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Chapter One


A Whole Lotta’ Loving

“Darling… come now… sit in daddy’s lap…,” Raghu Rao said softly.
Sheela, his 18 year old daughter obliged him eagerly. Her short skirt rode up to reveal her firm, round buttocks as she settled down comfortably on her father’s lap. Sheela was not wearing panties and she shivered with pleasure when she felt the bulbous head of her father’s enormous cock rub against her plump, shaven cunt mound.
For many pleasant minutes, father and daughter had settled down on the living room couch pretending to watch TV as Sheela lovingly stroked her father’s thick penis to its awe inspiring length of ten inches.
Now feeling his nubile daughter squirm in his lap as she rubbed her plump pussy lips sensuously against his swollen prick, Raghu sighed with satisfaction. He unbuttoned her blouse to fondle her plump boobs and was pleased to hear her moan softly when he pinched and rubbed her nipples between thumb and finger.
She leaned back comfortably against him as he eased a finger into her wet pussy to rub her swollen clit gently.
Pleased to hear his horny daughter moan softly as he finger-fucked her hot and soaking slit, Raghu carried on arousing her with practiced ease.
He was not concerned that his wife, Mohini, might catch them. She would certainly not do anything to disturb their pleasant intimacy. Instead, she fully approved of it and was similarly occupied with their nineteen year old son Sundar in the master bedroom. Sheela’s older sister, Hema would be back home much later. So Raghu had plenty of time to get his youngest daughter good and ready for the sensuous fucking she had enjoyed regularly from him ever since he had taken her virginity earlier that year.
He sighed as she quickly got up from his lap and went down on her knees between his legs. He hunched himself up to let her take off his lungi and gobble as much of his cock in her hot, wet mouth as she could. “Uhh… aahh… that feels really good baby… you’re so good at taking care of daddy’s cock…!” Raghu said, sighing in appreciation as his daughter lovingly throated and slurped his big cock.
He watched her ease back the foreskin to lick and suck his bulbous cockhead before swallowing as much of his huge rod as she could. Sheela did this many times, much to the delight of her father.
Raghu could feel his semen slowly rise up his shaft within a few minutes of his daughter’s voracious sucking and he found himself clenching his buttocks to control a premature ejaculation. “Careful honey… you suck so well… Daddy doesn’t want to come too soon…!” he said softly.
Sheela blushed happily at her father’s praise. She had eagerly learnt all that he could teach her about the fine art of cock-sucking and loved to drain him dry whenever she had the opportunity. Raghu had enjoyed teaching both his girls how to fellate him properly and was pleased to see that his youngest daughter was sucking him off just as well as her mother and older sister. Both he and his son had good reason to be grateful for the sensual and skilled cock sucking they enjoyed regularly from all three women.
Of course, his wife and her two daughters naturally expected the men in the family to soothe their hot cunts with the same kind of loving attention… So Raghu quickly set matters right by getting into a sixty nine with his daughter on the living room floor.
As usual, he got under her. It gave him the best view of her shaved cuntal mound and puckered butthole as he fingered and tongued both her orifices.
Sheela moaned softly as her father cupped her full buttocks and rubbed his nose and mouth vigorously into her tight, drooling slit.
His tongue jabbed at her swollen clit again and again, making her arch her back in excitement.
Highly responsive to the pleasure of having her pussy and anus licked with great skill, Sheela throated and sucked her father’s cock with renewed enthusiasm.
Raghu carried on tongue-fucking his daughter’s pussy, frequently spreading her plump ass cheeks apart to sniff and lewdly tongue her moist, spicy butthole as well. He was pleased to feel her stiffen and shiver in delight as she enjoyed his lascivious invasion of both her orifices. The double dose of pleasure made Sheela come violently, moaning softly as she ground her crotch into her father’s face. Raghu held on to his daughter’s full buttocks tightly, squeezing her plump nether cheeks and rubbing his nostrils vigorously into her steaming cunt as he savored the warm spray of her pussy juices liberally coating his face.
“Mmm… your loving feels so good daddy… isn’t it time you gave me some good fucking…? I’m sooo wet… and eager for your big cock…!” Sheela said, pouting prettily as she turned around to kiss her father and fondled his penis eagerly.
“Yes baby… I’m ready when you are…,” he said smiling, getting up from the floor and sitting naked on the couch, his cock erect and eager for what his juicy young daughter had in mind…
Sheela straddled her father eagerly as he cupped her full buttocks and pulled her down to impale her on his huge prick.
“Uuhh… aaah… ooh… oooohf…! Daddy…! You’re soooo big…!” she exclaimed happily as her tight cunt stretched comfortably around her father’s enormous rod. “Uhh… uhh… my baby’s hot pussy feels so guud… sooo guudd…
My darling… you’re so tight and juicy…! Raghu exclaimed, eyes half closed with pleasure as his daughter rode his cock with a steady rhythm, the silky sheath of her tight, juicy cunt caressing his swollen cock. Raghu relaxed against the couch, kissing and licking the taut nipples of his daughter’s firm and succulent breasts as she leaned into him. Sheela smiled at her father, kissing him fiercely every now and then. Cupping her plump ass with his large hands, Raghu effortlessly moved his daughter up and down on his well-oiled joystick, stuffing her hungry pussy with tasty cockmeat with each stroke.
“Ummm… uhhh… aah… ahh… ohh… yesss… yes…! feels soo good… soo good… daddy…! Your fucking feels sooo good…! fuck me…! fuck me good daddy… love you… love your big cock… you feel so good inside me…!” Sheela cried out softly as her virile father reamed her tight, hot cunt with his usual skill.
She could feel his bulbous cockhead nudge her womb with each full-blooded thrust as she squealed and moaned softly with the pleasure of being fucked lovingly.
Raghu loved to hear her. Both his wife and daughters were very vocal in their appreciation of the sensuous fucking they enjoyed from him and his equally well-hung son, Sundar who was gradually introduced to the pleasures of hot, incestuous lovemaking by his voluptuous mother in his late teens. In due course of time, he had also bedded both his sisters. Like his father, Sundar was grateful for the never ending delights of sexual intimacy with his mother and sisters and spared no effort to make sure they were completely satisfied in bed.
“Sweetheart… it’s time papa took you to the bedroom for a proper fucking… huh?” Raghu said softly.
Sheela nodded happily in agreement, saying “Yeesss papa…! That’s more like it… I love it when you bury your big cock deep inside me… your fucking feels even better when you do that…!”
Raghu smiled and kissed his curvaceous daughter, rising from the couch as he carried her.
As her father’s hands palmed her plump ass cheeks,
Sheela wrapped her arms and legs firmly around him to make sure his big cock was snug and safe inside her tight, hot cunt.
Father and daughter kissed hungrily, their tongues exploring each other’s mouths as they walked slowly to the master bedroom.
They were greeted by the sounds and smells of passionate fucking. There were two king-size beds in the bedroom, where the whole family slept together. One of them was occupied by Sheela’s brother Sundar and her mother Mohini. A fleshy, full bodied woman of forty-three, Mohini’s was moaning softly with pleasure, her full thighs hugging her son’s slim waist and her heels digging into the small of his back as he fucked her lovingly with youthful vigor.
From where they stood, father and daughter could easily see Sundar stuffing and stretching his mother’s craving cunt with his long, thick penis in measured fuck-strokes. With her eyes half-closed and a slight smile on her face, Mohini was clearly enjoying her son’s sensual fucking as he pleasured her with deep, loving thrusts of his big cock, his balls slapping gently against her quivering buttocks — which flattened slightly with every one of his full-blooded fuck strokes.
When she sensed that her husband and daughter were watching her lose herself to the joy of sexual union with her son, Mohini smiled brightly at them, pleased to see that they were going to join them in their hot and horny celebration of family love.
Watching his wife and son fucking with total abandon made Raghu’s cock twitch inside his daughter’s pussy, lifting her up ever so slightly.
Sheela felt a hot thrill jolt her ripe, young body because she realized that her virile father was soon going to pleasure her with the same kind of robust and passionate fucking that her mother was getting from her brother!
When her father lowered her gently on the bed, Sheela moaned softly, her thighs hugging her father as he buried his cock deep inside her.
Raghu sighed happily as he began to fuck his daughter with long, slow strokes. Sheela’s tight, silky cunt felt so good around his swollen rod! His full-blooded thrusts made his daughter moan with pleasure as he leisurely stuffed her soaking slit with his mighty organ.
“Oh God… that feels good… sooo good daddy…! Love your big cock… love the way you fuck me… don’t come too soon…!” she said needlessly, knowing very well that her father and brother took their own sweet time to satisfy their women.
“Uhh… aah… ahhh… ummm…! Your pussy feels so good darling… so tight… so juicy… love fucking you… love fucking you baby…!” Raghu whispered, his buttocks stiffening every time he drove his thick penis deep into his daughter’s sweet, receptive cunt.
Sheela marveled at her father’s stamina in bed as he fucked her with the vigor and enthusiasm of a much younger man.
At forty- five years of age, Raghu was highly aware of the responsibility of keeping three sex-hungry women in the family totally satisfied and worked hard at staying as fit as his son with regular games of tennis and swimming. He was pleased to hear his daughter moan happily, her full thighs gripping him, her heels digging into his taut, firm ass as he fucked her lovingly.
His thick, well-educated cock probed her tight pussy in a variety of ways that made her voluptuous young body shiver in delight. Raghu varied his strokes, sometimes fucking his daughter fast and furiously, and at other times, slowly and sensuously. He also rotated his hips in a circular motion every now and then, sighing with pleasure as his hungry cock
savored the moist heat of his daughter’s creamy, craving cunt.
It was always exciting to see his horny daughters squirm and moan happily when he pleasured them with his rampant rod!
“Ohh… uhh… aaahhhh…! uhh… mmm… aaahhhrh…! fuck me daddy… fuck me good… fuck meee…! love you… love your big cock… just what my hungry pussy needs… uhh… ummm… aah…!” Sheela whimpered, her hips moving in perfect rhythm to her father’s loving and horny thrusts. It was such a delicious thrill to feel his bulbous cockhead nudge her womb every time he rooted his prick deep inside her with a soft groan of pleasure. Like her older sister and mother, Sheela appreciated a good fucking from her father and made sure that he knew this every time he pleasured her.
His hips pumping smoothly as he fucked his voluptuous daughter, Raghu sighed happily. As always, it was incredibly exciting to hear Sheela writhing and moaning softly with pleasure as she enjoyed his sensuous screwing. Pleased to see how much she enjoyed having her tight pussy stretched and stuffed with his big cock, Raghu sighed with satisfaction as he moved in and out of her with a steady, practiced rhythm.
When his balls slapped softly against the wet valley of her full buttocks at the completion of each one of his fuck strokes, it was incredibly satisfying to feel his cockhead nudge the entrance to her womb. It meant he was penetrating his horny daughter deeply and fully, giving her all ten inches of the tasty cock meat that her hungry cunt craved so much!
Father and daughter kissed hungrily, their tongues exploring each other’s mouths.
Sheela lewdly moved her hips upwards in perfect rhythm with every one of her father’s virile thrusts, eager to enjoy as much of his mammoth cunt-pleaser as she could. She smiled at him, pleased to see how much pleasure her tight, cock craving pussy was giving him. “Fuck me papa… fuck me good… I love your big cock! Oh… uhh… uuhhrhh… aaahhh…!
"Fuck me good, daddyeee…!” she whimpered and moaned.
“Yes… yesss… honey… love your tight, juicy cunt… feels so good… sooo good around daddy’s cock… can’t get enough of your juicy pussy… baaby…!” Raghu whispered, panting with passion as he sheathed his grateful cock again and again deep inside his juicy daughter’s hot, silky snatch. Sheela’s thighs were comfortably wrapped around her father’s humping hips and her heels would occasionally dig into his buttocks to keep him inside her just a little longer whenever he reamed her with a smooth, full-bodied thrust.
Raghu suddenly increased his pace, his hips pumping frantically “Oh… ooohhh… Oh God… ohh… uh… uuurrrhh…!
I’m coming baby…! Daddy’s gonna come inside you baby…! he moaned softly, even as Sheela firmly embraced him with her fleshy thighs, her heels digging into his buttocks. “Uh… urrrhhh… oh God… that feels sooo guddd… so good to come inside my loving daughter…!” Raghu groaned in joyful release, kissing Sheela again and again as he felt his twitching cock fill her belly with a rich deposit of healthy sperm.
As always, Sheela managed to keep her father’s cock firmly trapped between her pussy lips as he spewed most of his hot, fresh man-milk deep inside her… and as always, some of her father’s copious sperm leaked out of her well-fucked pussy, the thick goo coating the plump cheeks of her ass.
Raghu was thrilled to see his daughter reach between her thighs and bring up a finger liberally coated with his cum. She licked it all off, sighing with contentment. With his limp cock still snug in her wonderfully tight and moist cunt, Raghu kissed his daughter lovingly again and again. He was glad that both his girls were well educated about birth control and stayed on the Pill. It was reassuring to know that they did not trust anyone outside the family to give them the sexual pleasure they craved. They had spent enough time finding out that getting into bed with a close relative who really cared about their privacy, comfort and safety was the best way to satisfy their enormous appetite for sex. Not having to worry about unwanted pregnancies only served to increase the thrill of getting a bellyful of hot sperm from their favorite men!
Of course, Sheela wanted to have babies. Like her sister, she looked forward to the time when she could have at least one or two kids from the men in the family. But right now, all she wanted was to enjoy was some hot family love. Like her mother and older sister, she was thoroughly spoilt by the abundance of sexual pleasure that her father and brother were always willing to provide…
“Umm… mmm…! Your fucking felt so good Papa… I’m so lucky to have a big-cocked dad who knows how to satisfy my hunger for sex!” Sheela gushed, kissing her father fiercely.
Raghu rolled over on his back to allow his juicy young daughter to rest comfortably on top of him. Spent and relaxed, with his satisfied cock still snug inside her well-fucked pussy, he caressed her firm, ripe body with his big hands and was pleased to feel her trembling with pleasure as she kissed him again and again. “Thanks for the compliment, sweetheart! I never forget that I’m a very lucky dad too… because I have two lovely daughters who trusted me enough to give them a proper sex education… instead of wasting time with men outside the family who would almost certainly have exploited them without mercy…”
Kissing and fondling each other tenderly in the afterglow of hot, incestuous sex, father and daughter idly watched mother and son still fucking away happily. Mohini was moaning softly, her full thighs gripping her son’s slim waist as he fucked her lovingly. Sundar was making it good for his mother, kissing her again and again as he buried his big cock deep inside her soaking snatch with long, slow thrusts.
“Deeper son… deeper honey… fuck me deep… uhh… uhhh… aaah! Oh God… that feels sooo good… soo good…! love your big cock sweetheart… Mummy loves your fucking…!”
Mohini panted, her thighs doubled up to make sure her virile son penetrated her deeply and fully with each loving thrust.
Sundar grunted softly with every lusty fuck stroke, pleased to see how much his mother enjoyed his sensual screwing.
Although both father and son took turns at keeping all the women in the family sexually satisfied, Mohini was secretly flattered to know that her virile son found every excuse he could to spend as much time as possible in bed with her. She relished Sundar’s sensual fucking many times a week and took pride in knowing that the sex education her son was getting regularly at home made him a far better lover than most other young men of his age who were denied his opportunities.
Being young, fit and horny, Sundar was always glad to come home to a mother and sisters who enjoyed his sensual nature and never passed up a chance to get physically
intimate with him.
Now relaxed under her son, with her fleshy thighs doubled up to ensure that he was burying his cock balls-deep in her as he fucked her so lovingly, Mohini was a very happy mother indeed! Soon, she heard Sundar groan softly, his hips pumping faster…
“Oh…oh… Ma… ooh… oohh… uhrhh… Can’t hold back anymore… gonna… gonna cum soon… aahh… aaahh… oofhh..!” Sundar moaned softly, kissing his mother many times as he ejaculated deep inside her.
“Mmm… ahhh… don’t pull out sweetu… stay inside
Mummy darling… I want every drop of your hot cum…!”
Mohini cooed, her heels digging into her son’s buttocks to keep him snug and safe inside her as she savored the delicious thrill of feeling his twitching cock lavishly cream her womb with potent young sperm…
Mother and son had spent a lot of time teasing, flirting, caressing and kissing each other as they deliberately delayed their inevitable trip to the bedroom for a hot fuck session.
Such exciting foreplay only served to increase their hunger for each other and gave Sundar enough time to accumulate plenty of semen in his big balls.
Finally ending up in bed, they first got down to pleasure each other orally in a 69 position. As Sundar licked and fingered his mother’s cunt and puckered, spicy butthole with a skill that never failed to bring her to orgasm more than once, he enjoyed the equally satisfying pleasure of being sucked off by her.
Mohini was pleased to hear her beloved son moan in appreciation many times over as she voraciously sucked and throated his quivering rod. When he finally ejaculated with a groan of delight, she made sure her loving lips were firmly wrapped around Sundar’s twitching cock as she savored and swallowed the tasty mouthful of nut cream he gave her.
Mohini had taken little time to restore her son’s erection to its former glory before lying back and eagerly spreading her legs to welcome him deep inside her as they settled down to the sensual rhythm of a hot mother-son fuck session that was punctuated by many sighs and moans of intense pleasure.
When Sundar gave her a bellyful of hot cream once more,
Mohini marveled at how much semen his big balls produced as she felt some of it oozing out of her tingling, satisfied pussy to coat her inner thighs. She did not have to remind her good looking son that she loved to have him ejaculate inside her.
She adored him and had her tubes tied up to ensure that he could enjoy the intense pleasure of spraying his seed deep inside her as often as he wanted to — without ever worrying about a pregnancy.
Of course, Sundar loved her even more because of this!
“Not every son is lucky to look deep into his mother’s eyes as he fills her belly with his hot cream… I’m so grateful that I can do it so often Mom… I love you… I love you sooo much!” he told his mother as he kissed her tenderly and rolled her over onto him. As his hands travelled over her firm, ripe body,
Sundar was pleased to hear his mother sigh in contentment as he kissed her over and over again.
Watching them, his hands caressing his nubile daughter as she cuddled up to him, Raghu realized once again how fortunate he was in making his dream of a loving and
incestuous family come true. Both he and his wife had done everything they could to nurture a family where everyone took sexual intimacy for granted and enjoyed hot, incestuous sex as often as possible. Even in the earliest years of their marriage, husband and wife had recognized the essential truth that other, more conventional couples failed to acknowledge for one reason or the other… which was that the family that fucks together stays together.



