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Chapter 1 King's Game

	
Lunar New Year's Eve.

	
a luxury apartment building in the north .

	
In the living room , the leftovers from the New Year's Eve dinner were still on the expensive mahogany dining table.

	
the exquisite blue-and-white porcelain plate lay a jumble of bones, and the air was thick with the aroma of Moutai, the pungent sweetness of seafood, and something even more suffocating:

	
silence.

	
　　This luxury apartment in the suburbs is a symbol of Lin Jianguo's glory after half a lifetime of hard work.

	
At this moment, it is like a magnificent cage, trapping the family of four in an awkward situation called " family affection " .

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, did you listen to what I said? "

	
Lin Jianguo finally broke the silence. His voice was not loud, but it carried an undeniable authority.

	
　　This is a man who is nearly fifty years old.

	
He was leaning against a mahogany chair by the dining table, his slightly graying hair was neatly combed, and his dark red Tang suit made him look like a feudal patriarch.

	
But his gaze didn't fall on his son, Lin Zhe; instead, it drifted almost imperceptibly over his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, across from him.

	
Lin Zhe, the son, didn't dare meet his father's gaze, fiddling with the empty wine glass in his hand, his shoulders slumping slightly.

	
　　" Dad, this can't be rushed. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan, who was sitting next to Lin Jianguo, immediately chimed in:

	
　　" Can't you rush things? You 've been married for almost two years now, haven't you? You're twenty-five, and Su Yu is twenty-three, right? "

	
Today is Lunar New Year's Eve, and to match the occasion, she wore a royal blue velvet cheongsam with delicate lace trim on the collar and cuffs.

	
She had fair skin and delicate features . Even with some wrinkles on her face, it was clear that she was a beauty in her youth. Perhaps because she had become more voluptuous in middle age, her cheongsam was a little tight, revealing glimpses of her fair skin.

	
But the words spoken from those lips painted with mauve lipstick were like needles, making people afraid to look them in the eye.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her son coldly and said:

	
　　" When I was your age, you were already old enough to run errands! What kind of home is it if there's no laughter from children? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu, who was standing next to Lin Zhe, clenched her hand under the table tightly, her nails digging into the flesh of her palm, causing a sharp pain that prevented her from losing her temper on the spot.

	
She could only grumble to herself, " Why does everyone have to bring up these trivial things during the New Year? Can't we just enjoy the holiday in peace? "

	
Women are always more sensitive to the gazes directed at them.

	
Just then, Su Yu noticed once again that her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, was looking at her.

	
　　Su Yu didn't think much of it at the time, simply assuming it was a warning look from the man who was used to giving orders.

	
This made her even angrier: " It's not just my problem that I can't have children, why are you always targeting me! Why don't you go and control your precious son! "

	
Little did she know that Lin Jianguo's gaze was scrutinizing and evaluative, gliding from Su Yu's beautiful face, across her slender neck, and finally settling on the breathtaking fullness of her chest.

	
Tonight , in order to be comfortable and to fit in with the festive atmosphere, Su Yu specially chose a burgundy silk slip dress, and only loosely covered it with a matching sheer cardigan.

	
In the warm, spring-like indoor environment, such attire was not considered outrageous, but it was enough to perfectly accentuate her enviable figure.

	
　　Su Yu's ample breasts stretched the silk into an alluring curve, rising and falling slightly with each breath she took to suppress her anger.

	
Her snow-white skin, set against the backdrop of her burgundy pajamas, exuded a youthful, vibrant aura, making her appear almost radiant.

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed almost imperceptibly as he picked up his teacup and took a sip, concealing the fleeting desire in his eyes that even he himself hadn't delved into.

	
He certainly wanted a grandson , but looking at his stunning daughter-in-law, an absurd thought would occasionally pop into his head:

	
　　How come such good " land " failed to bear fruit? Is it because the son's " seed " is not good, or is there a problem with the " land " itself ?

	
　　This thought made him feel inexplicably irritated.

	
　　" Dad, Mom, Xiaoyu is under a lot of pressure too. It's a holiday today, so please don't talk about it. "

	
Sensing his wife's state , Lin Zhe finally mustered the courage to speak up for Su Yu.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan showed no sign of giving up; instead, her eyebrows furrowed.

	
　　" Pressure? In our time, having children was a woman's duty. What pressure was there? "

	
　　As she spoke, she glanced at Lin Jianguo, as if seeking his approval. Seeing her husband nod, Wang Xiulan's voice became even sharper:

	
　　" I think it's because you young people these days know how to enjoy life too much and don't want to be burdened by your children! "

	
　　" mom! "

	
Lin Zhe looked displeased.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo slammed his hand on the table, ending the argument between mother and son.

	
　　" That's enough! "

	
　　After saying that, he looked at Su Yu coldly, his eyes seeming to say, "This is all your fault."

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu could no longer suppress the anger in her heart.

	
As the only daughter in her family, Su Yu had never suffered such humiliation when she was at her parents' home.

	
Everyone says that drinking alcohol gives you courage, and Su Yu happened to have drunk quite a bit today.

	
Alcohol not only emboldened her, but also made Su Yu's thinking more direct and sharp.

	
She couldn't bear this disgusting family trial any longer; she needed an outlet, something to completely stir up this stagnant pool.

	
　　" hehe ..."

	
Suddenly, she laughed, a clear, crisp laugh with a hint of undisguised madness.

	
Under the astonished gazes of the other three , Su Yu picked up the glass of red wine in front of her and drank the rest of the wine in one gulp.

	
Two intoxicating blushes rose on her fair cheeks, and her eyes became dreamy and bold.

	
　　" Dad, Mom, it's the New Year, why are you saying such meaningless things? It's such a downer. "

	
　　" Shall we play a game? "

	
　　At this moment, her voice carried a touch of drunken charm, each word like a feather, gently scratching the eardrums of the men present.

	
　　" Playing games ? "

	
Wang Xiulan frowned, her face full of disapproval.

	
　　" yes. "

	
　　Su Yu's tongue was a little tied, but her eyes were unusually bright. She leaned forward slightly, a movement that squeezed her soft breasts to create a deeper cleavage, the snow-white skin dazzling to the eye.

	
　　" A ... King's Game , very popular abroad, especially exciting. "

	
　　" The King's Game ? "

	
Lin Jianguo repeated the unfamiliar word, which piqued the interest of this middle-aged man whose private life was rather dull.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife with a worried expression. He knew that Su Yu had drunk too much and was acting crazy under the influence of alcohol.

	
Su Yu had this problem from the very beginning when they first met.

	
　　After getting married, she toned down her behavior considerably in order to have children.

	
Unexpectedly, under the pressure from her parents today , her rebellious side resurfaced.

	
Lin Zhe was about to stop her, but Su Yu glared at him and stopped him.

	
Lin Zhe saw that his wife's eyes contained grievance, anger, and a hint of resignation.

	
　　Su Yu ignored her husband's concerns and began to explain with great interest:

	
　　" The rules are simple. There are four of us. We'll use playing cards or draw lots. The person who draws the ' King ' can order the other players to do anything, and those who are ordered must obey unconditionally. "

	
　　" So , are you brave enough to play? "

	
Her last words were spoken while looking at Lin Jianguo defiantly.

	
That look seemed to say, " So , Father-in-law, aren't you so great? You're always bossing your employees around in the office, and now you want to show off your power at home too? "

	
　　" Nonsense ! "

	
Wang Xiulan was the first to object: " What kind of game is this? It has no rules! "

	
　　" Mom, it's just a game, just for fun. "

	
　　Su Yu laughed even harder. She even stood up, walked behind her mother-in-law, affectionately put her arm around her shoulder, and said in a coquettish tone:

	
　　" If you don't want to play, that's no fun at all. Besides , what if you draw the King? You can have Dad massage your feet if you want. "

	
Wang Xiulan's expression softened slightly after hearing what she said, but she still hesitated.

	
In the end , everyone's attention was focused on Lin Jianguo.

	
" king " of this family .

	
Lin Jianguo remained silent, his fingers rhythmically tapping on the table.

	
With three pairs of eyes staring at him, his gaze fell on Su Yu again.

	
　　Tonight, this daughter-in-law is like a thorny rose—dangerous, yet exuding a deadly allure.

	
Her suggestion , the phrases " do anything " and " unconditional obedience , " echoed in Lin Jianguo's mind like a spell .

	
　　At that moment, he thought of his unchanging, monotonous life;

	
He thought of his wife, Wang Xiulan's body, which had long lost its appeal;

	
Then look at Su Yu's snow-white skin and those enormous breasts that seem about to burst out of her clothes ...

	
A long-suppressed beast called " desire " quietly awakened in Lin Jianguo's heart.

	
He couldn't help but convince himself, " Perhaps it would n't hurt to liven up this family in a different way. Let 's see what tricks this audacious daughter-in-law can pull! "

	
　　" good. "

	
Lin Jianguo uttered a single word, not loud, but with a resounding force.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her husband in surprise, seemingly unable to believe that he would agree to such an " absurd " game .

	
Lin Zhe was stunned; he hadn't expected his father to agree.

	
Only Su Yu's smile grew even brighter.

	
But deep within that smile lay a hint of nervousness and anticipation that even she herself was unaware of.

	
She felt like a child who had opened Pandora's box, both excited and terrified, with no idea what would be released next.

	
　　" Then it's settled! "

	
　　Su Yu clapped her hands: " I'll go get the playing cards. The game ... let's begin. "

	
　　After saying that, she turned and walked towards the storage cabinet in the living room.

	
Her swaying waist and pert buttocks, wrapped in a silk nightgown, created a breathtaking curve.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze followed her retreating figure, his eyes becoming deep and dark.

	
For the first time in a long time , he felt a change in his body, a primal, masculine urge awakening.

	
　　At that moment, he could even imagine what a soft and hot body his daughter-in-law's thin silk dress must be like.

	
Chapter 2 Gradually began to get out of control

	
　　Su Yu is back.

	
He held four playing cards in his hand , looking like a casino dealer about to deal the cards.

	
She swayed her hips as she walked back to the dining table, her face flushed with intoxication, but her eyes were surprisingly clear, as if alcohol was merely a tool she used to shed her pretense, rather than a poison to numb her mind.

	
In an empty corner of the dining table, Su Yu laid out four cards face down : a King , and the numbers 2 , 3 , and 4 .

	
　　Su Yu looked excited as she scanned the other three people:

	
　　" Let me repeat the rules: whoever draws the King becomes the King. "

	
　　" The King may command any one or more of the persons numbered 2 , 3 , and 4 to do anything, and those commanded are not allowed to refuse or bargain. "

	
　　" Do you understand everything ? "

	
Wang Xiulan gave a soft hum and remained silent, which was taken as tacit agreement.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife with a helpless expression, his eyes full of pleading , " That's enough . "

	
Only Lin Jianguo, leaning back in his mahogany chair, remained calm, his expression unreadable, though a hint of amusement flickered in his deep eyes.

	
　　Su Yu nodded in satisfaction, then reached out and waved her hand across the four cards briefly before drawing one:

	
　　" Okay, let's begin. I'll go first. "

	
The others then took turns drawing cards.

	
　　" Show your hand. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice trembled with anticipation.

	
That slender, white hand turned over her cards on the table.

	
It's a 4 of spades .

	
The crowd reacted with varying expressions, repeating her actions.

	
Lin Zhe had a 2 of hearts , and Wang Xiulan had a 3 of clubs .

	
Finally, Lin Jianguo slowly, with an air of complete control, turned over his cards.

	
A King of Diamonds .

	
The first king, Lin Jianguo, was the true master of this family.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
　　Su Yu's smile froze for a moment; she hadn't expected her father-in-law to gain power on the very first move.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed relieved; her husband being king wouldn't be too outrageous.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head, a sense of foreboding creeping into his heart.

	
Lin Jianguo tapped his fingers lightly on the playing cards, his gaze sweeping back and forth across the three faces.

	
Instead of giving the order immediately, he reveled in the absolute pleasure of being able to control others.

	
However, his gaze lingered longest on his daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
It was simply because that burgundy silk nightgown was too eye-catching.

	
A thin strap hung precariously on Su Yu's rounded shoulder, and since she was half-lying on the table, half of her breast was exposed, creating a deep cleavage.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel his throat going dry, but fortunately everyone was preoccupied with their own thoughts and didn't notice Lin Jianguo's undisguised gaze.

	
But of course he didn't choose Su Yu directly ; he still had that much control over himself.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to casually mention a number:

	
　　" My order is, Number 3 , pour me a glass of wine. "

	
Wang Xiulan paused for a moment, then rolled her eyes, picked up a bottle of Moutai liquor not far away, and reluctantly filled her husband's glass.

	
　　" It's such a small matter, why do you need to give orders? "

	
She muttered something under her breath, but still obeyed.

	
The first round ended uneventfully.

	
　　The tense atmosphere eased considerably, and Wang Xiulan even began to find the game somewhat interesting.

	
　　" Shuffle! Shuffle! Next round ! "

	
　　Su Yu was impatient and seemed more eager than anyone else. She took back the cards, rubbed them haphazardly a few times, and then spread them out on the table again.

	
　　This time, the four people drew their cards almost simultaneously.

	
　　" Let's see who the king is ..."

	
　　Before Su Yu could finish speaking, Wang Xiulan slammed her cards on the table.

	
K of Diamonds .

	
　　" Ha, it's my turn! "

	
A rare smile appeared on Wang Xiulan's face as her gaze swept between her son and daughter-in-law, finally settling on Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu's heart skipped a beat, because she saw a vengeful glint in her mother-in-law's eyes.

	
She subconsciously pulled her sheer coat tighter around her chest, a gesture that only accentuated her remarkably full breasts.

	
　　" The king commands ..."

	
Wang Xiulan deliberately drew out her voice:

	
　　" Number 2 , go and change into that black lace nightgown. "

	
She was referring to a new nightgown in Su Yu's suitcase. A few days ago, when Su Yu took it out, Wang Xiulan happened to see it and immediately pursed her lips, thinking it was too revealing.

	
Lin Zhe's face instantly turned red: " Mom! You ..."

	
　　" Shut up. The rules are: unconditional obedience. "

	
Wang Xiulan interrupted her son and looked at Su Yu triumphantly.

	
She wanted to deflate her daughter-in-law's arrogance.

	
　　Su Yu's expression changed, but then she seemed to remember something and laughed again.

	
In the next instant, she stood up and gave Wang Xiulan a flirtatious wink:

	
　　" Yes, Your Majesty! "

	
Her voice was so sweet and seductive that not only the two men present, but even Wang Xiulan, a woman herself, felt a tremor in her heart.

	
He couldn't help but start to regret it; had he gone too far with his orders ?

	
However, Su Yu continued to sway her hips as she went upstairs.

	
A brief silence fell over the living room .

	
Lin Zhe was restless, while Lin Jianguo held a wine glass, looking thoughtfully toward the stairs, his eyes unfathomable.

	
A few minutes later, Su Yu reappeared.

	
present gasped as she walked down the stairs .

	
It was a black slip dress, much bolder than the previous burgundy one.

	
The skirt was very short, barely covering her buttocks, leaving her two long, slender, snow-white legs exposed to the air without any cover.

	
The most striking feature was her upper body, where semi-transparent black lace covered her impressive breasts, but it couldn't completely conceal them, leaving most of them exposed.

	
The dark lace contrasts sharply with the snow-white skin, creating a strong visual impact.

	
If you look closely , you can even see the protrusion at the top, which is extremely tempting.

	
　　Su Yu seemed quite satisfied with their reaction. She deliberately twirled around in the center of the living room, her black silk skirt billowing as she did so, revealing a fleeting glimpse of the edge of her equally black lace underwear.

	
　　" Mom, are you satisfied? "

	
She asked in a sweet voice, but her eyes looked at Lin Jianguo defiantly.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if his heart had been struck a heavy blow.

	
The fingers gripping the wine glass turned slightly white from the force.

	
In his eyes, what kind of daughter-in-law was she? She was a vibrant and alluring enchantress!

	
Every move she made stirred the deepest desires in the man.

	
The beast inside Lin Jianguo's body was roaring madly.

	
Wang Xiulan hadn't expected the effect to be so stimulating, and she truly regretted it.

	
　　This isn't punishment; it's clearly giving Su Yu a stage to display her alluring body.

	
　　" Young people these days really have no shame ..."

	
Wang Xiulan muttered to herself, then thought that her figure was no worse than her daughter-in-law's when she was young, but she had never been like this.

	
Women's competitive nature made Wang Xiulan think of the following:

	
　　" If I dressed like that ..."

	
　　The idea had barely formed when it was interrupted by Wang Xiulan.

	
She 's 45 this year , almost a grandmother, so why would she compare herself to her young daughter-in-law?

	
Wang Xiulan felt her cheeks burning, so she quickly coughed and waved her hand:

	
　　" Alright, alright, sit down, next round ! "

	
So the cards were shuffled again and laid out.

	
　　This time, no one spoke, and the atmosphere became more eerie and tense than ever before.

	
Each person , with different thoughts in mind, reached out and drew the cards that would determine their fate.

	
　　As a result, Su Yu was number 2 and Lin Zhe was number 3 .

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her card; it was a 4 .

	
She looked up at her husband.

	
Lin Jianguo slowly turned over his cards .

	
It's still that same K.

	
He became king once again .

	
　　This time, his eyes were no longer concealed; his naked desire burned like a flame, almost igniting Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu felt a little uncomfortable under his gaze and subconsciously wanted to cover her chest with her hands, but then felt that this would be a sign of weakness, so she straightened her back and proudly displayed her large breasts.

	
　　" My command ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice became somewhat hoarse. He licked his dry lips, his gaze shifting back and forth between Su Yu and his wife, Wang Xiulan, before uttering an order that stunned everyone:

	
　　"... Number 2 and Number 4 , kiss. "

	
These words shocked everyone present.

	
　　Number 2 is Su Yu, and number 4 is Wang Xiulan .

	
　　Should a daughter-in-law and mother-in-law kiss?

	
　　" Lin Jianguo! You 've gone mad! "

	
Wang Xiulan was the first to scream. She stood up abruptly, her chest heaving, and pointed at her husband's nose, yelling:

	
　　" What are you up to? This is outrageous! "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned. He opened his mouth, but couldn't utter a single word.

	
　　This instruction has completely gone beyond the realm of a " joke , " carrying an almost perverse sense of humiliation.

	
Looking at his father's expressionless face, he felt a chill run down his spine once again.

	
Lin Zhe has been somewhat afraid of Lin Jianguo since he was a child.

	
Whenever I see his stern face, I feel like I'm going to get scolded or beaten.

	
Even though Lin Jianguo didn't do that afterwards, it still fostered Lin Zhe's somewhat cowardly personality.

	
Looking at the scene again, the only one who remained relatively calm was Su Yu, the instigator.

	
Her brain was working at lightning speed.

	
She knew that this was not a humiliation, but a provocation and test from her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
If she refuses , the game will end, all her previous efforts will be in vain, and she will revert to being the daughter-in-law who is arbitrarily scolded and oppressed at the dinner table.

	
But if she accepts ...

	
　　Su Yu glanced at her furious mother-in-law, then at her ashen-faced husband, and finally, her gaze met Lin Jianguo's burning desire in mid-air.

	
This time, Su Yu truly understood everything from the man's eyes .

	
It wasn't just the thrill of power and the excitement of breaking taboos, but also a strong possessive desire for her alluring body.

	
Faced with Lin Jianguo's burning gaze, Su Yu's rebellious spirit was ignited, and an even more insane idea than this game rose in her mind:

	
　　" You wanted to see a show, didn't you? Well, here's the most spectacular one for you! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Mom, don't be angry. Dad is the king, and we have to follow the rules, right? "

	
　　After speaking, Su Yu stood up, her two long, fair legs under her black nightgown striding towards Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" You ... you stay away! "

	
Wang Xiulan retreated repeatedly as if she had seen a ghost.

	
　　Su Yu ignored her and walked up to her in a few steps.

	
　　Su Yu was a bit taller than Wang Xiulan, and looked down at her mother-in-law who usually bossed her around.

	
　　Su Yu could smell the expensive perfume on Wang Xiulan, along with her terrified gasps.

	
　　" Su Yu, how dare you! "

	
As her daughter-in-law drew closer, Wang Xiulan shouted, her voice trembling with fear.

	
　　Su Yu smiled.

	
Instead of stopping, she reached out and gently supported her mother-in-law's shoulder.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body was as stiff as a stone.

	
　　Su Yu could feel that her fingertips were touching her mother-in-law's soft shoulder under her cheongsam.

	
Then, she bent down.

	
　　This movement brought her large breasts, covered in lace, almost to the point of brushing against Wang Xiulan's arm.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe stared intently at the shimmering white expanse and the deep ravine.

	
Su Yu's lips gently and tenderly pressed against Wang Xiulan's well-maintained cheek.

	
It was a very gentle kiss; the moment the soft lips touched the other skin, the whole world seemed to fall silent.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled all over, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
She never imagined that she would be kissed by another woman's lips, especially her own daughter-in-law.

	
The touch wasn't disgusting at all; instead, it had a strange, warm softness that left her mind blank.

	
　　Su Yu straightened up, a victor's smile on her face. She looked at Lin Jianguo, as if her eyes were saying:

	
I have completed your command.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart was pounding wildly.

	
Looking at Su Yu's face flushed with excitement, and at her large breasts that looked even more alluring under the black lace, an unprecedented desire to conquer and an even more surging lust almost overwhelmed Lin Jianguo's reason.

	
A thought , like a monster from the abyss, could no longer be suppressed:

	
He wants this woman, right now, no matter the cost.

	
On the other hand , Lin Zhe's feelings were completely different.

	
He also witnessed this forbidden scene.

	
His own wife, the woman who had pleasured him beneath him , the body he knew best, kissed his mother.

	
　　This image struck him like a thunderbolt, shattering the chaos in his mind.

	
He saw the shapely curve of Su Yu's buttocks under her black nightgown as she bent over;

	
He saw her snow-white breasts, almost touching his mother's body;

	
He saw the moment those soft lips pressed against his mother's cheek.

	
　　This is absurd, taboo, too ...

	
That was so exciting!

	
An extremely intense heat, which Lin Zhe himself could not understand , suddenly rose from his mind and rushed to his lower body.

	
Lin Zhe clearly felt that the thing in his crotch, without any caresses, was uncontrollably awakening, swelling, and hardening!

	
His penis, that long-dormant rod, was now proclaiming its existence in a large and shameful posture, pressing against his trousers.

	
Lin Zhe got an erection.

	
　　He felt a shameful erection when he saw his wife kissing his mother.

	
Lin Zhe realized his mistake too late, and his face turned deathly pale.

	
He squeezed his legs together in terror , trying to cover up this absurd physiological reaction.

	
Immediately, I felt waves of nausea and self-loathing, but the tingling pleasure deep within my body felt so real.

	
　　At that moment, he dared not look at anyone anymore, and could only lower his head tightly, his heart overwhelmed by immense chaos and shame.

	
The game has completely spiraled out of control. Su Yu is back.

	
He held four playing cards in his hand , looking like a casino dealer about to deal the cards.

	
She swayed her hips as she walked back to the dining table, her face flushed with intoxication, but her eyes were surprisingly clear, as if alcohol was merely a tool she used to shed her pretense, rather than a poison to numb her mind.

	
In an empty corner of the dining table, Su Yu laid out four cards face down : a King , and the numbers 2 , 3 , and 4 .

	
　　Su Yu looked excited as she scanned the other three people:

	
　　" Let me repeat the rules: whoever draws the King becomes the King. "

	
　　" The King may command any one or more of the persons numbered 2 , 3 , and 4 to do anything, and those commanded are not allowed to refuse or bargain. "

	
　　" Do you understand everything ? "

	
Wang Xiulan gave a soft hum and remained silent, which was taken as tacit agreement.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife with a helpless expression, his eyes full of pleading , " That's enough . "

	
Only Lin Jianguo, leaning back in his mahogany chair, remained calm, his expression unreadable, though a hint of amusement flickered in his deep eyes.

	
　　Su Yu nodded in satisfaction, then reached out and waved her hand across the four cards briefly before drawing one:

	
　　" Okay, let's begin. I'll go first. "

	
The others then took turns drawing cards.

	
　　" Show your hand. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice trembled with anticipation.

	
That slender, white hand turned over her cards on the table.

	
It's a 4 of spades .

	
The crowd reacted with varying expressions, repeating her actions.

	
Lin Zhe had a 2 of hearts , and Wang Xiulan had a 3 of clubs .

	
Finally, Lin Jianguo slowly, with an air of complete control, turned over his cards.

	
A King of Diamonds .

	
The first king, Lin Jianguo, was the true master of this household.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
　　Su Yu's smile froze for a moment; she hadn't expected her father-in-law to gain power in the very first move.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed relieved; her husband being king wouldn't go too far.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head, a sense of foreboding creeping into his heart.

	
Lin Jianguo tapped his fingers lightly on the playing cards, his gaze sweeping back and forth across the three faces.

	
Instead of giving the order immediately, he reveled in the absolute pleasure of being able to control others.

	
However, his gaze lingered longest on his daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
It was simply because that burgundy silk nightgown was too eye-catching.

	
A thin strap hung precariously on Su Yu's rounded shoulder, and since she was half-lying on the table, half of her breast was exposed, creating a deep cleavage.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel his throat going dry, but fortunately everyone was preoccupied with their own thoughts and didn't notice Lin Jianguo's undisguised gaze.

	
But of course he didn't choose Su Yu directly ; he still had that much control over himself.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to casually mention a number:

	
　　" My order is, Number 3 , pour me a glass of wine. "

	
Wang Xiulan paused for a moment, then rolled her eyes, picked up a bottle of Moutai liquor not far away, and reluctantly filled her husband's glass.

	
　　" It's such a small matter, why do you need to give orders? "

	
She muttered something under her breath, but still obeyed.

	
The first round ended uneventfully.

	
　　The tense atmosphere eased considerably, and Wang Xiulan even began to find the game somewhat interesting.

	
　　" Shuffle! Shuffle! Next round ! "

	
　　Su Yu was impatient and seemed more eager than anyone else. She took back the cards, rubbed them haphazardly a few times, and then spread them out on the table again.

	
　　This time, the four people drew their cards almost simultaneously.

	
　　" Let's see who the king is ..."

	
　　Before Su Yu could finish speaking, Wang Xiulan slammed her cards on the table.

	
K of Diamonds .

	
　　" Ha, it's my turn! "

	
A rare smile appeared on Wang Xiulan's face as her gaze swept between her son and daughter-in-law, finally settling on Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu's heart skipped a beat, because she saw a vengeful glint in her mother-in-law's eyes.

	
She subconsciously pulled her sheer coat tighter around her chest, a gesture that only accentuated her remarkably full breasts.

	
　　" The king commands ..."

	
Wang Xiulan deliberately drew out her voice:

	
　　" Number 2 , go and change into that black lace nightgown. "

	
She was referring to a new nightgown in Su Yu's suitcase. A few days ago, when Su Yu took it out, Wang Xiulan happened to see it and immediately pursed her lips, thinking it was too revealing.

	
Lin Zhe's face instantly turned red: " Mom! You ..."

	
　　" Shut up. The rules are: unconditional obedience. "

	
Wang Xiulan interrupted her son and looked at Su Yu triumphantly.

	
She wanted to deflate her daughter-in-law's arrogance.

	
　　Su Yu's expression changed, but then she seemed to remember something and laughed again.

	
In the next instant, she stood up and gave Wang Xiulan a flirtatious wink:

	
　　" Yes, Your Majesty! "

	
Her voice was so sweet and seductive that not only the two men present, but even Wang Xiulan, a woman herself, felt a tremor in her heart.

	
He couldn't help but start to regret it; had he gone too far with his orders ?

	
However, Su Yu continued to sway her hips as she went upstairs.

	
A brief silence fell over the living room .

	
Lin Zhe was restless, while Lin Jianguo held a wine glass, looking thoughtfully toward the stairs, his eyes unfathomable.

	
A few minutes later, Su Yu reappeared.

	
present gasped as she walked down the stairs .

	
It was a black slip dress, much bolder than the previous burgundy one.

	
The skirt was very short, barely covering her buttocks, leaving her two long, slender, snow-white legs exposed to the air without any cover.

	
The most striking feature was her upper body, where semi-transparent black lace covered her impressive breasts, but it couldn't completely conceal them, leaving most of them exposed.

	
The dark lace contrasts sharply with the snow-white skin, creating a strong visual impact.

	
If you look closely , you can even see the protrusion at the top, which is extremely tempting.

	
　　Su Yu seemed quite satisfied with their reaction. She deliberately twirled around in the center of the living room, her black silk skirt billowing as she did so, revealing a fleeting glimpse of the edge of her equally black lace underwear.

	
　　" Mom, are you satisfied? "

	
She asked in a sweet voice, but her eyes looked at Lin Jianguo defiantly.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if his heart had been struck a heavy blow.

	
The fingers gripping the wine glass turned slightly white from the force.

	
In his eyes, what kind of daughter-in-law was she? She was a vibrant and alluring enchantress!

	
Every move she made stirred the deepest desires in the man.

	
The beast inside Lin Jianguo's body was roaring madly.

	
Wang Xiulan hadn't expected the effect to be so stimulating, and she truly regretted it.

	
　　This isn't punishment; it's clearly giving Su Yu a stage to display her alluring body.

	
　　" Young people these days really have no shame ..."

	
Wang Xiulan muttered to herself, then thought that her figure was no worse than her daughter-in-law's when she was young, but she had never been like this.

	
Women's competitive nature made Wang Xiulan think of the following:

	
　　" If I dressed like that ..."

	
　　The idea had barely formed when it was interrupted by Wang Xiulan.

	
She 's 45 this year , almost a grandmother, so why would she compare herself to her young daughter-in-law?

	
Wang Xiulan felt her cheeks burning, so she quickly coughed and waved her hand:

	
　　" Alright, alright, sit down, next round ! "

	
So the cards were shuffled again and laid out.

	
　　This time, no one spoke, and the atmosphere became more eerie and tense than ever before.

	
Each person , with different thoughts in mind, reached out and drew the cards that would determine their fate.

	
　　As a result, Su Yu was number 2 and Lin Zhe was number 3 .

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her card; it was a 4 .

	
She looked up at her husband.

	
Lin Jianguo slowly turned over his cards .

	
It's still that same K.

	
He became king once again .

	
　　This time, his eyes were no longer concealed; his naked desire burned like a flame, almost igniting Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu felt a little uncomfortable under his gaze and subconsciously wanted to cover her chest with her hands, but then felt that this would be a sign of weakness, so she straightened her back and proudly displayed her large breasts.

	
　　" My command ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice became somewhat hoarse. He licked his dry lips, his gaze shifting back and forth between Su Yu and his wife, Wang Xiulan, before uttering an order that stunned everyone:

	
　　"... Number 2 and Number 4 , kiss. "

	
These words shocked everyone present.

	
　　Number 2 is Su Yu, and number 4 is Wang Xiulan .

	
　　Should a daughter-in-law and mother-in-law kiss?

	
　　" Lin Jianguo! You 've gone mad! "

	
Wang Xiulan was the first to scream. She stood up abruptly, her chest heaving, and pointed at her husband's nose, yelling:

	
　　" What are you up to? This is outrageous! "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned. He opened his mouth, but couldn't utter a single word.

	
　　This instruction has completely gone beyond the realm of a " joke , " carrying an almost perverse sense of humiliation.

	
Looking at his father's expressionless face, he felt a chill run down his spine once again.

	
Lin Zhe has been somewhat afraid of Lin Jianguo since he was a child.

	
Whenever I see his stern face, I feel like I'm going to get scolded or beaten.

	
Even though Lin Jianguo didn't do that afterwards, it still fostered Lin Zhe's somewhat cowardly personality.

	
Looking at the scene again, the only one who remained relatively calm was Su Yu, the instigator.

	
Her brain was working at lightning speed.

	
She knew that this was not a humiliation, but a provocation and test from her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
If she refuses , the game will end, all her previous efforts will be in vain, and she will revert to being the daughter-in-law who is arbitrarily scolded and oppressed at the dinner table.

	
But if she accepts ...

	
　　Su Yu glanced at her furious mother-in-law, then at her ashen-faced husband, and finally, her gaze met Lin Jianguo's burning desire in mid-air.

	
This time, Su Yu truly understood everything from the man's eyes .

	
It wasn't just the thrill of power and the excitement of breaking taboos, but also a strong possessive desire for her alluring body.

	
Faced with Lin Jianguo's burning gaze, Su Yu's rebellious spirit was ignited, and an even more insane idea than this game rose in her mind:

	
　　" You wanted to see a show, didn't you? Well, here's the most spectacular one for you! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Mom, don't be angry. Dad is the king, and we have to follow the rules, right? "

	
　　After speaking, Su Yu stood up, her two long, fair legs under her black nightgown striding towards Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" You ... you stay away! "

	
Wang Xiulan retreated repeatedly as if she had seen a ghost.

	
　　Su Yu ignored her and walked up to her in a few steps.

	
　　Su Yu was a bit taller than Wang Xiulan, and looked down at her mother-in-law who usually bossed her around.

	
　　Su Yu could smell the expensive perfume on Wang Xiulan, along with her terrified gasps.

