around a year back. This was my first time going to a foreign country for work. As me and my wife came together to Canada. I was initially struggling to cope up with the new country. I don’t know how to drive and there are a lot of things to be done like finding a house, knowing the formalities of leasing, knowing the places to buy Indian items etc.
Luckily I got Ramesh as my friend in the office. He was too friendly and guided me in every aspect to get settled comfortably. He helped me in finding a house, opening a bank account, taking me to shops with his car and helping me to enroll in driving class.
He is very helpful, my wife also knows that Ramesh is helping us, she has a good opinion of him. So Kavya asked me to invite Ramesh and his wife to our home to build a family level relationship. I also agreed with that and invited Ramesh to come along with his wife to our home.
He agreed to that and one fine weekend he came with his wife Shwetha to our house. This was the first time I saw his wife Shwetha. She was looking gorgeous and beautiful with modern outfits which revealed her beauty. I didn't have any wrong thoughts on her as she is my friend Ramesh’s wife. Ramesh as he looks like north Indian in fair color
(like Young arvind swamy) they both looked like a great pair.
My wife Kavya invited them and we had lunch together and started talking to each other. They were in our house for a couple of hours. In those times we all shared our family matters and became good friends at family level in that single day. Shwetha and Kavya chat separately in Kitchen and they become friends.
After some time Shwetha and Ramesh left our home. Kavya and I talked about the Ramesh and Shwetha couple and my wife is happy about their friendship in the new country. Kavya doesn’t take anything bad about the modern outfit of Shwetha. When we casually talked about the tight dress of Shwetha, Kavya commented that it is nothing bad and it is up to the person to wear what they like.
Both our family friendships got closer as days and months passed. It became an usual routine of me and Kavya going to Shwetha’s home and they coming to our home. Apart from us visiting each other’s home, we started going out for long trips in a single car to avoid unnecessary fuel and to have a great company.
As we got closer, communication between four us started going in multi directional, During earlier days Me and Ramesh used to talk and Kavya and Shwetha used to talk among them, now slowly the barrier has broken where Shwetha started directly talking to me in a group conversation and whereas Ramesh talks to Kavya occasionally.
As my wife Kavya is conservative she will not talk much to Rahul as Shwetha does with me, but still occasionally when Ramesh asks anything to her she will respond politely.
Our conversations will be on all silly things ranging from India, Tamilnadu news , cinema etc. Friendship level between us has extended to talking about useless topics. All this time I never had any wrong idea on Shwetha. I considered them as a broad minded friendly couple and I believed that both of them had trust in us, so they are a bit open.
There are few occasions where I and Shwetha had to talk in privacy, Shwetha used to talk to me in a friendly way, I remember on one occasion she asked me who my favorite actress is and why. In These kinds of conversations I felt that she is closer with me, but I haven’t encouraged any bad thoughts about her.
The conversations sometimes end up in her teasing me. I felt happy when she teased me. Kavya never took it wrong as they are family friends and such teasing are happening in front of her husband, she too considered them as a bit modern.
I don’t know when I started growing an attraction towards Shwetha. I don’t have any intention of sex or anything with Shwetha, but I started liking her closeness and presence. So I always encouraged our trips and tours so that it gives me an opportunity to see her. Never tried to move closer to her, but I’m happy at least to see her with her glamorous dress. I'm a fan of her dressing sense. I wonder how she selects such a good dress every time. I used to anxiously wait for what kind of dress she would be wearing for that particular trip.
She calls me by my name “Rahul”, I never had any girls as friends in my lifetime, so I started feeling Shwetha’s relationship with me as “Friend” type. Her moves and her talks with me are something I enjoyed, but without revealing my face.
She has a sexy body, in split fraction seconds I used to stare at her tight boobs in her t-shirts, but my inner conscience used to warn me it was Sin and move my eyes off her. But internal instinct says to me as “you are not trying to have sex with her, you are just enjoying looking her assets in tight dress, If Shwetha or her husband is concerned of someone looking her in such tight dress, she will not be wearing, so why you are feeling bad about you looking her assets, you look and enjoy and make sure that nobody else notices that”
I started listening to my internal desire and started looking at her boobs, butts, hips whenever I got a chance without others noticing it. So on every trip I used to expect anxiously to see which consumer she is going to wear and come for the trip.
Like this, almost 8 months of our family friendship. As me and Ramesh work in the same team, I made the habit of going to his home by my bike in the morning considering this as exercise and going to the office from there in his car. Sometimes I go directly to the office by car. As Ramesh is a bit senior to me and has good influence with our manager, he has the right to decide to “Work from Home” for me and him. So lately there are many instances where Ramesh insisted on working from his home itself.
I’m feeling this is a good thing. As I have a good chance of being closer to Ramesh and especially Shwetha and I have a chance to see her throughout the day. I’m happy that she serves coffee and snacks in her hand frequently. Whenever I go to Ramesh’s home, if Ramesh has decided to work from home, that makes me happy.
Today was one of such special “work from home” days in Ramesh’s home. I never expected many interesting things would happen to me in a single day. I’m happy with what happened this whole day in Ramesh’s house.
This morning I went to Ramesh’s home to go to the office. Ramesh told me that we can work from home today, I was happy as usual I will get a glimpse of Shwetha today. So went inside and sat on the sofa and started working with Ramesh. I’ve not noticed Shwetha around and I’ve not tried to search for her as it will look suspicious for Ramesh. So I kept myself casual and started working for almost 30 minutes. I felt it would be abnormal to not enquire about Shwetha as she is not there for quite some time. So I casually asked Rahul where Shwetha is.
Ramesh said that she is wearing a newly ordered “Titanic” dress. I was thrilled to hear that Shwetha is going to come with some new costumes. Especially the word “Titanic Consume” thrilled me as it is western dress and should be more glamorous.
Without showing anxiety on my face I was casually working and waiting for Shwetha to come out from bedroom with her new dress.
After 10 to 15 minutes I heard the bedroom door opening sound, if I suddenly looked towards the bedroom, it may be awkward, so I pretended that I’ve not noticed Shwetha coming out and pretended to be working seriously, I could hear her footsteps approaching towards the hall. She came to the hall and started speaking. I pretended that I’ve distracted by her voice and lifted my head.
Wow, what a beauty. She is wearing a kind of dress which she never wore all these days. I know she used to wear glamorous tight fitting dresses like T-Shirt and Tight Jeans pants that reveal her assets. But not something like this. This was an extremely revealing dress. I could see at least a quarter of her boobs trying to come out from the top of her dress.
This dress cannot be any further tight. Tightly holding, completely revealing her body shape. This dress shows the shape of the hip and butts and boobs. Apart from showing their shape, boobs are popping out. To add more glamor she is wearing skin colored tights as pants so below her thigh, she is appearing naked though she is wearing this dress.
I pulled my laptop from the tea table and put it on my lap to control arousal of my tool. I was surprised to see her guts to wear such a dress and surprised to see Ramesh allowed her to wear this dress and further surprised that she came to the hall in front of me with this dress.
Ramesh and Shwetha have not noticed that I’m lustfully seeing her body and my eyes are scanning throughout her body. Ramesh and Shwetha are talking among themselves about the dress, it gave me a chance to look at her assets closely.
I don’t know what they are talking about and I cannot concentrate on that apart from seeing her. She suddenly turned towards me and started talking to me. I immediately released my eyes from her private areas and looked straight into her eyes as a good boy and started talking.
She suddenly asked me how she was looking in her new dress. I'm already feeling that I’m privileged to be in their home today to see her in this dress, when she asked me about how she looks in that dress.
I’m stunned and wondered “didn’t she realize that her dress is too sexy to ask me to comment on it”.
I am puzzled why Ramesh has not realized that this is a very sexy dress. Ramesh appears to be casual by seeing this dress and doesn’t express any uncomfort and then later I felt I may be a bit introverted to think it bad. Then I brought the courage and praised her and further she asked me to give marks, and I heart fully gave 200 marks. All these in front of Ramesh where he never mistook it. I’m very happy that Ramesh has a good trust in me.
I felt slightly guilty that Ramesh is trusting up to a level where I can give marks to his wife, but I’m looking at her badly.
Again my instinct supported my bad thought saying “Hey, both Ramesh and Shwetha don't consider it as bad about you looking at her. If she has felt bad, why is she asking you to look at her and give marks? When she asks to give marks, it is a clear indication that she wants you to look at her. When looking at her dress means, looking at her dress. If you have to look at her dress, you may have to see all the parts covered by her dress and not covered too. Ramesh knows that you are looking and he is not feeling bad. So don’t feel guilty and look at her whenever you need so”
So supported by my inner voice I started looking at her frequently, and couldn't concentrate much on my work today. Sometime later she served us tea and snacks and this is a common thing that happens when I work from their home. But today being she in a special dress, everything appeared special for me. I was enjoying her serving us tea.
Luckily for some reason Ramesh is sitting on a one seater sofa whereas I’m on a two seater, so my instinct tells me that some time she will come and sit next to me. But I also doubt that the sofa is small and Ramesh may not like it.
Surprisingly Shwetha while serving tea, she picked up a cup and sat next to me. I was a bit stunned and also happy to have her seated next to me. I'm a bit worried if Ramesh will take it wrong, surprisingly Ramesh has not shown any reaction. I’m happy about it. This is the first time in my 8 months of our friendship that she is sitting so close to me so closer.
There is limited space between us, because of this lesser distance, her bare shoulders are rubbing my shoulders at me frequently. I started enjoying this touch and I’m happy that Ramesh is not bothered about this. I’m praying that going forward I should sit only on the double seater sofa.
My Intention is not to seduce her or not to express my sexual interest to her. Just use the situation and enjoy it as it comes. I’m not doing anything wrong. If I purposefully go and sit next to her and wantedly rub her then it is wrong. What is wrong if she is sitting next to me and occasionally her shoulders are touching me? If I’m too good, I can slightly slide away from her. But I’m not god, I’m human so I decided that I will not try anything bad on her but whatever comes to me I accept it.
I further got a chance of her inclining closer to me when I had to share my laptop screen to her when I had to show her some video that Ramesh has shared. Ramesh is really broadminded to allow his wife to be friendly with me.
It was a single day where my thoughts and interests and desire on Shwetha has grown multiple folds in a single day
Shwetha or Ramesh doesn’t know that I’ve started building secret desire on Shwetha
I’m Ramesh back
===============
Several days continued like this, as Shwetha bought dozens of these killer dresses with little variation and color, she daily wore one of the dresses and sitting next to him occasionally has continued.
At least 3 days in a week I’ve planned to work from home and the rest of the days we go to the office. One fine day I want to test Rahul to see where he is interested to sit. If given a chance to him, he wants to occupy the single seater or double seater sofa. All these days I purposefully occupied a single seater and left him the option of a double seater sofa.
As usual today, the bell rang, I opened the door, this time I’ve not voluntarily occupied a single seater and I left him casually to see where he goes and sits. He cleverly went a bit fast and occupied the double seater sofa in a worry if I’m going to occupy it. We thought we are nearing climax of trapping
Rahul. I casually left the hall and went to the bedroom and spoke to Shwetha and said, ``I think everything is going in the way we want, I think today we can take the next step of our “hug” move, Let us play that drama today.
Rahul and I started working seriously on work items, Shwetha as usual came to the hall and sometimes sat next to Rahul. This part of the drama is something that is planned to happen when Rahul is standing, so we need to make Rahul stand. Casually I stood up pretending to stretch a bit and Rahul also stood up and I called Rahul to come to balcony and bit relax, so me and Rahul went to the balcony, this is not open balcony it is closed with tinted glass where we can see outside and outsiders can’t see us. Canada is cold so it is not open, so we stood at the balcony stretching a bit. Rahul stood next to me and we started chatting in general and looking outside.
After a few minutes Shwetha casually joined us on the balcony, again I started purposefully teasing Shwetha in general and slowly we navigated the discussion to the topic that we want to happen. Casually the teasing and discussion turned towards her dress without creating any suspicion.
I teased Shwetha said, “You may wear this western outfit, but you are Indian, though you wear these modern dresses, you cannot be western/Canadian”
She responded in false fighting mode “I don’t know why all Indians blame or think western as inferior, what is wrong with this Canadian culture, even if we have to follow them?
See in India if you go in public anybody will smile at you? They will keep their face as if you are going to ask for a million rupees dept., but if you see people here, if you meet them outside they smile and welcome us. I will say this is the culture and don’t support Indian culture and blame Canadian”
Rahul also actively participated in this debate and supported Shwetha as usual “Yes Ramesh, what Shwetha saying is correct, why we should blame Canada, this culture is also good, We cannot say one is good and other is bad”
I expected this as Rahul will support Shwetha’s argument and this is what I was looking for. I further said, I 100% agree with that, this culture is great, but it is sometime difficult for us to adapt”
Again Shwetha said “We should learn and adapt good things wherever it exists, we should not build a shell around our self and be within it”
I purposefully extended the argument “Those things are good in terms of argument, but practically this is not possible., Ok let me say, I agree the Canadians smile and greet people in public places and also if you notice them, when they see friends and relatives, as a custom/culture, they hug them and do keep cheeks to cheeks. Tell me you are supporting them, do you dare to do this and adapt to this?
We are nearing the epicenter of drama and we are not involving Rahul to give any comments that could potentially derail the plan, so the arguments we kept between Shwetha and me without giving much gap between arguments for Rahul to Poke in and give his thoughts.
Shwetha without delay responded, “See Canadians are not hugging and keeping cheek to cheek with some stranger on road, for a stranger they just smile and for the trusted people/friend they do the hug and cheek to cheek touch, so If you ask me nothing wrong in adapting their practice.
Without giving gap she continued saying “take example Rahul is not a stranger he is our friend, what is wrong in greeting him Canadian way, I will adapt for it as you challenged me”
Immediately without giving a gap she softly hugged Rahul pressing her boobs on his chest and took her Cheek and kept on Rahuls cheek on left side and she did with another cheek in next few seconds and just moved apart.
Rahul Literally stunned by Shwetha’s act, He was not sure how to react, and this time he doesn’t have gut to respond or support Shwetha’s act or arguments, I noticed that he is completely in embarrassed situation, I felt that he is in urge of leaving the place, to avoid further embarrassing him, I just changed the topic to something else and we got back to work, after few hours of work, Rahul said that he want to leave, and he left early for the day at 3PM that day.
After he left me and Shwetha discussed what happened for the day, I asked Shwetha “What do you read of Rahul's reaction, after your hug, he has not spoken much and he left, will he be offended”?
Shwetha said “No certainly not, he is in the state of shock and not sure how to respond, basically he should have worried of you and if he supports me, you may think bad about him, so he don’t want to talk, we will know answer to many questions tomorrow once I talk to Rahul in privacy. I’ll talk to Rahul in privacy tomorrow as we planned for tomorrow”
Hi, I’m Rahul back.
I said in my last episode that I’ve started building a secret desire for Shwetha. Luckily now most of the days Ramesh has decided to work from home and this has given me a chance of seeing Shwetha frequently. Almost 3 of the last 5 days I’ve started working from Ramesh’s home.
It appears Shwetha is fond of ultra-modern western dresses, I thought she just bought one dress, I could see she bought multiple dresses and was wearing one or other. Every dress competes with other dresses in terms of glamor. Now it becomes my habit to curiously see what dress she is going to wear for that day.
I could see Shwetha is moving closer with me, I’m not sure if it is intentional or casual. My mind is not ready to analyze this. All I like is to enjoy whatever happens without deeply thinking why and what. Shwetha sitting next to me is not a great enjoyment, but as there is no dress above her top of the breast, her shoulders are sleeveless and those sleeveless soft shoulders rubbing on my shoulders is something I enjoy. I also could feel a good fragrance when she keeps her cheeks closer to me while watching my laptop screen occasionally.
I started feeling Ramesh is either a fool to ignore all this happenings or he is too broadminded that he never considers this as abnormal. Again I’m not interested in researching his psychology.
To my surprise, today some topic came up around culture, unexpectedly Shwetha hugged me and placed her cheeks over my cheeks supporting Canadian culture is better. I was a bit embarrassed by this and really started worrying that Ramesh will be hurt. But I’ve not seen very supportive or aggressive reactions from him. So I'm a little concerned about what he is going to think and I’m worried if he is going to scold Shwetha for what she did today and if he is going to ask me to stop coming to his home.
I scolded Shwetha within my mind for what she did, this may hamper my chance of working from his home.
Mm let me see what is going to happen tomorrow.
I’m Ramesh back
Next day dawn – Today is our next episode of our Rahul trap drama.
Plan summary is that I casually leave Rahul and Shwetha at home and whereas I’m not at home for a few hours, Shwetha can talk within limits to Rahul to see and analyze where he stands. As planned I called my manager and said that I’m taking permission for few hours and left home by 8.50 before Rahul comes to my home”
Rahul as usual rings the calling bell at 9 AM, today since Rahul and Shwetha are going to meet in privacy, Shwetha has dressed to greater extent with the usual dresses and
breast-exposure she has allowed 10 more % of boobs to pop out on top of her dress. Shwetha opened the door and Rahul is a bit surprised to see Shwetha opening the door.
[ Now the incidents will be narrated in Shwetha's point of view ]
I (Shwetha) said “Come in Rahul, Ramesh has just left the saloon for a haircut, he will be back in 2 to 3 hours. He asked me to tell you to stay here and he told your managers about working from home today. He will come soon, you can work as usual ”
Rahul said “Oh is it?, fine no issues, I’ll wait till he comes and came casually inside the home and sat in two seater sofa as usual and started opening his laptop”
I asked him if he like to have any tea or coffee, and Rahul responded “if it is ok for me to prepare a tea”
I’m happy that he is not keeping formality and saying No and rightfully asking for tea. I think this is the right time to slowly talk to him. I made two cups of tea and came to the hall and gave one to him and took one and sat next to him as usual. This time even though the single seater sofa is empty. I could sense he was a bit happy that I was still sitting next to him while the single seater was empty.
I in low voice sipping tea asked him “Rahul, can I ask you something, but this is personally between us and you should not ask/tell to Ramesh”
Rahul is bit tensed see this question from me and bit stammered wondering what I’m going to tell/ask, and stammeringly said “No Shwetha, ask me, I’ll not tell Ramesh”
I continued., “Ramesh was angry on me yesterday and later he shouted at me for what I did yesterday,
In our yesterday’s argument I hugged you and after that you have not spoken anything and left home earlier.
Ramesh felt very bad about it and he believed that my act has offended you so scolded me heavily,
This time I purposefully acted like weeping and continued talking “Since you have not replied or supported anything, he said that I’ve hurted you. If what Ramesh says is true, I’m really sorry for what I did yesterday. Please accept my apology”
I am anxiously waiting to see what Rahul is going to respond to.
Rahul said” Ohh Shwetha, pls pls, don’t weep. I’m not hurt at all, I was worried that your act will make Ramesh angry and if I encourage you I don’t know how Ramesh will take that, so I was not sure what to say or react. Other than that I’m not hurt at all and what you did is nothing wrong. There is nothing for me to get hurt”
I reacted that I’m happy about his response and said “My goodness, after Ramesh said I too thought if I would have hurt you, it is great relief for me to hear from you that I’m right and not hurted you. Since yesterday I had a guilty feeling and now I’m alright”
Rahul smiled and in fact he is happy that he is talking to me in personal context and the topics and conversation is unknown to Ramesh, and Rahul continued asking
“Ok, Ramesh is not angry with you for what you did other than the reason that I would have been offended?”
I replied “No, Ramesh understands me very well and he is completely fine with me hugging someone I trust, His only concern is if you will get hurt and if this will affect our overall family relationship between two of our family”
Rahul responded “No way, it will not hurt, I don’t know how I can convey this to Ramesh”
I replied “No need to explicitly tell Ramesh that you was not hurt, talk to me as usual in front of him and if you want to tease me in front of Ramesh, please do, so that he will feel that you are not angry on me or you are moving with me as usual”
I continued saying “His concern for you and his worry that you will be offended is something exists with him for long time”
Rahul was puzzled and started looking at me and asked “What ? Why”
I continued “Yes, do you remember the day I asked you to give feedback about my dress, he worried that you will take it bad, but he was bit relieved when you took it casually and when you gave me marks, and similarly he worries if you will take bad when I sit next to you, but later realized that you are not offended. But this time he was bit worried about the hug, so if you talk to me and move with me casual it will clear his worry for you”
Rahul said in a laughing note “Oh ok this many things happened behind the scenes?”
I said “Yes, unfortunately I cannot pretend or act with closely known friends and family, I’ll be as myself, I cannot pretend like village girl maintaining 10 feet distance, what is wrong in modern society to talk to each other when we are family friends”
Rahul said smilingly “you are right”
I stopped the conversation there for the moment and said sorry to him saying that I’m chatting with him and disturbing his work, I asked him to continue his work and I left the place.
After a few hours Ramesh was back home and by seeing Rahul he greeted Rahul. As I asked Rahul, Rahul has talked to me well in front of Ramesh and showed that he has not taken anything wrong with yesterday’s incidents and to pretend that he is good.
As I explained to Rahul that Ramesh doesn’t mistake me for being close with him, I believe Rahul has started taking advantage of this.
Rahul called me “Shwetha, come here, there is an interesting video in Facebook I will show you, and casually said to Ramesh, Please check it I’ve shared with you” I pretended as curious to see, ran from kitchen to hall with my bouncing balls where he glimpsed them while I’m running to hall, I ran and sat next to him fastly without much hesitation closely rubbed my shoulders to him and asked, pls pls show.”
He enjoyed my movement and he is not feeling shy to be closer with me as he understands Ramesh is not bothered about this. I sat to his left on sofa, as last time I did all the rubbing, inclining’s bed forward to show my assets and pretended to watch the video.
Ramesh also cooperated by praising the video sharing and thanking Rahul for sharing the video. Ramesh being least concerned about my movement with Rahul has made Rahul a bit happy.
This time I did few extra things, when I stood from Sofa to leave, while I was watching video, I exactly made my front soft tip of boobs exactly press his arms, and I kept it pressing his arms for all 5 minutes till the video completed. He was not worried about Ramesh as I gave a good lecture this morning. And after that when I tried to get up I casually rested my hands on Rahul’s shoulders as support to get up and left the hall. I made sure that Ramesh watches this and never shows any discomfort. Rahul also realized that Ramesh is not uncomfortable with my move.
As usual day passed and we have not tried anything further this day and as usual at 5 Rahul left home.
After Rahul left, we analyzed the things that happened today and we discussed Rahul's attitude change and how he moved with me. And we discussed that we are progressing on the right track. We further planned for the next steps of our “Cake play game” plan.
Now Rahul continues to narrate the story in his point of view
I’m Rahul back
I went to Ramesh’s home today as usual worrying about yesterday's Shwetha's hug incidents and what could have been the reaction today.
Ranging the calling bell and waiting to see Ramesh’s face. Want to check if he appears normal after yesterday’s incident.
Unexpectedly Shwetha opened the door and she told that Ramesh went to the saloon. She asked me to stay and work and conveyed that Ramesh got permission to work from home today and asked me to stay at home.
I’m relieved that Ramesh is fine as he asked me to stay at home until he is back.
Shwetha is dressed as usual, and hesitantly asks if I’m concerned with her hug yesterday and if I’ve been hurted. I’m surprised with her question why I should get hurt. She said that Ramesh is worried that I will be hurt by her behavior.
I started wondering if Ramesh is stupid guy instead of worrying for what Shwetha did, he is worrying for me if I would be hurt. I was worried if he was going to mistake me, but here something is happening. He is worried that I will be hurt for being hugged by his wife.
Without further research or thought I’m super happy to hear this. Another sweet surprise for me is that Shwetha asked me to keep this conversation within us. It is a wonderful feeling that we are having something only between us where she is not ready to tell her husband. This made me feel that she is closer to me and such a hot girl considering me as a kind of close friend asking me to keep her secret and not tell her husband.
Further she requested to move with her casually so that Ramesh will feel that I’m alright. Did we need to teach fish to swim? What a pleasant request. I said that I will behave normally so that Ramesh feels that I’m going casual with Shwetha.
I purposefully played a closer friendship with her in front of Ramesh to demonstrate that I’m not hurt. As Ramesh is ok with her hugging me, this has given me courage to make Shwetha sit closer to me. So purposefully I called Shwetha in the name of sharing facebook videos with her. She also ran and came like an anxious baby and sat closer to me and I enjoyed her closer proximity. First time I felt her soft hand on my shoulders while she got up from the sofa. What a romantic feeling
I left for the day from his home at 5 Pm as usual.
Shwetha continues narration from her point of view
I’m Shwetha back
=============
Few days passed, as usual work from home and work from office for a few days, we usually want to give a gap between our attempts to bring Rahul to our track.
Today is the day for our next plan “Further tighter hug”
As usual I dressed myself in glamor attire and Rahul came, he occupied a double seater, day progressed as usual for work, seating next to him, occasional Facebook sharing and shoulder rubbing etc. As hours passed I went to kitchen to start the today’s seduction episode of “Cake Play”
Ramesh And I Ramesh have well planned for today’s activities in terms of who and where should stand etc so that we can seduce Rahul casually.
We have pre-ordered black forest cakes and I’ve had the cake ready on the tray on kitchen top and shouted loud
“Ramesh, Rahul please come to kitchen, I have cake pieces ready for you”
Ramesh and Rahul left their laptop and came to the kitchen. Our kitchen is not a large area, one side of the kitchen is where the stove fridge is all in a row and opposite side is the sink and cabinets between these two sides there is not much space.
Just two people can stand back to back, if both people are facing one side of the kitchen their buts will rub with the other if they need to pass. When we plan for this move, we have made a pre plan where Ramesh will stand where I need to stand, where we should make Rahul to stand etc.
I had a tray of black forest cakes cut into pieces and as planned Ramesh come forward and stood right side of me, I’m facing the kitchen wall one side and in front of me cake is there, Rahul came following Ramesh, I called Rahul and managed to get him left side of me, there is no further place on left side to Rahul. It is just a wall. I gave a piece of cake to Rahul on my left and gave one piece to Ramesh on my right.
Now the epicenter of the drama starts, I playfully and suddenly picked a piece of cream cake and applied harshly on the face, cheek of my husband Ramesh and started laughing at him.
Rahul is surprised at what I did to my Ramesh and realized that I’m playing with Ramesh and Rahul started laughing and I joined in laughing with him. Ramesh pretended to be angry and immediately pulled another piece of cake and tried to apply it on my face.
As an act of escaping from Ramesh I Immediately I hugged Rahul tightly putting my forehead on his shoulder pretending to cover my face from Ramesh smashing cake to my face.
I pushed Rahul on the wall so that his back rests on the kitchen wall and put forehead and face strongly on his shoulder and chest and hugged tightly by pressing my soft boobs on him closely and pretended to avoid Ramesh from pasting cake cream on my face.
Ramesh pretended to be chasing my face to apply cake, still he tried to apply cake on my face through the visible areas of my face from my back side even though I covered most of my face by lying on Rahul’s chest.
To further escape I pulled Rahul from the wall side quickly and fastly and I went to his position by putting my back on the wall and by bringing Rahul in between as a barrier between me and Ramesh, so that Ramesh cannot reach me easily.
Now Rahul is facing me and I’m directly facing Rahul. My back is resting on the wall of the kitchen and I pulled Rahul on me and pressed my face heavily on his chest pretending to escape from Ramesh. I put my face on his chest, rolled him, etc. I made sure my boobs rubbed his chest and for a few split fraction seconds his fingers touched pop out boobs during this scuffle.
Ramesh also acted well and pretended that he didn't want to leave me, so he further pushed Rahul on me from behind as he pretended to be trying to reach me. Rahul has struck a sandwich between me and Ramesh. Ramesh pretended that by pushing Rahul towards me that I can’t slip out from the wall.
I also showed an equivalent fighting reaction by raising my two hands, Hugged Rahul with one hand and pushed Ramesh with the other hand.
We made this fight a bit natural and finally Ramesh overpowered and he applied cake on my face as planned and he pretended that he had won and showed the pride on his face as he won without showing any hesitation that Rahul and I got crushed in the scuffle.
Almost we played this scuffling game for 3 to 4 minutes, where definitely Rahul had a good chance of rubbing on me and feeling my fragrance closer.
At last I pretended that I got defeated by Ramesh as Ramesh managed to apply cake on my face. Ramesh has not shown any hesitation or uncomforted over all these scuffling. This has made Rahul a bit happy.
To keep the cake fight natural, Ramesh has really forcefully applied a lot of black forest cake on my face harshly so cake crumbles have sprinkled on top of my dress and sprinkled on golden color popping boobs and cleavage giving a contrast color to it and raising glamor.
I pretended to be sad and in defeated feeling and looked at Rahul and smiling said “Rahul you are bad”
Rahul was a bit shocked as I said to him as “You are bad”, without giving a gap I continued, ``You are my friend right, and you should have protected me from Ramesh idiot applying cake on my face.
Rahul is happily shocked to hear this statement from me. It seems he is happy that I called him ‘Friend”
Before he fully realizes happiness of my statement, Ramesh looked at Rahul and said “Rahul you are bad”
Rahul this time really bit shocked as Ramesh said him “you are bad”, I thought Rahul is worried if Ramesh mistook about my statement
Without further embarrassing Rahul, Ramesh said to Rahul “Rahul, I’m your friend before Shwetha became your friend, so once she has applied cake on my face, you should have not left her, you should have put cake on her face behalf of me, instead of doing that you become barrier and protected her”
Unexpectedly Rahul reacted to Ramesh’s statement immediately and said “Oh is that Ramesh, don’t worry. You are my friend and then only Shwetha, I’ll take revenge for you” Without giving gap he went and picked one big piece of Black forest and turned towards me and said
“How dare you put a cake on my close friend Ramesh, I’m not going to leave you. I’ll take revenge on you” and started stepping forward towards me slowly, I shouted in false fear “No Rahul, don’t, pls you are good boy na, don’t do it pls”
Ramesh didn't expect this, but he immediately managed the situation and immediately he ran and came behind me started hugging me tightly so that my hands are arrested and I can’t move. And started laughing loud and shouted at Rahul “Come on Rahul, don’t leave her, I’ve arrested and gripped her to not move, please put the cake on her face. Don’t leave a small place over face blank, put all over her face”
Rahul stepped forward towards me, as I’m tightly gripped by Ramesh and my both hands are down straight and Ramesh’s hands are hugging me tight in such a way his forearms are under my boobs and started slightly pushing up from the bottom, it made more boobs and more cleavage to come out of my dress.
Rahul stunned to see this visual feast and started eating me in his eyes. Now Ramesh to make the grip further tight and facilitate Rahul to apply cake he started pulling my both hands backward (like police officers arrests and cuffs prisoners). As both of my hands are pulled backward my chest protrudes forward and my hips are backward showing outlining the sexy shape of my body shape.
Ramesh further pulled my head backward by pulling my hair and rested my back head on his shoulder, so I’m in a posture of face tilted up. Ramesh did all this in a fashion and naturally to facilitate Rahul to apply cake on my face.
Now my face is slightly tilted to the top and I can see the ceiling. While all these are happening from my part I continued acting resisting it naturally.
As I’m now tightly locked by Ramesh and as already I had enough cake on my face. I pretended to give up and stopped my resistance of shaking my head or moving my body. I pretended to playfully cry as I’m getting defeated.
So I totally gave up and Ramesh is strongly holding me and encouragingly shouting at Rahul to apply cake. Rahul started taking advantage of the situation and without any hurry, slowly he started applying cake on my face.
He took a cake and first applied it on my right chubby cheek, and then continued on my left cheek. He started doing it slowly so that his fingers are really feeling the soft touch of my cheeks. Ramesh continuously encouraged him.
He started applying it on my forehead. He slided and glided his fingers throughout my face on both the cheeks and forehead and enjoyed every single glide and touch.
Once Rahul stopped applying cake on my face, Ramesh took a look at my face and again shouted at Rahul in encouraging way, “This is not enough for her, teach her a lesson by drawing mush on her face”
Rahul again without waiting or delay took cake in his index finger and slowly started drawing mush between my top lip and nose slowly. I noticed that in the sake of drawing mush, he took advantage of feeling my lips by occasionally sliding his fingers on my top lip.
Apart from drawing mush he took additional advantage by applying cake on top of my nose and chin as well. While applying on chin and on mush, he slightly rubbed his fingers on both upper and lower lips. But all these things happened in a few minutes.
Me as an act of fight back, naughtily tried to false bite his finger and then quickly Rahul withdrew his finger and Ramesh without any hesitation said to Rahul “see she is proving that she is worth to be punished, how dare see she is trying to bite you, goodness you escaped”
As the mission was accomplished for Ramesh, he released grip on me and Rahul stepped back. Ramesh started laughing loudly by looking at my face and Rahul joined the laughing
I playfully scolded Rahul for helping and supporting Ramesh and turned towards Ramesh and said “See because of your play all my dress is spoiled and see cake has sprinkled all over my body and literally pointed fingers at my cleavage were brown color cake sprinkles are decorating my fleshy boobs and cleavage”
I don’t know what happened to Rahul, he just asked excuse and went to restroom. After Rahul left, me and Ramesh looked at each other and smiled that he would be completely flat with our actions.
As Rahul is not around and by all the hugging, scuffling Ramesh is also aroused and by seeing the cake sprinkles on my boobs, he stepped close to me and pushed me to wall and pushed my boobs upwards from bottom of my dress and started licking the cake pieces and sprinkles on top of my boobs and cleavage. I too enjoyed his soft lickings as I was also in an aroused state.
We suddenly realized that Rahul is back and just he noticed as a fraction of a second and we immediately moved away from each other pretending to be doing something else. Rahul also not exhibited that he has noticed this. We all three laughed commenting about the cake smashing stuff.
Ramesh washed his face and I went and changed my dress.
Ramesh as a responsible work person called Rahul for work and both of them headed to the hall and Ramesh started seriously discussing work, deliverables etc without any further chit chat etc. Rahul also acted normal and they both discussed work related things and Rahul left for his home at 5.30 as usual.
After Rahul left, we discussed today's happenings and I expressed my confidence that the activities happening today would have definitely disturbed him and seduced him and I’m expecting that he will cooperate further.
We decided to give a break for few days without any serious seduction attempts and we started planning for next move “More frequent voluntary touches” episode and we started waiting for couple of more days to pass
I’m Rahul back
============
I’m the happiest person in the world today. I was never happy this much in my entire life. Lot of surprising and pleasant things happened today in Ramesh’s house.
Shwetha called me and Ramesh to give us cake, Ramesh rushed like a baby to the kitchen to get cake from her. I followed him. While Shwetha was giving cakes to me and Ramesh, Shwetha playfully smashed cake on Ramesh’s face and Ramesh took revenge on her by applying cake on her face.
In this fight I became sandwiched between Ramesh and Shwetha where the whole body of Shwetha rubbed on me, her boobs brushed my chest and she literally hugged me while fighting to push Ramesh off. I think she loves me a lot and there was not a small level of hesitation in her moving in touching or rubbing on me. Either she should be too innocent or she should have love for me. Whatever, I enjoyed this very much. To my surprise Ramesh has not bothered with this.
I couldn’t believe that Shwetha scolded me for not protecting her from Ramesh, and Ramesh in turn scolded me that I should have taken revenge on her by applying cake on her behalf. Wow what an open minded friendly family, both their requests are something that will give me pleasure.
I took advantage of Ramesh’s request and applied cake on her face and my fingers felt every inch of her face and I got aroused with this. Brown color cake sprinkles on her milky boobs and cleavage appeared like sprinkling stars in the dark sky.
At a stage where she started showing her cleavage to Ramesh complaining about cake sprinkles over there. I’m completely aroused and if I stood there my erection would be clearly visible to them, so I took the excuse and rushed to the restroom.
I pulled my cock out and it was a rock solid erection where my cock tips are bulged and waiting to blast. I masturbated and heavy flow like pee happened after several years. Wow what a great feeling. I washed my cock and by this moment my desires on Shwetha started growing wild.
I definitely need her, what a beautiful, sexy and hot girl she is. I decided I can do whatever needed to get her.
With all these lust and love stepped outside of restroom ., ohhh myyyyyyyyy gooddddd, Ramesh is licking the cake sprinkles on her cleavage and upper boobs. It is fraction of second scene and they managed to move apart by hearing my sound, but again I got aroused and felt erection inside.
First time I started feeling Jealous on Ramesh. Now I made a strong decision, I should do whatever possible from my end to get Shwetha to bed.
I left his home as usual and had good sex with Kavya today and while having sex I couldn’t resist imagining Shwetha’s face in place of Kavya’s face while fucking
I’m Shwetha back
Few more days passed working from home and working from the office, we haven’t tried something immediately after the last cake hug drama.
After 4 or 5 days we started the next episode “More frequent touches in absence of Ramesh”
Rahul as usual came to our home started working as normal, we as usual navigated the conversation against planned topic “health fitness”, and I started advising to Ramesh that he needs to do some work out and Rahul also as usual supported me and said to Ramesh that doing work out is good. As planned Ramesh said that he agreed to that and said to us that he will go for Jogging.
Ramesh said that he cannot go jogging in the morning as in India because here it is cold and suggested that he will go for a full heavy jogging during lunch time and he asked Rahul if he can manage any chat emails coming to him.
Rahul happily agreed to this and said “No worries Ramesh, if somebody pings in IM, I’ll respond on your behalf and they will think you are online. I know all the project related stuff”.
Rahul responded to Ramesh as he is helping Ramesh, but it seems he wants more private time with me.
Ramesh reacted as Rahul is too generous and thanked for his help and started jogging today itself. Ramesh said to Rahul, Ok please take care, I’ll go for a jog and will be back by 1 hour.
After Ramesh left I went and closed the door and came back to the hall and praised Rahul in naughty and sarcastic way saying to him, “so are you of too helping nature? Mm so you will only help Ramesh and not me?”
Rahul laughingly said, “Why Shwetha, what help do you want? I can help you?”
I said, “I'm a bit hesitant to ask, can you help me in cutting onions for me. I’m allergic to cutting onion as it will cause tears”
Rahul laughed and said “Why not, let me come”