Chapter Two


Family History

As a virile young man growing up alone with his voluptuous mother and aunt for company most of the time,
Raghu had plenty of time and opportunity to find out that nothing felt as good as the heady pleasures of hot, incestuous lovemaking.
His father, a high-ranking army officer was away for long periods of time, and only came home on leave once or twice a year. As an only son, Raghu spent most of his time with his mother Saroja, whom he adored, and who in turn, doted on him. By her early forties, Saroja had moved ahead in her career as an educationist to become the head-mistress of an elite private school in the south Indian city of Hyderabad.
With her busy life, she found little reason to go on spending time with her husband in the dreary little army towns where he was posted. As both their careers took up more and more of their time, husband and wife began to drift away from each other. Unless extreme circumstances demanded it, divorce was still a dirty word for the Indian middle class in the sixties and the seventies. So the busy couple continued to maintain the facade of marriage with the tacit understanding that each of them would pursue their own interests.
With professional and social engagements to keep her busy, Saroja did not waste too much time brooding about her estrangement from her husband. It also helped that her only son was an intelligent young man who appreciated all that she did for him and avoided giving her any grief her if he could. As they spent more and more time together, Saroja realized that her son was also becoming infatuated with her…
This was not something that alarmed her. A tall, statuesque woman, Saroja took pride in maintaining her figure and loved flaunting it in sarees that discreetly flattered her firm, ripe body. Her sleeveless blouses barely managed to restrain her big boobs, and her thick waist flared out to big, full buttocks that jiggled deliciously when she moved.
Saroja was aware of the effect she had on most men and did not fault her son for feeling the same way. She knew that many sons fell in love with their mothers and Raghu’s youthful longing made her feel young, sexy and desirable.
As time went by, Saroja could not escape the conclusion that her son was no longer her little boy, but a virile, good looking young man who was getting a lot of attention from girls his own age as well as older women. But she was flattered to see that Raghu ignored them and only made time for her.
She found herself becoming increasingly aroused by her son’s incestuous feelings and began to wonder if it would be a good idea to educate him about her sexual needs…
In the end, she decided to proceed one step at a time and see where it would lead.
Although her husband’s long absences left her starved for sex, Saroja had never encouraged any of her men friends to get into bed with her. She was not concerned about being faithful to her husband. What really mattered to her was her health and reputation. She was not going to put either at risk by getting into bed with a man who would just think of her as another easy conquest. So she had become accustomed to the habit of satisfying her urges by playing with herself — using her fingers and a few sex toys to soothe the frequent itch between her legs.
Since Saroja was not always discreet about her bedroom activities, her son was well aware of them. Being a healthy and virile young man, Raghu masturbated a lot of thinking about his sexy mother. He saw no reason to hide the fact that he was eager and well-equipped to satisfy her in bed if she would let him do so.
Saroja did not take long to figure out that her son was not only besotted by her, but was also actively fantasizing about her. However, she knew Raghu well enough to know that he would never go against her wishes or force himself on her. She guessed that he was just making his feelings clear to her and hoping against hope that she would allow him to go all the way with her sooner or later…
Saroja had always encouraged her son to hug and kiss her affectionately, and found herself becoming increasingly aroused when he did so. Increasingly his hugging and kissing was getting to be a lot less innocent, and a lot more passionate!
My darling son is certainly not shy about letting me know that I’m a sexy and desirable woman…! she thought, savoring the hot shiver of lust that jolted her when Raghu’s gentle hands lingered a little longer than necessary on her voluptuous body when he hugged or kissed her.
Saroja was also amused to discover that her son made no attempt to hide the fact that he was thinking about her when he was jerking off. It was obvious that he wanted her to
‘accidentally’ catch him in the act if she entered his room.
Unconcerned about whether he was being watched or not,
Raghu had no problem losing himself to the pleasure of masturbation. Making sure his bedroom door was always slightly open to let his mother watch him if she felt like it, he enjoyed lying back in bed with a dreamy expression on his face as he sniffed and rubbed the soiled crotch of her panties over his huge, swollen cock.
Well aware of how her son felt about her, Saroja played along because she was intrigued and excited about where these games were leading them both. The naughty boy… he’s not at all ashamed to let me to know how he feels about me…! she mused, flattered and excited to hear him moan softly with pleasure when he drenched her soiled panties with a huge load of his creamy sperm!
Saroja also noticed that whenever her son got a chance to hug her affectionately, he did so by standing behind her so that he could lovingly rub his huge and erect cock against her big, full buttocks!
Getting more and more excited by her son’s boldness every time he did this, Saroja soon threw caution to the winds…
“Darling… the more you do that, the more you make it difficult for Mummy to control herself…!” she blurted out one day, when he hugged her from behind and lingered a little too long…
“Oooh Mom… why bother to control yourself…? You know very well what’s going on between us… I’m not ashamed to acknowledge that my ripe, sexy mother gives me a raging hard-on! I’m deeply in love with you Mom… going to bed with you will be the greatest experience ever…!” Raghu said boldly, his heart beating faster when he realized that his mother did not appear to be shocked or annoyed by his frank confession.
In fact, she made no attempt to move away from him when his cock sprang free from his lungi to graze her big butt.
Raghu’s expression became dreamy as he enjoyed the incredibly delicious sensation of his mother’s full buttocks rubbing gently and insistently against his enormous erection as she leaned comfortably against him.
“Darling, a mother and son are not supposed to become so intimate… and want each other so much… so I’m a little confused about my feelings…” Saroja said, teasing her son.
She was eager to hear what he had to say and was surprised by his carefully considered response.
“Mom, I don’t believe in forcing you or anyone else to do what they don’t want to do. All I’m asking is… please look at incest with an open mind. Why should we waste time on outdated taboos which don’t benefit us anymore? They are meaningless in today’s world where deadly disease and emotional disappointments are so common. The divorce rate keeps going up because there is little love between strangers who hook up and break up for selfish reasons. We should make our own rules… if only because they will let us maintain our sanity in a crazy world that blindly follows the old ways of doing things.
“Close relatives should not feel ashamed about making love… about enjoying a nice fuck… After all, we are only doing something that will benefit our bodies and minds… instead of destroying them with drugs, drinking and other excesses.
There’s no need to risk our health and happiness by looking for sex outside the family, when we can safely satisfy our needs at home… don’t you agree…?” Raghu said, still hugging and caressing his mother.
“My darling… what you’re saying makes perfect sense… but we must take care to see that no one finds out what we’re doing…” Saroja replied, looking at her son for reassurance.
“Oh… of course Mom! We will keep up appearances and behave like any mother and son are supposed to behave in public. But in private, we can just be ourselves… By which I mean… a sexy, hot-blooded mother and son who enjoy making love… and fucking to their heart’s content whenever they feel like it! Mom… I know you’re a hot-cunted woman who spends a lot of time playing with herself. Don’t you agree that masturbation is a poor substitute for the enormous pleasure a loving son can give you in bed…? I’m willing to be trained properly by you… and of course, I’m well-equipped to do so!”
Raghu pointed out, rubbing his huge cock lovingly against his mother’s meaty ass for emphasis.
Saroja blushed, leaning back into her son as he showered kisses on her face and neck. “You naughty boy… I’d no idea you were aware of my bedroom activities,” she said, smiling at her son.
“Mom… there’s no need to feel ashamed about them… I was so thrilled to know my beloved mother is such a hot blooded woman! You must never feel shy about telling your son that you need some hot loving and fucking, Mom… I’ll never tire of satisfying you in bed… you can be sure of that!”
Raghu replied, his hands eagerly exploring and caressing his mother’s voluptuous body.
“Oooh Ma… aaah…! it feels so good… sooo good when you do that…!” he exclaimed when his mother reached inside his lungi to stroke and squeeze his huge erection.
“Hmm… sweetheart, you’re so much bigger than your father where it matters… You should be able to satisfy my hunger for sex better than he ever cared to do…” Saroja said, smiling as she regarded her son speculatively.
“Oh Mom… I’ve made love to you so many times in my dreams ever since you first made my cock throb with need! I’ve no doubt I’ll satisfy you fully in bed… all I need is your support… your guidance… and your love.” Raghu replied, his eyes becoming soft with longing and love as he regarded his voluptuous, big-titted and big butted mother.
It was this look that sent a delicious shiver of anticipation coursing through Saroja’s ripe body which caused her to make up her mind. Turning around to face her son, she eagerly threw her arms around his neck and lifted her face up as he bent down to kiss her.
Raghu’s hands instinctively reached down to cup and squeeze his mother’s big, full buttocks as their lips locked in a hungry kiss. With their tongues exploring each other’s mouths and their hands caressing and fondling each other’s bodies eagerly, mother and son joyfully welcomed their future as lovers.
Saroja had concluded that it was better to enjoy sex with an adoring son who was grateful for her favors rather than going to bed with a stranger who may treat her badly or worse still, infect her with deadly disease.
Even without Raghu prompting her to do so, she had spent enough time considering incest with an open mind and realized how beneficial it could be when enjoyed in the right circumstances. Far from feeling ashamed at the idea of indulging in it, the horny mother had enjoyed masturbating even more as the lewd thoughts of being pleasured by her big cocked son became stronger and more uncontrollable with each passing day once she became aware of his incestuous desires.
“Yes darling, I know you will give me a lot more pleasure than my fingers or sex toys. Since your father is no longer interested in taking care of my sexual needs, I would very much like you to do so. It is indeed a wonderful way for a mother and son to get really close to each other, no…?” she asked, her eyes merry with mischief as she regarded her son.
“Oooh yeesss…! Mom… please say that again… and again!” Raghu replied happily.
Over the next few weeks, mother and son spent a lot of time becoming sexually intimate with each other, without going all the way. Raghu was grateful to his mother for making it clear that she welcomed and enjoyed his loving attentions as long as they took care to see that no one caught them having fun.
Having once encouraged her son’s incestuous desires,
Saroja never ever found herself regretting her decision. She was pleased to see that Raghu was content to let her lead the way, thoroughly enjoying the invaluable sex-education she was giving him. With encouraging smiles and whispered hints, the hot-cunted mother had a good time making sure her young stud knew exactly how to pleasure her in ways she liked the most.
To Saroja’s delight, her son was always willing to spend a lot of quality time caressing, kissing, fondling, sucking and nibbling every inch of her voluptuous, pleasure-craving body.
Knowing that his mother would eventually let him go all the way, Raghu was patience personified. He became an expert at using just his loving lips and hands, and some of her sex toys to take her to the height of ecstasy in bed. He was always waiting for her to come home from work. To avoid wasting time, Raghu made sure the house was tidy and cooked the evening meal himself. If his mother so desired, he ordered something special from her favorite restaurants.
