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This is a three part story. This part involves dirty teasing of an innocent servant. All characters are older than 18 years.
I am Sunita, a 35 year old hot naughty bhabhi. From my childhood I had been brought up in a liberal middle class household, and I always felt sexual tension whenever it occurred around me. My mom was pretty famous among our relatives for her looks and outspoken behavior, sometimes making my dad get embarrassed. He was always a gentleman and a shy one, so most of the time me and my mom had our own way. I was married when I was 25 to Aakash, my software professional hubby and within a year we had our only kid. When we relocated to another small city, I was reluctant, it was in an unknown neighborhood, but had to. The relocation came after my husband's promotion, hence he had to devote more time to office. Our kid had grown up quickly and now was busy attending school in the morning and karate classes in the evenings making my entire day upto 8 o clock in evening alone. My husband arranged for a maid, but we got a young man, who went to an evening school while in the morning he helped in kitchen and cleaning, mid day in shopping and gardening. After some days, I liked him as he was a shy but very good guy who kept to himself mostly. My husband was sometimes active sexually, and we shared many naughty moments and watched all kinds of porn, when we had opportunity. We had a thing for cuckolding and we pretended to do that sometimes giving us great orgasms.
It was not intentional that I developed a thing for our servant boy, Manoj. One day, I was wearing a nightie, while we cleaned the house and I forgot to let the nightie down my knees as I walked from the utility space where I filled water to a bucket. I quickly saw Manoj looked at my legs and it was definitely a look of lust. I was a bit shocked initially and when I thought about it later, I realized he too is a young virile man with needs and it was a natural reaction and not a big deal. Anyway, he had been with for quite some time, stayed in the outhouse, and I knew he is harmless. But I was also strangely turned on by this event making me wet in naughty places.
I again showed my legs the day, and again I caught his staring my legs. I loved them myself, shapely and hairless. I kept up the show even when we cooked, and was wet in my panties. So I fingered myself when I had the chance and I felt very dirty and horny.
This showing of legs in nighty went on for a week and I desperately wanted sex and I couldn't keep it to myself and whispered in my hubby's ear as I came. He was so turned on, he not only licked me extra, but ordered some short nightie and skirts for me online. Now I was afraid to take it further.
When I got them, I was alone again and wanted to try them. I tried them and put on a show for hubby on phone, he was horny.
I wore the pink short nightie the next day after my hubby left for work. As I entered the kitchen, the look on Manoj's face was worth it. Full day, I moved about in that nightie and Manoj seemed to be enjoying his secret treat. In the afternoon I made tea for both of us and took it to his room in outhouse. I felt very horny walking in that nightie in the garden as I felt exposed. Manoj was surprised again, and offered to come and make tea next time but I said, I liked making tea for him and spend some time with him as I felt very lonely. His room was very small, and he had only one chair, so he had to sit on the ground while I sat opposite to him on the chair. There was a long mirror behind him, and I could see he had a good view of my legs as he sat down. We talked for a while and he enjoyed my shining legs with his eyes and tea. I was so wet and feeling so dirty that I masturbated as I went back to my home.
The next day I wore a dark brown short nightie after my kid and hubby left in the morning. I walked into the backyard where Manoj was working. He smiled at me and said, "bhabhi, this nightie looks nice on you!" I smiled back and casually placed one of my leg on the small platform there. This opened up more of my legs and I felt cold air on my skin, which made me horny. Manoj seemed to be shocked by this innocent looking but sexy gesture. The day passed and when it was four in the afternoon, I made tea for both of us and took into his outhouse room. I was wet just walking there, feeling naked, and knocked on his door. He opened the door with a grin and I went in. As usual we had tea, while he glared at my legs and I was getting wet watching myself in the mirror. I felt dirty sitting there in his dingy room, alone, with him, wearing provocative dress while my hubby and kid were away.
This went on till that weekend and I had to wear my normal dresses as hubby was home. He teased me to wear them in front of him but I didn't. Manoj was normal and was working in kitchen. I went there as hubby was watching television, and started to cook. Our kid was playing in neighbor's house. I felt naughty again so I acted as if it was too hot in kitchen. I casually lifted my kurti and started to remove my leggings. Manoj stared at me with open mouth. I was quick but maybe he saw my panties once. I removed the leggings completely, kept it aside and resumed work casually. My kurta had long slits at sides upto my waist, so my panties were partially visible. I felt very naughty exposing like this and Manoj was seemingly nervous about our game as my hubby was just in the next room. I moved about and even squatted once spreading my legs ensuring a good view to Manoj. Now the doorbell rang and I quickly put on my leggings smirking naughtily at Manoj.
The next day my kid went to school and my hubby went to work. Manoj was cleaning the hall as I stood there and waved goodbye to hubby. Now I looked at Manoj who was looking at me with expectant eyes. I knew he was now horny and wanting to see my legs. I smiled and quickly removed my leggings and handed him and said, "isko washing machine me daal de!" He did as I said and was glancing at me as I walked about like that. I went to my room and tried the new short skirt and a small t shirt. I looked sexy, my ass looked protruding sexily and the skirt was shorter than the nightie. The t shirt showed my navel and belly. I took a selfie and sent it to my hubby. He replied immediately with some horny emojis. When I went to kitchen again, I saw Manoj checked me out. Looked like now he understood the game, that I only dressed up for him. He seemed horny and confident.
I asked with a smile to tease him, "kaise hain, ye kapde?"
He grinned and said, "bhabhi, aapke ye naye kapde saare mast hain!"
"Nightie aur skirt me se kaunsi mast hai?"
"Skirt mast hai bhabi, par nightie bhi mast hai"
That afternoon when I took tea for him, again I wore the skirt. As usual as I sat on the chair, I thought I heard a gasp from Manoj. I looked at his face, it was like he was in a shock. I looked at the mirror to see that the skirt was more shorter than the nightie and had ridden up more than I expected. My panty covered pussy was clearly visible! I had never thought this would go so far. But this also made me super horny to correct the mistake. I thought since he has seen it already, why not show?
This went on for a week again. Even when I wore nightie for him I made sure he had a view of my panties whenever i went there. I wanted to tell this to my hubby but didn't know how. So when I saw his mobile phone one day, I had an idea. I asked him "idhar baith kar kaise dikhti hun main?"
"Bahut sundar, bhabhi"
"Ek photo lelona phir"
He took his phone in trembling hands and snapped one or two. I asked him to show me, he got up and came to me. I saw that he had avoided below my waist, obviously because my panties were visible. I laughed and said "arre, poora photo lelo, yeh kya hai aadha hi liya hai!"
He looked at me and again sat down to take snap. I suggestively pushed my pussy mound forward as if to focus on it. He must have gone mad seeing it. He took the snap and came near me to show that. I saw that he had a slight bulge in his pants, and a clear outline of his long cock with a round head was visible. I felt my pussy oozing some juice and my hands shook as I saw the photo, I looked like a horn bitch inviting by showing my pussy. I purposely zoomed in on the photo where my smooth armpits, legs and panty was visible and when I zoomed on my panties, I smirked at Manoj and handed him the phone. I stood up and turned to leave and felt him following me closely. I turned and said "photo mujhe bhejna" and smiled at him. He grinned at me and sent me. I stood close to him watching his mobile feeling his hot breath on my shoulder. I acted as if I dropped my phone, and bent over to pick it up. My ass touched his legs and I felt like he was trembling. I stood up looked at his crotch and smiled at him winking suggestively. Then I bent down again, this time my almost exposed ass rubbing on his crotch. I felt his pulsing cock over the layers and I picked up my mobile and stood up slowly. Manoj had his mouth open unable to believe what his maalkin was suggesting. I gave him time to think and moved out sexily to my house.
My hubby saw the pic and was so horny that he did a rare two rounds that night. I was so horny too. The next morning I put on my normal full clothes and didn't change them. Manoj was expecting me to wear them but too timid to ask. I moved around as usual like nothing happened. Luckily that day our elderly neighbor visited us, unexpectedly, and I was relieved she didn't see me in such dress. She chatted for a while and left. That afternoon, as it was time for tea, I felt naughty and changed to pink panties and pink short nightie. I had now shaved my pussy area leaving a small sexy strip of trimmed hair. I took out my boobs from my bra, which made them stick out obscenely, but within the nighty. I saw in front of my mirror that looked inviting. I made tea and walked out holding the tray to Manoj's room. He opened the door before even I knocked, as if waiting for me. I smiled at him saying, "intezaar kar rahe the kya?" He grinned. I looked at his mirror as I kept tea on table, my dark nipples were clearly visible in his room light. I felt really naughty as I saw him checking me out. I sat down as usual spreading my legs and he stood in front of me instead of sitting. His cock was clearly hard and outlined against his pants. He asked me, "aaj bhabhi kya sab pink colour ki hai?". I was surprised at his new found confidence, I looked down at my panty, lifted the nighty more and said, "haan, kaisi hai?"
He said, "mast hai bhabhi,"
"Bahut garmi hoti hai, idhar" I said as I moved my nighty to show my panties more. He sat down and took a news paper and started to fan me there. I smiled at him, and sat on the edge of chair, lifted my nightie more, as if to get more air. I saw that my panty was getting wet visibly and my strip was clearly visible. I asked him to take a photo. He took the photo and came near me. I stood up to see his mobile, but I kept my nighty up, exposing my entire midriff, panty and legs. He showed me, and I put my finger to zoom the photo at my boobs, wet panty and legs. I could feel he was tensed and waiting waiting for me to make a move. I asked him to take a selfie of us, took his arm around me and held his abs. My panty was still exposed like a dirty whore. He sent me that pic too. I let my nighty fall, signaling that show was over for today.
The next day too I teased him in morning by being fully clothed. When it was "tea time" I wore that short skirt and t shirt, and took tea. He was surprisingly wearing a pair of shorts, synthetic and tight. I went in and while sitting down felt very naughty and slid my panties to a side. Then I pushed forward exposing my wet pussy. Manoj forgot his tea and stared at my bare pussy. I asked him " kya dekh raha hai?"
"Bhabhi..."
"Arre udhar bahut geela hai islye panty slide ho jaata hai"
"Mast dikh raha hai bhabhi, design"
"Chi, kya tumhe geela nahi hota kya?"
"Hota hai bhabhi"
"Dikhao fir, mujhe bhi"
Manoj got up and came near me shyly. He was unsure what to do. I looked at his crotch and saw a small wet patch on the place where his upturned cock head was. I said, "dikhaona please"
He slowly lifted his leg of shorts and i could see a lot of pre cum on his hairy black inner thighs. He stopped short exposing and I put my hand on his shorts and pulled it up. His horny hard cock jumped out and a pool of pre cum dropped on the floor. I said, "dekho, garmi ke wajah se kitna geela hua hai" .
I couldn't stop myself and kneeling in front of him and took my face near his exposed hard wet cock. I asked him "piche karo na isko" he silently moved his foreskin back. His cock smelled real dirty due to lot of creamish deposits there. I felt so dirty looking and sniffing his dirty cock. I put my finger on his cock head, cleared some of the gooey deposit and stood up near him and said, "yeh dekho garmi ke wajah se itna jam gaya hai" showing him. He was speechless. I said "mera dekho, kitna saaf kiya hai".