Rahul came to kitchen, I gave him onion and cutter plate and he started facing one side of kitchen and started cutting onions, I started facing stove side (just opposite side), both our buttocks face each other, I purposefully rubbed my back with his back while moving left to right and right to left. It is natural as there is not much space in the kitchen. He neither tried to move away, he is taking advantage of my soft move.
I thought I could further advance, and I occasionally patted his shoulders with my hand and asked to get me a plate or spoon with purpose. He reciprocated in the same way by touching my bare shoulder and asking if I needed to cut any other onions, etc.
I felt he is coming in line, beyond this he should take the move, and I cannot insist anything. He utilized every silly chance to touch my bare shoulder casually while talking, every time I responded positively to him. I know further that he should build the courage to take further steps. My limitation is this.
I was waiting for him to take any further move. I started sincerely frying something in the pan. I could sense that he was looking at me from behind and he was thinking of something to try. I was patiently waiting for what he was going to do.
I noticed from the movement that he was coming closer to me from my back, my heart pumping started.
Without turning my head I can realize that he is standing just closer to me from my back, I was pretending to sauté the vegetables on the stove without turning my head.
Unexpectedly he placed his two hands over my two sides of my hip and gently pulled backward, I suddenly turned towards him and saw him without showing any angry or happy reaction.
He appeared to be a bit tense of what he did. I certainly understood that he couldn't control the urge to touch me, but he didn't have the guts to say that he touched me with desire.
He stammering said, “Sorry Shwetha, I noticed that you went to too close to stove, as I thought fire might affect you, I pulled you bit backward, Please don’t mistake me”
I laughed inside myself and brought a smile to my face and said in a convincing and supporting tone “oh thank you, why are you asking sorry and asking not to mistake you ? Don’t feel sorry, what you did is right, sometimes while cooking without knowledge I go closer to the fire, what you did is with good interest to me. When you have to do this NEXT TIME please don’t feel sorry”
I heavily encouraged him to reduce his stammering and to provide him opportunity to further make a move.
By hearing my soft and supporting voice, he felt really happy. All this happened within 20 minutes of Ramesh leaving, Ramesh had 40 more minutes left to come back. It seems he is a bit happy with my “NEXT TIME” statement as this encourages him to touch me like this.
I continued to fry vegetables, after a few minutes again he gently placed his two hands wide open over my hip and pulled me a bit back gently. He is enjoying touching my flesh hip and gently pulling backward. I gently turned to him and thanked him in an expressive way by bowing my head to him without saying a word.
I kept the stove in summer so that vegetables are not sorted soon :-). So every few minutes he softly placed his hands over my hip and pulled me back, sometimes for a change he placed his hands on my bare shoulders and pulled back.
I really started enjoying his moves, and he is a bit comfortable as the doors are locked from inside. A few minutes later he placed his hands over my hip, but just not pulled backward, he just kept hands over my hip and stood still.
Now I'm a bit confused how to react, he is not pulling me back, just keeping his hands over my hip and standing still.
Almost it continued for 5 minutes, I gently turned my head and looked at him, he smilingly said “I’m holding you safely so that next time when you go closer to fire, I can pull you backward”
I laughed heavily and said “Good prevention act”
Calling the bell rang, he took hands off and ran fast to the sofa. I casually opened the door to let Ramesh in.
Ramesh came in with sweat on face and Told Rahul ” Rahul jogging is really good, I feel energetic, everyday I’m going to do this going forward. Did anybody pin me?”
Rahul is happy to hear that Ramesh is going to jog everyday and responded “No Ramesh, no body pinged you”
Ramesh asked Rahul “Does Shwetha annoyed you with chat her during my absence which could disturb your work”
Rahul said/lied “No Ramesh, she is not disturbing at all, all the time she is in kitchen working, and I’m sincerely working so no disturbance at all”
As usual 5 PM came, Rahul didn't seem to have the heart to leave and anyhow he needed to leave, so he left for the day. Hope he should have good orgasm with Kavya thinking of today’s events.
Ramesh was anxiously waiting for Rahul to leave so that he could know what happened during his absence.
As soon as Rahul left, Ramesh enquired how Rahul acted today in his absence and is he showing any progress? or trying to take advantage.
I explained to Ramesh as ” Ramesh, yes Rahul is showing good progress, he gained courage slowly to stand closer to me on my back side and he advanced to the level of holding my hip” and I explained about Rahul’s hip pulling in the name of saving from stove fire.
Ramesh smiled. and said, “oh this is really good progress, if he advances to hold your hip, I think probably our whole drama can come to an end by tomorrow.”
I replied “Yes, definitely there is a massive chance that tomorrow Rahul will further take advantage, if so let us plan the climax of our seduction drama as decided” and we further discussed tomorrow's plan and what to do, etc.
I’m Rahul back
=============
I’m walking out of Ramesh’s home now and the time is 5.30 PM.
I looked at the sky and said “God are you standing nearby and listening to the prayer of my heart? You are giving immediately what I’m looking for and the pleasure I enjoy”
It was a wonderful day. What I suspected is right, Hot girl Shwetha has some secret desire for me.
When I approached her and gripped her hips after a lot of thought she responded positively. This is not something normal. Oh my god I couldn’t believe my eyes on what happened today.
I don't think that all her acts on me are casual, she is having a secret lust on me and Ramesh without knowing that he is encouraging our friendship. I don’t find guilty. I can do whatever sin if I have to get Shwetha.
I’m so lucky that such a hot girl Shwetha has lust on me. I don’t believe that I’m such a great person for her, but she loves me.
This gives me a superior feeling. I left their home with ultimate happiness. Good that Ramesh has decided to go jogging every day. This will give me privacy to advance on Shwetha further.
Who knows, if I’m lucky that day can be tomorrow.
I’m Shwetha back
Next day came.
Ramesh and I got up in the morning again and quickly recapped today’s drama steps and actions. We are a bit excited today as this could be our day if things fall in place as planned.
As per our plan, I wore a saree today. As Rahul is getting interested in my hip, I ensured that the dress gives ample bare space on my hip so that he could feel my hip and I could also feel the chillness of his hand on my hips. Yesterday though Rahul was holding my hips, I couldn’t enjoy it much as I had a dress covering my hip.
I dressed in low hip mode, wore bangles and I dressed to kill but in a traditional way.
We waited for Rahul to come, at 9 as usual Rahul came as usual Ramesh conveyed the decision of working from home that day.
Rahul saw me in saree and raised his eyebrow and casually said “What madam, you changed to traditional dress”
I responded with expressive eyes and action “Yes for a change, thought to wear saree, it has been a while wearing saree”
I was at kitchen doing something at stove, and Ramesh purposefully shouted as “Shwetha, be careful with stove as you are wearing cotton saree”
Rahul by hearing Ramesh’s voice looked towards me, I shouted as reply “Don’t worry Ramesh, nothing will happen to me, if in case if I’m getting closer to fire, god will pull me back and save me” while saying this I winkled at Rahul innocently”
Rahul noticed this and slightly smiled at me. As our plan for today is entirely planned during the time of Ramesh’s jogging, we did not play anything major in the morning apart from casually sitting next to Rahul on the sofa.
Rahul seems to be happy because of things that happened yesterday and my comments about god saving me by pulling me back and he was looking at the clock frequently. I could sense that he was looking for 2 PM expecting Ramesh to go for a jog. Ramesh also noticed this in Rahul.
At 2 PM Ramesh as usual casually said to me and Rahul that he is going for a jog and asked Rahul to take care of his laptop and any emails.
I just followed Ramesh to send him off and came back to the hall, and did not talk much to Rahul, just smiled at Rahul and just moved to the kitchen.
Rahul immediately left the sofa and casually came to the kitchen. I’m happy and I definitely sense that he is progressing and coming to the kitchen without even calling him for help as I did yesterday.
Again once he was in the kitchen I smiled at him and with a smile gave him an Onion and cutter plate.
And as usual I put some vegetables in a vessel and started sauteing them on the stove.
Rahul started cutting onion facing his back for few minutes, while I was sauteing vegetable on stove. Rahul cannot urge his control and turned towards me slowly, I could sense this without turning my head by his movements. He is bit reluctant to touch my hips like yesterday as it is bit bare open where he had to touch me on my skin.
Also it seems Rahul wants to check if I’m in the same accepting mood like yesterday.
So he politely kept two hands on my two shoulders just closer to the neck side, and gently pulled me backward. I turned my face towards him and gave him the usual smile as a sign that I’m still like yesterday, this time he has not explained why he is pulling like he explained yesterday. I too did not question him and just smiled at him.
I’m anxiously waiting for him to take his next move to touch my bare open shiny hip that is between my blouse and petticoat. Other side of the hip is closed by saree.
After pulling me a bit back and taking off his hands from my shoulder he is looking for the next chance to gently touch and pull me. To encourage him, just within a few seconds I started moving closer to the stove hunting him to pull me back.
This Time he just kept his right hand on my right shoulder and gently with his left hand two fingers (index and thumb finger) holded my bare hip on my left side and slightly pulled me back with both his hands and took off his hands.
Rahul is feeling a bit tensed to touch my hip in whole, he just wants to measure my pulse. Again I smiled at him as usual, just slightly turning my head alone.
He took a few minutes break without touching me. I could realize he is thinking of his next move. I’ve also started waiting with a pumping heart.
He placed his two hands side to my both upper arms below shoulder and placed his chin on my right shoulder casually pretending to look at what I’m saying on the stove.
As he kept his cheeks on my right shoulder, my cheeks and his cheeks were closer to each other. I'm in heaven and he casually asked what I’m saying.
I with smile said, “sauteing carrot”
Rahul is trying to keep the impression with me that he is doing things casually, he is a bit tense and after a few seconds just he took off face and hands from me. I really liked the way he is treating me. If it is someone else, for all the signals I’ve given, they would pull me to bed immediately. But Rahul is too good and wants to progress slowly and try to validate if I’m fine with his every incremental move. I like him decently. I could easily guess that he doesn't want to proceed anywhere further if I don’t like it.
I cannot say to him in open words that I’m for him and he can do whatever he wants with me, the only thing I can do is to encourage him and himself progress. This is the only way to achieve the wife swap strategy according to our detailed plan.
He again took a few minutes break, and this time he bit wide opened his fingers and softly and very slowly placed them on my hip. Unlike last time, now all his five fingers are fully rested on my left side open hip area. I felt warmness on his touch. My heart really started beating heavily. Now I didn't have any courage to turn back to him and smile. So I just started pretending to fry the vegetables. He kept the five fingers wide open on my hip and did not start moving them even an inch in any direction.
Again Rahul is measuring my pulse, I’ve not reacted positively like smiling to him or not reacted negatively by trying to get away from his touch. So he is enjoying his touch. I could feel the warmth of his palm on my hip. My heart started pumping heavily and anxiously waiting for his five fingers to move in some direction except downwards. The way he kept his five fingers wide open on my hip is in such a way that he is not gripping my hip, he is just keeping hands on it like a support.
Wow, it was a wonderful feeling.
After a few minutes Rahul gained a bit of courage and slid his five fingers from my side of my hip towards the stomach/navel area, his slide movement is inch by inch. Slowly like this inch by inch move, after 10 to 15 minutes now his all five fingers are exactly wide open and touching my belly and stomach area. I’m feeling immense pleasure in his touch. I felt it was my turn now as he was progressing for almost 15 minutes.
So I decided to make my next move. Just above my head and top of the stove, there are cabinets.
I pretended to open the cabinets, to Open the cabinets I had to raise my two hands upwards. So I lifted my two hands and slowly opened the cabinet.
As I raised my hands it gave a wide area open on my hip side and kind of stretched at my stomach/waist area. I pretended like I was searching for a bottle in the cabinet. As I’m pretending I have to slightly move my upper body, this has facilitated a bit of friction/movement of his hands on my waist/stomach. I pretended to slightly jump a bit to look at the height of the cabinet, that movement made his hand bit slider towards my lower belly. As this happens oh my god blood is pumping inside my heart heavily. But I’m praying that he should not take advantage of movement towards that direction for now.
His hands are bit on the lower side of my belly where his little finger has slightly fallen into my belly button. I'm enjoying his romantic touch. I slightly rotated my body pretending to open the next cabinet, this rotation slided his hands to right side of the stomach, similarly I was rotated towards left and right, this made his hand slide at both side of my stomach, softly gliding from left side of my hip to right side and again back to left. With immense pleasure I’m enjoying his hand slidings over my waist area.
I stopped my side ward and upward movements of my body now and stood in idle position and again started sauteing vegetables.
I’m getting too naughty and decided to take a quick next move,
As I was acting to look closer to the pan, I just immediately bent forward after bending forward. Within seconds I returned back to my normal position. This quick bend forward had made his five fingers slide up the upper side of my stomach and in a fraction of seconds his fingers slightly brushed my lower part of bulgy breasts and his fingers and hands returned back to waist area once I returned back to normal standing position.
Wow what an erotic feeling in that split fraction second of his fingers brushing on my soft lower boobs. Rahul immensely enjoyed my move. My last few minutes of my moves to make his fingers glide around my complete waist area has increased his confidence. Now he spread his five fingers further and moved from just touch mode to grip mode. This time he pressed his five fingers bit softly on my stomach instead of just touching. I could feel the soft impression of his fingers, without losing the grip with that soft and hard impression he started moving his fingers inch by inch upwards. He comfortably rested his right hand on my right shoulders.
He slowly inched his five fingers bit upwards, now his fingers are crossed the bare area of my hip and started reaching cloth area of my lower blouse,
Now between his fingers and my lower end my boobs merely would be a 4 to 5 inch gap.
My two golden chains which were decorating my neck that runs over my boobs are hitting his fingers. One of the gold chain bit winded his fingers slightly disturbing his movement. I started hating this disturbing chain. I slightly turned my head towards my right side and could easily catch hold of the chain in my mouth and gently pulled from there.
Now this chain is between my two lips without creating an obstacle. Gold colored chain stuck in between my rose soft lips should be glamorous.
With pleasure I’m enjoying his finger movements. Since his fingers are crossed from the safe area (hip) and moving towards the risky area (boobs), he is a bit slow in moving his fingers and hands.
His five fingers are wide open and inching upward slowly, now I could feel his index finger is touching my fleshy lower boobs where his thumb finger is on the side of my fleshly lower boobs. Now I’m in a kind of ecstasy and couldn’t saute vegetables properly.
He slowly moved his fingers further up, so now his index and middle finger on front bit upper side of my lower part of my boobs and his thumb finger is pressing on the side of my boobs, only two of his unlucky fingers (ring finger and his little fingers are bit off down the boobs), within few more seconds he moved his hands further up, now all his four fingers are completely on top my boobs. To be precise in position, my nipples are in between his thumb and middle finger though he cannot feel because of blouse and bra inside.
Being his hand at this position, I’m completely lost and I cannot saute the vegetable any more. Almost his hand is cupping or touching my boobs.
After a few seconds he hardened his grip on my boobs. So almost I felt the climax of drama is reached, there is no chance for both me and Rahul saying that
unintentionally we did this.
So I slowly turned towards him by rotating my body, he never tried to move away, now I started facing him face to face and gently placed my lips on his cheeks and this is not a deep kiss.
I said to him “Come let us go to bed room”
He was a bit happy and he couldn’t believe his eyes.
I just picked up my cell phone without him noticing it and just pressed a few keys to release a pre-composed message to hint Ramesh that the plan is progressing and he needs to move further. I pushed Rahul gently from his back by pushing his two shoulders towards the bedroom. He happily headed towards the bedroom.
Today when I sent off Ramesh, I purposefully did not close the main door, and Rahul doesn’t know this.
So we both reached the room and I just closed the bedroom door. Gently said to Rahul, Thanks for understanding me and meaninglessly said “i love you” and
He came forward in a good mood and tried to hug me. I acknowledged his hug and gave him the pleasure of feeling my body. I sat on the bed and went to a lying position, my saree slipped away from my hip and now he is having a chance of seeing my hip where all these times he didn’t have a chance to see them other than feeling them.
I took my two hands towards my shoulder to remove the saree clip to remove my saree and I removed the saree to show my fleshy breasts/boobs with blouse. He came forwarded with lot of lust, I just caught his shirt and unbuttoned his two buttons,
He realized what I wanted, and he completely unbuttoned all his shirt buttons and removed it.
While doing this he asked me “Shwetha, are the doors are closed”
I said “Yes I did”
Now he is just his vests/banian. He hugged me with just a banian, I pulled his banian and indicated the desire to get off his vests. He immediately realized my desire and removed his banian, Now he is in his bare body. wow first time seeing his body, he is well maintained and he has good arms and structured and hardened chest, I hugged him tightly and praying “Ramesh, where the hell are you, please come soon and drive the next episode of our drama”
I'm a bit tensed if Ramesh will not come soon and where Rahul would further advance.
Luckily, Ramesh slowly enters house without making much door opening noise after just coming near to the bedroom door,
Ramesh started shouting “Shwetha, Rahul” Where are you? I know that this is going to happen as planned, I’m not shocked but I pretended to be shocked.
Rahul is really shocked to the core. He assumes that the door is locked, He is terribly shocked.
Without giving seconds, Ramesh opened the bedroom door and saw us on bed in an awkward position, where my saree completely slipped off revealing me in just a tight blouse and petticoat, and where Rahul was in a hugging position without any dress on his top.
Ramesh though knew all this, He pretended and acted excellently as he was in complete shock. He showed his shock in his look and shouted
” Oh my god, what are you doing????” and Immediately he picked his cellphone out of his pocket and started taking multiple pictures/photos of us in that situation.
Rahul is in terrible shame and shocked to see Ramesh caught him and also taking photos of this situation. Especially taking photos made Rahul fear terribly.
Ramesh after taking almost 10 to 12 pictures he stopped taking pictures. And shouted towards both of us saying ” You cheaters, what are you doing ? I never expected this from both of you”
He shouted, please put on your dress and come to the hall, he slammed and closed the bedroom door and headed to the hall.
We have planned every single move, even this step. This gives a bit of privacy between me and Rahul to quickly talk before going and talking to Ramesh.
Rahul was shocked and started looking at me sadly. I heart fully felt really bad and sad to put Rahul in this situation, but I know that we have to do this to achieve our plan. I convinced myself that I can later apologize to Rahul and do whatever possible to recover him from this pain. But for now Rahul has to go through this, otherwise swapping Kavya for Ramesh will not happen.
Rahul looked at me and I could see his body was shivering and words were stammering. I couldn’t control my guilt by seeing him in such a pathetic situation. But I pretended that I’m also in shock.
Rahul with his breaking voice in low tone said to me “Sorry Shwetha, I’ve spoiled your life”. His words broke my heart. In fact Me and Ramesh had put him in this position by a series of planned seduction things, but even in his worst situation, he is feeling sorry for me. I felt really bad and heart broken. But Even I have to go through this and I cannot open the fact to Rahul.
I replied to him “What you will do” It is not your fault alone. I thought I locked the door, but in extreme happiness and ecstasy I forgot to lock the door.
He put on his dress and I, wearing the saree, headed to the hall. Rahul started walking weakly. His legs were shivering. Ramesh is standing in the hall with a bit of anger and shouting at us, why are you idiots taking this much time to come out of the bedroom.
Rahul had no words, Ramesh commanded Rahul “Rahul go and sit in sofa” Rahul headed to sofa and sat and he turned down his head downwards and he didn’t have a single word as a reply for Ramesh.
Ramesh started slamming/scolding both me and Rahul for minutes. Ramesh acted well by walking across the hall angrily and shouting at me and Rahul.
After a few minutes Rahul couldn't control and started shrugging his shoulders and started crying/weeping slowly. I felt my heart broken to see my love boy Rahul is deeply hurt and crying. I was controlling myself from stepping forward to hug Rahul and console him. I started strongly at Ramesh and hinted not to go too harsh.
Ramesh too realized by seeing Rahul crying that he is going bit harsh, and he suddenly softened down his tone” In bit softer voice Ramesh said
” Hey Rahul, why are you crying? My heart is not made of rock to see my friend crying in front of me, My intention is not to hurt you. I’m bit upset with what I’ve seen today”
Ramesh slowly gets down and slightly relaxes Rahul. Ramesh continued “Ok please don’t cry, I’m feeling bad. I cannot blame you alone for this. Shwetha is also responsible, I cannot scold you alone. Don't cry, be normal, please stay here itself don’t go anywhere.
I need to talk to my wife Shwetha in person. Be here we will come back after sometime”
To be authentic, Ramesh stared at me and shouted angrily “Shwetha come to bedroom, I need to talk to you and I have many questions for you. which I cannot ask before Rahul”
I submissively agreed to Ramesh and slowly followed Ramesh to the room, by this time as Ramesh's anger had gone down, Rahul came to be a bit normal. I mean not crying/weeping any more.
Ramesh and I entered the room and locked the door and we started looking at each of our faces. Usually when something we planned happens as planned we will show the joy on our faces and cheer for each other, but this time me and Ramesh both were unhappy that Rahul is hurt. Though according to our plan, this is a success but since we are kind hearted with Rahul and Kavya and as we know them as a family for all these 8 months, we both don't have the stomach to digest Rahul being hurt.
I said to Ramesh with droplet of tears on my eyes “Ramesh, I feel too pity for Rahul, he is very much upset over what has happened”
Ramesh agreed “Yes I understand, and this is what we planned. I too feel bad for him. But this is his day he had to go thru, later we can bring him normal. He winked at me and wiped my tears and said, You can make him happy letter”
I nodded and aggressively said “Yes for all the sad he experienced today, I’ll show the heaven and give him lifetime feast soon”
Ramesh said “Ok that is great, we have completed 50% of our plan. I think now we are comfortable in executing the rest, Ok let us step out of bedroom and continue the drama according to our plan”
I showed him my thumbs up and both of us spent a few more minutes staying in the room pretending to argue a lot and after 30 minutes we opened the door and both of us put smiles on our faces and headed towards the hall.
Rahul was anxiously looking at the bedroom door with his heavy beating heart and waiting for us to come back, and he is anxiously waiting for what we have to say to him. By seeing me and Ramesh’s face I was a bit happy. He is bit surprised and puzzled”
I too turned my face into happy mode and smiled at Rahul
Ramesh started talking to Rahul “Rahul, I spoke to Shwetha and seeked her explanation and we talked a lot about different things and now I completely realize that I cannot completely blame you for the happenings today. So please accept my apology for scolding and mistreating you”
Rahul couldn’t believe his eyes to see that Ramesh came down to a drastic extent of asking for an apology.
Ramesh continued “Forget my scolding and be free, feel free to continue coming to my home and be as usual” Ramesh friendly patted on shoulders of Rahul, Rahul had no words to say.
Now I interrupted Ramesh and said “Rahul sorry for what happened please accept my apology behalf of Ramesh for scolding you”
I casually turned my head to Ramesh and said “Ramesh, I’ll explain to Rahul in person” and turned my head to Rahul and asked Rahul “Please come with me to the bedroom, I’ll explain”. Rahul is shocked to see that I’m calling him to bedroom that too in front of Ramesh
Ramesh Interrupted “Don’t worry Rahul, You go with her, she will explain to you”. Rahul with a lot of puzzling thoughts followed me to the bedroom. I took Rahul to bedroom and locked the door and started speaking to Rahul “Rahul I’m sorry for this embarrassing situation, when Ramesh took me to bedroom he blasted and scolded me like anything and I apologized to him and explained that whatever happened today is not of your fault and I said this is all because of me.
He strongly enquired about many things. For him you and me being together is not a big concern, but his Ego is hurt, that is his concern. He is feeling that he is defeated by you.
I spoke to him and I tried to convince him and Finally he became silent. There are few things we both may need to do/sacrifice to satisfy his ego. Today is a bad day. We don't want to talk about that.
Come day after tomorrow at 9 AM as usual. I’ll explain to you what we have to do. For now you don’t worry about the pictures he took today, I’ll ensure that he don’t do anything bad with those pictures like conveying this incident to Kavya”
Rahul at first point relaxed that Ramesh is temporarily leaving this issue and he is happy to hear from me that the pictures will not be used against him or sent to Kavya. As we planned, we decided to not talk about swapping things today itself. We want to give him a break.
Rahul happily left the day to home considering he is out of any immediate danger.
After Rahul left, we started meticulously planning for the next steps about conveying the idea of swapping Kavya for Ramesh and I for Rahul.
We started discussing about the various possible responses and my counter replies for Rahul when I convey this to him
Rahul – I’m back
==============
I’m totally surprised and puzzled with all the things that happened today. I don’t understand how Ramesh has come down from his anger soon and can’t understand when Shwetha said that I need to do something to satisfy Ramesh’s ego.
I started thinking silly about what I would need to do to satisfy Ramesh’s ego. Is he going to demand a compensation amount ? Oh no it will not be. Or is he going to ask me to fall at his feet and ask for an apology., mm no I don’t think so.
Then what could it be ? As I enjoyed it with Shwetha, is he going to ask if he wants to enjoy it with Kavya ? This thought brought a big shock to my spine. I stopped walking and started seriously thinking through this one. Oh my god could it be this ? I couldn’t resist sequencing all things that happened to me in the past few weeks.
Started asking myself logical questions. Started thinking what ever happened from Day 1, Shwetha started ultra-modern dressing, asking me marks, sitting closer to me, Ramesh not bothered, hugged me a day in name of cultural support, etc etc etc. First time I started feeling something artificially happening around me. What if, if all these are planned dramas just for making me fall into a trap to make me accept swinging/swapping.
Oh my god, I couldn’t believe that Shwetha and Ramesh would have taken such extreme and planned steps to do this.
Ok fine, I started further questioning myself, Assume if they have planned for this, what is my take now?
Wow, this question itself made me shiver.
Mm, If Ramesh or Shwetha would have asked me for a swap some time earlier, I would have slapped them in the face and walked away. But in all these days of seductions I've completely cultivated an aggressive interest in Shwetha where I can do anything to get her, including If I need to swap Kavya for Ramesh.
But, this is not in my hands. Kavya is not just like Shwetha, she is more traditional, conservative. She is not even aware that such swinging/swapping exists in the world. I don’t dare chance to talk to her about this. I can’t even imagine asking her for swinging/swapping.
I thought to put a stop to this assumption until I talk to Shwetha and get to know her. I started counting down for the day after tomorrow to meet Shwetha to know more about this.
I’m Shwetha back.
Today is the day I’ve asked Rahul to come to explain about what he needs to do to satisfy Ramesh’s ego. Again myself and Ramesh rehearsed over things that needed to be done today.
I dressed myself with Pink tight T-shirt and tight jeans up to my knees and dressed well as usual. Ramesh started to advise me
Ramesh (Me): ” Shwetha, so handle it well, I know you will do it. Talk to him politely, for any reason he doesn’t accepts for this, don’t hesitate to threaten him about the photos”
I smilingly rejected his idea “Don’t worry Ramesh, I’ll take care, Violence is not required. I’m confident that Rahul will agree for this sure”
Ramesh (Me): (Hesitantly) one more thing Shwetha, In case if he accepts for the deal, he might be thrilled and want to advance from where he left last time, so please don’t give yourself to him. Keep him at distance until Kavya comes into this game.
I laughingly said “Don’t worry Ramesh, I will not give the full meals to him. All these days I was giving him snacks, further going no snacks as well”
Ramesh “Cool, I’ll leave now, I’ll come back at noon, if you need more time just call and let me know so that I can come late”
Ramesh left, I started waiting for Rahul to come.
At 8:50 AM 10 minutes earlier than usual the bell rang. Opened the door and Rahul came. I could see he is completely pleasant and I don’t see any tense or impact of the last incidents on his face. This was quite a surprise for me.
I told that Ramesh is not at home and will be back later.
He curiously started asking even before getting into this house “Shwetha, you said that I need to do something to satisfy Ramesh’s ego, what is that”
Shwetha: Rahul, don’t be urgent, I’ll explain everything in detail. Please come in and have a seat
I pointed him to sofa and sat in two seater as usual. As I need to take a serious conversation with him, I purposefully avoided sitting next to him and sat in other single seater sofa and asked him “Rahul, I need to explain in length, let us have our conversation over a drink, what do you want, Tea or Coffee”
He stared at my boobs and said “milk”. I’m surprised that he is not tense and behaves naughty by asking for milk and looking at my boobs.
I gave him cup of milk and started explaining
Shwetha: Rahul, whatever I’m going to say will be shocking to you to hear, please be prepared.
When Ramesh caught us last time, he scolded me left and right and blasted me like anything. I was trying to convince him by all means, but he is not at all listening and he is in completely offended state
As Ramesh is bit pride of having a beautiful wife (me) as his sole property, he is now completely offended that you enjoyed me , of course we have not had sex. But he is not ready to believe that. He is feeling that his ego is hurt and Ramesh is feeling that he is lost to you and defeated by you
So.., So.,,
Rahul: I got it, so how can I help to satisfy his ego and make him recover from that defeated feeling?
Shwetha: mm I don’t know how to tell, What Ramesh saying is , As you(Rahul) enjoyed with and as he shared me with you, he is feeling that He need to have sex with Kavya so that he can feel that he had not lost to you.
I notice that Rahul is a bit shocked, but not extremely shocked. I guess he would have anticipated this. Rahul did not respond to anything and became silent for almost 2 minutes. I continued talking
Shwetha: Rahul, I’m sorry I know how much it will hurt you, I begged Ramesh to not go for this idea, but he is adamant and shouted, if you(Rahul) is feeling right to enjoy me (Shwetha) why not Rahul should agree for his wish., I tried to convince Ramesh with all my efforts and I failed. As I didn’t have any other chance, I asked Ramesh that I will talk to you regarding this.
Rahul kept silence for few more minutes and started talking
Rahul: mm, I really don’t know what to say. I completely understand what Ramesh mean to say. I cannot lie that I’m not shocked. It is bitter truth. From Ramesh’s standpoint, what he is asking for is right. I’ve lost the right to say “No” to him and I set a bad example.
So to be honest, I don’t have any objection to what he is asking for
but It is 100% impossible to convince Kavya for this. What will I say to Kavya?
How will I ask her?
I was completely excited that without much argument, just in principle he agreed to swing and he was only concerned about convincing Kavya. I was really bit excited with his response and I made blunter mistake of my life with my slip of tongue
Shwetha: (Excitedly), so you are fine with this and you are only concerned with convincing Kavya right ? Don’t worry, I have a wonderful and effective plan to convince Kavya. If we plan efficiently we can easily achieve how we trapped you…
Oh my god I realized that I slipped my tongue in excitement and said “how we trapped you”
Rahul exactly caught this point and interrupted me
Rahul: Wait , Wait, Wait, come again what you said ?
My heart started beating as he heard exactly what I said and started asking about it. Only relaxing thing is that he is not angry in his asking, in fact he started questioning about my tongue slip with a smile on his face. He continued asking
Rahul: Shwetha, you said something you trapped me, what is it ? So all these things that have happened so far are planned ones? Including Ramesh asking to swap ?
(big smile on his face)
I’m almost locked and I cannot escape from his lock. So now I didn’t have any other option. So I accepted that everything was planned and revealed that Me and Ramesh are interested in swinging with Kavya and Rahul.
Rahul is heavily surprised to hear this.
Rahul: Oh my god, I couldn’t believe that you both have planned so intensively and executed the plan effectively and naturally to achieve this. It never appeared in any single moment that you both are acting (with smile)
I was blushing with his praise. Now as he came to know that the entire episode is a planned drama, he was a bit curious to know more about it and started asking several questions about it and I answered them.
Rahul: Ok It is so thrilled to hear, what is the overall plan. Convincing Kavya is part of the plan, Convincing Kavya will be a big effort. Assume if Kavya is convinced what is our next plan ?
Shwetha: Well, ok once Kavya is convinced, I’ll pack my things and come to your home and settle with you for 2 months and similarly Kavya will come to this home and start living with Ramesh for two months.
Rahul is bit surprised with what I said and started questioning
Rahul: I understand swinging/swapping, Usually once Kavya agrees, I can have sex with you and Ramesh can have sex with Kavya. Either on the weekend or sometime either at my home or here.
I couldn’t understand the reason that Kavya will be with Ramesh for months and You will be with me for months. It doesn’t mean that I don’t like to be with you for a long time. I’m just curious to know
Shwetha: (I’m excited to answer his question and started replying), I got your point. See just planning for a sex and rushing into bedroom and doing things for hours and you leaving home, will just look like that we are attending natures call like urinating and it will also just appear like prostitution, just going in releasing the cum and leaving the place.
Living together will be more thrilling, imagine that we both are together for 24 hours. It will be a super thrill to see a new role for each of us. I will be playing a full filled role of your wife. Not only in providing you sex, waiting for you to come from office and you will also be thrilled to have some new person as wife waiting for you in home.
We can spend time together, we can go out. We can go to the movies holding our hands together. We can go for a long drive together without any disturbance and stay in motels on the way. So it would be a complete new life with new experience, thrill and fulfillment.
Rahul was super excited to hear the concept and the idea, he started imagining the wilderness of the plan. And he started responding
Rahul: Wow, I never ever imagined or heard this kind of swinging. You are 100% right. It would be a super excitement of having a great beauty like you as a complete wife for a few months.
Wow it would be romantic experience, to add to your plan, I can even plan for a cruise vacation where we can spent a complete week in our cruise cabin.. wow what a romantic idea ( While excitingly explaining his thought, he face saddened and said ) Oh but all these will happen only if Kavya is going to accept for the swap. That would be the biggest challenge and I will say that it is even a “near impossible” thing.
Shwetha: (I started convincing him), Don’t worry Rahul. I have a foolproof brilliant plan to bring her into this without much damage. Moreover, the brilliance in this plan is that it removes most of the burden from you.
In fact, you don’t even need to request a swap/swing with Kavya, It will naturally happen. You just need to execute the plan step by step. It will take several weeks, you need to patiently follow the plan.
(I started explaining the plan in detail explaining step by step
Rahul: (Extremely happy and surprised with such a brilliant plan) Oh my god, I couldn’t believe that such a brilliant plan could be made. Initially I was highly reluctant and I didn’t believe that Kavya could be convinced, but now with this plan I see 100% possibility that she will fall trap in the plan.
We both talked about the plan in detail and almost after few hours of talk there was not much to talk about it, now he started coming off from the topic and started his focus towards me and as he now everything is open to him and he was bit happy and started looking to sexually explore me and to proceed from where he left over last time.
I understand from his eye, so I just left sofa and started to Kitchen
I went to the kitchen and started washing the cups in the kitchen sink, I could sense he was standing back to me. I don’t know how to convince him to stop doing all this, so I started sequencing dialogues in my mind to explain the thumb rule of not advancing to the next level until Kavya accepts the plan.
Without much hesitation, Rahul slided his five fingers into hip by slightly lifting the t-shirt and started feeling my fleshy hip. I slowly turned towards him with smiling face and took a spoon in my and playfully hit his hand and said
I went to the kitchen and started washing the cups in the kitchen sink, I could sense he was standing back to me. I don’t know how to convince him to stop doing all this, so I started sequencing dialogues in my mind to explain the thumb rule of not advancing to the next level until Kavya accepts the plan.
Without much hesitation, Rahul slided his five fingers into hip by slightly lifting the t-shirt and started feeling my fleshy hip. I slowly turned towards him with a smiling face and took a spoon in my hand and playfully hit his hand and said “No No baby, we shouldn’t do this here after.
Next time if I’m giving you something, it should be a full meal, not like these small snacks. That too that big meal I give to you in your home bedroom whereas Kavya will be serving her lunch to Ramesh.
I smiled and continued
So Rule no 1, You should not touch me (smilingingly)
Rahul: (Pretended crying like baby), Shwetha, I can't
I convinced him with my husky voice and made him accept.
Rahul: Ok I agree to your Rule #1, I’ll not touch you. Why don’t you show more of your boobs, I’m very thirsty to see you bit nude, Pls pls, Show me your soft silky shiny smooth boobs. I cannot stop imagining how soft your boobs are struggling inside your bra, could you please unlock them and show it to me., please darling, darling.
He started begging in a romantic way, I turned down his request politely and playfully without hurting him.
Shwetha: Rahul Baby, Rule # 2, I will not go nude and will not show you
Rahul: (Again pretended crying) Ok now I accept Rule 1 and 2, but you watch this, this is not in your rule list.
Shwetha: (I was surprised and started looking at him to see what he was going to do) he took his hands slowly to his pants zip, I was wondering “oh my god, what he is going to do”, He further took his hand to his zipper and he pulled the zip down. I shouted “oh my god” and turned my back to him and started pretended crying “oh mm mm hmm hmm, please please don’t do that”
Rahul: (Started talking in a teasing voice), You said you cannot go nude, but your rule doesn’t say that I can’t go nude. Please turn your head and see me. My strong tool, black banana, is strongly erected and just two inches away from your ass standing hard. Please turn to my side and see it, pls pls.
He started teasing me, I was stunned and thrilled to hear and feel that his open tool is just two inches away from my buts. I was bit thrilled and tempted to turn around and look into that, I controlled my urge to turn towards him, I closed my eyes with hands and waved my head left and right and shouted “No I won’t” and started begging to him “Rahul, please understand, if we start advancing like this we will lose our fire in us to execute the plan and we will reach the satisfaction level and we will not pay attention to executing the plan, we need to keep our fire and urge within us so drive the plan of convincing Kavya. So please don’t go nude, imagine if I lost interest by being satisfied seeing you nude.
Now Rahul understand the seriousness and said “Ok you are right, I’m putting my tool in pants and zipped it” You can turn towards me
I turned towards him tensely and suspected that if he was lying, I slowly opened my eyes to check if he was not nude and I noticed that he was alright.
With big relief and a sweet smile on my face, I looked into his eyes. His eyes were full of lust and started lustfully looking at me and started begging
Rahul: You know, how difficult is it to control the urge and temptation against you? Anyway whatever you said is correct, we need to keep the fire and desire with us so that it is not lost.
He started thinking and immediately smiled out big and said “I got an idea, this doesn’t violate any of your principle of No touch, No nude”
I started wondering “Oh my god” what this guy is going to do now.
He said “Shwetha, look at my hands, I’m not going to touch you and neither you or I will not go nude” I started watching his hands, He took his hands and came as he was going to grip my hip.
I said “No No, don’t hold me and don’t touch my waist”
Rahul replied “No honey, as I said I’m not going to touch you” and he just kept his hands a few micro inches away from my hip and pretended like holding it and insisted on looking at his hands over my hip. I was thrilled to see that he is not touching my hip but keeping his hands as he is gripping my hip.