Saroja could never get enough of her son’s hot and loving welcome whenever she returned home from work every day. In fact, the prospect of her son’s sensuous lovemaking often made the horny mother hurry home with a very wet cunt!
Raghu was always waiting for her with a cheerful smile. All the stress of a hectic day at work seemed to magically fade away as soon as her son shut the front door firmly behind her and pulled her into his warm embrace.
Mother and son french-kissed with unrestrained hunger as Raghu’s hands reached down to cup and squeeze Saroja’s big, full buttocks.
She also savored the jolt of intense pleasure she felt each time her son casually lifted up her saree to gently fuck her sopping wet cunt with his fingers and lick her warm juices off them with relish. Saroja continued sighing and moaning softly as her son undressed her carefully and worshipped her ripe body with hot kisses before carrying her naked to the big double bed to lay her down on her back.
Then Raghu proceeded to give his mother a sensuous massage, his loving hands soothing her tired muscles as he nibbled and kissed her voluptuous body everywhere he could.
By the time he went down on his knees to worship his mother’s cunt, Saroja was usually half-mad with desire and eagerly spread her fleshy thighs wide open to enjoy the best cunnilingus she could ever ask for!
Raghu loved to hear his mother shiver and moan with pleasure when his tongue sluiced through her plump cunt lips and puckered asshole in slow, lazy licks. Every now and then, he would jab her clitoris with a stiff tongue until she moaned softly with joy and soaked his face with a fresh dose of her cunt juices. Raghu loved eating his mother’s pussy — a fact that she frequently and gratefully took advantage of.
Saroja was relieved to know that unlike his father, her son was always willing to go down on his knees to worship the big, firm globes of her meaty ass with loving kisses before moving on to alternately tease her drooling cunt and the puckered ring of her anus with his skillful tongue and a variety of sex toys until he felt her shudder through an intense orgasm and soak his face with her cunt juices!
Raghu was pleased to see that his mother craved the oral sex that he was always willing to pamper her with and was glad when she decided to make it easy for him to love her plump, mature cunt and her big, juicy ass to his heart’s content.
Saroja stopped wearing panties at home unless strictly necessary. She thoroughly enjoyed her son’s cunt and ass worship, and eagerly spread her legs for him whenever he wanted to eat her, which was never less than twice a day at least!
Raghu loved eating his mother’s pussy and rimming her butthole after smearing them with a variety of toppings.
On their trips to the local supermarket, Saroja enjoyed hearing her son tease her by showing her a jar of chocolate spread or cream cheese. “Mom… I’d love to smear this all over your beautiful cunt and your spicy butthole before I eat you.
You taste even better when I do that…!” he would say, grinning and making her blush.
“Not so loud son… what if someone hears you…?” Saroja would reply, smiling happily as felt her heart thumping with excitement and her cunt become moist with need. When they returned home from shopping, Raghu was as good as his word. Saroja’s voluptuous body would quiver in erotic anticipation when she felt her son’s hand reach down to caress and squeeze her big buttocks as he whispered
“Mom… Let me love your delicious cunt and ass just like I said I would…!” Saroja would eagerly bend over the nearest chair or table as her son went down on his knees behind her.
Easing his mother’s petticoat up and out of the way, Raghu showered her meaty ass with loving kisses as she looked back fondly at him, her fingers running through his hair.
Saroja shivered lustfully as her son carried on…
Spreading his mother’s magnificent ass cheeks firmly apart,
Raghu would lewdly sniff her spicy butthole and tongue her pussy before liberally coating both orifices with his latest choice of topping. Then he resumed licking and probing her cunt and anus with his tongue and fingers until she lost her mind and shuddered in ecstasy.
Saroja soon lost count of the number of times her son took her to orgasmic bliss with his talented tongue and fingers. Alone at home with her young stud, she was usually
light-headed and lost in a haze of erotic excitement.
Although she had still not let him go all the way, Saroja did not neglect her son’s awe-inspiring erections. “Good to know I’m always able to give the naughty boy a nice, big hard on…!” she mused every time she went to work on her son’s throbbing rod with her loving lips and hands.
Unable to control his excitement, Raghu had come too soon the first few times his mother had sucked him off. But he soon mastered the ability to delay his orgasm when her hungry lips rippled over his enormous rod or when she eased back the foreskin from his bulbous cockhead to suck and lick it.
Saroja would occasionally pause her tender ministrations on her son’s quivering rod to squeeze his big balls and coddle his nut sac in her hot and moist mouth. In fact, the horny mother held back nothing when she pampered her son with one of her incredibly satisfying blow-jobs. Saroja rightly felt it was the least she could do for a son who never tired of pampering her own pleasure-craving body with all the nourishing attention she hungered for. It was so rewarding to hear Raghu groan with pleasure as he gently steadied her head to make sure his twitching cock sprayed a generous serving of thick and tasty nut cream down her gulping throat!
Saroja was well aware of the nutritional value of her son’s cum. Reading up on the subject, she had found out that only one percent of semen was actually sperm. The rest of it was a mix of nutrients such as protein, calcium, vitamin C, fructose, amino acids, sodium, zinc and citric acid. She knew that the thick, creamy cum that her son’s fertile balls produced in such abundance was one of nature’s best tonics for glowing skin and could be made to taste even better with a diet that was rich in fruits and nuts, but avoided spices completely. To make sure she could always relish a mouthful of delicious sperm after sensuously sucking off her son, Saroja urged him to eat a lot of fruit and nuts, but avoid spicy food.
Raghu lost no time in making sure that his hot-blooded mother would always get her wish!
Pleased with her son’s progress, Saroja decided that his virile, young cock should enjoy its first taste of her plump, mature pussy on his eighteenth birthday, which was just around the corner. Raghu would always remember this birthday as very special. On that morning, his mother woke him up with a fantastic blow-job that soon turned to become a hot 69 of mutual gratification when Raghu got under her to pleasure her hot pussy with his talented tongue. But Saroja did not go all the way and suck her son to orgasm as she usually did. Instead, she lay back on the bed and asked him to mount her. “Darling… this is the special birthday present you’ve waited so long for… Enter me honey… bury your big, beautiful cock deep inside Mummy’s hot cunt… make me your woman forever…!” Saroja said, smiling happily to see the delight on her son’s face.
Surprised and thrilled, Raghu wasted no time doing as his mother bid him.
Saroja smiled happily, her knees doubling up to touch her boobs as her son eagerly buried every inch of his long, thick penis deep inside her drooling pussy with a loving thrust. She moaned happily, her heels digging into his back to keep him inside her for the longest time. “Oooohf…! my… my darling… your big cock fills my hungry pussy like nothing else… and feels sooo good…! I shouldn’t have waited so long to let you fuck me, you naughty boy…!” she exclaimed happily, enjoying the way her son’s huge cock stretched and filled her cock starved pussy so completely She knew he wouldn’t disappoint her by coming too soon, and he proved her right.
Raghu was just as thrilled to feel his hot-blooded mother’s simmering, slushy slit clutch and caress his cock in a deliciously liquid grip…! He fucked her lovingly, leisurely exploring her buttery soft cunt with his hungry cock. It felt so good to hear her moan and squeal softly as he pleasured her with some very sensual and measured thrusts of his big cock.
“Ooh… oooh… oh Mom… Your sweet, juicy cunt feels so good around my hungry cock… you’re so hot and tight… I’m in heaven! I love you Mom… I love you so much!” he exclaimed happily, kissing her again and again.
Pleased with her son’s heartfelt appreciation, Saroja moaned in encouragement. With her thighs gripping his waist and her ankles locked behind his back, her big buttocks lifted slightly off the bed every so often to let her hungry cunt devour as much of Raghu’s long, thick and succulent penis as she could! The horny mother’s eyes were half-closed, her head swaying gently from side to side as she enjoyed her son’s sensual fucking with total abandon. “My darling son… your big cock feels so good… fuck me honey… fuck me slowly… fuck me good… You make it so good for Mummy! Ohh… ahh… aah… aayii… aayii… aaiiyoh…! I’ve never been fucked so lovingly…!” she moaned happily.
Raghu kissed his mother again and again, sighing with pleasure as his hungry cock savored the silky, sucking glove of her hot snatch as he moved in and out of her with a steady
rhythm. It was such a heady feeling that he had to fight the urge to come too soon more than once. “Oh God Mom… it’s such an incredible sensation to feel your hungry cunt clutching and sucking at my cock… I’ll never get enough!” he exclaimed softly.
“Thanks honey… Mummy will never get enough of your big and beautiful cock either!” Saroja said, her lips widening into a saucy smile as she looked deep into her son’s eyes.
Mother and son lost themselves the rapture of their incestuous union for many long and wonderful minutes before it became clear to Raghu that he could no longer hold down the semen boiling and bubbling in his aching balls as it raced up his engorged cock… It was a very happy son who groaned in delight as he flooded his mother’s belly with his hot seed for the very first time! He was thrilled to hear her sigh in contentment.
“Mmm…! It’s just fantastic to feel my son’s semen flowing into me… Fill my tummy with your hot cream, sweetheart… don’t pull out and waste anything…!” Saroja said happily, her thighs hugging her son as her heels dug into his buttocks to keep him rooted deep inside her.
For many wonderful weeks after their first memorable fuck-session, Raghu learned a lot about keeping his mother happy in bed. Her enormous appetite for sex was a boon for a virile young man who was always horny. It was wonderful to hear her moan and whimper happily as he pleasured her with youthful vigor and enthusiasm.
For Saroja, the intense pleasure of being fucked lovingly by her own son never lost its edge. With her eyes half-closed in contentment and her fleshy thighs hugging him, she
thoroughly enjoyed the many variations he employed in the rhythm of his fucking to feed her greedy pussy with his long, thick penis.
No other young man in his prime can give me the pleasure my dear son gives me so easily. I’m so glad that I’m letting him take care of my needs at the right time! ” she often thought as she savored the delicious friction of Raghu’s big cock stretching and soothing her hot cunt as he moved in and out of her in a steady, measured rhythm. It stirred her to the core of her being and she often enjoyed the first of her many orgasms within minutes after he entered her.
The horny mother became happily addicted to her son’s sensual fucking and eagerly spread her legs for him many times a week. The naughty boy is so virile and passionate! she marveled, seeing how easily she could revive Raghu’s limp cock after a ball-draining fuck session.
“I’m really lucky to have a son who is so good at satisfying my hunger for sex… Raghu darling… you’re spoiling me thoroughly…!” she often remarked.
Although mother and son loved fucking in a variety of comfortable positions, their favorite was the good old missionary position because it allowed them to look into each other’s eyes as they fucked lovingly. Raghu loved to kiss his mother and hear her moan happily when he pleasured her craving cunt with his big cock and Saroja felt especially good to hear her son groan in delight when his twitching cock lavishly coated her womb with a soothing load of creamy jizz!
At other times, mother and son feasted on each other in the 69 position. As Raghu tongued and fingered his mother’s cunt and ass with joyful abandon, she would lick, suck and
throat his enormous cock eagerly until he came with a groan of ecstasy. Saroja often directed her son’s thick, creamy cum all over her face or body, rubbing it into her skin. Like many women, she knew that hot, fresh sperm was one of the best tonics for glowing, supple skin.