Now he kneeled down near my exposed wet pussy. He sniffed at it and said, "bhabhi aap kya lagaati ho idhar?" I said, "ek cream hai wahan ke liye" he said "oh" but didn't dare to touch. Now he got up and his cock was almost near my pussy. I leaned back on the wall and tried to touch his cock with my pussy. But I couldn't. I slid my panties back and let my skirt fall, took the tea cups and started to leave. He followed me his cock hanging out. At his door, I turned back, grinned at him and couldn't stop myself from holding his cock. I stuffed that dirty cock back in his shorts and said, "chii, kitna gande ho tum". After I came back I licked my hands and came multiple times.
The next day was uneventful in the morning. I made Manoj do some very hard work in the garden and he was really sweating and may be frustrated to see me not prancing around in short dress too. I gave him some work even after lunch and just when it was tea time, I changed to the pink nightie and this time I wore nothing inside. I took tea for him as he was just at his room wiping off his sweat. We went inside. He sat below, and I on chair. I simply lifted the nighty, exposed my entire ass and pussy and said, "aah, itni garmi hai yahan"
He too sheepishly nodded and stared at my ass curves which he hadn't seen before. I knew he was hard in no time, and I asked him, "kya tumhe garmi nahi lag rahi?"
He said, "haan bhabhi"
"Utaaro na fir, kaun dekh raha hai"
He got up and quickly stepped out of his shorts, exposing his entire cock and balls, and dirty black ass. The cock was oozing already, and it's head reared up nicely. I kneeled before him and sniffed near his cock and said, "kitna geela hai, aur smell bhi hai"
"Kaam kar rha tha na"
"Phir bhi, itna geela aur garam", I couldn't hold back myself and just took his cock in my mouth.
He gasped but said nothing, and I used my tongue to slide his foreskin back. His dirty cock juice and smelly stuff was now in my mouth. I sucked on it for a while and got up. He opened his eye and looked at me. I said, "aise hi karna padhega nahi toh garmi hoti rahegi". He kneeled now in front of me as if expecting me to let him mouth me. I wanted it bad, but didn't want to acknowledge it. I asked, "toilet kaha hain tumhara?" He guided me inside the room and in corner there was an Indian style lavatory. It didn't have any door or curtain as only Manoj lived there. I walked showing him my ass, and sat down peeing. He followed me there his hard cock bobbing up and down. I asked, "tumhe bhi karna hai kya?"
"Haan bhabhi"
"Aa jao phir"
He stepped into the dingy small lavatory next to squatting me and tried to squat too. I made space for him. Even though I had finished, I wanted to see him dirty. He tried hard to pee and since he was hard he couldn't at first. Then he peed, some splashes hitting me and my thighs. I stood up and said, "idhar lag gaya, saaf karo" and pointed to my inner thighs.
He didn't miss a moment as he licked my smooth white thighs to taste my and his pee and may be pussy juice. I ground my pussy into his mouth, and his warm tongue once explored my mons. Then I let down my nighty and walked out making him frustrated again.
That night I told everything to my hubby and he was madly horny. He repeatedly licked me and begged me to fuck Manoj, if possible with a threesome with him.
I was really needing Manoj's cock in me and I thought of ways to do it.
Please wait for next part, if you like!
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Continuing from teasing my servant...
Please give your feedback.
So with my husband wanting me to have sex with our house help boy, Manoj, I was now ready. I had already seen, taken his cock in my mouth for a moment and it was dirty delicious. I couldn't wait for my husband and kid to leave house for the day, so that I could do shameless dirty things with Manoj. Manoj was working in garden, wearing his black small shorts and I drooled at his ass and cock shape visible. I was feeling fresh in the morning so thought I'd tease him a bit and warm him up. I changed to my pink short nighty with nothing inside. My pussy was already wet and smelled like a whore. I called him in, and bent myself in kitchen as if looking for a bowl, which I had hidden. The nighty had already rolled up and exposed my half ass and pussy. Manoj came in and was standing unsure as to do what. I asked him if he had seen that bowl and asked him to search for it. He took the next cabinet to search, squatting and making his round buttocks to bulge out. I moved neat him and placed my arm over his shoulder, my legs touching his and my armpit on his bare arm. He smelled dirty, as he took bath late in evenings. I "accidentally" touched his crotch, and said,
"Bahut garam hai aaj!" ( its so hot today!)
"Haan bhabhi" (yes sister)
"Dikhao phir" (show me then)
He stood up and slowly pulled down his shorts. His obscene cock was hard already and his foreskin pooled his precum. I said, "mera bhi bahut garam hai aaj" (I am hot today too)
and lifted my nighty to expose him my pussy. I sat on the kitchen counter and continued showing him my pussy.
For a while we both checked out each other's most private parts. I smiled and called him near. I placed my forefinger on his cock tip, and picked up a big glob of precum. I put that in my mouth and it smelled so dirty. He sighed and his cock twitched dropping all his juice on the floor. I slid down like a slut and took his cock in my mouth. This time I properly blew him, and as I used my tongue to slide his foreskin, he closed his eyes. I could smell a lot from his hairy balls and I held his both buttocks as I continued to suck him. I suddenly got up, took him to my bedroom and made him lie down. I still hadn't shown him my boobs. So I got on top of him, in 69, placing my hussy pussy on his mouth, while I took his cock in my mouth again. He placed his calloused hands on my milky smooth ass and started to suck my pussy and placed his tongue deep inside. I licked his cock, balls, between his legs and lifted his ass and to probe his asshole with my tongue. This was so dirty and smelly, I came multiple times. Surprisingly he had still not come. I sucked him again and he was bucking hard and was about to come.
"Trrŕrrng!" Suddenly the door bell rang. "Oh shit" I said, who can be at this time? I quickly got off him and smoothed my nighty over. He too got up and went to kitchen to quickly wear his shorts. I went to the door and opened it, and I saw it was my neighbor friend, Nikita Patel, a gujju sexy woman. She was a bit of outspoken and funny, never hesitating to make dirty jokes. We had gone to mall two three weeks ago and I had actually invited her sometime to come and see my jewelry collection. As soon as I opened the door, she greeted me and her eyes grew wide and said, "are kya baat hai sunita, itne sexy nightie!"(what is the matter Sunita, such a sexy nighty!)
I smiled and asked her to come in, trying to straighten my hair. She saw me closely and sniffed, "arre, kya ho raha hai idhar, bhaisaab office nahi gaye kya? Disturb toh nahi kiya maine?" (Hey what's happening here? Did your hubby didn't go to office? Hope I didn't disturb)
I said meekly, "bhaisaab toh office gaye hain" ( he has gone to office)
"Toh fir kis ke liye, arre yeh smell kya hai,"(then for whom you are wearing that, what is this smell?) she kept speaking and glanced at Manoj in kitchen trying to hide his hard on. Then she walked into our bedroom, as we were already quite close, and saw my bed. She said, "kuch toh smell aa raha hai yaar(something is smelling)" and saw some pubic hairs of Manoj on our bed. The bedsheets were a definite giveaway, and my nighty too seems quite unkempt and odd to wear in front of house help, when my hubby was away. She sat on our bed had my hands, and looked at me and smilingly asked, "kya kar rahi thi?(what were you doing)" The naughtiness in her question made me smirk and she exclaimed "aah!!" Then she quickly went to kitchen to see Manoj and he was sheepishly still trying to hide his boner. His body language was enough to guess what happened here. She returned and sat next to me and teased me for a while about this. I didn't explicitly admit to anything but always smirked at her comments. She was so excited, rather than being disgusted. "Bataana, kya kiya uske saath?" (Tell me, what did you do with him?) She kept asking me repeatedly.
I said, "kuch nahi yaar, thoda bahut masti, bas!"(nothing, just teasing him, that's all!) She kept pestering for a while and gradually we started to look over the jewelry. After a while Manoj brought us some lemonade. She was again teasing now. She asked him, "arre batao, memsàb kya kar rahi thi tumhare saath, ki itna Time laga darvaza kholne me?(hey tell me what was she doing with you that it took so long to answer the door?)" Manoj was too shy and ran away from there. I was feeling very dirty but not aroused and wanted to shower.
After a while she left winking at me saying, "phir aaungi kabhi(I will visit sometime again)". It was almost midday and lots of work was left so me and Manoj did our own chores. Later in the afternoon, as tea time approached I called up my husband. He was busy at office, so didn't take my call. I thought of continuing what i was doing today with Manoj. I made tea and took the tray wearing my normal nighty which covered me entirely. Manoj let me in his room. We both had tea, as usual and I told him that my gujju friend has suspected us doing dirty things. "Lagta hai Nikita ko shak ho gaya ki hum kuch gande kaam kar rahe the"(I think Nikita suspects us of doing something dirty)
"Haan bhabhi, unhone mujhse bhi poocha tha"(yes sister, she asked me too)
"Inko kya lena dena, kaun kya kare!"( why should she care?)
"Haan bhabhi"(yes sister)
"Accha sa mood banaa tha, disturb kar diya usne!"(I had a good mood, she distracted me)
"Haan bhabhi, mujhe toh abhi bhi..."(yes sister, I am still...)
"Kya?"(what?)
"...."
"Arre bolna, sharmao mat"(tell me, don't be shy)
"Bhabhi..."
I got up and smiled at him. He too meekly got up. His hard cock was making an obscene tent in his shorts already. I kneeled in front of him, slipped down his shorts slowly. His sexy dirty cock jumped out. I used my tongue to lick his wet hard cock head once. His pre cum was making it smooth and a strong musky smell emanated from his cock. He was already twitching his cock in anticipation. I took it in my mouth and let it slip to my throat. I grabbed his dirty ass and made him face fuck me.
After a while I got up. I was wet in my pussy and needed him there. It was too much of teasing and I was dying to take him in my wet pussy. I lifted my left leg and placed on the wall behind him. I hadn't worn my panties so his upturned cock head squarely touched my most private place. It was sloppy wet. I whimpered and moved my pelvis obscenely making him penetrate me. His hard cock popped in my pussy after a small thrust. His cock started to stretch my pussy and I felt him pulsing in me. I was so horny knowing I have now literally fucked him and knew how sexy his dirty uncut cock felt in me.
He grabbed my ass and pushed his cock more inside me. I slowly moved back and forth feeling his hard cock fully, which felt way better than my husband's. I slowly pulled myself away. His cock head popped out making a sloppy noise and our juices fell on my tummy as his cock swayed suddenly. He was still in doubt whether I would let him do this again or not. I felt really naughty and called Nikita. Her phone was ringing while I turned around and bent over a table. There was a open window which was facing Nikita's bed room balcony, the next door. I turned to Manoj and winked at him and lifted my nighty to expose him my bare smooth ass and pussy. He got the hint and positioned himself behind me and rubbed his cock on my pussy. I pushed back and he entered me. This time I felt wonderful as his cock felt different from this angle. I gasped as he entered and stretched my pussy and exactly then Nikita answered my phone.
"Hi!"
I said, "Hiiii, uh hunnn unh, Nikita" as Manoj slowly fucked my wet slutty pussy.
"Kya hua, aise aawaz kyun kar rahi hai?(what happened, why are you making such noise?)"
I said, " kuch nahi, unnnnh, idhar outhouse me aayi, mmmmmh, thi" (nothing, I was just in this outhouse)
"Kahan (where), outhouse? Udhar toh, Manoj.... hey, wait" I saw her in her balcony, looking at our outhouse window. I knew she could look at us and that gave me a thrill in my slut pussy.