Slowly he started moving his hands upwards towards my breast, but he was not touching my body. I started breathing heavily, He brought his two hands as he was cupping my boobs, he wide opened his five fingers and started showing the gesture of gripping my boobs by keeping his fingers closer to my boobs.
I’m aroused with his act, I never thought one can tempt to this extent without touching. He started giving the gesture of pressing my boobs without actually doing it, while he is acting as he is pressing my boobs he changed his face reaction in erotic way by closing his eyes and showing feeling in his face as he is enjoying the real touch of my boobs.
With his act, I felt my vagina is getting very wet and It started to lubricate inside. Now he changed his gesture from the posture of gripping my boobs, Now he started changed his gesture as he is holding my nipples with his two fingers, he started pretended that he is holding my both nipples with both hands and twisting them, his fingers are actually inches away from my nipples and started acted screwing my nipples.
I could feel heavy lubrication at my bottom and started feeling as if he was really screwing, twisting my nipples. My legs started shivering and I started breathing heavily.
My throat is getting a bit dry to ask him to stop. No he started kneeling down on his knees, his head is in front of my Jeans zipper at my vagina.
My heart started beating heavily. “Oh my god, is he going to do anything there?” Without leaving me to think further he took both his hands to my back as he was cupping my buts. Without cupping my buts, he pretended that he was holding the buts and pulling towards him, he started opening his mouth and started licking my vagina wildly. He started heavy head movement and started acting aggressively licking my vagina without even his tongue touching my pants or zip.
I was in heaven my throat is now completely dry, Literally I felt my panties getting wet. I couldn’t control myself and kept my hands on his head and started combing his hair gently and pulled him upwards and he stood in front of me and I started looking in his eyes in dizziness and somewhere within me my self-control was getting broken. I pulled his face gently towards me, I passionately placed my lips on his lips and kissed, next second his tongue entered my mouth.
I somehow got courage and I realized the reality and pushed him away and started breathing heavily
I playfully shouted laughing at him “oh my god, you are too hot and seductive man, you made myself to slip control” It would be too dangerous for me to keep at least a feet distance closer to me.
Rahul was very happy with my compliment and he was a bit happy that he could make me break my barrier for at least a few seconds.
Calling bell rang that indicated Ramesh is back
Ramesh entered the house curiously seeing both of our faces to know the status, I smilingly showed thumbs up to Ramesh and Ramesh in turn in asking mode gestured thumbs up at me. Rahul noticed this and when Ramesh looked to Rahul, he smiled at Ramesh and showed “thumbs up”
All three started smiling and laughing with a kind of achievement, Ramesh went to Rahul and gave shake hand and said
“Rahul sorry for last day incidents and my scolding and don’t keep them in mind”
Casually we talked about the plan and next steps, almost in these talks we lost shyness over each other or regarding this topic.
Ramesh called Rahul to work and then they both started working seriously and discussing their work for the next few hours.
I left them and went to the kitchen to take care of other work.
At 5 PM Rahul started to prepare for his home and started packing laptop.
Ramesh called Rahul and started talking “Rahul, do you know a strange fact”
Rahul curiously asked “What is that Ramesh?”
Ramesh teased “Do you know that when Shwetha cooks in front of stove, some god had hold her hip and pulled back to save her from stove heat”
Rahul realized that Ramesh is pulling his leg and started getting shy and laughed and said “Boss, you are teasing and making me shy”
Ramesh and I laughed at Rahul,
Rahul with a bit of shyness and shame picked his backpack and ran out with a smile.
What a happy moments and chain of events today
Mm I’ve started counting down to see how Rahul is going to execute the plan at his end to bring Kavya into this swing game.
I’m Rahul back
As I expected it was a completely planned seduction to bring me into swinging. Wow what a perfectly executed plan,
I really started admiring Shwetha’s effective plan.
What they did is right, if they would have directly asked me to agree to swapping a couple of weeks back. I would turn my back on them and walk away.
Now as I’m completely seduced and I’m mad at Shwetha, I dare to go with swinging.
Better part of this idea is, Shwetha has planned in such a way that there is no headache at my end. Biggest challenge in swinging for a husband is convincing his wife for this and opening this idea to his own wife and facing the consequence, but Shwetha’s plan is awesome and It will be very fun for me to execute her plan and there will be no embarrassing moments for me to ask Kavya to agree for swapping.
I’m thrilled by her wild idea of sharing the wife for long term. Oh my god., Shwetha is going to be with me for days and months, wow, what a fantastic idea. I can fuck her in day, night, take her to hotel and fuck and take her to honey moon. Unlike Kavya she drives well, so I can plan for longer driving trips. Oh my god there is no limit for this happiness.
Mm All I need to do is carefully execute the plan slowly without showing any urgency. Shwetha is right, she said we should not urge things and we should take it in a natural way.
By all these thoughts I reached home
Kavya is sincerely cooking in the kitchen, I watched her and thought, wow if she agrees at this moment, we both can enjoy swinging from tomorrow itself and I started looking at her closely and started admiring her body.
Though Shwetha is sexy, Kavya is not lesser in any aspect, she is in perfect shape, cute, homely.
Step 1 of Plan – “Keep Kavya Happy”
Started executing the first step of the plan “Keep Kavya happy”.
In the last few weeks I’ve not paid much attention to Kavya as my complete focus was on Shwetha, now to execute the plan I should keep Kavya happy.
So I started putting my full attention on her and started flirting, teasing, playing, helping, kissing, conveying “love you” and buying things for her, taking her out.
Ultimately I gave a lot of love and attention to her for the next couple of days and I could realize the benefits, she is more happy and smiling and she is reciprocating the same love to me.
Step 2 of Plan – “Sex positive – Free sex talks/ Porn etc”
After couple of days showing lot of love to her and keeping her happy, today I’ve started the second step of the plan of being sex positive and opening more sex related talks and viewing porn.
In fact in our regular sex life, we don’t talk much about sex, we just directly engage in sex activities, and Kavya never attempted to take her mouth to my cock, it seems she feels disgusting to suck a cock. I have never questioned her on this or requested her for a blow job. I have a principle of not forcing anything with a partner if she doesn't like it.
Similarly we don’t watch porn together. I vaguely remember that during the initial days after our married life, I tried to view porn with her once and she rejected and objected to viewing porn. I don’t remember it clearly if she objected shyly or angrily, etc. As she didn’t like it, I stopped it and never tried after that.
Now I need to renew that, I want to watch porn with her to take the drama to the next step. I don’t know how she will react this time.
One fine night, I started playing with Kavya in bed and started talking to her. She was also in a good mood. I found this is time to start,
so I opened a soft porn video from a website on my laptop in bed while both were lying face down.
She giggled and asked, what happens when you are playing porn video?
I’m relaxed that she giggled and just curiously asked instead of anger. I replied “Just like that, this will help us to create mood for sex”
She laughed and not objected and I started playing the video,
In the video a girl is being smooched by a boy where the girl is completely naked and the boy is with his boxer and not nude.
I started gently pressing her boobs while the video was playing. The scene progressed to the next level where the guy got nude and his lengthy tool was in an erected position.
Now Kavya politely asked me whether I feel bad about her watching another man naked on video and also said that this was her concern in watching porn.
I’m happy with the reason why she objected to viewing porn. I convinced her saying that it is nothing wrong in watching porn or other man or women naked on video and said that all these are just to arouse ourselves and have a satisfactory sex.
She got reluctantly convinced and I forced and teased her asking her to comment how the guy’s tools looks like, after few minutes of shy, play, shame and she commented it looks like red banana with cute smile and shy on her face.
From my part this looks as a good progress, slowly changing her from conservative to sex positive. From the state of not watching porn to watch and comment on it.
I don’t want to rush with plan, so for at least couple of next few days, we started just watched porn commenting them and had good sex.
Step 3 of Plan – “Indirectly opening about the concept of swinging/swapping”
I know that I can further take the next step in the plan as I’m not rushing anything fast.
Again we both were in bed enjoying foreplay and started playing a video as usual, but instead of direct porn, I played an English story based on how two couples swap their wife.
As it is story based, it started with a story without any nudity or porn. Kavya is good in English, but not good at understanding the accent of English movies.
s the movie is not having porn and some dialogues are going on, so she asked me what that movie is about.
I explained the storyline of the movie swapping the wife, she laughed and said, oh my god what a worst creativity and wild fiction.
She couldn’t believe the concept of swap and swing exists. I laughed at her and casually navigated the discussion on this topic which is exactly what I wanted to happen.
I laughed and said “Oh you think this is fiction and just a story ? Oh god, you don’t understand the world. This swapping is very common and practically happens here in Canada, every 9 out of 10 Canadian couples swap their partners with others.”
She couldn’t believe it and she thought I’m kidding, but I continued with my serious tone and reaction. I convinced her that this is real stuff that happens in the world.
I started to pretend to be too authentic with details and false data points and after explaining a lot she slowly started believing that this may be possible and finally she said “mm yes you could be right, this is kali-yuga, all these may happen and that too this is foreign country and culture, Canadians may do this”
She is convinced that “Canadians may do swinging/swapping” and she continued talking and landed in a statement that she wanted to say
“mm this is not india right ? We cannot expect our culture with them ”
I’m happy as she landed in a statement that I wanted her to talk about. I started laughing out loud pretending that I couldn’t control my laugh, she asked me why I’m laughing, without answering her I continued laughing, laughing, laughing for a few minutes. She got puzzled by my continuous laughing without giving her reason.
I slowly pretended that controlling my laugh and said “oh my god, you are too innocent and thinking our people are cultured and only Canadians are doing it, you don’t know the fact 8 of 10 Indians in Canadians are going for swinging and swapping”
I purposefully lied and gave this false statement, the intention of the plan is to make her believe swapping is something not uncommon to people here.
( Any Canadian/Indian couples in Canada reading this, our sincere apologies )
She was terribly shocked once I said this, but she immediately started laughing and said
“hey don’t play prank on me, I won’t believe that our Indians will do this”
I laughed and said “ha ha haaa, We Indians talk about culture and greatness of culture and still do nasty things” and continued asking her a question
“Ok tell me, In our culture we consider drinking alcohol a sin and it is against culture and also the access to drinks are also much restricted.
It is not available in supermarkets and grocery stores as in India. Whereas in Canada drinking alcohol is not a sin and it is widely available even in supermarkets.
Tell me in which country people drink and most drunkards are there and walk on the street with booze and fall on the road with booze ? ”
She got locked with my logical question and she replied “mm yes it is in India, where people will be vomiting on road after drinking and booze”
I agreed with her and said “Then, where is culture?”
Though she agreed to this point she is not ready to agree that 8/10 Indian couples in Canada do swinging/swapping their spouses.
I continued arguing “So you don’t believe it right? You will be shocked if I prove it to you”
She was surprised and paying sincere attention to my statement, I continued “You know in our office many of the Indian couples are doing swapping”
She was shocked hearing this and I continued giving the names of couples who do the swapping. I picked some of the couples whom she knew but not too close to.
I’ve not mentioned Ramesh or Shwetha in the list of couples. I wildly listed almost 5 to 6 Indian couples in my office. I sincerely apologized within myself to those couples who use their names as they are living only with their partners.
She was in terrible shock once I named those couples, because she knows them from a distance.
She couldn’t believe me completely and said in a soft and warning tone “Hey, if you are playing a prank, please don’t do this. It is sin to talk falsely about those couples”
I too turned my tone serious and said “Kavya, will anybody play on such a sensitive topic? I’m 100% sure and correct that they are swapping their wife with other friends. Give me a minute I will prove it to you”
She became curious once I said “I will prove it to you” and she started looking at me to see what I’m going to do.
Without talking much I pulled out my cell phone and I gestured to her to be silent. I turned on speaker mode and made call to Ramesh
As this call is a pre planned one, I know how Ramesh will respond/react.
Phone rang and after few rings Ramesh picked the phone and yawned naturally and asked “what is the matter”
After a formal “How do you do” talk I started asking him “Hey in our office Ashwin is there right? He is swapping her wife with another colleague in our office right ? With whom he is sharing his wife ”
Kavya unbelievably watching my casual conversation with Ramesh asking him just like that this question
Ramesh responded “mm Ashwin right? He has swapped his wife Reeta with Varun of HR department ” He responded very casually and authentically
And Ramesh continued “ In turn Varun’s wife Pooja is with Ashwin ”
Kavya is ultimately shaken with the proof as Ramesh casually confirmed this as truth
I don’t want to stop with this single proof, and as I want to pass a strong message about the swinging to her I continued talking about other couples as well
“Oh is it Ramesh ? Ok then with whom our office colleague Swapna is sharing her husband ?”
Ramesh replied “ Oh you are asking that finance dept Swapna ? She is sharing her husband with receptionist Meena, Meena’s husband Mukesh is enjoying Swapna and Swapna’s husband Rahul is enjoying Meena ”
Kavya is listening the whole conversation with intense shock, she opened her mouth wide open in shock and closed them with her both hands
Like auction, we randomly used lot of couple names and authentically discussed about their swap partners
Kavya is hearing the whole conversation over speaker phone, and at the Ramesh’s end Shwetha started talking from the background which we could hear,
Shwetha started talking to Ramesh “ Ramesh, if you correctly remember the detail provide it to other, and if you don’t know, don’t mislead Rahul”
Kavya is little bit surprised to see Shwetha is interrupting Ramesh at her end
Shwetha continued to talk to Ramesh in background where we could hear their conversation on phone “Ramesh, don’t give false information, I’m also friend of your office colleague Swapna, she is not sharing her husband with Receptionist Meena, instead she is sharing her husband with wife of her manager Ram, so don’t give false information”
Kavya is now more shocked as Shwetha is talking about this and has some understanding on this stuff. To avoid further discussion I casually put the conversation to end.
Ramesh questioned me “Ok what happened to you ? Why all of sudden you are calling me to ask this detail at night time ? ”
Ramesh asked this to make this conversation too authentic and natural
I responded “Nothing Ramesh, I’m planning to visit one of the couple during week end, so just want to ensure if they are with which partner, so that I don’t disturb them unnecessarily”
Ramesh responded “Yes it makes sense” and formally disconnected the call.
Kavya couldn’t believe what she heard in all the conversation so far and said “Oh my god., it is too wild and couldn’t believe it at all., but it seems it is true whatever you said ”
I nodded my head “mm Yes” and she continued “oh my god it seems Shwetha is also aware of this as she is correcting Ramesh in the background?”
I continued “yes I learnt from Ramesh that Shwetha knows all these. You know very well that Ramesh and Shwetha are a very open and close couple, so Ramesh tells everything to Shwetha so she knows it. I too thought of telling you, but I know you will not believe it, so I never told you. Today got a chance to tell you, and you didn’t believe it and I had to make this call to make you believe it”
She was completely shocked, to keep it simple and not lengthy I’m not writing the complete conversations and questions from Kavya to me. She asked several questions from time to time about this. I could sense that she was shaken by this news. Even at midnight she woke me up and asked questions. She is shocked up to that extent.
Her questions are around “Why do they ? How do they do ? They don’t fear God ? How do others /family friends around them react ?
Will society not make them look bad ? How office colleagues will respect them when they know that they are swapping their spouses, and more and more questions around this ”
Not all the questions in a single day, she continued asking from time to time for the next couple of days. I patiently answered them without too much of advocating or supporting tone, I conveyed my responses as a news reader without establishing my personal views.
The summary of my answer to her questions is “Swapping or not swapping is up to the partners, there is nothing wrong in it as both the partners are going to enjoy it, and there is no concept of betrayal. Betrayal is only in case one of the partners cheat another. This is modern culture so other colleagues in the office won’t consider it a bad thing. Moreover as almost everybody does it there is no question of who is good or bad”
She started slowly digesting this. I started admiring the plan of Shwetha, I know all these are completely false statements and we are using the ignorance and innocence of Kavya to prove to her that everybody is swapping their partners.
Kavya started slowly believe this and started slowly recovering from the cultural shock and finally she got a smile and said “mm It is kali yuga, swapping can happen with Indians too”
Mm It is a big success for me in the overall plan, so now she is completely familiar with the concept of swinging and started believing that most of the people do this. One day when I took her shopping she got to see one of the couples where I used their name in the fiction swap couples. I was a bit worried if she was going to react to them, without any hesitation just she smiled at them and casually said “hai, Hello” which consoled me that she was not looking at them badly.
Her belief went to the extent that when she saw any Indian couples outside, she almost started thinking that they were with their swap partners.
Days passed like this, now it is time to open the fourth step of the drama
Step 4 of Plan – “Ramesh and Shwetha are going for swinging with Canadian couple”
As days passed and Kavya is now completely recovered from that shock and when it comes to the topic of “swing/swap” she took it casually.
Now it is time for me to unfold the next steps.
One fine night and bed room in playful mood with Kavya, I started the conversation “Kavya, I’m going to tell a news now, this will also be shocking for you to hear”
she laughed and said “ha haa, you had given me enough shock, now I’m prepared to withstand the news. Tell me that”
I said “you know that most of our Indian couples in my office and engaged in swap, in that list one of the well-known couples are joining that elite group” without leaving her to think any further, I opened up ” It is Ramesh and Shwetha”
She was a bit shocked to hear that “Oh my god, they are also going to do this ?
Are they out of mind ?
I thought they are like us and will not do this. Did Shwetha agree to this ?”
I listened to her and said “mm I too thought that they will not go for this, but I learnt from Ramesh that he has decided to go for it.
He started liking a Canadian girl in our office and decided to swap Shwetha with that girl’s husband, he is also Canadian”
Kavya continued “my goodness, I can’t believe it. Did Shwetha agree to this ? ”
I replied “mm that’s where the problem lies. Shwetha is not agreeing to his wish, it seems she has a lot of concerns and conditions. I’m not sure what Shwetha's concerns or conditions are. It will not be good to screw Ramesh with more questions on this.
One thing I understand from Ramesh is that he has decided to go for swinging, but Shwetha has some concern. For this reason Ramesh and Shwetha are having some misunderstanding and Shwetha is bit disturbed now”
Kavya was a bit relaxed to hear that “Shwetha is having concern” ; she felt that at-least Shwetha is resisting this thought.
I continued saying “Kavya, As Shwetha is your friend now and as she is a bit disturbed now, in case she talks to you, console her. Don’t blow up the understanding between Ramesh and Shwetha. Just listen to her worries so that you can comfort her”
Kavyasaid “Yes I understand, If she talks to me I’ll listen to her worries and I will not kinder anything between them though I don’t like their idea about swapping”
I said to myself, mm wow excellent progress. So the next step of the drama is between Shwetha and Kavya.
Shwetha being a master planner, and with just her training, if I'm able to take it up to this level, when a master batsman like Shwetha gets into the ground she will hit centuries and win the match.
Shwetha will handle it well and close the final step of the drama by tomorrow. I had a good sleep tonight and started counting for tomorrow.
Day dawned, I left for the office in the morning.
As soon as I left home I called Shwetha and updated all the progress and last night's conversation with Kavya.
Shwetha said that she will execute the rest of the plan today itself and she will go and visit Kavya in my house and carry out the rest of the plan.
I went to office, Ramesh also came to office as Shwetha is going to meet Kavya in my house. Ramesh and I impatiently worked and waited in the office to know the outcome of today’s drama between Shwetha and Kavya.
I know this will be a lengthy day today.
Step 5 of Plan – “Shwetha talking to Kavya”
I’m Shwetha back after a long gap of a few episodes where Rahul was explaining how he prepped Kavya.
Today is my turn. I’m confident that with my excellent plan and sequence of steps. I can move the drama towards the climax to make Kavya accept it.
I rehearsed within my mind about what I should talk about, and the possible questions from Kavya and my “to be” responses to her.
I know this would be a lengthy day as I need to talk a lot to her and she will also show a lot of emotions from her end. I know this is not an easy cake walk, this will be a bit difficult, but I am able to manage it.
Again the whole plan is laid in such a way that I’m not going to give up my dignity.
Plan is so thoughtful that it will never make me appear that I’m with lust on her husband.
Plan is spinning around the situation so there is no room for her to shout against me.
I did average make up, I don’t want to show that I’m very normal. So I called Kavya and said that I’ll come to her home today and want to casually meet her.
Since Rahul has prepped her that I may call her, she invited me to come to her home. Without any further delay I knocked on her door at 10 AM with my sad face.
Kavya opened the door and greeted me and went to the hall. After a few minutes of casual “hi, how are you” formalities I slowly started “Kavya., I’m not sure if you know anything that is happening between me and Ramesh currently. I’m not sure how much Ramesh would have told to Rahul about our issues and in turn Rahul told to you”
Kavya replied “Shwetha, I understand at very high level that there is some issue going on between you and Ramesh, better you itself tell me if you don’t have any concern”
I responded “Yes Kavya, You are very close family level friend where we know each of us for past several months, so I don’t have any concern to talking to you”
I voluntarily praised that we both are close friends and I continued “Kavya, I’m coming straight to the matter., Hope you are aware of the concept of swapping their wife/husband with another friend couple ?”
Kavya agreed and responded “yes Shwetha, recently I came to know from Rahul and I was terribly shocked”
I continued “Yes it is true, 8 of 10 Indian couples do it here and similarly Canadians also do this, I was also highly shocked when I came to know about this for the first time. I started digesting it and now I completely understand why they do it and it started to be normal for me.
Even though we know that many are doing this, Me or Ramesh never thought about this in our life. I never thought Ramesh will get this idea”
Kavya started paying her sincere attention to me as I’m explaining and I responded with her “yes., oh ok., is it” so indicate to me that she is really listening to me.
I continued “I don’t know when Ramesh started getting this idea, it seems lately he has grown a desire for a Canadian girl named Nancy in his office and he has spoken to that girl and that girl also accepted his proposal, so he wants to swap me with that girl's husband named Francis.
He opened up this with me a few days back. I was completely shocked to hear this from him.
I understood the situation and requested him not to do this and stop thinking about this idea.”
Kavya is paying her full attention with the female attitude of being curious to listen to others issues in depth and continuing encouraging me with her
“Oh yes, mm” I continued ” Even after my request, he is too adamant in his decision, today is Monday and he wants to start the swinging life from this Friday itself.
I begged him, requested him, cried to him, and fought with him. I tried all my weapons in my arsenal, he is not ready to give up”
When I said this I pretended that I’m crying a bit. Kavya consoled me “Shwetha, don’t weep. It will be alright, don’t worry” and she asked me the question exactly which I know that she will ask.
Kavya asked “Ok Shwetha, I understand your situation, but in such a situation where he is too adamant in his decision,
Why are you asking him?
Why don’t you complain about him to your parents or his parents?
So that at family level they can scold him and correct him?”
I know she will ask this and I really want to convince her to the core that going to parent is not at all an option for this, so that she should not think of this option when her turn comes.
I responded “Kavya, I got your point. I have considered that point, but I finally decided that is a useless option and also a dangerous option based on my personal experience.
See our parents are in old age (at this point I started using “our” so that it is applicable to her), they are in peaceful life believing that their daughter is leading a wonderful life abroad and happy. If they come to know about this issue, what will happen?”
Kavya started thinking and started looking at me, I continued “they will lose their peace, and their happiness and belief in our life will be shattered first.
They will feel shame about the situation and they will feel helpless.
Bringing shocking news to such aged parents is not good at all, we don’t know what could be the consequences.
Taking such shocking news will decrease their lifespan. If they are going to die in next 10 years instead they will die in next 5 years itself”
From the face of Kavya it seems she is agreeing to my philosophy,
I continued “I know a couple where that girl complained about this to her parents, and her parents committed suicide after learning this”
My statement threatened Kavya and she now started to realize and agree to my point and she responded ” Yes, what you are saying seems to be right. Definitely any parents cannot withstand this shocking news” So by her response I'm a bit relaxed that she is ruling out the option of complaining to parents.
To further strengthen my point, I continued explaining to her “Kavya, another thing, even if they are a bit mentally strong to digest this, they cannot do anything.
They are several thousand miles away, they can’t just come here. Moreover if they need to come here, our husbands’ needs to co-operate in visa and paper work, which they will not do”
Kavya started agreeing to my every point, I continued “So, only they can call in phone and advice or scold, anyway husband’s will not care about this and they will be firm in the decision”
Kavya agreed to this point and she throwed the next question which I expected that she would ask “Ok Shwetha, I got your point, you don’t have the option of complaining to your parents. But if you are not going to agree with his idea, he cannot implement his plan right?
If he needs to go for a swap you should agree to sleep with that Francis right?
If you are not going to agree then obviously he doesn't have a choice right?
So you can be adamant with your stand right?
In such a case he will not have an option right?”
I smiled with a sad expression “Kavya, do you think that I’ve not thought about this ? ” paused for few seconds where she is curiously looking for my justification,
I continued “Kavya, if Ramesh had selected some Indian couple, what you said may be applicable, because Indians are too sensitive in this, If they want to send their wife to another person, they will ensure that they will get their partner. They will ensure swap is on both sides. Canadians know about Indian culture and also the complexity in convincing Indian house wife, so since they are more liberal, that Nancy and Francis are ok except Ramesh to enjoy with Nancy even before I agree to sleep with Francis.
So either I agree or not, there is no option to stop Ramesh having sex with Nancy. Situation will go further bad and Nancy, Francis and Ramesh will together plan on how to convince me. They are cultureless people, They will discuss the plan while Ramesh is fucking Nancy and Francis watching this. I feel disgusting to talk these”
I started saying in frustrated and angry tone, Kavya joined my feeling and said “oh my god, I never thought this would be this complicate to resolve., I understand the situation now better”
I continued “yes Kavya, no option left. At a stage I got frustrated on this and started thinking, modesty is something common for both men and women, how long I’m alone going to fight for it.
If he is adamant in giving up his modesty, what is the purpose of me arguing about it? So I slowly become weak and started giving up my fighting”
Kavya was a bit surprised and became curious when I said that “I started giving up” and asked “Oh is it? Giving up? What you have decided”
I know this is the time I should be a bit careful, I responded “Yes Kavya, It is meaningless to fight and argue continuously while he is adamant.
Act of sex with any body ultimately results in pleasure, but we are trying to follow the moral and to enjoy that only with husband, but our husbands are not ready to recognize this, what is the purpose of doing it ? So I become frustrated and started giving up the idea of fighting and I’m prepared to sleep with other person ”
Kavya was literally shocked to hear from me that “I’m prepared to sleep with other person”
Kavya couldn’t control her surprise, shock “Oh Shwetha, so finally you are going to do this ?
You are going to sleep with Francis giving up Ramesh to Nancy? ”
I replied with a bit of weeping to show I’m not taking this decision in happiness “Kavya, yes practically I’m out of options now. I've given up and this is not something I’m the only person to do this, his whole office is doing that, there is no point to be ashamed of this.
Though I’m prepared to swap and sleep with someone, my concern is about the partners Ramesh has selected. If he would have selected Indian couple that would be fine, he without brain selected Canadian couple that is my concern”
Kavya was curious about issue in swapping with Canadian couple,
I continued “See Kavya, Indian couples abide by the rules and be responsible. Though they swap their partners, they will be fair in returning their respective other person's wife/husband after some time. Indians had to do this as they needed to go to India with their wife/husband. Canadians don’t care about this. If Nancy likes Ramesh, she will demand to keep him forever and she might even suggest for Divorce. That part is bit dangerous.”
Kavya was listening with shock and I continued “On other hand, Canadian guys are not like Indians, they will have very wild sex desires,
they want to try fucking from back and they will call few prostitutes and will try to enjoy group sex by putting me and
prostitute together on bed, this is something any Indian girl cannot digest”
Kavya was shocked and wondered to see the complexities in swapping with a Canadian couple.
I continued explaining “So his partner selection is terrible and very bad., if he would have selected an Indian couple I would have agreed to Ramesh by this time”
I started watching Kavya’s face for her reaction, I don’t see any sort of anger feeling with her for my statement,
she is in a confused/disturbed/shocked state but certainly not angry because I’ve agreed to swap and that too I’m ok to swap with an Indian couple.
Mm Now is the epicenter of opening the key plan with Kavya,
I know further this step, it is not going to be cake walk.
This is the moment I need to open up the idea with Kavya, but politely and situation oriented so that I don’t lose my dignity in front of her.
I slowly started “Kavya'', all the time I was explaining my issue and problem. I’m not sure if you know what is happening around you ?
And Rahul is trying in the background ? I’m certain that Rahul may have not told you.
I’ve discovered this from Ramesh and Ramesh insisted on keeping within yourself. As you are my close friend I don’t want to hide that fact to you”
Kavya is completely shocked by my statement and to hear that Rahul is doing something which she is not aware of, she couldn’t control her patience and immediately asked” Shwetha, what is that? I'm shocked and worried. Please don’t hide it from me. What is Rahul trying to do??”
I could sense complete disturbance and shock in her eyes and I continued “Kavya., I know this news will be shock to you, I came to know this from my husband Ramesh about Rahul’s plan and Ramesh has requested to keep within me so that I don’t disclose to you, because this may create quarrel and conflict between you and Rahul.”
Kavya is completely broken and highly worried for what I’m going to disclose, she impatiently started requesting “Shwetha, it is good to know that you don’t want to hide., please tell me it to me. It seems my heart and brain will blast in suspense and worry”
Without further keeping her tense I slowly started “Kavya, do you know that Rahul started liking a Canadian girl in his office and he is also in the plan of going for a swap?”
As soon as I throw this question to Kavya, it took at least 2 minutes for Kavya to understand this question in her mind as she is in completely disturbed., she understood it and with shock thrown
10′s of questions without giving a gap to answer,
Kavya screamed with her questions “What ?
Rahul is going for swapping ?
Oh my god he is too?
How come this happened ?
How long is his intention going on ?
Why has he not informed me ?
How come he will be able to achieve this without letting me know or involving me ? ”
With ultimate shock Kavya started asking dozen’s of questions without giving a gap to answer ?
She is in almost shock and slowly her face turned into crying mode and I could see her eyes were getting moist.
I slowly and patiently started explaining to her.
In reality there is no such plan of either Ramesh going for a swap with a Canadian couple or Rahul.
Everything is a cooked up story to pull Kavya into a naturally planned trap. So I started building up the fake story as planned and started to justify/answer her questions
“Kavya, Rahul is in this plan for a while. Once after Ramesh has decided to go for this, inspired by Ramesh it seems Rahul also got this thought.
Timingly, one other Canadian girl in his office named Lisa had proposed to Rahul for a swap. Everything timed well, so Rahul accepted to that girls proposal”
Kavya Interrupted me and asked “But he never told me about this?”
I continued “Yes I know he would not have told you, because he knows that it would be difficult to convince you. So he is waiting for Ramesh to successfully start swapping by the end of this week. So that next week Rahul will come to you and quote Ramesh and me as examples as you know us closely.
Quoting us as an example he will force you to swap. He believes that you may accept this as Me (Shwetha) and Ramesh is doing this. That is the only reason he has not opened this matter to you yet.”
I very logically built the reason to make it look very authentic, she ultimately believed this and to strengthen her belief I Interrupted her and said
“ If you have doubt, just ask Rahul who is Lisa and Charles, he will be shocked to hear those names, because they are the couple he has selected ”
Kavya is now completely broken, she started weeping and started crying saying
“ Oh my god, what is my fate ?
Why is all this happening to me ?
What happiness I’ve not given to Rahul, why is he getting such an idea ?
Etc, etc,etc for simplicity I’m cut shorting all her cries and her statements ”
I convinced her by saying “Kavya, you are not alone on this emotional roller-coaster. In fact all these questions and worries came to me, I’ve experienced this and got slowly recovered. As this is the first time you are hearing this news you are terribly shocked. Please believe I’ve also encountered the same worries and feelings. Now we both are on same boat ”
Kavya is slightly ok as she heard that I’m also facing the same problem as her. As she couldn’t digest it, she threw multiple ideas asking, can we stop Ramesh and Rahul doing this by doing this, that, etc. I politely rejected her idea quoting some valid reason saying that it will not work out.
After few hours of cry, anger and attempt of solutions she became tired and slowly came down and asked me in her tired voice
“ Shwetha, what else can we do now to toggle our problem ? What can we do to stop Ramesh and Rahul from doing this ? ”
I’m exactly looking for this, I want her to come down to me to seek a solution. I’ve started carefully opening up the core plan, without creating any suspicion in her.
I said “KavyaYes, you are right, we both are in the same boat. To frankly speak we don’t have any major open options to address or come out of this issue.
As I said, going to parents, fighting with our husbands, and what so ever, our attempts cannot prevent them having sex with the respective Canadian girls.
Similarly if we agree and go with those Canadian guys, they will screw both of us with their wild sex desire, group sex etc. They will be drunkards and we cannot be with them for even a single day ”
I paused here and looked at her, she is carefully watching me to see if I’m going to bring any golden solution to the problem.
I continued “But, we can do something to minimize this impact to a greater extent. I have an idea, but you should never think me bad or bringing this idea with lust or wrong intention” I gave a pause here to see Kavya’s reaction
Kavya couldn’t understand where I’m heading but she said
“Shwetha, I will not take it wrong, if you would have not told Rahul’s secret to me, I would have suffered a lot.
Since you are trying to help me and as we both are in the same problem, I will not take you wrong.
Please continue, tell me what we can do to minimize the impact ?”
I continued “Ok thanks for understanding, see if we sent our husbands to those Canadian girls, we don’t know about those girls behavior or their thoughts.
It is very insecure.
So I’m thinking why don’t we stop our husband’s from going for a swap with a Canadian couple ?
And give them an option of swapping just within us? I mean, Ramesh sleeps with you and Rahul will sleep with me? ”
I gave a bit pause and said “Please don’t mistake me for saying this plan, I’m not saying this plan with any lust or desire on your husband.
I’m proposing this idea with a broader thought to minimize our risk in sending our husbands to Canadian girl”
I gave a pause to watch for Kavya’s reaction. I noticed that Kavya is in complete shock, but definitely not angry with my idea. It seems she is truly believing that I and she are in problem and she believes me that I’m proposing this idea without any bad intention. As she is not in anger or fighting mode. I continued building my arguments to strengthen my point and further convince her I continued
“See, our husbands want an alternate life of enjoying with a different girl, and they have chosen a Canadian girl which is risky for us.
We cannot ask them to give up their plan, but we can ask them to compromise in their partner selection.
I believe they will accept this. In such cases, why don’t we present ourselves to them?
Advantage for us is that
1. We know each other and we trust each other. I know very well that you will return my husband and similarly you can trust me that I’ll return
Rahul to you. We can feel secure that our husbands are not in wrong hands
2. Though Ramesh and Rahul are having a crave for alternate sex life, I believe they are not too wild, so we will also be safe In their hands.
Both Rahul and Ramesh have good respect for us.
Ramesh will treat you with respect and care for your feelings and concerns and similarly I believe Rahul will also do. So weighing in all these facts, I believe it would be ideal if we swap our husbands within us instead of sending them to an unknown Canadian couple.
I continued explaining all the points favoring my thought, from reading her face it appears that she is theoretically agreeing to it, but I see she is practically not convinced of giving her to some other male other than her husband.
Now she started questioning about culture, modesty, shy, shame kind of topics and in summary she questioned how we will be able to face a new guy and give us completely to him without being shy and guilty.
By the directions of her questions and conversation, I could sense that she is slightly coming down from totally going against swap to with concerns on feel, shyness, modesty etc.
I again convinced her “Kavya, I completely understand your concern of shyness, guilty feeling, giving up modesty to new people. To answer your question, the first thing is to throw off the guilty feeling.
We should only feel guilty if we are cheating our husband, now the situation is our husbands are forcing us into this. So we don’t need to worry or feel guilty of what we are doing. We are not doing without their knowledge, moreover they are also not preserving their modesty only for us. So throw the guilty feeling out and question about giving up modesty.
Coming to your question of shyness, why should we feel shy ? Let us forget that we are married, and let us approach Ramesh and Rahul as if we are just married to them and giving us to them.
Did we feel shy when we gave ourselves to Ramesh and Rahul respectively for the first time after our marriage ?
Did we felt shame or enjoyed our first sex with them ?
Let us think this like the same and take it. If we think a lot and stress ourselves, that is not good for our health.
I continued building up and started convincing her for hours with all possible points, as hours and hours of my points, arguments,
the reason I could see Kavya is slowly melting from the state of frozen butter to room temperature butter.
After a series of weird, cultural, moral questions and concerns about swapping our husbands, now she started her questions towards logistics and her first question was “Ok Shwetha, if we do swap and if I’m going to be with Ramesh and if you are going to be here, how to handle if our parents call us?”
I’m happy to see that now she has started thinking about logistics, so she is now mentally agreed and prepared to go for swap, without showing much excitement or happiness, I said her “No issues, we will manage thru conference calls to pretend that you and Rahul are together and similarly me and Ramesh are together”
Kavya continued with a further series of questions “Shwetha, will others take it wrong ?
Will this secret be preserved within us for rest of our life ?,
What if our husband’s point out this incident and blame us in future ? ”
I politely and patiently answered all her questions and concerns. It appeared that she was convinced with my replies and I could see from her face, she had one more question which she was a bit hesitant to ask. I encouraged her to come out if she still has any more questions/doubts.