Chapter Three


Mother Dearest

With all the hot, incestuous fucking they enjoyed, it would not take Raghu very long to make his mother pregnant, Saroja realized.
Saroja did not want to go through an incestuous pregnancy when it was clear her husband was not in the home. So she experimented with other birth control methods like spermicidal cups and the Pill for a while. But these methods also proved to be frustrating for a mother in heat who was eager to enjoy the exhilaration of incestuous love more and more often.
Saroja occasionally toyed with the idea of having her son’s baby, but was practical enough to realize that it was a big risk in many ways. So she had her tubes tied up permanently to enjoy the intense pleasure of her son’s sensual lovemaking without further inconvenience. Still, it was an intoxicating thrill for the hot-blooded mother to know she was getting a bellyful of potent, baby-making sperm from her virile son every time he fucked her so lovingly with his usual hunger and enthusiasm!
With the incest taboo out of the way and Raghu’s father absent for long periods of time, mother and son enjoyed a life unburdened by conventional notions. Like a newly-wed couple who could not keep their hands off each other, they regarded sex as a highly pleasurable activity that had to be enjoyed without inhibitions as often as possible — and it is just what they did.
Saroja was thrilled that her stud son was her real husband. With his child-like desire to please a woman of her inclination and appetites both in the bedroom and outside it, he was the lover she had always wanted.
Although Raghu was happy that his hot-cunted mother enjoyed being his wife, he never made the mistake of forcing her for sex if she was not in the mood, which was usually the case when she was having her periods. At such times, he was perfectly happy to jerk off watching his favorite porn movies — usually featuring younger men with older women.
It was even better when his mother joined him now and then to watch these movies. She was just as likely to be turned on by his choice of porn and usually ended up stroking or sucking him off.
Apart from ‘those days of the month’, Saroja enjoyed some form of sexual intimacy with her son at least once a day. If she was not in the mood for a full-bodied fuck session, Raghu was always eager to ravish her hot cunt and puckered anus with his talented tongue and fingers as well as a variety of sex toys until she lost control and shuddered through a few intense and mind-blowing orgasms. With a devoted sex-slave for a son, Saroja had no doubt that she was the most sexually satisfied woman in her circle of friends and acquaintances.
Whenever she teased Raghu that she was keeping him away from other women who often regarded him with interest, she always felt reassured by his assessment of their situation.
“Mom… both of us can easily end up in bed with other people… I’ve seen the way men look at you… and yes, a few women are interested in me… But we know that the emotional bond between close relatives makes their loving and fucking much more passionate… much more fulfilling. It’s a pity that most of my friends will never know the joy of going home to a beloved female relative who wants to enjoy sex with them. I guess it’s why many of them end up ruining their health with drugs, drinking and whoring. I’m glad that I’m coming home to a naughty and hot-blooded mother who likes to drain me totally in bed! I’ll always love you like crazy for it… Mom!” he would say with a cheerful smile, making Saroja blush happily.
She relished her son’s passionate lovemaking and took pride in knowing that she had drained every drop of cum from his big, fertile balls by the time they drifted off to sleep in each other’s arms after a very satisfying fuck-session.
At her son’s request, Saroja often began the day by squatting on his face to gently and insistently rub her plump pussy and ass against his face.
For Raghu, there was no greater joy than to wake up to the heady fragrance of his mother’s beautiful cunt and puckered anus filling his nostrils. It was a powerful rush that made his morning erection even stronger as he and mother settled down to feast on each other in a 69 position. As his mother’s loving lips ravished his throbbing young cock and big balls, Raghu lewdly tongued and fingered her plump, juicy cunt as well as the puckered ring of her anus until he felt her shuddering violently and repeatedly soaked his face with her cunt juices.
Mother and son usually rounded off such passionate mornings with some sensual fucking before getting on with the rest of the day. Saroja preferred to have her hot pussy filled to the brim with her virile son’s fresh cum before he dropped her off at her school. Her eyes twinkling with mischief, she loved to tease him with spicy sex talk. “Raghu… darling… I feel so good… and so naughty walking around the school with your gooey cum leaking out of my satisfied cunt. It’s such a hot thrill to know my panties are soaked with my son’s baby making sperm… sometimes, I catch my dull, bored colleagues looking at me… wondering why I look so smug and satisfied…” she liked to say as she regarded her son with a saucy smile.
“Like the cat that got the cream… or more correctly, like the mother whose hot pussy is filled with her son’s cream!
You’re such naughty woman Mom… and I love you all the more for it. I’m the luckiest son in the world… filling your belly with my hot sperm is a joy like no other…!” Raghu would reply, pulling her to him to hug her tightly and kiss her fiercely on her full lips with heartfelt appreciation.
Mother and son were heartened to see that the love they felt for each other only became stronger with every session of sexual intimacy they enjoyed with total abandon.