	
　　" Su Yu, how dare you! "

	
As her daughter-in-law drew closer, Wang Xiulan shouted, her voice trembling with fear.

	
　　Su Yu smiled.

	
Instead of stopping, she reached out and gently supported her mother-in-law's shoulder.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body was as stiff as a stone.

	
　　Su Yu could feel that her fingertips were touching her mother-in-law's soft shoulder under her cheongsam.

	
Then, she bent down.

	
　　This movement brought her large breasts, covered in lace, almost to the point of brushing against Wang Xiulan's arm.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe stared intently at the shimmering white expanse and the deep ravine.

	
Su Yu's lips gently and tenderly pressed against Wang Xiulan's well-maintained cheek.

	
It was a very gentle kiss; the moment the soft lips touched the other skin, the whole world seemed to fall silent.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled all over, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
She never imagined that she would be kissed by another woman's lips, especially her own daughter-in-law.

	
The touch wasn't disgusting at all; instead, it had a strange, warm softness that left her mind blank.

	
　　Su Yu straightened up, a victor's smile on her face. She looked at Lin Jianguo, as if her eyes were saying:

	
I have completed your command.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart was pounding wildly.

	
Looking at Su Yu's face flushed with excitement, and at her large breasts that looked even more alluring under the black lace, an unprecedented desire to conquer and an even more surging lust almost overwhelmed Lin Jianguo's reason.

	
A thought , like a monster from the abyss, could no longer be suppressed:

	
He wants this woman, right now, no matter the cost.

	
On the other hand , Lin Zhe's feelings were completely different.

	
He also witnessed this forbidden scene.

	
His own wife, the woman who had pleasured him beneath him , the body he knew best, kissed his mother.

	
　　The image struck him like a thunderbolt, shattering the chaos in his mind.

	
He saw the shapely curve of Su Yu's buttocks under her black nightgown as she bent over;

	
He saw her snow-white breasts, almost touching his mother's body;

	
He saw the moment those soft lips pressed against his mother's cheek.

	
　　This is absurd, taboo, too ...

	
That was so exciting!

	
An extremely intense heat, which Lin Zhe himself could not understand , suddenly rose from his mind and rushed to his lower body.

	
Lin Zhe clearly felt that the thing in his crotch, without any caresses, was uncontrollably awakening, swelling, and hardening!

	
His penis, that long-dormant rod, was now proclaiming its existence in a large and shameful manner, pressing against his trousers.

	
Lin Zhe got an erection.

	
　　He felt ashamed to get an erection when he saw his wife kissing his mother.

	
Lin Zhe realized his mistake too late, and his face turned deathly pale.

	
He squeezed his legs together in terror , trying to cover up this absurd physiological reaction.

	
Immediately, I felt waves of nausea and self-loathing, but the tingling pleasure deep within my body felt so real.

	
　　At that moment, he dared not look at anyone anymore, and could only lower his head tightly, his heart overwhelmed by immense chaos and shame.

	
The game has completely spiraled out of control. Su Yu is back.

	
He held four playing cards in his hand , looking like a casino dealer about to deal the cards.

	
She swayed her hips as she walked back to the dining table, her face flushed with intoxication, but her eyes were surprisingly clear, as if alcohol was merely a tool she used to shed her pretense, rather than a poison to numb her mind.

	
In an empty corner of the dining table, Su Yu laid out four cards face down : a King , and the numbers 2 , 3 , and 4 .

	
　　Su Yu looked excited as she scanned the other three people:

	
　　" Let me repeat the rules: whoever draws the King becomes the King. "

	
　　" The King may command any one or more of the persons numbered 2 , 3 , and 4 to do anything, and those commanded are not allowed to refuse or bargain. "

	
　　" Do you understand everything ? "

	
Wang Xiulan gave a soft hum and remained silent, which was taken as tacit agreement.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife with a helpless expression, his eyes full of pleading , " That's enough . "

	
Only Lin Jianguo, leaning back in his mahogany chair, remained calm, his expression unreadable, though a hint of amusement flickered in his deep eyes.

	
　　Su Yu nodded in satisfaction, then reached out and waved her hand across the four cards briefly before drawing one:

	
　　" Okay, let's begin. I'll go first. "

	
The others then took turns drawing cards.

	
　　" Show your hand. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice trembled with anticipation.

	
That slender, white hand turned over her cards on the table.

	
It's a 4 of spades .

	
The crowd reacted with varying expressions, repeating her actions.

	
Lin Zhe had a 2 of hearts , and Wang Xiulan had a 3 of clubs .

	
Finally, Lin Jianguo slowly, with an air of complete control, turned over his cards.

	
A King of Diamonds .

	
The first king, Lin Jianguo, was the true master of this family.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
　　Su Yu's smile froze for a moment; she hadn't expected her father-in-law to gain power in the very first move.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed relieved; her husband being king wouldn't go too far.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head, a sense of foreboding creeping into his heart.

	
Lin Jianguo tapped his fingers lightly on the playing cards, his gaze sweeping back and forth across the three faces.

	
Instead of giving the order immediately, he reveled in the absolute pleasure of being able to control others.

	
However, his gaze lingered longest on his daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
It was simply because that burgundy silk nightgown was too eye-catching.

	
A thin strap hung precariously on Su Yu's rounded shoulder, and since she was half-lying on the table, half of her breast was exposed, creating a deep cleavage.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel his throat going dry, but fortunately everyone was preoccupied with their own thoughts and didn't notice Lin Jianguo's undisguised gaze.

	
But of course he didn't choose Su Yu directly ; he still had that much control over himself.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to casually mention a number:

	
　　" My order is, Number 3 , pour me a glass of wine. "

	
Wang Xiulan paused for a moment, then rolled her eyes, picked up a bottle of Moutai liquor not far away, and reluctantly filled her husband's glass.

	
　　" It's such a small matter, why do you need to give orders? "

	
She muttered something under her breath, but still obeyed.

	
The first round ended uneventfully.

	
　　The tense atmosphere eased considerably, and Wang Xiulan even began to find the game somewhat interesting.

	
　　" Shuffle! Shuffle! Next round ! "

	
　　Su Yu was impatient and seemed more eager than anyone else. She took back the cards, rubbed them haphazardly a few times, and then spread them back on the table.

	
　　This time, the four people drew their cards almost simultaneously.

	
　　" Let's see who the king is ..."

	
　　Before Su Yu could finish speaking, Wang Xiulan slammed her cards on the table.

	
K of Diamonds .

	
　　" Ha, it's my turn! "

	
A rare smile appeared on Wang Xiulan's face as her gaze swept between her son and daughter-in-law, finally settling on Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu's heart skipped a beat, because she saw a vengeful glint in her mother-in-law's eyes.

	
She subconsciously pulled her sheer coat tighter around her chest, a gesture that only accentuated her remarkably full breasts.

	
　　" The king commands ..."

	
Wang Xiulan deliberately drew out her voice:

	
　　" Number 2 , go and change into that black lace nightgown. "

	
She was referring to a new nightgown in Su Yu's suitcase. A few days ago, when Su Yu took it out, Wang Xiulan happened to see it and immediately pursed her lips, thinking it was too revealing.

	
Lin Zhe's face instantly turned red: " Mom! You ..."

	
　　" Shut up. The rules are: unconditional obedience. "

	
Wang Xiulan interrupted her son and looked at Su Yu triumphantly.

	
She wanted to deflate her daughter-in-law's arrogance.

	
　　Su Yu's expression changed, but then she seemed to remember something and laughed again.

	
In the next instant, she stood up and gave Wang Xiulan a flirtatious wink:

	
　　" Yes, Your Majesty! "

	
Her voice was so sweet and seductive that not only the two men present, but even Wang Xiulan, a woman herself, felt a tremor in her heart.

	
He couldn't help but start to regret it; had he gone too far with his orders ?

	
However, Su Yu continued to sway her hips as she went upstairs.

	
A brief silence fell over the living room .

	
Lin Zhe was restless, while Lin Jianguo held a wine glass, looking thoughtfully toward the stairs, his eyes unfathomable.

	
A few minutes later, Su Yu reappeared.

	
present gasped as she walked down the stairs .

	
It was a black slip dress, much bolder than the previous burgundy one.

	
The skirt was very short, barely covering her buttocks, leaving her two long, slender, snow-white legs exposed to the air without any cover.

	
The most striking feature was her upper body, where semi-transparent black lace covered her impressive breasts, but it couldn't completely conceal them, leaving most of them exposed.

	
The dark lace contrasts sharply with the snow-white skin, creating a strong visual impact.

	
If you look closely , you can even see the protrusion at the top, which is extremely tempting.

	
　　Su Yu seemed quite satisfied with their reaction. She deliberately twirled around in the center of the living room, her black silk skirt billowing as she did so, revealing a fleeting glimpse of the edge of her equally black lace underwear.

	
　　" Mom, are you satisfied? "

	
She asked in a sweet voice, but her eyes looked at Lin Jianguo defiantly.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if his heart had been struck a heavy blow.

	
The fingers gripping the wine glass turned slightly white from the force.

	
In his eyes, what kind of daughter-in-law was she? She was a vibrant and alluring enchantress!

	
Every move she made stirred the deepest desires in the man.

	
The beast inside Lin Jianguo's body was roaring madly.

	
Wang Xiulan hadn't expected the effect to be so stimulating, and she truly regretted it.

	
　　This isn't punishment; it's clearly giving Su Yu a stage to display her alluring body.

	
　　" Young people these days really have no shame ..."

	
Wang Xiulan muttered to herself, then thought that her figure was no worse than her daughter-in-law's when she was young, but she had never been like this.

	
Women's competitive nature made Wang Xiulan think of the following:

	
　　" If I dressed like that ..."

	
　　The idea had barely formed when it was interrupted by Wang Xiulan.

	
She 's 45 this year , almost a grandmother, so why would she compare herself to her young daughter-in-law?

	
Wang Xiulan felt her cheeks burning, so she quickly coughed and waved her hand:

	
　　" Alright, alright, sit down, next round ! "

	
So the cards were shuffled again and laid out.

	
　　This time, no one spoke, and the atmosphere became more eerie and tense than ever before.

	
Each person , with different thoughts in mind, reached out and drew the cards that would determine their fate.

	
　　As a result, Su Yu was number 2 and Lin Zhe was number 3 .

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her card; it was a 4 .

	
She looked up at her husband.

	
Lin Jianguo slowly turned over his cards .

	
It's still that same K.

	
He became king once again .

	
　　This time, his eyes were no longer concealed; his naked desire burned like a flame, almost igniting Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu felt a little uncomfortable under his gaze and subconsciously wanted to cover her chest with her hands, but then felt that this would be a sign of weakness, so she straightened her back and proudly displayed her large breasts.

	
　　" My command ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice became somewhat hoarse. He licked his dry lips, his gaze shifting back and forth between Su Yu and his wife, Wang Xiulan, before uttering an order that stunned everyone:

	
　　"... Number 2 and Number 4 , kiss. "

	
These words shocked everyone present.

	
　　Number 2 is Su Yu, and number 4 is Wang Xiulan .

	
　　Should a daughter-in-law and mother-in-law kiss?

	
　　" Lin Jianguo! You 've gone mad! "

	
Wang Xiulan was the first to scream. She stood up abruptly, her chest heaving, and pointed at her husband's nose, yelling:

	
　　" What are you up to? This is outrageous! "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned. He opened his mouth, but couldn't utter a single word.

	
　　This instruction has completely gone beyond the realm of a " joke , " carrying an almost perverse sense of humiliation.

	
Looking at his father's expressionless face, he felt a chill run down his spine once again.

	
Lin Zhe has been somewhat afraid of Lin Jianguo since he was a child.

	
Whenever I see his stern face, I feel like I'm going to get scolded or beaten.

	
Even though Lin Jianguo didn't do that afterwards, it still fostered Lin Zhe's somewhat cowardly personality.

	
Looking at the scene again, the only one who remained relatively calm was Su Yu, the instigator.

	
Her brain was working at lightning speed.

	
She knew that this was not a humiliation, but a provocation and test from her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
If she refuses , the game will end, all her previous efforts will be in vain, and she will revert to being the daughter-in-law who is arbitrarily scolded and oppressed at the dinner table.

	
But if she accepts ...

	
　　Su Yu glanced at her furious mother-in-law, then at her ashen-faced husband, and finally, her gaze met Lin Jianguo's burning desire in mid-air.

	
This time, Su Yu truly understood everything from the man's eyes .

	
It wasn't just the thrill of power and the excitement of breaking taboos, but also a strong possessive desire for her alluring body.

	
Faced with Lin Jianguo's burning gaze, Su Yu's rebellious spirit was ignited, and an even more insane idea than this game rose in her mind:

	
　　" You wanted to see a show, didn't you? Well, here's the most spectacular one for you! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Mom, don't be angry. Dad is the king, and we have to follow the rules, right? "

	
　　After speaking, Su Yu stood up, her two long, fair legs under her black nightgown striding towards Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" You ... you stay away! "

	
Wang Xiulan retreated repeatedly as if she had seen a ghost.

	
　　Su Yu ignored her and walked up to her in a few steps.

	
　　Su Yu was a bit taller than Wang Xiulan, and looked down at her mother-in-law who usually bossed her around.

	
　　Su Yu could smell the expensive perfume on Wang Xiulan, along with her terrified gasps.

	
　　" Su Yu, how dare you! "

	
As her daughter-in-law drew closer, Wang Xiulan shouted, her voice trembling with fear.

	
　　Su Yu smiled.

	
Instead of stopping, she reached out and gently supported her mother-in-law's shoulder.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body was as stiff as a stone.

	
　　Su Yu could feel that her fingertips were touching her mother-in-law's soft shoulder under her cheongsam.

	
Then, she bent down.

	
　　This movement brought her large breasts, covered in lace, almost to the point of brushing against Wang Xiulan's arm.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe stared intently at the shimmering white expanse and the deep ravine.

	
Su Yu's lips gently and tenderly pressed against Wang Xiulan's well-maintained cheek.

	
It was a very gentle kiss; the moment the soft lips touched the other skin, the whole world seemed to fall silent.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled all over, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
She never imagined that she would be kissed by another woman's lips, especially her own daughter-in-law.

	
The touch wasn't disgusting at all; instead, it had a strange, warm softness that left her mind blank.

	
　　Su Yu straightened up, a victor's smile on her face. She looked at Lin Jianguo, as if her eyes were saying:

	
I have completed your command.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart was pounding wildly.

	
Looking at Su Yu's face flushed with excitement, and at her large breasts that looked even more alluring under the black lace, an unprecedented desire to conquer and an even more surging lust almost overwhelmed Lin Jianguo's reason.

	
A thought , like a monster from the abyss, could no longer be suppressed:

	
He wants this woman, right now, no matter the cost.

	
On the other hand , Lin Zhe's feelings were completely different.

	
He also witnessed this forbidden scene.

	
His own wife, the woman who had pleasured him beneath him , the body he knew best, kissed his mother.

	
　　This image struck him like a thunderbolt, shattering the chaos in his mind.

	
He saw the shapely curve of Su Yu's buttocks under her black nightgown as she bent over;

	
He saw her snow-white breasts, almost touching his mother's body;

	
He saw the moment those soft lips pressed against his mother's cheek.

	
　　This is absurd, taboo, too …

	
That was so exciting!

	
An extremely intense heat, which Lin Zhe himself could not understand , suddenly rose from his mind and rushed to his lower body.

	
Lin Zhe clearly felt that the thing in his crotch, without any caresses, was uncontrollably awakening, swelling, and hardening!

	
His penis, that long-dormant rod, was now proclaiming its existence in a large and shameful posture, pressing against his trousers.

	
Lin Zhe got an erection.

	
　　He felt a shameful erection when he saw his wife kissing his mother.

	
Lin Zhe realized his mistake too late, and his face turned deathly pale.

	
He squeezed his legs together in terror , trying to cover up this absurd physiological reaction.

	
Immediately, I felt waves of nausea and self-loathing, but the tingling pleasure deep within my body felt so real.

	
　　At that moment, he dared not look at anyone anymore, and could only lower his head tightly, his heart overwhelmed by immense chaos and shame.

	
The game has completely spiraled out of control.

	
Chapter 3 The King's Shame

	
　　Su Yu's gentle kiss on her mother-in-law's cheek was like a bomb, its aftershocks echoing in the living room for a long time.

	
Wang Xiulan finally reacted, and pushed Su Yu away violently as if stung by a scorpion. Her face was full of disgust and shock. She covered her cheek that had been kissed, as if it had been stained with something dirty.

	
Lin Jianguo leaned back in his chair, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down. The flame of " desire " in his eyes burned even brighter. He looked at Su Yu as if she were a perfect prey that he had successfully tamed and branded.

	
Just like in the workplace, it's about successfully defeating one opponent after another, or successfully winning one project after another.

	
It's nothing more than instinct.

	
Su Yu, standing in the center of the living room, resembled a black rose blooming in the darkness.

	
The semi-transparent lace nightgown perfectly outlined her alluring body, her snow-white skin peeking through the black veil, and her large breasts rising and falling with her slightly rapid breathing, each tremor seeming to pound on the hearts of the men present.

	
She enjoyed the feeling of having everyone under her thumb, especially when she saw the undisguised possessiveness in her father-in-law's eyes, a sense of vengeful pleasure welled up within her.

	
　　" Old man, weren't you so arrogant before ? Why are you staring like that now? Humph! "

	
But at that moment, no one noticed Lin Zhe in the corner.

	
He lowered his head , his bangs obscuring his eyes, and he looked as if his soul had been ripped away.

	
No one knew that beneath his trousers , his penis was standing erect, thick and hard, in an unprecedented manner.

	
It was an extremely pure, emotionless physiological erection, the most honest reaction to that forbidden scene.

	
His penis was so hard it hurt, and a little bit of clear fluid even seeped out from the tip, wetting a small area of his underwear.

	
　　This feeling was both unfamiliar and terrifying to him.

	
He loved Su Yu, but he hadn't felt such strong desire for his wife in a long time.

	
　　Married for two years.

	
　　After nearly a thousand days and nights, their sex life had long since become a routine.

	
Lin Zhe's body always seemed to be struggling.

	
But now, just watching his wife kiss his mother awakens his unruly penis, accompanied by a shameful and immoral excitement.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe's mind was uncontrollably filled with images of forums he had secretly browsed late at night behind his wife's back.

	
Those posts always had titles filled with provocative words:

	
　　" Cuckolding wife " , " cuckold slave " , " NTR" .

	
At the time, Lin Zhe only thought that the men who shared their wives' experiences of being with other men were a group of psychologically abnormal losers.

	
He was both disgusted and unable to resist clicking in to see the explicit text and pictures, imagining those snow-white breasts and plump buttocks swaying under other men's thick penises.

	
Feeling my penis, it inexplicably swelled up.

	
Lin Zhe never imagined that those incredibly filthy, dark fantasies that only existed on the internet would one day be projected onto him in such a concrete form.

	
　　At this moment, it was as if her father, Lin Jianguo, was that " other man " .

	
He raised his eyes, his gaze shifting cautiously between his father and wife like a thief.

	
Lin Zhe finally saw how greedy his father's gaze was; his eyes seemed to have stripped Su Yu naked and were roaming wantonly over her fair body.

	
From her long , beautiful legs to her pert buttocks, it all finally focused on her enormous breasts that seemed about to burst through the lace.

	
It is a male's most primal and undisguised desire for a female.

	
And what about the wife?

	
She didn't flinch; instead, she met her father's gaze with a defiant smile.

	
　　Su Yu seems to enjoy this feeling of being spied on and desired?

	
Realizing this, jealousy, anger, humiliation ... all sorts of emotions gnawed at Lin Zhe's heart like venomous snakes.

	
But along with these emotions arose a perverse pleasure that disgusted even himself.

	
His thoughts were out of control: what would it be like if his father really did something to Su Yu?

	
His strong, superior father pinned his young, beautiful wife beneath him ...

	
　　The moment this thought crossed Lin Zhe's mind, he felt his penis swell up even more, pressing against him painfully.

	
　　" No ... no ..."

	
Lin Zhe hurriedly roared to himself in his heart that he had to do something to reclaim his dignity and break this situation that both excited and pained him.

	
　　" Continue! Next round! "

	
Just then, Su Yu's voice rang out again.

	
She was like a tireless witch, eager to see this crazy game through to the end.

	
As she put away the cards, Su Yu's slender fingers swished rapidly across the table, making a rustling sound that tickled everyone's nerves.

	
　　On the mahogany dining table, the cards were laid out once again.

	
　　This time, Lin Zhe's hands trembled slightly.

	
He realized that he needed power, he needed to become king, he needed to control everything.

	
So he stared intently at the four cards in front of him, and on a sudden impulse, he drew one of them.

	
The moment the card was flipped , everyone held their breath.

	
Lin Jianguo is number 2 , Su Yu is number 3 , and Wang Xiulan is number 4 .

	
Lin Zhe used almost all his strength to reveal his trump card.

	
A bright red, glaring K !

	
Lin Zhe became king.

	
A huge, absurd ecstasy instantly surged through him.

	
　　Power was finally back in his hands.

	
He felt as if his thick, hard penis had received some kind of divine authorization with the appearance of this K.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Xu, who was already somewhat obsessed, raised his head and dared to look his father and wife in the eye for the first time.

	
He wanted to issue an order, to use the power of the king, to punish them, and to vent the humiliation in his heart and his perverse desires.

	
He wanted to order his father to kneel down and wipe his shoes!

	
He wanted to order his wife ...

	
He ordered his wife to do lewd things to him, things that were only between husband and wife, in front of his parents!

	
　　Yes, that's what we'll do!

	
With his eyes fixed on Su Yu, whose current number was 3 , Lin Xu made a decision .

	
Lin Zhekai spoke in a trembling voice: " ... The King ordered ... Number 3 and Number 4 ..."

	
But the moment he said it, he regretted it.

	
Lin Zhe was too nervous, his mind was only focused on revenge, and he called out the wrong number.

	
He originally intended to give the order to Su Yu, number 3 , but he blurted out " number 3 and number 4 " .

	
　　Number 3 is Su Yu, and number 4 is Wang Xiulan .

	
Lin Zhe once again inadvertently tied his wife and mother together.

	
　　At that moment, the living room fell into a deathly silence.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her son with an expression as if he were an idiot.

	
Lin Jianguo frowned, a hint of disappointment flashing in his eyes.

	
　　Su Yu was also stunned, but she quickly realized what was happening and burst out laughing.

	
Looking at her husband, who always messes up at crucial moments, Su Yu laughed heartily, her large, snow-white breasts swaying violently, making Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe envious.

	
　　" Honey, what exactly do you want us to do? "

	
　　Su Yu asked in a sweet voice, deliberately drawing out her tone.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's face turned a deep shade of liver color. He wanted to retract his order, but there was no such rule in the game.

	
So he stammered and couldn't say a word for a long time.

	
　　" Since His Majesty the King can't think of one, why don't I come up with one for you? "

	
　　Su Yu stepped in to defuse the situation, but a sly glint flashed in her eyes:

	
　　" Why not just order numbers 3 and 4 ... no, that's pointless. "

	
　　As she spoke, she changed the subject, as if she had a better plan, and turned her gaze to Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" I've got it! Your Majesty, were you just about to give orders to Number 2 and Number 4 ? "

	
　　Number 2 is Lin Jianguo, and number 4 is Wang Xiulan .

	
Lin Zhe nodded subconsciously. His spirits had gone limp, like his erection, and he just wanted to end this awkward situation as soon as possible.

	
Seeing her husband nod, Su Yu clapped her hands and announced with a smile:

	
　　" That's easy ! The King's order is — Mr. Lin Jianguo ( number 2 ) and Ms. Wang Xiulan ( number 4 ) are to kiss! "

	
　　This order seems reasonable; kissing between husband and wife is a natural thing.

	
Wang Xiulan 's expression softened. Although she still felt awkward, it was much better than kissing her daughter-in-law again.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't say anything, but just gave Su Yu a deep look.

	
He knew that this woman was using this method to cleverly resolve Lin Zhe's mistake while subtly seizing control of the game.

	
　　" Let's kiss then, who's afraid of who? "

	
Wang Xiulan stood up, walked to her husband, and, as if completing a task, quickly pecked him on the cheek.

	
　　" no. "

	
Just then, a clear voice rang out, and everyone looked at Su Yu.

	
　　" That won't do! "

	
　　Su Yu shook her finger, her smile becoming meaningful:

	
　　" I kissed Mom on the cheek just now because we're mother-in-law and daughter-in-law. But you two are husband and wife! A kiss between husband and wife shouldn't be so perfunctory. "

	
　　Su Yu's gaze shifted between Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan, carrying a hint of teasing, yet also a touch of a little girl's spoiled arrogance.

	
　　Then, she spoke clearly, word by word:

	
　　" My suggestion is that since we're husband and wife, we should kiss mouth-to-mouth, and it should be a deep kiss! "

	
Chapter 4 Declaration of Desire

	
　　Su Yu's words, " Since we're husband and wife, we have to kiss mouth to mouth, and it has to be a deep kiss , " made the already strange atmosphere in the living room even more explosive.

	
What kind of parents show affection in front of their children?!

	
　　" Su Yu! You crazy woman! You have no shame! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's screams turned hysterical.

	
　　At this moment, she could no longer maintain her noblewoman demeanor, and her body, wrapped in the cheongsam, trembled violently with anger.

	
She pointed at Su Yu, her fingers trembling: " You 've completely disgraced the Lin family! "

	
Lin Zhe also thought his wife had gone mad.

	
　　This suggestion has gone far beyond the realm of a game; it is a blatant insult to his mother and a provocation to his father.

	
But when Lin Zhe looked at Su Yu's face, which was breathtakingly beautiful with a faint smile, he felt not anger.

	
Rather, it was a mixture of fear and morbid expectation.

	
Lin Zhe was surprised to find that he wanted to see what would happen next.

	
Lin Jianguo, the absolute authority in the family, surprisingly did not get angry.

	
He paused for a moment, then slowly curled the corners of his mouth upwards, forming a smile that was both aggressive and playful.

	
Lin Jianguo stared straight at Su Yu, his eyes seeming to say:

	
That's interesting, really interesting.

	
　　This daughter-in-law was far bolder than he had imagined, and knew better how to arouse a man's deepest desires.

	
She was not a docile canary, but a leopard who knew how to challenge the lion's authority with her claws and seductive charm.

	
　　This made him feel more excited than ever before.

	
Lin Jianguo lived his entire life in pursuit of power and desire.

	
He was ruthless and decisive in the business world , and accumulated a lot of wealth.

	
In his private life, his desires, like his career , are expansive.

	
He was naturally energetic, and his penis, hidden deep under his trousers , was still full of power even as he approached fifty, yearning to conquer and roam.

	
However, his wife, Wang Xiulan , was like a block of ice that could never be warmed.

	
To be honest , Wang Xiulan was beautiful and dignified enough to be the perfect Mrs. Lin in social situations.

	
But in bed, she was as conservative as a medieval nun.

	
Every time Lin Jianguo made love to her , Wang Xiulan felt like she was completing a task she had to do; her body was stiff and she didn't respond at all.

	
As Lin Jianguo's thick penis moved in and out of her body, she didn't feel the intimate embrace of flesh and water, but only the perfunctory routine.

	
Lin Jianguo desperately wanted Wang Xiulan to scream and writhe like a harlot, and he longed for her to open her legs and rub her huge breasts, which were no less impressive than her daughter-in-law's, against his chest.

	
But all of this is just a fantasy.

	
　　Years of suppressed desires gradually distorted Lin Jianguo's psyche.

	
The more unattainable something is, the more people want to possess it.

	
Lin Jianguo began to yearn for a more exciting and taboo relationship.

	
He needs a woman who can ignite him, challenge him, and even conspire with him.

	
Su Yu's appearance filled the void in his heart.

	
Lin Jianguo noticed her the first time she walked into the house a few years ago, wearing a tight-fitting dress.

	
That stunning face, those amazing breasts, those long, beautiful legs, that slender waist, and those expressive eyes that gleamed with ambition and resentment.

	
From that moment on , Lin Jianguo felt that Su Yu and he were the same kind of people.

	
Until tonight, from that burgundy nightgown to this even more revealing black lace dress, and then to the command to force himself to kiss his wife deeply, every step Su Yu took precisely struck the beat of Lin Jianguo's desires.

	
Lin Jianguo became even more convinced of his judgment.

	
He knew that Su Yu wasn't humiliating Wang Xiulan, but rather it seemed like she was extending an invitation to him.

	
An invitation to a dance of power, ethics, and desire.

	
　　" Outrageous! I absolutely will not allow it! "

	
Wang Xiulan was still screaming, trying to put up a last stand.

	
Lin Jianguo slowly stood up, his tall figure exuding an undeniable sense of oppression.

	
He ignored his wife's protests and instead turned his gaze to his silent son in the corner.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe spoke up.

	
His voice wasn't loud, but it was like a sharp blade, piercing through Wang Xiulan 's defenses.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, looking at his mother with a complicated expression:

	
　　" When Su Yu kissed you just now, weren't you using the game rules as an excuse? Why can't you do it when it's your turn? You used my situation as an excuse before, but you can't even do this. "

	
　　These words were like a resounding slap across Wang Xiulan's face.

	
Yes, just now she used the " rules of the game " to force Su Yu to change into revealing pajamas, and she also used the " king's command " to enjoy the pleasure of humiliating her daughter-in-law.

	
　　Now that it's your turn, you want to back out?

	
I can't lose this " dignity " in front of my son and that bitch .

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned from red to white, and then from white to green.

	
at his son's words, his chest heaved violently. Finally, like a deflated balloon, he slumped down, closed his eyes, and said in a trembling voice:

	
　　"…… good. "

	
One word declared her complete surrender.

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly smiled.

	
In the next instant, he walked up to his wife and put his arm around her waist.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened instantly, filled with resistance.

	
But now, it's futile to resist .

	
Lin Jianguo commanded, " Look at me. "

	
Wang Xiulan reluctantly opened her eyes.

	
Then, Lin Jianguo lowered his head and kissed her fiercely.

	
　　This was not a gentle kiss, but a kiss full of possessiveness and theatricality.

	
His lips roughly pressed against Wang Xiulan's lips, his tongue forcefully prying open her teeth and penetrating deep inside.

	
Wang Xiulan 's mind went blank.

	
She let her husband's fleshy tongue stir her own tongue, mixing with each other's saliva, drawing circles in her mouth.

	
How many years has it been since they last kissed like this?

	
Wang Xiulan could clearly feel her husband's tongue swirling and exploring in her mouth, carrying a strong smell of alcohol and tobacco, full of male aggression.

	
　　This disgusted her, yet she was powerless to resist.

	
Throughout this process, Lin Jianguo's eyes never left Su Yu.

	
Already consumed by desire, he kissed his wife deeply while staring intently at his daughter-in-law with his dark, burning eyes.

	
That look seemed to say: Look closely, this is power. I can treat her like this, and I can treat you the same way. The fire you started is now burning; do you dare to continue playing this game?

	
　　Su Yu met Lin Jianguo's gaze without flinching.

	
even stuck out her tongue and gently licked her bright red lips.

	
　　This extremely provocative action made Lin Jianguo's blood boil instantly.

	
In an instant, he tightened his grip on Wang Xiulan's waist and kissed her more deeply and roughly.

	
This caused Wang Xiulan to occasionally let out a soft moan or groan, a sound that no one else could possibly hear:

	
　　" ... Uh - huh ..."

	
　　For Lin Zhe, this scene was both hell and heaven.

	
He watched helplessly as his father, in an almost violent manner, French kissed his mother.

	
I saw my mother's snow-white neck being forced to tilt back.

	
I noticed her collarbone trembling slightly beneath the neckline of her cheongsam.

	
She saw her father 's large hand resting on her waist.

	
Lin Zhe had never seen Wang Xiulan like this before.

	
　　In my memory, that woman who was always dignified, stern, and even somewhat frigid was now having her lips pried open, allowing a man's tongue to ravage her inside.

	
A glistening drop of saliva even spilled from the corner of Wang Xiulan 's mouth, sliding down her cheek.

	
　　The scene was so erotic that Lin Zhe almost suffocated.

	
He had expected to be angry and rush up to push his father away.

	
But no.

	
Lin Zhe simply stood there, his legs feeling as heavy as lead.

	
The thing between his legs had already hardened into an iron rod inside his trousers.

	
That shameful erection was more intense than any before.

	
The large glans pressed against his underwear, sending waves of tingling pleasure through him.

	
Lin Zhe could feel his heartbeat, his blood rushing, and all his senses focused on that forbidden scene.

	
turn out to be ……

	
It turns out that when her mother was treated like that by a man, she looked so erotic and so alluring.

	
　　This realization struck him like a lightning bolt, shattering the last ethical shackles in his mind.

	
Lin Zhe no longer felt pure shame; a new, yet twisted sense of excitement rose from the end of his spine and instantly swept through his entire body.

	
His hidden cuckoldry led him to begin imagining:

	
If the person being kissed by her father right now was Su Yu, wearing a black lace nightgown ...

	
If the father 's hand were caressing Su Yu's soft, large breasts ...

	
　　This thought sent a shiver down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
A surge of heat welled up from his lower abdomen, and his penis twitched violently in his pants, with even more fluid spilling from the tip.