She slowly hesitantly started “Shwetha,. Mm., that is.., mmm” I started wondering what such terrific question she is having in her mind that she is hesitating up to this extent, I further encouraged her to come out openly
She opened her question “Shwetha, don’t take it wrong, what will be the consequence if we become pregnant during these swap days ?
I mean, any protection we need to do?”
I’m ultimately happy that she is now thinking up to this extent. I smiled her and encouraged her not to hesitate asking any such questions and I replied
“I understand, that yes we should have some protection, let us take birth control pills regularly as our husbands may not prefer to use condoms,
they may want to feel the natural sex”
As I started talking sex, condom, etc etc slowly she also got engaged in this talk and I could see she is completely recovered from the shock she initial had when I opened it.
After a few more hours of talking, now it appears that her mind is clear now and she had her worries drained. I thought my purpose of visiting today was accomplished completely. It is almost 4 PM now, it is time for me to leave.
At the time I came here this morning, Kavya was like a frozen rock butter rock talking about things like culture, morals, value system and slowly I melted her without much heat at room temperature to bring her down. Slowly I opened up to Kavya that it is time for me to leave
Kavya Interrupted and said to me the unexpected one “Shwetha, I agree with your plan and thought, but I don’t want to give up. I’m pretty confident that I can fight with Rahul tonight and ask his idea and I will try to convince him to drop this idea. In case if Rahul accepts my request and drops of his idea, Let us not do this”
I really felt bad when Kavya said this, she is being selfish that if Rahul accepts to stop, that she doesn't want to get into this swap act, in such a case she never thought of my situation (though it is virtual). I’m bit bounced with her question, but I managed and strongly replied
I replied “Kavya, I understand your point, no problem with me, talk to Rahul and if Rahul agrees to stop, then you are lucky and in such case I need to find some other alternative. An Alternative for me would be finding some other Indian couple or close friends for this purpose. I have a few college friends named Neha and Puja here. They are also married, I may need to approach them to execute this plan with them. But I prefer to do it with you as we are close friends.
So whatever is your decision, let me know before tomorrow so that I can plan it. I don’t have enough time as Ramesh is adamant to close this out by the end of this week.
Also please bear in mind that if you realize and agree later it would be too late as I would have fixed with some other couple ”
I slightly threatened Kavya saying that I may find some other couple. As I expected she become panic in a second and replied
“Oh Shwetha, please don’t mistake me, I understand your concern.
Please don’t take any decision. I’ll confirm before tomorrow morning, until then don’t talk to Puja or Neha”
I smiled and agreed with her and left her home. As soon as I’m away from her vicinity, I called Rahul and updated my conversation details and insisted that he needs to be adamant. He completely got the point and said that he will do that.
I had an accomplished and achievement kind of feeling and started heading home. Now rest is with Rahul to tackle this.
Step 6 of Plan – “Rahul adamant in his plan”
I’m Rahul back.
Shwetha called me and updated all the conversation between her and my wife Kavya today. I was not surprised that Kavya had fallen into the trap and came to an agreement with Shwetha. I’m not surprised because I know the talent of Shwetha.
I understood that Kavya doesn’t want to give up easily and she wants to fight with me to stop my idea of going for a swap with a virtual Canadian couple. I know if I’m adamant in my decision she is going to give up her fight and accept this.
So I went home and knocked on the door and Kavya opened the door. Kavya’s face is not normal, her eyes are moist and red and she has been crying multiple times in the day today.
With care, love and affection casually asked her why she is upset and her eyes are red, she without any expression in her face responded “Shwetha came today”.
I smiled and said “Oh, got it. So hearing the sad situation and story of Shwetha, she downloaded her worries onto you ? ” I giggled saying this.
Kavya lost her patience over my casual talk and got irritated and she shouted with extreme anger “Rahul, who is Lisa and Francis?”
I pretended that I’m caught red handed and expressed shock “oh ha haa, who told this to you ???” I started laughing within myself thinking about the fiction characters Lisa and Francis
Kavya was shocked and strongly started believing whatever Shwetha said about me is true as I reacted as if I’ve been caught red handed.
To be authentic, I started shouting to her with anger “So it seems Shwetha came and opened the secret that I and Ramesh alone knows right?
I told to Ramesh to not tell to Shwetha, that Idiot never listen to me and he opened this to Shwetha and she came and revealed it to you”
I confirmed that whatever Shwetha told her is right, Kavya was shocked to hear this from me. She started crying. I’ve not stopped and started scolding Shwetha with bad words “That bitch, prostitute doesn’t have any sense at all, she don’t know manners., I scolded Shwetha heavily”
When Shwetha told me about this plan and dialogues that I need to scold about her, I really wondered how come she is asking me to use such abusive words against her and Shwetha told me that it will phycologically work with Kavya. If I scold Shwetha much, there is a possibility that Kavya will start liking to agree easily.
Kavya was stunned by my abuse of Shwetha, and Kavya used every possible attempt to stop me, she cried, begged , shouted, requested calmly. I downturned all her requests and pretended to be too adamant. All these heated debates and conversations were happening in our bedroom and after some time she became angry and left the bedroom and went to the hall and sat on the sofa and started crying loudly.
I really felt bad, I was praying within me “Please darling, I don’t have that kind of strong heart to see you crying. I know you have the plan of agreeing in mind, please don’t put me in an emotional drive. Please accept and give up soon”
She started crying continuously for hours without stopping. If I don’t know her inner thoughts and her decisions through Shwetha, I would have given up on her for her crying. Till today I have given respect to her feelings and even I stopped watching porn as she objected. But Now I clearly know that she has made up her mind to accept this, so I don’t want to miss the golden opportunity.
So I pretended to be adamant and never paid attention and never went to her to console her. I was anxiously waiting for her to return to the bedroom and give up her stand.
She went out at 7 PM and now it is almost 10.30 PM. She was crying and slowly I could see that she stopped crying and just sitting and thinking.
After an hour of serious thinking, she entered the bedroom a bit in relaxed mode.
She lost her frustration and anger from her face and looked at me and asked me
“Rahul, I’m asking one final time, with all the love you have on me, can you consider one final time to stop this?”
I know that she is giving her final attempt and I responded to my final stability but in a convincing tone. I gently held her hands with love and started speaking
“Honey, I love you, there is no doubt about that. But this idea is something that I cannot give up. You will also enjoy this, though initially you are thinking bad about it, you are going to love it. So please don’t put me in an embarrassing situation of saying no to you.
Think heart fully, did I ever hurt you in the past ?
Did I ever dishonor your feelings ?
If you remember, I’ve even stopped watching porn as you said a single “no”. I respect you that much, so you should understand if I’m not ready to stop it now.
I’m that much determined in going for this.
Please think, will you not enjoy touch with other guys?
You will also enjoy it and I’m not going to think bad about it. So please cheer up and give up your worries”
As I was convinced with a soft and loving tone, I also ensured that I satisfy her ego by very kindly begging to her. She got convinced and came down and said
“Ok Rahul, I’m accepting your alternate lifestyle of swapping, but you should compromise a bit on your partner selection. You should select some other partner instead of Canadian couple”
Oh my god, she is exactly landing where I was expecting her to land, but without showing excitement, I asked her “Kavya, be straight, if you don’t like this idea please say it on face. Don’t try to play dirty tricks. Where will I go all of sudden for a new swap couple ? Everybody is engaged, the only couple who came with a proposal for me is Lisa and Francis, I don’t know anybody else. I think you are using this request to temporarily stop me ”
Kavya immediately said “No Rahul, I’m not playing dirty games. I’m serious and I don’t want to sleep with Canadians. We should do it with some Indian couple so that we will be comfortable.”
She took a pause looking at me and continued “You don’t worry about the non-availability of an Indian couple, if that is your concern please forget it.
We will do with Shwetha and Ramesh, I’ll talk to Shwetha and make this happen”
When she said that, I literally thanked Shwetha in my mind for such a wonderful master plan, where she made my wife Kavya come and ask me to agree to sleeping with Shwetha. Wow I said within my mind
“Shwetha, you are great and beautiful and intelligent to design such a master plan”
Without expressing any happiness in face, I still acted as if I didn't trust her words “Kavya, I can’t believe you are saying this. Just all these times you asked me to stop, now you are talking in such a way that can make it. Please stop playing politics”
Kavya got irritated to my words as she can’t explain the complete background of her stand, with frustration she said to me, “Wait in front of you I’ll talk to Shwetha and confirm it” without waiting for my response, she took her cell phone and called Shwetha and she turned on her cell phone to speaker mode.
Phone rang and Shwetha picked the call and Kavya directly jumped to the matter “Shwetha, I’m confirming from my end, we are doing the swap. I agree with you. You please check with Ramesh and see if it is ok to change the partner. If he agrees we can do”
I was stunned at Kavya’s direct call to Shwetha and confirming her decision.
Shwetha responded happily “Kavya, who will ask fees to eat sweets. Ramesh will definitely agree and be happy with this. I will check with him and confirm in a few minutes. I will call you in a few minutes.” Shwetha disconnected the call.
I looked at Kavya and asked “What is happening ? You are talking to Shwetha as if you had already discussed”
Kavya responded “Please don’t ask anything, all I want to say to you is that I’m not playing any politics and dirty game. Just I want to prove you that I’m agreeing to your idea and my only request is believe me and don’t go with the idea of swapping with Canadian couple”
I understand completely that she doesn't want to reveal that she had made up her mind already. Also she is most worried about the Canadian couple as Shwetha is frightened badly about those fictional couples.
I said “Kavya, don’t worry about my words, I completely believe you. Thanks for understanding my desires and cooperating. I will never forget this. You too will enjoy this experience”.
In next 3 minutes, Kavya’s phone rang and she picked the call and Shwetha is calling and Shwetha said
“Kavya, I spoke to Ramesh and he agreed to this happily as he is already your fan and admirer. So our problem resolved”
Kavya blushed when she heard from Shwetha that Ramesh is her fan and admirer. As everything is getting sorted out, I gestured to Kavya to ask Shwetha to give the phone to Ramesh so that I can talk to him.
Kavya told to Shwetha “Shwetha, Can you give your phone to Ramesh, it seems Rahul wants to speak to Ramesh”
Shwetha said ok and gave the phone to Ramesh and I took the phone from Kavya and started speaking to Ramesh
“Ramesh, it seems Shwetha and Kavya had made some decision and hope Shwetha spoke to you. Are you ok with their decision ?” I indirectly asked him about the swap at the same time with the tone as if we are doing this for only the reason that Shwetha and Kavya are suggesting this.
Ramesh replied “Yes Rahul, just now Shwetha explained this idea. I like it and I feel it is good as we are a close couple. Also we need to respect Shwetha and Kavya’s decision, if this makes them comfortable, why should we object to it. I’m completely fine with this”.
I said “Good to know Ramesh, then let us do this. Ha haaa ha, see all these days we are holding butter in our hands and searching for ghee somewhere else.”
Ramesh in turn laughed and shared his happiness.
Kavya is curiously watching our conversation.
Ramesh said ok I think it is time to take “swap oath”
As soon as Kavya heard this word “swap oath” from Ramesh, she got confused and asked in a gesture what is it ?
Actually “swap oath” is something we playfully designed to use as an ice breaker and to break the shy and moral barrier especially with Kavya.
So I started explaining to Kavya by putting the line on mute “Kavya, swap oath is something an oath couples take mutually before entering into a swap relationship. Hope you have seen in movies, where witness in court says/takes oath like “Whatever I’m saying is truth…blab la” It is similar to that, where the couples say few words to each other to confirm that they don’t have objection in giving up their spouse to others and also this is sort of ice breaker to break the shyness. You will learn as you listen to the oath.”
Meanwhile Ramesh questioned for the silence, I unmuted the line and said to him that I’m explaining about “swap-oath” to Kavya.
Ramesh started “Ok Rahul, shall we take oath?”,
I said “Please go ahead Ramesh”
Ramesh started saying in oath taking note/as saying in court tone
“I named Ramesh swear to god and say from bottom of my heart, that I don’t have any objection to giving my beautiful wife Shwetha to you.
I’m giving you full rights to my wife Shwetha to touch her, kiss her, and enjoy her in any way you want to enjoy. I agree and confirm that this decision is a combined decision of Me Ramesh and my wife Shwetha.
So we together heart fully give you full freedom to touch which ever part of Shwetha you like and also entitle you to have full sex with her. We promise that secrecy will be maintained throughout life time. Her every inch of golden body is for you to taste”
Kavya shocked to listen such erotic oath and asked in gesture “What is going on”.
I again muted the line and said, this is the formality that every “swap-couple” couple should go with.
Meanwhile Ramesh said “Rahul, it is your turn”
I replied the same with my name and Kavya name, Kavya is a bit shocked with what I’m saying to Ramesh. We doesn’t stop there,
Ramesh continued to say “Rahul, it is time for oath between cross partners, Now Shwetha will give her oath”
Kavya again puzzled, I quickly put the line on mute and explained “Kavya, now Shwetha will say a few words as “oath/agreement” to me. It is formality for Shwetha to confirm her agreement” Kavya curiously watched.
Shwetha took the phone and started saying “Hi Rahul, Me Shwetha wife of Ramesh, whole heartedly agree for this swap relation. I swear to god that I heart fully taking this decision on my own without anybody’s compulsion.
I agree to give my whole body as a present to you. I promise you to show you any part of the body you would like to see.
I authorize you to touch, feel, kiss any part of your body you like. I completely authorize you to perform penetrative sex to fulfill your desire. My rosy lips are for you, you can extract the juice from them. My two soft hot buns are for you and one donut for you. I give you freedom for your mouth to taste any part of my body. Similarly I don’t have any objection to giving up my husband Ramesh to Kavya. I’m happy to do this.”
Kavya, stunned by the dialogues Shwetha is saying, I quickly convinced her saying that this is the formality of a swap couple to say so that there is no future confusion and to ensure there is no conflict of interest. This formality is to ensure that couples are open and friendly with each other and there is no shy factor.
I started seeing fear on Kavya’s face. I could sense that she was worried and afraid that she also needed to say the same dialogue to Ramesh. I could sense panic on her face and I started enjoying it.
Ramesh Interrupted the silence and said “ Rahul , it is your turn to say your oath / agreement to Shwetha”.
Kavya again curiously started watching my face,
I started saying to Shwetha
“ Me Rahul , swear to god from bottom of heart and promise that I will respect you and will treat you with dignity. I will provide you with all the satisfaction that I wish. I give you the complete right of being a complete wife for the swap period. You have the full rights of a wife to fight , argue with me and take care of me. I also give you full rights to touch me and kiss me wherever you want. You mouth has full freedom to feel any part of my body”
Kavya started shivering to hear such erotic speech from me and quickly convinced her by putting line on mute “Don’t feel shy, this is formality, see Shwetha is saying all this without shy. We should not feel shy. That is the reason behind the whole formality”.
Even though I’m trying to convince her, she is not completely ready, she is not yet out of the cultural and moral values, she is not in position to say such things like Shwetha.
She started waving her hands saying “No, don’t pull me in to say this”.
Meanwhile Shwetha on the call said “Ok Now it is Kavya’s turn to Ramesh”
Kavya’s hand started shivering and she started stammering, I felt pity on her.
Ramesh immediately interrupted the call and pretended to be a good boy and said
“Ok All please listen , I know Kavya is a very conservative and shy person, we don’t want to embarrass her and put her in such a position asking her to say such things. I strongly believe she cannot do this. Let us not force her.
Instead I’ll give 3 minutes of time , she can confirm her agreement by just being silent, if she doesn't agree to the swap plan, and she can raise her voice. She don’t need to say such intimate dialogues as Shwetha or Rahul did”
Ramesh is playing an excellent good boy game to win Kavya’s heart. This really started working, Kavya is touched by Ramesh’s words and I could see bit relax on her face that she escaped from saying such erotic dialogues in name of “swap oath”
Ramesh said “Ok, silence time starts now.”
Kavya is happy that she doesn’t have to take the “oath”, and she became silent to convey her acceptance in a polite and dignified way.
After 3 minutes Ramesh distracted the silence and said “Ok swap oath formality is complete, We will take this silence as “acceptance” from Kavya.
Let us start our swap life from This Friday itself. From Friday Shwetha will be your wife and Kavya will become my wife.”
Then we got off the call. Kavya is completely not in touch with the things she is hearing, seeing and being into.
We all decided that Ramesh will come with Shwetha on Friday late evening to my home and leave Shwetha here and he will take Kavya to his house and Kavya will be Ramesh’s wife for next 2 months, whereas Shwetha will be as my wife in this house for next two months.
Kavya couldn’t believe such erotic dialogues over call in name of “swap oath” and she curiously asked more about that with a learner’s anxiety. I started explaining to her questions with goof/made up stories.
Kavya asked in a serious note “Rahul, couldn’t believe Shwetha, you and Ramesh talking in such a vulgar and adult only way.
Is just the word “I accept” not enough? Why to say such long, lustful dialogues?”
I laughed and said “Did you ever notice in marriage that they will put a ring in a pot and ask new couples to take it out ? Why did our ancestors keep those customs ?, that is to make the couples closer and loss shy. Similarly “swap ancestor ???” formed the formalities that we followed today.
I started enjoying the way I’m lying and goofing up, being innocent she believes what I’m saying. She had to believe as Ramesh and Shwetha also did this and as she had respect for them.
I continued goofing “See usually, couple friends will have respect for a friend's wife/husband. All of sudden if they enter into swap relationship, there will be some
uncomfort.
To break the uncomfort and to break the guilty feeling with each other, these talks are necessary. That is why our swap ancestors have made this custom. See if this oath formality doesn’t exist, how much it would be embarrassing for me or for Shwetha for us to talk to each other. Now see because of this formality both our shyness is washed out.
Kavya started agreeing and said with blush “Ramesh seems to be a good person , see in the call itself he understood that I will be shy and saved me from such embarrassment”. It appears very clear that Kavya is happy with what Ramesh did in the call today. This has brought Kavya’s respect for Ramesh and she started casually enquiring more about Ramesh anxiously
Now we are ultimately happy that we have crossed all these stages and made Kavya agree to this plan. Kavya and I started to talk to each other on logistics and plans. Kavya started asking me a lot of questions about the secrecy of this act.
I gave confidence to her explaining that this will never leak out to anybody other than we 4. Initially she feared a lot and now she gained confidence that this will remain a life long secret between us.
Fortunately we don’t have Indian neighbors in both of our apartments, so nobody is going to question seeing Ramesh and Rahul with new girls.
Canadian neighbors will never bother about this. So we are completely safe in each other’s house. No one is going to question us, no relatives, no body to question us.
This ultimate isolation thrilled us further. Kavya is also a bit happy about isolation and privacy. Kavya hesitantly and with shyness casually inquired about Ramesh and I encouraged her to be open to ask anything she wants to know about Ramesh and I explained to her about Ramesh and I sounded similar to what Rahul said about Ramesh.
I said to Kavya that Ramesh is having a lot of love for her, she blushed to hear that too from Ramesh’s own wife ( me ).
As we are going to be in each other's home, we shared a lot of logistics details like where is the spice, rice, etc in each other’s home.
I explained where grocery items are in my home to Kavya and Kavya similarly explained to me and I enquired the kind of dishes, spice level Rahul likes and I shared the same with Kavya as well. We shared a lot of information so that we both will be comfortable in another house.
Though Kavya has agreed to this, I could see that she still has a lot of moral, cultural fear within her and moreover she has a lot of shyness. She occasionally asks “What we are doing is not a sin?” kind of questions. I’m convincing her positively and insisting that it is not sin.
Her feelings are in kind of waves with ups and down, some time she ask “Is it not a sin?” and some time she blushes with happy saying that
“she is also thrilled with this and enjoying it”. I couldn’t get her feelings right, she is in a state of happiness, guilt, fear, and shyness all together.
In summary she is shy and she made me a humble request
Here it is in her own words “Shwetha, though I’m mentally prepared to give myself to Ramesh in full. I have a lot of shyness, I need some time to come out of it.
So far I’ve seen Ramesh as Rahul’s friend. To see Ramesh at my husband’s position I need some time for me, I’m sure I will give the pleasure to Ramesh that what a wife needs to give him, but need some time., so…”
I encouraged her “Kavya, I got it, please go ahead…”
Kavya continued “So I need some time to talk to Ramesh in a friendly way, need to understand him better and become friend to him and slowly give myself to him with whole heartedly., so.,, when Ramesh starts the swap life on Friday, when he takes me to his home on Friday, can you ask him not to expect sex on the same day?”
With stammer she requested this and she continued “If he takes me to his home and immediately calls for sex, I’ll not be mentally prepared though I give my body to him. I’ll feel that act will be a kind of prostitution and not a full involvement sex”
I understood her concern and said to her “No worries Kavya, I understand your concern. People's nature, philosophy changes from person to person. I understand you. I’ll explain this to Ramesh and I’m sure Ramesh will be ok for this without any hesitation. He will also like to spent his time talking to you before you accept to allow his hands on you”
Kavya Interrupted “Shwetha, when I meant I need time that is for full sex. I don’t mind Ramesh touching me here and there, teasing me. I don’t want to be too introverted keeping him a few feets away from me or asking him to sleep in another bedroom. In fact he can sleep with me on the same bed, only thing I’m requesting is not to advance to sex unnaturally without talking to each other and understanding each other.
I replied to her that I’ll explain her request to Ramesh and I explained this to Ramesh and he was happy with her request as he believed that it would be so thrilling for him to talk to her and win her heart before making her accept to uncover her boobs for him to taste.
He felt that this will be like convincing a lover or friend for sex. So Ramesh was not disappointed with the delay he was going to see.
Our days went with a lot of dreams and started counting down the days.
I too become happy as she is bringing a soft corner towards Ramesh. Actually I want this as Kavya is a bit introverted and shy. I started utilizing the situation and started explaining to her “Yes, you don’t know about Ramesh, he is a very good and kind person. Moreover he respects and admires you a lot. To say in short he is a fan of you. He never talked much about you, but he used to say to me that I’m lucky to get such beautiful wife like you”
I could sense happiness on Kavya’s face when I said about Ramesh’s opinion about her.
I continued “Being a friend of me, he couldn’t talk beyond certain limit, hope he might talked much about you to Shwetha, you can talk to Shwetha and learn about him more” She agreed with a smile and blush
That night, Kavya completely recovered from anger and just asked a lot of questions about logistics, etc, etc. She is slowly getting accustomed to the decision.
I started counting days for Good Friday where I’m going to enjoy every inch of Shwetha from where I left last time in her bedroom.
I and Kavya had a good sex tonight and slept, I’m getting lot of dreams, where Shwetha comes with colorful dresses and kills me with her cute look.
Next day I went to the office and Ramesh and I shared the happiness that now all 4 have agreed to do this and we started counting days for Friday.
Ramesh curiously asked more about Kavya in terms of her favorite color, favorite food, favorite place, etc. I too gave him all the tips that will help him winning
Kavya’s heart and gave lots of tips to him. He carefully took notes of them like a serious first bench student taking notes in class. I admired his dedication.
Similarly I enquired a lot about Shwetha and he explained. Our cocks were almost erected all the time during the day while we talked about each other’s wife and started counting days.
On the other hand, most of the time Shwetha and Kavya started talking to each other over phone, enquiring about each other’s husband’s likes and dislikes and the favorite dresses, dishes etc. to equip themselves to keep the new partner happy.
Today I and Ramesh went to the office and we couldn’t concentrate on our work. At the end of the day we are going to start swap life.
Today our cocks were erected thinking about the climax of the swap.
I noticed today Ramesh received some courier delivery in the office, when I enquired him about the delivery he received, he said that he has ordered a grand saree of Kavya’s favorite color in ebay and he received it. He said he has planned to give this as surprise gift to Kavya in next few days to impress her”
I started seeing more of a “lover boy” than a lustful guy in Ramesh. I’m not doing any such sentimental things and just waiting for the day where I can unwrap Shwetha and eat her.
We wrapped our work at 3PM and left for our respective homes to start preparing for the final climax of exchanging our wifes.
According to plan Ramesh will come with his wife Shwetha and leave Shwetha in my home and take Kavya with him to his home and in the next 2 months Shwetha will be in my home and Kavya will be in his home as wife.
Ramesh also asked me to work from home next week and he said that he will get the approval from Manager. That made me even happy.
I came home at 3 PM. Kavya has done most of the cleanup at home so that Shwetha can comfortably take over. She arranged the house perfectly and cleaned up and vacated a closet so that Shwetha can put her things and settle comfortably.
I saw a roller suitcase packed full of dresses. Kavya said that she has packed all her dresses for the two months. I noticed excitement and thrill in Kavya’s face as well.
I teased her “mm seems to be in full mood and excitement” she responded “Chee, please don’t tease me, please don’t think I’m doing this with lust. As all have agreed for this I’m doing it” I noticed that she is not well prepared to take my tease in a sportive way, my tease is cindering her guilty feeling. So I decided to stop her teasing on this.
I started dreaming and recalling all the lustful acts that happened between me and Shwetha and I started thinking of the day where my hands were wandering on her hip and I cupped her boobs in her kitchen, slowly came to think of the day where we advanced in her bedroom and Ramesh interrupted. Thinking about all of these, I got a bulge within my pants and I took a pillow and put it on my lap to cover it. Kavya noticed it and giggled and I asked “what” and she said “Nothing”.
I thought this would be a crying day for Kavya, and I thought she would make some scene as she needs to go to another home and luckily she is also prepared mentally and in fact enjoying herself.
I started dreaming “oh my god, Shwetha is going to be in this home tonight ? Am I going to enjoy her tonight ? I started thinking of what all I should do, how at all I should enjoy her. I started thinking I should have a couple of shots in the sofa and hall and also need to do it in the bedroom. I went to bedroom and started cleaning up bedroom and adjusting bed
Kavya stood behind me and smilingly started looking at my acts. I realized my act and I became shy and I stopped doing that and came to the hall as a good guy.
In the evening Kavya took a bath and she wore a white color synthetic saree. The saree color is milky white and has dark maroon velvet roses embroidered on it. This is her favorite dress and she will usually look gorgeous in this dress. She picked this dress to wear for today. She did hair wash and dried it and left in a free flowing style.
I curiously started looking as she progressed with her makeup. She wore that saree and she picked a contrast black color blouse for this and the blouse she picked is a bit tight one which exactly cupped her boobs strongly and posing them as little firm and soft mountains.
Her blouse is neither sleeveless nor lengthy sleeve, it is of medium sleeve. Blouse just ends below her boobs without covering much of her hip. Her petticoat just covered up to her navel, so this gave a wider open hip area.
As she completed wearing blouse and saree, she looked awesome in her dress.
I looked at her and said “Oh my god, you are looking terrific like angel”,
she blushed and said “Wait I’ve not even completed 20% of my makeup” she showed her side pose open hip area and asked for my feedback.
Her wide open hip area, because of her sandal and wax mixture skin tone, was shining and glowing beautifully and her boobs are firm and straight just pushing the saree straight that gives a cave like opening of dress in her hip. Her small black mole on her hip lifted her glamor to multiple fold.
She started combing her hair and let the hair free fall, a few curly hairs are decorating her forehead and just coming across her eyes, which in style just adjusted with her fingers. She applied an eyebrow and applied natural lipstick which makes her sweet lips glow naturally without any artificial sign of applying lipstick.
She picked and wore Hyderabad bangles with a lot of glass and stone work that decorated her smooth silky hands.
My god, by looking at her makeup, I started feeling that she is doing kind of “bridal” make up. I started wondering and started curiously looking at her. She picked a ring type of black weight loss earring.
Almost she completed her makeup, with her hair style, white color dress on a well-structured body and tight blouse and wide open silky smooth hip.
I instantly got an erection and I’m not interested in doing anything to her and I want to reserve my every cum for Shwetha.
I appreciated and praised her for looking good, she was happy with my “praise” and she started applying perfume on her.
She almost got ready and started looking like a beautiful angel came directly to earth.
I thought and told to Ramesh in my mind “Ramesh, she is too sexy for you to handle”
I too took a bath and attempted to look good for Shwetha and we started waiting for Ramesh and Shwetha to knock on our door.
I’m Ramesh back
Today I left home at 3PM to prepare to go to Rahul’s home to drop Shwetha there and pick up Kavya and come back to my home. Shwetha appears to be in an excited mood and she gets ready with her favorite Kate winslet costume.
As usual 20% of the boobs are popping out on top of her dress, she carefully and softly applied rose powder with soft brushes to make it appear glamorous and did proper hairdressing and every inch of her face is appearing happy and excited.
I’ve also dressed well with my favorite T-Shirt and jeans and got ready to leave for Rahul's home. Kavya has packed all her dresses in a stroller suitcase and also she packed some fruits and some other eatables in a separate bag and when I enquired about it she blushed and said “don’t ask for it”. I left it and I haven’t asked her anything more about that.
We left our home and started driving to Rahul’s home and I started dreaming about Kavya and how I should treat her in my home and started coining the dialogues that I needed to say to her. I also recalled her request to not advance to sex fast. I sincerely decided to honor her request and spent time talking to her and melting her with my love so that she herself came forward with luv to give her to me.
With all these running thoughts, finally I’ve reached Rahul’s apartment.
Left the car and helped my wife pick the stroller suitcase from the trunk and I rolled the suitcase and rang the calling bell of Rahuls home.
As if they are waiting for us, immediately Rahul opens the door and Kavya is also standing with him while he opens the door.
As soon as they opened the door, I noticed Kavya with her traditional and sexy saree attire and said within myself “oh my god, she is damn sexy”.
I could see the same with Rahul’s face seeing Shwetha.
Rahul and Kavya with their smiling faces invited us inside the house and we all walked and sat on the sofa in the hall. Though we talked about this swap over phone call, this is the first time all four of us have met physically for the first time after the decision has been made. Now nobody has courage to talk openly about swap or anything related to our plan.
We never attempted to go closer with other couples at this moment in front of other couples. I really admired that we all are strictly following this even without planning. I started thinking “mm it seems this is what the culture and sensitivity somewhere sticked within our DNA”
We all just chat about normal topics without talking about exchanging our wives.
After the phone “swap oath” decision of swap from all four, first time seeing Kavya, so just I looked at her and she also looked at me, just both of eyes met for a few seconds, she became shy and she moved her eyes away from me quickly.
Kavya called Shwetha separately and Shwetha left the hall and went with Kavya to kitchen, I could see that Kavya started explaining, showing the kitchen items and its grocery item location to Shwetha, and she took Shwetha to other areas of home and made her to accustom to house, electronics, washer, dryer etc.
After a few minutes they both returned to the hall and Kavya said “Ok I’ll prepare tea for all” and she left for the kitchen.
So me, Ramesh and Shwetha were in the hall. As soon as Kavya left the hall Shwetha and Rahul started staring at each of them lustfully and just the three chatted in general.
I'm a bit out of control and my started cock is screwing me to go to the kitchen and see Kavya there. She was so beautiful that I couldn't resist seeing her.
I gently asked Shwetha and Rahul and said let me go to the kitchen and get some water.
Shwetha teased me “oh going for water?? Mm carry on (with giggle)”.
Kavya couldn’t hear this comment as the kitchen is a bit distant and not directly visible.
With a heavy heart beat I progressed to the kitchen to see Kavya in a bit of privacy/separately. I went to the kitchen, and I could see she was boiling milk on the gas stove.
She turned her head towards her right as I’m standing there and gently with a cute smile “Yes Ramesh?”
I stammered “De.. Dev. Dvi., can I get some wat., water” Oh my god I struggled to say that one sentence completely. I felt shame on myself to stammer like that.
She with cute smile “Rahul, Please help yourself, here is the water filter, she pointed to the filter on left side of her”
I slowly moved to her left side, she is focusing on boiling milk to ensure it does not overflow on the stove and slightly she is looking at me with her side view without turning her head.
As I’m standing on the left side of her, I could see her side beauty, her silky open waist/hip area glowing like anything. Gentle breeze from somewhere is slightly moving the saree away from her waist belly making a cave like opening between her saree and her belly.
She gently used her two fingers to catch hold of the saree and just pulled it back and just stuck it on her stomach. Her fingers are slender with long nails polished. While she moved her hands, the sounds of her bangles created a romantic sound.
I’m not at all on earth. I pretended to fill my glass with water from the filter tap. I slowly filled my glass with water, my eyes started staring at her hip area and my favorite black mole on her hip started calling me.
I couldn’t control myself any further, I kept the glass on the kitchen top and I don’t why/how I got the courage. Without any hesitation and any thought, I just took my hands over her hip and just groped her hip hard.
Her face turned red and she lost a smile on her face and I could see a heavy panic on her face. She immediately made a little sound “shhhhhhhhh” and pushed me away. With her hard thrust I almost went back and lost balance if I’m going to fall down
She has not made any noise/sound where Shwetha or Rahul could hear her. I completely came back to reality and realized the terrible mistake I made. I cursed myself for the act I did.
I started scolding myself about my impatience and started thinking “She had dressed well and it seems she is getting mentally prepared, but I’ve spoiled her mood by behaving in such a way. Despite her polite request thru Shwetha asking me to progress slowly, I’ve shown my impatience and touched her like this”
I started to really worry about what I did. I started feeling how much fear my act will bring with her. If I’m behaving like this at her home and while her husband is in the hall, what she will think about me and my behavior in my home.
I got distracted from my thoughts with her serious look on me. I said to her “I’m extremely sorry” and I just put my head down and started walking to the hall.
I came back to the hall without showing any disappointment on my face and joined Rahul and Shwetha.
After a few minutes back Kavya came back to the hall with cups of milk for all of us. I curiously started looking at her face to see her reaction.
She is not showing any unhappiness or sadness on her face. I don’t know whether she is normal or she is pretending to be normal to not affect others' mood.
I cursed myself for taking such a bad move on my very first interaction with Kavya.
Then for next few minutes we talked about general topics and Shwetha opened up the topic and said “Ok all listen, it doesn’t make sense to all be silent and not talk about the main topic of the day.
We don’t want to talk in depth, but let us have some thumb rules so that we don’t create problems by ourselves.
Shwetha and I believe that talking about arousing xxx topics in a group is exciting, but we should talk with sense, just talking without purpose will create suspicion.
So Shwetha started her arousal topic talking with sense and purpose.
Shwetha started talking in a bit commanding and advising voice “All Please listen, especially you both guys” she started addressing her note especially to me and Rahul.
She continued “Listen guys, though I and Kavya don't like this idea of swapping initially, we have given up our stand and made sacrifices to accept your desire.
We did this because to show how much we love you as your wife, so you should understand our love and respect we have on you”
As she purposefully pulled Kavya and termed that their acceptance as “sacrifice” Kavya strongly agreed to what Shwetha said and Kavya said
“Absolutely, What Shwetha saying is 100% right, we made sacrifice and accepted as we love you”
I and Rahul cannot control our laugh and we laughed within us without revealing it out wondering
“Shwetha is giving such speech quoting her act as sacrifice where as in real she is master planner”
Shwetha continued “Ok, so now we decided to do this, let us follow some basic thumb rule, discipline so that we don’t create problem by our self while doing all these”
Kavya curiously watching to Shwetha’s statement,
Shwetha continued “Ok, as both couples will be enjoying the coming days, we should be careful that we don’t take photos or videos of our intimate moments in excitement or happy, it is like a suicide attempt. When I say we should not take photos, that doesn’t mean that we are not trusting each other, we trust each other, but taking photos is very risky”
Kavya started admiring Shwetha’s thought and vision and strongly supported her “Shwetha, you are so thoughtful, yes we should not take photos”
Shwetha continued “I’m not talking about nude photos alone, even avoid taking normal together photos, we can’t explain our parents or kids in future when they question why our husband is not in those photos”
Shwetha continued “Rule # 2, both the couples can go anywhere outside as you like. Do you want to go on your honeymoon, or want to go to resort, hotels ?
Go anywhere as you like, even you may plan to go outside countries to enjoy as you all have money, but don’t go to India and be caught red handed by our relatives”, she started giggling. We all laughed and said that we will not do that
Shwetha continued in a serious tone “Another important rule and serious rule, we should never get pregnant with our exchanged partners during this time.”
Kavya started to feel shy as Shwetha is now talking about pregnancy with new partner.
Shwetha continued “Yes this is super critical, but guys you don’t need to do anything, girls we (Shwetha and Kavya) will take care of this by taking contraceptive pills, all you need to do is to remind us to see if we are taking pills regularly”
Kavya continued to be shy and started to have smile with shyness and Shwetha continued “We girls will be busy with 100′s of work like taking care of home, etc, in excitement we may forget to take pills, you as responsible husbands should remind us time to time about taking pills.”
Shwetha continued “See I and Kavya would have asked you to use Condoms, but we have not done that, you should really appreciate us. We thought that asking you to use condom may decrease your pleasure and increase the head ache of searching for it and wearing it before every sex. As we have lot of love on our husbands, we decided to let them enjoy in natural way without restricting them, so you both should appreciate our love”
Now Kavya could not control her shyness as Shwetha started talking bit wild, Kavya gently pressed Shwetha’s shoulder and pressed and smiled to indicate to leave the topic and Shwetha also stopped that conversation and jumped to non xxx topic and continued saying “All of us can enjoy our life with new partner, no body should feel shy or guilty, but at the same time, let us be in control of taking photos of our self. Please refrain from taking photos or videos in compromising positions. Though we trust each other, we shouldn’t take photos of each other together even if it is going to be decent photos. This will be an issue for us in future”
Now Kavya started talking “Moreover we all are doing this after a lot of thought and we know that we are not betraying our spouse as our spouse is ok with what we are going to do. We will not know how God will see our act. So Please all of us come with me to the puja room and let us offer our prayer to God to forgive us if God thinks that what we are doing is Sin.
By this statement I could see that Kavya is god fearing and she is slightly guilty. We didn't want to debate further, so Shwetha shook her shoulders and we followed her and she went to the puja room and Kavya lit Deepam(lamp) and started sincerely praying, closing her eyes, to accompany her Shwetha and Rahul also started praying, closing their eyes. I kept my eyes wide open and started enjoying her body with my eyes. I decided to not pray and use the silent “closed eye” moments of Kavya to enjoy seeing her.