Chapter Four


The Benefits of Incest

A year after he started taking care of his mother’s bedroom needs, a combination of factors working in his favor allowed Raghu the unexpected and equally satisfying privilege of servicing Saroja’s younger sister, Nirmala.
At 38, his favorite aunt was just as ripe and buxom as his mother, and keenly felt her husband’s neglect in the bedroom.
After 18 years of marriage, Nirmala’s husband, Mohit was only motivated to spend quality time on two things — making lots of money with his business activities and enjoying the company of women who were many years younger to his wife. He felt he was doing enough by giving her all the comforts of a luxurious lifestyle and left it at that.
Since her younger sister lived close by and frequently confided in her, Saroja was well aware of her sexual frustration and sympathized fully with her. Nirmala did not fail to notice the healthy glow of contentment on her older sister’s face. It was the radiance of a well-sexed woman who was obviously getting the right kind of attention in bed.
Aware of her brother-in-law’s long absences from home, she could not help wondering who her older sister’s secret lover was. Saroja did not hesitate to let her know. She trusted her younger sister, and knew her secrets were safe with her.
“Nimmi… this is strictly between you and me, of course…
Raghu has been taking care of my sexual needs for some time now.” she said, amused to see the amazement on her sister’s face.
“Oh… Saro…! You mean you’re going to bed with your son…? I’ve heard about things like that… but never imagined that you’d do it… Isn’t it considered taboo… or sinful? Ooooh
Saroo… you’re such a naughty woman…!” Nirmala said, her eyes gleaming with excitement as her older sister calmed her down by explaining how much she had gained by taking the right decision about her sexual well-being…
“Nimmi darling… how can loving and uninhibited sex between close relatives be sinful? This is the warped thinking of people who get the wrong ideas about incest from a mass media that is only interested on sensationalizing bad news. It is the sad stories about stupid and uneducated people who make a mess of things… like parents abusing their children… or some other horror… that makes incest look wrong. With so much negative news, people rarely look at the bright side.
“Raghu and I have spent a wonderful year discovering that the pleasures of incest are the sweetest, so we can’t be bothered about anyone who makes such a fuss about sex between close relatives. As we look forward to many more years of sexual bliss, we are only interested in making sure no one catches us having a good time!
“By the time I got into bed with my son, I knew just how good he would make me feel. Raghu had obviously spent a lot of time thinking about incest and had no problem convincing me about its benefits in a world where so many people risk disease and emotional trauma by getting sexually involved with the wrong people. Incest is an incredibly fulfilling experience when it is enjoyed by intelligent people who have made a proper assessment of their sexual needs and decide that sex within the family is safer and more convenient.
“Raghu and I can only feel sorry for the many people who endure so much suffering for a little bit of sexual pleasure from strangers who don’t really care for them or understand them. The funny thing is, some of these people are married to each other! Words can’t express how nourishing and satisfying it is to go home to an adoring son who knows how satisfy my hottest desires in bed! I may be repeating myself Nimmi… but that’s because I want my only sister to know for sure that there’s nothing shameful about incest when it is enjoyed by smart people who know exactly what they’re doing… and don’t misuse their privileges.
“In fact, I thank God for showing me that incest is best!
It’s just common sense Nimmi… When we are blessed with healthy bodies capable of giving us immense sexual pleasure, we must enjoy it as much as possible before bad luck or old age stops us… and who better to enjoy it with than a close relative who loves you and trusts you as much as you do…?
“Nimmi, it’s a pity that there are so many misconceptions about incest. I urge you to take a practical look at it…
Approached with the right frame of mind, recreational sex is often the best way for close relatives to form a strong bond.
Just glance through any family’s album of pictures, especially those where the kids are on the verge of becoming young adults… and what do you usually see..? The mothers and sons are usually close to each other… and the same is usually the case with fathers and daughters. What you’re seeing is a love that is already strong from years of physical and emotional closeness. It is a love that makes the prospect of sex even more tempting than it would be with a total stranger.
“But irrational taboos and put-downs like ‘mama’s boy’ or
‘daddy’s girl’ tend to make a mockery of such strong desires, forcing many to deny them and look for companionship elsewhere with often disastrous results. Because they’re told it’s wrong to enjoy sex within the family, many misguided men and women go out into the world looking for sexual intimacy with the wrong people… in the wrong places. They get involved with drugs, alcohol, disease and violence… often growing up to be social misfits who make people around them suffer needlessly.
“But there are others who are lucky to find close relatives who reciprocate their feelings and enjoy an incestuous
‘marriage’ hidden behind the conventional norms of society.
And it is just what Raghu and I are lucky to have. I am willing to bet that incestuous relationships last longer than conventional ones, because incestuous couples feel a deep love and longing for each other that’s like no other.
“Educating my virile son about my sexual needs was the best thing I could’ve ever done for the both of us. Although we have been lovers for over a year now, just the thought of his passionate loving and fucking arouses me so much sometimes that I use a sex toy to bring me some relief when he’s not around. I can assure you I’ve never felt like this about his father in over twenty years of married life!
“My dear Raghu is grateful that he’s coming home to a fun-loving and naughty mother who craves sexual pleasure as much as he does… and loves to make sure his hungry young cock is properly nourished with her loving lips and hot pussy!
Raghu has always adored me and now loves me even more for all the sucking and fucking I pamper him with. The dear boy not only repays me by giving me his best in bed, but also by doing exceptionally well in his studies and sports.
“Nimmi… life is short… and often quite difficult for us women. We have as much right to sexual pleasure as a man.
So why should we suppress our sexual desires just because our husbands don’t have the enthusiasm to satisfy us anymore? And why risk your health and reputation with strangers outside the family when an eager young man in the family can pleasure us safely?
“It’s just too bad that people with hang-ups about incest condemn any incestuous relationship without thinking. They are unwilling to acknowledge the fact that many smart people enjoy sex within the family without any abuse. These lucky people know they have an opportunity to enjoy the best sex they will ever get and do so in a responsible manner. They can’t be bothered with taboos that don’t make any sense anymore… so why should we?
“In fact, Nimmi… while people everywhere are destroying each other with fear, suspicion, intolerance and hatred, Raghu and I are glad that we can enter the heaven of hot, incestuous love as often as we want.
“Besides, recreational sex within the family is such a fantastic stress-buster! I feel so aroused and flattered to know that my virile son hungers for me so much. The naughty boy never has to hide the fact that his sexy mother has given him a huge erection! And I just go crazy with need when he undresses me and worships my body with hot, loving kisses.
By the time Raghu carries me to the bedroom, I’m totally wet and eager to be fucked by him… and he does it so lovingly and sensuously… oooohf…!” Saroja said, blushing and shivering self-consciously as she felt her cunt become moist with need at the thought of her son’s pleasure-filled lovemaking and fucking.
Enjoying the pleasant rush of her cunt juices soaking her panties and encouraged by her sister listening to her with rapt attention, Saroja continued speaking with great enthusiasm,
“Nimmi… I should’ve been upset when I first caught Raghu sniffing my soiled panties and rubbing them over his big cock… but I found that I was more excited than I’d ever imagined! Seeing the dreamy expression on my son’s face as he stroked his enormous cock thinking about me…
“I knew instinctively that he would satisfy my hottest desires like no other man could. So I felt no hesitation in encouraging him to take care of my sexual needs. As usual, my hunch turned out to be right. Forget about dildos… my darling son is the best sex toy I will ever have! He is clever… and knows how to use his loving lips and hands… and his enormous cock to give me the kind of pleasure his father has hardly ever done in years of marriage. I can be totally frank about my sexual desires with my young stud and you can bet he’ll do his best to satisfy me.
“Yes Nimmi… nothing compares to hot, satisfying sex within the family. My son and I give each other the kind of pleasure many people will never experience. I am proud of the fact that I’m giving my boy a great sex education safely at home. The other women he takes to his bed in future will consider themselves to be very lucky indeed… because he sure knows how to use his tongue, fingers, and cock to take a hot bitch of a woman to the height of ecstasy in bed!”
Pleased to see her sister listening carefully, Saroja continued to extol the benefits of incest. “Nimmi… I’ve heard many a woman in our age group complaining about a tired or bored husband who just can’t be bothered to satisfy her in bed… yet the same woman freaks out and wards off a son or nephew… or some other young man in her family who is sexually attracted to her. These women are needlessly allowing outdated taboos to get in the way… or they’re just too dumb to imagine the intense pleasure of being serviced by a virile young man who worships them and is eager to satisfy them fully if given the right kind of encouragement.
“Needless to say Nimmi, I’m glad I didn’t make the same mistake with my darling Raghu. I’m a happy and contented mother because I make sure my pleasure-craving body frequently enjoys my son’s loving attentions.
“In fact, the naughty boy has spoilt me so much with his loving lips and hands… and his long, thick penis… that I can’t even think of spreading my legs for any other man, including his father! I know for sure that no other man can give me the intense pleasure Raghu gives me. Nothing compares to my dear son’s sensuous lovemaking and fucking… and… and it feels so wonderful to hear him say how lucky he is that he can guide his hungry cock deep into his mother’s sweet, receptive cunt!” Saroja said, her eyes gleaming with pleasure as she sought to answer the unspoken doubts in her younger sister’s mind.
Nirmala was not entirely surprised to know that her good looking nephew was satisfying his own mother in bed. Her older sister always found a practical solution to any problem, and had figured out the perfect way to experience sexual bliss by making her son her willing playmate in the bedroom.
With her only daughter Mohini studying at an exclusive boarding school, Nirmala had plenty of time on her hands. She decided to find out if she could put it to good use… “Saro, I’m very excited to hear about your hot romps in bed with your son. You know I love Raghu as much as you do… he’s the kind of devoted and obedient son I had always hoped for… but that was not to be. Am I expecting too much… when I ask you to share him with me…?” Nirmala asked, her voice trembling with surprising urgency.
Saroja was touched by the longing in her sister’s voice.
She recognized it as the hunger of a healthy, hot-cunted woman who was not getting the lovemaking and fucking she needed so badly. “Hmm… Nimmi, I’m usually very possessive about my good-looking son and jealous of any other woman who wants him. But I can’t say ‘no’ to my only sister.
“Besides, Raghu has been quite frank about his desire to
‘taste’ other women in the family, but he’ll never actually do so unless I permit him. Although he’s grateful for all the sex he gets from me, he’s perfectly happy to jerk off if I’m not in the mood for it. Now, with his favorite aunt eager to enjoy his lovemaking as much as his mother, he’ll be thrilled to know that he won’t be wasting any of his sperm anymore! But I must warn you to take the right precautions Nimmi…
“I’ve no doubt you’ll enjoy my son’s hot loving and fucking as much as I do. But his high sperm count could easily make you pregnant…!” Saroja said, with obvious pride.
Her eyes merry with mischief, Nirmala countered, “Hmm…
Saro… let me see about that. I’ll take precautions… but who knows… I may also enjoy the thrill of having my good-looking nephew make me pregnant now and then..!”
Feigning shock at her younger sister’s intentions, Saroja said “You naughty woman! That’s entirely up to you. I loved the fantasy of having Raghu make me pregnant for a while… the thrill of feeling my son spray his potent seed deep inside my womb is always such an incredible high! But I realized it was impractical to have his baby… people would ask all the wrong questions.
“What we really want to do is to just enjoy lovemaking and fucking without any inconvenience… so I had my tubes tied up. You may want to do the same. Raghu’s sensual fucking is a lot more pleasurable the natural way… without protection.
He fills you so fully with his big cock… Ooohf… the friction is simply delicious without a condom… as you’ll soon find out for yourself!” Saroja said, smiling as she felt her cunt twitch with need once again at the thought of her son’s enormous cock.
She was happy to see her sister agreeing that incest was best. Giving her adoring son a proper sex education continued to bring her enormous pleasure. She was glad to know her younger sister would also benefit from his bedroom skills as much as she herself did.