Manoj was about to cum and he didn't care my speaking on phone or Nikita watching us. He kept rolling his eyes while pushing his cock in my sweet pink pussy. I saw Nikita's jaw drop looking at me, her sweet conservative friend, whom she had made fun of in the morning lusting like a primate with the house help. I saw she couldn't think of what to do or say. I bet my oohs and aahs were audible to her clearly. As she watched Manoj came like a fountain in me. I too came a lot gasping. After many endless spasms, I looked up to see Nikita still watching us and felt a bit of shame for the first time. Manoj took his cock out and a glob of gooey cum dripped down like frothed honey from my pussy. I saw Nikita was still on our call and cut it. Since I didn't have my panties I simply dropped my nighty and came out of his room. Now I felt too shy in front of Nikita watching me intently in disbelief. I looked at her and noticed she had a horny expression and her nipples were hard and poking through her t shirt. I ran back to my house. I quickly got into my bathtub, and had a nice bath.
My husband returned home late as usual. After I put my kid to bed, we had dinner as usual. I didn't know how to tell him about me and Manoj, though I knew he had actually fantasized about it. He was in bed reading something and I changed to my short pink nightie. I had that erotic thrill again and I quickly snuck out and went to Manoj's room. I called Nikita from my phone and entered Manoj's room. He was surprised to see me at that time.
He said, "bhabhi... kya hua? (what happened?)"
"Kuch nahi" (nothing) I said and lifted my short nighty to expose my pussy.
I could hear Nikita saying "hello" on phone. I said to her to come to her balcony. Now it was night and due to the room's light and open window I knew she could watch me clearly. I kneeled down in front of Manoj and slid down his shorts. He was semi hard, may be he was confused. I bent forward and took his cock in mouth and started to work my tongue on his phallus and foreskin. I grabbed his ass and pulled him to me smelling his crotch and hairs. The more dirtier it got, I was aroused like a mad bitch. When his cock was hard, I got up, bent over the table, took my phone and asked Nikita if she was watching us.
She said, "haan, dekh rahi hoon"(yes I am seeing)
I looked over and saw her standing in the balcony, her hands in her night pants obviously fingering. I turned to Manoj, lifted my nighty, exposed my ass and pussy to him like a slum.
He quietly stood behind me, held his cock and quickly found my love hole. He just moved about once and I felt his wonderful horny dirty cock slowly entering my hot pussy. An involuntary gasp and whimper escaped me and I heard the same from Nikita. Obviously she knew I was taking in my pussy now. Manoj kept moving and tried to grab my boobs. I pushed his hand away and said, "sirf udhar karna" (only do it there).
This went on for a while and suddenly I felt a hot stream of cum in my deep pussy. Oh, he was so hard and had so much cum. He pushed inside to the hilt and spasmed atleast ten times. Then I pushed him away slowly.
This was only half of it. I kept my hand on my pussy to stop his cum leaking out and ran to my house. Nikita stood watching me at her balcony. Her husband too was a workaholic spending time more with his business than his beautiful sexy wife.
I ran to our room, switched on the lights and opened the shades. My husband who was reading till then on the bedside lamp looked at me and my dishelved self. I think he saw the lust in my eyes. I slowly and sexily disrobed and shook my aroused boobies at him. He kept away his book and looked at me questioningly. I quickly moved to his side of the bed and threw off his sheets. I yanked his pants down like a wanton slut, and he was already getting aroused. I straddled him and tried to take his cock in my engorged pussy lips. After trying, he entered me. His eyes widened realizing the very unusual wet pussy and why it was. Realizing his fantasy coming true so unexpectedly, he bucked his hips. I leaned forward, kissed him and put my tongue in his mouth and said to him, "maine abhi manoj ka muh me liya"(I took manoj in my mouth today). I felt him getting hard and aroused and we both had Manoj's unmistakable Musk and taste in our mouths. I kissed him probing again and again.
I fed him my nude erect nippled boobs. Told him it was entirely his while rest of my body was used by Manoj.
I looked out the window and saw Nikita was still standing there fingering herself watching me again ride a cock, this time my husband's. I had another dirty idea and I got up and stood on the bed. I held my husband's hair and made him lick my pussy as I lowered a bit myself on his face obscenely. He looked at me and I told him, "woh sab Manoj ka hai, chaat le"( that spunk is of Manoj, lick it).
I heard Nikita squeaking over our still ongoing call, and I had the most dirty feeling orgasm of my life. I rubbed my dirty violated slut pussy on my husband's face and mouth and he was feeding on another man's cum in his wife's pussy. I felt something warm hitting me on my ass and back, it was his ejaculation.
After a while I collapsed on him and cut my call with Nikita. I dozed off and woke up only in the morning.
My husband was up already and seemed busy doing something. He came to me, hugged and kissed me. I felt so nice. Then he got down on his knees, licked my pussy for a while. He said, "maine camera lagaa diya hai, aaj poora din tum neeche kuch nahi pehnna mat" (I have placed cameras, don't wear anything below today!) He had put up cameras which live streamed us to his mobile.
I readied my kid and sent him off to school. Luckily he was a sound sleeper, so I could dare to do dirty things in night. Later when my husband was leaving, Manoj was at home, looking sheepishly at him. He ignored and left for office. As soon as he left, I removed my nightie, and wore only my bedroom pajama top. It was button up type and came just above my pussy, leaving all my pussy and white smooth ass bare for anyone to see.
To be continued...



        Playful Bhabhi Sunita Pt. 01

        Bored housewife tries new tricks to enjoy herself.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/playful-bhabhi-sunita-pt-01

Title: Playful Bhabhi Sunita Pt. 01

Author: yabdaboo

Category: Erotic Couplings

Description: Bored housewife tries new tricks to enjoy herself.

Tags: 

Series: Playful Bhabhi Sunita


This story is based on real life. Constructive feedbacks are welcome.
Sunita was a happily married girl. Two years ago she had married a boy she loved, Arun, smart, witty and caring and had joined his family. Initially her in laws lived with them in their 2BHK rented house on first floor, but later they shifted to their farmhouse at countryside, living a peaceful retired life. Before leaving, her mother in law, Sujaya, a housewife, had blessed Sunita to have kids as soon as possible, so that the kids would have a lovely farmhouse to visit their grandparents. Arun was their only child and they could do anything for his and Sunita's happiness. Sunita also loved them both, and wished her marriage too be like them, content and joyful to their old ages. Arun worked well and had a good reputation in his company, helped many of his friends to get jobs, hence had a big circle to support him.
Sunita loved to dress up and Arun always went super horny watching her put on a sexy dress on a rare occasion. But they could not do much, as till now, the elders were home, and no matter how much ever they were liberal, it was not Sunita's way to offend or shock them. So Arun had to be content watching her in figure hugging churidars. But now, after a week of their in laws moved, Arun and Sunita realized the freedom they had. She could now prance around her favorite polka dot shorts and spaghetti top at home, and wear a short skirt to the mall, being Arun's date. She loved this and Arun had constant erection, watching her, as he deliberately took leave from office to be home and enjoy. He loved talking dirty, which made her wet, and his fantasies were endless. Every time he surprised her with a new tease, fingering her, whispering, and licking her neck, making her spasm in her twat. She felt sexy to wear skimpy clothes and the reactions made her day. As this became routine, there was something that bothered her more, as she craved more to show off. She had irresistible urge to move around in such short clothes, even outdoors. The last outing with Arun to the local mall was really enticing her as many looked and stared at her dressed in a short skirt and a wide necked top. She was wanting it more, though unsure what she wanted really.
Arun had a new new project in his hands and he had to be busier than before now. Even his smartness to dodge wasn't enough and he had to plow more and more late evenings. After repeated failed plans, he explained Sunita, who in turn understood, yet was sad. He encouraged her to spend some time at movies at the mall, hoping for him to join her directly from office. The first day they tried it, she enjoyed a thriller flick, and roamed around and showed off her ass to some lucky salesmen. She had practiced at home in front of mirror, on how to bend over sending the skirt way above her back of creamy thighs, just stopping before the panties peeked. She tried this a lot around many, and she had wet herself watching them get seriously uncomfortable. The date was smooth and later at night Arun found himself eating her wet pussy, and later giving her the best orgasm with his cock juice. This repeated a few times. But Sunita knew her horny self was not even started, and was aching more from this newfound freedom.
One day it was almost eleven in the morning. Sunita had completed all her jobs and was bored to watch any more TV. As I said earlier, she lived in the first floor of the three floor independent house. The owner, an old man and his wife, lived in the ground floor. There was a single room with attached bath, which they rented out to a boy, a student. Sunita had seen him walking around on the terrace, and all she knew was his name, Manoj. Manoj was a silent shy type of guy, completely immersed in his final year college studies and had an internship at a local company, from evening to late night. Now he had some study holidays and he was in his room, studying. Sunita took some washed clothes for drying on the terrace clothes line, thinking no one would be there as usual, unaware of the boy's study holidays. She had been in her very skimpy denim shorts, which ended just about exposing half her butts, cupping her pussy tightly. She had a yellow spaghetti top, no bra, feeling free and sexy, and felt slutty prancing around like that. She thought of going downstairs, but remembered the owner guy, though old, was too creepy and repulsive. Then she decided to move on terrace, hoping some guy gawking at her from far away would make her wet vulva to pulse.
The terrace was hot and sunny, and her eyes took time to adjust. As she turned towards the room entrance, she was in for a shock. The boy was sitting on a chair and was looking at her, mouth wide open. She had never dressed like that before at home, and he might have always seen her fully clothed in conservative attires. She recomposed herself, took a deep breath, and smiled at him waving as if everything was quite normal. She felt naked and sexy at the same time and was now starting to enjoy that reaction by the boy. He waved back, mouth still open, and gawking at her body. Sunita hung the clothes, slowly, and with every movement her back, facing the room, moved so sexily, bending to pick clothes up, stretching to hang. Manoj was hard at this unexpected treat, not knowing what to do about it. His cock, was making a tent already in his Grey cotton shorts and he tried to hide it. As Sunita finished, she waved at him again, this time wet inside, and moved back to her house. She locked it, and immediately sat on the sofa and fingered herself till she wet the cushion and floor.
The next day, as Arun left for office, she went to wave goodbye to him. Only now, she was back in her normal conservative attire. She saw Manoj on the terrace, looking at her, and smiled at him. He sheepishly smiled and waved at her. She went back to her house, and started another load of clothes to wash in the washing machine. She was already having naughty thoughts on what to wear, while she put the clothes for drying. The thrill of exposing to that young man, teasing him, and later to wet herself in her cunt, was driving her crazy. She stripped naked, and looked at herself for a while. Then she reached for her sexy panty collection and pulled out and wore a red lace panty. She again got the skimpy denim shorts, wore it over the panties, making it tight. Half of her sexy butter ass cheeks, covered by the panty, peeked out and her navel made a sexy button six inches above the shorts, almost popping out her pubic region. Then she wore a small white top, which just stopped at her midriff and exposed a very nice set of abs. She admired herself and proceeded to tease the boy today again, with ofcourse, the clothes she wanted to hang.