I know it will take few more minutes to complete the prayer, so I kneeled down on ground so that my face could directly reach the hip of Kavya. Without my face touching Kavya, I started sniffing her hip and started enjoying her soft fragrance. I started looking at her hip from a few inch distance and started admiring her soft fleshy skin tone and her hourglass structure.



In the next few minutes I stood up and everybody opened their eyes. I was tempted to leave their home with Kavya, but I don’t have courage to say that as I’ve made bad moves with Kavya. So I was looking for someone to open the topic.



As I expected Rahul himself opened it up “Ramesh, I think it is getting late, you need to drive at night. So you and Kavya can start now without further getting late” and Shwetha also said the same



I looked at Kavya and Kavya said “Ok we are leaving”



I just helped to roll her stroller suitcase and came out of the apartment and our car is parked in front of the apartment, so I started walking to car, and Kavya started following me and I kept her suitcase in trunk of my Accord, and I occupied driver seat and she sat in front side passenger seat”



Rahul and Shwetha came up to the car and wished us for a safe journey and a wonderful night (with giggles).



Kavya blushed for Shwetha’s “Wonderful night” wish



I drove the car, Rahul and Shwetha started waving their hands cheerfully to send us off, and I drove the car away from the apartment and after a few minutes of driving, I came to the main road where there is no more visibility of the apartment.



I couldn’t believe my beautiful angel was sitting next to me in my car. I don’t know what to say as I’ve screwed up my choices in her home by making a quick move by touching her hip. I started looking at her with my side view.



As she is seated, her waist line has a slide fold (not heavy tire) that enhances glamor to her waist line. I started looking at her hip in the side view and through the rear view mirror without her noticing me.



There was a thick silence from both of us. I could sense that she is looking at me, I don’t have any courage to talk to her.



I played music in the car. I played my favorite IR song “ooru sanam thoongiruchu” song. This song and the situation was mesmerizing.



Dark night, riding on the road, angel next to me, playing a romantic song in the car. All these made the environment happy. Occasionally the vehicles passing from opposite directions flooded their headlights and with those lights I could see Kavya completely glowing with her saree and ornaments, I enjoyed those fraction of flashy light moments.



I started coining words within my mind to start the conversation with Kavya and break the silence. I was just about to say Sorry, I heard from Kavya “Sorry…”



I was surprised to hear “Sorry” from Kavya and she continued to say “Ramesh, I’m sorry for what I did to you in the kitchen. I pushed you too hard to the extent you lost balance and you were about to fall.”



I started curiously listening to her and she continued ” I should have asked you to politely stop, I behaved too harshly. I’m sorry that I’ve disappointed you in our very first Interaction” I’m happy to hear this from her and she continued “Ramesh, I’ve not done that with any intention, basic instinct of security and femaleness made me take this move. As Shwetha and Rahul are around and I’m not prepared for it, I pushed you off. Please don’t feel bad about it”



I’m touched with her justification and polite way of expressing her situation,



I started replying “Kavya, you no need to feel sorry, you had not done anything wrong. I should be sorry for this. I’ve lost control and I took that move.



Though personally I know you and your requests thru Shwetha,



I shouldn’t have done this. Something has pushed me at that weakest moment. I’m happy that you apologized me”



She giggled and said “I know that what has pushed you to do that to me “



I was surprised with her statement and asked her with a smile “What do you know?”



she said “I know why you touched my hip losing your control”



I asked “What?”



she blushed and said “I know that your favorite black mole on my hip has made you to lose control”



I was shocked to hear that she knows that the black mole on her hip is my favorite, and immediately asked her with surprise “Hey Kavya, how do you know that?”




she replied with a cute expression “mm, Ramesh, not only this I know many things about you. Shwetha told me about you a lot”



I thanked Shwetha for helping me a lot with this. Kavya continued “Hope you came to know about my request through Shwetha ?, I hope you are not disappointed with my request?”



I said immediately “No Kavya, not at all. Enjoyment with you just not lies only with sex. See this moment I’m enjoying your closeness, I enjoying you sitting just a feet away from me. I enjoy seeing your cute face and smile.



Sex is not something I’m under estimating or considering as sin. That is also enjoyment, as you said, let it come naturally for us.



Until then I’m going to enjoy our togetherness and your presence around me. So ultimately I’m not sad about your decision”



Kavya was touched with my “love boy” speech, she giggled and said “Thanks Ramesh for understanding me, when I mean I need time, it is only for taking the climax step of doing sex, there is no objection from me for you talk to me, romance me, hold my hands or even tease me.”



She giggled and said “And also there is no restriction for you to see my hip directly in front of me, you don’t need to do see it like school boy when I’m not noticing you”



I bit my tongue kind of shyly, she identified that I’m frequently staring at her hip with my side eyes. I laughed at her comment and continued driving.



With all these small talks we reached my apartment.



I was completely happy that there was no more room for embarrassment or shyness over my actions. I believe with this level of intimacy and closeness there is a bright chance of opportunity today itself.



We entered our apartment and she started looking curiously as if seeing new place. I helped her to keep her suitcase at home and I took her to different parts of the house to make her comfortable. While I’m taking her within home, I gently placed my hands on her shoulder and I walked her to kitchen and explained.



I enjoyed walking close with her, keeping my hands on her shoulder, she never minded my hands on her shoulder. I took her and introduced to washing machines and other electronic appliances at home. I’ve given the password to the system so that she can use it. Made her familiar with the home theater system.



I told her “Kavya, from this moment this is your home and you are my wife.



You have rights to every single inch of this home, you don’t feel or think whether I can open this, or whether I can use this, etc.



Money for all household expenses or whatsoever is safe, and the safe password is “xxxx”. You can open it and use it, no questions asked.



There are no protected or privacy documents in home, feel free to explore and be yourself in this home.



Don’t feel like that this is somebody’s home and you are just guest”



The way I encouraged her made her happy and she smiled and said “thanks”



I took her to the hall and she sat on the sofa, I sat next to her. She requested “I used to watch TV serials, can I watch for some time ?”



I said “With pleasure, I streamed youtube on big LED tv” she started curiously watching that and started chatting with me.



Not many useful topics we chat about, just we chat about a few things. I placed my hands on her shoulder. I was thinking to advance my hands to my favorite area ( her hip), with slow courage,



I moved my hands close to her hip and I just touched her hip gently with two fingers, she smiled and looked at me and started in teasing way “mm in front of Rahul and Shwetha, you aggressively came and grabbed my hip, here in privacy you act like good boy and slowly touch with fingers?”



and she giggled and I don’t know what to respond and I smiled, she looked at me passionately for few seconds and she took my hands in her hand she opened my fingers one by one and she took my hands to her hip and kept my hands on her hip and pressed it soft on it and looked at me and said in teacher’s warning tone with smile “Ok, I know you like this area, and as I’ve disappointed you in our first interaction,



I’m allowing for this. Keep your fingers and hands there like a good boy and don’t make any additional moves” she smiled.



I felt as if I’m in heaven as soon as she took my hands and kept them on her soft hips.



I closed my eyes and started feeling the softness of her hips. I could feel the warmness from her hip and waist passing to my body. She kept her hands pressed on my hands so that she is securing the grip position so that I don’t move my hands either upwards or downwards.



I started feeling arousal inside my pants, she started concentrating on TV without moving my hand further with gentle press and with finger, I started feeling the softness. I attempted to move my hands further up to feel her boobs, but she is holding her grip stronger on my hands so that I don’t move it up or down.




My shoulders are pressing against her shoulders. I started looking at her lap and I felt it would be good to put my head on her laptop while she is in saree.



I waited for a few more minutes to stop annoying her with very frequent requests.



I let her to watch serial for some time, and then I politely asked “Kavya, can I put my head on your lap and just lye while you are watching serial,



so that I can relax a bit”



She just thought for a few seconds and said “ok” She moved to one end of the sofa so that I have more space to lay my body on the sofa. I’m super thrilled to keep my head on her lap, I gently put my head near her knee so that she doesn't feel uncomfortable with my head brushing her thigh or boobs closely.



As I kept my head almost near her knee, she gently pulled my head towards her and kept my head on her lap. The back of my head is touching her bare belly while I’m watching TV with her. My head is hardly touching her hip, belly and I could sense her boob is just above my ear.



I know if I turn my head to look at the ceiling my mouth can kiss her lower part of the boob. I don’t want to embarrass her and I liked this posture, so I continued to be in the position and started enjoying it.



I could feel her thigh on a soft saree, as my head was hardly touching her hip, she rested her hand on my head for grip and started sliding her fingers within my hair on forehead and she gently started massaging my forehead with her slender, cute fingers while she was concentrating on TV.



It was a soothing experience for me to feel her cute slender, nail polished fingers rubbing my hair and massaging my forehead. While her left hand is playing with my hair and forehead, I hold her right hand and start playing with her fingers.



She was concentrating on TV, I literally started enjoying her touch and started fondling her fingers. I felt that I wanted to feel her touch on my body.



I thought to lift my T-Shirt and keep her hands on my bare stomach and decided that would be too much at this moment and instead just I took her hand kept on my chest over my t-shirt and I called “Kavya” she looked at me, and I said “You are here” as her are resting over my chest/heart.



She blushed and continued watching tv.



With her kind caress and fondling, I slept in her soothing touch.



She woke me up after some time. “Ramesh, get up? You slept?”



I got up and smiled and said “Kavya, It was heavenly feeling for me to put my head on your lap and enjoy your fragrance, as you were caressing my head,



I slept in soothing feeling”



She smiled and said “ok it is getting late, it is time for dinner, tell me what you would like to have for dinner? Shall I make some noodles ?” I declined saying that I’m not hungry and she is not ready to leave me “No, you should eat something, shouldn’t go to bed with empty stomach” As I don’t want to argue with her, I said really I’m not hungry, hence you are requesting, I’m ok to just take milk, can you give me a cup of milk, mischievously I looked at her boobs while I asked for milk.



She smiled, Ok I’ll prepare it, and meanwhile you go and take a bath.



I was surprised “Bath? This time?”



She said, usually “Rahul will take a bath before going to sleep, in that practice I’ve asked”.



Again I don’t want to disappoint her, I decided to do whatever Rahul does to make her feel that I’m just another Rahul.



Without making me think further, she pushed me from behind by gently keeping her hands on my shoulder to go to the bathroom to take a bath. I smiled and went to the bathroom and took a bath. I completely became nude and I started seeing my cock. My hard erected cock is not too black or brown, it is in wheatish color.