Chapter Five


Auntie Nirmala

Nirmala was a bit shy and apprehensive about how things would go when her nephew dropped in to visit her soon after.
Raghu had no such qualms. “Nimmi Auntie… I was so thrilled to know you want me as much as Mom… needless to say, I’ve often fantasized about making love to you… but never dared to admit it to Mom for quite a while… or even to you until now! Auntie… you don’t have to feel shy… I’m eager to give you as much pleasure as I give Mom. And don’t worry…
I’ll be just as discreet… so no one will ever know how much fun a loving nephew and aunt can have together…!” he said, grinning happily as his buxom aunt eagerly walked into his open arms with a smile.
As her nephew’s hands dropped down to cup and squeeze her big, full buttocks, Nirmala moaned softly in relief, her body relaxing against his as she gave in to her long suppressed desires and kissed him fiercely.
Although Raghu sensed that his aunt wanted him to fuck her right away, he took his sweet own time to arouse her even more by slowly undressing her and exploring every inch of her firm, ripe body with his tongue and fingers.
When her nephew went down between her fleshy, wide open thighs to spend a long time licking her cunt and the puckered ring of her anus with a ravenous hunger that she had never experienced before, Nirmala went crazy with lust and begged him to fuck her without further delay!
When he finally guided his throbbing cock deep into his aunt’s moist and simmering cunt, Raghu was pleased to hear her panting with passion as she responded to his sensual fucking with the same enthusiasm as his mother.
Nirmala squealed and moaned with pleasure, her cries of lust becoming more frequent as her nephew fucked her slowly and lovingly with youthful vigour. After what seemed like a long time, she was thrilled to feel his cock twitching inside her as he lavishly coated her insides with his hot cream. Nirmala was also amazed to see how easily her virile nephew regained his erection after their ball-draining fuck-session.
When she asked for an encore, Raghu eagerly mounted his aunt once more, fucking her with a vigor and enthusiasm she had long forgotten, but thoroughly relished as she whimpered happily through a few more mind-blowing orgasms!
After their first memorable coupling, Raghu dropped in at his aunt’s place to service her regularly. Nirmala always took care to see that there was no one around at home when she enjoyed her nephew’s intense and passionate lovemaking.
“Nimmi auntie… it’s great to know that you’re just as horny as Mom… Making love to you is something I always look forward to… and filling your belly with my hot cream is such a thrill… that I’m gonna do it as often as I can!” Raghu liked to tell his blushing and very contented aunt.
Nirmala had always been fond of her nephew. But now, she found herself falling deeply in love with him, happy to admit that she was becoming just as addicted to his bedroom skills as his mother.
Raghu’s shameless lovemaking never failed to make his voluptuous aunt go crazy with lust as he took her to heights of sexual ecstasy she had never even imagined before. He enjoyed hearing her moan and whimper softly when he was fucking her — it was especially thrilling to hear her imploring him not to come too soon!
A visit from her nephew was guaranteed to leave Nirmala’s hot cunt tingling with pleasure and her pretty face glowing with contentment. It’s easy to see why Saroja is so smitten with her good-looking son. Any sensible woman can’t help falling in love with him… and that little monster in his pants…! she mused, never forgetting to pamper her nephew’s cock with many loving kisses before he left her to go home to his mother.
No harm in letting my dear nephew know how much I appreciate his stud service. He’s such a loving young man… and he spares no effort to keep me just as satisfied as his mother…! she would be thinking as they enjoyed another long and passionate kiss before Raghu went home.
Watching his friends wasting a lot of money on their girlfriends or hookers for a little bit of fucking, Raghu was glad that he was going home to a hot-blooded mother and aunt who adored him and loved to milk every drop of cum from his big, fertile balls!
He never ever made the mistake of telling anyone about his fantastic sex life.
People had such irrational fears and hang-ups about incest that he instinctively knew he was better off avoiding any discussion of it. Both his favorite women trusted him implicitly and knew that he would never let any loose talk or rumor destroy the sexual intimacy all of them valued so much and enjoyed so often. It was also helpful that his friends were too busy with their amorous pursuits to show more than a casual interest in his love life. They assumed he had a girlfriend somewhere and left it at that.
Raghu did not envy his friends and often found himself thinking how unlucky they were. My buddies can keep their girlfriends… most of them will never get to be as lucky as I am right now. I’m so glad I’m going home to a mother and aunt who are just approaching the peak of their sexual hunger…, he often mused.
Fascinated by incest for as long as he could remember, he had no qualms about cuckolding his father and uncle. “If they’re fool enough to leave such fine, hot-blooded women to pursue some floozy, they don’t deserve better!” he liked to tell himself as he regarded his mother and aunt with a love and longing that he knew would remain strong forever.
Totally smitten by both women, Raghu was glad that they had given him the exclusive privilege of attending to their sexual needs. With their thick waists flaring out to big, full buttocks that jiggled and strained against the confines of their sarees and heavy boobs that threatened to spill out of their blouses as they went about their daily routines, his mother and aunt were cock-stiffening sex goddesses who expected and enjoyed total devotion from their virile, young playmate.
But Raghu did not take their sexual favors for granted.
Well aware that both women could be tempted to use their new-found sexual freedom to seek out other young men as companions, he was more than happy to do whatever he could to maintain his status as their favorite toy boy.
To begin with, he was always attentive to their needs outside the bedroom, running errands and taking care of chores that other men would balk at. Both women liked to have Raghu massage them lovingly or comb out their long, thick tresses. They also enjoyed it immensely when he carefully shaved their plump pussy lips and depilated the hair around their puckered buttholes, because he always finished off such a delicate task with some very satisfying cunnilingus and analingus.
Saroja and Nirmala also loved the fact that their young stud spent nearly all the money he earned working part-time as a disc jockey buying presents for them.
Raghu always found some excuse to give his mother or aunt another expensive gift that made them squeal in delight and half-heartedly remonstrate him for being so wasteful.
Raghu’s response to their heartfelt appreciation was usually the same. He would eagerly hug and kiss either woman as he casually lifted up their sarees to gently frig their moist, mature cunts before licking their juices off his fingers with great relish. “The most expensive gift in the world can’t compare to what my beloved mother and aunt give me so generously!” he would say smiling as they regarded him with a mixture of mock surprise and flattered amusement.
Raghu need not have worried that his two favorite women would look elsewhere for sexual thrills. Increasingly addicted to his sensual lovemaking and flattered by his sincere desire to please them, Saroja and Nirmala had no intention of risking their carefully cultivated facade of middle-class respectability for a few thrills in bed with other men who would not be as discreet, or as well attuned to their sexual desires as Raghu was.
Having cast off constricting taboos long ago, both women gave free rein to their desire for physical intimacy when they were alone with their virile, young playmate at home, or in equally private places elsewhere. Raghu loved to hear his mother or aunt ask him saucily if he had enough ‘milk’ to satisfy her ‘thirst’ while playing with his huge prick or gently squeezing his big balls!
Like mares in heat eager to be serviced by their favorite stallion, both women moaned happily in horny anticipation as
Raghu lovingly nibbled, kissed, fondled, fingered and undressed them gently before leading them to the nearest couch, bed or thickly carpeted floor for some passionate pumping!
More practiced in the art of fucking than most young men of his age, Raghu was skilled at controlling his ejaculation for as long as his mother or aunt desired — which meant he only let himself go after either woman experienced many strong orgasms during their passionate couplings. Saroja and
Nirmala loved fucking in a variety of positions, but enjoyed it the most when Raghu serviced them in the missionary position or from behind, lying side by side with either of them.
They also liked to have him lie on his back, cupping and squeezing their big buttocks as they rode him cowgirl-style.
In short, they favored any position which allowed their hungry, mature cunts to enjoy more of the succulent young cock they craved so much! Raghu could never get enough of the thrill of hearing his mother or aunt moan with unbridled lust, imploring him not to come too soon and spoil her fun as he leisurely stuffed and stretched her hungry pussy with his swollen rod!
Ejaculating deep inside either woman after a hot and loving fuck session was an incredible high that usually left
Raghu feeling light-headed and lost for many minutes. It was sheer bliss when his mother and aunt doubled up their plump thighs, their big, full buttocks lifting off the bed to make sure his grateful cock was buried deep inside them as he lavishly creamed their sperm-nourished wombs with his hot seed.
Now and then, they also asked him to pull out just before he came — to ensure that their hungry lips were firmly wrapped around his throbbing cock as his creamy and nourishing man milk flow down their greedy, gulping throats. As a well-sucked and well-fucked young man who never had to waste time looking for sex elsewhere, Raghu was eternally grateful that his mother and aunt shared his belief that the pleasures of incest were the sweetest.