Manoj was anxious and hoped today too he got a show like yesterday. The conservative bhabhi, who always wore drab clothes, must have been careless yesterday by accident, he thought, but hoped she might do it again. He had shagged away his 7 inch uncut cock after she left and was disheartened to see her fully clothed earlier that day. Yet he was in his boxer shorts, his dong hanging freely, hoping to watch the bhabhi again. Then, as soon as he was thinking it wasn't going to happen, Sunita walked up the stairs, sporting a smile, wearing that sexy denim shorts again, her ripe mango shaped firm boobs jiggling in her top. Manoj was instantly hard and his heart went racing. His dong almost peeked out of his shorts, like a snake, and he had to cross his legs to hide it. He sheepishly waved at her, and Sunita said hi and waved back. Sunita was not very sure if she wanted to flash her panty exposed back now, as her heart too raced half with exhibitionist lust and half with her commonsense trying to hold her back. After a moment, she felt Manoj gazing at her boobs, jiggling as she raised her arms, and felt a sleazy thrill in her that again. She turned the other side, bent to her bucket to lift the clothes like a hussy, and hanged it on the ropes jiggling her boobs a bit extra. This made her pussy quiver and she heard an unmistakable gasp from Manoj, who had positioned his chair facing her, in his room. She put most of the clothes like that, slowly. She then walked upto Manoj and asked,
"Bhaiyya, thoda bedsheets sukhane me help karoge?" (Bro will you help me dry this bedsheets?)
Manoj croaked, not even expecting her to talk and now she had invited him to help, so he can be near to her. He got up clumsily, trying to cover his obvious donkey boner, and walked out. He took the bedsheets from her bucket and placed it on the ropes, trying to level it out. Sunita saw his young boner and felt so horny, she tried to get near him. After they finished she asked,
"Disturb toh nahi kiya na maine aap shayad padh rahe the" (I hope I didn't disturb your studies)
Manoj said, "nahi bhabhi, koi nahi" all the while taking in her curves obviously being displayed for him.
Sunita then flashed a smile and asked if she could sit with him for a while. He offered her his cot, since his chair was almost uncomfortable. Sunita felt naughty and took one of his books and acted as if looking at them.
He grinned and said "bhabhi aapne kya subject padha hai?" (What subject you have studied?)
Sunita had a masters and some work experience too in the same subject Manoj was studying. So naturally they were chatting a lot now, and Sunita got very comfortable on his cot and laid on her belly checking out a new text book, telling Manoj about her interest. Manoj's arousal was a bit down now, but as Sunita's denim and panty clad ass was up, he was hard again. He was staring at it like a boy looking at his birthday cake. Sunita realized this and was a bit afraid, but soon, her twat made her a hussy again. She laid like that for a while watching Manoj squirming, hiding his boner and holding himself from reaching out and giving her ass a squeeze. She felt her pussy wet and a musky odor raising as she slowly got up, making a big show of her beautiful ass. Manoj followed her to the stairs, asking, almost pleading her to come often and "help with his studies". His dong, however, stuck out like a live snake drooling and wanting to taste Sunita's teasing ass.
Sunita came multiple times as she got home to her bed, and Manoj jacked off like a crazy monkey, just above in the room. Sunita guessed this and was wet again thinking about her newfound sexual side.
This became a routine over the days, Sunita dressing up provocatively, only when her hubby was at office, and teasing Manoj. Manoj was horny, but afraid if he made any obvious move, might get him kicked out of that room and cause him trouble. Despite this show, Sunita never made any move herself, but her being in his room was horny enough for Manoj. Sunita would wear her shortest and tightest dresses, exposing either some of her bra or panties. One day, she felt so horny that she discarded her panties and just wore her small thin, white floral print shorts, and realized Manoj could even see her trimmed bush in sunlight. She spent an extra half hour with him, prancing around, bending over laying on his cot, lifting her ass almost exposing her cheeks.
Manoj went so crazy, he let his drooling hot hard cock on his one side of boxer shorts, almost peeking out, twitching. Sunita was tempted to suck his big dong but had to restrain herself for this show off fun. But they had certainly got more closer as Sunita would sit next to him letting her creamy thighs and legs rub against his hairy white legs. She would hold his arms as she sometimes taught him from the book. Most importantly, as she would deliberately bend over, he would stare at her ass and she would scoff at him, smiling, and sometimes would say "hey!!", "oh come on!!" as if she were admonishing him. But it never stopped him from doing it again, flexing his cock blatantly at her, like a bad boy.
(to be continued...)
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(Continued from part 1)
As Sunita and Manoj enjoyed to play their games of dares, Sunita's hubby Arun was puzzled about what made her so horny. He liked it though, as Sunita would be sometimes half naked as he came from office. She would sometimes be very casual topless, and sometimes wear a fully covering top and nothing below. She would make him eat her pussy more and made loud moans. Whenever he stared at her, she would quickly bend over or slide her shorts, inviting him. He considered himself the luckiest bastard.
But there was one more guy who was getting suspicious. The old man, the owner of all these houses, who lived in ground floor. He was about 62, retired, but was as horny as a teenager. Years of exploiting his female subordinates in his office had stopped after retirement. His wife still in shape, but was menopausal, so was not much fun. He always had an eye on Sunita, despite her conservative dressing. His experienced eyes knew she was a bombshell underneath, and her raw sexuality needed just the right motivation. He always wore a lungi and a vest, mostly no undies, eyeing up every female who walked past.
He had got lucky with one or two maids earlier, and about 5 years ago forcefully fucked a neighbor lady in late forties. However she never made a scene and their family quietly shifted to another place soon after. His wife knew his character but never dared to correct him.
This old guy had observed that the place was too quiet everyday these days, as if no one lived above. Earlier he would even listen to the toilet flush of Sunita's room and try imagining her pissing. But now even that didn't happen. So one day after his wife started cooking, he silently walked up the stairs. He had an excuse, he would hire a maid to clean all corridors.
But he saw that Sunita's house seemed to be locked. He walked around, even dared to peep in the windows but no one seemed to be there, no sound of cooking, washing or TV. "Strange!" He thought and climbed another level to the terrace hoping to say hi to Manoj. As soon as he stepped to the terrace, silently, he was shocked. Manoj's room was open, and the prim and proper Sunita, was sitting next to him, apparently in shorts and top, he had only seen in TV! He hid himself and looked on, they were quite busy flirting with each other. He even saw her lay down on her belly displaying her ass for a while on his cot! Unbelievable! A married woman!
Manoj was also busy sporting an erection. He smiled to himself knowing his Jack off dream might actually come true! He knew exactly what to do. He moved in casually looking here and there. Now both Sunita and Manoj saw him, and panicked. She quickly got up, but there was no excuse or option to run away. Still, she was in control. But Manoj looked like a kid, caught his hand in a cookie jar.
The old guy, grinned and greeted both of them and stood at the door, now making it impossible for anyone to move out. He saw the books, the pathetic excuse for flirting, and asked if Sunita was giving tuitions to Manoj. When he saw the look of relief on both their faces, he knew what to do next. He sat with them asking this and that, making no indication whatsoever as to Manoj's boner or Sunita's outfit.
After a while Sunita said she need to go and cook. Manoj sat silently but the old guy said he would also leave. So they moved together uncomfortably on the stairs, the old guy leering at Sunita's extra exposed ass, swaying in front of him. Sunita was afraid, but a small part of her still made her feel sexy walking like a naughty schoolgirl, caught, like this.
The old guy had an erection already and his 9 inch black mamba, was dying for some action. As Sunita reached her door and started to unlock, the old guy asked if she needed any help, as now her in laws are not around. He sympathized at her having to do everything and Arun seemed to be in office more now. Sunita politely said as of now she needs nothing. The old man saw the inside of the house and pointed at the ceiling saying there were many cobwebs. She had to agree. He offered he would clean it quickly as he didn't have any work and was bored. Sunita was feeling very uncomfortable now, as there was no excuse to change her dress and this lecherous old man seemed to be in no mood to go. Confronting would prove dangerous as he might tell Arun about her dress and dalliance with Manoj. So she agreed.
The old man quickly closed the door behind him, asked for a stool and broom. She brought them to him, and he started to clean, fans first. As he climbed up, she had noticed his folded lungi was above the usual level. Now as he reached up, the lungi went up more. He asked if she could hold the stool as he might lose balance. Sunita, in her red tank top, barely containing her ripe mangoes, and shorts, showing so much of legs and half her ass, was directly below the old man who wore nothing beneath his lungi.
She avoided looking even straight as she held the stool. But she could sense the unmistakable dark musty odour of pre cum, which moments ago emanated from Manoj's shorts and many times from her hubby, as she blew him. A quick glance at his crotch made her gasp. The longest and blackest ever cock she could imagine swayed in the old man's short lungi beckoning towards her. The fore skin jutted out, holding atleast a spoon full of pre cum, slowly making a string with the lungi. This made her afraid.
The old man saw this below, and made his next move, as if scratching, he lifted his lungi more, he thrust his cock at her. His cock had never failed him, frightening and satisfying all his female preys previously, and flashing it always worked. He now got down, and said that he appreciated how she helped the boy above in his studies. Sunita was speechless. He now said, it is hotter nowadays and it is impossible to wear clothes. Sunita nodded. He even said that he knew Sunita was also feeling very hot as she wore very comfortable clothes. Sunita had no option but to agree. Now he mentioned about his wife, also wearing nothing but nighty at home and he made her wear thin towel only while they slept as the heat was too much. Sunita knew the bastard had AC, but was just making this up to give an innocent sexual angle. He continued, and said he also only wore lungi and vest and nothing else to beat the heat. Sunita smiled at his confident smooth smartness.
She felt challenged and said she and Arun also wore very less in night, nowadays as the in laws are not here. He agreed, and recommended she would convince his wife to wear such shorts and tops as the nightie was not at all attractive. Sunita agreed and said may be she could take the "aunty" shopping sometime. Now the work continued and the old guy flashed his cock every time. Sunita started to feel very sexy, now him asking her to move the stool almost as if ordering her. As they moved to another room, Sunita's bedroom, he asked her to come closer, and as she did, his hard cock, rubbed on her cheeks. The foreskin almost kissed her, depositing a good amount of musty pre cum on her face and making a long string. Sunita was shocked, not knowing what to do next and quickly looked at him and saw him grinning and saying "sorry!"
"The balls of this guy!" She thought, yet it only was supposed to be an accident. He said, sorry again and explained this happened because of heat he didn't wear any underwear and hope she didn't mind. His persuasive voice, made her nod, but this was going on like a porn movie! They continued and he kept touching her face with it every time now. She could detect he almost aimed it and once even it touched her lips! This time, Sunita was getting very wet and "Oh my God! " she thought, as he too didn't move. Contrary to her common sense she was dripping wet, and felt this was a kind of punishment for her earlier behavior. He didn't move his cock now and looked at her, who looked up to him, his cock tip on her juicy lips, which kissed Arun everyday!
He said, "aap usko aise hi pakadlo, nahi toh aap ko baar baar lagega!" (You better hold it like that as it is disturbing you every time)
She could not believe his ears. This old guy had succeeded in making her touch his cock with lips and asking her to do more!
She felt his cock pulse once. The salty juices were already seeping into her mouth. She opened her lips and let him enter. That was the strongest ever man cock, she felt. She involuntarily sucked on it nibbling the foreskin with her tongue. Old guy had never had this kind of blow job before. Now he wanted her pussy badly. His mind had already pictured her wet young, pussy and her firm boobs. He slowly withdrew and got down from the stool. As Sunita looked at him lustily, he held her hips and turned her. In one go, he jerked her shorts and panty down, and saw the ass he always imagined, creamy and smooth, with a mole on right cheek. He held his horse cock and aimed at her wet twat once or twice and silently entered her. She felt so horny, her pussy quivered and took him in more and more. This old man's cock felt very strong than her hubby's cock. She felt so full in her pussy!
He started his strokes, slow but firm, piercing her and filling her up. Her eyes rolled back and she was already Cumming on him. He balanced her, made her move and took her to the door. He opened it, and pushed her to move further, directing her to move towards his house.