	
Lin Zhe was ashamed to discover that he not only didn't feel disgusted, but even ...

	
It is full of anticipation.

	
　　Finally, the long kiss came to an end.

	
Lin Jianguo released Wang Xiulan , who slumped against the chair like a lump of mud, panting heavily, her eyes unfocused, her makeup ruined.

	
Lin Jianguo , like a victorious general, wiped his lips with his thumb, then looked intently at Su Yu and spoke in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Next round , shall we continue? "

	
Chapter 5 The penis in the toilet

	
Lin Jianguo's hoarse question , " Next round , shall we continue? " resonated in the hearts of everyone in the living room.

	
Wang Xiulan slumped in the chair, her eyes vacant, as if her soul had been sucked away by that rough kiss.

	
Lin Zhe stood there, the hardness of the thick, fleshy penis between his legs causing him both pain and excitement.

	
Yet he dared not move an inch, fearing that without the table's cover, his shameful form would be completely exposed.

	
The air was thick with the scents of alcohol, perfume, and an overwhelming hormonal aroma.

	
　　" Wait a moment. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke, breaking the suffocating deadlock.

	
Her voice carried a hint of languid intoxication, and her cheeks were flushed with an alluring blush.

	
　　" Kings need rest too, don't they? "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu stretched languidly with a charming air, a movement that caused her large breasts, covered in black lace, to rise in a breathtaking arc.

	
The soft contours and the protrusion at the top were clearly visible under the light.

	
　　" I've had a bit too much to drink, I'm feeling dizzy, and I need to use the restroom. Ten-minute break. "

	
　　After saying that, without waiting for anyone's response, she swayed her waist, her bare white feet shuffling in slippers, and walked towards the guest restroom on the first floor.

	
The black nightgown, which was so short it couldn't be shorter, swayed from side to side with her steps .

	
Beneath the hem of her skirt , the curves of her round, pert buttocks and her long, fair thighs created a vivid and alluring scene, once again attracting the attention of Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Jianguo stared at his daughter-in-law's alluring back, his eyes burning with desire.

	
He picked up his glass and downed the remaining Moutai in one gulp . The spicy liquid burned his throat, further igniting the deep desire within him.

	
Lin Zhe could no longer hold back.

	
　　Every move Su Yu made was like adding fuel to the fire of his already hardened, purple iron rod.

	
He felt like his penis was about to explode; the pent-up, unreleased desire was driving him almost insane.

	
before him , he needed an outlet, a place where he could temporarily escape.

	
　　" I ... I'll go too. "

	
Lin Zhe mumbled something , and almost immediately started walking to catch up with Su Yu.

	
The moment he stood up , the prominent, thick outline of the crotch of his trousers was particularly striking under the crystal chandelier.

	
Lin Jianguo was still savoring his victory, his gaze fixed on the direction where Su Yu had disappeared, and he did not notice his son's unusual behavior.

	
But Wang Xiulan saw it.

	
Her unfocused gaze inadvertently swept over her son, and she happened to catch that shameful scene.

	
Seeing that his usually timid son, who was even somewhat incapable in marital relations, now had such an astonishing tent erected in his crotch.

	
Its shape and size exuded masculinity and primal aggression.

	
Xiulan 's face flushed red instantly .

	
It was an extremely complex blush, a mixture of shock, embarrassment, and a hint of indescribable emotion.

	
　　Although she only glanced at it before immediately turning her head away , her heart still started pounding uncontrollably, and her face flushed uncontrollably.

	
　　Although I absolutely dared not look again, the scene from just now kept replaying in my mind.

	
　　" Isn't Xiao Zhe's thing a bit too big? "

	
　　...

	
In the restroom , bright light made the marble floor shine like a mirror.

	
　　Su Yu didn't actually go to the toilet; she just splashed cold water on her burning cheeks to try and sober up a bit.

	
　　The mirror reflected her current appearance: her eyes were sparkling, her charm was captivating, and her lips were exceptionally red and full from her earlier excitement.

	
After washing her face, she took out a bright red lipstick from the side and carefully traced the lip line in front of the mirror.

	
Just then, the door was pushed open.

	
Lin Zhe rushed in like a wild beast that had run away from its master, and slammed the door shut with a " click " .

	
the confined space , the atmosphere instantly became ambiguous.

	
　　Su Yu looked at him in the mirror, without turning around, but her lips curled up slightly.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot . Without saying a word, he suddenly hugged Su Yu from behind.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft hum.

	
She could clearly feel her husband's firm chest pressed tightly against her back, but what made her heart race even faster was that, through the thin fabric of her silk nightgown and trousers, a hot, thick, and rock-hard penis was pressed firmly between her pert buttocks.

	
The size and heat were so familiar, yet they carried a sense of long-lostness.

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
Lin Zhe's breathing was heavy and hot , spraying onto Su Yu's earlobes and neck, sending a shiver down her spine.

	
　　" I ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
As he spoke, he thrust his hips, rubbing his swollen penis back and forth between his wife's soft, pert buttocks.

	
The friction through the fabric brought a tingling, pleasurable sensation that instantly spread throughout their bodies.

	
　　Su Yu's body went limp.

	
　　The absurd scenes that had just unfolded in the living room had already ignited a fire in her heart.

	
The father-in-law's blatant lust in his eyes, the mother-in-law's humiliation as she was forcibly kissed , the husband's shameful reaction standing by ...

	
　　All of this gave her a morbid sense of excitement.

	
　　Su Yu's desires had long been stirred and were ready to be unleashed.

	
At this moment, being so roughly penetrated by her husband's powerful penis, she felt that her honey hole, which had not been moistened for some time, began to become uncontrollably wet between her legs.

	
She couldn't help but gently sway her pert buttocks, responding to Lin Zhe's thrusts, her face flushed with pleasure.

	
How long has it been since they felt this way?

	
　　As she closed her eyes to enjoy the moment, Su Yu recalled the days when she was newly married.

	
Back then , Lin Zhe was also full of passion and desire, like a tireless bull.

	
His penis is always thick and hard, pressing against me every night, as if he wants to completely connect his genitals with his body.

	
They tried all sorts of positions—in the bathroom, on the sofa, on the kitchen counter …

	
　　Su Yu's snow-white breasts and slender legs were always covered with Lin Zhe's kiss marks.

	
Back then , Su Yu was always driven to distraction by Lin Zhe's advances, and her screams during orgasms could echo throughout the entire room.

	
But when did all of this begin to change?

	
Was it because Lin Zhe's work pressure was increasing, or because they moved into this oppressive mansion?

	
Since when , their sex life has become increasingly formulaic, and Lin Zhe's penis has become increasingly unable to display its former vigor.

	
　　Su Yu's full, snowy breasts had not been fondled by her husband with desire for a long time.

	
And now, that familiar, thick penis is back.

	
with a wilder, more powerful attitude.

	
Although Su Yu had drunk too much, her mind was still clear. Her husband's unexpected awakening was triggered by another man — his father .

	
　　This realization gave Su Yu a morbid excitement.

	
She leaned back even further, pressing her pert buttocks more tightly against Lin Zhe's iron rod, and could even feel the throbbing veins through the fabric.

	
　　" Honey ... you're so hard ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice was so sweet it could melt your heart. She turned half her face, looking with a dazed gaze at her husband's face in the mirror, distorted by desire.

	
　　Do you want me ?

	
　　" I miss it ... I'm going crazy thinking about it! "

	
Lin Zhe's reason had long been consumed by desire. He freed one hand and eagerly reached from behind to his wife's front, grabbing her soft breast.

	
A thin layer of black lace could not possibly conceal its amazing elasticity and warm touch.

	
On the contrary, kneading it adds a touch of slipperiness .

	
　　Su Yu has at least a D cup or even an E cup, which is about the size of a grapefruit. Lin Zhe's palm cannot completely cover her full, snow-white breasts.

	
Overwhelmed by lust, he roughly kneaded and squeezed the soft flesh between his fingers, feeling it deform between his fingers. He could even clearly feel the already erect nipple with his fingertips.

	
　　" ... Mmm ... Ah ... Honey ... be gentle ..."

	
　　Su Yu was so startled by the sudden shock that her legs went weak and she could barely stand.

	
She could feel that she was already in a muddy mess beneath her.

	
Lin Zhe's other hand began to frantically unzip his pants, the zipper's hissing sound particularly jarring in the quiet space.

	
He wanted to immediately pull out his thick penis, lift his wife's nightgown, and fuck her hard from behind.

	
He wanted to use the most primal method to prove that this alluring body belonged to him, that this woman who could easily arouse the desires of all men was his wife!

	
His possessions!

	
Not even that man can touch it!

	
But at that moment, Su Yu suddenly grabbed his hand.

	
　　" no ..."

	
She was panting, but her voice regained a sliver of clarity:

	
　　" ... Husband ... not now. "

	
　　" Why! " Lin Zhe roared.

	
　　" There's not enough time; they're still waiting outside. "

	
　　Su Yu turned around to face Lin Zhe.

	
She extended her slender finger, touched her husband's lips, and then slowly moved it down his chest, finally stopping at his prominent crotch.

	
Through the fabric of her trousers , she gently grasped the scalding hot dragon.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	

Lin Zhe froze, a jolt of electricity shooting from his lower body to the top of his head.

	
　　Su Yu could clearly feel the size and shape of the penis in her palm.

	
Thick, hard, and full of power.

	
Just imagining it going in and out of her body made Su Yu feel honey dripping between her legs.

	
However, now is certainly not the time.

	
Women are always more tolerant than men.

	
　　Su Yu suppressed her burgeoning desire and gently drew circles with her fingers, feeling her husband's penis throbbing impatiently in her palm.

	
　　" I know you want it, and I want it too ..."

	
Her voice was seductive: " Look, it misses me too. But ... the best is saved for last, isn't it? After the game is over, back in the room, I'll let you have your way with me, however you want ..."

	
she finished speaking, she leaned down and brought her lips close to Lin Zhe's ear, adding in a soft, fragrant breath that only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" I'll tell you how I felt when my father-in-law was watching me then ... "

	
　　These words were like a bucket of gasoline, instantly igniting the flames of Lin Zhe's desire.

	
In an instant, his lust intensified.

	
Lin Zhe didn't have time to think about how his wife knew that this was why she was excited.

	
His mind went blank for a moment , filled with the image of his wife pleasuring him from beneath him , while she gasped and described the feeling of being spied on by his father …

	
　　The image and sound, even just imagining them for a moment, caused Lin Xu's manhood to swell even more, almost bursting out of his pants.

	
　　Su Yu smiled with satisfaction as she looked at her husband's distraught appearance.

	
She released her grip, planted a light, fleeting kiss on Lin Zhe's lips, leaving a lipstick mark, then turned around, unlocked the door, and swayed as she walked out.

	
　　She gently closed the door, but didn't lock it.

	
Lin Zhe was the only one left in the restroom .

	
He stood there, stunned, for a few seconds before being pulled back to reality by the increasingly intense swelling and pain in his lower body.

	
Lin Zhe looked down at his still erect desire and gave a bitter smile:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you really haven't changed at all. You only care about starting the fire, not cooking. "

	
They met through a blind date. Since they were both graduates of excellent universities and had previously focused on their studies, they were each other's first love.

	
　　When they first met, Su Yu, who had a rather assertive personality, always liked to provoke Lin Zhe, who was relatively passive.

	
On one occasion, Lin Zhe seized an opportunity and had sex with Su Yu all night.

	
He intended to teach Su Yu a lesson, but before noon, Su Yu was sucking Lin Zhe's penis and forcefully licking him awake.

	
　　She sweetly begged Lin Zhe for more.

	
It really proves the old saying: There is no land that is over-cultivated, only oxen that are exhausted.

	
What could Lin Zhe do? Even if his back ached so much he felt like it was about to break, he still had to satisfy his little wife.

	
The two then worked for another afternoon.

	
However, Lin Zhe became more cautious afterward . If such a situation were to occur again, he would have to take a few Viagra pills, even if it meant risking health problems.

	
The situation is slightly different now. In order to take their annual leave at the end of the year, they have not had sex for a month or two.

	
　　Now, with his wife teasing him like this, Lin Zhe felt like he was caught in a dilemma, unable to move forward or backward, and was extremely uncomfortable.

	
He walked to the toilet, unzipped his pants, and pulled out his thick, purplish-red penis, which was engorged with blood.

	
It stands proudly, measuring about 16 centimeters, which is excellent for an Asian male.

	
　　The engorged penis was glistening with pre-ejaculate fluid.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to urinate to extinguish this burning desire.

	
However, after trying for a long time in front of the toilet, not a single drop of urine came out.

	
His entire lower body was tense from the stimulation he had just experienced, making it impossible for him to relax.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was holding his hard, burning penis, feeling frustrated and anxious, the bathroom door suddenly opened.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously thought that Su Yu had returned, and he was overjoyed. He was about to turn around.

	
But what came from the doorway was a suppressed, short gasp of surprise.

	
Lin Zhe stiffly turned his head and saw his mother, Wang Xiulan, standing at the door.

	
Wang Xiulan probably saw Su Yu come out and assumed that no one was in the bathroom, so she wanted to come in and tidy up her makeup and clothes that her husband had messed up.

	
I never imagined my son was still inside, let alone that the door would be unlocked.

	
And so, without any warning, she stumbled upon a scene that she would never forget.

	
She saw her son standing in front of the toilet with his back to the door.

	
He wasn't urinating; he was holding something in his hand ...

	
A thing she had only ever seen on her husband , something that belonged to a man.

	
The penis was abnormally thick due to excessive blood flow, with prominent veins and a large, dark purple tip, about the size of an egg.

	
　　Time seemed to stand still at this moment.

	
Wang Xiulan's mind went blank.

	
She just stood there blankly at the door, her eyes fixed on the large, male organ in her son's hand.

	
They forgot to scream, and they forgot to run away.

	
When Lin Zhe saw his mother's face, which was filled with shock and horror, he felt as if all the blood in his body froze instantly.

	
The penis in his hand seemed to sense this extreme shame, and it throbbed violently in his palm.

	
Chapter 6 Mother 's Hands

	
In the restroom , the bright light illuminated everything, leaving nothing hidden.

	
Wang Xiulan stood there blankly at the door, her mind going from blank to a jumble of chaotic thoughts colliding within it.

	
She first thought of Lin Zhe when he was a child .

	
In the courtyard of my old home, there was that little boy running around naked, with his small, cute " penis " .

	
Wang Xiulan had personally cleaned it countless times, watching it sway in the warm water.

	
At that time , it was just an organ, a part of her son's body.

	
But now, the thing in front of me is no longer the same as I remember it.

	
It can no longer be called a " little chicken , " but a real " meat stick " full of power and desire .

	
It was a terrifying purplish-red color due to extreme congestion, with bulging blue veins coiled on it, like a lurking, angry dragon.

	
　　Its enormous head stood proudly upright, and a single, glistening drop of liquid clung to the tip of its head, just before it could fall.

	
Its size, its shape, its overwhelming masculine aura—it carried an extremely savage and primal sense of aggression.

	
An absurd thought , uncontrollably emerging from the conservative education she had received since childhood, surfaced in Wang Xiulan's mind:

	
　　" This penis ... seems even thicker and bigger than Jianguo's ? "

	
She was very familiar with Lin Jianguo's penis ; although it was quite impressive, it exuded a more mature and steady quality characteristic of middle-aged men.

	
But the one in front of me is full of youthful, unrestrained energy, with a kind of wild tension that wants to pierce through everything.

	
　　" If ... if something like that were inserted into me, could I ... could I bear it ? "

	
　　The moment the thought appeared, it gripped her heart like a vine.

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly felt her cheeks burn, and a familiar, shameful heat surged from deep within her lower abdomen, quickly spreading between her legs.

	
That private area , which had been dry for many years , shamefully ... became wet .

	
　　At that moment, she should have screamed, turned and run, and slapped her shameless son hard.

	
However, Wang Xiulan 's feet seemed to be nailed to the ground, and she could not move an inch.

	
Ultimately , she did something that even she couldn't understand.

	
In the next instant, Wang Xiulan slowly, almost sleepwalking, reached out and gently closed the bathroom door.

	
　　" Click. "

	
A soft sound completely separated the normal world outside from this small space filled with taboos and desires.

	
　　This shared, unspoken secret bound the mother and son together like an invisible chain.

	
After closing the door , Wang Xiulan seemed to regain a sliver of her rationality.

	
She forced herself to look away, unable to bear looking at that thing that made her heart race.

	
stiffly , walked to the sink, and turned on the tap.

	
　　The sound of rushing water temporarily masked their heavy breathing and pounding heartbeats.

	
Wang Xiulan pretended to wash her hands, the icy water washing over her burning fingers.

	
She wanted to use this gesture to tell her son that she hadn't seen anything and that it was just an accident.

	
I hope my son will be sensible and quickly put that thing away and leave, so that no one will feel awkward.

	
　　Her current appearance was reflected in the mirror.

	
of the cheongsam was slightly disheveled, revealing her long, slender, snow-white neck.

	
Her cheeks were flushed an unnatural red, her eyes darted around, and her lips trembled slightly.

	
　　In this state, there was no trace of the haughty demeanor of Mrs. Lin that she usually possessed; she was clearly just an ordinary woman tormented by desire and shame.

	
One second, two seconds, ten seconds ...

	
There was no sound behind him.

	
Wang Xiulan could clearly feel her son's gaze, like a warm searchlight, slowly sweeping over her back.

	
That gaze was no longer the respect a son gives to his mother, but a masculine gaze she had only ever felt from her husband—aggressive and possessive.

	
　　This caused her body, wrapped in the cheongsam, to tense up uncontrollably.

	
She finally couldn't hold back any longer, turned off the tap, looked at her son in the mirror, and her voice trembled slightly:

	
　　" Why ... why aren't you leaving yet? "

	
Lin Zhe did not avoid her gaze; his eyes were frighteningly intense .

	
He glanced at his still- erect penis in his hand and replied in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" I can't pee. "

	
　　These three words, simple and blunt, instantly shattered the psychological defenses that Wang Xiulan had just built up.

	
It forced her to confront once again the root of her anxiety.

	
Her gaze, as if guided by some strange force, fell once again on that enormous penis.

	
　　This time, she looked at it more carefully.

	
She saw it tremble slightly with her son's breathing, and the drop of liquid at the top seemed as if it might fall at any moment.

	
　　The scene was so erotic that she almost fainted.

	
She felt the wet, hot sensation in her lower body growing stronger, as if something was about to burst out from her body.

	
As a mature woman, she certainly knew what it was. But that feeling should only be shown to her husband.

	
What's more, the man in front of her is the child she carried for ten months and gave birth to!

	
Wang Xiulan was in a state of extreme confusion.

	
Looking at his mother's distraught and flushed face, and her dazed eyes fixed on his penis, Lin Zhe knew that his mother's defenses were crumbling.

	
The extreme sense of shame fermented into an extreme, morbid desire at this moment.

	
of his mother witnessing his erect penis for his daughter-in-law completely broke free of the beast within him.

	
He took a small step forward, lowering his voice even further, with a bewitching allure:

	
　　" Mom ... you know, it has to soften before you can take it back. "

	
　　These words were like a switch, completely opening Pandora's box of " desire " in Wang Xiulan's heart .

	
Yes, of course she knows.

	
She's a woman who's been married for decades, and she knows what a man's penis is all about.

	
Her son's words pulled her from the role of " mother " to that of a " woman " —a woman who understands and desires sex.

	
She felt as if she were bewitched, and that another strange, dissolute soul had taken up residence in her body.

	
The soul controlled her lips, asking a question she would never have dared to imagine in her waking life:

	
　　" Then ... how can I make it soft? "

	
　　She regretted it as soon as the words left her mouth.

	
She wanted to bite off her own tongue .

	
Upon hearing these words, the last shred of reason in Lin Zhe's eyes was completely extinguished.

	
He looked at his mother , the woman who gave birth to him, the woman who wore an elegant cheongsam, yet whose figure was still alluring.

	
At this moment, her eyes no longer held sternness or preaching, but only the confusion and curiosity that belong to women.

	
Thus, the respect in Lin Zhe's eyes completely disappeared, replaced by pure, undisguised desire.

	
He licked his dry lips and, word by word, hurled those words—words that could overturn all moral principles—into his mother's ears:

	
　　" It went soft as soon as it came out . "

	
seemed to freeze in that instant.

	
Wang Xiulan stared at her son's thick penis, as if she were bewitched.

	
She could hear her heart pounding wildly and feel her legs trembling slightly.

	
She even started imagining what it would look like when that thing shot out ...

	
Then, slowly and uncontrollably, she raised her hand.

	
It was a very well-maintained, snow-white and delicate hand.

	
Her fingertips trembled slightly as she slowly reached out towards the hot, throbbing penis that was so close, a symbol of taboo and desire …

	
Just as her fingertips were about to touch that burning skin—

	
　　" Honey! Hurry up! It's your turn! "

	
　　Su Yu's clear yet slightly impatient shout suddenly came from the direction of the living room, piercing through the door like a sharp icicle, fiercely breaking through the ambiguous and dangerous membrane in the bathroom.

	
　　" Buzz— "

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been struck by a heavy hammer, and instantly became clear-headed.

	
She pulled her hand back as if she had been electrocuted, looked at her son in horror, then at her hand that had almost committed a heinous crime, her face drained of color and turned deathly pale.

	
Lin Zhe was also pulled back to reality by the shout.

	
The flames of desire in his eyes quickly faded, replaced by boundless panic and shame.

	
The two stood frozen in place, one holding his exposed penis, the other with his hand outstretched in mid-air, staring at each other, their breaths catching in their throats. 
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Chapter 7 Twisted kiss

	
Suddenly, Wang Xiulan's mind went blank , jolting her awake from her almost overwhelming desire.

	
She quickly withdrew her hand and glanced at Lin Zhe in alarm.

	
She looked again at her still fair and tender hand, which had almost committed a heinous crime. Although she hadn't actually touched it, she could almost feel the scorching heat emanating from that thick, fleshy penis still lingering on her fingertips.

	
In an instant, all the color drained from Wang Xiulan's face, turning her deathly pale.

	
Lin Zhe's thoughts returned to reality at this moment.

	
The lust in his eyes faded , replaced by boundless panic and shame.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe, regaining his senses, frantically tried to stuff his still-erect penis, which had almost plunged him and his mother into an abyss, back into his pants.

	
However, because he was in such a hurry when zipping up the zipper, his large, purple glans got caught in it, and he gasped in pain.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
But the physical pain was nothing compared to the turmoil raging in my heart at that moment.

	
Lin Zhe could only grit his teeth and painstakingly stuff it back into his pants.

	
In the restroom , neither of them dared to look at the other.

	
As an elder, Wang Xiulan forced herself to turn around, straightened the collar of her cheongsam with trembling hands, and then haphazardly wiped her face in front of the mirror, trying to hide her distraught appearance.

	
She then opened the door first and practically fled the scene.

	
Lin Zhe watched his mother 's retreating figure, took a deep breath, and followed behind her.

	
The air was filled with the unique scent of his mother, a mixture of perfume and fear. This scent caused Lin Zhe's erect penis, which had just weathered a storm, to twitch unnaturally.

	
When they returned to the living room one after the other, the atmosphere had become somewhat awkward.

	
Lin Jianguo was impatiently tapping the table with his fingers. He frowned as he looked at his wife and son's obviously strange expressions, but the alcohol made him too lazy to investigate further, assuming that the two of them had just had a disagreement.

	
Tonight 's game hadn't really gotten very satisfying so far.

	
meanwhile , was leaning against the sofa not far from the dining table.

	
Two long, snow- white legs were crossed, gleaming like ivory under the light, their posture languid and alluring.

	
The black silk nightgown she wore barely covered the top of her thighs, and although it didn't reveal her underwear, it only fueled her imagination.

	
Seeing her mother-in-law's deathly pale face and her husband's absent-minded appearance, she smiled faintly.

	
He secretly gloated, " Hmph, like to put on airs? Let's see how embarrassed you are! "

	
Just then, Lin Jianguo spoke in a hoarse voice, breaking the silence:

	
　　" Why did you take so long? Sit down quickly, let's continue the game! "

	
Wang Xiulan sat stiffly in her seat, her body ramrod straight, her hands gripping the hem of her cheongsam tightly, as if only in this way could she draw strength.

	
Because of what she had just experienced, she dared not look at anyone. Although her eyes were fixed on the cards in front of her, her mind was filled with her son's thick and grotesque penis.

	
That would be too much of a shock for someone who had been a full-time housewife for over twenty years.

	
If it weren't for the internet being so developed these days , the number of men she would have met after marrying Lin Jianguo would definitely not have exceeded ten.

	
something that big .

	
Lin Zhe also sat down in his original spot.

	
He didn't dare to look up either , because his parents were right in front of him. He could only turn his gaze to his wife, Su Yu, who was not far away.

	
At this moment, Su Yu's body, wrapped in a black nightgown and brimming with desire, was strangely overlapped in Lin Zhe's eyes with his mother's figure, dressed in an elegant cheongsam and still possessing a graceful figure.

	
Lin Zhe's desires became more distorted and complex than ever before, like a pot of boiling poison churning inside his body.

	
　　" Alright! Let's start a new round ! "

	
As Lin Jianguo spoke, the game continued, and Su Yu returned to the table.

	
triumphant smile appeared on Lin Jianguo's lips :

	
　　" It's still me , the king ! "

	
Before everyone could finish looking at the number , Lin Jianguo eagerly announced it.

	
His gaze swept between Lin Zhe and Su Yu. The former trembled, while the latter still wore a bewitching smile.

	
　　" My orders are ..."

	
The next moment , Lin Jianguo continued slowly:

	
　　" Number Two and Number Three, give me a real, deep kiss. A French kiss, lasting a full minute, no faking it! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe and Su Yu simultaneously turned over their cards.

	
Number two, Lin Zhe. Number three, Su Yu.

	
The air in the living room seemed to freeze again.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled violently. She looked up in disbelief at her husband, then at her son and daughter-in-law who were about to kiss her in front of her.

	
Wang Xiulan 's lips trembled; she wanted to say something, but couldn't utter a single word.

	
　　Let her watch her son, the son who had just exposed his genitals in front of her, kiss another woman.

	
The dual ethical dilemmas left Wang Xiulan feeling suffocated and almost unable to breathe.

	
Su Yu, on the other hand , seemed to be handling the situation with ease.

	
She gave Lin Zhe a flirtatious wink, and even stood up, swaying her hips as she walked up to him.

	
An aroma, mixed with the scent of alcohol, enveloped Lin Zhe like an invisible net.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became rapid.

	
As he watched his wife approach, he knew this was his father's revenge.

	
But he also knew that this was a great opportunity to vent the twisted desires in his heart.

	
Men are often easily controlled by their smaller self.

	
Recalling the thrilling scene from before, Lin Zhe's gaze involuntarily drifted past Su Yu's shoulder and glanced at his mother.

	
Seeing his mother's deathly pale face, a morbid pleasure instantly swept over Lin Zhe.

	
In the next instant, he suddenly stood up, grabbed Su Yu's waist, pressed her soft body tightly against his, and then kissed her fiercely.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu's exclamation was choked back.

	
　　This was no longer the performative kiss that Lin Jianguo and his wife had shared before; instead, it was filled with a sense of predation and possession.

	
A truly deep kiss.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue roughly pried open Su Yu's teeth, plunging in deep, stirring and sucking wildly, as if he wanted to swallow her whole.

	
　　Su Yu was a little breathless from the kiss, but she did not resist.

	
She could clearly feel her husband's body trembling slightly, and through his trousers, a hard, iron-like penis was pressed firmly against her lower abdomen.

	
The size and heat seemed even more astonishing than when they were in the bathroom.

	
　　Su Yu was somewhat distracted by the commotion.

	
In the midst of their passionate kiss , Su Yu made an even bolder move.

	
Her hand, seemingly unintentionally, slipped down, following Lin Zhe's waistline, and came to his crotch.

	
Through the thin fabric of her trousers , Su Yu gently covered the thick, erect penis with her palm, even teasingly stroking its high, prominent outline with her fingers.

	
Lin Zhe froze abruptly, an indescribable electric current shooting from his lower body straight to the top of his head.

	
Even through my pants, I could still clearly feel the softness and warmth of my wife's hands.

	
That incredibly gentle touch, at this moment, ignited the fire within the man more intensely than any rough treatment.

	
Lin Zhe's mouth paused for a moment, just as he was about to resume stirring his wife's tender tongue, Su Yu slightly turned her head, brought her moist lips to his ear, and whispered in a voice filled with desire that only he could hear:

	
　　" Honey ... you're so amazing ... when we get back to the room , I'll make sure you pamper yourself ... I'll let you release all the pent-up frustrations of today inside me ..."

	
　　These words acted as the final catalyst, causing Lin Zhe to completely lose control.

	
　　The string of reason in my mind snapped with a " pop " .

	
He stopped thinking about his mother and his father, and all that remained was the most primal desire to fuck the alluring woman in front of him hard!

	
Lin Jianguo witnessed this entire scene .

	
His gaze, like greedy tentacles, lingered tightly on his daughter-in-law Su Yu's alluring body.

	
Looking at her black silk nightgown, which was as thin as a cicada's wing , one could see how it accentuated her slender waist and full hips.

	
Looking at her two long, snow-white legs crossed together , glistening with a warm, milky sheen under the light, one couldn't help but want to reach out and touch that smooth skin.

	
He also saw how, during that passionate kiss, Su Yu's large breasts, covered in black lace, were pressed tightly against her son Lin Zhe's chest, their soft curves deformed as if they were about to break free from the thin fabric at any moment.

	
　　This is a scene brimming with youth, energy, and desire.

	
Through this image, Lin Jianguo felt the blood in his body begin to flow faster.

	
A familiar yet long-lost heat surged into his lower body.

	
He could feel his penis slowly but steadily awakening and hardening inside his trousers.

	
He even began to imagine what it would feel like to have his penis touched by Su Yu's soft little hand.

	
　　This young, unrestrained, and vibrant daughter-in-law is like a ripe peach, exuding an irresistible sweet fragrance.

	
The flames of desire burned fiercely in Lin Jianguo's heart .

	
He subconsciously turned his head, trying to find a resonance in his wife that could resonate with this desire.

	
However, when his gaze fell upon Wang Xiulan , Lin Jianguo's erect penis, which had just begun to rise, seemed to have been doused with a bucket of ice water and instantly went limp.

	
It was a deathly pale, bloodless face.

	
His lips turned bluish-purple from being pressed tightly together.

	
Wang Xiulan 's eyes no longer held the gentle or arrogant look they usually had.

	
Instead, it was a complex expression that Lin Jianguo had never seen before, a mixture of pain, resentment, and humiliation.

	
His gaze was fixed on his son and daughter-in-law as they kissed, as if he wanted to devour them alive.

	
That look in his eyes was icy cold, enough to make your teeth ache.

	
The fire that had been burning in Lin Jianguo's heart was instantly extinguished.

	
　　Then, a nameless rage rose within him.

	
As a man, all he wants is an " understanding " wife;

	
A partner with whom you can enjoy the pleasures of family life.

	
Is it that difficult?

	
It is said that when people are well-fed and clothed, they think of lustful desires. Lin Jianguo was successful in his career, but he never had any extramarital affairs.

	
　　He usually goes home early after social engagements to spend time with his wife.

	
But what has this constant forbearance brought?

	
　　What did he get in return? His wife's cold shoulder? And the fact that he always finished things hastily?

	
Tonight, Lin Jianguo seemed to have completely unleashed his hidden discontent, constantly complaining inwardly:

	
　　" Whom is she condemning with that look? Is she condemning herself, the head of the household? "

	
For Wang Xiulan, every second felt like torture, and she didn't notice Lin Jianguo's angry and dissatisfied gaze.

	
The scene in the bathroom kept replaying in her mind.

	
My son's thick, monstrous penis, the bulging veins on it, the glistening liquid at the tip ...

	
And what caused that thing to appear?

	
It's for Su Yu!

	
　　Now, he used the same mouth that had just told him, " I'll go soft after I ejaculate, " to kiss that woman!

	
Jealousy filled her heart.

	
　　It was a jealousy so absurd that it terrified even herself.

	
　　At this moment, she was not angry because her husband's authority was being challenged, nor was she worried about family ethics; she was jealous of Su Yu!

	
I envy her for being able to openly receive her son's kisses; I envy her for being able to touch that thick, throbbing penis without restraint; I envy her for being able to indulge that youthful and wild desire!

	
It is said that a father will be saddened and tearful when his daughter gets married.

	
It's like a flower that you've painstakingly cultivated for twenty years being snatched away by someone else in the blink of an eye.

	
And isn't the mother the same?

	
A person you've raised, from a child to a boy, and now a man, is possessed by another woman.

	
To say that I felt no reluctance or resentment would be a lie.

	
That feeling, however , is perfectly concealed by the concepts of motherhood and societal ethics.

	
Finally, as if to prove the old saying " grandparents love their grandchildren more , " that affection is transformed into care for the grandchildren, until time passes and it is completely worn away.

	
Tonight, Wang Xiulan also opened up a bit, revealing a lot of her deepest feelings.