Chapter Six


Cousin Mohini

When her daughter Mohini finished boarding school to go to college in her home town, Nirmala lost no time getting her handsome nephew get better acquainted with his cousin sister. She had been thinking about her daughter’s future and knew exactly how to secure it.
In many parts of India, marriage between first cousins was encouraged as a common practice to preserve cultural values and familial wealth through several generations.
Mohini had matured into a nubile young woman who was naturally curious about sex. Nirmala decided it was better for everyone concerned if she was introduced to the pleasures of sex by her 19 year old cousin brother before she got into trouble with the wrong men.
She was also aware that her 18 year old daughter had a big crush on her good-looking cousin. It would be easy for them to fall in love… and get married in the near future.
Mohini couldn’t ask for a better husband than her cousin brother. He was well on his way to becoming a successful young man who would easily keep his wife satisfied in bed.
Unlike many women, Nirmala also knew she would have no problems getting along with her future son-in-law.
Thinking of her future relationship with her nephew made her shiver in lustful anticipation. I’ve no doubt Raghu will desire me just as much after I become his mother-in-law… When my daughter is not in the mood for sex, I definitely expect him to take off my panties and fill me with beautiful, big cock… ooohhh… oooohfh…! Just the thought of being fucked lovingly by a nephew who also happens to be my son-in-law makes me soooo wet…! she mused, reaching between her legs to finger her aroused cunt.
Raghu had a great time introducing his cousin sister to the pleasures of sex. At 18, she was still a virgin who had managed to avoid her friends’ sexual misadventures. Without proper guidance, many of them were unable to avoid unwanted pregnancies and hushed up abortions.
Mohini had a mind of her own and did not care to waste time on the callow young men panting for her like dogs in heat. Unless I get a man with the right sexual experience, I would rather play with myself than come to grief like some of my dumb friends, she often thought while satisfying her sexual urges…
When she confided as much to her mother during one of their heart-to-heart chats, Nirmala did not discourage her. But she also made it a point to say, with a mischievous smile, that there was no need for her daughter to deny herself the pleasure of a hot, satisfying fuck from a well-educated lover if she wanted it…
Intrigued by her mother’s remark, Mohini was pleasantly surprised to hear the rest of her story. She also became highly aroused and just a little jealous to know that her mother and her aunt Saroja were regularly fucked by her cousin brother, whom she adored. She realized just how smart both women were about managing their sexual needs. Why invite trouble by looking for sex outside the family when they had a loving son and nephew who hungered for them as much as they did…?
Raghu certainly made her heart beat faster. Mohini often fantasized about her cousin brother, and had often wondered if he had a girlfriend. With his good looks, intelligence, and cheerfully extroverted manner, Raghu was a natural winner with women.
Her mother summed it up perfectly. “Mohini, many women are attracted to your handsome cousin. Quite a few of them have made it clear that they would enjoy going to bed with him on a regular basis. That’s why his mother and I find it such a relief that he prefers to save his sexual energy for hot blooded women in the family!” she frankly told her daughter more than once.
Mohini soon got the perfect opportunity to get well acquainted with her cousin’s sexual expertise. When his uncle went on an extended business trip for over two weeks, Raghu dropped in to visit his aunt and cousin sister. Mohini had watched, breathless with excitement, as nephew and aunt exchanged a long, passionate kiss, their tongues exploring each other’s mouths eagerly. She nearly gasped in surprise when her mother went down on her knees to free her cousin’s enormous erection from his pants.
Mohini had never seen such a big cock before. My God… my cousin’s cock is nearly as thick as my wrist! she thought, looking on in amazement as her mother eased back the foreskin to lick Raghu’s bulbous cockhead and shaft before taking most of his man-meat in her mouth.
As his aunt sucked and throated him with shameless hunger, Raghu pulled his cousin sister close to him. His fingers quickly moved under her skirt, and Mohini sighed softly as he began to finger-fuck her virgin cunt. Soon, everyone settled down comfortably on the couch to enjoy and pleasure each other. While his aunt voraciously throated and sucked his throbbing erection, Raghu kissed his cousin sister with more and more passion, his hands leisurely exploring her firm, ripe body…
Before long, Nirmala invited her daughter to feast on her cousin’s awesome erection.
Raghu groaned in delight as both mother and daughter ravished his grateful cock with their hot mouths. More than once, he had to fight the urge to come too soon.
Nirmala realized this. She quickly lay back on the living room floor and asked her nephew to mount her without further delay. She squealed happily, her legs doubling up to flatten her big boobs as when he split open her pussy with his throbbing tool. She was keen to show her daughter just how good her cousin brother was at satisfying a cock-hungry woman.
Mohini watched wide eyed as her virile cousin brother fucked her mother lovingly.
As usual, Raghu was in no hurry. He sighed with pleasure as he leisurely explored his aunt’s juicy cunt with slow strokes of his long, thick penis.
Mohini was aroused and excited to see how much her mother was enjoying her cousin brother’s fucking. Her eyes half-closed in pleasure, Nirmala was sighing and moaning softly as her nephew fucked her with loving, lusty vigor. From where she was seated, Mohini had a clear view of her cousin brother’s enormous cock stuffing and stretching her mother’s tight, juicy cunt to the fullest. His big balls thudded gently against his aunt’s buttocks as he buried his cock to the hilt inside her with every sensuous thrust. Watching her mother and cousin brother sighing and moaning lustfully as they fucked, Mohini felt incredibly horny. Fingering her cunt, she couldn’t help thinking how happy they were to lose themselves to the rapture of their hot, incestuous copulation.
Raghu fucked his ripe, juicy aunt for a long time.
Nirmala moaned and whimpered joyfully, her heavy hips moving in perfect rhythm to her nephew’s virile thrusting and her full buttocks lifting off the floor to let her hungry pussy savor his huge prick as much as possible.
Aunt and nephew were more aroused and excited than usual. Aware that Mohini was watching, and waiting to be fucked as lovingly as her mother for the very first time had only served to increase the passion of their incestuous lovemaking.
Suddenly, Mohini heard her cousin brother groan that he was coming. Her mother embraced him with her thighs, her heels digging into his taut buttocks to make sure he sprayed his seed deep inside her.
Mohini was amazed at how much sperm her virile cousin brother gave his aunt. Some of his cum oozed out of her mother’s well-fucked pussy. On an impulse, Mohini reached out to collect some of it on her finger to get her first taste of fresh cum. Unaware that Raghu followed his mother’s advice on eating the right foods to produce great tasting man milk; she loved it immediately and decided she wanted more.
Raghu sighed happily, pulling out of his aunt to lie on his back and let his nubile cousin sister lave and love his spent cock, slick with a mixture of her mother’s juices and his cum.
Before long, Mohini’s hungry sucking had him fully erect again. She quickly impaled herself on his erection, wincing slightly with pain as her hymen ruptured easily to take all of his huge penis inside her.
Ever since she first began masturbating, Mohini had inserted many objects into her cunt to bring herself to orgasm.
Her favorites were either a banana or a cucumber encased in a ribbed condom for increased pleasure. But her cousin brother’s huge prick was something else altogether!
As Raghu cupped her buttocks firmly to work her up and down on his engorged cock, Mohini became intensely aware that her hungry cunt was being stuffed and satisfied with the most succulent helping of man-meat she could have ever imagined. Moaning happily, she leaned forward to kiss her cousin brother as she rode him eagerly.
Laying back in contentment, her well-fucked pussy oozing with her nephew’s cum, Nirmala was pleased to see him and her daughter settle into the rhythm of a hot, satisfying fuck.
For a long time, Raghu was content to lie back and savor the sweetness of his cousin sister’s tight, juicy virgin cunt as she humped herself up and down on his raging rod. Her plump boobs jiggled a little as she rode his grateful cock with joyful abandon. Then Raghu rolled over, putting Mohini on her back.
She instinctively drew up her thighs till they touched her breasts, opening herself fully to her cousin brother’s virile, vigorous thrusting as he took charge.
Supporting himself on his elbows, Raghu grunted and sighed happily as he fucked his cousin sister with deep, slow thrusts that buried his cock to the hilt inside her.
Mohini felt incredibly aroused when her cousin brother told her that he would like to fuck her regularly because she was a hot bitch of a woman like her mother! She smiled, happily accepting Raghu’s compliment and making it clear to him that she was keen to enjoy his sexual skills as much as her mother and aunt.
Aware that his cousin sister was not using any birth control, Raghu pulled out of her before ejaculation and gestured her to take him in her mouth.
Mohini hastened to do his bidding, wrapping her lips around his twitching cock just in time to feel the warm jets of man-milk fill her mouth! As she savored and gulped down the abundance of creamy ball batter, she decided she was going to taste it as often as she could!
For two exhilarating weeks after their first fuck-session,
Raghu alternated between keeping both his aunt and her daughter satisfied in bed. Aware that they were bonding together as a family in a very special way, both women were more sexually aroused than usual. They were eager to be fucked, and readily spread their legs whenever Raghu approached them for sex.
He always spent a lot of time fondling, kissing and caressing them before going down to love and lick their plump pussies till they were well oiled with passion. It was such a joy to mount his aunt and cousin sister when their drooling pussies ached with the need to be filled and fucked with his succulent cock! After spending entire days with his aunt and cousin sister, Raghu returned home to his mother totally spent.
But Saroja didn’t really mind. Because it boded well for the future, she was completely in accord with her sister getting her daughter well-acquainted with her son. Although both women had milked every drop of cum from Raghu’s fertile balls through the day, Saroja was pleased to note that her son still took off her panties to give her hot cunt and highly sensitive butthole some much appreciated attention with his tongue, fingers and sex toys until she enjoyed at least a couple of strong orgasms.
When Saroja praised him for being so considerate, Raghu simply said “Mom, I love you very much and I will always do my best to satisfy you any which way I can…,” before kissing her lovingly and holding her close to him as they drifted off to sleep.
Raghu was glad that his cousin sister did not take long to understand what his mother and aunt already knew — hot incestuous fucking was the healthy way for close relatives to stay close to each other.
His mother and aunt were delighted to have an exceptionally virile and well-hung young man in the family to take care of their sexual needs.
Mohini was glad that her handsome cousin brother had taken her virginity, instead of some undeserving stranger. She learnt a lot by watching him pleasure her mother as they savored the bliss of incestuous coupling. Though they fucked in a variety of positions, Mohini soon saw that her mother enjoyed it the most when her well-hung nephew penetrated her in the missionary position or entered her from behind — like a bull mounting a heifer in heat.
Nirmala encouraged her daughter to enjoy her cousin brother the same way. “Sweetheart… I can enjoy the deepest, fullest penetration of Raghu’s big cock in these two positions. I love to feel his bulbous cockhead tickle my womb when he fucks me lovingly this way. Of course, it’s also exciting to feel his thick penis twitching inside me as he fills my belly with his potent sperm…!”
Mohini knew that her mother enjoyed the thought of possibly being impregnated by her handsome nephew every time he serviced her. It was highly erotic for Raghu to feel his cousin sister lick and caress his balls and cock as he fucked his hot-blooded aunt slowly and lovingly. Whenever he moaned that he was on the verge of coming, Mohini was always close at hand to squeeze his balls gently, making sure he emptied all his nourishing seed deep inside his beloved aunt. Of course, Nirmala also did the same when her voluptuous daughter was lovingly fucked by her lusty nephew.
As things settled back to a more normal routine, Raghu was very grateful for the way things had worked out. Though he loved giving his aunt and cousin sister a lot of his man milk, he always made sure his big balls had plenty of sperm saved up for his lovely mother.
Saroja craved her son’s creamy cum as much as his aunt and cousin sister, and made sure she was getting her fair share! Raghu was always gratified to see how much his mother enjoyed bringing his limp cock back to life with her loving lips and hands. Voraciously throating and sucking her delighted son, Saroja loved to savor a mouthful of his creamy sperm before he mounted her.
Raghu really appreciated his mother for doing this. As a hot-blooded woman, she knew he would stay erect much longer after a ball-draining blow job. Which meant that they could enjoy an extended and more pleasurable fuck-session before Raghu sprayed his potent seed deep inside her one more time!
Saroja couldn’t have been happier. Her virile, well-hung son spoilt her thoroughly with his hot loving. It was such a relief to know that Raghu was always eager to satisfy her hunger for good fucking, and keep her nourished with a healthy dose of his potent sperm! Giving her virile son every opportunity to practise the art of loving and fucking was the best thing he had ever done to satisfy her enormous appetite for sex.
Raghu loved to hear her compliment his sexual prowess.
“My darling son… only you can make me get so hot and excited about sex..!” was one of her frequent remarks. Such praise only motivated Raghu to give his mother even more of the pleasure she craved so much!