She could never refuse his cock controlling her. They funnily moved down the stairs. His door was open and his wife was working in the kitchen. He closed the door behind him and took Sunita, who had his cock lodged firmly in her pooch to the kitchen. Sunita was enjoying this so much she didn't even care. His wife turned and saw them like this and was flabbergasted. But she never dared to even acknowledge the position of Sunita. The old man felt like showing off every time like this. She knew how big was him and looking at Sunita's dress, guessed he must have caught her doing something and now she was a slave to his controlling cock.
She casually greeted Sunita as if nothing was wrong. As they talked, the old man said, "Sunita tumhe shopping le jaayegi, kuch kapde khareed ke degi, theek hai?" (Sunita will take you shopping and will get you some clothes, ok?) She had to agree and sheepishly smiled at Sunita. Now, he took her to his living room sat on the sofa, and started to fuck Sunita properly. He shouted at his wife to get him and Sunita some lemonade. His wife started making it quickly. He kept fucking her, sometimes mauling her tits. She came multiple times now and removed her shorts and panties entirely. He kept fucking her, sometimes mauling her tits. She came multiple times now and removed her shorts and panties entirely. As his wife came he took and gulped the entire glass in one go, and pulled her too near him and unzipped her nighty. She quickly got out of her clothes. He held her head and positioned at Sunita's pussy, and with aggressive jerks filled her with his hot horse cum. His wife meekly lapped up all his cum, from Sunita's pussy.
Sunita was so tired she collapsed on the sofa, as the "aunty" still licked her pussy oozing all the cum out. The old man got up and went to shower. After a while Sunita sat like that speaking to the nude Aunty, admiring her mature beauty.
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(Kindly read the previous two parts to enjoy)
Sunita was now feeling very guilty. One moment ago she was loyal to her husband and now suddenly she was a slut beyond her wildest dreams. Ofcourse, she liked to show and tease a bit, but unprotected sex with an old man, and getting eaten by his equally old wife? No, it was too much for her.
But there was also another aspect for it. She was getting aroused again as she remembered how forcefully the uncle had fucked her. She involuntarily fingered herself remembering her taking his smelly black big cock in her mouth. How his pre cum was thicker than Arun's best discharge of sperms. It was totally confusing for her and she stayed home that afternoon and evening.
Her husband Arun came home from office. He could notice that there was something wrong with Sunita but couldn't really guess what it was. They both avoided each other till dinner and quickly slept their own ways.
Sunita couldn't sleep. Her pussy was aching for the black cock. She was also feeling bad on her cheating. Right when she was about to get drowsy, she thought what would happen after Arun left the next morning. She tossed and turned for a while and drifted to sleep late.
The morning was usual. Arun had his own office things to worry about as he left hurriedly. Sunita went down to see him off. She wore her short nighty, which came upto her knees. She looked sexy. As she was about to leave, she felt somewhat horny, and took off her panties and threw them on the sofa. Knowing she had nothing below made her more horny and energetic. As they passed the owner uncle's door, She saw her was reading newspaper as usual in his lungi. He had a window to the parking lot and could see Sunita's jiggling ass directly as she walked and stood at the gate. There was no one around.
Arun backed out his car and drove off. Sunita suddenly felt like a prey in the jungle. Auntie was nowhere in sight nearby. She slowly walked back expecting to be cornered by the owner uncle anytime. Her instincts were right. He was now standing at his door, grinning at her. Sunita felt a wave of sudden urge to lift her nighty and expose him her beautiful full round buttocks and pussy. She controlled herself biting her lower lips and avoiding looking at him. She heard some footsteps from the staircase, it was Manoj climbing down. With a sigh of relief she tried to climb the stairs. But the old man was not that easy to lose. He followed her quietly posing to show as usual rounds he did everyday. Manoj passed both of them with a sheepish grin, cursing his bad luck. As Sunita stopped at her door, She heard the old man slowly pull up near her. She turned towards him to greet and was suddenly shocked. The old man had removed his lungi completely, clutching it in his hand. His black dong was fully erect and it was beckoning her. Her worst fears had come True. The old man was not so easily satisfied. He wanted more. He was daring and very demanding which kind of excited her and made her offer her ass willingly.
Sunita looked around hoping no one was seeing them. The balcony like corridor to her house entrance was half open to the road. She gave in to her primal instinct and lifted her nighty to expose beautiful round naked pantyless butt, and her long smooth legs. She tied the nighty up, keeping her ass exposed. The old man was shocked now. He didn't expect such blatant sexy display by her. Nevertheless, she restrained herself from reaching out and sucking on his manly black cock, wanting to keep teasing him.
She opened the door and invited him inside as usual. He followed her. She asked him to sit on the sofa and asked him if he could help her with something. He said yes, unsure of what she would ask. Sunita walked sexily to her utility space, jiggling her full naked buttocks at the old man, feeling like a real slut. She ensured that the old man had a perfect view of her butt and wet pussy as she bent over.
She opened the front load washing machine lid and took her time to remove each piece of cloth from it and put it into the bucket. The old man started to masturbate looking at this show. His cock was wet with his own pre cum. Sunita took the bucket to him and said, " I need to spread these in the sun. Please help me!"
As the old man took his lungi in hands, Sunita smiled and stopped him, gesturing him to follow her only in his vest on top. Her was a pervert, and this level of new exhibitionist act was new to him. Sunita had not untied her raised nighty and was still juggling naked ass at him. They moved half naked to the terrace. Sunita was already feeing dizzy from all this arousal. Yet, she wanted the full thrill of showing her ass. The old man helped her to hang the clothes, both checking out each other's sexy genitals in open air, under the sun. When they finished, they moved to the stairs.
But then Sunita noticed, the maid of next building was staring at them, flabbergasted as she knew both of them. The old man wanted to hide his erection but couldn't find any cover. Sunita, felt horny that she was caught slutting, and wanted more. They were going to be the local gossip anyway. She smiled at the maid and greeted her. The old man wanted to hide, but was confused. The maid asked Sunita if her chores were finished. Sunita looked at old man and said with a double meaning that still some work is left. The maid smiled at them, feeling herself a bit horny, asked if the old man forgot his lungi. Sunita answered that he was with her, and they both removed their bottoms as it was really hot summer.
The maid commented that Sunita might want to cover as her pussy might get blackened due to the sun. That was a very crude comment. Sunita, undeterred, turned and placed her naked pussy on the old man's cock by lifting one leg, and said, then the colors would match, and started to giggle. The old man almost came. The maid was shocked at Sunita's behaviour. She asked Sunita where her husband was. Sunita casually said he is in office. The maid asked if he knew Sunita was doing all this. Sunita said, no, he doesn't have the time, and giggled as if it was some secret, and rubbed her pussy on the old man's cock. The maid came closer to them and said, "go inside, people might see you!!" The old man said she is right and they better get inside.
The stairs to the terrace had a corner which covered completely. Sunita held the old man's hand and took him there. The maid could still see them, but otherwise they were covered. Sunita asked the maid "now can you see us?"
The maid said, "It's better, but still I can see you".
Sunita bent herself and grabbing the wall, thrust her ass to the old man. The old man couldnt hold anymore and filled her pussy with his black mamba cock.
Sunita asked the maid, "now can you see?"
The maid was getting really horny and said, "not fully".
Sunita turned a bit and lifted her nighty more. Her boobs popped out from below, and the old man was now ramming her like there is no tomorrow. The fact that they were being watched by this maid and the possibility of gossip being spread in the neighborhood made him more mad with lust.
The maid continued her job but kept staring at Sunita and Old man. Sunita smirked as as the maid lifted her saree and inserted her hand in her panties. The old man looked at this and shot a big load of cum inside Sunita's pussy. Sunita wanted him to impregnate her. She willingly spread her ass cheeks more and took his seed.
By then the maid heard some footsteps from her staircase. Sunita hurriedly pulled out the old man, clutched his penis in hand and hurriedly went down the stairs, the old man following her. The maid resumed her chores.
As they both came down to Sunita's hall, Sunita licked his balls and cock kneeling down. Her pussy leaked his sperm on the black granite floor. Sunita continued to lick his crotch and even tasted his below his balls. His dirty, sweaty, hairy ass was turning her on. He bent over and encouraged her to lick more. Sunita was so horny, she probed his asshole with her tongue. The salty taste and smell was repulsive but made her mad with more lust.
She came again and again doing this.
That afternoon they both rested. The cum spot on her floor had dried and stood out. It bothered her, but she didnt care. In the evening Sunita wanted to do something much crazier, in front of her husband.
At around 5, two hours before her husband Arun returned, she went to the old man's house in her short nighty. The couple were drinking tea. After a bit of casual greeting, she sat next to him with a knowing smile. The old man was hard already. He simply removed his lungi and his cock sprang up, making Sunita wet in naughty places. His wife was now inside kitchen washing the utensils. The old man wanted to show off how he owned Sunita. He asked her to come to the kitchen.
Sunita followed him as if in a trance. As the old man's wife saw them, she knew what game was up. The old man stood like kong sporting his black boner. Sunita kneeled down to lick him, baring her ass, lifting her short nightie above her waist. The old man's wife looked at him timidly. The old man beckoned her and caught her by the pussy. He lifted her nighty and pulled closer. She had her granny panties on. Sunita slowly peeled it down, exposing her brown ass. The old man caught Sunita's head and shoved it towards his wife's ass as if wanting to lick her. Sunita knew what was the job and the sheer dirtyness made her more wet. She dutifully reamed her tongue around the lady's asshole and occasionally teasing her. She lady started to leak pussy juice.
She never have had a slave licking her. She felt proud about her husband giving her a whore who she could use like her property. Sunita kept pleasuring both of them for a while. Now the old man wanted to feel the slut's pussy on his cock. He grabbed her by hair and pulled her to the hall. His wife too followed him. He flopped Sunita on the sofa, spread her legs and entered her. Sunita's eyes rolled back in pleasure as he entered her tight pussy with his black rod. He pulled his wife and positioned her pussy on Sunita's face. Sunita didn't need to be told what to do. She alternatively sucked, kissed and licked the auntie's pussy and asshole. In ten minutes the old man filled Sunita's pussy with his white thick many cum. Sunita orgasmed like never before. It took them a while to recover from that fantastic fuck.
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Sunita was feeling so satisfied after her fuck with the old man. The old man was more confident, hard and had bigger black cock than her husband Arun. Arun was soft in his body with a small penis not more than 4 inches when he was hard. His being hard was not even close to the spent black cock of the old man. The more she remembered the old man, the hornier she became and sluttish she felt. Her earlier feeling of shame was no more existent and she felt liberated. She just wanted to try more dirty filthy things. In her current state of mind she wouldn't mind to get fucked like a bitch by the old man in full public view. She didn't care, rather secretly wanting to be known as the old man's bitch in her neighborhood.
Arun was sensing something amiss now in his wife. She seemed more happier but the reason he never understood. It was more like she was anticipating something, especially when he was at the office. Her dressing at home was more and more sexy, short dresses and cleavage peaks. He had started to appreciate her beautiful ass, which was now prominent in her tight boy shorts or short mini skirts, most of the times the bottom half peeking out. He was getting hard and trying to initiate sex but she never really paid attention. It always felt like she wanted someone else.
It was Friday night, and Arun came a bit earlier than usual. His close friend had suggested him a performance enhancer pill, which he bought from a medical store on the way home.