	
　　At this moment, looking at the two bodies intertwined in front of her, Wang Xiulan felt a cold, empty throbbing pain coming from her lower body, the place that had become wet and hot with shame and curiosity.

	
She was restless, her fair fingers clenched tightly, trying to keep herself awake.

	
　　" Alright! One minute is up! "

	
　　Finally, Lin Jianguo's voice, tinged with anger, rang out.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly realized what was happening and abruptly released Su Yu.

	
The moment they parted , a glistening, ambiguous silver thread stretched between their lips and then quickly broke.

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks were flushed with passion, and her lips were slightly swollen from the kisses, making them appear even more luscious and beautiful.

	
Her large , soft breasts heaved violently with her rapid breathing as she looked at Lin Zhe with a dazed expression and a slight smile on her lips.

	
She could feel that Lin Zhe's thick penis was still as hard as an iron rod, which filled her with a sense of accomplishment.

	
　　After nearly two years of marriage, Su Yu finally regained that feeling of being in control tonight.

	
As the only daughter in her family and an absolute top student at school, Su Yu has basically never bowed her head in her life.

	
Whether it 's the satisfaction of one's parents looking at a report card, the expectant gaze of a suitor, or the admiring yet somewhat eager demeanor of a superior, it's all about how one acts.

	
　　Su Yu has always been like a queen, looking down on all living beings.

	
Lin Zhe, still savoring the afterglow of the kiss, subconsciously raised his head once more, his gaze passing over his wife and landing on his mother.

	
Their eyes met .

	
The scene seemed to freeze.

	
Lin Zhe saw brokenness, pain, and resentment in his mother's eyes ...

	
　　There is also a trace of darkness that cannot be understood and is bottomless.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if those eyes were two sharp knives, piercing his heart.

	
As if entering a period of post-ejaculation tranquility, Lin Zhe calmed down.

	
But after the ultimate pleasure comes an even more extreme sense of shame and guilt .

	
From a young age, Lin Zhe had always been afraid of his father, Lin Jianguo, and it was his mother, Wang Xiulan, who soothed his unease.

	
In addition , Lin Jianguo was often away from home due to his busy work schedule during his childhood, so Lin Zhe spent most of his childhood with his mother.

	
But he never saw her as a woman.

	
But now, Lin Zhe knows that the invisible wall between him and his mother has begun to crack.

	
Because they shared a dirty and forbidden secret.

	
His intimate behavior with Su Yu just now seemed to have added fuel to the fire of this secret.

	
　　" Ahem! "

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly coughed loudly, drawing everyone's attention back to him.

	
The anger in his heart, and the desire that had been extinguished, made him, who had long held a leadership position, urgently need to regain control of the situation.

	
The game continued, and Lin Jianguo picked up the cards that had been shuffled on the table, flipped one over, and slammed it in front of everyone.

	
　　" My order is ... Number Four! "

	
His voice was cold and harsh as he stared intently at his wife.

	
Wang Xiulan stiffly lowered her head and turned over the cards in front of her.

	
Four of Spades.

	
　　At that moment, a cruel smile appeared on Lin Jianguo's face.

	
　　" My command is simple. "

	
His gaze swept over his wife's tightly wrapped cheongsam, from her slender neck to her still full breasts, and then to her thighs hidden by the slit in the hem.

	
He said, slowly and deliberately:

	
　　" Wang Xiulan , now, stand on the table and unbutton all the buttons on your cheongsam, one by one. "

	
　　" Until ... I call it a stop. "

	
Chapter 8, Sanctuary and Darkness

	
　　Su Yu's smug smile froze.

	
She originally only wanted to stir up trouble, create chaos, and see her mother-in-law or father-in-law make a fool of themselves, but she never imagined things would develop to such an unbearable and humiliating degree.

	
　　How can you make an elder stand on a table and undress in front of their son and daughter-in-law?

	
　　This has clearly gone beyond the realm of a game and become a blatant act of personal humiliation.

	
　　" Isn't this going a bit too far? "

	
　　As Su Yu thought this to herself, she subconsciously glanced at Lin Zhe and found that his face was so gloomy it could drip water.

	
Lin Zhe's fists were already clenched white under the table, and his knuckles were cracking from the excessive force.

	
His gaze was fixed on his father's face, which was contorted with rage from alcohol and lust for power.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if a wild beast was roaring and pounding inside his chest.

	
It wasn't just anger; it was a deep-seated desire to challenge male authority.

	
Coupled with the ties from his childhood , Lin Zhe absolutely could not tolerate his mother being treated this way by his father!

	
But the one who suffered the most was undoubtedly Wang Xiulan .

	
She felt all the blood rush to her head, then instantly recede, leaving her limbs cold and numb.

	
Her husband's command was like a thunderbolt, shattering her last shred of self-respect and dignity.

	
She looked at her husband 's cold face, at the undisguised astonishment in her daughter-in-law's eyes, and finally, her gaze fell on her son, Lin Zhe.

	
She saw the anger in her son's eyes, a fire that burned with the desire to protect himself.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a warmth in her heart.

	
However, this protection now seems to have become the greatest irony for her.

	
How should I deal with this protection?

	
Earlier in the bathroom , Wang Xiulan almost touched her son's thick penis.

	
What right does she have to accept her son's protection as a pure and innocent mother?

	
　　Suddenly, a feeling of despair and resignation arose from the bottom of my heart.

	
　　" Perhaps , utterly sinking into depravity is my only destiny. "

	
Thinking this, Wang Xiulan moved in the dead silence.

	
There was no crying or resistance; he simply stood up slowly, expressionless.

	
Under everyone's gaze, Wang Xiulan 's movements were stiff and numb, as if she were going to her death. She walked around the corner of the table, took off her high heels, and then, amidst a gasp, she actually stepped onto the chair and stood on the sturdy mahogany dining table.

	
Bright lights enveloped Wang Xiulan, her cheongsam clinging tightly to her mature and voluptuous figure. Her usual dignified elegance now appeared incredibly fragile and sorrowful.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan stood there like a hero about to be publicly executed.

	
Sacred, yet utterly twisted.

	
But what does all this have to do with anything?

	
The scene became eerie.

	
A smug glint flashed in Lin Jianguo's eyes .

	
He wanted to completely destroy Wang Xiulan's pride and vent his pent-up frustrations that he hadn't had a chance to express for years.

	
And let everyone understand that no matter what, in this house, I am the absolute master!

	
Wang Xiulan 's vision was blurred. She didn't look at anyone, but stretched out her slightly trembling hand and groped for the first button under the collar of her cheongsam.

	
It was an exquisite jade clasp, cool to the touch.

	
Her fingertips were cold, and her movements were slow and labored.

	
　　" Click. "

	
With a soft click, the knotted buttons came undone.

	
Wang Xiulan 's cheongsam neckline opened instantly, revealing her slender and snow-white neck, as well as the alluring and delicate collarbone below.

	
　　Following the collarbone down, a slit appeared in the opening of the cheongsam. Although the whole thing was not yet visible, the edge of the flesh-colored lace bra underneath was already visible, as well as the deep and alluring white cleavage squeezed out by the pair of large breasts supported by the bra.

	
The soft curves, subtly revealed, exude a unique and fatal attraction characteristic of mature women.

	
　　This breathtaking scene made Lin Jianguo's breathing become heavy, and the fire of desire in his eyes was rekindled.

	
　　Su Yu instinctively covered her mouth, unable to believe that her mother-in-law would actually do as she was told.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan 's fingers were about to touch the second button...

	
　　" That's enough! "

	
A low growl, suppressing a raging inferno, suddenly exploded!

	
Lin Zhe suddenly rushed forward, and without saying a word , he picked up his mother from the table and used his tall body to completely block her in front of him.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, his eyes bloodshot with anger, staring intently at Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" It's just a game, Dad, you're going a bit too far! "

	
　　This was the first time Lin Zhe had openly defied his father with such a strong attitude.

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned, never expecting his usually obedient son to dare to talk back to him to his face.

	
Immediately, a surge of anger welled up inside Lin Jianguo. He slammed his hand on the table, stood up, and pointed at Lin Zhe's nose, yelling:

	
　　" You insolent brat! What kind of attitude is this? I'm your father! In this house, I'm the boss! Letting her undress is doing her a favor! Get out of my way! "

	
　　This home doesn't belong to you alone .

	
　　" She's my mother, not your employee. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was icy, showing no sign of backing down.

	
The father and son faced off like this, one representing the outdated and corrupt absolute authority, and the other representing the awakened spirit of resistance.

	
The air was thick with the smell of gunpowder, as if it were about to explode at any moment.

	
her son , trembled uncontrollably.

	
She was unable to think at that moment , but leaned against her son's broad and strong back, feeling the warmth of his body and the tension in his muscles caused by anger. An unprecedented sense of security, like a warm tide, enveloped her.

	
From childhood to adulthood, it was Wang Xiulan who protected her son.

	
When he failed his exam and was about to be scolded by Lin Jianguo, it was Wang Xiulan who took her son away; when he caused trouble at school and was called to the teacher's office, it was still Wang Xiulan who stood in front of her son.

	
　　This was the first time her son had stood like a mountain in front of Wang Xiulan, shielding her from the wind and rain.

	
　　Instantly, an indescribable feeling of emotion and warmth welled up in Wang Xiulan's heart, bringing tears to her eyes.

	
But then, as her thinking ability gradually returned, an even stronger wave of shame surged through her.

	
　　Just now, in front of her son, Wang Xiulan unbuttoned her clothes, revealing her snow-white skin and alluring cleavage.

	
The son saw it all.

	
I saw my most shameful and dissolute side.

	
Lin Zhe 's protection was like a mirror, reflecting Wang Xiulan's wretchedness.

	
Moved , ashamed, regretful, and a strange, indescribable flutter in my heart ...

	
A complex mix of emotions churned within Wang Xiulan, almost suffocating her.

	
She could only bury her face deep behind her son's back, not daring to look at anyone.

	
Just as a family war was about to break out, Su Yu finally realized what was happening.

	
She quickly stepped between the two, trying to smooth things over:

	
　　" Dad, Lin Zhe, you two should both keep quiet. "

	
Seeing that the two of them were stunned and turned their heads away, Su Yu continued in a just-right, slightly coquettish tone:

	
　　" It's the New Year, and everyone's had some drinks, so let's not ruin the mood. It's getting late, let's stop the game here, okay? "

	
　　" I ... I'm a little tired and want to rest. "

	
　　Su Yu's intervention provided a way out of this tense situation.

	
Lin Jianguo gave a heavy snort, glared fiercely at his son, then glanced at his wife who was hiding behind his son with only the top of her head showing. Finally, he picked up his wine glass, drank the rest of the wine in one gulp, and then slammed the door and went into his study.

	
the living room eased slightly as the study door slammed shut .

	
　　" Mom, are you alright? "

	
Lin Zhe turned around, his voice unconsciously softening considerably.

	
Wang Xiulan then raised her head. She didn't dare look into her son's eyes, but hurriedly fastened the undone button back on and whispered:

	
　　" I ... I'm fine. "

	
Lin Zhe noticed that his mother still had tear stains on her face, which, combined with her terrified appearance, made her look particularly pitiful.

	
Unconsciously, his gaze became somewhat fixed.

	
　　Su Yu spoke at this moment, breaking the delicate atmosphere between mother and son:

	
　　" Well ... let's pack up. "

	
The three of them then silently cleaned up the mess on the table.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan bent down to pick up a playing card that had fallen to the ground, Lin Zhe also reached out to pick up the chopsticks next to him.

	
Their hands accidentally touched.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers gently brushed against the back of Wang Xiulan's hand.

	
In an instant , it was as if a warm current surged from the point of contact between the two, immediately spreading throughout their limbs and bones.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened abruptly, and her face, which was as well-maintained as her daughter-in-law's, flushed red instantly . She quickly withdrew her hand .

	
Lin Zhe paused for a moment.

	
The skin on the back of my mother's hands was smooth and delicate, not at all like that of a woman in her forties.

	
The soft touch sent a shiver down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
　　In my mind, the image of my mother standing on the table, revealing a patch of snow-white skin as she unbuttoned her clothes, uncontrollably surfaced ...

	
And beneath that expanse of white, there were breasts encased in a flesh-colored lace bra.

	
The two quickly looked away, neither speaking, but the ambiguous and dangerous atmosphere in the air seemed to grow even stronger than before.

	
　　...

	
　　Finally, after everything was tidied up, Su Yu took Lin Zhe's arm and said softly, " Honey, let's go back to our room. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded and said to his mother, who was still standing in the living room, " Mom, get some rest. "

	
Then he went upstairs with Su Yu.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were filled with complex emotions as she watched her son and daughter-in-law leave. She felt inexplicably lost, but ultimately said nothing.

	
Back in the bedroom, the lights were bright.

	
　　As soon as the door closed, Su Yu immediately turned around and wrapped her arms tightly around Lin Zhe's neck.

	
She tiptoed and pressed her soft red lips against his, while simultaneously pressing her entire body against him.

	
pairs of extremely full white breasts on her chest were squeezed out of shape in an instant.

	
　　As Su Yu offered her tongue to Lin Zhe's mouth, she felt her husband's penis rapidly erect in his crotch.

	
tonight was like the strongest aphrodisiac, causing Su Yu's desires to boil over completely.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　Su Yu's voice was charming yet husky, with a thick nasal tone, as she sucked on Lin Zhe's tongue and spoke intermittently:

	
　　" You were so cool just now ... Now, it's your turn to pamper me ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she took Lin Zhe's hand and reached down to the hem of her silk nightgown.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing also became heavy.

	
He had too many emotions building up tonight: desire for his wife, forbidden feelings for his mother, anger towards his father …

	
He needs an outlet.

	
And the alluring body before me is undoubtedly the best choice.

	
Lin Zhe felt a dry mouth and tongue, frantically licking Su Yu's tender tongue while letting her guide him to explore her lower body.

	
Lin Zhe's right hand gently lifted the smooth silk skirt and, through the thin silk panties, touched the softest, most mysterious area beneath his wife's body.

	
my fingertips touched that warmth, I felt an astonishing dampness.

	
The poor fabric was already soaked with overflowing love fluid, clinging tightly to the contours of Su Yu's full mons pubis.

	
Through her underwear , Lin Zhe gently rubbed Su Yu's already erect clitoris with his fingertips.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
　　Immediately, feeling her husband's caress, Su Yu let out an uncontrollable, seductive moan, her whole body went limp, and she almost clung to Lin Zhe.

	
Her leg muscles involuntarily tensed, her lower abdomen spasmed, and her pink tongue, which was kissing Lin Zhe's mouth, became even more urgent.

	
Su Yu's soft moan struck Lin Zhe's heart like a thunderclap.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot , and he was breathing heavily. He picked Su Yu up in his arms and strode to the bedside, where he threw her heavily onto the large bed without any gentleness.

	
The mattress bounced dramatically twice, and Lin Zhe, like a predatory beast, pounced on Su Yu, kissing her passionately while roughly tearing at her already thin silk nightgown.

	
　　With a " rip , " the black silk tore open, revealing Su Yu's dazzlingly white and tender body.

	
Her astonishing D -cup breasts , encased in a thin black lace bra, swayed precariously with her breath, almost bursting out of the small fabric.

	
no longer obstructing the view, Su Yu's two erect nipples were even more clearly visible.

	
Completely consumed by lust, Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot . He was too lazy to unfasten the delicate back clasp. He grabbed the center of the lace bra with both hands and pulled it forcefully to both sides!

	
　　With a hiss , the crisp sound of fabric tearing mingled with Su Yu's gasp.

	
Those snow-white, full breasts, completely freed from their restraints, bounced and were displayed before Lin Zhe's eyes like two ripe white peaches.

	
　　The two delicate nipples at the top were already erect due to arousal, displaying an alluring pink color.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were glazed over, misty with tears, completely immersed in this brutal possession.

	
She hadn't felt Lin Zhe's possessiveness towards her for a long time.

	
In my memory, it felt even more exciting than during the time when we were deeply in love.

	
Lin Zhe gave Su Yu no chance to catch her breath; he had already reached his limit.

	
He lowered his head, opened his mouth, and took one of the nipples into his mouth.

	
Her tongue swirled roughly, her teeth gnawed lightly, and her other hand went even further, grabbing her other full breast like kneading dough, kneading it wantonly, and pressing her thumb hard on the nipple.

	
　　" Ah! No ... mmm ... so good ..."

	
A strong, tingling electric current exploded from her chest, instantly spreading throughout Su Yu's body.

	
Under Lin Zhe's intense caresses, Su Yu's lower back arched sharply, her slender fingers digging deep into Lin Zhe's hair, her body twisting uncontrollably beneath him, her legs rubbing together restlessly from the extreme pleasure.

	
The spring water in her vagina had already overflowed .

	
　　With eyes brimming with boundless passion, Su Yu, overwhelmed by waves of pleasure, spoke in a broken, seductive voice:

	
　　" Husband ... I want you ... come in quickly ... fuck me hard with your big cock ..."

	
　　This sentence completely ignited Lin Zhe's passion.

	
He suddenly sat up straight, ripped off his tie, and then swiftly unbuckled his belt . The crisp sound of the metal buckle was particularly clear in the quiet yet ambiguous room, like a bugle call to attack.

	
Beneath Lin Zhe, Su Yu excitedly twisted her snow-white body, her legs forming an M shape, actively spreading them to their limit.

	
Under the bright lights, the entrance to that already muddy and wet honey hole was slightly open, and streams of clear, lustful fluid were sliding down her legs, as if eagerly calling out and waiting for her husband's thick, hard penis to fill her up.

	
Just as Lin Zhe unzipped his pants, and his already throbbing, veiny penis was about to pop out of his crotch—

	
　　Snap!

	
Suddenly, the whole world was plunged into darkness.

	
The power is out.

	
Chapter Nine, The Lingering Warmth Between the Stairs

	
Without warning, the world was instantly swallowed up by darkness.

	
The bedroom, which was filled with desire and gasps just a moment ago , is now so quiet that you can hear each other's heartbeats.

	
Lin Zhe's tall body was still pressing down on Su Yu, and his penis, which had become incredibly thick and hard due to anger and desire, had already sprung out, pressing hotly against the base of Su Yu's bare thighs through the last layer of fabric.

	
But the urge to penetrate his wife's wet and hot vagina was abruptly stopped at the brink of explosion by the sudden power outage.

	
　　" Hold! "

	
Lin Zhe squeezed out a single word through gritted teeth , his voice filled with suppressed frustration.

	
The burning desire within him had nowhere to go, making him feel as if his blood vessels were about to burst.

	
But a power outage means the heating will also stop.

	
　　In the cold north, this is no laughing matter.

	
At the same time, he felt his wife's body stiffen slightly beneath him, and her originally warm and soft skin suddenly felt cool due to the unexpected event.

	
　　" What's going on? Is there a power outage ? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice rang out in the darkness, carrying a hint of uncertainty and disappointment at being interrupted.

	
Her pair of snow-white breasts, exposed to the air, rose and fell slightly with her breath, as if they were the only source of life and warmth that could be felt in this darkness.

	
Lin Zhe's burning passion gradually subsided, replaced by a growing sense of crisis regarding the power outage and heating shutdown.

	
He rolled off Su Yu and groped his way to find his pants.

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe clumsily stuffed his still- erect penis back into his pants, the act of zipping up the fly carrying a violent, venting-of-anger air.

	
The feeling of having sex abruptly interrupted is even more agonizing than going to the toilet halfway through.

	
Lin Zhe's mind was still filled with the alluring sensation of Su Yu's snow-white body beneath her torn nightgown, but reality was cold and harsh.

	
　　" It might be a circuit breaker tripped, I'll go check it out. "

	
Lin Zhe turned on the flashlight function on his phone , and a blinding beam of light instantly pierced the darkness.

	
Under the light , Su Yu's appearance appeared even more disheveled and alluring.

	
The torn black silk nightgown was half hanging on her body, revealing large expanses of snow-white skin and her large breasts with bluish veins, which looked particularly striking under the light of the cell phone.

	
　　Su Yu had calmed down considerably by this point. Being shone with her husband's phone light, she suddenly felt a little shy and quickly pulled the blanket over herself, leaving only her still flushed face exposed.

	
　　" I ... I'll find some clothes to wear. "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, grunted in response , turned around, went to the wardrobe to change his clothes, and then left the bedroom with his phone in hand.

	
We went downstairs.

	
In the living room , the light from another cell phone was also flickering.

	
The light was coming from Lin Jianguo, who was sitting on the sofa with Wang Xiulan, with an awkward distance between them.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe and Su Yu, who had changed into a bathrobe and followed him out, Lin Jianguo's expression was very unnatural. He seemed to have just put down his patriarchal airs and said something to Wang Xiulan in a stiff tone.

	
Wang Xiulan kept her head down, twisting the hem of her cheongsam with her fingers, her expression unreadable.

	
　　" Dad, Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe broke the silence by speaking.

	
　　" Ah, Xiao Zhe. "

	
Lin Jianguo, as if he had found a way out , quickly stood up:

	
　　" I don't know what happened, the power suddenly went out . I just apologized to your mother, tonight ... tonight I was a jerk , I drank too much, please don't take it to heart. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's shoulders trembled slightly, but she remained silent.

	
However, she felt that her husband's apology was not entirely sincere, but rather a compromise after his son's open defiance.

	
But what she cared about more was her son Lin Zhe's gaze.

	
When Lin Zhe's phone light swept across her, she would subconsciously straighten her back, as if she didn't want him to see any vulnerable side of her.

	
But then she remembered the shameful moment at the dinner table when she unbuttoned her plate, revealing her snow-white skin and cleavage to the two men.

	
the alluring curves and soft contours.

	
　　The thought made her face flush and her heart skip a beat.

	
　　" What do we do now? It's pitch black, and it looks like the heating's off. "

	
　　Su Yu, who had changed into pajamas, walked over and naturally took Lin Zhe's arm, asking softly.

	
　　" I don't know if it's a power outage , but I'll go downstairs and buy some candles first, " Lin Zhe replied.

	
　　" It's so late, and it's Chinese New Year; all the shops outside are closed. "

	
　　Su Yu moved even closer, almost touching Lin Zhe's arm. Feeling the soft touch of Su Yu's chest, Lin Zhe's dragon, which had just calmed down, began to rise again.

	
　　" No need to buy them outside . Old Zhang, the security guard on the first floor, definitely has some. His wife is afraid of the dark, so he always keeps candles and emergency lights at home. Our two families are such good friends, getting a few won't be a problem. "

	
　　" This is a good opportunity to ask him about the situation. "

	
Lin Jianguo, who had been silent all along, suddenly spoke, his tone carrying a hint of eagerness to please.

	
He paused, and before anyone could answer, he quickly added:

	
　　" I'll go, consider it ... making amends. "

	
Looking at his father's slightly hunched figure, Lin Zhe's anger had largely dissipated.

	
No matter how unreasonable he is , he is still my father.

	
And now he is over fifty years old.

	
Lin Zhe recalled his angry roar just now. Although it was to protect his mother, it was ultimately a confrontation with his father.

	
I really shouldn't have talked back to him.

	
　　To be honest, Lin Jianguo has contributed the most to this family. Without him, Lin Zhe and the others wouldn't have this nearly 200-square-meter, two-story house to live in.

	
Moreover, when he got married , his father bought him an Audi A6 outright .

	
Moreover , all things considered, it all started because Su Yu and I never had a child, which led to tonight's farce.

	
Thinking about all this, Lin Zhe felt a pang of sadness. He sighed and said:

	
　　" Dad, I was wrong too. I shouldn't have acted so impulsively. Let me go. You and Mom should get some rest. "

	
At this moment, the rare moment of mutual understanding between father and son eased the tense atmosphere in the living room considerably.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan, who had been silent all along, stood up.

	
　　" Stop arguing, all of you . "

	
Her voice wasn't loud, but it was very clear.

	
　　" Your dad just had some drinks and he's still a bit emotional. "

	
　　" Xiao Zhe and I will go. We 'll be right back. "

	
　　This suggestion surprised everyone.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother , the light from his phone illuminating her slightly pale face.

	
On that dignified and beautiful face, he read an undeniable determination.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred, and he nodded almost without thinking:

	
　　" Okay, Mom, I'll go with you. "

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe himself couldn't explain why he agreed so readily.

	
Perhaps , they wanted to leave the living room, where awkwardness and confrontation still lingered;

	
Or perhaps , subconsciously, he wanted to spend some time alone with his mother, to soothe the trauma she had suffered that night in a more peaceful way.

	
　　Or perhaps, it's because of some dark impulses lurking deeper within.

	
　　Lin Jianguo did not object to this.

	
　　Su Yu, too lazy to change her clothes, nodded in agreement.

	
　　" It's cold outside, wear another layer. "

	
　　" Um. "

	
The house used to be warm and cozy with central heating, but the wind outside was biting cold on January nights .

	
Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan each put on a thick, long coat.

	
After Wang Xiulan put on the coat, the cheongsam that outlined her voluptuous figure was completely covered, revealing only a pair of slender calves clad in flesh-colored stockings and a pair of delicate low-heeled shoes.

	
The two walked to the door one after the other , and sure enough, the elevator was out of service, so they had to take the stairs.

	
There were no windows in the hallway ; it was even darker than the rooms. Only the beam of light from Lin Zhe's phone flashlight cast a flickering spot on the dusty steps.

	
　　" Watch your step, Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe walked half a step ahead , using his light to illuminate the path for his mother.

	
Wang Xiulan responded and followed behind her son.

	
The low-heeled shoes clicked on the concrete steps, their crisp " tap, tap, tap " echoing amplified in the deathly quiet stairwell.

	
Neither of them spoke, and the silence fermented in the small space, giving rise to an indescribable ambiguity.

	
Lin Zhe, whose lovemaking with his wife was interrupted by a power outage, was now alone with Wang Xiulan. In his mind, the image of his mother standing on the dining table flashed uncontrollably: the unbuttoned buttons, the snow-white skin, and the breasts supported by the lace bra, no less impressive than his wife Su Yu's ...

	
　　At this moment, his mind was incredibly clear. He could even recall the amazing softness and elasticity he felt through the fabric of Wang Xiulan's cheongsam when he rushed over and lifted her down.

	
If you closed your eyes, you would only think she was a young woman in her twenties, and you would never think she was a woman who was about to become a grandmother.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart was also in turmoil.

	
Her son's protection made her feel safer than ever before, but this sense of security was accompanied by immense shame.

	
She could never forget her trembling hands in the bathroom ; she could never forget the strong back she leaned on in the living room.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
　　To break the unsettling silence, Wang Xiulan spoke first, but her voice was somewhat unsteady.

	
Lin Zhe paused slightly , then continued listening to her.

	
　　" I remember when you were little, you were terrified of the dark. "

	
Lin Zhe hadn't expected his mother to bring this up, and he smiled.

	
　　" Yes, back then , when there was a thunderstorm and a power outage, I insisted on crawling between you and Dad before I would sleep. "

	
　　" Your dad sleeps like a log, so I always have to hold you and hum you lullabies. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's tone softened, filled with the warmth of memories:

	
　　" You were so thin and small back then , and now you've grown so tall and strong, you can protect Mommy now. "

	
the last sentence very softly, like a sigh.

	
Lin Zhe's heart was suddenly touched . He stopped in his tracks, turned around, and the light shone on his mother's face from below, revealing what seemed to be glistening tears in her eyes.

	
Just then, whether she wasn't paying attention to her footing or was distracted, Wang Xiulan twisted her ankle and cried out in surprise , losing her balance.

	
　　" mom! "

	
Lin Zhe reacted quickly, stepping onto the stairs, turning around and stretching out his arms to firmly embrace her.

	
　　This time, the embrace between mother and son was stronger and closer than the one in the living room.

	
Even through two thick coats, Lin Zhe could still clearly feel the softness of his mother's body.

	
Her cheek pressed against his chest, her warm breath seeping through his clothes, carrying a faint fragrance.

	
they use the same brand as Su Yu, why do they give off completely different vibes?

	
As Lin Zhe felt a sense of doubt, yet had no answer, Wang Xiulan's nose was filled with Lin Zhe's unique, refreshing masculine scent.

	
　　Instantly, Wang Xiulan's heart raced, and her hands instinctively grabbed Lin Zhe's shirt, as if she had grasped a lifeline.

	
　　" Are you alright? Did you sprain your ankle? "

	
Sensing his mother 's movements, Lin Zhe asked with concern, wrapping his arms around her even tighter.

	
　　" N- nothing ... "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled slightly as she felt her son's strong and powerful arms and his broad, warm chest, which were completely different from her husband Lin Jianguo's gradually loosening body.

	
　　It was a body full of vitality, a young male body, which made Wang Xiulan feel a strange dizziness and peace of mind.

	
Lin Zhe didn't think much about it at the moment ; he was only afraid that his mother was injured.

	
　　" I'll help you. "

	
　　As he spoke, he released one of his arms from her waist and took her cold hand in his.

	
Wang Xiulan 's hands were soft and her skin was delicate, but perhaps because of the cold or the shock, they were now somewhat stiff.

	
Lin Zhe's large, warm, and dry hands completely enveloped her hands in his palms.

	
Instantly , a tingling, electric-like sensation spread from their clasped hands throughout Wang Xiulan's entire body.

	
The last time the two held hands was when Wang Xiulan led Lin Zhe, who had two snotty noses hanging from his nose, to school.

	
Many years have passed in the blink of an eye, and my son's hands are now big enough to completely cover my own.

	
But such physical contact is not simple.

	
At least that's what Wang Xiulan felt at that moment.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled and instinctively tried to pull her hand back, but Lin Zhe held it tightly, not allowing her to break free.

	
　　" The stairs are too dark. Let me hold your hand; it's safer that way. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was deep and steady , sounding so natural and without a trace of ulterior motive.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan realized that she had indeed been overthinking things.

	
The son may not have had that thought at all.

	
As an elder, I shouldn't feel embarrassed.

	
Besides, this staircase is difficult to climb even during the day, and with only a small flashlight, there's no guarantee that something might actually happen.

	
For safety's sake , it's much better if the two of you hold hands while walking.

	
Just like those snow mountain exploration teams on TV, don't they always walk together with ropes attached?

	
So Wang Xiulan convinced herself and stopped struggling, tacitly approving of her son's actions.

	
Lin Zhe held his mother's hand and continued walking down step by step, his mind free of distractions.

	
The beam of light from the cell phone led the way, stretching and overlapping the two people's shadows on the wall until they were indistinguishable from one another.

	
The hallway fell silent again, with only the sounds of footsteps and breathing remaining.

	
But this time, the silence was no longer awkward, but a strange, tacitly accepted intimacy.

	
she walked , Wang Xiulan could clearly feel the thin calluses on her son's palms and the slightest movement of his fingers.

	
Lin Zhe could also feel the fine sweat seeping from his mother's palms and her slightly trembling fingertips.

	
　　These short, dozen or so flights of stairs seem to have no end.

	
Every step felt like walking on the edge of taboo.

	
Every step they took allowed the unwanted desires and attachments in their hearts to grow silently in the darkness.

	
Chapter 8 Shelter and Darkness

	
　　Su Yu's smug smile froze.

	
She originally only wanted to stir up trouble, create chaos, and see her mother-in-law or father-in-law make a fool of themselves, but she never imagined things would develop to such an unbearable and humiliating degree.

	
　　How can you make an elder stand on a table and undress in front of their son and daughter-in-law?

	
　　This has clearly gone beyond the realm of a game and become a blatant act of personal humiliation.

	
　　" Isn't this going a bit too far? "

	
　　As Su Yu thought this to herself, she subconsciously glanced at Lin Zhe and found that his face was so gloomy it could drip water.

	
Lin Zhe's fists were already clenched white under the table, and his knuckles were cracking from the excessive force.

	
His gaze was fixed on his father's face, which was contorted with rage from alcohol and lust for power.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if a wild beast was roaring and pounding inside his chest.

	
It wasn't just anger; it was a deep-seated desire to challenge male authority.

	
Coupled with the ties from his childhood , Lin Zhe absolutely could not tolerate his mother being treated this way by his father!

	
But the one who suffered the most was undoubtedly Wang Xiulan .

	
She felt all the blood rush to her head, then instantly recede, leaving her limbs cold and numb.

	
Her husband's command was like a thunderbolt, shattering her last shred of self-respect and dignity.

	
She looked at her husband 's cold face, at the undisguised astonishment in her daughter-in-law's eyes, and finally, her gaze fell on her son, Lin Zhe.

	
She saw the anger in her son's eyes, a fire that burned with the desire to protect himself.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a warmth in her heart.

	
However, this protection now seems to have become the greatest irony for her.

	
How should I deal with this protection?

	
Earlier in the bathroom , Wang Xiulan almost touched her son's thick penis.

	
What right does she have to accept her son's protection as a pure and innocent mother?

	
　　Suddenly, a feeling of despair and resignation arose from the bottom of my heart.

	
　　" Perhaps , utterly sinking into depravity is my only destiny. "

	
Thinking this, Wang Xiulan moved in the dead silence.

	
There was no crying or resistance; he simply stood up slowly, expressionless.

	
Under everyone's gaze, Wang Xiulan 's movements were stiff and numb, as if she were going to her death. She walked around the corner of the table, took off her high heels, and then, amidst a gasp, she actually stepped onto the chair and stood on the sturdy mahogany dining table.

