Saheli Ki Chudai: Live Show"


The air in the dimly lit hotel room was thick and the scent of expensive cologne and raw lust. Priya stood in the corner, her breath hitching, her hand gripping the edge of the velvet curtain. She wasn't the one in the center of the room, but her heart was hammering against her ribs as she watched her best friend, Neha, stripped bare and trembling before a man she had only met an hour ago.
The stranger, Vikram, was a mountain of a man with a predatory gaze. He didn't care for pleasantries. He grabbed Neha by her hair, yanking her head back to expose her throat, while Priya watched, her own panties soaking wet.
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"Dekh rahi hai na tu, Priya?" Vikram growled, his voice a low rumble. "Teri saheli kitni bechain hai. Iski chutt dekho kaise tapak rahi hai."
Neha let out a whimpering moan, her eyes fluttering. "Please... please do it," she whispered.
Vikram laughed, a harsh, dominant sound. He spun Neha around, shoving her face-down onto the bed, her plump ass arched high in the air. He didn't waste time with foreplay. He unzipped his trousers, releasing a thick, throbbing cock that looked monstrous against Neha's pale skin.
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"Sali, tujhe laga tha main tujhe pyaar se handle karunga?" Vikram sneered, slapping her ass hard, leaving a bright red handprint. "Tu toh bas ek randi hai jise mard ki chudai chahiye."
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Neha gasped, the insult fueling her arousal. "Haan... haan, main randi hoon... please mujhe chod do!"
With one powerful thrust, Vikram slammed into her. Neha screamed, a mix of shock and intense pleasure as he buried his entire length inside her tight, soaking wet pussy.
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"Ahhh! Oh god!" Neha shrieked, her fingers clawing at the bedsheets.

[image: ]

[image: ]

Vikram didn't slow down. He began to hammer into her with brutal efficiency, the sound of their flesh slapping together echoing through the room. Thwack. Thwack. Thwack.
" Kitni tight chutt hai teri, sali!"Vikram groaned, his voice dripping with lust. "Bilkul ek randi ki tarah tadap rahi hai na? Bol, kaisa lag raha hai jab ek ajnabi tujhe phaad raha hai?"
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"Bohat... bohat accha lag raha hai!" Neha sobbed, her voice breaking. "Aur zor se... aur zor se chodo mujhe!"
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Priya couldn't take it anymore. She stepped closer, her hand sliding down to rub her own clit through her lace underwear. Watching her best friend be used like a toy by a stranger was the most erotic thing she had ever witnessed.
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Vikram noticed her. He didn't stop his rhythmic pounding, but he looked over his shoulder, a wicked smirk on his face. "Priya, dekh apni dost ko. Dekh kaise meri gaand-marwa rahi hai. Kya tera bhi mann kar raha hai is randi ki tarah chudne ka?"
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"Yes... yes, please," Priya whimpered, her voice trembling.
Vikram reached out, grabbing Neha's waist and pulling her up so she was kneeling, her pussy still clamped around his cock. He leaned in, whispering filthily into Neha's ear while continuing to drive deep into her.


"Teri chutt itni geeli hai ki mera lund phisal raha hai, randi. Aaj tujhe itna bhar dunga ki kal tak nikalta rahega."


He shifted his grip, flipping Neha onto her back and hoisting her legs over his shoulders. He plunged in again, hitting her cervix with every thrust. Neha's head tossed from side to side, her eyes rolling back in ecstasy.
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"Oh fuck! Vikram! Main jhad rahi hoon... main jhad rahi hoon!" Neha screamed.
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"Jhad, sali! Poori chutt geeli kar de!" Vikram roared, his pace becoming frantic. He was slamming into her with everything he had, his muscles rippling. "Le mera pani... le saara pani apni randi chutt mein!"
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With a final, guttural groan, Vikram let out a massive load, filling Neha deep inside. Neha convulsed, her internal muscles gripping him tight as she peaked, her body shaking violently.
Vikram stayed inside her for a moment, panting, before slowly pulling out with a wet pop. A mixture of cum and female lubrication leaked from Neha's gaping hole, dripping onto the sheets.
He looked at Priya, who was now completely exposed, her fingers dripping. "Ab teri baari hai, randi. Aa yahan."
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