As he anxiously entered his house, he found Sunita was preparing something really delicious and aromatic. She wore a striped one piece, figure hugging short dress, and looked really sexy. She hugged him and declared that she had invited the old owner couple for dinner on their deck. The decoration looked fantastic. It was a great evening, and she asked him to shower and get ready fast. By eight, he was ready in his casuals, and she now looked radiant. The old couple arrived. The old man wore his formal shirt and pants, and the auntie came in her traditional saree, which was to be worn without blouse. She looked sexy and her hard nipples and areola were prominent, which made it obvious that she didn't have a bra inside. Still, for her age, the boobs were fantastic.
They all sat down on their deck sipping some appetiser drink. Sunita played some music and the auntie loved it. The old man seemed stiff as Arun was present. Arun couldnt stop himself from taking quick peeks at Aunty, and her ample bosom. The candle light near her made it more obvious. This was noticed by Sunita and the old man quickly. Sunita's dress had a very risky cleavage, but was firm because of her conservative bra today. She wanted more attention and was jealous of aunty stealing the show.
Sunita: "its so warm today, i dont know how you guys are wearing a shirt"
Arun: " we dont have anything under it right?" and the old man smiled and nodded.
Sunita: "looks like I am the only one uncomfortable here!" The Aunty blushed.
Then Sunita excused herself to her bedroom. After a couple of minutes she came back. Her boobs looked sexy now and the dress clung on her erect nipples and more chest was visible. Her boobs looked like papaya fruits shaking like a jelly.
The aunty smirked and said something in Sunita's ear. Sunita to laughed looking at Arun. Arun was feeling weird as Sunita had never worn such revealing clothes around others, but he was feeling really horny too.
As they settled for dinner, Sunita was serving them all on the table. Everytime she moved, her boobs jiggled and when she turned, her ass was inviting. The old man complained of his shoulder cramps and she volunteered to massage him. She looked sexy as she was openly flirting with the old man. Suddenly Arun remembered his own experience in office. A new HR intern had fallen crazily for a married IT hunk. He had jealously observed them flirting in office. His friend had even shown a secret video of them making out in the HR office itself and later a detailed fuck fest in a hotel. Sunita was behaving exactly like her, paying attention to the old man like he was some hunk. Arun thought she might be trying to be friendly. But her repeated bending over, showing her cleavage and ass to the old man was bothering him. The couple never paid attention to him.
The dinner was done and they were leaving. The old man thanked them and especially Sunita for the massage. She volunteered she can come to him and "do him" in his room, if he hasn't recovered well. He instantly agreed and looked at Arun as if asking. Arun nodded half heartedly, as he was looking forward for some action. Sunita asked Arun if he could wash all the dishes and went with them as if thrilled!
Arun went to clean the dishes. It took him half an hour and he was tired. Definitely not the hot Friday night he wanted. He wondered if Sunita had finished.
Sunita came back looking blushed but sweaty and tired. He noticed immediately that her top of areola were showing! Her dress had slipped a bit. Holy shit, he thought, while getting hard, that the old man must have definitely seen this! He went to her and nodded at her and at her tits. She looked down, and just smirked. Arun couldnt believe it. His conservative wife being that easygoing? First, the dressing and social behavior. Second, this massage service?
Arun: Sunita, did the massage take so much time?
Sunita: Yes, he is a big man. Do me a favor, can you remove this dress, my hands are oily.
Arun: but, what, did you do oil massage?
Sunita: yes, I thought it was only a shoulder massage, then I had do some back rub and chest rubs too. Aunty gave me this oil, it was great...
Arun (interrupting): hey, what is this! (undressing her) no underwear..
Sunita: (giggling) it was hot, so I removed everything before dinner!
Arun: but when you massaged his back, how did you...
Sunita: oh dont worry I dont think they mind if they saw a peek(giggling).. dont tell me you didn't stare at aunty's boobs today!
Arun: she didn't even have a bra on, her nipples were visible! But didn't you..?
Sunita: did i what!?.. oh my jealous husband, dont worry, your wife is safe!
Arun: but how did you massage him?
Sunita: (tweaking her own nipples)i think its better to show you! Go on, take of your clothes and lie face down!
Arun did as she said. He popped the pill when she didn't look. Sunita was out of her dress. She quietly climbed on his back, her wet pussy making contact all the way. She rubbed his back with her oily hands.
Arun: what is that touching me on the back?
Sunita whispered in his ear: my wet pussy.
Arun: did you massage him like this?
Sunita whispered again: may be!
Arun, turning to her: ohhh... really?
Sunita noticed his hard penis. She laughed at it, thinking and comparing it with the old man.
Sunita: looks like you got hard thinking of me massaging the old man?
Her frown made him hesitate a bit. She grasped it in her hand.
Sunita: so that got your little penis this hard?
Arun: mmm...
Sunita:(jacking him off) really, do you like when I dress like this in front of others?
Arun: mmm... ah..
Sunita: oh you like it, eh? Want me to act like a slut? Show my "kunde"(ass) to him??
Arun: ahh ahh, yes, you are sexy...
Sunita: you are such a pervert... wanting own wife to flirt with others eh?
Arun: yes I am a pervert..
Sunita: you know what pervert husbands have to do? Eat pussy..
Arun: give me...
They both got into 69. Arun licked her wet pussy like there was no tomorrow. He could smell the semen from old man but didn't notice. Sunita sucked on him for a while but wanted some real deal. It was amazing that he hadn't blown his load as usual.
Arun wondered how his conservative wife have suddenly acquired pornstar skills.
She pushed her pussy more into his mouth. After a while Arun blew his load. The quantity of his cum was like kids to Sunita, who had now seen how the old man cummed.
Sunita: you are fit only to lick me. Ok? Nothing more than that.
Arun: sorry...
Sunita: you should try hard.. but your penis is like kids...
Arun: sorry yaar..
Sunita: and dont ask me perverted questions next time ok? It is very hot so I am dressing like that. It is cooler in our owner's house.
Arun: ok.
They lied down after cleaning up.
Sunita knew now she had him under control. She took her phone and messaged the uncle.
Sunita: are you up?
Uncle: yes
Sunita: please come tomorrow morning.. I will massage you.
Uncle: ok..
When Arun woke up in the morning Sunita was not near him. He freshened up and came to the hall. He was shocked!
The old man was sitting in just a shorts on the sofa. Sunita was massaging his arms. It wasn't just that. Sunita had worn a small nightie he didn't knew she had. Again it didn't seem like there was any underwear. Boobs, definitely no. Bottom? Sunita's legs were shining in the morning Sun. The uncle had a big bulge in his shorts. Was that really that big?
They exchanged good mornings.
Sunita: after you slept yesterday, we decided to have this morning massage. He needs it.
No request. It was just as if informing him.
Yet Arun was getting slightly turned on.
Arun sat opposite to them hoping they would finish and he would get some coffee. Sunita was engrossed. As she pulled on the old man's arm, with oil, the arm slipped and hit her nighty, exactly on her boobs. They both laughed. She continued to massage him and the arm "slipped" again and again.
Sunita came to Arun and said: Arun please loosen this for me.. its getting oily.
Arun couldn't understand what she meant.
Sunita gestured to the top buttons of her nighty and smiled at him. He unbuttoned two of them and stared at her. She shrugged and indicated as if she needed more. He undid all buttons. Now the top was loose.
Sunita: Arun, slide them apart a bit..
Arun was now practically opening up her cleavage and presenting those juicy melons out in the open. He was a bit embarrassed but also horny.
Sunita went back smilingly to the old uncle and started to massage his arms again. The old man was a pest. He didn't lose any chance to rub his palms on her bosom now. Infact, after a while, his palm rested on her exposed part of boobs, right on the cleavage, grabbing her smooth mango boobs as she reached out to his shoulder joints. Arun couldn't believe what he was seeing. He wanted to get angry, but was actually feeling horny watching his wife being groped by an old man right in front of him.
The massage lasted about an hour. Sunita finished up by massaging his thighs and calf too. It was a tense moment as Arun watched her hand move so close to the old man's cock twitching proudly.
As he stood up, the old man's hard on was obvious in his sky blue shorts. Sunita mischievously smiled at Arun gesturing at it. Arun was hard too but was confused how his wife was all excited even if the old man was showing off his cock like that.
The old man said, "can you massage my arms one last time? I have a slight pain.."
Sunita took some more oil in her hand and started to massage. The old man placed his oily hand on Sunita's boob, now grabbing it openly. Sunita arched her back and looked like pushing more towards him. Suddenly she stopped and grabbed the man's hand and moved it away.
Sunita came to Arun.
Sunita: can you unbutton it fully?
Arun: but..
Sunita: please, its a good nighty, I dont want it spoiled because of oil...
Arun said ok and opened her nighty more. The nighty was wide open now and her areola were peeking out a bit.
Sunita looked down and said: open it up more na? Please.
Arun moved the sides of the nighty and the boobs were on full view. He caressed her there once. Sunita made a face at him as if mocking him. When she turned to the old man, she was like presenting them to him. There was an extra jiggle in her walk. As she resumed her massage, the old man grabbed her boob again. He grinned at Arun and kept molesting her, and his cock, twitched madly to tease both Arun and Sunita.
It was exactly when the auntie walked in. The door was open and as soon as she entered she saw Sunita's boobs being mauled by her husband as Arun was watching them. She smirked and giggled.
Aunty: What is this Arun?! Are you seeing it??!!
Arun: oh its nothing, you know just a bit... he he.. (how could possibly he can explain!)
Aunty: your wife is showing her "mole" (boobs) to him and he is pressing them!! Aren't you going to say something!!
Arun: well.. eh..
Sunita: oh come on aunty dont tease him, It was my idea..
Aunty: but you are married, why?!
Sunita: hehe, ofcourse, but Arun also doesn't mind... he opened these buttons for uncle...he he
Aunty: really, Arun?!!
While they talked, the old man didn't even stop. He kept mauling Sunita's tits and they were slippery with oil. Her nipples were erect and her face was flush as if she was orgasming.
Arun couldn't speak a thing.
Aunty: Actually, your uncle is like that.. Arun did you see his shorts?
Arun: well, eh yes..
Sunita: i saw it too, what is that uncle?!(acting very innocent, but with a crooked smile)
The old man didn't say anything but winked at Sunita. Arun was getting nervous.
Aunty: Arun, I think you have to be careful. Your beautiful wife seems to like it!
Sunita: hehe looks like aunty is jealous of me...
Aunty: Sunita, you are getting too naughty, Arun, you have to do something.
By then, the massage ended. Sunita went to wash her hands and the old man sat there with his erection. The awkward silence was palpable. Sunita made coffee for all and the old couple left.
Everything seemed normal. Except, Sunita never covered her boobs. She moved around like a topless waitress. When she leaned close to pick up the old man's empty cup, the old man reached out and grabbed her boob like he owned her. Sunita paused to allow him, looking at Arun and went to kitchen when he released her. When the couple left, Sunita went to the corridor outside very casually. She had a general chit chat about her plants with the Aunty, only her boobs exposed. Anyone from neighborhood could have spotted her. Arun wanted to pull her in, but was too timid. The old man gave a final squeeze to her boobs and a pat on her ass as he left.
As they came in the house, Arun hugged Sunita. She was seemingly horny. She kissed him forcefully, feeling his teeth and tongue, and guiding him to her pussy. She didn't even close the door, peeled off her nighty and laid on the sofa, placing Arun's face on her pussy.