	
Bright lights enveloped Wang Xiulan, her cheongsam clinging tightly to her mature and voluptuous figure. Her usual dignified elegance now appeared incredibly fragile and sorrowful.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan stood there like a hero about to be publicly executed.

	
Sacred, yet utterly twisted.

	
But what does all this have to do with anything?

	
The scene became eerie.

	
A smug glint flashed in Lin Jianguo's eyes .

	
He wanted to completely destroy Wang Xiulan's pride and vent his pent-up frustrations that he hadn't had a chance to express for years.

	
And let everyone understand that no matter what, in this house, I am the absolute master!

	
Wang Xiulan 's vision was blurred. She didn't look at anyone, but stretched out her slightly trembling hand and groped for the first button under the collar of her cheongsam.

	
It was an exquisite jade clasp, cool to the touch.

	
Her fingertips were cold, and her movements were slow and labored.

	
　　" Click. "

	
With a soft click, the knotted buttons came undone.

	
Wang Xiulan 's cheongsam neckline opened instantly, revealing her slender and snow-white neck, as well as the alluring and delicate collarbone below.

	
　　Following the collarbone down, a slit appeared in the opening of the cheongsam. Although the whole thing was not yet visible, the edge of the flesh-colored lace bra underneath was already visible, as well as the deep and alluring white cleavage squeezed out by the pair of large breasts supported by the bra.

	
The soft curves, subtly revealed, exude a unique and fatal attraction characteristic of mature women.

	
　　This breathtaking scene made Lin Jianguo's breathing become heavy, and the fire of desire in his eyes was rekindled.

	
　　Su Yu instinctively covered her mouth, unable to believe that her mother-in-law would actually do as she was told.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan 's fingers were about to touch the second button...

	
　　" That's enough! "

	
A low growl, suppressing a raging inferno, suddenly exploded!

	
Lin Zhe suddenly rushed forward, and without saying a word , he picked up his mother from the table and used his tall body to completely block her in front of him.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, his eyes bloodshot with anger, staring intently at Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" It's just a game, Dad, you're going a bit too far! "

	
　　This was the first time Lin Zhe had openly defied his father with such a strong attitude.

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned, never expecting his usually obedient son to dare to talk back to him to his face.

	
Immediately, a surge of anger welled up inside Lin Jianguo. He slammed his hand on the table, stood up, and pointed at Lin Zhe's nose, yelling:

	
　　" You insolent brat! What kind of attitude is this? I'm your father! In this house, I'm the boss! Letting her undress is doing her a favor! Get out of my way! "

	
　　This home doesn't belong to you alone .

	
　　" She's my mother, not your employee. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was icy, showing no sign of backing down.

	
The father and son faced off like this, one representing the outdated and corrupt absolute authority, and the other representing the awakened spirit of resistance.

	
The air was thick with the smell of gunpowder, as if it were about to explode at any moment.

	
her son , trembled uncontrollably.

	
She was unable to think at that moment , but leaned against her son's broad and strong back, feeling the warmth of his body and the tension in his muscles caused by anger. An unprecedented sense of security, like a warm tide, enveloped her.

	
From childhood to adulthood, it was Wang Xiulan who protected her son.

	
When he failed his exam and was about to be scolded by Lin Jianguo, it was Wang Xiulan who took her son away; when he caused trouble at school and was called to the teacher's office, it was still Wang Xiulan who stood in front of her son.

	
　　This was the first time her son had stood like a mountain in front of Wang Xiulan, shielding her from the wind and rain.

	
　　Instantly, an indescribable feeling of emotion and warmth welled up in Wang Xiulan's heart, bringing tears to her eyes.

	
But then, as her thinking ability gradually returned, an even stronger wave of shame surged through her.

	
　　Just now, in front of her son, Wang Xiulan unbuttoned her clothes, revealing her snow-white skin and alluring cleavage.

	
The son saw it all.

	
I saw my most shameful and dissolute side.

	
Lin Zhe 's protection was like a mirror, reflecting Wang Xiulan's wretchedness.

	
Moved , ashamed, regretful, and a strange, indescribable flutter in my heart ...

	
A complex mix of emotions churned within Wang Xiulan, almost suffocating her.

	
She could only bury her face deep behind her son's back, not daring to look at anyone.

	
Just as a family war was about to break out, Su Yu finally realized what was happening.

	
She quickly stepped between the two, trying to smooth things over:

	
　　" Dad, Lin Zhe, you two should both keep quiet. "

	
Seeing that the two of them were stunned and turned their heads away, Su Yu continued in a just-right, slightly coquettish tone:

	
　　" It's the New Year, and everyone's had some drinks, so let's not ruin the mood. It's getting late, let's stop the game here, okay? "

	
　　" I ... I'm a little tired and want to rest. "

	
　　Su Yu's intervention provided a way out of this tense situation.

	
Lin Jianguo gave a heavy snort, glared fiercely at his son, then glanced at his wife who was hiding behind his son with only the top of her head showing. Finally, he picked up his wine glass, drank the rest of the wine in one gulp, and then slammed the door and went into his study.

	
the living room eased slightly as the study door slammed shut .

	
　　" Mom, are you alright? "

	
Lin Zhe turned around, his voice unconsciously softening considerably.

	
Wang Xiulan then raised her head. She didn't dare look into her son's eyes, but hurriedly fastened the undone button back on and whispered:

	
　　" I ... I'm fine. "

	
Lin Zhe noticed that his mother still had tear stains on her face, which, combined with her terrified appearance, made her look particularly pitiful.

	
Unconsciously, his gaze became somewhat fixed.

	
　　Su Yu spoke at this moment, breaking the delicate atmosphere between mother and son:

	
　　" Well ... let's pack up. "

	
The three of them then silently cleaned up the mess on the table.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan bent down to pick up a playing card that had fallen to the ground, Lin Zhe also reached out to pick up the chopsticks next to him.

	
Their hands accidentally touched.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers gently brushed against the back of Wang Xiulan's hand.

	
In an instant , it was as if a warm current surged from the point of contact between the two, immediately spreading throughout their limbs and bones.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened abruptly, and her face, which was as well-maintained as her daughter-in-law's, flushed red instantly . She quickly withdrew her hand .

	
Lin Zhe paused for a moment.

	
The skin on the back of my mother's hands was smooth and delicate, not at all like that of a woman in her forties.

	
The soft touch sent a shiver down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
　　In my mind, the image of my mother standing on the table, revealing a patch of snow-white skin as she unbuttoned her clothes, uncontrollably surfaced ...

	
And beneath that expanse of white, there were breasts encased in a flesh-colored lace bra.

	
The two quickly looked away, neither speaking, but the ambiguous and dangerous atmosphere in the air seemed to grow even stronger than before.

	
　　...

	
　　Finally, after everything was tidied up, Su Yu took Lin Zhe's arm and said softly, " Honey, let's go back to our room. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded and said to his mother, who was still standing in the living room, " Mom, get some rest. "

	
Then he went upstairs with Su Yu.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were filled with complex emotions as she watched her son and daughter-in-law leave. She felt inexplicably lost, but ultimately said nothing.

	
Back in the bedroom, the lights were bright.

	
　　As soon as the door closed, Su Yu immediately turned around and wrapped her arms tightly around Lin Zhe's neck.

	
She tiptoed and pressed her soft red lips against his, while simultaneously pressing her entire body against him.

	
pairs of extremely full white breasts on her chest were squeezed out of shape in an instant.

	
　　As Su Yu offered her tongue to Lin Zhe's mouth, she felt her husband's penis rapidly erect in his crotch.

	
tonight was like the strongest aphrodisiac, causing Su Yu's desires to boil over completely.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　Su Yu's voice was charming yet husky, with a thick nasal tone, as she sucked on Lin Zhe's tongue and spoke intermittently:

	
　　" You were so cool just now ... Now, it's your turn to pamper me ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she took Lin Zhe's hand and reached down to the hem of her silk nightgown.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing also became heavy.

	
He had too many emotions building up tonight: desire for his wife, forbidden feelings for his mother, anger towards his father …

	
He needs an outlet.

	
And the alluring body before me is undoubtedly the best choice.

	
Lin Zhe felt a dry mouth and tongue, frantically licking Su Yu's tender tongue while letting her guide him to explore her lower body.

	
Lin Zhe's right hand gently lifted the smooth silk skirt and, through the thin silk panties, touched the softest, most mysterious area beneath his wife's body.

	
my fingertips touched that warmth, I felt an astonishing dampness.

	
The poor fabric was already soaked with overflowing love fluid, clinging tightly to the contours of Su Yu's full mons pubis.

	
Through her underwear , Lin Zhe gently rubbed Su Yu's already erect clitoris with his fingertips.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
　　Immediately, feeling her husband's caress, Su Yu let out an uncontrollable, seductive moan, her whole body went limp, and she almost clung to Lin Zhe.

	
Her leg muscles involuntarily tensed, her lower abdomen spasmed, and her pink tongue, which was kissing Lin Zhe's mouth, became even more urgent.

	
Su Yu's soft moan struck Lin Zhe's heart like a thunderclap.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot , and he was breathing heavily. He picked Su Yu up in his arms and strode to the bedside, where he threw her heavily onto the large bed without any gentleness.

	
The mattress bounced dramatically twice, and Lin Zhe, like a predatory beast, pounced on Su Yu, kissing her passionately while roughly tearing at her already thin silk nightgown.

	
　　With a " rip , " the black silk tore open, revealing Su Yu's dazzlingly white and tender body.

	
Her astonishing D -cup breasts , encased in a thin black lace bra, swayed precariously with her breath, almost bursting out of the small fabric.

	
no longer obstructing the view, Su Yu's two erect nipples were even more clearly visible.

	
Completely consumed by lust, Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot . He was too lazy to unfasten the delicate back clasp. He grabbed the center of the lace bra with both hands and pulled it forcefully to both sides!

	
　　With a hiss , the crisp sound of fabric tearing mingled with Su Yu's gasp.

	
Those snow-white, full breasts, completely freed from their restraints, bounced and were displayed before Lin Zhe's eyes like two ripe white peaches.

	
　　The two delicate nipples at the top were already erect due to arousal, displaying an alluring pink color.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were glazed over, misty with tears, completely immersed in this brutal possession.

	
She hadn't felt Lin Zhe's possessiveness towards her for a long time.

	
In my memory, it felt even more exciting than during the time when we were deeply in love.

	
Lin Zhe gave Su Yu no chance to catch her breath; he had already reached his limit.

	
He lowered his head, opened his mouth, and took one of the nipples into his mouth.

	
Her tongue swirled roughly, her teeth gnawed lightly, and her other hand went even further, grabbing her other full breast like kneading dough, kneading it wantonly, and pressing her thumb hard on the nipple.

	
　　" Ah! No ... mmm ... so good ..."

	
A strong, tingling electric current exploded from her chest, instantly spreading throughout Su Yu's body.

	
Under Lin Zhe's intense caresses, Su Yu's lower back arched sharply, her slender fingers digging deep into Lin Zhe's hair, her body twisting uncontrollably beneath him, her legs rubbing together restlessly from the extreme pleasure.

	
The spring water in her vagina had already overflowed .

	
　　With eyes brimming with boundless passion, Su Yu, overwhelmed by waves of pleasure, spoke in a broken, seductive voice:

	
　　" Husband ... I want you ... come in quickly ... fuck me hard with your big cock ..."

	
　　This sentence completely ignited Lin Zhe's passion.

	
He suddenly sat up straight, ripped off his tie, and then swiftly unbuckled his belt . The crisp sound of the metal buckle was particularly clear in the quiet yet ambiguous room, like a bugle call to attack.

	
Beneath Lin Zhe, Su Yu excitedly twisted her snow-white body, her legs forming an M shape, actively spreading them to their limit.

	
Under the bright lights, the entrance to that already muddy and wet honey hole was slightly open, and streams of clear, lustful fluid were sliding down her legs, as if eagerly calling out and waiting for her husband's thick, hard penis to fill her up.

	
Just as Lin Zhe unzipped his pants, and his already throbbing, veiny penis was about to pop out of his crotch—

	
　　Snap!

	
Suddenly, the whole world was plunged into darkness.

	
The power is out.

	
Chapter 9 residual heat between the stairs

	
Without warning, the world was instantly swallowed up by darkness.

	
The bedroom, which was filled with desire and gasps just a moment ago , is now so quiet that you can hear each other's heartbeats.

	
Lin Zhe's tall body was still pressing down on Su Yu, and his penis, which had become incredibly thick and hard due to anger and desire, had already sprung out, pressing hotly against the base of Su Yu's bare thighs through the last layer of fabric.

	
But the urge to penetrate his wife's wet and hot vagina was abruptly stopped at the brink of explosion by the sudden power outage.

	
　　" Hold! "

	
Lin Zhe squeezed out a single word through gritted teeth , his voice filled with suppressed frustration.

	
The burning desire within him had nowhere to go, making him feel as if his blood vessels were about to burst.

	
But a power outage means the heating will also stop.

	
　　In the cold north, this is no laughing matter.

	
At the same time, he felt his wife's body stiffen slightly beneath him, and her originally warm and soft skin suddenly felt cool due to the unexpected event.

	
　　" What's going on? Is there a power outage ? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice rang out in the darkness, carrying a hint of uncertainty and disappointment at being interrupted.

	
Her pair of snow-white breasts, exposed to the air, rose and fell slightly with her breath, as if they were the only source of life and warmth that could be felt in this darkness.

	
Lin Zhe's burning passion gradually subsided, replaced by a growing sense of crisis regarding the power outage and heating shutdown.

	
He rolled off Su Yu and groped his way to find his pants.

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe clumsily stuffed his still- erect penis back into his pants, the act of zipping up the fly carrying a violent, venting-of-anger air.

	
The feeling of having sex abruptly interrupted is even more agonizing than going to the toilet halfway through.

	
Lin Zhe's mind was still filled with the alluring sensation of Su Yu's snow-white body beneath her torn nightgown, but reality was cold and harsh.

	
　　" It might be a circuit breaker tripped, I'll go check it out. "

	
Lin Zhe turned on the flashlight function on his phone , and a blinding beam of light instantly pierced the darkness.

	
Under the light , Su Yu's appearance appeared even more disheveled and alluring.

	
The torn black silk nightgown was half hanging on her body, revealing large expanses of snow-white skin and her large breasts with bluish veins, which looked particularly striking under the light of the cell phone.

	
　　Su Yu had calmed down considerably by this point. Being shone with her husband's phone light, she suddenly felt a little shy and quickly pulled the blanket over herself, leaving only her still flushed face exposed.

	
　　" I ... I'll find some clothes to wear. "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, grunted in response , turned around, went to the wardrobe to change his clothes, and then left the bedroom with his phone in hand.

	
We went downstairs.

	
In the living room , the light from another cell phone was also flickering.

	
The light was coming from Lin Jianguo, who was sitting on the sofa with Wang Xiulan, with an awkward distance between them.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe and Su Yu, who had changed into a bathrobe and followed him out, Lin Jianguo's expression was very unnatural. He seemed to have just put down his patriarchal airs and said something to Wang Xiulan in a stiff tone.

	
Wang Xiulan kept her head down, twisting the hem of her cheongsam with her fingers, her expression unreadable.

	
　　" Dad, Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe broke the silence by speaking.

	
　　" Ah, Xiao Zhe. "

	
Lin Jianguo, as if he had found a way out , quickly stood up:

	
　　" I don't know what happened, the power suddenly went out . I just apologized to your mother, tonight ... tonight I was a jerk , I drank too much, please don't take it to heart. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's shoulders trembled slightly, but she remained silent.

	
However, she felt that her husband's apology was not entirely sincere, but rather a compromise after his son's open defiance.

	
But what she cared about more was her son Lin Zhe's gaze.

	
When Lin Zhe's phone light swept across her, she would subconsciously straighten her back, as if she didn't want him to see any vulnerable side of her.

	
But then she remembered the shameful moment at the dinner table when she unbuttoned her plate, revealing her snow-white skin and cleavage to the two men.

	
the alluring curves and soft contours.

	
　　The thought made her face flush and her heart skip a beat.

	
　　" What do we do now? It's pitch black, and it looks like the heating's off. "

	
　　Su Yu, who had changed into pajamas, walked over and naturally took Lin Zhe's arm, asking softly.

	
　　" I don't know if it's a power outage , but I'll go downstairs and buy some candles first, " Lin Zhe replied.

	
　　" It's so late, and it's Chinese New Year; all the shops outside are closed. "

	
　　Su Yu moved even closer, almost touching Lin Zhe's arm. Feeling the soft touch of Su Yu's chest, Lin Zhe's dragon, which had just calmed down, began to rise again.

	
　　" No need to buy them outside . Old Zhang, the security guard on the first floor, definitely has some. His wife is afraid of the dark, so he always keeps candles and emergency lights at home. Our two families are such good friends, getting a few won't be a problem. "

	
　　" This is a good opportunity to ask him about the situation. "

	
Lin Jianguo, who had been silent all along, suddenly spoke, his tone carrying a hint of eagerness to please.

	
He paused, and before anyone could answer, he quickly added:

	
　　" I'll go, consider it ... making amends. "

	
Looking at his father's slightly hunched figure, Lin Zhe's anger had largely dissipated.

	
No matter how unreasonable he is , he is still my father.

	
And now he is over fifty years old.

	
Lin Zhe recalled his angry roar just now. Although it was to protect his mother, it was ultimately a confrontation with his father.

	
I really shouldn't have talked back to him.

	
　　To be honest, Lin Jianguo has contributed the most to this family. Without him, Lin Zhe and the others wouldn't have this nearly 200-square-meter, two-story house to live in.

	
Moreover, when he got married , his father bought him an Audi A6 outright .

	
Moreover , all things considered, it all started because Su Yu and I never had a child, which led to tonight's farce.

	
Thinking about all this, Lin Zhe felt a pang of sadness. He sighed and said:

	
　　" Dad, I was wrong too. I shouldn't have acted so impulsively. Let me go. You and Mom should get some rest. "

	
At this moment, the rare moment of mutual understanding between father and son eased the tense atmosphere in the living room considerably.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan, who had been silent all along, stood up.

	
　　" Stop arguing, all of you . "

	
Her voice wasn't loud, but it was very clear.

	
　　" Your dad just had some drinks and he's still a bit emotional. "

	
　　" Xiao Zhe and I will go. We 'll be right back. "

	
　　This suggestion surprised everyone.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother , the light from his phone illuminating her slightly pale face.

	
On that dignified and beautiful face, he read an undeniable determination.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred, and he nodded almost without thinking:

	
　　" Okay, Mom, I'll go with you. "

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe himself couldn't explain why he agreed so readily.

	
Perhaps , they wanted to leave the living room, where awkwardness and confrontation still lingered;

	
Or perhaps , subconsciously, he wanted to spend some time alone with his mother, to soothe the trauma she had suffered that night in a more peaceful way.

	
　　Or perhaps, it's because of some dark impulses lurking deeper within.

	
　　Lin Jianguo did not object to this.

	
　　Su Yu, too lazy to change her clothes, nodded in agreement.

	
　　" It's cold outside, wear another layer. "

	
　　" Um. "

	
The house used to be warm and cozy with central heating, but the wind outside was biting cold on January nights .

	
Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan each put on a thick, long coat.

	
After Wang Xiulan put on the coat, the cheongsam that outlined her voluptuous figure was completely covered, revealing only a pair of slender calves clad in flesh-colored stockings and a pair of delicate low-heeled shoes.

	
The two walked to the door one after the other , and sure enough, the elevator was out of service, so they had to take the stairs.

	
There were no windows in the hallway ; it was even darker than the rooms. Only the beam of light from Lin Zhe's phone flashlight cast a flickering spot on the dusty steps.

	
　　" Watch your step, Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe walked half a step ahead , using his light to illuminate the path for his mother.

	
Wang Xiulan responded and followed behind her son.

	
The low-heeled shoes clicked on the concrete steps, their crisp " tap, tap, tap " echoing amplified in the deathly quiet stairwell.

	
Neither of them spoke, and the silence fermented in the small space, giving rise to an indescribable ambiguity.

	
Lin Zhe, whose lovemaking with his wife was interrupted by a power outage, was now alone with Wang Xiulan. In his mind, the image of his mother standing on the dining table flashed uncontrollably: the unbuttoned buttons, the snow-white skin, and the breasts supported by the lace bra, no less impressive than his wife Su Yu's ...

	
　　At this moment, his mind was incredibly clear. He could even recall the amazing softness and elasticity he felt through the fabric of Wang Xiulan's cheongsam when he rushed over and lifted her down.

	
If you closed your eyes, you would only think she was a young woman in her twenties, and you would never think she was a woman who was about to become a grandmother.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart was also in turmoil.

	
Her son's protection made her feel safer than ever before, but this sense of security was accompanied by immense shame.

	
She could never forget her trembling hands in the bathroom ; she could never forget the strong back she leaned on in the living room.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
　　To break the unsettling silence, Wang Xiulan spoke first, but her voice was somewhat unsteady.

	
Lin Zhe paused slightly , then continued listening to her.

	
　　" I remember when you were little, you were terrified of the dark. "

	
Lin Zhe hadn't expected his mother to bring this up, and he smiled.

	
　　" Yes, back then , when there was a thunderstorm and a power outage, I insisted on crawling between you and Dad before I would sleep. "

	
　　" Your dad sleeps like a log, so I always have to hold you and hum you lullabies. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's tone softened, filled with the warmth of memories:

	
　　" You were so thin and small back then , and now you've grown so tall and strong, you can protect Mommy now. "

	
the last sentence very softly, like a sigh.

	
Lin Zhe's heart was suddenly touched . He stopped in his tracks, turned around, and the light shone on his mother's face from below, revealing what seemed to be glistening tears in her eyes.

	
Just then, whether she wasn't paying attention to her footing or was distracted, Wang Xiulan twisted her ankle and cried out in surprise , losing her balance.

	
　　" mom! "

	
Lin Zhe reacted quickly, stepping onto the stairs, turning around and stretching out his arms to firmly embrace her.

	
　　This time, the embrace between mother and son was stronger and closer than the one in the living room.

	
Even through two thick coats, Lin Zhe could still clearly feel the softness of his mother's body.

	
Her cheek pressed against his chest, her warm breath seeping through his clothes, carrying a faint fragrance.

	
they use the same brand as Su Yu, why do they give off completely different vibes?

	
As Lin Zhe felt a sense of doubt, yet had no answer, Wang Xiulan's nose was filled with Lin Zhe's unique, refreshing masculine scent.

	
　　Instantly, Wang Xiulan's heart raced, and her hands instinctively grabbed Lin Zhe's shirt, as if she had grasped a lifeline.

	
　　" Are you alright? Did you sprain your ankle? "

	
Sensing his mother 's movements, Lin Zhe asked with concern, wrapping his arms around her even tighter.

	
　　" N- nothing ... "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled slightly as she felt her son's strong and powerful arms and his broad, warm chest, which were completely different from her husband Lin Jianguo's gradually loosening body.

	
　　It was a body full of vitality, a young male body, which made Wang Xiulan feel a strange dizziness and peace of mind.

	
Lin Zhe didn't think much about it at the moment ; he was only afraid that his mother was injured.

	
　　" I'll help you. "

	
　　As he spoke, he released one of his arms from her waist and took her cold hand in his.

	
Wang Xiulan 's hands were soft and her skin was delicate, but perhaps because of the cold or the shock, they were now somewhat stiff.

	
Lin Zhe's large, warm, and dry hands completely enveloped her hands in his palms.

	
Instantly , a tingling, electric-like sensation spread from their clasped hands throughout Wang Xiulan's entire body.

	
The last time the two held hands was when Wang Xiulan led Lin Zhe, who had two snotty noses hanging from his nose, to school.

	
Many years have passed in the blink of an eye, and my son's hands are now big enough to completely cover my own.

	
But such physical contact is not simple.

	
At least that's how Wang Xiulan felt at that moment.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled and instinctively tried to pull her hand back, but Lin Zhe held it tightly, not allowing her to break free.

	
　　" The stairs are too dark. Let me hold your hand; it's safer that way. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was deep and steady , sounding so natural and without a trace of ulterior motive.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan realized that she had indeed been overthinking things.

	
The son may not have had that thought at all.

	
As an elder, I shouldn't feel embarrassed.

	
Besides, this staircase is difficult to climb even during the day, and with only a small flashlight, there's no guarantee that something might actually happen.

	
For safety's sake , it's much better if the two of you hold hands while walking.

	
Just like those snow mountain exploration teams on TV, don't they always walk together with ropes attached?

	
So Wang Xiulan convinced herself and stopped struggling, tacitly approving of her son's actions.

	
Lin Zhe held his mother's hand and continued walking down step by step, his mind free of distractions.

	
The beam of light from the cell phone led the way, stretching and overlapping the two people's shadows on the wall until they were indistinguishable from one another.

	
The hallway fell silent again, with only the sounds of footsteps and breathing remaining.

	
But this time, the silence was no longer awkward, but a strange, tacitly accepted intimacy.

	
she walked , Wang Xiulan could clearly feel the thin calluses on her son's palms and the slightest movement of his fingers.

	
Lin Zhe could also feel the fine sweat seeping from his mother's palms and her slightly trembling fingertips.

	
　　These short, dozen or so flights of stairs seem to have no end.

	
Every step felt like walking on the edge of taboo.

	
Every step they took allowed the unwanted desires and attachments in their hearts to grow silently in the darkness.

	



Chapter 10 The Undercurrents in the Living Room

	
Let's go back to a short time ago.

	
The sound of Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan's footsteps gradually faded into the distance in the corridor , and finally, even the crisp echoes were completely blocked by the heavy security door.

	
For a moment, the living room fell into an even deeper silence than before.

	
Darkness, like a heavy blanket, enveloped Lin Jianguo and Su Yu.

	
In the air, only two intersecting , slightly rapid breaths could be heard, along with the faint glow of car headlights occasionally flashing past the window.

	
The light flashed by, briefly outlining their silhouettes before returning everything to darkness, adding to the ambiguity and unreality.

	
Lin Jianguo sat on the leather sofa next to the dining table , still holding his phone, but he had turned off the flashlight.

	
His drunkenness had mostly subsided, replaced by a complex mix of regret, embarrassment, and a lingering excitement.

	
Tonight, Lin Jianguo lost all face in front of his son ; the authority of the patriarch seemed to have been completely shattered by Lin Zhe's angry roar.

	
　　Su Yu curled up on the other side of the sofa, waiting for her husband and mother-in-law to return.

	
she had just changed into was slightly open because she had put it on in a hurry.

	
In the dim light from the occasional glow of her phone screen , Lin Jianguo could vaguely see her snow-white neck and delicate collarbone, as well as the breathtaking outline of her enormous breasts beneath her bathrobe.

	
　　Su Yu felt her father-in-law's gaze. Even in the darkness, his gaze seemed to carry warmth, making Su Yu feel somewhat uneasy.

	
She subconsciously tightened the ties of her robe.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo cleared his throat, trying to break the suffocating silence.

	
　　" cough ……"

	
The reason he had agreed to Wang Xiulan 's proposal earlier was because he had just made an apologetic gesture.

	
If I had refused then , it would have likely led to an awkward situation.

	
Now , Lin Jianguo has noticed his daughter-in-law's attitude towards him and feels he must say something to repair his precarious " father " image.

	
　　" Su Yu, tonight ... it was Dad's fault , please don't take it to heart. "

	
　　" Dad, you're exaggerating. You've had too much to drink. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was very soft and gentle, like a feather, lightly brushing against Lin Jianguo's anxious heart.

	
　　" It's not about drinking. "

	
Lin Jianguo sighed, his voice tinged with weariness:

	
　　" It's my fault ... it's my fault for not controlling my temper. "

	
　　" Actually , Lin Zhe is a stubborn kid, just like me. I remember when he was in elementary school, a teacher wrongly accused him of cheating, and he stood outside the administration office all day, refusing to eat, insisting that the teacher apologize to him. "

	
The topic of Lin Zhe worked.

	
Seeing that Su Yu had relaxed a bit, Lin Jianguo put down his phone, chuckled softly, and said:

	
　　" Really ? He never mentioned it to me. But he really is like that; he's very stubborn, and sometimes I just can't do anything about it. "

	
　　" yes. "

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo found an outlet for his emotions and became more talkative:

	
　　" He's stubborn like me , but he has a good heart, is filial, and good to you. This kid has always protected his mother since he was little, and what happened today ... sigh. "

	
　　" Dad, I think Lin Zhe looks really handsome today. "

	
　　Su Yu's words stunned Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" handsome? "

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice sounded exceptionally clear in the darkness.

	
　　“ A man who can’t even protect his own mother is truly useless. The fact that he dared to talk back to you today proves that some things are more important to him than so-called ' rules . ' That’s why I married him. ”

	
　　Su Yu's words were like a warm current, soothing Lin Jianguo's wounded pride.

	
Instead of criticizing the discord between father and son, the daughter-in-law affirmed her son's behavior from the perspective of a wife, indirectly giving the father a way out.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of admiration and a strange affection for his daughter-in-law.

	
　　" You ... you're a good child. "

	
Lin Jianguo said dryly .

	
　　Su Yu didn't reply, but reached out to touch the wine glass on the coffee table, wanting to drink some water to moisten her throat.

	
Lin Zhe pinned her down earlier , though interrupted by the power outage, still lingered in her body. Coupled with the fact that she had drunk quite a bit of alcohol at the dinner table, Su Yu was now a little thirsty.

	
In the darkness, her hand touched the cold glass.

	
　　With a soft " clang , " the glass tipped over, spilling the remaining half-glass of red wine all over the gleaming coffee table, some of the liquid even dripping down the edge of the table onto the carpet.

	
　　" Oh dear! " Su Yu exclaimed.

	
　　" What's wrong? " Lin Jianguo immediately turned on his phone's flashlight, shining the beam directly at them.

	
The scene was a mess; a pool of deep red wine had formed on the coffee table and was slowly spreading.

	
　　" It's alright, it's alright, I'll take care of it. "

	
Lin Jianguo spoke, he bent down, intending to use his hand to steady the fallen cup.

	
　　Su Yu was also reaching out, trying to pick up the cup.

	
In the midst of this chaotic darkness, their hands unexpectedly touched.

	
No, it wasn't an encounter.

	
It was Lin Jianguo's slightly rough, warm hand that completely and perfectly covered Su Yu's slender, soft hand.

	
　　Time seemed to freeze at this moment.

	
The daughter-in-law Su Yu's hands were delicate, smooth, and slightly cool with the taste of wine.

	
The moment Lin Jianguo's palm covered him , a strong, electric-like sensation surged from the back of his hand throughout his entire body.

	
　　This hand is so soft and delicate, completely different from his wife Wang Xiulan's hands, which are slightly calloused from doing housework.

	
　　These hands belong to a young, carefully nurtured woman in the most alluring stage of her life.

	
　　Suddenly, Lin Jianguo's pent-up, violent desires, which he had suppressed for half his life, exploded out of his lower abdomen without any reason.

	
held his daughter-in-law's small hand , he felt his penis, which had been gradually softening in front of his wife, becoming engorged, swollen, and hard at an astonishing speed.

	
Finally , it pressed firmly against the trousers like a red-hot iron rod.

	
　　The physiological reaction was so strong and rapid that it left Lin Jianguo's mind blank, leaving only the most primal impulses.

	
　　Su Yu also froze.

	
were larger and warmer than she had imagined .

	
The palms and knuckles bear the thin calluses from years of holding pens and working; it's a touch full of the sedimentation of time and masculine strength.

	
　　This touch, unlike the youthful passion of her husband Lin Zhe, carried a special sense of authority and …

	
sense of security.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's deepest, most hidden admiration and attachment to mature men—a so-called " father complex " —was subtly stirred by this sudden, taboo-laden touch.

	
　　Su Yu's family situation is different from Lin Zhe's.

	
Their family is a dual-income household.

	
When Su Yu was a child , her mother was away from home most of the time each month due to work.

	
　　Su Yu's father is a teacher.

	
Back then , students didn't need as many make-up classes.

	
Therefore, I spend a lot of time at home.

	
Su Yu not only excelled academically but also enjoyed reading. Unlike most children, she spent most of her time at home in her father's study.

	
Sometimes he would sit quietly in a chair, holding a comic book, and read it with great interest.

	
Sometimes , she would mischievously sit on her father's lap, using him as a human cushion.

	
Around the time she was in the first year of junior high school , Su Yu developed quite quickly. When she stood up, her head could reach her father's chin, and she would often snuggle in his arms.

	
It was around that time that she would often bump into a hard object unintentionally.

	
The naive Su Yu thought that her father had something in his pocket, so she shifted her position and ignored it.

	
Later, one time when she was so disgusted by it that she was also engrossed in watching it, she reached out and tried to move that hard object.

	
　　" Dad, you always bring this along ..."

	
　　Su Yu choked up halfway through her sentence, because at that moment she was holding her father's hard penis in her hand.

	
Even through the pants, the warmth was transmitted to my palms.

	
The father didn't speak, but simply pushed Su Yu away.

	
Later, even though Su Yu didn't feel embarrassed, her father directly refused any close contact with his daughter.

	
At first, Su Yu didn't take it seriously. But as she grew older and learned more about relationships between men and women, she got used to keeping her distance from her father.