It is almost 6 inches in full erection. It is now fully erected and I started looking at it and started talking to it “Hey I don’t know how lucky you are today ?



I don’t know you will get chance today or tomorrow, but be ready to impress her once you get chance”



I took a bath and changed my dress to just vests and shorts and came to the kitchen, she started preparing milk while humming a song. I felt that she is getting accustomed to this home and getting comfortable. She smiled and served milk in a cup and I started tasting the milk in the cup and she was looking at me curiously.



I started thinking why she was staring at me like that and then immediately realized and said “Kavya, milk preparation is super” I know she is looking for my feedback.



She is happy to listen to this.



She washed the cups and I said to her ok let us go to the bedroom.



We walked and entered the bedroom, I said to myself ‘My God, is everything happening today true ? Finally my angel is in my bedroom going to sleep next to me in bed’



I was distracted by her smile and looked at her…



With a lot of love, emotions, happiness, and a sense of achievement I stepped into my bedroom. I’ve made the room well earlier in the day as my angel



Kavya is going to be here with me in this room today. I’ve arranged the bedroom neat with room refreshers earlier in the day and kept it clean.



It is a big master bedroom with a cot at the center of the room, closets at the other end. Many pot lights on the ceiling that can be controlled with a remote to control the brightness of the light. Big LED TV on one side. I have a personal taste when it comes to the bedroom to keep it good. To add extreme glamor to this bedroom Kavya is here today.



I entered bed room, cot is at center of the bedroom, I went to left side of the cot and Kavya went to the right side of the cot and she started just glancing the room, her face has not exhibited any uncomfortness of being with me in this room and also she is not excited or appeared to be ready to have sex with me.



I don’t bother about not having sex with her tonight itself, I just love she being with me here in my room at this moment.



In fact I’m happy with the things happening, I’m least concerned that Kavya is not ready for sex. In fact I feel I’m blessed with this kind of situation.



Where will be the happiness if I know certainly if something will happen for sure ? There is less excitement if I know 100% sure that she is unwrapping her petticoat and widening her leg just like that. But now, this uncertainty brings pleasure and excitement. As it may happen or may not happen and I don't know at which time, when it will happen. It will be like a flower blossoms, sun rises, and I don't know which exact moment it is going to happen.



So it gives me room to get aroused all the time until it happens. It opens an opportunity to use all my love and affection to melt a heart to make it ready, in fact a sex after such a wonderful love negotiations will be something which we can’t forget during our entire life. More over this kind of fantasy, you cannot even buy also. This is something that naturally should happen.



I was watching her with lust and love, she appeared like an angel, she raised her two hands and stretched a bit. I was rewinding in my thoughts that all the things we all three had done to make this reality and ended up in reality as my angel is in my bedroom.



What else I can ask for more. I felt as if I'm the happiest person on the earth today.



as I was in deep thought looking at her beauty, she distracted me by raising her both hands and just gently hitting bangles in both hands by crossing the hands. Her expression was cute, I was distracted by her bangle sound, I looked at her. She in her gentle hand gesture without speaking asked “what?” with a cute smile.



I simply nodded my head in gesture “nothing” with a smile and went to bed and sat on the left side corner of the bed and started looking at her.



She with a cute smile started looking at me. She was still standing on the right side of the bed. She gently raised her two hands and took her hands to the back of her head to unfold the hair clip and adjust the hair.



As she raised her two hands and took her hands to the back of her head to adjust the hair clips. As she raised her both hands her hip/waist was completely visible and I could very clearly see her curvy shape of the hip in ).( shape. As she widened her hands and kept it on her back of head to adjust the hair, her boobs were protruding in front, this whole thing has revealed a lovely shape of her body.



What a Buttery, softy, smoothy, milky, whity, Curvy hip. mm excuse me for describing her hip almost 50 times in this whole story. How many ever times I see her hip, my interest is not reducing and every time it is aggravating me to see it. What a lovely shape and I could see her navel. My god, she is too gorgeous. She clearly notices that I’m curiously looking at her hip and she doesn’t mind it as she has already given me permission to look at her hip. So without any shyness and worry I started staring at her hip while her hands were raised.



She in the sense of encouraging me to see her, she took a few minutes to adjust her hair and she is enjoying the way I’m looking at her. She was looking at me with a cute smile on her face.



I notice that she is in complete saree as she came in like a bridal angel. Though I like to see her and want her to be with her saree, for formality I politely asked “Kavya, do you want to change dress, if you need nighty, Swati’s nighty is there in the closet, and you can change it. If you want I can step out for a while”



She said “No Ramesh, I’m comfortable being with saree and sleep”.



She gently sat on the cot, as she sat a tiny fold/wrinkle created on her curvy hip, I never moved my eyes from there.



Kavya said “mm, as I gave permission to see, Sir seems to be not ready to move his eyes away” and giggled in a teasing way.



I’m happy that she is feeling comfortable enough to tease me, I’m happy for it. I blushed.



She comfortably sat on the cot by resting her back on the head rest area of the cot, and just extended the legs straight and from sitting position, she dragged her body down the cot to full lying position and she turned towards me in side position. She adjusted her pillow, rested her head comfortably on the pillow and lied in a side pose and started looking at me in a friendly way.



As it is a double cot, there was ample space between me and her, she is not too far at the edge of the cot nor closer to me.



I’m happy that she is not uncomfortable lying down in my bed next to me.



I too laid completely in side posture and both of us were lying in side pose and looking at each other. The golden tint of pot lights from the ceiling is enhancing her glow. With love, lust, I was staring at her cute face, eyebrows, lips, and grape-like eyes.




As she is in side posture, her saree pallu completely slipped especially from her hip and completely revealing her glamorous asset hip. It reminded me of the actress Tamanna's hip.



Man, I couldn’t control my temptation by looking at such a beautiful hip at such a close distance and that too in a very glamorous posture.



As I did in her home, my hands without any control directly extended to her hip to grab it.



Kavya, politely brought her hand and gently held my hand without giving me a kind of rejection feeling or hurting me. She did it excellently by softly blocking my hand with her hand, she gently parted my five fingers with her cute little fingers and slided her five fingers with my five fingers, gripped it in a friendly way and pressed it on the bed.



She did it with a smile, politely, and the pressure she exerted in her fingers to my fingers and palm was so friendly that I never felt rejected.



She gently caressed my fingers with her fingers by keeping my hand on the bed.



I wondered, when she allowed me to keep my hands on her hip earlier in the hall, why is she now resisting ?



But I could see the reason, being in bed and a lonely situation allowing me to fondle her hip, could lead to quick progression which she doesn't want.



She distracted my thoughts with a gentle smile and cute voice “mm then…”



I was distracted by her voice and I understood that she wants to talk, I too love it.



I thought that it would be natural to talk to her and develop a bond and friendship that could heart fully and love fully and naturally lead us to the next step.



I brought the enthusiasm, and started chit chatting with her and I started talking about all the Interesting things in my life, like my childhood, school days, college days, naughty things i did, cute things I did, etc. I ensured that my conversation is not boring her.



She is also highly engaged in the conversation with a lot of sub questions, she has showered tons of expressions on her face like joy, wide opened eyes with surprise, wide opened mouth and closed with palm for shock expression, laughing out loud by shivering her cute boobs during humorous topics.



Instead of just being a listener, she also talked a lot about herself, childhood, her passion in dance, school days etc. As soon as I heard about her passion in dance.



It thrilled me as I never knew that she knew how to dance. I curiously asked if she knows dance. She said she is good at traditional bharatha nattiyam.



I became curious and I found it would be lovely to see her dance.



I politely requested Kavya “Kavya, please please, I never know that you know dance, Rahul never told about this. Could you please dance for me, please please dear…”



Kavya giggled “Ramesh, why not. I will definitely dance for you, but not today. I need to do it perfectly, you go to the office one day, I’ll rehearse at home alone and I will perform it to you later. I want to do it in the best way and not just like that.



As I have lost touch in dance for a few years I do want to properly rehearse and do a perfect show. Dance is my passion so I don’t want to do a rough one.



Moreover, I’m going to be here for months, right ?”



she giggled and said “so slowly we will do”. She with shy said “moreover, I’ve brought bharatha nattiyam costumes and salangai with me, I’ll do the dance with that proper bharatanatyam costume for you”



I felt heart touched that she loves me to this extent and came with her dance dress to perform later. So that hinted to me that she has a good love feeling for me.



I thought to use this opportunity to tease her and said with a serious note without smile “Kavya, I don’t mind if you do bharatanatyam without any dress also”



It took a few seconds for her to understand my double meaning. As soon as she got the meaning, her face turned red with shyness and she came bit forward and started pinching my bare sleeveless arms fiercely with false anger and shyness with cute expressions. I loved that she is slowly breaking the ice.



I really, really enjoyed every expression on her face. In a minute, her face showered 10′s of cute expressions. The only bodily interaction during this entire conversation is that hands/fingers are fondled by her as we are facing side to side.



For me I know these are golden minutes of my life, so I’m utilizing it every minute. I was enjoying fondling her fingers. Hours passed with these conversations, all these time, saree slipped from her hip down still revealing her butter hips.



I cursed her within my mind saying that either she should cover it or she should allow me to touch, but what she is doing is kind of punishment to me.



Animal within me is waking up again and interest again turns on her hip. I was trying to find a way to turn the conversations to adult-only topics/sexy topics to change the atmosphere. Whenever I start anything on that topic she politely turns down the conversation and diverted to some different topic. Animal instinct was scratching me within to find a way to fondle her body with love.



By her cute expressions, I find myself uncontrollable and if I’m allowed, I’ll run to her and lift her head and place a hot kiss on her cute lips.



I controlled myself a lot and started deeply thinking about what I can do.



I couldn’t resist thinking about Rahul and Swati at this moment. Mm what they will be doing at this moment ?



They don’t have restrictions like me, they know each other very well and have good chemistry.



In fact by this time, they would have completed everything.



Maybe the only question will be “how many times did they did by this time”.



I suddenly thought, what if I call Rahul in speaker mode and talk to him ? Maybe conversation with him can turn the wind to a different direction and may bring the topic of erotism here.



It reminded me of the “swap oath” drama. I also know and we have a deep understanding within the three of us (me, Swati and Rahul) regarding how to deal with the calls.



They will positively cooperate in their call to my favor.



Kavya waved her hands with a bangle sound in front of my eyes ``Sir seems to be out of the world quite frequently”.



I smiled and said “Nothing, I was just thinking what Rahul and Swati might be doing at this time “



She giggled and in a teasing note said “You don't know that? umm they will be doing meditation” giggled



I laughed at her and said “Kavya, why don’t we call them now?”



She turned it down “Leave Ramesh, let them have their privacy, why to disturb them?”



I said “No Kavya, just casually we can call them to say we reached here and also casually ask what they are doing now”



In fact she is also curious to know about what is happening at the other end, but she doesn't want to show it up and said “Well if you want to call, please go ahead and call, please don’t pull me into the conversation. If Rahul asks, tell him that I’m not around”



I said Ok and picked my phone and dialed Rahul’s number. To have a comfortable posture, and to hear the conversation together in speaker mode, I change the posture from side posture. I turned face down by resting my full body, abdomen on bed but raising the upper body, she also did the same and both of us moved inside the bed.



Now both of us are lying face down, and both of our shoulders are rubbing each other and the side of my buts is scratching her side.



She pulled a pillow inside and rested her boobs on it so that she could have her head raised to hear the conversation in a comfortable posture. I could sense the sleeveless part of her shoulder rubbing my arms and cindering fire within me.



I too pulled a pillow under my chest and raised head, and kept the phone in front and center of both of us. As I’m hands free on speaker phone, I took the opportunity to turn my face towards Kavya and look in close up, she also turned towards me and both of us started looking at each other where I could smell the fragrance of her face from such a close distance. I was looking at her with lust and love, she was looking at me in a friendly way.



Phone was ringing for minutes, I’m waiting for Rahul to pick it up and he was not picking it up.



I could sense he might be in the middle of too many busy things with Swati.



After few more rings, he picked up and instead of he speaking up,



I could hear only his moan “haaaa, oooooooh, hhoooooo, aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh,maaaaaaaaaaaaaa, mmmmmmmmmhhhhhhhhhhh, ahh haaa,haaaaaaaaaa,oooooooooooch, slow,Shwetha slowwwwwwww,, pls,sssssssssloooooooowwww



As me and Kavya are facing each other expecting him to speak at the other end, this xxx sound gives a quick message that Rahul is in mid of XXX action. Kavya realized this within a second and her face turned red with her trademark shy, she quickly muted the phone and lowered her voice and said in complaining and smiling note “that’s why I said that you shouldn’t call”



Man, what a lucky person I’m. It is happening exactly what I wanted, this is enough for me to turn the conversation and situation hot wild.



I said “Kavya, no problem, leave it.” and started waiting to Rahul to speak, but he is continuing his moan



“ohhhhh swatiiiiiiiiiii, plsssssssss, slowwwww downnnnnn, paining,,,,,,,,,,, dont peel it moreeeeeeeeeee”



I could sense what was happening at the other end, Kavya being innocent with surprise trying to figure it out.



After few minutes of slowing down moan Rahul came to sense to speak



“aaaaaahhhhh,hhh,mmmmmmmmm ohh,mm…………………..Yes Ramesh, sorrry I have made you to wait on the line”



I laughed and said “What man, giving strange music, sound. What is going on there ? What is Shwetha doing ?”



Rahul replied “Swati just left to kitchen after torturing me with pleasure”



I laughed and asked “What man ? What is happening there ? Just thought to call and inform you that we have reached here safely.



But you are saying Swati is torturing you with pleasure”



Rahul anxiously and happily replied “Ramesh, mm what I will tell ? Or what I cannot tell ? Man, I'm enjoying everything here. I can explain it but won’t you be offended if I tell you about Swati sexily? Or if I should narrate what we are doing here ?”



I laughed and said “Rahul, we are grown adults and we know what we are doing now, so I don’t mind. Please tell me what is going on there,



I will not mistake about your narration”



Kavya pinched my hand and gestured to stop it, but she was not telling with real intention.



In fact she is also curious to hear, but she is shy to hear the conversation along with me. I smiled and quick muted and said “Let us time pass and listen what kind of meditation they are doing”



She playfully hit her shoulder to my shoulder by swinging her body with blush.



I unmuted and said “Go on Rahul, I have time. Kavya is not around, she is in kitchen, tell me what happen”



Rahul started explaining as an excited kid “Ramesh, after you and Kavya left in the car, I was thinking within myself how to start a conversation with Swati.



I just casually turned to her, she looked at me smilingly and she suddenly caught my shirt and started dragging me inside the house in walk and run mode as we dragged a thief. I couldn’t understand what she was doing, why she was doing it. I started worrying if I did anything wrong that made her angry and dragging me into the house”



In her fierce action of her pull, my t-shirt buttons tore apart and she pulled me and ran inside the house and closed the door by smashing it hard and further pulled me inside the bedroom and hardly and fiercely pushed me on to the bed. I almost lost my balance and fell on the bed.



This entire act appeared as in movies where villain will handle a girl to rape. I fell on bed and started looking at her strangely to understand what she was doing and what I did wrong.



I could see that she was smiling at me with her boobs raising up and down in heavy breathing. I felt happy as she was smiling. That made me comfortable that I’ve not done anything wrong to her.



As Rahul started narrating his experience in a hot manner, I started getting hot and during the entire conversation Both Me and Kavya are staring each other’s eyes closer as our hands are free. I was gently caressing and playing with her fingers. She doesn’t mind it.



I encouraged Rahul “Rahul go ahead, mm Swati pushed you to bed, then what happened?”



Rahul continued with high excitement “Yes Ramesh, she started smiling at me and she appeared like a fierce tigress. She just took her hands back, did something and immediately un-wrapped her dress and just stood with Bra, and threw out her dress.



My goodness, Ramesh, I never expected this. I was surprised to see that. My assumption was that I will slowly talk to her and I need to negotiate to undress her. But to my surprise she behaved wildly and undressed herself and just stood with bra.



Ramesh, excuse me man, She is damn sexy. I thought she was good in an external dress alone, but to my wonder her bra also tasted good . What a mesh kind of design which was revealing the flesh in transparent mode.



Man she has a good size of boobs that is almost popping out of her bra and boobs are firm, soft and strong standing straight erect like a soft mountain without sagging.



As Rahul started narrating in excitement, I started patiently listening to it along with Kavya, Kavya is surprised to hear Swati’s behavior thru Rahul, but she is not angry.



In fact she is shy and curiously listens to Rahul without any kind of sadness. That was a great relief for me.



I continued “then Rahul”



Rahul continued “Just a few seconds later, ripping off her top dress, she ripped her skin dress and just stood with her bra and panties.



Man what a thigh she has, I was mesmerized to see her Model kind of body quality and I was not on earth to realize what she is doing.



Ramesh, I never seen her in such a dimension in past, All these days, I know her as a friend’s wife who treats me in gentle way and I remember as a friendly person of serving coffee and casually enquiring about Kavya and being a normal person, today I’m seeing beast in her man, but sweet and cute beast where I enjoy mauled by that beast.



I laughed to Rahul and said “Rahul doesn't think Swati is doing that for you, all she is doing is for Kavya, Swati always used to say, and Kavya is trusting me and sending her husband to me.



I should give enough to Rahul to keep Kavya happy. Because Rahul is Kavya’s best asset and I need to take care of that asset well. She is treating you as she needs to take care of the best guest.



Rahul agreed and laughed “Yes man, Swati is also frequently saying the same that you are Kavya’s property, I need to take good care of you.



I said “Cool Rahul, continue, she unwrapped her dresses and stood with Bra and Panties, what did she do then?”



Kavya muted the phone and with a cute smile pinched me hard and cutely scolded “You both are shameless creatures in this world, You anxiously ask him all non-sense things, my idiot husband is also explaining like a school boy. Both of your minds are dirty.” But in her tone there is no guilt or anger, she is filled with shyness, shame, etc etc.



I laughed “let him tell Kavya, it is just time passing, Swati is not around there right, let him speak for some time and let us hear.



Nothing wrong” Kavya hesitantly with smile stopped annoying and started paying attention to Erotic narration of Rahul.



I unmuted and said “Yes Rahul go ahead”


Rahul started “Ramesh, she started moving like a cat chasing a rat towards bed, I started admiring her boobs and slightly bulgy ass that is protruding in her tight panties, I was also curiously looking what she is going to do.


She stepped slowly and neared bed, and she started staring at my eyes for a few seconds and turned her eyes exactly on my cock over my shorts and she swapped her eyes between my cock and eyes frequently and I started worrying what she was planning…”



I said “mm Rahul, Interesting, carry on”



Rahul continued “She neared bed slowly like a cat chasing a rat for food and stood one feet away from me and she started looking at my shorts and without just asking a single word, as I was in lying position she took her hands to my shorts and fierce fully pulled it down, removed it completely out of my legs and throwed it to other corner of room.



When she pulled it off, she intelligently included my boxer also and pulled both shorts and boxer (brief) and within a second she made me nude. I was shocked to the core. I know that I have a thirst for sex and I’m prepared to get nude at some time of my convenience to have sex. But I’m not expected to get nude this violently by a girl, I never had like this as well.



What so ever, I liked her commanding attitude and her openness and boldness and the way she took rights on me to make me nude without even asking me a single word.



Whatsoever man, I felt shy because of sudden nudeness, and she not stopped there. She started looking at my tool, It was erected and standing still as I’ve seen her in very glamorous seminude posture. Now she stopped looking my eyes, and her now eyes widened and started looking at my tool further strongly, daringly.



She slowly moved towards bed looking at my cock that violently, First time I sensed that looking can also be done violently.



I laughed and said “Rahul, Very exciting and Interesting, continue without hesitation” Every time I encouraged Rahul to “Continue”, Kavya was giving cute expressions like hitting her head with her hand, nodding heads in “no no “, slowly and smilingly and hitting my shoulder with her shoulder bit strongly, pinching my hand.



I liked this situation. I'm in heaven and in the peak of happiness. One side enjoying her shyness and other side hearing erotic narration making her shy.



I asked Rahul to continue, and Rahul continued



Ramesh, My hands without awareness tried to go and cover my cock from her violent look, she fiercely fully hit my hands to remove it away from my cock.



I started almost excited with fear at her dominance. As the cat chased the rat, she came closer to the cot and jumped and climbed over the cot and stood on the cot.



When she pushed the cot initially I fell on the side of the cot, now she bent and held my one leg in her one hand and my other hand in her and violently pulled me to the center of the cot.



Ramesh, she has good stamina also man, she pulled me into the center of bed.




I started curiously looking at her to see what she was going to do next ?



My both legs are a bit closer together, While I’m in a lying position she is standing on the bed.



Man while she is standing on bed while I’m lying on bed, it was too erotic to see her bottom boobs in that angle.



She took her leg and inserted between my two legs and kicking mode she parted bit away and she brought two of legs in between my two legs and stood in between my two legs, she spread her both legs side wise by that she widened by legs making me to keep my both legs in v shape,



She spread my legs to such an extent that I cannot further spread it any more.



In This act my cock is standing erect in 90 degrees. I was looking at her with utmost curiosity thinking within me, whatever she is doing now is something that I need to do on her, but she is doing by putting me down on bed.



As Rahul is continued explaining, I interrupted and laughed and asked “What man, mm how many times man will do this to girl, mm let they also have that chance



right, what Shwetha is doing is right only.. Tell what she did ? ”



Rahul continued with same excitement “Ramesh, She was standing exactly between my legs that wide apart and from standing position she kneel down…,



Man my goodness, I could guess what she is going to do next, but I can’t believe it, now she has become slow and softly held my hard erected cock in her cute hand and she turned her face left to right and right to left and looked at it patiently.



My cock was strong and standing firm and hard in her soft hands, without any hesitation she opened her mouth wide and inch by inch slowly started bending forward from kneeling down position, I clearly guessed what she was going to do man.



I never ever expected that this would happen in my life, man. I was looking at her with a heavy beating heart for her next action with my head lifted from the pillow.



She touched my cock head with her mouth and slowly put it into her mouth gently to make my cock head top wet with her saliva.



Maaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnn, all my body muscles and nerves became soft and loose, I couldn’t keep my head lifted, ohhh I dropped my head to the pillow and my whole body went into relaxed mode.



My throat got dry, my vision slowly blurred and I got a bit dizzy with super excitement, man I don’t know how to express my happiness at that moment.



Rahul with ultimate excitement and real happiness continued narrating, I could see Kavya become restless with shy and shame and smile and, pinched me and said “this is the limit, stop the topic, see that idiot shamelessly talking, at least you cut the conversation, otherwise I will go away,” she started to get up”



As she is on the right side of me, to stop her leaving I just inserted my hands between her arms and body in the lying position, I gripped her to stay and said, please don't go.



We are just listening right. Actually she didn't want to leave, she just pretended to leave. As I pressured her, she gave up and said I’m going to close my ears, and she kept hands on her ears.



But she was smiling with keeping hands on her ears, I teased by pulling her hands from ears, then she removed hands from her ears and



pretended to give up.



I got back into conversation with Rahul, “Yes Rahul, why do you become a dizzy man?”



Rahul said “Ramesssssh, man this is the first time in life I’m getting my cock in somebody's mouth man, I never experienced such pleasure man. Ramesh, Kavya is around?”



Kavya gestured to me say No, I said to Rahul “No Rahul, she went to kitchen and I’m in bed room”



Rahul continued “Ramesh, I’m not complaining or blaming Kavya I still love her, Kavya is good in bed as a taker, but she never knows these kinds of things, and I too never asked her for this. Moreover I thought blow jobs normally family girls will not do, it can be seen only in porn movies.



So I never experienced such pleasure, it was an immense pleasure just feeling her soft tongue and lips over head of my cock man”



Kavya was completely out of control as Rahul directly quoted her name and said that she never did a blow job. She went to the peak of shame and shy and her face instead turned red and she took both her hands and closed it tight.



I muted the phone and tried to uncover one part of her hand to see her shyness, as parted her right hand from her face, I could see her open eyes looking at me with shyness. I utilized this situation and just wrapped my hand over her shoulder from a lying back position and gently caressed her shoulder consoling her not to feel shy.



I felt very aroused as my hands on resting on her back while my palm is gently caressing her bare shoulder, as she is closed eyes, I turned back to see her



back / buttocks beauty, as she is lying in a turn down position, she has raised her both legs so that her foot is facing the ceiling. That posture has made her petticoat slip until her knees and revealing her lower leg.



Oh god, the first time seeing her legs bit bare open, it is shiny without any hairs, silky smooth. I felt that I should turn and go ahead and hold her legs and just take the thumb of her leg into my mouth and suck. I controlled my instinct.



I just want to test my luck to see if these horny discussion has melted her heart to allow me a bit,



As I’m caressing her shoulder, I try to slip my hand in her underarm area of her right hand to see if I can get the golden opportunity of caressing her right side.



Mm, she is strong in mind. As soon as I tried to slip my hand in her under arm area, she tightened her hand to her body to avoid any slit / gap for me to insert my fingers and gently used her left hand to hold my hand and bring it back to her shoulder.



I liked the way she is reacting, if she is not ready to allow me to caress a particular spot, she itself giving an less risky alternate spot for me to caress,



I liked that kind of loveliness in her. But the shame of “blow job” referenced by Rahul has not disappeared from her face.



I continued to Rahul “mm man you are making me horny, tell me then what happened? She took your cock head into her mouth, and you fainted,



then what?”



Rahul continued “Ramesh, I was not in this world, my tip of cock head and nerves and shivering and I never had that kind of stiffness in my cock before, she gently caressed my balls with running her soft fingers over it, at the same time she gently sucked my cock head softly. She slowly pushed the skin a bit lower, she just touched the inside flesh with her tongue tip.



As she continues, my throat started getting further dry, all these time, she want gently sucking just head of my cock, all of sudden she wide opened the mouth and totally took my entire cock into her mouth bit fiercely, and I could sense my cock head is hitting deep inside her mouth, I in ecstasy raised my lower body upward, but she pushed it hard to bed again and I relaxed my body.



Now she started giving pressure to my cock inside her mouth by contracting her mouth strongly, maaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnn, I’m not in position to tolerate this sweet pain. She did not leave caressing the balls. I couldn’t control it any more, I felt like peeing my cum soon, I'm a bit embarrassed and disgusted to do it inside her mouth and I don’t know how she will feel if I do that.



I tried to convey the sense of cumming to her, but my throat is dry to convey this to her, I tried to shake my body to indicate this to her, but I don’t know if she really wanted to do within her mouth, she strongly pushed my thigh with her two hands towards bed and started moving her head back and forth with a strong motion, I gave up resisting and started to enjoy the moment and stopped resisting her,



Maaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnn, I finally cummed like peeeeee, it oozed and flooded like anything, I could see my entire body was shivering and getting relaxed and soft and I cummed inside her mouth like a fountain, volcano. She also realized that I’m reaching climax and started giving more and more up and down motion to make the experience complete and finally raised her head with a lot of white on her mouth.



She took a towel and wiped her mouth and looked at me with a sense of achievement. I was too shy to open my eyes and see her.



I opened my eyes to see her and she smiled at me, and gently shook her head to adjust the hair to the back that had fallen in front of her while she had been bended.



I looked at her, Ramesh, she made me feel like a girl by being dominant.



I don’t know what to say to her.



She herself started “hello Rahul, how is appetizer and just a welcome drink?”



shocked to see what she did as “Appetizer” and started wondering if appetizer itself means this strongly, what will be the main course ?



I struggled to speak as my throat was dry, I struggled to ask and asked “wa wa wwaa wwaaaaaaater pls”.



She laughed heavily, and said, “Oh Rahul, for this itself if you are fainting means, how are you going to withstand further things? ”



I frightened when she said she is planning for few more further things, I started thinking within myself, when she is going to allow me to fuck her? If all the time she is going to be on top of me and do something ?



Without giving time she said “Ok let me bring water for you” and went to kitchen and brought a water bottle”



As I was thirsty and my throat dry, I extended my hands to take water from her in a lying position. She also extended the water bottle towards me, and I anxiously extended the hand to take the bottle. She immediately pulled back the bottle without giving it to me.



I was surprised to see why she is not giving, and I looked at her and she said “ Rahul, you are my special guest, you don’t deserve served water by giving a bottle to you. You need to be served water in special way ”



I started looking at her to see what is that special way, she said “Rahul, Listen, get up and sit.”



I listened to her command and sat, she said “Rahul, I’ll lie down facing the ceiling, I will wide open my mouth and fill it with water and keep it wide open. It is your talent how much water you can drink from my mouth”



I (Ramesh) laughed as Rahul started explaining things. And said “Rahul, it is interesting” Mean while Kavya in extreme shyness started putting her face pressed against pillow



As I'm thirsty and my throat is dry, I extended my hands to take water from her in a lying position. She also extended the water bottle towards me, and I anxiously extended the hand to take the bottle. She immediately pulled back the bottle without giving it to me.



Rahul continued “Ramesh, I started liking her idea. She lied down and adjusted the pillow and kept her head on it and she opened her mouth wide and filled it with water until the level it couldnot overflow, and gestured to me with an eye wrinkle to come and drink.



I kneeled down near her head and I slowly bend forwarded to her mouth and first time I felt her fragrance that closely,



I slowly sucked water from her mouth to reduce the volume a bit, once water level reduced, I covered my complete mouth over her mouth and entered my tongue inside her mouth, mean while she also started pushing the water into my mouth by spitting, she started spitting and I starred sucking, we did this by tightly locking our mouth together so that single drop of water doesn’t leak out from our mouth.



As soon as both our tongues met inside her mouth, my cock started to rise again to the full. , this was a quick back to back full erection I’m seeing in me man. I completely drank every last drop of water including a bit of her saliva.



I took my face away and looked at her and said “this is little water, need some more”.



She said “No hurry Rahul, let me refill. She refilled it again. Now as my initial thirst of water was full, I started looking at her, man what a posture she is.



Just panties, and with a bra, boobs are stiffly packed in it and she has wide opened her mouth with water. It was cock arousing man.



This time I slowly bent down to her mouth, I gently cupped her left boobs with one hand placed my mouth on her mouth, this time I don’t want to suck soon, just I inserted tongue inside her mouth, I started slowly pressing her boobs to feel the softness of her boobs in my palm, I started searching for her tongue, she helped me by bringing her tongue, Both our tongues are like fish swimming inside water. I licked her tongue and slowly started to drink the water.



I got up and looked at her, she was happy and further re-filled her mouth and I drank again. Re-fill, drink, re-fill, and drink it went like that for a few minutes.



She got up and said in teasing mode, “Rahul Sir, I just allowed you to be on top to just serve water to you, you place is not “Top” at least for next few days,



You should be in my bottom” without waiting for me she pushed me, and I fell down facing the ceiling.



She quickly climbed and sat just above my abdomen and below my chest in a kneel down position, where her knees are on the bed and she sat on me.



As she is sitting in that posture I could see her panties closely, It is very clear that she is having a clean shaven ass within her panties which was a bit visible as it is a bulgy soft bun.



I took my hands and kept over her thigh, she started moving her body front and back slowly by scratching her pussy on my chest.



Man I couldn’t control, again my cock started full erection, I could feel her big ass/pussy is tightly rubbing my chest by her forward and backward motion.



As my hands were free, I took them to her boobs, she bent forward for easy access, I started holding them and started squeezing them over my bra.



She started aggressively forward and backward fucking kind of motion on my chest.



While doing this, she gently took both her hands to her back searching for my cock to hold it and she succeeded in holding it.



As soon as she realized it was strong, hard like a rod, she stopped scratching and gently went back from my chest to my cock in the same position.



Again with ecstasy, excitement, I started looking at her to see what she was going to do. As my cock is fully erect standing at 90 degrees, she stood up quickly and without giving a second she removed her pantie.



Ramesh, she is extreme fast in dress removal. Man completely she become bottomless, Ramesh what an ass she has she again came to sitting position she raised buttocks and she brought her pussy near my erected cock.



I was looking at all this with a kind of unimaginableness. She gently used her finger to slit open her pussy and did a quick press over



my 90 degree erected cock so that it within a second went deep inside her cunt.



She gave a smile to me as it locked within her, I can’t forget that smile man, she started grinding her lower body in circular motion sitting on my hard rock cock, man my cock is stuck inside her and started being crushed within her circular motion.