Sunita: lick it..please... don't stop...ah!
Arun: You are really horny and wet... (licking)..
Sunita: don't talk... lick.. ah...ah!
Arun got out of his shorts and got up to insert his small cock in Sunita. Sunita pushed him down again.
Sunita: hey.. go down... lick there.. don't stop!!!
Then as Sunita came, Arun also discharged his cum on the sofa.
Arun: did you see his cock?
Sunita: hmm...
Arun: Did you like it?
Sunita: Shut up silly...
Arun: come on, tell me, dont you want it?
Sunita: it was so big! I don't know how aunty would take it inside her..and he seems to be hard all the time, how is that possible!
Arun: oh...
Sunita(a bit aroused now): see its not like yours.. you get hard but not that big... and if I massaged you the way I did him, you would have cum in 5 minutes.. he was still hard when he went... you know very less men can have such cock...
Arun: (was hard again) ohh... you seem to be impressed...i think he made you horny by pressing these(he flicked his fingers over her still naked tits)
Sunita: heyyy... oh.. to be frank.. yes.. I think you liked it too..(reached out and fondled his now hard penis) its wierd that you get hard if your wife being fondled by an old man...
Arun: ohhh(came a second time)..
Sunita: what is this... so small like kids. Even the cum is less... my small husband... how will I get satisfied now!?? He he...
Arun: i think you want something...
Sunita: you know, this was the most dirty and greatest sex we had.. I think the old man spiced us up.. if you want i can continue this again with him...
Arun: ohhh... yes... do it... show him your tits...these mango boobs... let him suck it..
Sunita: are you sure..?? I mean, I am your wife, and your mangalsutra is right here..(pointing to her sacred marital necklace)
Arun: it makes us happy... so dont worry... go, show him your sexy tits.. and if you want...remove this when you let him press your tits...
Sunita was relieved that her husband was getting in line where she wanted him. The old man's cock was all she wanted now and she wanted to fuck with Arun's permission. Arun had provided her well as a husband socially and moneywise. She didnt want to lose it. Only thing she wanted more was to be a slut for the old man.
Sunita slept peacefully thinking of her next plans with the old man and Arun.
(To be continued..)
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Continued..
When Arun woke up the next morning, Sunita was already in the kitchen. She seemed to be in a great mood. Importantly, Arun noticed that she had her short nighty on, with a shorts inside. Any modern Indian married woman would do this. Though their sexy adventures turned him on, there was always a sinking feeling that she might leave him. Shaking off this thought, he continued to get ready for his office.
When he got ready and stepped out of his room, he was mildly shocked. Sunita had removed her nighty and was arranging breakfast only in shorts. She looked really ravishing, her naked taut boobs swaying sexily, and the shorts kept her ass accentuated. When he was about to say something, the doorbell rang. Sunita quickly went to the door and opened it. It was the old man sheepishly grinning and greeting both of them. He had white short shirt, and a checkered thin towel wrapped around the waist upto his knees. Arun suspected that he surely didnt have anything below the towel. The old man's eyes lit up as he got the most sexy welcome. Sunita was welcoming him as if she waited for him.
Old man: Sunita you seem to be ready for massage already.
Sunita: yes, I thought it should remove my top before it gets oily, and since you have seen these already, what is the harm!?
She winked at Arun as if speaking to another man topless in front of own husband is kind of funny. Her jiggling boobs would disarm anyone.
Arun was horny as he watched both of them getting to massage quickly. He was getting late to office but wanted to watch. The massage went on. Arun quietly watched. Old man was aggressive today with Sunita's boobs. Sunita looked like she was thoroughly enjoying. The old man was hard. His cock was obvious to everyone under his towel.
Then she did something that made Arun cum in his pants. As if massaging the old man's shoulders she straddled the old man. Her massage movements made her go up and down and Arun watched her inner thighs making contact with the old man's towel covered cock. He felt weird, horny at the same time. Somehow the cock stayed hard and covered. Arun looked at the time and hurriedly left. Sunita didn't even bother to see him off and continued dry humping the old man.
The day was tough for Arun. He had to Jack off in office toilet. Sunita, on the other hand, gave an amazing blow job to the old man. He took her in her topless state to his house. Sunita was getting orgasmic with his every move. He made her wash and broom his verandah, topless in full public view of the road. Luckily no one moved around except for the maid who saw this and ran away giggling. Sunita felt really submissive to the old man and wanted to be used by him. In more dirty ways.
In the evening when Arun returned, he saw his wife, Sunita, engaged in a chitchat with the old man's wife. The only point that made him horny instantly was Sunita's bright yellow saree. Sunita was without any blouse or bra. She looked and smiled at Arun.
Arun: i think you should get inside!
Sunita: oh chill, no one is around, heehee
Auntie: you should wear something Sunita, what if someone sees, what will your husband say
Sunita: oh that's ok auntie. Arun doesn't mind...
Auntie: why Arun, why do you give her so much freedom?
Arun: er.. nothing like that.... it is just..
Auntie: if I did something like this(lifting Sunita's saree to expose her boobs), my husband would kick me out...
Sunita: but Arun you know is a bit busy... in office
Auntie: so what, Arun, she is like this nowadays for whole day... really shameless, you should act like her husband he he..
Arun: sure Auntie...
Sunita: Auntie you are making him blush... i won't listen... look,..
Sunita completely uncovered her top and stood smiling. The old man came out from his room, wearing only a boxer type brief. He stood next to Sunita, put his arm around her and grabbed one of her boob. The situation was steamy but everyone pretended as if it was a joke.
Auntie: Arun, look, uncle just grabbed your property... he he
Arun: well... he he (couldn't find the courage to protest)
Sunita: oh, Auntie you tease him too much, he he.
The old man just pressed her more and she squeaked.
Auntie: you people better go home, or uncle will order her for another massage.
Sunita: oh really? Do you want now uncle?
Old man: yes, massage me now..
Sunita: Arun, can you go up and freshen? I will come in some time.
Arun: but er..
Sunita: oh don't worry, if you want you can come with us now... can he, uncle?
Old man: yes, no problem, but these are mine... he he (grabs Sunita's boobs possessively)
They all went to the old man's bedroom. Auntie was curious about Arun. She got a wierd kick out of his gullible nature. The massage started. After a while Sunita asked Arun to remove her saree fully so that it won't get oily. Arun stripped her to find her in just her panties. Auntie groped and slapped her ass as uncle watched. As Arun watched, Sunita sat on old man's stomach with her legs on both sides. The uncle continued to grope her tits. After a while the old man looked at Arun and daringly grabbed Sunita by her ass over her panties. Arun started to say something but Sunita said, " uncle, your property is here, not there, that is still Arun's"
Old man: oh is it Arun?
Arun: he he..
Old man: i dont think Arun minds..
Sunita: Arun, really? You don't mind this?
She slighty curved her ass up to show the black hand gripping it. She was getting all wet in her panties.
Auntie: may be he can't see properly
Sunita: (adjusting uncle's hand) oh, can you see now? Is that ok?
Arun: (somehow gathers all his courage) actually, Sunita, i think he feels comfortable by holding there. As a masseuse you should let him.
Auntie: oh Arun, it seems you like it! Look here... he he he
Everyone looked where auntie pointed. Arun's formal pants did nothing to hide his obscene erection. Though his cock was small compared to the old man's, he had an obvious erection.
The old man didn't say anything and concentrated on Sunita's ass.
Sunita: Arun, what a weirdo you are... here I am trying to do something good, and you are getting aroused! Shame on you..
Her own situation did not match her words. She was topless, dry humping a man who was half naked and not her husband.
After the massage ended, Sunita cleaned her hands but never bothered to wear anything, took her saree, folded it and hung over her left arm and started to walk with Arun. Arun tried to gesture her to wear saree and cover herself, but she wouldn't even look at him. Arun assumed, since they could quickly go up the stairs, there is no need to wear saree, only hoping no one would see her like that. As soon as they started climbing, the bachelor boy, Manoj, who lived upstairs appeared, going downstairs. There was no time for Arun to cover his almost naked sexy wife, and neither she seemed to be covered. Arun saw how Manoj looked at her shocked, but she maintained a sly smile and eye contact with him, gently shaking her naked boobs as she climbed up the stairs. There was no talk, and Manoj stopped and looked again. Sunita smiled and waved at him as she turned from her stairs away from his gaze.
As soon as they got inside their house, Arun grabbed her and tried kissing and making out.
Sunita: hey easy.. I am a bit sore
Arun: where?
Sunita was so horny, she was shaking. She pinched her nipples and bit her lower lip, staring right into Arun's eyes, not even pretending anymore.
Sunita: here...
Arun: ohh..
Arun took one of her boob in his mouth and started to suck. Sunita was already wet in her panties. She made him lay on the sofa. Quickly she pulled her panty to a side exposing her pussy. The pungent odor of her pussy filled Arun's nostrils. She lowered herself on his mouth and started to gyrate forward and backward, holding on tightly to the sofa's armrest. Her pussy dripped and rubbed across her legally married husband's face, while in her thoughts, she was lost, fantasising about the old man's black manly huge cock.
Arun kept licking and quickly got out of his pants. As he tried to push Sunita and guide her wet willing pussy to his cock, he felt her resisting and push more into his mouth.
He couldn't hold anymore and used his hand to jack himself off while sucking her pussy.
Sunita too orgasmed once. They both lied holding each other.
Arun: you are really sexy today..
Sunita: really, why?
Arun: i dont know.., you seem to enjoy dressing sexily in front of that old man.
Sunita: Really!? I thought aunty caught you enjoying!
Arun: but you were totally topless and climbing on him...
Sunita: what can I do? I was massaging...but you had a hard on, why??
Arun: even the uncle had a hard on..
Sunita leaned close and whispered: i know...
Arun: how... did it.. poke you..?
Sunita: yes.. I tried to avoid.. but he was so big...and hard...
Arun: really... where did it poke you?
Sunita: didnt you see? (She slowly traced her index finger to her pussy mound)
Arun: i know, It seemed quite big, and hard...
Sunita: and black.... he he..
Arun: how do you know..
Sunita: i know... what about you?
Arun: what about me, what? Mine is not black...
Sunita: i know..he he
Arun: and mine is smaller...
Sunita leaned over and kissed him... tasting her own pussy juices from his lips.
Sunita: i know... that's why I was horny today...
Arun: were you horny that my cock is smaller?
Sunita: i was horny that your small cock got erect while I sat on a big, manly cock...in front of you... wierdo.. that too when he was groping me..didn't you want to stop him?
Arun: well...
Sunita: I am wearing this mangalsutra of yours, not his.. you must try and stop him
Arun: but i think you enjoy sometimes.. you are getting almost naked...
Sunita: I dont want oil on my dress, but you were getting hard...
Arun: normally, yes.. but today, tell me didn't you get horny?
Sunita: to be frank.. yes, but especially after auntie caught you..and kind of almost insulted you
Arun: so you like if I get insulted?
Sunita: I dont know.. you were getting insulted while he was holding my ass, you didn't even try to save me, as if you gave up..
Arun: what happens if I really don't do anything?
Sunita: I don't know.. you are already doing nothing.. other than this...
She sat up and again positioned her pussy on Arun. Arun started to lick her labia again.
Arun: you like being licked by me? Or by that cock?
Sunita: what do you think?
Arun: i think you like the cock..black dirty cock of that old man..
Sunita: lick me... dont stop..
Arun: tell me, you like it...
Sunita: I like it... dont you stop...