	
That memory gradually settled in my heart and never resurfaced.

	
At this moment, through her father-in-law's palm, Su Yu was reminded of that past, of the afternoons she spent with her father when she was a child.

	
It's beautiful, but it doesn't feel real.

	
Vague, yet full of memories.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu could clearly feel that her father-in-law's hand, which was covering her, was trembling slightly.

	
You could smell the scent emanating from him , a faint blend of tobacco and aftershave, the scent of a mature man.

	
　　This aura reminded her of her father, making Su Yu feel incredibly at ease.

	
At the same time , the burning desire within him that Lin Zhe had not satisfied suddenly reignited.

	
Lin Jianguo's situation was also somewhat unusual.

	
The moment he held his daughter-in-law's hand , he felt as if his throat had been rubbed with sandpaper, becoming dry and painful.

	
If at the beginning of the game, Lin Jianguo felt a competitive spirit when faced with his daughter-in-law's provocation, then...

	
At this moment , things are simpler.

	
He didn't let go; instead, seemingly unconsciously , he gently stroked the back of Su Yu's hand with his thumb.

	
　　Your hands ... are so smooth ...

	
Lin Jianguo's mind went blank, and he said hoarsely:

	
　　" You've taken such good care of yourself. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's heart pounded as if it would leap out of her throat, but she didn't pull her hand away. Instead, she let her father-in-law hold it, her voice trembling slightly.

	
　　"... It's Lin Zhe; he never lets me do any manual labor. "

	
　　These words acted as a catalyst, further stimulating Lin Jianguo.

	
His daughter-in-law responded to his praise by using the kindness his son showed her, and the subtle provocation and blurred boundaries in this situation pushed Lin Jianguo to the brink of losing control.

	
　　" Is his hand warmer than mine? "

	
Lin Jianguo blurted it out almost without thinking, and he was startled when he said it.

	
　　Just as I was about to let go, another voice inside me rang out:

	
　　" It's alright, Lao Lin, it's just a normal family conversation. You see, a daughter-in-law is just like a daughter from another family, right? What's wrong with a father shaking his daughter's hand? It's perfectly normal. "

	
Lin Jianguo's hidden desires were magnified infinitely in the darkness.

	
but fortunately, the darkness concealed everything.

	
She was silent for a few seconds, then answered in an almost inaudible voice:

	
　　"... Dad's hands were so warm, they made me feel so safe. "

	
If a woman doesn't refuse , it's tantamount to acquiescing.

	
As a career elite in his fifties, Lin Jianguo was well aware of these things.

	
To him, Su Yu's reply was nothing short of a direct invitation.

	
Lin Jianguo could no longer restrain himself.

	
　　" Oh , really ... "

	
He took Su Yu's hand and began to stroke her delicate fingers one by one, extremely slowly.

	
From fingertips to the base of fingers, every joint and every inch of skin was meticulously examined.

	
Lin Jianguo's actions were full of probing and desire, as if he were appraising a rare treasure.

	
　　At this moment, after her father-in-law's lustful caresses, Su Yu's body went completely limp.

	
newly changed robe, the thin black lace bra seemed unable to contain her enormous breasts.

	
On her chest, it rose and fell with the woman's rapid breathing, as if it had come to life and was about to leap out.

	
　　Su Yu's pink nipples, hardened by this forbidden stimulation, stood erect slightly through the soft lace and silky nightgown.

	
A warm, moist current surged from deep within her lower abdomen, making her legs go weak.

	
　　This is a sign that estrus is about to begin.

	
　　Su Yu did not resist, nor did she show any intention of pulling her hand back.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were glazed over, and her cheeks flushed again. Under the combined influence of alcohol, lingering lust, and her fatal Oedipus complex, she tacitly approved of her father-in-law's behavior.

	
She even secretly longed for more.

	
Originally , she was not a promiscuous woman.

	
It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that she's somewhat sexually frigid .

	
around her lost their virginity in high school and even junior high, Su Yu remained uninterested in those things.

	
She preferred the numbers, algorithms, stories, and philosophies in the book to dating .

	
Until she met Lin Zhe, a man who seemed weak but had a very strong will.

	
During their passionate romance, they were like dry wood meeting a raging fire.

	
Both of them started dating in their twenties and had their first sexual experience in their twenties.

	
The two of them would stick together whenever they could find the time.

	
They wished they could connect their sexual organs together.

	
He entered her body.

	
She accepted his penis.

	
We are inseparable.

	
Su Yu is a smart woman.

	
Of course she knew how her daughter-in-law could have an affair with her father-in-law.

	
　　This is incest!

	
In the past, this would have been considered a crime punishable by being thrown into a pig cage!

	
However, it is precisely the intelligent women who are more likely to fall for it.

	
Because they will come up with countless answers in their minds to justify the rationality of all their actions.

	
When Su Yu longed to be controlled and conquered by such a pair of large hands that represented authority and power, she was already unable to make correct judgments.

	
Humans are sometimes very simple; they will go to great lengths for a simple pursuit.

	
Like moths drawn to a flame.

	
In the living room , Lin Jianguo's heavy breathing mingled with Su Yu's charming breaths.

	
Lin Jianguo's thick penis, restrained by his trousers , was almost about to explode.

	
Holding his daughter-in-law's soft little hand felt like truly holding the key to open Pandora's box.

	
Inside the box lies a raging fire called desire, powerful enough to burn an entire family to ashes .

	
Chapter 11 Like a sweet spring

	
Lin Jianguo's heavy breathing, hoarse and scorching, filled the deathly silent living room , blowing sparks of desire into every dark corner.

	
He held Su Yu's hand tightly. The delicate and soft touch felt like a fuse soaked in kerosene, burning from his palm all the way to his lower abdomen, directly igniting the powder keg that had been accumulating deep within his body, almost rotting and stinking.

	
He is no longer the hypocrite who needs to make excuses for his despicable behavior and wears the cloak of " father " .

	
At this moment, he was simply a male driven by primal desires and craving females.

	
Tonight, his son's blatant defiance and his wife Wang Xiulan's seemingly submissive yet distant gaze shattered his dignity as the head of the family in that ridiculous " King's Game . "

	
Now , he held the soft, boneless hand of the woman his son cherished most, who was also the most beautiful in the family, and felt her trembling obedience without resistance. A morbid, twisted, and extreme sense of conquest caused Lin Jianguo's large, veiny penis, which was disproportionate to his age, to swell to a purplish color and become painfully hard.

	
Lin Jianguo needs more.

	
He needs proof, an invasion, a possession, to prove to this family, to himself, that he is not old yet, that he is still the king of this family!

	
As Su Yu gradually succumbed to her dazed state, Lin Jianguo did not let go. Instead, with an undeniable force, he pulled his daughter-in-law's soft hand away from the cold coffee table, slowly but firmly, as if performing an evil ritual, moving her hand inch by inch towards his bulging legs.

	
　　This action made Su Yu's heart almost jump out of her chest.

	
She is no longer the naive little girl she was years ago in her father's study.

	
She could clearly sense her father-in-law's intentions; every movement of his rough, large hand was full of strong hints and an irresistible force.

	
　　" Are you really ... going to continue? "

	
　　The question lingered in her mind, causing her body to stiffen for a moment.

	
The last vestiges of her reason told Su Yu to immediately pull her hand back, then scream, resist, and run away!

	
But she didn't.

	
Her body was as if nailed to the sofa, unable to move.

	
A mixture of fear of being violated, shame of incest, and intense stimulation of taboo being broken completely overwhelmed Su Yu's reason.

	
The next second, Su Yu's hand was pressed heavily onto Lin Jianguo's burning hot groin.

	
　　" Um! "

	
Instantly , through the thin fabric of his trousers, a hideous outline—incredibly hard, large, and scorching hot—was clearly imprinted on Su Yu's palm.

	
　　Su Yu gasped, her beautiful eyes widening suddenly in the darkness.

	
A shameful thought unconsciously popped into my head:

	
　　" So big ... bigger than Dad's ... bigger than Lin Zhe's ... even bigger ..."

	
heat of Lin Jianguo's penis beneath her palm far exceeded Su Yu's expectations.

	
It's like an angry beast imprisoned beneath a piece of cloth, full of ferocious, primal power belonging to a middle-aged man.

	
It throbbed violently in Su Yu's palm, the force of its pulsation seeming to convey the most naked signal to Su Yu's hand:

	
　　Touch me, please me, and then ... open your legs to receive me.

	
　　This feeling of being forced and humiliated strangely transformed into an unprecedented excitement that made Su Yu's legs go weak.

	
　　Su Yu's hidden Oedipus complex was satisfied in its most morbid and extreme form at this moment.

	
Lin Zhe's penis was young, strong, and full of passion, it belonged to the desire for love and equality.

	
But the penis in his palm at this moment carried an absolute pressure of authority, power, and unyielding resistance.

	
　　This feeling was like being held down by an absolute powerhouse and forced to acknowledge his strength, which made Su Yu feel weak in the knees and dizzy.

	
As a result, Su Yu's body reacted even faster than her mind.

	
Beneath her robe, her large, snow-white breasts, their nipples already hard as two small stones, stood erect thirstily within her soft lace bra. With each heartbeat, they rubbed against the fabric, bringing waves of tingling, itchy sensations.

	
A slippery, warm current surged uncontrollably from the deepest part of her legs , instantly soaking through her underwear and leaving a small, sticky stain on the sofa.

	
She could even feel her vagina twitching and contracting uncontrollably, yearning to be completely penetrated by this powerful force.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel Su Yu's trembling hands and her completely unresisting, even somewhat submissive, demeanor.

	
It remained a silent acquiescence .

	
His daughter-in-law , his son's woman, was feeling his thick, hard penis, which was erect for her, with her soft hands.

	
　　This realization caused the last thread in Lin Jianguo's mind to snap completely , burned away by desire .

	
The next instant , Lin Jianguo released his other hand and dropped the phone.

	
　　With a " thud , " the phone fell onto the carpet, making a dull sound. The only source of light disappeared, and the living room was plunged into complete darkness.

	
　　This darkness became the perfect breeding ground for desire.

	
　　Su Yu's heart tightened suddenly. In the darkness, she heard the sound of fabric rubbing together, knowing that the man was coming.

	
Following her rapid breathing, which carried a hint of sweet wine, Lin Jianguo leaned down, and her face, marked by the passage of time and reeking of tobacco, slowly approached in the darkness.

	
　　Su Yu could even feel his warm breath, like feathers brushing against her cheeks and lips.

	
The next second, a pair of slightly rough but incredibly warm lips accurately captured her two soft and alluring lips.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a muffled, nasal moan.

	
　　This kiss was completely different from Lin Zhe's kiss.

	
It lacks the tentativeness and tenderness of youth , instead brimming with the pent-up urgency, domineering nature, and unquestionable authority of a middle-aged man.

	
Lin Jianguo's tongue , with an undeniable force, roughly pried open Su Yu's teeth and plunged deep into her warm, moist mouth, frantically stirring, sweeping, and demanding.

	
His kissing skills weren't great, even a bit clumsy, carrying a spicy mix of alcohol and pungent tobacco, but this mature masculine aura made Su Yu's body completely go limp.

	
Like a mermaid thrown ashore , she helplessly endured the fierce kiss, unconsciously stirring her tender tongue, clumsily entwining it with Lin Jianguo's rough tongue.

	
Lin Jianguo sensed his daughter-in-law's awkward yet proactive response, and his desire surged like a volcanic eruption.

	
He got even more excited , sucking and licking Su Yu's soft little tongue.

	
In the darkness, the sounds of their lips and tongues entwining , making a " slurping" and "slurping " noise, seemed particularly lewd.

	
Lin Jianguo greedily licked Su Yu, like a dying traveler in the desert frantically sucking up sweet spring water.

	
　　Su Yu's saliva was sweet, her tongue was soft, and her soft lips were even more deadly. Lin Jianguo didn't have time to catch his breath. He had just swallowed a mouthful of saliva mixed with his own taste when he hurriedly asked for it again.

	
　　This brutal plunder left Su Yu almost suffocating, and she couldn't help but let out a series of broken moans from her nose:

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ... mmm ..."

	
In a daze of passion, Su Yu's hand, which Lin Jianguo had pressed against his burning groin, was curling its fingers uncontrollably, as if trying to penetrate deeper into the fabric to feel the every pulse of that thick, menacing penis that was still terrifying even through the fabric.

	
　　This kiss completely shattered the last ethical barrier between the father-in-law and daughter-in-law.

	
It was like a burning brand, deeply etched into the souls of both of them.

	
From that moment on, their relationship could never go back to what it was before.

	
In the darkness, the wet, slippery sounds of lips and tongues entwining , along with their increasingly heavy breathing, intertwined to create a forbidden yet alluring melody.

	
Unbeknownst to her , Su Yu's other hand had weakly climbed onto Lin Jianguo's shoulder, tightly gripping the fabric of his shirt.

	
She tilted her head back , her snow-white neck drawing a graceful arc in the darkness. The neckline of her silk robe opened wider with this movement, revealing her large D- cup breasts, barely covered by black lace, which heaved violently with her rapid breathing , as if they were about to break free and jump out at any moment.

	
Lin Jianguo's one hand was still pressing her hand on his penis, forcing her to feel his desire, while his other hand was no longer satisfied with just kissing.

	
His large, rough hand, worn from years of labor, slid along the smooth fabric of her nightgown, caressing her slender waist. Then, with its burning heat, it slowly moved upwards, finally covering that full and soft sacred place that he had long coveted and dreamed of.

	
Through a silky robe and a thin layer of lace, he finally touched his daughter-in-law's astonishingly large breasts.

	
The heavy , elastic, and soft touch, transmitted through the fabric to his palm, made him feel so comfortable that he almost groaned out loud.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 12 Instigating Father's Heart

	
Lin Jianguo's slightly rough hand, which had been giving orders for years, was now covering Su Yu's breathtaking snow mound through her silky nightgown and thin lace.

	
It was a heavy softness that almost overflowed from between his fingers , a fullness he had only experienced with Wang Xiulan twenty years ago, yet it was even younger and firmer.

	
That heavy, softness , too large to grasp in one hand , made Lin Jianguo's blood rush to his lower abdomen, to the already throbbing, erect penis.

	
The taboo of incest , along with the long-lost sensation of the female body, made his kisses increasingly rough, his thick tongue rampaging through Su Yu's mouth.

	
　　" Gurgle ... Slurp ... Slurp ... "

	
The sticky , wet sounds mingled between their lips and teeth.

	
Feeling her father-in-law's An Lushan-like claws and even more brutal tongue , Su Yu's body had completely gone limp, occasionally letting out a few seductive whimpers:

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ... mmm ..."

	
She had long forgotten her current predicament.

	
emanating from her father-in-law, a mixture of tobacco, alcohol, and the sweat of a mature man, enveloped Su Yu like an invisible net.

	
　　This aura was aggressive, yet it gave Su Yu an unprecedented sense of security and the thrill of being conquered.

	
　　Su Yu was surprised to find that she not only did not reject it, but actually enjoyed it.

	
Beneath her robe , her large, snow-white breasts, with nipples hard as two ripe cherries, still sent waves of tingling, bone-deep itchiness through the fabric as her father-in-law pressed them down.

	
　　The itch spread from my chest down to my lower abdomen, and then to my most private area, my vulva.

	
She could clearly feel streams of warm, moist currents flowing uncontrollably from between her legs, soaking a small patch of the sofa beneath her.

	
　　This behavior is too exciting.

	
than any other game that Su Yu and Lin Zhe had ever tried.

	
It is taboo, it is betrayal, it is the ultimate thrill of challenging ethics.

	
The man sitting beneath her was her husband's father , her father-in-law.

	
At this moment, she was being kissed by him, her breasts were being caressed by him, and she could even feel his hard, iron-like penis pressing against her palm through the fabric!

	
　　This torrent of shame, fear, and extreme excitement completely overwhelmed Su Yu's rationality.

	
　　Habitually, she wanted to take the initiative and gain more pleasure.

	
In the next instant, during a brief moment when their lips were locked in a passionate kiss, Su Yu suddenly turned her head slightly to avoid Lin Jianguo's renewed lip attack.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's breathing was rapid and hot, and her beautiful eyes shone brightly in the darkness.

	
Lin Jianguo thought his daughter-in-law was finally going to resist, and his movements paused slightly.

	
However, Su Yu's next move made his blood freeze instantly.

	
Suddenly, Su Yu's hand, which he had pressed against her hip, began to move nimbly and deliberately.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his daughter-in-law's soft , jade-like fingers tremble slightly, yet they found the belt buckle on his trousers with unparalleled precision.

	
Immediately, a soft " click " sounded like a thunderclap in the deathly silent living room.

	
Lin Jianguo's mind went blank again.

	
He had no idea things would develop this way.

	
He originally thought this was a one-sided declaration of power and imposition of desire, and that Lin Jianguo was enjoying Su Yu's inability to resist her obedience.

	
But now, the prey ... seems to have become the hunter.

	
　　" How could she be so bold?? "

	
　　Su Yu did not stop.

	
Her fair fingers continued downwards, groping for the cold metal zipper.

	
The hissing sound of the metal zipper being slowly pulled open seemed amplified countless times in the deathly silent living room , each syllable filled with an erotic and alluring magic.

	
As the last barrier was pulled open, a scalding hot , thick, veiny object, radiating intense heat, sprang out and landed squarely on the back of her hand.

	
Feeling her father-in-law's thick, large penis, Su Yu gasped.

	
　　" It's really big! "

	
Even in the darkness, Su Yu could clearly feel the terrifying size and astonishing heat of that penis.

	
　　" It seems my husband inherited his father's genes. "

	
　　" I really didn't expect that. This old man usually seems like a very respectable person, yet he dared to take advantage of his daughter-in-law under the cover of darkness! "

	
　　" What a lecherous old man ! "

	
　　As Su Yu was thinking this, she was suddenly interrupted by Lin Jianguo's suppressed, beast-like low growl.

	
　　" oh ..."

	
Lin Jianguo trembled all over.

	
My daughter-in-law ... my own daughter-in-law actually took the initiative to unzip his pants and release his erect penis that had been erect for her!

	
　　This realization is more powerful than any aphrodisiac.

	
all of Lin Jianguo's rationality and concerns were completely burned to ashes.

	
He wanted to fuck her, now, immediately, right now! He wanted to shove that huge rod deep into the tender cunt of this seductive daughter-in-law, to make her cry, to make her beg for mercy, to make her bloom completely for him!

	
Sensing her father-in-law trembling, Su Yu grew bolder.

	
　　" You lecherous old man , you're already done for? "

	
　　Su Yu silently recited the name in her mind, and then, trembling as well, reached forward with her seemingly boneless, soft hand and completely grasped the huge, red-hot iron-like object.

	
It was like a wild beast that had broken free of its cage, full of primal vitality. The veins at its tip were bulging with blood, and with each throb, it seemed to be conveying the most naked declaration of desire to Su Yu's palm.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
The moment Su Yu's tender skin touched Lin Jianguo's burning desire, the two of them simultaneously let out a satisfied sigh.

	
When Su Yu actually grasped her father-in-law's penis, she was shocked once again.

	
It's too hot , too hard, and too big.

	
　　Su Yu felt as if she was holding not a penis, but a red-hot iron rod.

	
The grotesque penis was roughly estimated to be 5 to 6 centimeters in diameter.

	
　　Su Yu's delicate little hands couldn't even clench completely.

	
from above made her entire arm go numb.

	
　　Su Yu could clearly feel the bulging veins throbbing in her palm, and the raw, masculine energy they excited her so much that she almost fainted.

	
Until this moment, Su Yu, who loved reading all kinds of books, finally understood why some women were fascinated by sex that was full of a sense of power.

	
　　The feeling of being conquered by absolute power, or even turning around and controlling that power, is incredibly exciting!

	
She could imagine how excited her father-in-law must be at this moment, having dragged such a beautiful daughter-in-law into the abyss of incest.

	
Imagining her body being penetrated by her father-in-law's enormous member, moaning between his legs, " Dad, harder ... fuck your slutty daughter-in- law to death ..." , Su Yu felt the honey source between her legs burst open again, wet, sticky, and unbearably itchy.

	
So, she held the enormous thing in her hand and, using the same technique she had only used on Lin Zhe, gently but seductively began to stroke it up and down.

	
Like Lin Zhe, Lin Jianguo also did not have a circumcision.

	
At this point , due to excessive blood flow to the penis, the short foreskin had already extended below the glans.

	
　　Su Yu gently moved her soft little hand from top to bottom, and every time it slid across the large coronal sulcus, Lin Jianguo would let out a muffled groan of pleasure from deep in his throat.

	
Su Yu's initiative in touching him completely ignited Lin Jianguo's final frenzy.

	
He was no longer satisfied with merely scratching the surface.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo's hand, which was covering his daughter-in-law's large breasts, suddenly reached upwards and roughly slipped into the neckline of her silky nightgown, directly touching the layer of soft black lace covering it.

	
Lin Jianguo's broad, calloused hands finally touched the soft black lace bra.

	
The delicate and alluring mesh of the lace could not block the heat of his palm.

	
He could feel the breathtaking softness and fullness beneath that thin layer of fabric.

	
Consumed by lust, he eagerly kneaded the pair of snow-white breasts through the thin veil, feeling them transform into various astonishing shapes in his palms.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled violently, and a suppressed moan, like that of a kitten, escaped her throat.

	
But this still couldn't satisfy Lin Jianguo.

	
He was now completely determined to possess the perfect body before him.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Jianguo released Su Yu's hand from his penis and reached behind her back, eagerly searching for the hook of her bra.

	
His fingers were a little clumsy, and he missed the right spot several times, but desire gave him endless motivation.

	
After a few more groping attempts, with a soft " click , " the last restraint was released.

	
In an instant , those snow-white, full D- cup breasts, like jade doves breaking free from their cages, bounced forward heavily and were completely exposed to the dark air.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu was still carefully feeling the thick dragon in her hand, feeling it tremble as she stroked it, when she was startled by Lin Jianguo's bold move once again.

	
This time, she reacted quickly.

	
Now that we've come this far, there's no turning back, so we might as well enjoy it.

	
With this thought in mind, Su Yu simply closed her eyes and continued to gently stroke her father-in-law's penis while waiting for his next move.

	
Since his daughter-in-law did not resist, Lin Jianguo's hand finally covered her completely without any obstruction.

	
Warm , soft, delicate, and elastic.

	
Without the obstruction of a thin lace bra, it feels warm, soft, delicate, and elastic to the touch.

	
The touch was like the world's finest silk wrapping the most lustrous mutton fat jade.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers sank deep into the breast flesh, kneading it greedily, feeling the beautiful curve of the soft breast overflowing between his fingers.

	
As a man other than her husband ravaged her most prized assets, Su Yu's moans grew increasingly seductive:

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
Hearing his daughter-in-law's reaction , Lin Jianguo continued to knead for a few more moments. Then, his thumb accurately found Su Yu's nipple, which was already hard as a gemstone, and gently twisted it.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　In that instant, Su Yu could no longer murmur softly; a cry filled with extreme pleasure burst forth from deep within her throat.

	
　　That scream was like a battle horn.

	
Lin Jianguo used both hands simultaneously, sometimes kneading the soft mounds of her breasts, sometimes pinching the erect nipples.

	
　　Su Yu, while stroking her father-in-law's thick penis even faster, felt the emptiness and itching in her vagina, her heart screaming wildly:

	
　　" It itches so much ... I really want it inside ... inside ..."

	
They forgot the time, the place, and their identities; all that remained in their minds was the primal urge to completely devour each other and merge into one.

	
Just then, an extremely faint yet incredibly clear sound, like a cold steel needle, suddenly pierced their eardrums.

	
　　" Click. "

	
The two froze instantly , looking towards the door, where they heard the sound of a key being inserted into the lock.

	
Chapter 13 A gentle kiss

	
Earlier .

	
The darkness in the hallway was purer and deeper than that in the living room .

	
Lin Zhe held his mother Wang Xiulan's hand tightly as they walked down the path step by step.

	
His flashlight beam swayed on the mottled walls and cold concrete steps, casting long, close shadows of the two people huddled together.

	
The air was filled with the distinctive smell of old stairwells, a mixture of dust and dampness.

	
But Lin Zhe's nose stubbornly only caught the faint, elegant fragrance of his mother's body, as smooth and warm as silk.

	
　　I remember when I was a child, I would sleep in my parents' room at night because I was afraid of the dark, and this fragrance would surround me.

	
More than a decade has passed, and the aroma remains unchanged, only gaining a touch of the richness of a mature wine with the passage of time.

	
Every time I smell it, it brings me such peace of mind.

	
I just want to stay nestled in this sweetness and not worry about tomorrow.

	
Lin Zhe unconsciously increased the pressure on his hands .

	
It must be said that Wang Xiulan's hands are extremely well-maintained, delicate and soft, but at this moment they are slightly cold and trembling imperceptibly.

	
Lin Zhe could feel that she was relying on him for most of her body weight.

	
　　The red wine on the table was exerting its most primal effect, making her steps unsteady and her cheeks flushed with an alluring blush.

	
Lin Zhe's heart was beating very fast.

	
It wasn't because of the darkness, nor because of the argument with her father, but rather a more complex and indescribable stirring within her.

	
Lin Zhe rested his palm under his mother 's elbow, and even through the thick cashmere coat and the silk of her cheongsam, he could still feel the slenderness and warmth of her arm.

	
With each step down the stairs, the high slit on the side of Wang Xiulan's dark green cheongsam would sway unintentionally as she lifted her leg.

	
When the beam of light occasionally swept across, the symmetrical curves encased in flesh-colored stockings flashed by, their delicate sheen like flowing moonlight, meandering up her calves before finally disappearing into a breathtaking expanse of snow-white skin deep within her skirt.

	
That scene, like an electric current, struck Lin Zhe's optic nerves hard.

	
He dared not look too closely, yet he couldn't help but try to catch a glimpse of it out of the corner of his eye.

	
He knew this was wrong; this was his mother.

	
But in this dark, isolated space, the boundaries of ethics seem to become blurred.

	
Beside her, Wang Xiulan was not only a mother at this moment, but also a woman full of mature charm, who had been neglected by her husband for many years and needed her protection and support.

	
　　Wang Xiulan's heart was also filled with turmoil as her son indulged in his wild thoughts.

	
Her son's hands were broad and strong, and the warmth they transmitted gradually warmed her cold fingertips.

	
　　This is a long-lost sense of security.

	
She felt a kind of pure care and support from her husband, Lin Jianguo, that she hadn't experienced in many years.

	
She could feel the vibrant energy of a young man emanating from her son.

	
Recalling how her son had shielded her behind him and roared at his father in the living room, Wang Xiulan felt not only moved, but also a strange stirring in her heart that she herself found shameful.

	
Suddenly , Wang Xiulan gently leaned her head against her son's shoulder, a natural and dependent gesture.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, slow down, Mom's a little dizzy. "

	
Her voice, tinged with a touch of drunken naiveté, gently drifted into Lin Zhe's ears.

	
　　" Yes, lean on me. "

	
Feeling his mother 's movement, Lin Zhe's heart tightened, his voice became a little hoarse, and he pulled his mother closer to him after speaking.

	
And so, the two of them descended slowly down the endless, dark staircase in an almost embracing posture.

	
Every step felt like walking on the boundary between reason and emotion.

	
　　Finally, the dim yellow light shining through the small window of the guardhouse on the first floor appeared at the edge of the field of vision.

	
The light, like a sharp sword , pierced through the ambiguous yet safe darkness in the stairwell.

	
　　Old Zhang, the gatekeeper , was dozing off when he heard the knocking. He groggily looked up.

	
　　Who is it ?

	
Lin Zhe's voice returned to its usual polite tone:

	
　　" Uncle Zhang, it's me, Lin Zhe, from the 12th floor. Our power's out , and I'd like to borrow a few candles. "

	
　　" Oh, it's the Lin family's son. Wait here. "

	
As Old Zhang spoke, he began rummaging through the drawer.

	
　　The lights in the guardhouse weren't bright, but they were enough to illuminate the two people standing at the entrance clearly.

	
Wang Xiulan subconsciously tried to pull her hand back, but Lin Zhe held it even tighter, as if he didn't want to let go of that tenderness that belonged only to him.

	
Old Zhang found the candles and matches and handed them out the window.

	
When he looked up , his gaze fell on their hands, which were still tightly clasped together.

	
He paused for a moment, then a simple, honest smile spread across his face, and he said in a joking tone:

	
　　" Xiao Lin, oh my, is this your wife? No, no, my old eyes are failing me, this is ... oh dear, the mother and son have such a good relationship, holding hands so late, like young lovers. "

	
　　Old Zhang's unintentional remark was like a bucket of ice water poured over his head.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned deathly pale in an instant , followed by a sickly flush. As if electrocuted, she forcefully pulled her hand away from Lin Zhe's grasp.

	
Lin Zhe froze on the spot, his face burning, and his hand trembled slightly as he took the candle.

	
　　" Uncle Zhang, you ... you 're joking. My mother had a little to drink, and I was helping her. "

	
　　" Oh, yes, yes, that's right, that's right. "

	
Old Zhang also sensed the strange atmosphere, but he didn't think much of it. He just smiled awkwardly and said nothing more.

	
getting the candles , the two practically fled from Old Zhang, the gatekeeper, completely forgetting to ask why the power was out.

	
　　He turned around and walked back into the dark stairwell.

	
　　The romantic atmosphere from just now was shattered by Lao Zhang's unintentional remark, bringing with it boundless embarrassment, lingering fear, and the shame of having a taboo exposed.

	
The two walked in silence, their footsteps echoing in the empty corridor, sounding particularly jarring.

	
Going upstairs is more strenuous than going downstairs.

	
Wang Xiulan was already physically exhausted, and coupled with the emotional turmoil she had just experienced, when she reached the corner platform on the fifth floor, she suddenly staggered and her body went limp to the side.

	
　　" mom! "

	
Lin Zhe reacted quickly and pulled her back.

	
　　This time, it wasn't about helping each other up.

	
Wang Xiulan crashed into Lin Zhe's arms, her voluptuous body pressed tightly against him.

	
Lin Zhe wrapped his arms around his mother's back, holding her tightly.

	
In this place where there is no darkness around the corner, the distance between them becomes zero.

	
smelled a faint fragrance once again ; it was his mother's mature womanly scent, like a fine, mellow wine.

	
　　Instantly, he was enveloped in a soft, fragrant embrace. The voluptuous curves of a mature woman, even through several layers of clothing, pressed tightly against his chest with an irresistible force. The sensation was so clear and so alluring.

	
Wang Xiulan placed her hands on Lin Zhe's chest, feeling her son's young and strong heartbeat, one beat after another, as if striking her heart.

	
Wang Xiulan raised her well-maintained face. In the darkness, she couldn't see her son's face clearly, but she could feel his hot breath spraying on her forehead.

	
　　The fear and shame of being caught by the gatekeeper, Old Zhang, were replaced at this moment by a stronger, more reckless emotion.

	
The scene seemed to freeze.

	
Lin Zhe's mind went completely blank.

	
He felt the woman in his arms who had given him life, yet was now incredibly vulnerable.

	
A mixture of pity, admiration, protectiveness, and a hint of an inappropriate desire surged wildly within him.

	
What happened at the corner on the fifth floor was different from the naked transaction of desire upstairs.

	
Facing Wang Xiulan, Lin Zhe's feelings at this moment were more like a protection of " beauty " and a pure fascination with the " woman " behind the symbol of " mother " .

	
Without thinking , Lin Zhe lowered his head and, almost instinctively, gently pressed his lips to the woman's slightly trembling lips, which were painted with light lipstick.

	
The touch was softer and cooler than I had imagined .

	
Instantly separate.

	
It was as fast as lightning.

	
But that memory, like the hottest brand, was instantly etched into the depths of their souls.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled and froze completely.

	
Lin Zhe seemed startled by his own actions, abruptly releasing his grip and taking a step back.

	
In the darkness, the two were only a step apart, yet they could hear each other's heartbeats pounding like drums.

	
　　" Bang bang ... bang bang ..."

	
A forbidden kiss opened a door in their hearts that could never be closed again .

	
　　After this little incident...

	
The dark stairwell was deathly silent.

	
of them spoke.

	
　　Words seem so inadequate at this moment.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body was still trembling slightly; her son's breath and the touch of his lips still lingered on her lips.

	
　　The feeling was so unfamiliar, so sinful, yet it also carried a touch of irresistible, cherished excitement within her.

	
For over twenty years since marrying Lin Jianguo, Wang Xiulan had been a dutiful and hardworking wife. Never before had she been so deeply loved by a young and powerful man, with an almost devout expression of affection that transcended kinship.

	
Wang Xiulan felt fear, but more than that, she felt a dizziness before sinking into depravity.

	
Lin Zhe's heart was also experiencing a tsunami.

	
He was terrified by his own actions .

	
He had actually kissed his own mother!

	
　　This is incest!

	
If word gets out, how will their family ever face anyone again?!

	
　　This realization filled Lin Zhe with lingering fear and self-loathing.

	
However, when he recalled his mother 's soft lips and how she had rushed into his arms, and how he could clearly feel the two amazingly soft mounds on her chest even through several layers of clothing, an even more primal and domineering possessiveness rose uncontrollably from the bottom of his heart.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to protect her and stand by her side, not just as her son.