She could easily sense my cock language and adjusted her moment accordingly and she started a violent up and down motion like a fuck motion,



Man I lost control and reached climax and cummed heavily inside her again after a few minutes of her aggressive movement.



As Rahul is continuing explaining Kavya interrupted me by pinching and in false crying mode



“Please Please can you stop this call, that idiot seems he will not end up this call this soon”.



I think Kavya has already said 4 to 5 times about stopping this call, so I decided to honor her request this time.



I decided I can call Rahul again after a short gap. I really want to measure the pulse with Kavya regarding the conversations so far.



I just want to see if this situation has turned her Horney, so that she is ready to come down and give her to me.



I said to Rahul “Rahul, I think Kavya will come any time, let us disconnect the call for now, I’ll call you some time later”



Rahul quickly interrupted and said “Ramesh, Ok but before that one last question”



I said “Yes Rahul”



Rahul asked “Ramesh, Is Kavya happy there ?



I’m enjoying like anything here, in case if she is crying there in guilty or worries of all the happenings,



there is no purpose for my enjoyment.



I’ll really feel bad. I cannot any more enjoy here”



Kavya is touched as soon as Rahul caringly asks about her, she quickly gestured to me to say that she is happy here.



I said to Rahul “Rahul, don’t worry, she is happy and enjoying here. She is not feeling bad in fact she is comfortable here”



Rahul replied “that’s all I need Ramesh, let her enjoy. Please take care of her well. She is like baby and not like Shwetha,



If she does something wrong or has less cooperation, please adjust it. This is my kind request”



I shouted at him “Hey Rahul, do you need to say that ? Kavya is my asset and property, I’ll take care of it well like a flower.



You don’t worry, enjoy and live every moment with Swati there.



Don’t feel embarrassed. Moreover, please be ready for her dinner, her dinner will be very violent”



Rahul expressed false shock “oh my god, what is that?”



I said “You will come to know, I’ll call you later and tell me how was that dinner, Ok Rahul bye for now”



I disconnected the call.



When I came back to my world, Kavya was pleased with the way Rahul cared for her and asked me to take care of her.



Again we turned to side posture facing each other, but this time we are closer as already we are closer to each other,



Her boobs and my chest are a few inches away, just started looking at each other and started talking.



Kavya said to me “mm really he is a good husband and asking you to take care of me” and smiled at me and



also said, “Ramesh, I can’t believe what Rahul is telling about Shwetha’s aggressive behavior”



I’m happy that she is leading me to a discussion point,



I started talking “Kavya, yes Shwetha is a bit wild like a wild, her love, affection on bed will be a bit wild. But nothing wrong with it.”



Kavya started to listen carefully like a student and I continued “Kavya, you may not know. In sex there are two types, being dominant and being submissive. Shwetha is kind of dominant. Moreover she has been telling us from the days we decided to swap that she wants to take special care of Rahul as he is the husband of her special friend you.”



Kavya smiled and said “Yes, Shwetha is really good and I feel honored that she takes care of Rahul like that just because he is my husband.



I’m also blessed to see Rahul such caringly takes care of me and enquires about me in the midst of such things, but” She hesitantly started thinking something and hesitated to speak.



I encouraged her “Come on Kavya, it seems you want to say something”



She said “Ramesh, I’m sorry”



I asked “Kavya, why are you feeling sorry, what you did wrong ? Please don’t feel for anything ”



Kavya said “I’m not being fair for you” it seems she will cry, her eyes are getting moist



I asked with real care keeping my hands gently on her arms as she is facing in side posture



“What are you saying ? I couldn’t understand, how are you saying that you are not fair to me ?”



She continued



“See, there your wife Shwetha has given her body to Rahul as she committed in swap oath,



but here I’m keeping you hungry and



I’m feeling shy and hesitant to allow you to use me.



This is not fair from me and Rahul right ?



Just we are taking from you and not ready to give to you. ”



I gently took my hands to her cheek and just pinched her cheek doing to baby and made my voice soft and loveable and started talking to her



Kavya, Please stop this kind of thinking. Do you think what we are doing is a business deal ? Or barter system ?



She started looking at me curiously and I continued “Kavya, we are not doing an exchange system or barter system.



This is not business deal where



if Shwetha unhooks her bra at 8.35 you need to unhook your bra at the same 8.35 here for me.



It is not a deal where Rahul fucks Shwetha for 8 times,



You need to allow me to fuck you 8 times.



This relationship that we are into now is “being ourselves”.



Each one of us should be ourselves.



Shwetha is being Shwetha, she is doing what she likes and what she feels is good for her.



Rahul is the same, he is doing what he gets.



You should be “Kavya”. Don’t ever feel guilty about this.



Kavya was very much impressed with my loveable speech and thanked me in her eyes itself and I’ve not stopped there and



I continued “Kavya, more over who said enjoyment lies in sex ?



If someone says the peak of enjoyment lies in the tip of cock and deep inside the pussy, I’ll slap them.



If you love to fully feel and caress, the peak of enjoyment is at the tip of your fingers. Do you know how much I enjoy fondling your cute fingers ? ”



I used that opportunity to take her hands and fondle her fingers, she was very much impressed and stared looking at me with affection.



I said “Kavya, sorry for using cock, pussy word. I’m using them to explain, so I don't feel offended. I’m not underplaying the enjoyment in sex, but it is just a part.



I’m really enjoying your presence here. See if I get up from sleep at midnight and if I find you are sleeping next to me, by seeing your face the feeling I’m going to get is the real enjoyment that is enough for me.



When I come from the office, you will open the door for me. As soon as I see your face after opening the door, that pleasure is enough for me.



If I wander in my home, your presence in my kitchen makes me feel ownership of you is sufficient for me.



Sitting on the sofa with you, resting my head on my shoulders and watching tv with popcorn. Which pleasure can exceed this pleasure ?



Going with your temple, you being in saree, rubbing your shoulders while praying at temple and asking for Pooja by pairing our names together, is there any other pleasure that can beat this one ?



So don’t feel, that you are not giving you sexually to me. Of course I’m not a saint, I have lust on you. But if it happens naturally then that is great, if it does not happen no regret still I’m happy.



If I say this, you won’t believe “ In next 2 months if we never have sex and at the end of 2nd month if you leave this home, I’ll feel only that you are leaving this place and I’ll not worry or blame that you have not gave you to me ”



I could see she is ultimately impressed with the way I expressed my love for her.



From her side lying side posture, she got up to sitting position in excitement of my reply and just held my hand and said



“Ramesh, I’m not sure if I’m worthy of such a love, I really can’t understand what in me has made such a love for you ?



I’m not like Shwetha, Shwetha is very modern, and I don’t have a glamorous dressing sense like her.



I’m not as talented or helpful as Shwetha, Shwetha knows driving, swimming. I noticed Shwetha used to cross her legs and was able to talk about current affairs, politics or any matter, she is more intelligent, smarter than me. Moreover ( she hesitantly came up and said ), It seems Shwetha is extremely good in bed also.



Even I don’t think, I’m as beautiful as Shwetha. I really can’t understand why you love me this much UNconditionally. I’m really flattered by your love ”



I smiled and supportively said “what ? What ? You are listing several points and comparing yourself and Shwetha. I’ll come to that point. But before that, I couldn’t digest the last point you said, you said you are not beautiful ”



I raised my hand and showed her to hold it and asked her to come with me, she thought for a second and just held my hand and quickly led her to one corner of the room in front of the full size mirror and made her stand in front of it.



Please look in the mirror, she looked at her in the mirror, I in scolding raised voice “How dare you say that darling in mirror is inferior in beauty ?



How dare you say this. Look at her in the mirror and say sorry to her” I pointed to her reflection in the mirror.



She couldn’t control laughing when I asked her to apologize to her own image in mirror, I without changing face in warning tone



I said “‘ I warn you, you should say sorry to my angel that appears in that mirror, or you will face severe consequences ”



She started looking at the mirror with pride of her beauty, really she is beautiful even though she knows that she wants to hear from me, that is the reason she pulled this one.



First time I saw her and me together in the mirror, I got excited and I gently placed my chin on her shoulder and started rubbing my cheek to her ear to see both of me and her in closeness.



Wow This is a great feeling to see how we both appear together ( and only option as well, as we don’t want to take photos ) .



As I rested my cheek on her shoulders, I started in husky tone, really you are gorgeous and tried to slip hands into her bare hip to feel her navel,



she gently gripped my hand from taking more advantage.



She started to speak to the mirror “Hi Angel, I’m sorry. You are really beautiful” I appreciated her, this is good, now you are excused and we came back to bed in the same posture as earlier.



I started speaking “What ? You in a minute you listed out many skills like Swimming, driving, politics knowledge, tennis knowledge and started feeling inferior about you ? What is this ? You are quoting these things and saying that you are not worthy of love ? ”



Listen Kavya, This is not a job or technical interview, where a person’s worthiness is based on his skills, this is love and emotions, Love on one will not be based on their skills they possess. I love you being you. You compared yourself with Shwetha, I don’t want to talk or compare between you both. She is like a wind that is kind of beautiful, you are a breeze and it is another kind of beauty.



She was impressed with my explanation and she started to look at me with respect. I detected that and I don’t want her respect, I just want her love and friendship.



So immediately to change the climate of the talk and bring her on ground,



I said with Smile “Kavya, leave it, why are we talking seriously? You said you don’t know driving, swim. Don’t worry I will teach you.



A satisfaction for men is to teach her partner new things, if she already knows everything that is thrilling there. So I’ll teach you driving first ”



She said in cooperating mode and came to normal and said in excitement “Yes Ramesh, sure I will learn, you teach me from next week”



I said “ No problem Kavya, let us do that. I said in a teacher's note, Kavya driving is not a tough thing. Just if you learn to handle gear that’s all you will be able to drive ”



Kavya said “Yes Ramesh, Initially I tried to learn, handling gear is the tough thing for me. I don’t know how to learn it”



I said,” Kavya it is simple, you can practice changing gear in home for next 1 week and then later you can practice in car”



She was puzzled. “What gear changes at home?”



I said “I have a gear stick with me, you can practice by pushing it forward and backward to simulate gear change in home”



She is not clear and further asked “Ramesh, I don’t understand what you are saying”



I said “There is gear stick on me, which stick is 6 inch, you can use it to practice”



She smiled and almost guessed what I’m saying in my double meaning



I continued “You know that gear stick will expand if it is happy and contract if it is sad”



She immediately pinched my bare shoulder with shy and said “you dirty and naughty guy”



I laughed and said, “Ok leave about driving, you said you want to learn swimming right”?



She brought her two hands together like praying and said “Oh god, leave it, I don’t know what double meaning you have for this”



I said “No Kavya, I decided to say that you don’t need to learn swimming”



She became curious and asked me “Why Ramesh?”



I asked “Why do people learn swimming ?”



She responded “Mainly to not get drowned in water in case of an accident”.



I said “You will not drown right?”



She innocently asked “why?”



I said “Kavya, last week I went to swimming pool, I throwed balls into swimming pool and it floated, as you have two big balls which is bigger than the size of balls I throwed last time, you will also float”



This time she expressively got up with false anger and shy and took her pillows and kneeled down and started beating me with pillows saying



“You idiot, how dare you comment about my”



I teased her “what my….., complete it”



She became more shy and started beating me aggressively with pillow in kneel down position, as she raised both hands with pillows, her hip wide opened,



I quickly used my fingers and ran it over her hip to tickle her. She couldn’t control the ticklish feeling and she lowered her hands with a pillow to cover her hip.



Again she raised her hands to beat, and again I tickled, we both enjoyed this rough manhandling, she then instead of raising pillow and beating me, she pushed pillows on my hand and gave pressure to push me and after few seconds of hungama she rolled on bed again posing side position looking at me with heavy breathing.



This time her eyes were full of love for the cute and naughty things I did to her, and she with love called me “Ramesh. you are so lovely”



I know if I leave her to speak, she will be more emotional so I interrupted her, “Hey Kavya, let us again listen Sex FM?”



She asked “What?”, I laughed and said “I mean calling Rahul and asking about his experience”.



She said in false frustration “Oh god, why are you so silly in hearing that”.



I said “Kavya, I feel it as romantic, just lying next to you rubbing your shoulders and caressing your fingers and hearing it, I feel so happy.



You are not giving you to me, why not at least do this, please da chellam, darling “



She thought for a minute and said “Ok fine go for it, but that Rahul idiot is more than a Radio Jockey, he will never stop speaking if he is excited, so try to complete the call soon. If not he will be speaking whole night”



I’m happy and crawled to her to the same old posture, and called Rahul,



phone rang for minutes and Rahul picked up the phone and said in a very weak voice “yesss, Ramesh”



Me: What Rahul, your voice seems to be very weak, what happened ?



Rahul: Ramesh, intensity of Shwetha’s torture is exceeding every minute to new higher level.. oh my god.



Me: Oh what is she doing ? What happened again what kind of torture she is doing now ?



Rahul: Ramesh, she is in the kitchen again, Let me explain what happened. She never allowed me to get up and she started doing one round of fucking sitting on me and after giving few minutes gap of making me aroused by rubbing her pussy over my chest, and she does a round of suck.



So she repeated suck, pussy rubbing, fuck, pussy rubbing, in a round robin fashion man.



Ramesh, how long and how many times, I can stand. She did this almost 8 times. She never stopped there.



Me: Then ? What did she do ?



Rahul: She went to the kitchen and brought a brown tape, I wondered what she was going to do ?




She closed my mouth with the tape by sticking. And I started fearing why ? what ? She is doing it.



Me being in lying position facing ceiling, she commanded me to take my both hands to my buttocks



( as prisoners in arrested posture. I lifted my back and kept my hands under my buttocks and pressed my buttocks and wondered what she was going to do next.



She started climbing further up from my chest in a sitting position and brought her pussy near my mouth and as my mouth is not completely closed with tape, I cannot lick her pussy. And really started wondering what she wanted to do by keeping my mouth closed



I wondered why she was bringing her pussy while she kept my mouth closed with tape.



I was curiously watching what she was going to do by bringing her ass near my face and then I found out what she did.



Ramesh, Shwetha is too intelligent and creative. She started rubbing the lips of her pussy on my nose tip gently, she started rubbing in vertical up and down motion.



She holds my hair so that I can't move my head/face.



Especially she started rubbing her clitoris on the tip of my nose. Ramesh, I never believed a woman can go this creative in exploring new things ?



Me: Rahul, that is Shwetha. Her love will be too violent, what you are seeing is 10% of her.



Now you know the reason why we decided 2 months of time. It will take at least 2 months to complete all her experiments on you.



Rahul: First gently she started slowly sliding her slit over nose up and down and then she started violently using my nose as cock and started her fuck like motion aggressively on her clitoris and reached her orgasm using my nose man, by flooding her juices over my nose and face.



As Rahul continued explaining, Kavya couldn’t control herself and started falsely complaining to me “I said right ? That Rahul will never stop narrating as he gets excited. Oh my god it is my fate and bad time”



I smiled and turned to Rahul



Me: Yes Rahul, please proceed



Rahul : After her fucking my nose and getting orgasm, she unwrapped the tape from my mouth.



I begged Shwetha, “Shwetha, I’m tired, please let us take some break and have dinner and then we can continue?”



Shwetha said “Oh sorry, yes we should take some dinner break and then we can do”



I got relieve as she is going to give me some break for dinner, so I thought to get up from bed and again she pushed me to bed and said



“Rahul, wait dinner will come to bed room, so wait here itself” and she went to kitchen by showing her swinging nude ass



As she is not allowing me to come out of the bedroom again I’m frightened to see what she is going to do now.



After a few minutes she walked into the bedroom with a tray, I could see several cups on the tray, each cup had something, and one cup was with grapes and another cup with sliced banana, one with orange slices and one cup with ice cream and one cup with cake cream and a little bottle of honey.



I was wondering what kind of dinner is this



I got up and extended my hand to take the item, she hit my hand with her hand and said that she is going to serve it specially.



I’m again thrilled by the experience the way she served water last time she served water.



She asked me to get up and sit, I obeyed her command and sat. She said, I will make it ready for dinner and will let you know, you can eat.



I curiously looked at her to see what she was going to do.



She lay down facing the ceiling and she arranged a pillow for head and she kept two to three pillows at the bottom of buttocks to rest.



This has lifted her pussy & below hip bit height. she expanded her both legs wide opened, and she used one hand to pick grapefruits from the tray and



started slowly inserting one grape after another into her pussy.



I was curiously looking at her to see what she is doing ?, after she inserting at least 5 to 10 grapes, she looked at me and said,



Ok your dinner grape is ready, go and eat it, but don’t use your hand.



Wow, I got what she meant, I aggressively went to her wide opened pussy and sat in front of it. As she has been raised with multiple pillows, her pussy and enter lower body below hip has raised her feet from the bed like a dining table where I can comfortably eat from sitting position itself without bending too much.



I gently grabbed her hip and slowly bent to it, I could see a few grapes popping out and sniffed it. I could see fruit + her natural pussy smell together.



I slowly tried to insert my tongue into her pussy and pulled one grape outside that was at the opening of her pussy and chewed it and continued passionately pulling one after another.



She is too cunning and inserted a few grapes very deep into, where I have to stretch my tongue too deep to extract it out. But this grape is too tasty.



Almost after completing all the grapes, I looked at her and she said “Rahul, let me prepare the next item” and she continued to insert sliced banana pieces into Pussy one after another and commanded to take it. I slowly inserted my tongue to pull it out. One after another and ate, I could not differentiate if banana is sticky or her lubrication is sticky from banana.



She served all fruits like this one after other and she said me “Rahul, I’m preparing a final fruit salad with ice cream, give me few minutes so that it will take time to prepare”



I patiently waited to see what she was going to do.



She took cake cream and completely applied it on top of the pussy full coating with 2 inch thick coating. She embedded grapes on top of that coating and further top of it she placed a cup of ice cream and poured honey on top of it and quickly commanded me



“Rahul, before ice cream melts, go and eat everything, there should not be single drop of strain of cake cream or ice cream”



I ran to her pussy like a hungry baby to lick the ice cream first and started eating the grapes that are embedded in the cake cream on top of her pussy and then slowly started licking the cake cream on her pussy.



Ice cream mixed with pussy juice so that I can completely see her skin by licking the cream completely. I licked her pussy like a hungry dog searching for every small stain of cake cream. After a few minutes of licking, it was completely clean with just my wet saliva and no cake strain.



I said to her “Shwetha, I’m good with Dinner, I’ve completed it. My stomach is full”



She quickly got up and inspected her pussy to see if any stains left and she appreciated me for keeping her clean and asked me with false anger



“Hey you completed your dinner, did you care about me? I need to eat dinner right?”



I said “Yes Shwetha, sorry for not asking”



She smiled “Ok Rahul, no problem, you go and lye down facing ceiling, I need to have my dinner now”



I’m super excited and thrilled and curious to see how she is going to take dinner from me”



As usual with swinging ass she went to the kitchen and came back with a new tray, I could see thin roti’s in the tray. I almost guessed what she is going to do now.



As I’m facing ceiling and lying on bed, she raised my buttocks and kept multiple pillow below my buttocks it to raise my bits up like a dining table and spread my legs as usual and sat between my legs, she wrapped my legs in a position where both my legs are hugging her and legs foot is scratching her back.



She gently stroked my cock to erect it.



As soon as it got erected, she gently took the thin roti and rolled it on my rock solid cock. Ramesh, I guessed what she is going to do now.



In this cold climate, that warm roti rolled on my cock made me feel good. After she wrapped it, she gently bent and sucked cock with roti, slowly roti tiled and melted in her mouth and she started eating from there.



I couldn’t control my excitement and pleasure and I started worrying that if I will cum on the roti, I controlled my excitement to not cum so that she can eat clean roti.



She completed one roti, and re-filled/wrapped another roti again and started eating by biting my cock and tearing the roti on my cock and eating it.



I couldn’t control it any more, It started slowly oozing out and flowed over chapati.



She ate chapati with that and said “you miser, I was waiting for this sauce for almost the last two rotis, and just now you are releasing it”.



Ramesh, she is such hot, bold, erotic to say and handle like this. This minute only I came to know people’s bad behavior cannot be judged by anybody else other than her partner. I would never believe even what you had said about her. I’m seeing sex goddessness in her.



I laughed “Yes Rahul, I know about her, I thought to keep it as a suspense for you to directly feel the volcano, wind, instead of explaining to you.



Ok Rahul, where is she now ? ”



Rahul said “Ramesh, she is in kitchen preparing an omelet to eat in the same way like Roti, waiting for her”



While he is explaining this I could hear Shwetha is calling Rahul from Kitchen and telling this “Rahul, I see one banana in fridge, tomorrow I’m planning to prepare Banana bajji, I need two bananas I’m thinking to cut your cock banana to make Bajji, what do you say?”



Rahul complained to me “Ramesh, did you hear what she said now ? Man, I can’t say that she will not do this. she might do this really also ”



Here Kavya started laughing to hear Shwetha’s Banana comment and Rahul’s expression and she pinched me and said in low voice,



“Please stop the conversation, he will never stop it. This is enough for the day”



I said to Rahul “Ok Rahul, enjoy the night. Will talk to you later” and disconnected the call.



Kavya now laughed out loud saying “mm Banana, my god I can’t believe Swati’s wildness”



I adjusted pillow to cover my arousal and she noticed that and instantly her face become sad



“Sorry Ramesh, I know how much you are in a kind of uncomfortable position. I’m sorry, do you feel bad that I’m purposefully avoiding giving me to you ? ”



I immediately said “ No Kavya, I don’t think like that ”



Kavya : thanks Ramesh, but please believe me, I’m not avoiding you wantedly, I have zero intention to delay giving to you or want to avoid you.



In fact I like you. But when it comes to sex, bed relationship, I’m bit too shy to imagine and see in front of me to happen this.



Let me tell you one secret which Rahul and me alone know, You know after marriage 7 days later only Rahul and I had full sex, that much I was shy in nature.



That nature is the only thing stopping me, other than this there is no intention to put you on wait.



She gave a long explanation and I stopped her “Kavya, please stop explaining, I understand your situation”



Kavya : Ramesh, Please tell me openly, are you not feeling disappointed ?



Me : Kavya, I won’t lie that I only have love for you and not lust. Who will not want such a sexy and hot girl like you ?



Though my heart understands your situation and advises me to keep quiet, the animal inside me triggers at the other end to go and grab you and enjoy.



There is constant war between my heart and the animal inside me, most of the time my heart wins, and sometimes time animal wins, when animal wins, my hand will try to reach out your hip or boobs. Sorry for those animal winning moments, I know how much it would have hurt you during those moments.



Kavya: Hey Ramesh, don’t feel sorry for it. Pls….



There was a deep silence between both of us. She started seriously thinking something



I said “ Kavya. It seems you are thinking something, what ? ”



Kavya: Ramesh, I’m really feeling bad to make you wait further. I’m thinking of a way to find a solution to this problem so that I can keep you happy and find a solution for my shyness.



I’m happy now that she is slowly melting and thinking of finding a way to give her to me. So started curiously looking at her to see what she is going to decide.



All of her sudden her eyes become bright and said “Ramesh I got an idea”



Me: What?



Kavya: Ramesh, I have a very bad habit, but that will be useful to resolve this problem today.



I’m too deep sleeper, when I go deep sleep, I will never know what is happening around me. I sleep like kumbhakarna,



I will never be conscious, if someone touches me, plays loud music, or has lights on.



So you can make use of my sleepiness and you can take what you want to take from me ”



I’m surprised by her statement and it look childish and un believable, but her cute expression and the way she expressed I clearly understood that she is using this as an option to hide her shyness, I don’t believe any girl can be at that kind of sleep where she is never aware of being fucked.



To encourage her innocence and lie. I encouraged her and I pretended to believe her.



Me: Oh Kavya, is it ? You will be in such a deep sleep ? Hope you know what is mean by intercourse/sex, so are you sure, you will not wake up when I do that? ”



Kavya: (bit shy), Yes Ramesh, I’m such a deep sleeper, My body will be flexible in sleep so that one can pull and roll, so I believe I’m fine.



I clearly understand now that she is Ok for sex, but she don’t want to do with her open eyes and she want to camouflage her shyness by pretending sleeping.



Wow, what a fantasy. I liked this arrangement



Me: (With hesitant) Ok Kavya, but the saree



Kavya: I understand Ramesh, once you go to sleep, I’ll remove my dresses and sleep just with a blanket on me. Once you wake up in mid of night, you can come and use me



Wow, what a lucky person I'm, oh god. So I’m getting my chance tonight itself



Me: Thanks a lot Kavya, superrrr Then we started talking few different topics as a general chat and I thought to cut few more double meaning dialogues to tease her and I started



Me: Kavya, Shwetha is good at playing music instruments, every night once she plays that music instrument, I’ll be relaxed and go to sleep.



Kavya: Oh Ramesh, Shwetha plays a musical instrument? What is it? I never know ?



Me: Yes Kavya, Shwetha is good at playing flute.



Kavya: Oh is it, where is it, give it to me. Let me try ?



Me: It is with me, that flute has just only one hole at one end, either air can be blown into the flute or sucked out of the flute. Flute is 6 inches and it expands and contracts.



She understood my double meaning and kept her face in false frustration “Oh I’m tired of your non stop sick XXX jokes” and laughed looking into my eyes.



There was few minutes’ deep silence between us and then she started



Kavya: Ramesh, I’ll play the flute later



I got shocked with her response and immediately Interrupted her “Kavya please, I just mentioned it as a joke, I never had intention of such a thing.



I know you are like a flower, I don’t want to crush you to extract juice.



Your love is enough, this is not required at all. Please forget it. I just asked as a joke. No real intention.”



Kavya: Ramesh, please don’t become tense, and don’t feel guilty about this.



I know you did not ask with Intention, what I’ve said is purely out of myself for selfish reasons.



I’m not doing this as you've just asked for it. I said that I play flute for a reason”



I curiously started looking for her justification as she said her decision is selfish.



Kavya: Hope you heard from Rahul how much he is excited about getting flute play from Shwetha, so after two months he returns to me, he shouldn’t miss that excitement and happiness, I should be able to give him that.



I never realized the importance of giving this to Rahul. Rahul also never expressed to me if she would like this act to such an extent. If he would have told me, I would have given it to him. In fact we both never talked about this at all. So I want to learn about it for my own selfishness to use it in my personal life. That is the reason I said that, so you don’t feel guilty as if I’m doing this for the reason you requested of me.



Me: Kavya, got your point completely, but I’m feeling a bit guilty, if my joke has made you think all this (I kept my face sad). Kavya in a note to convince me she started talking bit humorously to make the situation light to reduce my guilty feeling



Kavya: Ramesh, why are you so sensitive? In fact you are going to be a laboratory rat for my experiment. So you don’t worry about this at all.



Me: (Now I pretended to be normal) and curiously asked her “Kavya, which rat has a 6 inch cock?”



Kavya: Closing her both ears shouted “Iyooo, too much” and laughed at me. And then she said “Ramesh, one more thing. I’ll do this flute play only once you are in deep sleep. Another thing, I’m not a master of this, if I make any mistakes in playing flute, please excuse it.



Me: Ok Kavya, and one more thing. You said you will be in deep sleep and you will not wake up. So I want to ask some of the questions now itself”



Kavya started worrying that I might ask something embarrassing, or double meaning stuff.



She with shy and smile said “What is your doubt”



I said “Kavya, Please don’t think, I’m asking vulgar, but it is important for me to ask upi this to make a good safety for you”



She couldn’t guess what I’m going to ask and said “mmm what ? ”



I continued “Kavya, sorry to speak explicitly, my cock is 6 inch and when it gets erected, it will be strong like a hot rod”



Kavya become restless and with face read “Ohhhh, why you are telling this”



I said “Kavya, wait, don’t become tense. I’m saying this with a reason. My cock will be big and hard, looking at your soft nature, soft and silky body, hip, eg, your entry point (wrinkled at her) will be a bit soft and small like a flower. So when I insert my hard cock into your flower bud it may pain you. So Can I take gel in my three fingers full and insert into yours and lubricate it and then insert my hard cock ?”



While I was saying this, I was doing mono acting of taking gel and inserting into vagina in action to tease her.



She became too shame and false angrily started looking at me



I continued “Sorry Kavya, I cannot ask this doubt while you are in sleep, and also I cannot guarantee that you will apply the gel in case this is allergic to you.



So I want to ask you now itself”



Kavya: With shame, I don’t want to answer your question. Do whatever you want to do.



I continued, Kavya one more question please



Kavya (with false crying): I beg you, please stop torturing me



Me: This is just one last question.



Kavya: Pretending to be weak, whaaat ?



Me: Usually when it comes to intercourse, I generally have two different speeds of motion. One will be a violent moment and one will be soft.



Wait let me show you by mono acting



Kavya: I beg you, please stop



I know she is enjoying my naughtiness, so I ignored her request and changed my posture to fucking posture,



kept a pillow at the place of pussy and acted fast motion of fucking hard and I said to her “This is fast one” and



made slow fuck by just grinding my buts and said this is slow one



Which one in general will your body withstand, tolerate ? Because tomorrow morning when you wake up, you should not feel more pain right ?



Kavya started searching for something around and she found a comb near the cot and she picked it and threw at me and shouted



“ You idiot, donkey, monkey, if you utter one more word, I’ll beat you to death ”



I wondered if her shade changed, wow. Slowly Shwetha is coming out of Kavya. I enjoyed her abuse and scolding



She kept silent for few minutes and then started saying with smile



Kavya: (With a cute smile) Ramesh “neenga nallavaraa kettavaraa?” (Are you a good boy or a bad boy)?



This is one of the famous dialogue in Kamal Hassan movie Nayagan



I laughed out and said “ Why Kavya this doubt ? ”



Kavya: mm, in one moment you are spelling extreme love dialogue like holding my fingers and saying, pleasure is not inside my mmm



but on my fingertips, other times you are showing mono acting of intercourse to me.



So can’t understand you whether you are good boy or bad boy (she asked in light, laughing mode)



Me: Theriyalaye (don’t know) I said in the same way Kamalahasan said in that movie



Kavya: Ramesh, you know me and my husband are like two innocent cute rabbits, now these two rabbits are in hands of two jackals where both the jackals are torturing us. There my innocent Rahul is being tortured by Swati, and here you are slowly starting.



mm It is our fate that we got locked with you couple” and she giggled



I loved her narration.



Kavya continued “ How dare your wife Shwetha to threaten my innocent husband Rahul saying that she will cut his part and make banana bajji ?



Is this fair?



Does she think Rahul is not backed by anybody to support? I’m there for him” with false anger



I said “Kavya Madam, I’m not responsible for whatever happening in your house there, If you want to fight go and fight with your friend Shwetha”



We both laughed together with this discussion and I said “Kavya, but you have other option as well”



Kavya: What



Me: Why don’t you take revenge on Shwetha by Tit for Tat ? You can also make a banana bajji here right ?



She said with false anger, “Oh I’m tired with your jokes, I’m going to sleep now “



I not stopped teasing her “I know why you are going to sleep, Only once you get into sleep only I can enjoy right, so that is the reason you want to sleep early and eager to enjoy”



She laughed like anything and said “Good Night” to me



I too laughed and said “Good Night” to her



And lowered the intensity of pot lights to mild night light and started entering to sleep, she was glowing like anything with that mild lamp’s reflections.



Wow, what a wonderful and eventful night this is. I enjoyed this whole evening like anything, with this happiness and with the expectations that is going to happen tonight during my sleep and Kavya’s sleep (pretend).



I said within my mind “Kavya, you made a big mistake in your life by pretending to sleep. You don’t know me, what kind of love torture I’m going to give you to break your pretendingness.



You will enjoy my naughtiness. I started planning what all I needed to do to tease her during her sleep. I know this is going to be a wonderful experience for both me and her.



Also couldn’t resist imagining such a novice and shy Kavya playing with my cock during my sleep and practicing her first blow job.



With all these erotic thoughts, I slowly slipped into sleep.



Don’t know how many hours passed, I was distracted by the bangle sound and opened my eyes to see, I’m inside looking at her.



I saw Kavya is in a sitting posture lying on her back to head to the rest of the cot and she is slowly removing her bangles and keeping on the side table.



Room was not completely lit, very feeble light.



Wow, she is getting ready to undress her as she committed, I pretended to sleep and started looking at her in semi closed eyes.



She is very cute, the golden color of mild light is glowing and enhances her beauty.