Arun: come on, tell me what do you like?
Sunita: His black cock... its big...
Sunita's eyes rolled back as she pushed her pussy to Arun and imagined his tongue was the old man's cock.
Sunita: his cock is huge, than yours... you can only lick me..
Arun came for the second time and was exhausted.
Sunita too lied down. They both had a small nap. They ordered some dinner later and slept early.


        Playful Bhabhi Sunita Pt. 06

        Sunita officially shows Arun who is the boss.
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As usual Arun woke up the next day to find himself alone on the bed. Sunita was up already and was in the washroom. She emerged from the shower totally nude and glowing. She saw Arun staring at her, smiled and walked over to him. Then she casually slid the window curtains knowing fully well anyone on the road could see her taut mango boobs. Arun kept watching as she climbed over the bed and positioned her pussy on his mouth. She had shaved and she was wet. Arun licked her like a dog. She gyrated smoothly and had a small orgasm.
Arun: whom did you shave for?
Sunita: don't tease me....
Arun: for me you never shaved...
Sunita leaned over and whispered: I shaved it to look good
Arun: to whom..?
Sunita: for that person who has the biggest one here...
Arun: is it me? Hehe
Sunita: keep dreaming...(she made a gesture with her hand as if teasing him for his small size)
Arun: are you going to show him?
Sunita: should I? Tell me what do you feel?
Arun put his finger in her pussy. It went smoothly like butter.
Arun: looks like you want to show..you are so fucking wet..
Sunita smiled, got up and walked to her closet. She picked out a costume like dress and quickly put it on. The top was a white tank top showing half her areola. Her sexy belly button was out and the light blue skirt was so small, if she bent over her entire ass would be exposed.
Arun: oh this is too sexy...
Sunita: really? For you or...
Arun: for that uncle... he would really like this..
Sunita: but that would be very naughty.. dressing like this for another man who is not my husband..
Arun: but what if doing that makes your husband happy, anyway you are not having sex with him or anything, it is like medical treatment. If he is happy, he will feel better, right?
Sunita: ok, then i will be naughty..for you..but also tell me what else you want me to do today?
Arun: hmmm... make him topless..or better.. make him nude..
Sunita: ew.. why?
Arun: Let us really see how big he is...
Sunita leaned close to him: do you want me to see his cock?
Arun: i think you want to..
Sunita playfully slapped him lightly and walked out of the room. What Arun didnt see was her texting to the old man something. In a while, the old man arrived, dressed only in a thin towel and nothing else.
Sunita served coffee to the old man. Arun was sitting watching them. Sunita stood facing Arun.
Sunita: Arun, please remove this top, uncle is waiting.
Arun was aroused at this request. The old man just sat and waited for his bitch to be presented. Arun slowly slipped off his wife's dress, taking time, exposing as slowly as possible. At first he got off the sleeves and then slowly moved to the front. He could see the old man was already hard under his towel and he himself was feeling horny. Then he gently turned her towards the old man and slow slid her breast cups down, exposing her erect nipple and full perky boobs.
The old man was happy seeing all this drama. He smiled and said thanks to Arun, and leaned forward and bit Sunita's nipples.
Sunita: hehe uncle, easy...
She started the massage and soon the old man was feeling up her boobs. She too kept glancing at Arun and whenever he seemed horny she would guide the old man's hand to her boobs or suggestively shove them in his face. Once his hands dropped to her hips and stayed there. Soon they drifted more south, exploring under her short skirt, feeling her smooth skin and pert, perfect ass. Everyone in the room knew she didn't have any underwear.
When she was massaging his neck she had to put her legs either side of his thighs. She deliberately stepped on his towel and that pulled the towel open. Arun was treated to a view of the obscene black cock of the old man, three times bigger than him, standing up right below his wife's freshly shaved wet pussy, covered only by a flimsy skirt. The foreskin jutted out in the front, the veins stood out, and the skin was so smooth, making the straight upright cock too manly and inviting. The rough patch of black thick hair and the surrounding smooth black skin was really manly and intimidating for Sunita and Arun.
Sunita: ha ha uncle, you are too naughty, what is this...
Old man: oh, i forgot underwear... hehe..
Sunita: Arun, i hope you don't mind. I will just finish off massaging his neck..
Arun: its ok...
Sunita leaned close on uncle's torso. Her naked boobs lodged around his nose. She had to get a grip at the hip level by grabbing the old man's sides by her thighs. This positioned her ass and pussy just above his belly button and now exposed hard cock.
Sunita: Arun, can you please hold him there so that it is covered? I feel so shy hehe..
Arun was confused but sat on the floor at the foot of old man, stretched out his hand between his wife's pussy and old man's cock and his palm gently covered the black cock's head.
The old man was getting aroused. Arun was a bit on the softer side and fair. He flexed his cock once and Arun's back of hand lodged on Sunita's wet pussy.
Sunita: hey, don't tickle me..
Arun: actually, it flexed..
Sunita: i know it is very big.. but hold it please..
Old man: Arun might need practice with this big one... he he
Sunita: yes uncle...it is bigger than him..he has never held such a big cock, right Arun?
Old man: really Arun, your's is not this big...
Arun: it is a bit...
By then Sunita paused the massage and got up. Arun pulled out his hand and all three were watching the old man's cock like it was some marvel.
Old man: Arun, seriously, your penis must be atleast this big...
Arun: he he not really
Old man: come on, show me... Sunita must have already seen..
Arun stood up hesitatingly. He was horny, but a bit embarrassed and Sunita was not doing anything except toying with her nipple. He always kept his pubic hairs trimmed and shaved. He quietly removed his boxers, bending at waist, and making a show to the old man. His 4 inch erect penis twitched but failed to impress none.
The old man chuckled and flexed his 8 inch mamba and looked at Sunita. Sunita was tempted to suck on his cock, but somehow controlled herself. She wanted Arun to willingly make a move.
Sunita (giggling): ok uncle.. don't tease my husband.. come to kitchen, I will make some juice.
They all moved to the kitchen. As Arun stood, the old man moved behind him as if giving a friendly hug on the shoulders. His erect cock lodged directly in Arun's ass crack. Sunita was looking at it getting so wet that her "owner" asserting his dominance. Arun was feeling really horny, he wanted to bend over and beg the uncle to enter him.
Old man: mmmm. Arun, you are so smooth... i like it.
Sunita: uncle... you are really so naughty. You are not even sparing my husband. I think I have complain to auntie about this. Hehe.. and Arun, you are so hard, what is this...
Old man: Sunita, i think you must call auntie now...he he
He was slightly gyrating against Arun's ass and already spreading his pre cum all over.
Arun was totally lost. He simply curved his ass upwards a bit and the old man's cock slipped directly onto his ass hole. The foreskin was a bit back and the head was perfectly positioned with Arun's asshole which widened involuntarily to accommodate this new welcome guest. He was afraid of how big it was.
Sunita: you men are really naughty, Arun, dont cheat on me.. he he
Old man was really horny now. Arun's smooth ass was another variety, especially he knew Sunita would be impressed. He tried to push and enter as they stood but Arun was too tight. Meanwhile, Sunita called up Auntie's number and asked her to come up.
The auntie came in no time. She started to laugh as soon as she spotted her husband and Arun. She was wearing a normal full nightie.
Aunty: Sunita, what is this... how did you allow this to happen.. and Arun, you really have to eat more.. Sunita will leave you if you keep such small thing... hehe
Sunita: oh that's ok auntie, he is good with his tongue..
Aunty: Really, but looks like he is good in backside also
Sunita: if you give him something to eat may be you will know hehe
Aunty: i have lot of work at home, your uncle doesn't help me at all nowadays, he is always here..
Auntie handed the uncle his towel. He reluctantly released Arun and his ass. He smacked Arun on his bare ass.
Sunita: But uncle, we haven't finished the massage..come sit..
Arun watched as Sunita straddled him again and started to massage his neck and shoulders. Again the towel parted but Sunita's skirt covered his cock. As she moved, Arun caught a glimpse of old man's naked cock nestling between her pussy lips. Sunita desperately wanted the cock inside her. She kept gyrating and taking the towel more apart. At one point the old man was naked again. Arun quietly reached out and lifted her skirt from the back. He got a clear view. The old man's cock was rubbing along the naked shaved pussy slit of his wife. The area was all wet, glistening with a mix of pre cum from the old man and his wife's pussy. Sunita saw that Arun was watching. She slighty lifted herself up and came down again making sure that her pussy was positioned right on the tip of old man's cock. Then she turned to Arun and said, "oops.. this is embarrassing..he he!"
At the same point the old man thrust himself a bit more making his cock head Pop out and poke on Sunita's bare ass.
Sunita: uncle.. easy there
Old man: actually it is very wet and slippery
Sunita: yes, I have shaved and waxed... that's why. Arun helped me doing that.
Old man: do you regulary wax there?
He tried to poke again and this time the cock lodged on her wet, bald pussy lips.
Arun: she never tried before
Old man: can I see fully?
Sunita: Arun, can I show him, please?
Arun: err..
Sunita: come here, just remove this, this keeps getting stuck in my hair.
She was referring to her mangalsutra, an Indian cultural necklace equivalent to a wedding ring.
Arun quietly unhooked the necklace and took it out, unsure why suddenly she wanted to remove that.
Sunita unhooked her skirt fully, and handed it to Arun. Arun watched quietly as the old man leered at his wife's bald wet pussy. The old man ran his finger along the slit, and a glob of wet liquid sat on his finger and Sunita giggled.
Old man: so smooth..
Sunita: really did you like it?
Old man: totally, see i am also smooth like you
He held her hand and ran it over his hard wet cock as Arun watched.
Old man: see? Smooth!
Sunita: Arun, see, so smooth..
Arun: please dont Sunita...
Sunita: he he my husband is jealous..don't worry, this is not cheating..
Arun watched as she rubbed the cock against her pussy.
Sunita: even this is not cheating..
She positioned the cock against her pussy entrance, slid his foreskin back and lowered herself a bit. The cock almost entered her.
Arun: ohh Sunita...
Sunita: my pussy is smooth, so it is a bit poking in...
She now couldn't hold anymore and sat on the erect cock. The tip was inside her. Arun was watching his wife getting penetrated by another man.. bigger than him.
Arun just stroked and came as Sunita and uncle watched.
Sunita: ohhh.. see uncle, my poor husband.. couldn't hold at all... it is just the tip, Arun, not cheating.
Arun went to washroom a bit ashamed. Till today, it was only a bit of show and tease game. But today, she had been penetrated right in front of his eyes by the old man, who had a bigger cock and she was enjoying it. The Realisation of why she made him to remove the mangalsutra had hit him. It was symbolic to indicate his marital right had ended. On top of this, he had been mocked for his small cock, and had ejaculated like a teenager seeing porn for the first time. He felt, he didn't really deserve a pussy like Sunita and now she had been taken from him.
He washed himself and came out. Sunita had hugged the old man and they were joined at their crotches. As she saw Arun, she broke the eye contact, slowly got up. The old man's spent cock slid out of her pussy. Arun could notice a big glob of potent cum rolled downwards along her inner thighs. The old man, got up, used Sunita's skirt to clean his cock and left silently, throwing it away at Arun. A man had claimed Arun's wife, fucked her, came in her and had used her cloth to clean and discarded it.
Sunita had gone to take a shower. Her mangalsutra, which probably she never took off since her wedding, just laid there on the table, confirming the end of her marital commitment to Arun. He knew, his small cock was to blame.


        