	
Even if this relationship cannot be accepted by the world.

	
But so what? Behind closed doors , every family has its own secrets.

	
If everyone were truly so innocent, the world would be full of saints.

	
Lin Zhe explained it to himself.

	
an unknown amount of time, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath and broke the suffocating silence.

	
She neither blamed nor cried, but spoke in an extremely complex and slightly weary tone:

	
　　"... Let's go, Xiao Zhe, it's time to go up. "

	
　　" Um. "

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother , his voice hoarse, and nodded.

	
They continued uphill, but the atmosphere had completely changed.

	
Before, it was an ambiguous embrace; now, it's a deliberate distancing.

	
The two maintained a distance of one step from each other , and neither touched the other again.

	
　　Finally, they arrived at their home on the twelfth floor.

	
That familiar security door now seemed like a barrier separating two worlds.

	
Lin Zhe took out his key from his pocket and, using the faint light from his phone screen, was about to insert it into the lock.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan suddenly reached out and gently pressed his wrist.

	
Lin Zhe's body stiffened, not knowing why his mother was doing this. He turned his head and met Wang Xiulan's complicated eyes in the dim light.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't look at him. Instead, she lowered her eyes, reached out her other slightly trembling hand, and very naturally straightened his coat collar.

	
The mother 's fingertips, intentionally or unintentionally, gently traced the skin of her son's neck.

	
　　This gesture is full of unspeakable intimacy.

	
It doesn't look like a mother's care for her son, but more like a wife tidying up her husband's appearance before he leaves the house.

	
　　This is a signal.

	
A silent, tacit signal.

	
Faced with the accident at the stairwell not long ago, Wang Xiulan neither forgave nor accepted it, but this action itself meant that she packed up that kiss, along with all the ambiguous moments that crossed the line between them, and hid them in the deepest corner that belonged only to the two of them.

	
From that moment on, they shared a common shackle that they could not speak of to anyone.

	
Their relationship entered into a more dangerous and alluring tacit understanding.

	
Lin Zhe's heart began to pound.

	
He understood the meaning behind his mother 's gesture.

	
It means that once you enter, no one should mention what just happened.

	
Then, Lin Zhe silently nodded to his mother, took a deep breath, suppressed the myriad thoughts in his mind, and aimed the key at the lock.

	
However, just as his fingertips were about to touch the cold doorknob , a woman's suppressed groan came out from inside the door without warning!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　The voice was sharp, high-pitched, and filled with intense emotion.

	
It pierced through the thick door panel in an instant and stabbed into the eardrums of the mother and child outside the door!

	
Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan froze on the spot.

	
That's Su Yu's voice!

	
Lin Zhe's pupils contracted sharply ; he knew his wife's voice all too well.

	
But this groan ... didn't sound like pain, didn't sound like fright, on the contrary ... it carried an extreme pleasure that he had only heard during the most passionate sex between the two of them!

	
　　Suddenly, an absurd and terrifying thought flooded Lin Zhe's mind.

	
Only her and her father were in the house !

	
　　What does this sound mean?

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned deathly pale in an instant.

	
As a woman and a wife, she was better able than her son to discern the meaning behind that groan after leaving the house.

	
the sound of a woman's completely out-of-control desire when a man touched the most sensitive part of her body!

	
Her husband ... and her daughter-in-law ...

	
Chapter 14 Hell behind the door

	
　　" Click. "

	
Just as the two outside the door were feeling utterly devastated , the soft sound of a key being inserted into the lock from inside the door struck Lin Jianguo and Su Yu like a death knell.

	
　　Time seemed to stretch out infinitely at that moment.

	
Just a second ago, Su Yu was still immersed in the peak pleasure brought by her father-in-law's hands kneading her bare breasts without any obstruction.

	
Her snow-white breasts were sculpted into various alluring shapes in her father-in-law's hands, her nipples were pinched until they were numb and itchy, and waves of heat were surging wildly through her brain.

	
The next second, the " click " sound kicked her from the paradise of desire directly into the abyss of no return.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu let out another short scream, her adrenaline instantly soaring to its peak.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if he had been struck by lightning ; all the blood in his body immediately flowed back from that thick penis to his heart, and then flowed back again.

	
The extreme pleasure and extreme fear made Lin Jianguo's waist go weak, his penis trembled violently, and he was almost about to ejaculate.

	
However, the two quickly came to terms with reality.

	
　　" It's over! "

	
　　That was the only thought in their minds.

	
The father-in-law and daughter-in-law were having an affair, and they were caught in the act by the mother-in-law and son. This is a big deal!

	
At this critical moment, outside the door, Lin Zhe, in a state of panic, accidentally dropped the candle and matches he was holding, even though he managed to insert the key, because his hands were shaking. The candle and matches fell to the ground with a " clatter " .

	
　　The light outside the door disappeared.

	
The few seconds that Lin Zhe gained by accidentally dropping the candle became the only lifeline for the two people inside the door!

	
The instinct for survival overwhelmed everything.

	
　　" quick! "

	
Lin Jianguo hissed in a low voice, swiftly withdrawing his hands that had been ravaging Su Yu's breasts. With his other hand, he used the fastest speed of his life to shove his already limp but still impressively large penis back into his pants, and then zipped up his pants.

	
　　The movement was so fast that it even caught a tuft of pubic hair, but he no longer felt any pain.

	
　　Su Yu reacted even faster.

	
Almost the instant Lin Jianguo withdrew his hand, she abruptly closed the open collar of her nightgown, crossed her arms in front of her chest, and in an almost convulsive posture, desperately protected her large breasts, which were still shaking violently from the kneading.

	
However, time was too short, and Su Yu didn't have time to fasten the bra hook that had already been unhooked. She could only use this most primitive method to cover up her incriminating evidence.

	
　　" Click. "

	
A few seconds later, the sound of the door lock turning was heard.

	
　　Su Yu, quick-witted once again, suddenly stood up from the sofa, then deliberately kicked the coffee table leg hard with her foot, while shouting in a tearful, pained voice:

	
　　Ouch ! My foot !

	
Almost at the same moment, Lin Zhe pushed open the door.

	
The living room was still pitch black.

	
　　" Xiaoyu? Dad? What's wrong? That voice just now was ..."

	
Lin Zhe's anxious voice rang out in the darkness, carrying a hint of doubt and trembling that he himself was unaware of.

	
There was a strange smell in the air.

	
The scent was a mixture of his wife's familiar perfume, his father's tobacco smell, and something else ...

	
A pungent, erotic odor, a mixture of sweat and musk, that only comes after intense exercise .

	
　　" Ah ... honey, it's me ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice came from the darkness, trembling noticeably and filled with suppressed sobs:

	
　　" It was so dark just now, I stood up to look for something, and I accidentally kicked the coffee table leg hard... Ouch ... that hurt so much ..."

	
　　This explanation is currently sound.

	
Lin Jianguo inwardly admired Su Yu's quick wit and immediately echoed her in his authoritative but slightly hesitant voice:

	
　　" That's right, be careful in the dark! Xiao Zhe, quickly light the candles ! "

	
Darkness became the best refuge for this adulterous father-in-law and daughter-in-law.

	
　　At the doorway, Lin Zhe bent down and groped around on the ground until he finally found the candles and matches.

	
　　With a " snap, " a match was struck, and a small, orange-yellow flame danced in the darkness .

	
Lin Zhe lit the candle .

	
The dim, flickering candlelight instantly dispelled some of the darkness and illuminated the eerie " battlefield " in the living room .

	
Lin Zhe looked over and saw his wife, Su Yu, standing on one leg, one hand holding the back of the sofa, the other hand hugging her foot, her face full of " pain " .

	
Her silky nightgown clung tightly to her body, but there were some unnatural wrinkles at the neckline, as if it had just been hastily straightened.

	
On her young and beautiful face, the flush had not completely faded, and her lips were abnormally swollen, as if she had been kissed fiercely.

	
Lin Jianguo, the father , sat stiffly at the other end of the sofa, a person's distance away from Su Yu.

	
His Tang suit was half-pulled out of his trousers, his slightly graying hair was a bit messy, his face looked pale in the candlelight, and his eyes were darting around, not daring to meet the eyes of his son and wife.

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door, without saying a word.

	
A woman's innate intuition made her gaze sharp as an eagle's, coldly sweeping over her husband's disheveled clothes and then landing on her daughter-in-law's swollen lips and unnatural posture.

	
The air in the living room was so heavy it was hard to breathe.

	
The orange candlelight flickered in the deathly silent living room, casting the shadows of the four people on the wall, distorted and elongated, like the unspeakable ghosts in each person's heart.

	
　　Su Yu's explanation was like a light feather, falling into the frozen air without causing the slightest ripple.

	
Lin Zhe stood there, holding a candle , his brow furrowed.

	
His reason told him that his wife's explanation was reasonable, but the lingering, fishy smell in the air, mixed with sweat and lust, and the strange, deliberately distant distance between his father and wife, were like a small fishbone stuck in his throat.

	
However, Lin Zhe's mind was mostly occupied by another, more taboo and more burning secret.

	
His mother's soft lips, that fleeting kiss, burned like a fire in his chest.

	
　　This sin, which belonged to him, temporarily robbed him of his keen insight and stance in judging others.

	
But Wang Xiulan was frighteningly calm.

	
An unprecedented sense of crisis welled up in my heart .

	
She casually draped the cashmere coat she was holding onto the entryway cabinet, revealing a royal blue cheongsam that perfectly accentuated her mature curves.

	
Then, with light, graceful steps, she ignored her husband's evasive gaze and walked straight to her daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's face showed just the right amount of concern that belonged to a mother-in-law.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, how are you? Where did you kick it? Let Mom take a look, is it serious? "

	
Her voice was as gentle as ever, without the slightest hint of anything amiss.

	
　　" Mom, I ... I'm fine, it was just an accident ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's heart leaped into her throat.

	
Under her mother-in-law's all-seeing gaze , Su Yu felt like a prisoner stripped naked, as if all her lies and guilty consciences would be exposed.

	
　　" Don't move, let me see. "

	
Without allowing any further explanation, Wang Xiulan slowly squatted down in front of Su Yu.

	
　　This movement allowed her cheongsam slit to once again reveal her shapely calves, encased in flesh-colored stockings.

	
She stretched out her well-maintained, neatly manicured hand and gently grasped her daughter-in-law Su Yu's ankle.

	
　　Su Yu's body stiffened instantly.

	
The mother-in-law's hand was slightly cold, instantly replacing the lingering afterglow of the crazy love affair she had just experienced with a chilling fear.

	
　　Is this the place ?

	
While asking softly, Wang Xiulan gently pressed Su Yu's instep with her fingers.

	
　　" Hmm ... ah ... right there, it hurts a little ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a cry of pain in response.

	
Wang Xiulan raised her head, her eyes appearing particularly deep in the candlelight. She supported Su Yu's calves and slowly stood up.

	
As she stood up , her other hand very " naturally " moved up Su Yu's back, making a gesture of support and comfort.

	
When Wang Xiulan 's icy fingertips glided across the silky fabric of Su Yu's nightgown, her movements paused slightly.

	
Wang Xiulan sensed it.

	
that the daughter-in-law wore , there was emptiness.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't touch the slightly elastic bra straps; instead, she directly touched two separate pieces of fabric with metal hooks.

	
The hook is undone.

	
　　This discovery made Wang Xiulan feel as if she had seen through everything.

	
I see.

	
It turns out that the alluring moan was not from pain, but from desire.

	
It turned out that the husband's disheveled clothes and the daughter-in-law's flushed face were not accidental.

	
In the short ten minutes or so that she and her son went downstairs , her husband and daughter-in-law may have done the dirtiest and most shameless things on this very sofa!

	
Lin Jianguo even unhooked her bra and touched her breasts!

	
Thinking of this, an extremely cold anger swept through Wang Xiulan's body.

	
But to everyone else, she still maintained that dignified and proper smile on her face.

	
Wang Xiulan 's upbringing and the lack of substantial evidence prevented her from reacting on the spot.

	
She simply patted Su Yu's back gently and said in an even gentler tone:

	
　　" It seems nothing serious, just a minor bump. A warm compress in the room will do the trick. Don't stand around, go back to your rooms and rest. "

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan let go of his hand, turned around and took a candle from Lin Zhe's hand. Without even glancing at Lin Jianguo again, she calmly and gracefully walked towards her bedroom.

	
Lin Jianguo watched his wife's retreating figure and shivered for no reason .

	
He knew she must have noticed something.

	
　　...

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu also took the candles and returned to their own rooms.

	
The door clicked shut , cutting off everything from the outside world.

	
Lin Zhe placed the candle on the bedside table; the flickering flame cast an indistinct shadow on his face.

	
the candle on the bedside table, Lin Zhe suddenly turned around without saying a word and pressed Su Yu against the door.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu was startled by her husband's sudden roughness and cried out. The pain from her back hitting the door made her frown.

	
Lin Zhe braced himself on either side of her , trapping her between himself and the door. His usually timid eyes now burned with a terrifying flame as he stared intently at her.

	
　　" Did something just happen? "

	
　　Su Yu's heart sank, her eyes darting away in a panic, unable to meet his gaze:

	
　　" I ... I really just kicked it by accident ..."

	
Looking at his wife's pretty face, which was on the verge of tears from fear, Lin Zhe's anger and suspicion were replaced by an even darker emotion.

	
He didn't ask any further questions , but instead lowered his head and kissed Su Yu's still slightly swollen lips fiercely.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue roughly forced open Su Yu's teeth.

	
I immediately noticed a faint smell of tobacco.

	
Lin Zhe shuddered, followed by a feeling of palpitations.

	
The answer seemed to be on the verge of being revealed.

	
However, the immense pain of his wife's potential betrayal acted as a potent aphrodisiac, causing his penis to swell and harden at an almost ferocious pace.

	
　　With a sharp tearing sound, Su Yu 's silky nightgown was roughly ripped open, revealing the black lace bra that had already been unbuttoned underneath.

	
In an instant , those two imprisoned, snow-white, full D- cup breasts, like startled white rabbits, suddenly sprang free from their restraints , swaying breathtakingly in the dim candlelight.

	
Just then, without warning, the chandelier above their heads suddenly lit up with a " snap " .

	
　　The electricity is back.

	
The blinding white light instantly filled the entire room, illuminating everything without any concealment.

	
Lin Zhe stopped moving.

	
Under the bright lights, Lin Zhe's eyes looked down, fixed on his wife's unbuttoned bra.

	
The loose strap hanging on his wife's snow-white shoulders, which was originally so alluring, now seemed particularly glaring.

	
　　Su Yu's mind went blank with a " buzz " .

	
That's it! This is completely over! I might be able to explain away the taste in my mouth, but how am I supposed to explain the unhooked bra?

	
　　" What ... what's going on? "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was as cold as ice.

	
　　" I ... I ..."

	
　　Su Yu's lips trembled, her beautiful eyes welled up with tears, and her mind raced. She said in a trembling voice:

	
　　" Just now ... just now there was a power outage, and when I was changing into my pajamas, I was in the dark and ... didn't button them up properly ..."

	
　　" Yes, it wasn't fastened properly! "

	
　　This explanation is riddled with flaws.

	
However, Lin Zhe grasped at this straw and chose to believe.

	
Because he himself had previously committed an unforgivable sin.

	
He has neither the right nor the standing to judge his wife.

	
He needed this lie to maintain the last fragile balance in the family.

	
Furthermore , the thought that his wife's voluptuous body might have just borne his father made Lin Zhe's throbbing, throbbing penis yearn to confirm its existence in the most frenzied way, regardless of how far they had progressed.

	
　　" Yeah ? "

	
Lin Zhe looked at Su Yu with a complicated expression.

	
He then lowered his head and buried his face between his wife's full, snow-white breasts.

	
A faint scent of milk mixed with the fragrance of shower gel wafted into his nostrils, calming his inner rage slightly, but also igniting an even more primal lust.

	
　　At this moment, all he wanted was to numb himself with the most frenzied sex.

	
To Su Yu's astonishment, Lin Zhe swept her up in his arms and threw her heavily onto the soft bed.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ..."

	
Lin Zhe seemed not to hear his wife's exclamation, and like a wild beast out of control, he pressed down on her.

	
He didn't even take off his clothes; he just roughly unzipped his pants, releasing his exceptionally large and hot penis, which had become thicker and hotter due to repression and jealousy.

	
He roughly parted Su Yu's soft legs, without any foreplay, and aimed at the woman's already muddy honey hole, penetrating her all the way in one hard thrust!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a scream of pleasure.

	
Her vagina was already soaking wet from her affair with her father-in-law, and the hot, tight inner walls were now greedily enveloping and sucking the intruder.

	
Feeling the slippery sensation from his penis, Lin Zhe was even more certain of his answer. While feeling pained and unwilling, he was also overwhelmed by the contradictory emotions of cuckoldry.

	
It felt as if a wire in my brain had been misstruck, hissing and releasing a numbing current.

	
So Lin Zhe thrust wildly, putting all his strength into each impact.

	
　　" Clap clap! Clap clap! Clap clap! "

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The heavy slapping of flesh and the sticky sound of water intertwined and echoed in the room, mixed with Su Yu's broken moans.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... husband ... ah ... slower ..."

	
As Lin Zhe moved in and out of his wife's hot body, the image of his mother Wang Xiulan's dignified and beautiful face uncontrollably appeared in his mind.

	
He imagined that the perfect body beneath him was his noble and inviolable mother, and that he was using his thick penis to defile and possess her.

	
Then, the scene changed again.

	
He fantasized that if his wife were pinned down by his father and his father's even longer penis entered her body, would she also have that same lewd look on her face?

	
Does she also let out such alluring moans?

	
too , gradually lost herself under her husband's relentless onslaught.

	
She closed her eyes, wrapped her arms around Lin Zhe's head, and tightly entwined her long, beautiful legs around his waist. Her hips moved with his thrusts, twisting her slender waist, and she let out increasingly seductive and pleasurable moans.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... so good ... husband ... it feels so good ..."

	
　　" Honey ... faster ... ahh ... faster ... it feels so good ... it's killing me ... ahh ..."

	
　　Su Yu wanted to close her eyes and enjoy the passionate sex with her husband, but what came to mind was the dignified face of her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
His large hands, calloused from stroking his own breasts;

	
His throbbing, veiny penis terrified him.

	
　　Su Yu unconsciously fantasized that what was currently riding wildly inside her vagina was her father-in-law's enormous penis, which was even thicker and harder than her husband's.

	
　　This thought filled her with waves of shame and excitement, causing the inner walls of her vagina to spasm and contract uncontrollably.

	
　　Lin Zhe felt extremely uncomfortable and uncomfortable being squeezed like that.

	
Their bodies were intertwined, yet the source of their desires was directed toward each other's parents.
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Chapter 15 Passionate sex between husband and wife

	
Late at night.

	
　　The brief power outage cast a shadow over the otherwise ordinary relationship between Lin Zhe and his family.

	
This is the couple 's bedroom.

	
The air was thick and sticky, like honey that couldn't be dissolved, mixed with sweat and lust.

	
On that big bed.

	
Lin Zhe's body was like a bull that had completely lost control. Every thrust was like an advance. His penis, which he inherited from his father but was longer, was now transformed into the most primitive battering ram, crashing into the depths of his wife Su Yu's muddy, warm, and tight vagina with scalding heat.

	
　　" Bang, bang, bang, bang ..."

	
The dull yet powerful sounds of flesh colliding echoed intensely in their carefully decorated love nest.

	
creaked as if it couldn't bear the weight , its creaking mingling with the broken yet alluring moans emanating from Su Yu's throat, creating a chaotic and out-of-control symphony.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ah ... um ..."

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ... ahh ..."

	
　　Su Yu's perfect body, capable of burning away any man's reason, was now like a small boat in a storm, violently rocked by her husband's torrential assault.

	
Her proud D- cup breasts, white and full, swayed wildly under the bright bedroom lights as Lin Zhe thrust into them.

	
her breasts , the two nipples at their tips, red and swollen from being sucked or twisted by her husband, stood erect like ripe cherries, trembling in the air, exuding a silent yet deadly invitation of lust.

	
Her long, straight , shapely, and firm white legs were roughly spread wide by Lin Zhe and hoisted high onto his shoulders.

	
　　This position caused Su Yu's fair and delicate toes to curl and tighten painfully with each deep thrust from her husband, her toes gripping tightly together.

	
　　At times, they bloom in blissful, overwhelming pleasure, like two blossoming white lotuses.

	
　　This is a posture that embodies extreme humiliation and complete possession.

	
It completely exposed Su Yu's most private and tender areas to her husband's gaze and the air without reservation.

	
that had been carefully trimmed not long ago , the two full labia majora were slightly turned outwards by the base of Lin Zhe's thick, long penis, revealing an even more delicate pink interior.

	
His penis, longer but slightly thinner than his father's , was relentlessly grinding against the wet, tight, and wrinkled inner walls of Su Yu's vagina, each time striking her most sensitive and aching cervix with precision and force.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ... mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu's moans were broken yet sweet, carrying a trace of undeniable pain, yet mixed with an excitement that even she herself could not describe.

	
Her consciousness had long been overwhelmed by wave after wave of escalating pleasure, and her body's instincts made her secrete more and more nectar during this almost punishing sex, trying to alleviate the burning pain brought on by the fierce impact.

	
her husband was so angry.

	
The jealousy and humiliation stemming from betrayal were being poured into his body through that hot, hard cock.

	
However, the more this happened, the more abundant the honey-like fluid in Su Yu's vagina became. The moist and hot passage tightened around and sucked on the source that brought both pain and pleasure, as if it were silently pleading and begging with its body.

	
In the throes of intense pleasure, an image that shouldn't have appeared in Su Yu's mind surfaced uncontrollably: her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
His large, thick penis, which seemed disproportionate to his age and covered with bulging veins, was slightly shorter than her husband's, but the sheer size and sturdiness of it, enough to make one's heart pound with fear, was clearly visible at this moment, even though it shouldn't have been.

	
As her husband's long, slender penis penetrated her, Su Yu's thoughts uncontrollably began to fantasize:

	
If it were her father-in-law's more aggressive penis, which could fill her up , that was ravaging her body right now, what would it be like?

	
What kind of earth-shattering pleasure will that feeling of being completely filled, even to the point of bloating, bring?

	
　　This forbidden thought, like the most potent aphrodisiac, completely ignited the fire of desire within Su Yu, making her moan more and more lewdly and writhe more and more wildly beneath her husband.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were already burning red with jealousy.

	
He knew his wife's body so well; he knew the feel of every inch of her skin and the location of every sensitive spot.

	
But now, this body, which he once thought was entirely his own, seems to have been tainted by another man's scent.

	
As Lin Zhe thrust more and more frantically, he stared intently into Su Yu's misty eyes, which were clouded with tears from extreme passion, trying to catch a trace of guilt or a flaw in that hazy spring scene.

	
However, he received no answer, and Lin Zhe couldn't help but feel annoyed:

	
　　" Was it good?! Did I fuck you good?! "

	
Lin Zhe rarely used such vulgar language during sex ; in the past, it was more like whispered words between lovers.

	
　　These sudden, aggressive words were like a bucket of ice water poured over Su Yu's confused and rational mind.

	
　　Su Yu immediately became more alert, her body trembled instinctively, and her extremely sensitive vagina, which had been thoroughly penetrated, suddenly contracted and spasmed, gripping Lin Zhe's penis tightly with all her might.

	
　　This sudden and violent reaction was like a sharp whip, striking Lin Zhe's already out-of-control excited nerves.

	
His deepest , most shameful desire to have a cuckolded wife, which he himself found despicable, now overshadowed the phantom of his mother. Like an ancient beast that had been fully awakened, it roared and tried to break free of its cage.

	
The wife was taken by her own biological father ...

	
　　This scene, instead of making Lin Zhe feel the humiliation of being betrayed, brought him a twisted excitement to the extreme!

	
　　" If it feels good, scream it out! Scream it out loud! "

	
Lin Zhe roared, increasing the force of his lower body even more.

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ... it feels so good ... so good ..."

	
　　" Honey ... you're making me feel so good ..."

	
　　This time, Su Yu hesitated for less than a second before completely letting go of her shame. She twisted her serpentine waist and cried out loudly in the sweetest and most lewd voice, actively responding to her husband.

	
　　" Really ? Ah ..."

	
His wife's compliance and moans made Lin Zhe's penis twitch, followed by an indescribable, intense tingling sensation from the tightly gripped glans.

	
Lin Zhe felt a sudden weakness in his waist, let out a satisfied growl, and abruptly pulled his thick, long penis completely out of his wife's wet, tight vagina.

	
　　" Pop! "

	
A crisp, resonant sound, like the cork of a fine wine bottle being pulled out, was both sensual and pleasing to the ear.

	
Lin Zhe's thick, long penis, covered with blue veins, was now dripping with a viscous, transparent fluid tinged with milky white, which had been released during their intertwining. Under the bright light, it reflected a lewd glow that made one blush and their heart race.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe, panting heavily, removed Su Yu's long, slender, snow-white legs from his shoulders and then knelt down to her face.

	
With one hand pressing down on the back of her head and the other supporting his still erect member, he spoke in a slightly trembling commanding tone:

	
　　" Take it in your mouth. "

	
Her husband's penis suddenly withdrew from her vagina, and the sudden emptiness brought Su Yu's eyes back to clarity from their dazed state.

	
Before she could even feel the disappointment, a huge dragon exuding a strong masculine aura and the sweet, pungent smell of their love fluids was already right in front of her, and a few drops of viscous fluid even dripped onto Su Yu's exquisitely beautiful face.

	
Then , she obediently, even with a hint of ingratiation, gently opened her cherry-like mouth and took the hot, still-fluid penis into her mouth.

	
　　He swallowed and spit it out with a " gurgling " sound .

	
　　Su Yu's mouth was more moist and warmer than the inside of her vagina.

	
　　Su Yu dared not be negligent in the slightest and used all her skills.

	
Her cheeks were slightly sunken, creating a powerful suction; her nimble, pink tongue was like a living fairy, sometimes licking the shaft, sometimes focusing on the coronal sulcus, and sometimes teasing the most sensitive tip of the urethra with the tip of her tongue.

	
His wife's exquisite oral skills intensified the tingling sensation.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to enjoy it a little longer, but when he thought of those nimble red lips and that alluring tongue, which might have pleased his father in the past, he could no longer resist the urge to ejaculate.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Zhe suddenly arched his back, and then his thick, long penis began to throb violently under the warm, wet lips of Su Yu.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, one, two, three streams of hot semen, carrying a strong, fishy smell, sprayed into the deepest part of the woman's throat without reservation.

	
　　The force of the jet was so great that Su Yu's body leaned back slightly.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu's beautiful eyes widened in terror instantly, as the scalding torrent surged through her throat, making it almost impossible for her to breathe.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu dared not think of anything else. She quickly swallowed the continuously gushing semen, thus avoiding the tragic fate of becoming the first person to choke to death by her husband's sperm.

	
Before long , Su Yu swallowed the last bit of fishy liquid in her mouth. Instead of stopping, she worked even harder.

	
Her soft little tongue circled around Lin Zhe's enormous, still-growing glans, licking it carefully. As if drinking the last sip of milk tea from a cup, she sucked hard on the urethral opening, drawing out the last few drops of semen before reluctantly swallowing it.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu slowly spat out the cleaned penis and gently kissed the still large, purplish-red glans.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
Then, Su Yu raised her alluring, watery eyes, completely disregarding the trace of tears still lingering at the corner of her lips, and murmured softly in an almost pleading tone:

	
　　" Honey ... the baby wants more ..."

	
Lin Zhe still felt his sexual desire had not diminished.

	
Normally, if they have a day off the next day, they wouldn't just do it once and then rush through it.

	
Hearing his wife's seductive words, Lin Zhe's eyes instantly turned red again.

	
Like a beast in heat, he reached out and grabbed his wife's slender waist, which was so delicate it was almost impossible to grasp. With a sudden force, he roughly flipped her over, placing her in a standard rear-entry position, exposing her plump, round, and stunningly curvaceous buttocks to him without any defense.

	
With the beautiful scenery before him, Lin Zhe swallowed hard and quickly grabbed the penis that had just been made even more aroused by oral sex, and once again, and even more fiercely, penetrated Su Yu from behind.

	
The emptiness in her lower abdomen was satisfied, and Su Yu let out a comfortable cry.

	
As Lin Zhe thrust rapidly, he took in the lewd scene.

	
He could clearly see how his engorged penis was held between his wife's plump, snow-white buttocks, and how it moved in and out of her wet vaginal opening. Each time it was pulled out, it brought out more glistening, lewd fluid, drawing out ambiguous, suggestive strands of silver at the tight opening.

	
And those two tender folds, slightly turned outwards and ravaged from being fucked , and that clitoris, which was barely visible under the intense impact and already red and swollen.

	
　　This time, Lin Zhe held nothing back and completely followed his body's instincts. The only sounds in the room were the " slap, slap, slap " of flesh hitting flesh and the increasingly heavy breathing of the two men.

	
Until Lin Zhe continued to thrust hundreds of times in this most primitive and savage way, the desire within him, stimulated by both sight and touch, once again reached its peak.

	
　　" Ahhh ... Honey, I'm coming~ "

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe's voice became hoarse from the extreme pleasure, and the frequency of his hip thrusts reached an unprecedented limit. With each thrust, he wished he could ram his entire lower body into his wife's body.

	
　　Su Yu felt the penis suddenly swell inside her, knowing that a surge of heat, hotter than ever before, was about to erupt, and she finally reached the long-awaited peak of orgasm.

	
His mind went blank, his whole body trembled and convulsed violently, and with his last ounce of strength, he screamed:

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... ah ... ah ... husband, shoot inside ..."

	
　　" Shoot it all in ... shoot it into your wife's pussy! "

	
　　" Ah~! "

	
Accompanied by his wife's sharp , almost piercing moan, Lin Zhe also let out a satisfied roar.

	
He channeled all the anger, jealousy, humiliation, resentment, and morbid excitement he had accumulated throughout the night into streams of hot, thick semen, which filled his wife's womb without reservation.

	
In the living room .

	
Lin Jianguo sat restlessly on the sofa watching TV.

	
Just then, a faint sound came from the direction of the second floor.

	
It was Su Yu's suppressed, high-pitched moans, the rhythmic creaking of the bed, and the " slap , slap " sounds of Lin Zhe's final thrust and the collision of flesh .

	
They were much louder than usual and reached my ears clearly.

	
The remote control in Lin Jianguo's hand fell to the ground with a thud.

	
　　These sounds were both hellish tortures and heavenly enchantments to him.

	
Lin Jianguo knew that his son was working inside his daughter-in-law's body.

	
Just about half an hour ago, that soft body was still beneath him, and he was still holding those huge breasts in his hands.

	
Suddenly , a desire mixed with jealousy, resentment, and a morbid sense of satisfaction caused Lin Jianguo's penis, which had just subsided, to start to rise again.

	
He glanced instinctively toward the bedroom.

	
tightly closed doors there .

	
Chapter 16 The traitor's conspiracy

	
The lingering afterglow of the climax, like a still-warm, damp beach after the tide has receded , lingered long afterward in the sweat-drenched bodies of the two.

	
　　This place felt like a battlefield where the smoke of battle had cleared, the air thick with the unique, rich, and sweet-smelling scent of sweat and passion after a fierce union.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu lay naked on the messy sheets, their chests still heaving violently. The only sound in the room was their heavy, tired breathing, amplified infinitely in the silence.

	
The European-style chandelier on the ceiling gradually transformed into a huge, blurry halo in Lin Zhe's unfocused pupils.

	
body was completely drained, enveloped in a feeling of exhaustion after the intense pleasure.

	
However, the heavy stone weighing on his heart, called " betrayal , " was not moved in the slightest by this physical release.

	
Lin Zhe slowly turned his head, his gaze falling on the woman beside him, the one he had shared a bed with for two years.

	
　　Su Yu's hair was disheveled, sticking to her flushed cheeks and slender neck. A few strands of wet hair clung to her full forehead, adding a touch of tragic beauty after the ordeal.

	
in the corners of her eyes , and her long eyelashes, like butterfly wings wet with rain, were still trembling slightly.

	
Her body seemed still immersed in the memory of the climax, twitching slightly from time to time.

	
Looking at his wife's fragile yet incredibly alluring appearance, Lin Zhe seemed to smell that tobacco scent belonging to another man once again in his nostrils.

	
In an instant , Lin Zhe's eyes became incredibly complex, a mixture of anger, affection, jealousy, and a hint of excitement that even he himself was unwilling to admit.

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe finally decided to speak.

	
　　" Tell me the truth, in the living room ... did something happen? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's heart sank, and a chill ran from her tailbone all the way to the top of her head, instantly stiffening her body.

	
The next instant , she subconsciously sat up, frantically grabbing the silky blanket and tightly covering her chest, her snow-white, full breasts being squeezed to create a breathtakingly deep cleavage.

	
excuse as before: " I bumped my foot . "

	
　　" Honey, didn't I tell you? I just ..."

	
　　" You don't need to lie to me. "

	
Lin Zhe's tone was calm, yet resolute. He immediately interrupted her and slowly sat up. His eyes, which were usually full of love, now made one's heart tremble.