She slowly started removing her bangles and then she removed a few chains and kept them on the table. She adjusted her loose hair and made it as a round ball so that it doesn’t fly.Then she took both her hand to her shoulder to remove the safety clip to remove her saree pallu.



As soon as she took her hands to her pallu, she looked at me. I don’t know what she thought. She took the blanket till her neck like a screen covering her body and bit a blanket in her teeth to cover her body and then she started to undress her pallu clip within the blanket cover.



She adjusted her body to peel off her saree within the blanket wall and threw it out, then she unhooked her blouse within the blanket and took it out and threw it out. I couldn’t see her boobs or anything as she was covering her front using a blanket and undressing her within the blanket.



Then she threw out her Bra. I’m getting hard on as soon as I see one after one dress coming out of her within the blanket.



Then she glided to sleeping position and lifted her buts and removed her petticoat and panties within blanket and took it out of blanked and



throwed it out.



Then she stopped her body moment and she closed her eyes and pretended to sleep.



Oh my goodness, she is now completely nude within this blanket. If I just crawl to her and remove the blanket, I can have a feast of seeing her nude first in my life. But I really don’t want to do it right away.



She will feel bad that I’m waking up and just chasing her as if just waiting for this. I thought to give a natural time gap so it appears natural that I’m reaching her from the middle of my sleep.



I started patiently waiting. Man this is the time I realized the unit of seconds is very less, one second is too much time.



I impatiently started waiting for 30 more minutes to pass. Those 30 minutes were the lengthiest moment in my life.



After 30 minutes, I slowly crawled to her, and lied next to her so that my body touched her. She is sleeping facing the ceiling. I turned into a side pose and scratched my body on her and started looking at her face. Wow what a cute face, thick eyebrows, cute nose, rosy and glossy lips those never gave blow jobs.



Clean face without any dots or pimples, bit of curly hair on her foreheads, soft ear lobes and a black weightless ear right that floats and swings in the breeze.



It was very mesmerizing to see her that closely.



Blanket is just below her neck and above boobs. As she is not wearing any bra, shoulders are not having any strap and bare shoulders. Shoulders are silky smooth and shiny. Looked at her boobs, blanket covered boobs are raising up and down inside the blanket. I clearly see it is of good size and shape.



I looked at her face and I saw eyeballs moving within her closed eyelids. That clearly indicates that she is not sleeping. She is pretending to sleep.



Instead of removing the blanket. I was outside of the blanket keeping my face closer to her face. I glided my hand into the blanket near her waist and touched the side of her hip and slowly raised it on the side hip and moved on the top of her stomach a few inches above her navel.



I felt the warmth and softness of her abdomen. Just caressed it from left to right and right left.



Wow what a smooth surface. I slowly gilded hands on her abdomen towards the bottom, I could sense her navel.



While I’m doing this hand movement, I’ve started staring at her face to see her expressions.



Further lowered my hands and it reached the very lower abdomen area, just if I slid a few more, I could directly hit her public area. I could sense the shivering of her abdomen as I’m resting my hands on the extreme lower area of her abdomen.



I’m tempted to put my hands further down and squeeze the entire pussy in my palm. I controlled myself to go slow.



I stopped further and started enjoying her shivering. I started moving my hands over upwards, I glided slowly to the abdomen and climbed up and finally it reached her lower boobs. I could sense there is no sag, just it is standing straight hard. I slowly cupped the diameter of my lower boobs.



Her face couldn’t openly exhibit reactions, I clearly see she is controlling her emotions and trying to act smart as sleeping.



I cupped her whole boobs within the blanket, and bit squeezed. Then I left it and took my hands out. I moved away from her and went to the switch board and switched on all the lights in the room. Now light is flooding the room.



She never expected that I would turn on the light. She would have thought that I might enter into blanket and fuck her and leave in darkness itself.



I could see a sense of shyness and shock on her face. I started speaking out loud so that she can hear it



“Oh my god what a lucky person I am, a girl who sleep such deeply where I can fuck and enjoy her without she knowing this. I’m blessed”



She got my clear message that I’m teasing her. But she cannot come out and say that she is not sleeping. I could see she was smiling within her with my comment.



I started humming a song and went near her. Just in one single pull, I ripped off the blanket from her top.



She couldn’t resist pulling the blanket off as she needed to maintain her act of sleeping.



Brought her nude in a second. She never expected that I would make a room like a stadium flooded with lights glowing on her body and make her nude and me standing and staring at her like anything. She could not resist me pulling out the blanket



Her face becomes too red with shyness and she is tightly controlling her emotions to be revealed on her face.



I started thinking, how I can utilize this situation to tease her further. I remember Rahul telling me that she is fond of Vadivelu Comedy scenes.



She will laugh out loud at his comedy scenes.



I decided, how it will be if I play such comedy on TV, with the dialogues she cannot control her laugh. So I turned on the TV and streamed a few famous vadivelu comedy scenes. She should have realized her mistake by this time. Clearly visible she is controlling her laugh within her. I switched off the TV after a few minutes of teasing like this.



I paid attention to her body. Wow what a structure. First time I’m seeing her fully nude. Boobs are standing 90 degree straight just like a soft mountain, it is not inclining towards bottom or top. Just standing firm like a top class porn star. no sign of sagging.



Areola is not too black or not too washed out white color. It is brown, giving contrast to her sandal skin tone.



Further below boobs her hip goes like a ).( shape curve. Her past dancing experience should have helped to have such a curved hip. Navel is so beautiful, no extra fat and not bonny. Healthy hips. Further down, wow what a great scene.



Her public area, It is not shaved, it has slight hairs, but not like a heavy bush. Just mild, giving a glamor to that spot. Slightly bulgy so that I can easily grab that bulge in hand. Further down thighs are silky and legs without any hair.



In total she is the ultimate beauty package. I took a few minutes to completely scan her entire body.



As I started seeing every part I started commenting out loud like “Wow what a boobs, what a hip, etc. so that she can hear my comments”



I started commenting about her boobs loud “Wow what a lovely boobs, standing firm like a rocket”



I further commented out loud “Wow I’m curious to measure it, let me go and bring inch tape”



I walked away and came back with inch tape, a small notebook to take measurements and a sketch pen like a tailor. She is very deeply enjoying my naughtiness and teasing on her.



I sat next to her and said loudly. First let me measure the diameter of the right side boob, sorry soft mountains .And started circling inch tape on her lower boobs 360 degree. While measuring I caressed it, touched it and fondled it. And commented out “Wow, what a diameter and mountain base”



I took a note and pen and spelled the size out loud and started seriously writing the note. Within a second when I turned my face away, she made a quick open smile and turned back to sleep mode. I noticed that.



I said out loud “Now let me measure the height of the mountain from its base to its peak” and kept inch tape on her nipple and measured till the bottom of the boobs. Again spelled the size and started seriously writing the note.



I said out loud “Oh, this is not the correct measurement. Mountain tip should come out a bit and then only I should measure. Let me grow the tip of the mountain”



I took a soft pen size painting brush, and scratched its rough brush bristles on her nipple gently and slowly, that rough bristles scratching gently on her sensitive nipples has made her nipples slightly erect and pop out slowly in slow motion. Wow what a wonderful scene.



I said now “mm this is correct, now I should measure it and tightly hold the nipples in my finger and measure from her nipple tip to the base of her boobs and make a note. And commented out loud “Wow what a great mountain, if an ant needs to climb this from this mountain from its base to its peak,


it may take days for that ant.”



My whole intention in this drama and teasing her is to arouse her to a greater extent and also create a love feeling on me for her and then finally have a



wonderful sex.



I said loud “I never saw such a huge mountain, let me measure the areola diameter, before that I need to mark the boundary”



I took a sketch pen and just drew a circle exactly round to her areola. Her body started shivering in my sketch pen pressure.



Then took the inch tape and crossed and measured its diameter and spelled out loud and made a note.



I said out loud “mm being an engineer I need to measure the distance between these two mountain peaks so that I can build a bridge between them and started measuring by keeping inch tape on both the nipples of her two boobs”



She is going through uncontrollable emotions, I could see her fingers are restless.



I said “Ok it is time to construct a bridge between these two mountains” I went out and came back to her with a transparent measuring scale and just placed them on her boobs covering her both nipples like a bridge and commented “Wow, what a beautiful bridge”



Her face is turning red as she cannot emit her laugh on face, I see she is clearly struggling. I thought to give a break so she can laugh.



So I stepped out of the bedroom for a few minutes. I hope she would have made comfortable by smiling or laughing”



I don’t know why, I felt like a kid enjoying all these things with her. I felt my age got reduced.



I returned back to the bedroom after a few minutes. Mm started commenting out loud “Ok it is time to see how this mountain looks if it is shaken”



I went to her hip, held her hip strongly in both hands. Wow what a love handle, because of her hip shape, my hands fit exactly into that curve. I gripped her hip strongly, and gently moved her body up and down directly softly.



This gentle movement created a swing in her boobs, where her boobs swung forward and downloaded and made a semi rotation and came to rest with a small vibration.



Wow what an erotic scene. I did it multiple times to see the mesmerizing boob wave, swing.



I said out loud keenly looking at her face, mm it is time to measure the bottom area that is named pussy.



Now her face exhibited a bit of fear, excitement, and shyness. I got down from the cot and went to the leg end of the cot. Without touching her started seeing her face. Her face was emitting excitement and curious to see what I’m going to do.



I gently held the thumb fingers of her two legs each in one hand and lifted it up from bed and slowly parted both the legs away creating a v shape from her thigh.



I could see she was swallowing within her. Now her legs are wide open and her pussy is inviting me. I slowly put my face to it, without doing anything I just lifted my face to see her face. She is deeply struggling with the excitement of my face/mouth proximity to her pussy. I inhaled violently so that my breath brushed her pussy hair.



Gently placed inch tape on the top area of her vertical lips and started measuring the entire slit. And spelled it out loud and said “Wow what a shapy slit”.



Gently caressed her pussy hair. As my fingers started brushing her pussy while measuring, her abdomen started shivering heavily.



As I want to continue my research on this pussy and do a lot of play here. I went and bought a peacock feather from the closet.



To have a comfortable posture, I pulled a chair to the legend of the cot and sat on it. Sitting on a chair I spread my legs like “V” and kept my legs on cot.



I pulled her two legs to bring her to the lower side of the cot so that her buts just rest at the edge of the cot and I kept her two spreaded legs on my legs.



Now both of our legs are in V shape where she is lying on bed and I’m sitting on a chair.



She is in posture with widened legs for vaginal inspection.



Now I slowly started running the peacock feather gently on her pussy top. Brushing over it. She shivered a lot to the tickling feeling of the feather over her pussy. I tried to enter the peacock feather into her slit slowly… I see she is tightly scratching her fingers on bed and uncontrollably she is nodding her heads from left to right and right to left after few seconds Interval to pretend she is moving her head in sleep



I gently touched her pussy entry with my finger to measure her wetness, she is getting wet. I thought about playing further play.



Got an immediate idea of calling my favorite sex FM radio Rahul. I know he will have stock of new updates, where it would be erotic to listen to it and play with Kavya’s pussy while listening.



One hand started brushing her pussy with a feather and on the other hand I took the phone and dialed Rahul. Once Rahul came online.



I turned on the phone to speaker mode and kept the phone on her lower abdomen just above her pussy, so that I could listen hands free.



It was a wonderful place to keep the phone. I started painting her every corner of pussy with a peacock feather. Few minutes I painted with feathers vertically and a few minutes I painted horizontally.



Few minutes painted circles creating a tickling pleasure in her. I widened her legs to a possible extent.



While feathering gently as minute’s pass, her pussy area is getting more and more moist.



She is not ready to come up and speak. She is trying to control within herself my erotic torture.



Rahul came to line and started speaking weakly “ohhh Raajesshss..”



Me: Man why again you are weak?



Rahul: I already told right, as every minute passes, she is finding a new creative way to torture me and intensity goes high.



Me: Oh Rahul, what did she do now ?



Rahul: She did two more torture ,at the moment I speak now, undergoing torture #2. Before that let me explain torture # 1.



Me: Rahul, excited to hear please go ahead. Explain



Meanwhile I started brushing feathers at her naval and navel hole and used my hand and grabbed her ass tightly like we grope boobs.



I squeezed it hard once. Then I started brushing softly with a feather. Rahul started explaining.



Rahul: Ramesh, after a couple of rounds of fucks and sucks, she gave me 10 minutes rest and then later she asked me to turn down my face on bed.



I rolled and turned down. She pulled both my hands backward as a prisoner and tied the hands with a towel hardly and then she rolled me facing the ceiling.



Now my hands are tied strongly and held behind my buttocks and started looking at her wondering what she is going to do now.



She widened my legs and came with a cup of oil and poured oil on my cock and started stroking and gently massaging it.



I felt it was soothing to find oil and she stroked and caressed gently. I was wondering why she should tie my hands for doing this.



After a few minutes of gentle strokes, she started violently stroking and I slowly started going to peak. And I reached a peak where my cock head could blast.



I was expecting that she would suck it or give a full masturbation. But all of sudden she stopped and took her hands away leaving in disappointment.



I couldn’t control it. I tried to take my hands to stroke it further and completely, but my hands are tied now. I realized now why she tried.



I became uncontrollable and begged her, “Shwetha, please please I cannot control, please finish it off, or untie my hand, It is paining in unfulfilled pleasure. “



She never mind my words and just started staring at my cock head, it is shivering heavily in its tip like a heavy heart beats. I was trying to roll and at least scratch it against the bed and she pressed me so hard that I couldn't even flip.



She ignored all my requests and she struggled for two more minutes and after two more minutes, my erection level slowly reduced and she again repeated the stroke.



I begged her like anything to stop this, she as usual ignored me and took me to peak and left there without completing. She tortured repeatedly like this for almost 20 times, as time progresses I’ve started becoming wild. In her 21′st attempt she took me to peak and immediately she rolled down and un-tied me.



I was happy that she untied me, I lustfully jumped on her to put down and fuck her to fulfill my desire in peak. To my surprise, after she untied me, she started running out of the bedroom. As I’m at an extreme peak, I chased her like a hungry lion. She started jumping over the sofa cot, and ran to the hall. I chased her and finally I caught her and I took her and put on my shoulder and slapped her buttocks by placing her on my shoulder and took her to bed and throwed her on bed and jumped on her and fucked sorry raped like anything.



I almost raped her, she turned me in to a rapist by tempting me to such an extreme extent.



I (Ramesh) laughed and said to Rahul “Wow Rahul, super, very interesting you hear. So you become rapist”



Meanwhile I gently started caressing Kavya’s pussy with a feather and touched her entry point with my finger to see the wetness.



She is getting wet by hearing such erotic topic.



I continued “Yes Rahul, what is the second torture that you said you are undergoing now”



Rahul anxiously continued “Yes Ramesh, I never expected this. After several hours of repeated hot actions, I became tired and I begged her saying that we can take a break by going to sleep and continue this tomorrow.



She never listened to it and said that she wanted to do it the whole night. I said that is not good for health. Then she thought for a few seconds and said that she is ok to go to sleep but with a condition that I need to sleep in the posture she is going to set up.



I took it less seriously and agreed to it.



She made me turn side posture and she kept comfortable pillows for my head. As I’m lying down in the side posture my cock was erected inside. She lay in the side posture facing me and she put a pillow near my cock and rested her head on the pillow where she comfortably took my cock in her mouth without raising head.



She kept her head on the pillow and said to me that she wanted to sleep the whole night by keeping my cock in her mouth. She said that she has a bad habit of chewing cock during sleep but she will not bite it.



I thought that was fine, She pressed her face hard and cooked my cock inside her mouth and she took my leg and put it on her body in such a way where my foot can feel her buts. As I had to raise my legs to keep on her, that has created an opening between my two legs. She inserted her hands in that gap and started caressing my back.



I thought this posture is fine, I can sleep. But that is where I made a blunder mistake. I slowly entered into sleep, as I entered sleep, my cock inside her mouth became small. As soon as she detects it is getting small, in sleeping itself she starts sucking it and makes it big and once it becomes erect she stops sucking.



Once it becomes big, I’m losing sleep and once I gain sleep, she sucks and makes me awake.



But all these things she is doing in sleeping itself is like a baby drinking a milk bottle. Oh man, I don’t think I can sleep tonight like this.



I (Ramesh) expressed my pity for him “I’m extremely sorry Rahul for your suffering. Hope you will become accustomed to it soon.



I was out of world at that moment to hear such erotic narration at other end and gently caressing Harni’s pussy on other hand. I thought it was time to cut off Rahul’s conversation and continue my Phd in pussy technology.



I said “Ok Rahul, take rest” Rahul Interrupted and said “Hey Ramesh, sorry for asking again. Is Kavya really happy there?”



I quickly checked Hari's face, she was curiously waiting to see my reply to Rahul.



I used the situation and started teasing her and playing “Rahul, You won’t believe, Kavya is really happy and in fact we had sex also for 3 times”



Kavya become shock and shy to hear my lie that we both had sex 3 times. Rahul become happy at other end and become suspicious too



“Hey Ramesh, I’m happy to hear, but I doubt if you are lying to keep me comfortable”



I again strongly said “No Rahul, I’m not lying, we had sex for 3 times, it is true”



Rahul couldn’t believe it and said “Ramesh, why don’t you give phone to Kavya, I can confirm with her itself, you may be lying”



Kavya’s face appeared tense behind her closed eyes to hear that Rahul wants to talk to her and she is curiously looking for how I’m going to handle this.



I shouted to Rahul “Rahul, are you mad ? You should have a better understanding of Kavya than me ?



You think what kind of person is Kavya ? Are you expecting Kavya like girl to come to her husband and openly say “husband, husband, I wide opened legs for Ramesh and we fucked together”. She is like a flower with a shy man, She is not like Shwetha. You don’t break her heart by asking her to say such things.



She is fragile, she can’t tell her husband that she is enjoying it with another person.



Kavya is impressed with the level I elevated her with Rahul. Rahul continued “Ramesh, I understand, butt…..”



I interrupted “Ok Rahul, All you need is proof that really Kavya is enjoying or not? Right? Ok let me prove it”



I asked “Ok Rahul you said about Shwetha’s pussy. You said it was clean shaved like a soft cake”



I will give a proof from my end. Here Kavya’s pussy is like a cute garden with soft feather like hairs decorated on her pussy,



which appears so wonderful on her. Hope you now believe that we both are enjoying here.



Kavya is surprised that I’ve utilized this chance and narrated her pussy to her husband and used this to lie to her husband that we both are enjoying.



She cannot come out and say ‘No”. She is sheerly enjoying my naughty stuff.



Rahul expressed “Oh Ramesh, if you are able to explain how her pussy appears, then it is sure that you both are enjoying it. I’m fine and happy now.



I continued my teasing “Rahul, not only this. Kavya is talking romantically and sexily also, you know?”



Kavya become tensed to see what is the next lie in my store



Rahul become curious and asked “Oh what is that Ramesh”



I said “Yes Rahul, I and Kavya had a debate about which one is beautiful, the hairs on her pussy or a peacock feather.



I supported her pussy and she said Peacock feather. Finally I only win in the debate”



Rahul: Wow wonderful and interesting debate. How did you win ?



Me: I asked her to smell peacock feathers and asked if she found any smell there ? And she said “No” I said that her pussy hairs have a lot of good fragrance.



She accepted that she was defeated. According to our bet as she got defeated, I need to shave her pussy.



After your call, I will shave her pussy as she has failed in the debate.



Rahul: Wow Wonderful man. Sorry I don’t want to hold you any further. Go ahead with your shaving.



Kavya was literally shocked to hear that I’m going to shave her pussy. I started loving myself for the creative ways I’m finding to tease her.



She is in the worst situation of pretending to sleep where she cannot come out and stop me from shaving her pussy.



I started speaking loud to myself. “Mm Ok it is time to shave. Let me bring the razor” and I went to the bathroom and returned back with Gillette shaving cream and shaver.



Kavya is in ultimate tension to have her pussy shaved by me. I widened her legs and gently took the shaving brush and gently rubbed the soft bristles on her pussy. Bristle pressure is creating a lot of heat on her.



I circled the brush gently and applied shaving foam and gently shaved it without giving pain to her. I pressed her clitoris with my finger to create a smooth surface to shave. She is going through uncontrollable emotions within her and without revealing it as I started shaving her pussy. After a few minutes I completely shaved her pussy and It appeared awesome.



I started narrating her shaved pussy loud and wiped it out softly. I crawled to her ears and said in a husky voice. I know you are in a deep sleep you can’t hear, but anyway let me tell you this. Your pussy is really awesome in shaved condition.



No reactions on her face, but she is enjoying my comment.



I said out loud “What else more I can do with this pussy.. mmm mmm, got a fantastic idea. It would be great if I draw Kavya face just above the pussy area on lower abdomen”



She started shivering to hear I’m going to draw above her pussy.



I said out loud “mm I’m not going to draw on the clitoris or exactly on the slit. I’m going to draw above that area. Cleanly shaved area appears like a clean canvas to me. I’m going to draw”



By adding tension to her and to tease her, I picked a sketch pen and spread her legs. And Started drawing. I started drawing a face shape over 4 inches above the edge of her pussy slit. I started narrating and drawing “mm now I’m drawing Kavya’s face” I exerted pressure and soft moved with my sketch on her soft areas and tickled pleasure within her. She is terribly holding her control, she started biting her teeth inside her closed mouth.



I continued with loud comments as usual “Now let me draw boobs and nipples”



I drew a boob circle and pressed a hard dot within that to draw the nipple and commented “wow it came really well. Let me draw Kavya’s hourglass shaped hip.''I started drawing ).( and pressed a hard small circle to draw naval.



As I’m drawing all these just above her pussy lips, this is creating a huge sensation over her body and creating temptation with her. I know she internally will have an urge for me to proceed and go with action. But I really want to tease her for more time and then attack.



I said with sad tone “Ohh, I should have drawn bit above, now I’m able to draw only up to hip, I don’t have space to draw pussy and legs as real pussy starts here” gave a pause and said “Ok fine I will not draw, real pussy and drawing boobs looks good combination as modern art. Let it be like this…”



She is a bit relaxed to hear that I’m going to stop drawing. I was craving within my mind how to tempt, arouse her more and more. I scanned the room and found one old Nokia non smart phone (old one) which is still active, I got a wild idea. I ran and picked up the phone and cello tape and came back to her.



She is curiously looking at my movements and wondering what I’m going to do.



I Sat next to her and placed the phone on her pussy and used cello tape to stick it there without slipping. She realized that I’m placing a phone over her pussy and positioning it by sticking so that it won't slip.



Now I moved to her head, I side posed and hugged her and cupped her boobs. She is curious about what is happening for her. I kept on the phone and started hugging her and nibbling her. I took my other phone and dialed a number.



She is curiously looking at who I’m calling now . At the first ring she shivered her body, she would have realized what I’ve done.



Yes, I kept the phone on her pussy in vibration mode and started calling it from my other phone. As the phone is tightly stuck to her clitoris, the direct phone vibration is sending deep pleasure into her nerves.



I started enjoying her facial expressions. I gently hugged her tight inside posture and put my legs on her and kept my leg on her with my leg. I put pressure over the phone to press on her pussy tightly to send the vibration strong.



While the phone was vibrating I started nibbling her nipples at the same time to tempt her.



She should have realized her mistake of asking me to utilize her while she sleep. She is really struggling to keep up her lie of pretending to be sleeping.



Further to tease her I said in a husky voice to her ears. “mm I have a bad habit, I will usually start foreplay one day in advance.



If I want to do sex on Saturday morning, I will start fore play by Friday evening”.



Meanwhile the call got disconnected, so I redialed nokia multiple times to create vibration, and after a few minutes I set the call mode to repeated dial so that it will call again after disconnect. I kept the phone side so that it would call in a loop.



I see, she is swallowing within her to control her struggle. I pretended Yawning and said



“Let the phone ring for some time, I’ll go for a nap. I’ll get up later” without waiting I closed my eyes and pretending sleeping and pretended snoring



As my legs were on her pressing phone, I could sense the vibration on my leg. If my legs are feeling vibration to this extent, her pussy will be struggling for sure.



I kept my eyes closed for 3 minutes and opened my eyes.



I see tears running over the side of her eyes, I know these tears are pleasure tears where she is crying in sleeping mode with pleasure.



I gently wiped it off and kissed on her eyes and moved to her leg. She appeared to be relaxed as I went to her pussy area.



I removed the phone, and her pussy is completely wet and her pussy has oozed out her juices like anything. Phone is completely sticky with her juices on it like anything. I sniffed it and enjoyed the fragrance.



Her face turns eager to invite my cock into her.



Without speaking I went to the pooja room and returned back with a plate and camphor (karpooram) on it and a bell in hand and came back to front of her pussy.



I said out loud, “see before constructing a house, they will do bhoomi pooja. As this pussy is precious and I’m going to use it first time, let me do pussy pooja before inaugurate.” She was enjoying my naughty comment



I lit a camphor and on one hand circled it over her pussy like showing fire to a goddess, and on the other hand I started ringing a bell as if I'm a sincere devotee to her pussy. She couldn’t control her internal laugh and it appeared in slight vibration at her lower abdomen.



After a minute I kept them away and kneel down and used two hands to touch her pussy and took them to the eye as if sincerely praying.



I’m also completely aroused and my cock is very hard and stiff, I want to pierce her entry and enjoy it now. I widened her legs and took my strong rock cock head and gently brushed over her entry. Just kept touching it there and started looking at Kavya’s face.



She is shaking her head left to right and right to left with expectation of me to insert. I enjoyed her thirst and with a great amount of pressure I made a full thrust to insert my tool into her pussy. Though it was lubricated it was tight and it slided tightly and hit the complete inside edge of her pussy.



Heartbeat of cock tip I could hear and as my balls were hitting the pussy outside, the wetness stuck to my balls. I bent completely over her and put my head on neck and started breathing there. My Bare body completely spreaded over her nude body.



I lifted her and inserted both of my hands to her back. And I took her both hands those were flexibly hanging and put her hands on my back and started aggressively fucking here.



Wow what a wonderful fucking session after an hour long foreplay. I violently moved my body in fucking posture.



After 3 minutes and 33 seconds I blasted my cum deep inside her vagina.



Oh sorry , I should be precise in my story and detailing. I was wrong , it was not 3 minutes 33 seconds. It was 4 minutes 22 seconds.



I felt a deep relaxation , I could sense the 10 times of my relaxation on Kavya’s face as she was struggling with my slow torture all these time.



I got off from her and came to her face. I deeply kissed both her eyes , cheeks and hugged her and slipped into sleep after such a wonderful experience.



I don’t know how long I slept. I was distracted by some devotional song sound and got up. I noticed that It is dawn and a quick clock glance showed the time as 9 AM.



Oh goodness , It seems I’ve slept for a long time. I searched for Kavya , but she is not around. I slowly walked out of the bedroom and entered the kitchen hall area.



I saw Kavya is completely fresh after taking bath in a fresh new saree like a flower and she is humming song and baking soda on kitchen.



I stood there and looked at things around me. Pooja rack goddess photos are cleaned and I see she has lit up deepam there. Devotional album is playing in the music player in the background.



She noticed me and smiled “Good Morning Ramesh”



I smiled “ What is it ? Got up ? I see deepam lighted , playing devotional songs , baking soda. What is going on ? You could have taken some good rest, right ? ”



She smiled “ No Ramesh , I won’t sleep long. I usually get up early and do prayers. So got up early and lit deepam and played devotional songs and prepared breakfast for you. You take bath and come , I’ll serve you hot dosa ”



I looked at her “ What a lovely girl , I got the thought all the things I did to her last night ”



She looked at me and she got shyness on her face , probably she could have also thought of the same.



She gently asked “ mm Ramesh , did you realize the truth I said ”



I got what she meant , but wanted to tease her “ No Kavya , what are you asking For ? ”



She blushed “ Nothing , I said right. I'm a deep sleeper , you can utilize me during my sleep. Did I rendered cooperation ? ”



I laughed within myself and decided to tease her further , I kept my face sad. She was surprised to see my sad face and asked “ What Ramesh ? Your face is sad ”



I said “ Kavya , I was anxious yesterday night to utilize you while you are in sleep , but unfortunately what you said is not true ”



She was shocked to see my complaint and asked “ What happened Ramesh ? ”



I started lying “ Kavya , you said you will be deep sleeping and your body will be flexible. I came to you at midnight.



You kept both your legs tight together. I tried to separate them hard , but they are very stiff and you are not ready to allow me to widen your legs. So I tried hard and failed.



Similarly you have kept both your hands across your boobs and slept. I cannot even open your hands too. So I masturbated and slept disappointed without doing anything. I did not enjoy anything last night.



She is literally shocked to my lie , she very well know that I did all the naughty things last night and had a wonderful fuck. She clearly knows now that I’m teasing her. She cannot tell that I enjoyed it because that will break her lie ( deep sleep ) .



I liked teasing her and looking into her eyes. She got shy and started saying



“ ohh no way. I really sleep well and my body will be flexible. You would have definitely used me and telling lie now ”



I said keeping my face serious “ No Kavya , not at all. I never got anything from you at all last night. You cheated me ”



She started seriously thinking how she could prove to me that I enjoyed it. Her face became bright and said , you cheater , you really enjoyed last night.



I asked “ Kavya, how can you say that ? ”



She blushed and said “ I took a bath this morning and I noticed that you have …….. shaved my ….”



I (Ramesh) did not expect this twist , she got evidence that I enjoyed it.



I defended “ No Kavya, no way I never shaved you.. ”



She was in an urge , you cheater , let me prove it and show you and she tried to lift her petticoat to show the shaved pussy and all of sudden she realized what she is doing now and her face turned red and said “ you naughty cheater , I won’t do this. But you have shaved me for sure. I will not show you ”



I strongly said “ You should either show the proof or accept that you not cooperated ”



She said in a false anger “ Ok leave , I agree. I am not satisfied with you , you have not shaved me. I put you in hunger. I agree with that. What do you want me to do now ? ”



I utilized the situation and said “ So you know that you have not given you to me. Please do it soon. See my wife Shwetha slept with Rahul , you are not giving to me. This is unfair ”



I know this time it will not hurt her as she knows I’m teasing her.



She thought for a minute and said “ Ok now I have no way. We will do it today”



I jumped and hugged her and said “ come let us go to bed room ”



She pushed me and said,” no no not now Let me check for auspicious time ”



She took a calendar and started seriously scanning things and said to me “Ramesh, let us do this by tonight after 11 PM ”



I asked disappointedly “ Why Kavya ? Looking for an auspicious time ? And pushing it to late at night ? ”



She said “ Ramesh , when our blood mixes for first time , it should be during auspicious time ”



I out of curiosity said “ It is only for the first time right? Today will be the second time right, why….. ”



I got my mistake, I spelt out that today is the second time.



She caught my ears and said “ Now you idiot trapped, how dare you are lying.



I purposefully put this trap to get the truth out of your mouth. Now you agreed ”



We both laughed out loud like anything.



Kavya’s First blow Job



As she promised, while I was sleeping, she crawled to my leg and tried to pick my cock and she operated it like a baby handling a toy, in an innocent way.



She is not a hardcore person, so she played with it like a baby and put it into her mouth.



I don’t know what she felt, she rushed to the restroom and I could hear a vomit sound there. I came out of pretended sleep and went to the restroom to see her.



She is vomiting. I held her head to help complete vomiting.



I felt bad and pity for her and scolded her saying that she should not do this if she is not comfortable. She cried with an inferiority complex that she is unable to do things where other girls do easily. She is adamant about doing it even after repeatedly insisting to not do it. So I didn’t have any other option than to educate her.



I sat next to her in bed and gave a banana to her and taught her to practice Banana for a blow job. Taught her how to suck the tip and how to take it wholly inside her mouth.



She slowly practised with banana, Keeping my hands on her shoulder and watching her erotically sucking the banana was an awesome feeling.



After a few days of learning, she made an abundant, maiden blow job with my real cock. I helped her by coating my cock with honey so that she wouldn't feel disgusting.



Molesting in Air – Parasailing



Another super incident. I forced her to go parasailing. She accepted after hesitation and fear. Both flew in the air in parasailing hugging each other in a single flying session. As we went to a height where nobody can see clearly from ground. I started squeezing her boobs while flying. Ignoring her resistance, I inserted her hand into her pants and rubbed her clitoris hard to make her reach orgasm in the air. That was a wonderful experience. You people also please try it.



The End

 





cover.jpeg
SWAPPING)