Chapter Seven


Wife Mohini

By the time Raghu and his cousin sister began to plan their marriage together with the active support of his mother and aunt, the young couple were fully convinced that a life devoted to the pleasures of incest was the best life of all.
Raghu knew that Mohini was the right woman to help him with his dream of starting an incestuous family. Both of them wanted their children to grow up with the knowledge that sex among family members was the most natural way to express their love for each other. There was no need to feel guilty about it as many narrow-minded and old-fashioned people did. It was safe and convenient to discover the pleasures of sex at home with a close relative. While it bonded family members like nothing else could, it also helped them to avoid the risk of deadly disease and emotional trauma that affected many unfortunate people who did not know better.
Mohini was already pregnant with their first child when she married her cousin brother at 20. By the time Raghu was
24, he was the proud father of two healthy girls and a boy. The newlyweds then settled down to the joys and pleasures of bringing up an incestuous family.
From the beginning, Raghu and Mohini never bothered to be secretive about their lovemaking in front of their children, who soon got used to seeing their parents getting intimate with each other whenever they felt like it.
Raghu always kept the bedroom door slightly open when he was making love to Mohini. “Honey, we should let the kids see what we’re doing. They should get used to the idea that sex among family members is the most natural thing… like enjoying a fine meal or a hot bath… not something dirty or something they should feel ashamed of…,” Raghu told his wife.
Sometimes, he was down on his knees between her legs, eating her out slowly as she moaned with pleasure. At other times, it was he who was flat on his back, sighing happily as
Mohini gave him a very satisfying blow job. When they were fucking, husband and wife were always vocal in their enjoyment. They knew that their cries of passion would make their children curious enough to find out what was going on in the bedroom, if they were at home.
“When the kids ask questions, we’ll have the right answers… won’t we honey…?” Raghu said, winking at his wife who happily nodded in assent.
And that was just how it happened to be. Whenever any of his children asked him what mummy and daddy were doing with each other, Raghu was frank and matter-of-fact, starting with a talk about sex that was more or less the same. “As you grow up, you will feel the urge to pleasure yourself or have someone else do it for you. But you can only enjoy these sensations fully if you don’t feel ashamed about them.
Unfortunately, many people grow up feeling dirty about sex.
Their parents, teachers or others tell them that they are doing something shameful — especially if they feel like enjoying sex with someone from their own family. Why should this be so?
“Close relatives already feel a lot of love for each other. But outdated taboos about sex force them to feel ashamed about discussing sex and enjoying it with each other. They shy away from the very people who can introduce them to the pleasures of sex in a safe and satisfying way. They look for sexual pleasure outside the family and often get into serious trouble.
“This should not happen to us. I want my kids to be curious about each other’s bodies and enjoy their natural urge for pleasure. But remember that we live in a conservative society where most people follow the same old rules even if they don’t benefit from them. So whatever you do, don’t mention any of your activities to people outside the family. In fact, avoid it at all costs… because life will become difficult for all of us.”
In the privacy of their home, or behind closed doors anywhere, both parents and kids moved towards becoming more and more physically intimate with each other. It started with hugging, caressing and kissing.
Later, when their pre-teen children had got used to seeing them partially or fully undressed, both Raghu and Mohini encouraged them to do the same.
Soon enough, they began to take baths together. Fondling, caressing and kissing under a warm shower or in a large bathtub, both adults and children learnt all they could about each other’s bodies.
Raghu was pleased to see both his daughters responding eagerly to his skilled stimulation. Both Hema and Sheela loved to have their father soap and scrub them down, giggling and sighing with pleasure when he kissed, caressed and nibbled their young bodies. They really liked the way he eased his finger into their tight pussies and finger-fucked them gently.

This was how both girls experienced their first orgasms. A bath with their father soon became a pleasure trip that both girls always looked forward to, especially when he introduced them to pleasures of cunnilingus! Knowing very well that his finger-fucking only left his daughters craving for more stimulation, Raghu would rub them dry and carry them over to the bed to eat out their plump virgin pussies.
It felt so good to hear his daughters moaning and whimpering happily as he leisurely licked their tight, hot cunts and puckered assholes! Being taken to orgasm through oral sex by their father soon became the norm for both Hema and
Sheela. Being naturally horny young women, they were glad they could happily indulge their sexual cravings without any guilt — unlike many of their classmates and friends who felt so restricted by their upbringing.
All through their sexual awakening, Raghu also had a great time getting both his girls get well-acquainted with his enormous erection. He began by showing them how to fondle, caress and squeeze his massive cock and big balls with just the right amount of pressure to make him come.
The girls loved to hear their father sigh happily with pleasure when they gave him a hand-job. It was so thrilling to hear him groan in delight when he ejaculated copiously, his semen shooting out of his twitching cock in massive spurts!
In spite of many social engagements, Raghu continued to be vigilant about his diet, avoiding spicy food and alcohol as much as possible. So his cum had a rich, buttery flavor that his girls loved. Knowing that they liked the taste of his sperm also made it easier for Raghu to teach both his daughters the fine art of fellatio. For nearly two years after they first learnt to suck him off, Raghu enjoyed many delightful blow-jobs from both his daughters.
During all that time, both girls often asked their father to go all the way and give them more than just cunnilingus. But
Raghu always held back, saying the same thing to both his girls. “Darling, I want it as much as you do, but we must have patience. Both of you are too tight ‘down there’ for Daddy’s big cock. I don’t want your first experience of sexual intercourse to be ruined by any pain. When the time’s right, I definitely want to be the first man to take you both to womanhood.”
Both Hema and Sheela readily agreed with their father. He had gradually introduced them to the pleasures of sex in a frank, open and totally comfortable way, progressing from one thing to another only when they were ready.
Their brother Sundar was enjoying a similar experience with his mother. Mohini had encouraged her son to become sexually intimate with her at about the same time as her daughters were getting acquainted with their father. Mother and son kissed, caressed and fondled each other, often cuddling up on the sofa to watch TV together.
After he reached his early teens, Mohini did nothing to stop her son’s habit of taking baths with her whenever he wanted to. She loved to have him soap and scrub her clean under the shower. Sundar always took his own sweet time doing it, his loving lips and hands exploring every inch of his mother’s voluptuous body. She was thrilled to see how quick he was in figuring out the best way to lick her hot cunt or nibble her swollen clitoris as he finger-fucked her gently to an intense orgasm!
Mohini did not neglect her son’s needs either, especially after her loving attentions began to give him an hard-on! She was pleased to realize that her son would soon grow into a virile young man with an erection that would rival his father in length and thickness. Sundar was thrilled and grateful when his loving mother began to stroke and suck him off.
Mohini always made sure her full lips were firmly wrapped around her son’s twitching rod when he ejaculated, greedily swallowing every drop of tasty, protein-rich cum that his big balls produced in abundance. Sundar looked forward to every session of bath-time pleasure with his hot-blooded mother.
Following her husband’s advice, Mohini gave her son his best birthday present his eighteenth birthday.
Sundar would remember that day as long as he lived, because his voluptuous mother had woken him up by worshipping his cock with her loving lips until she brought him to the edge of an orgasm before easing back at the last moment. Then as he lay on his back with his erection throbbing painfully, his mother had eased herself onto him, sighing with pleasure as she felt his big cock fill her hungry cunt. Sundar was ecstatic when his mother began to ride him and leaned into him to let him kiss her frequently as they enjoyed their very first fuck-session.
Mohini gave herself fully to her virile son, encouraging him to fuck her in a variety of convenient positions that she knew would give them both the maximum pleasure. By the end of the day, mother and son bonded like never before, their sexual intimacy leaving them fully satisfied, but eager for more.
Raghu was pleased to see his son carry on the fine tradition of family love he had himself been fortunate to enjoy as a young man. He was full of praise the next day at the
breakfast table. “I’m glad to know just how good you were to your mother yesterday, my dear boy. She gives you the highest rating as a lover, which means she wants you to be her main man now… I’m sure you know you’re one lucky sonofagun! I’m temporarily moving out of your mom’s bedroom to let you both enjoy your honeymoon for as long as you want!” he said, pleased to see that his son received the news with as much delight as his blushing and happy wife.
After that, it was rare for Sundar to go through a day without enjoying some sexual intimacy with his hot-blooded mother.
Mohini liked to begin her day by taking care of her son’s glorious erections every morning with a fulfilling session of mother-son sex.
Sundar usually left for high school, and later, for college in the best possible way a young man destined for the highest scholastic achievements should — with his balls totally drained!
Knowing that his voluptuous mother preferred to spend the rest of the day with his abundant cum slowly leaking out of her tingling and satisfied pussy; certainly made him very happy and gave him the confidence to perform better than most of his classmates who were distracted by the many temptations of student life.
As one of the brightest and best-looking boys in his class,
Sundar got a lot of attention from attractive girls in his own age group, who thought he was a great ‘catch’. But they were always mystified and sometimes peeved at being politely rebuffed by him. If any girl tried to get close to him, Sundar made it clear he was already ‘taken’, and did not bother to elaborate any further, totally unconcerned about how this went down with his male or female classmates.
In spite of his mysterious ways, he was still respected and admired for his exceptional performance in studies and sports.
He was always among the top five students in his class.
Already good at cricket and soccer, Sundar’s fascination for mixed martial arts had led him to take it seriously as a sport in his final year at school. By the time he went to college, he continued to hone his fighting skills and could easily tackle any bully who made the mistake of thinking he was another nerdy pushover.
Through all these years, he was consistent in ignoring women outside the family, some of whom continued to give him the come-hither look. Sundar never felt tempted. Like his father, he considered them a waste of time. Sundar had already decided that he would only pursue women outside the family if his mother and sisters denied him what was by now the most natural way for all them to express their love for each other.
Which is why he never became exasperated with his father who occasionally liked to remind him that he belonged to a very special family. “Sundar… I’m willing to bet you won’t waste time on other women, no matter how attractive they are, as long your mother and sisters know what those women don’t
— which is that the way to a man’s heart is through his cock!
Unlike many dumb women out there, they know that the best way to keep their men coming back to them is to ‘milk’ them dry… and do it as often as possible!”
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