	
　　" Just now, there was a very faint smell of cigarette smoke on your breath, but I would never mistake it—it's the brand Dad usually smokes. Also, when we were doing it, before I even penetrated you, you were already soaking wet down there; that's not a normal reaction to foreplay. "

	
　　" Most importantly, Xiaoyu ..."

	
　　At this point, Lin Zhe reached out and gently stroked his wife's cool, smooth cheek with his fingertips. His movements were tender, but his words were piercing:

	
　　" Whenever you lie, your eyes always wander uncontrollably; you never dare to look me in the eye. "

	
Every word Lin Zhe uttered was like a nail, pinning all her sophistry and pretense to the spot.

	
　　Su Yu's psychological defenses crumbled immediately under her husband's calm analysis.

	
Immediately, the pressure, fear, guilt, shame ... all the negative emotions that had been suppressed all night... all the negative emotions that could drown a person , flooded the young wife like a burst dam.

	
　　" Husband ... I ..."

	
In a state of extreme confusion, Su Yu opened her mouth, but her throat felt blocked, and she couldn't utter a single word.

	
welled up in her beautiful, clear eyes , rolling down her cheeks in a flash , and she soon broke down in sobs.

	
　　"... Husband, I was wrong ... I was wrong ... Waaaaah ..."

	
　　This complete breakdown, in effect, represents an admission.

	
Seeing his wife 's pitiful appearance with tears streaming down her face, Lin Zhe felt an even more complicated and indescribable feeling in his heart.

	
　　Are you angry?

	
Of course, the anger of having one's own treasure defiled by one's closest loved one still burns in the heart.

	
But more than anything, there was a weariness of things finally settling down, and a twisted expectation rising from the depths of the soul.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to resign himself to his fate, letting out a long sigh.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he stretched out his arms and, ignoring Su Yu's struggles, pulled her naked and trembling body tightly into his embrace once again.

	
　　" How far have you gotten ... ? "

	
　　" Tell me . "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu cried even harder in his arms, her body trembling violently.

	
　　" Honey ... will you leave me? "

	
　　You said it before we got married! You said you would love me for the rest of your life !

	
　　" You can't leave me ... Waaaaah ..."

	
Seeing his wife like this, Lin Zhe felt extremely distressed and couldn't think of blaming her at all.

	
Lin Zhe met Su Yu, one of the most important women in his life, by chance.

	
That day, a client canceled at the last minute, and with nowhere to go, he hid in a coffee shop on a street corner that he would never normally set foot in.

	
In that corner by the window, Su Yu, who was still in college, was quietly reading a yellowed old book. The drizzling rain outside the window seemed to become the backdrop for her unique beauty, making her look like a fairy who had mistakenly fallen to earth.

	
Lin Zhe glanced at it once and immediately abandoned all pretense of respect, determined to go up and strike up a conversation.

	
What followed unfolded naturally, like a fairy tale.

	
They were like long-lost friends, talking endlessly about everything from astronomy and geography to national affairs and street food.

	
After Su Yu graduated, the two got married immediately.

	
The rich aroma of that rainy day coffee still seems to linger in my memory, but now it's overshadowed by the bitterness of betrayal.

	
Recalling the moments of the past two years, Lin Zhe sighed again, gently stroking Su Yu's smooth back, and softly said with a tenderness that even he found strange:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, I love you ... so, just say it ... I can accept it. "

	
Her husband's words left Su Yu feeling confused, but more than that, she felt endless distress and self-loathing.

	
She knew how much Lin Zhe loved her, and she also knew how much she loved him.

	
However, she was blinded by desire and did something that is absolutely unforgivable.

	
　　Su Yu couldn't face herself like this. If she weren't being held by her husband, she might have done something outrageous.

	
However, just as Su Yu was immersed in self-criticism, she suddenly felt something pressing against her soft lower abdomen, slowly hardening, getting hot, and growing larger.

	
Is it her husband's lifeblood?

	
　　Su Yu's crying stopped abruptly.

	
She looked down in disbelief and saw the monstrous object pressing against her lower abdomen, which had once again risen high.

	
That penis, which had just ejaculated a torrent of hot semen inside him, was now shamefully engorged and erect once again because of his affair with his father-in-law!

	
　　Upon seeing this, a bold idea instantly flashed through her mind.

	
　　Su Yu suddenly recalled that once, out of curiosity, she had inadvertently peeked at her husband's browsing history, finding tags like " cuckolded wife " and " adulterous wife " forums. At the time, she only felt disgusted and confused, but now ...

	
　　At this moment, it seemed as if all the clues had come together!

	
　　" My husband ..."

	
Originally, what Su Yu said to her husband in the bathroom halfway through that game was just a casual remark made out of drunkenness and some unrelated associations.

	
　　At that moment, because of Lin Zhe's reaction, Su Yu's fear gradually subsided, replaced by a sense of certainty that she had grasped a lifeline.

	
She believed that Lin Zhe loved her, but this love seemed to be much more complicated than she had imagined.

	
　　" My husband might ... really not mind ..."

	
With the answer in her heart, Su Yu was no longer confused. She raised her face, which was still wet with tears but had a strange and alluring quality, and mustered up her courage to tell her husband everything that had happened in the living room.

	
From the provocation of the King's Game to the darkness and solitude after the power outage; from the domineering kiss of her father-in-law Lin Jianguo, which was filled with the strong smell of tobacco, to how his rough and warm hands unhooked her bra and wantonly kneaded her full and snow-white breasts.

	
Then there's her own experience: how, as if possessed, she unbuckled her father-in-law's belt , grasped that monstrous penis, thicker than her husband's, and felt it rise and throb with heat in her soft palm ...

	
　　The more detailed Su Yu's explanation became, the heavier Lin Zhe's breathing became.

	
He did not get angry; instead, two jet-black flames ignited in his eyes.

	
When he heard his wife describe the size and hardness of his father Lin Jianguo's penis in a trembling voice, Lin Zhe's lower abdomen convulsed violently.

	
His thick, long penis was as hard as a branding iron, and the tip of his penis was uncontrollably oozing sticky, clear pre-ejaculate.

	
touched, kissed, and even masturbated by her own biological father ...

	
　　This scene filled Lin Zhe with unprecedented shame and excitement.

	
As he listened to his wife's explanation, he imagined what kind of out-of-control expression his father's stern face would have in front of his daughter-in-law.

	
He imagined his wife's soft little hands pleasing the penis that had created him.

	
　　This chaotic sense of immorality, like the most potent aphrodisiac, made Lin Zhe feel like a wild beast.

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
Lin Zhe let out a hoarse groan, and then, to Su Yu's astonishment, he suddenly grabbed her face and kissed her in an almost biting manner.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe's tongue roughly pried open Su Yu's teeth, wantonly conquering and plundering her mouth. His hands were not idle either; one hand, like an iron clamp, fiercely grabbed his wife's exposed breasts, wantonly kneading and squeezing them, shaping the snow-white breasts into all sorts of unsightly forms.

	
His other hand slid behind her and squeezed her round, perky buttocks hard, his nails almost digging into her tender flesh.

	
　　" Ouch ... it hurts ... honey, you're hurting me ..."

	
　　Su Yu groaned in pain.

	
Hearing his wife's cry of pain, Lin Zhe's movements suddenly froze.

	
Looking at her lips, swollen from his kisses , and the red finger marks on her snow-white skin, the madness in Lin Zhe's eyes faded, replaced by a sense of bewilderment and helplessness.

	
　　" I'm ... I'm sorry ..."

	
While apologizing, Lin Zhe let go of his wife's hand and then turned away dejectedly, as if he couldn't face her.

	
　　At that moment, he felt he was being incredibly abnormal.

	
　　Why is this happening?

	
　　Why do I feel excited instead of angry when I hear about my wife and father's scandalous affair?

	
Am I a monster ?

	
A wave of self- doubt and helplessness overwhelmed Lin Zhe.

	
The next moment , this 25-year-old man actually put his hands on his head and burst into suppressed tears in front of his wife.

	
　　" Waaaaah ..."

	
The cries were filled with confusion, pain, and self-loathing.

	
　　This time, it was Su Yu's turn to soften her heart.

	
Seeing her husband curled up in front of her like a helpless child , all her fear vanished completely.

	
　　At this moment, it was as if there were no betrayals or secrets between them, and they returned to the early days of their passionate love, when they were intimate lovers who could share everything.

	
　　Su Yu leaned closer and gently hugged her husband's trembling shoulders from behind, pressing her cheek against his broad back and softly comforting him:

	
　　" Honey, I'm sorry ... it's all my fault ..."

	
Feeling two soft mounds pressed against his back, Lin Zhe didn't speak, but only let out a " Hmm? " with a heavy nasal tone .

	
　　Su Yu took a deep breath, as if she had made up her mind, and continued:

	
　　" Honey ... I checked your computer's browsing history ... Did you ...?"

	
　　" Does he have a cuckold mentality? "

	
　　Su Yu's last words were like a precise bolt of lightning, piercing through Lin Zhe's final pretense.

	
The crying stopped, and the body froze.

	
When his wife so accurately accused him of his darkest secret, Lin Zhe felt like a clown who had been stripped naked and thrown into the middle of a square, with no strength left to defend himself.

	
He could only nod helplessly .

	
Seeing her husband's tacit agreement , Su Yu calmed down completely.

	
It was as if she had seized control of this chaotic relationship, transforming from a wife who had made a mistake into a guide and healer.

	
She walked around to Lin Zhe's front, knelt between his legs, and gently grasped his already incredibly erect penis.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　Su Yu's voice carried a hint of seduction, yet her eyes looked at her man with utmost sincerity.

	
　　" Actually ... I also have a bit of a father complex. "

	
As she gently and skillfully stroked her husband's penis, feeling its powerful pulsation in her palm, she recounted her secret.

	
She told Lin Zhe that when she was a child, her mother was busy with her business and was very indifferent to her. It was her father who gave her all his love and attention. This made her feel a natural closeness and admiration for mature, strong men who could give her a sense of protection.

	
Although his father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, was stern, he always exuded an unquestionable, masculine authority befitting a superior.

	
When his lustful gaze fell upon her, she felt not fear, but a vanity and excitement of being needed and desired, which reminded her of the unparalleled peace and comfort she felt when she was a child and received his undivided attention.

	
　　" While in the living room ..."

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks flushed, and her voice was as low as a mosquito's buzz.

	
　　" When he kissed me, I felt like a concubine favored by a king ... When he touched me , my lower body ... became instantly soaking wet ..."

	
his wife spoke seemed to fuel Lin Zhe's twisted excitement.

	
Lin Zhe's body trembled, not from crying this time, but from an overwhelming sense of excitement.

	
He raised his head, his eyes bloodshot, and looked at the woman in front of him who was masturbating herself while confessing to having an affair with her father-in-law.

	
　　" Wife ... I ... we ... aren't we a little perverted? "

	
　　" Pervert? Heh. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu smiled.

	
That smile held a hint of mature cunning, like an all-knowing witch, or a persuasive psychologist:

	
　　" Honey, desire itself is not wrong. "

	
　　" Freud said that all human behavior stems from the drive of sexual instinct. We are simply more honest with ourselves about our desires than the average person. "

	
　　While slowly stroking the penis with her fair fingers, Su Yu began to mentally prepare herself, drawing on knowledge she had gained from books, for both her husband and herself.

	
　　“ You see, your desire is to see me conquered by other men, which makes you feel good, while my desire is to be noticed and possessed by a mature authority. ”

	
　　" Our desires may sound perverse, but ... they are actually complementary, like a lock and a key. "

	
　　As she said this, Su Yu tightened her grip, and Lin Zhe's penis swelled up even more in her hand.

	
　　" We didn't hurt anyone; we were just exploring a more exciting game within our intimate relationship. "

	
　　" Why ... is there anything wrong with it? "

	
　　" As long as we love each other and remain loyal to this relationship, isn't this just a little secret and a bit of fun between us as a couple? "

	
Lin Zhe was persuaded.

	
Or rather, his mind, already consumed by desire, desperately needed such a theory to put his mind at ease.

	
His wife's words were indeed like a key, unlocking the last shackle in his heart.

	
Yes, it's just a game.

	
A thrilling game just for the couple.

	
Then, you could see that Lin Zhe's eyes changed, from confusion and helplessness to burning passion and madness.

	
He grabbed his wife's hand, which was stroking, and said, panting heavily:

	
　　" Wife ... then ... then we ..."

	
　　Su Yu was slightly startled, then smiled and said, " Husband ..."

	
　　Halfway through her sentence, Su Yu suddenly leaned down and, to Lin Zhe's astonishment, stuck out her delicate tongue and gently licked the sticky fluid overflowing from the tip of his penis. Then she raised her head and looked at him with seductive eyes.

	
　　" Would you like to ... see it more clearly? "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed violently, and he nodded with difficulty.

	
　　" Then let's find an opportunity ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice was filled with a devilish allure:

	
　　" Let Dad ... touch me one more time. This time, I'll secretly record everything on my phone ... and show it to you, okay? "

	
　　This suggestion, like a devil's whisper, struck the bullseye of Lin Zhe's heart.

	
He imagined the scene: his wife receiving pleasure beneath his father , while he hid behind the screen, watching and controlling everything ... How exciting and satisfying that would be!

	
　　" good ……"

	
Lin Zhe forced out the word through gritted teeth .

	
At this moment, the couple who were just hurting each other have reached a bizarre and dangerous conspiracy.

	
Lin Zhe was completely immersed in his bizarre fantasy that was about to come true, unaware that he himself was also hiding a secret.

	
That kiss, the same twisted one, with his mother Wang Xiulan, in the stairwell during the power outage .

	
Chapter 17 Wang Xiulan 's plan

	
The first day of the Lunar New Year.

	
The soft winter sunlight, breaking free from the leaden-gray clouds, transformed into rays of pale golden light, slanting through the spotless French windows and gently scattering onto the smooth, mirror-like marble floor.

	
The air was filled with the rich aroma of soy milk , the crispy fragrance of fried dough sticks, and the warm, grainy scent of millet porridge—it should have been a warm and peaceful festive scene.

	
However, the atmosphere in the living room was even colder than the snow outside the window that had not yet melted.

	
the huge mahogany dining table, there were only the occasional crisp sounds of porcelain bowls and spoons colliding, and the deliberately suppressed sounds of chewing and swallowing food.

	
　　This excessive silence made every subtle sound seem particularly jarring.

	
Lin Jianguo, sitting in the main seat, looked extremely pale.

	
In his more than fifty years of life, this was the first time he had not been able to sleep on the soft and comfortable bed in the master bedroom, but instead spent the night curled up in the study next door, which was filled with clutter.

	
Although the underfloor heating was turned up high, keeping him from getting cold, the makeshift hard wooden bed felt like a silent mockery of him, the head of the household, tormenting his aging back as if it were about to break.

	
night left his eyes sunken, with two faint bluish-black patches hanging under his eyelids.

	
In contrast, the daughter-in-law Su Yu, who was diagonally opposite, presented a completely different picture.

	
Her face was radiant, and her soft, snow-white skin, illuminated by the morning light, had a delicate, almost translucent quality, like the finest white jade.

	
Those peach blossom eyes, which always sparkled with life, were now shimmering with a moist luster, adding a touch of charm and allure to her already stunningly beautiful face, as if she had been thoroughly nourished by rain and dew.

	
In the latter half of last night, after she and her husband Lin Zhe reached that twisted conspiracy , it was as if a long-dormant switch in her body was turned on, and the two of them then made love twice more tirelessly and with great pleasure.

	
The extreme pleasure made Su Yu's body feel as if it had been completely disassembled and then reassembled, with every inch of her muscles still feeling sore and weak from the lovemaking.

	
But her spirits were at an unprecedented peak.

	
of taboo are opened, what pours out is not just a torrent of desire, but also the primal yearning for danger and excitement lurking deep within human nature.

	
She deliberately chose this outfit today .

	
A low-cut off-white knit sweater, its soft cashmere fabric tightly wrapped around her impressive bust, generously lifting her snow-white, full, D - cup breasts and creating a deep, alluring cleavage that seemed to devour all light.

	
With her subtle movements, her ample snowballs swayed gently, full of amazing elasticity and vitality.

	
wore light blue tight denim shorts, the high-waisted design perfectly highlighting her slender waist, while also outlining her full, perky buttocks and long, straight legs to the fullest extent, making her outrageously sexy.

	
She picked up a piece of golden-brown bacon, elegantly put it in her mouth, and chewed it slowly with her pearly teeth.

	
Just then, Su Yu keenly noticed that her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, sitting opposite her, had his cloudy yet still aggressive eyes scanning her dazzlingly white skin on her chest time and time again.

	
His every glance was undisguised, carrying an almost greedy, thirsty quality, as if he were using his gaze to perform a lewd licking.

	
　　This blatant voyeurism caused an uncontrollable tingling and itchy sensation to rise deep within Su Yu's lower abdomen, and the hidden flower between her legs even began to slightly throb and moisten.

	
sitting next to her , looked like a nervous spectator.

	
He kept his head down , but his peripheral vision kept locking onto Lin Jianguo across from him.

	
When Lin Zhe secretly noticed his father's unabashed gaze repeatedly fixed on his wife's breasts, he felt the blood rushing wildly to his lower body, and his penis uncontrollably swelled and engorged, almost becoming fully erect.

	
Even after confronting his wife, the illicit pleasure mixed with shame made him both enjoy and suffer.

	
The most composed person at the dinner table was actually Wang Xiulan .

	
She was dressed in a well-tailored beige casual home outfit, her jet-black hair was neatly styled into a bun at the back of her head, and she wore delicate light makeup, making her look like a woman in her thirties.

	
She held a spoon and sipped her porridge with elegant grace, as if all the humiliation of last night and all the undercurrents of today had nothing to do with her.

	
But no one knows what kind of volcano is brewing beneath that calm surface, ready to erupt.

	
The next instant , Su Yu picked up the milk glass beside her, brought her red lips to the rim, and took a small sip. A white milk stain playfully clung to her delicate lips, adding a touch of innocent allure.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, her hand moved quietly under the table and accurately found her husband Lin Zhe's gradually erect penis. Through his pants, she gently stroked it with her fingertips.

	
Feeling her husband's body stiffen instantly and his suppressed breathing, Su Yu's lips curled into a charming smile.

	
Then, she stood up gracefully, picked up the purple clay teapot on the table , and walked slowly to Lin Jianguo's side.

	
　　" Dad, your tea. "

	
Her voice was as sweet as honey, and so obedient that it would make any man feel affection for her.

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned upon hearing this, as if he had been jolted awake from a lewd fantasy.

	
He subconsciously raised his hand to take the cup of tea that was emitting wisps of steam.

	
Just as their hands were about to touch the teacups , something unexpected happened.

	
　　Su Yu's fingers suddenly seemed to lose their strength, tilting slightly. Her slender, soft index finger, carrying a hint of milk fragrance, " inadvertently " and gently brushed across the back of Lin Jianguo's hand.

	
That soft , delicate touch felt like a high-voltage current, striking Lin Jianguo.

	
His body trembled violently, and his soul seemed to leave his body at that moment.

	
　　" Thud. "

	
The chopsticks in her hand fell to the ground with a crisp sound in the quiet living room.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Jianguo felt all the fatigue from not sleeping all night vanish.

	
Instead, an uncontrollable primal urge took its place .

	
His thick penis, under the large dining table, rapidly swelled, thickened, and hardened at an almost shameful pace, its veins bulging.

	
Lin Jianguo ignored the fallen chopsticks and suddenly raised his head, his breathing heavy as he met his daughter-in-law's eyes.

	
In the depths of those clear, bright eyes , he clearly saw a fleeting, sly smile, like that of a little fox.

	
　　This woman did it on purpose!

	
She not only wasn't afraid of herself, but even began to enjoy this twisted relationship!

	
They're even starting to make fun of themselves!

	
Realizing this, Lin Jianguo's breathing became even heavier.

	
He felt like a wild beast with its neck chained, his primal desires being repeatedly stirred by his alluring daughter-in-law with the softest feather.

	
Wang Xiulan witnessed all of this .

	
She didn't even look up ; she just caught, out of the corner of her eye, her husband's body stiffening instantly, the chopsticks falling, and her daughter-in-law's smug look.

	
Her heart had already sunk to the bottom of the icy lake.

	
　　" Great, really great. "

	
　　" They don't even know how to carry people on their backs anymore! "

	
Wang Xiulan was internally ranting, but the reason she could still maintain her composure and even elegance on her face was not only because of her excellent upbringing, but also because last night, after realizing that something might be going on between her husband and daughter-in-law, she had completely figured it out.

	
　　Paper can never contain fire.

	
between the husband and daughter-in-law , once it has begun, will never be easily extinguished.

	
Therefore, there is no need for this seemingly perfect family to continue existing.

	
So last night, she worked through the night on her computer, drafting the divorce agreement word by word.

	
Divorce is a must .

	
But she couldn't let those two scoundrels get away with it so easily.

	
of Lin Jianguo's factories, properties , and savings.

	
　　She has worked hard to maintain this family for more than 20 years. Why should she pay for someone else's mistakes?

	
　　Now, all that's missing is some solid evidence that can utterly and irrefutably ruin the reputations of that adulterous couple.

	
Then, when the day finally comes when things completely erupt, Wang Xiulan will throw the agreement directly in Lin Jianguo's face.

	
When that time comes, those two scoundrels won't be able to take a single penny or needle out of this house!

	
　　All the property in this house should belong to her, to her and her son.

	
Thinking of her son, Wang Xiulan 's gaze involuntarily turned to the opposite side.

	
That poor child, in her eyes, was still in a state of confusion and kept in the dark.

	
　　Immediately, a genuine sense of sympathy and pity appeared in Wang Xiulan's eyes.

	
　　" What a silly boy, his wife is having an affair with his father right in front of him, and he doesn't even know ..."

	
Wang Xiulan felt a pang of grievance and resentment for her son.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
The next instant , her voice rang out without warning, breaking the eerie silence.

	
The voice was incredibly gentle, carrying a hint of a mother's affectionate scolding towards her child:

	
　　" Look at you, you have soy sauce on your lips, so clumsy. You've been married for so long, and you're still like a child. "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan made a move that surprised everyone.

	
She reached out naturally, but instead of taking a napkin from the table, she gently wiped Lin Zhe's lips with her well-maintained, fair, and soft index finger.

	
Lin Zhe was immersed in the complex emotions brought about by the forbidden interaction between his wife and father when his mother's finger brushed against the corner of his mouth. He was immediately shocked and froze.

	
My mother 's fingertips were slightly cool and carried a faint, elegant floral fragrance.

	
That delicate and smooth touch immediately awakened all his memories of kissing her in the stairwell last night.

	
Wang Xiulan 's soft fingertips lingered on Lin Zhe's lips for a fleeting, heart-stopping moment.

	
　　This gesture is too intimate.

	
　　The intimacy they shared crossed the boundaries that should exist between mother and son, causing Lin Zhe to feel flustered and confused. The lewd fantasies about his " cuckolded wife " in his mind were swept away, replaced by more taboo and sinful memories of his mother.

	
　　" Mom, I ..."

	
Lin Zhe's cheeks flushed red, and he instinctively tried to back away.

	
　　" Don't move, come a little closer. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice remained gentle, yet it carried an undeniable sense of command.

	
She wiped the soy sauce stain off with her fingers , but instead of immediately withdrawing them, she gently straightened her son's collar.

	
And in the process, her fingertips once again " inadvertently " brushed lightly across Lin Zhe's Adam's apple .

	
You could see Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbing up and down uncontrollably due to nervousness, just in time to meet his mother's soft fingertips.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was at a loss , Wang Xiulan suddenly spoke again:

	
　　" Alright, let's eat . "

	
Wang Xiulan withdrew her hand with satisfaction, as if she had just done something perfectly normal.

	
However, at this moment, the atmosphere at the dinner table had become even more bizarre and turbulent than before.

	
　　The smile on Su Yu's face froze completely.

	
Watching the excessively intimate interaction between her mother-in-law and husband , a strange mix of jealousy and intense unease, which she herself was unaware of, suddenly welled up inside her. She couldn't help but mutter to herself:

	
　　" Are they usually this close? "

	
Lin Jianguo was so angry that his eyes were practically popping out of his head, and he was about to explode with rage.

	
His wife's hands, which belonged only to him, hands that he hadn't carefully touched in a long time, were now tenderly caressing his son's lips and throat with a gentleness he had never seen before.

	
Those positions, for men, are full of sexual implications.

	
she doing?

	
　　Revenge? To take revenge on him with his own son?

	
She knew everything after all!

	
Faced with the shocked and angry gazes from her husband and daughter-in-law, Wang Xiulan merely rolled her eyes dismissively before lowering her head to elegantly sip her porridge, as if everything that had just happened had nothing to do with her.

	
Chapter 18 Su Yu's teasing

	
A farcical breakfast scene, fraught with hidden tension, abruptly ended amidst the silence of the four individuals, each harboring their own secrets.

	
Outside the window, fine snowflakes began to fall again , as if casting a cold filter over this already oppressive home.

	
The first day of the new year, which should have been a lively day for visiting relatives and friends, was instead trapped in this strangely atmospheric apartment by the snow.

	
In the living room , a huge LCD TV was playing a boring rerun of the Spring Festival Gala, the noisy singing and dancing contrasting sharply with the silence of the living room.

	
However, the singing and dancing did not ease the atmosphere; instead, it was like a finger constantly fiddling with everyone's tense nerves, making them feel irritable.

	
The four people occupied the four corners of the living room , forming a delicate and dangerous quadrilateral.

	
Lin Jianguo sat on a single sofa, holding a newspaper he had already read countless times, but he couldn't concentrate on reading a single word.

	
His gaze would always uncontrollably drift past the top edge of the newspaper, as if equipped with radar, always precisely locking onto his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, diagonally opposite him.

	
That young , vibrant body, like a ripe peach, was like a giant magnetic field, drawing all his attention.

	
　　Su Yu, the instigator of all this silence, now appeared leisurely and content.

	
She curled up lazily at the other end of the sofa, her legs crossed and resting on the armrest, holding a book in her hands.

	
Her off-white knit sweater already had a low neckline, and now, because of her curled-up posture, it was pulled down even further, exposing her deep cleavage almost completely to the air, like a canyon that extended a warm invitation.

	
The light blue denim shorts clung tightly to her round, perky buttocks. As she crossed her legs, the shorts rode up, revealing most of her fair and tender thighs. Under the warm light of the living room, her skin shone with an alluring, milky glow.

	
She knew that her father-in-law's gaze was like a leech clinging to her, and those two burning eyes seemed to have penetrated the thin fabric, licking the snow-white skin on her chest and the tender flesh between her legs.

	
　　This feeling caused a trickle of moist nectar to seep uncontrollably from the secret garden between her legs, giving her an intense, secret pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu really wanted to find an opportunity to properly thank God for letting her meet a husband who could understand and tolerate her so much.

	
Otherwise, where would this happiness come from?

	
Lin Zhe, sitting next to her, kept his head down, pretending to be playing on his phone, but actually using the reflection from the screen to secretly observe the interaction between his father and wife.

	
His father's once again aggressive gaze, and his wife's deliberately seductive and provocative demeanor, were like the most potent aphrodisiac, constantly stimulating his nerves.

	
Lin Zhe's penis once again became erect and restless in his crotch, and he became increasingly immersed in the excitement stemming from his fantasy of a " cuckolded wife " .

	
Wang Xiulan sat in the seat closest to the television, holding the remote control and seemingly casually changing channels.

	
But her sharp phoenix eyes, through the corner of her eye, took in everything in the living room.

	
Her husband's lecherous and shameless behavior , and her daughter-in-law's undisguised seduction, were like needles pricking her heart.

	
But her face remained calm and undisturbed.

	
　　Time slipped away second by second in this suffocating silence.

	
　　Finally, with Su Yu taking the first step, the air in the entire living room began to circulate.

	
She stretched on the sofa, a movement that made her already full breasts appear even more prominent, stretching her knitwear so tightly it looked like it was about to burst at any moment.

	
　　Immediately afterward, Su Yu yawned and said lazily:

	
　　" Ugh, my back is aching from sitting so long. I'm going to the kitchen to get myself a glass of water. "

	
　　As she spoke, she stood up from the sofa, her bare, snow-white feet stepping onto the warm marble floor, and gracefully walked towards the kitchen.

	
Everyone in the living room couldn't help but follow her movements.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a sudden dryness in his throat. Looking at Su Yu's plump buttocks, which swayed perfectly with her walk and were outlined by her denim shorts, he felt the lustful fire in his lower abdomen burn even more intensely.

	
that thin layer of fabric lies a breathtaking tightness and suppleness.

	
Lin Jianguo really wanted to investigate it himself ...

	
When Su Yu entered the open kitchen, she didn't immediately pour water. Instead, she opened the refrigerator door, bent down, and peered inside, seemingly searching for something.

	
　　This action was fatal.

	
　　Her already extremely short denim shorts were pulled up to their limit by this bending over motion, almost exposing her entire round buttocks.

	
From Lin Jianguo's perspective , he could even vaguely see the mysterious and alluring shadow of his daughter-in-law's buttocks.

	
　　The scene was more direct and intense than any pornographic film, violently impacting Lin Jianguo's eyes and reason.

	
　　" Plop . "

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard, feeling his blood pressure soaring. His penis, which had been aroused under the table, was now erect again, thick and hard, with an unstoppable force.

	
　　The hard shaft pushed his trousers up in an embarrassing curve, and Lin Jianguo could only subconsciously pull the newspaper in his hand up, trying to cover up his embarrassment.

	
was initially sitting next to Su Yu, naturally saw this scene as well.

	
He understood his wife's intention almost instantly , and immediately held his breath, his heart pounding.

	
His wife's buttocks were so round and perky, and at this moment, this " peach " that originally belonged only to her was being displayed openly in front of her father, allowing him to " taste " it .

	
　　The intense visual impact and sense of transgression caused Lin Zhe's penis to quickly become erect, throbbing painfully.

	
Lin Zhe even had an impulse to rush into the kitchen immediately and penetrate that slutty woman who was sticking her butt out from behind.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan made a move.

	
She seemed to sense something, stood up as well, and said to Lin Zhe with a gentle smile:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, your face is all red. Are you feeling a little hot? Mom will get you an iced drink. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's intervention immediately shattered the ambiguous atmosphere that belonged to the two men and the woman.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo was the first to react, as if he had been caught red-handed as a thief, and hurriedly looked away and hid behind the newspaper again.

	
　　" …… well . "

	
Lin Zhe was a little slow to realize what was happening, and awkwardly lowered his head, continuing to pretend to play with his phone.

	
After hearing her son's answer, Wang Xiulan did not go directly into the kitchen where her daughter-in-law was sticking out her buttocks, but went to Lin Jianguo instead.

	
Her body perfectly blocked her husband's view of Su Yu.

	
　　" Jianguo, would you like some tea? I'll brew you another cup of your favorite Longjing. "

	
　　" Ah ... oh, okay, okay. "

	
Lin Jianguo stammered in response, feeling like a primary school student being scolded by a teacher.

	
seemed to have also noticed the change in the atmosphere behind her.

	
She straightened up at the right moment , took a box of strawberries from the refrigerator, and closed the refrigerator door.

	
When she turned around, she met her mother-in-law Wang Xiulan's eyes, which seemed to be smiling but not smiling.

	
There was no anger or blame in those eyes, only a chilling, all-knowing coldness that sent a shiver down Su Yu's spine.

	
She felt like a clown performing energetically on stage, while the audience below had already seen through all her tricks.

	
　　" Does Xiaoyu want some strawberries too ? Perfect, I'll wash some for you both. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's tone remained gentle and polite. She took the strawberries from Su Yu's hand, walked to the sink, turned on the tap, and began to carefully wash them one by one.

	
His unhurried movements and composed demeanor contrasted sharply with Su Yu's deliberate and theatrical flirting.

	
　　Su Yu felt somewhat frustrated and confused.

	
　　" If your mother-in-law has discovered anything, why doesn't she just say so? "

	
　　" Is she just being patient? Or did she simply not notice? "

	
The more unknown something is, the more frightening it becomes, and the more people want to explore it.

	
Especially for someone as clever as Su Yu.

	
Today, the reason she deliberately flattered Lin Jianguo in front of Wang Xiulan was to see if her mother-in-law knew anything and how tolerant she was.

	
Normally , a mother-in-law, as an elder, would definitely say something when faced with her daughter-in-law and husband being intimate.

	
However, Wang Xiulan 's behavior was extremely abnormal.

	
　　This is what they mean by: old ginger is spicier.

	
But Su Yu wasn't afraid.

	
Anyway, my husband is definitely on my side. So what if our relationship is exposed? Once I've completely dragged my father-in-law onto the wrong path, then we'll have a three-way vote to one in this family, and the advantage will be in my hands!

	
Watching her mother-in-law washing strawberries, Su Yu mentally prepared herself before reluctantly pouring herself a glass of water and carrying it out of the kitchen.

	
The afternoon was spent in this covert battle of constant probing and confrontation.

	
　　Su Yu tried a few more times to tease him unintentionally.

	
For example, she deliberately dropped the book on the ground, then bent down to pick it up, revealing her cleavage once again.

	
For example, she made an excuse to go to the balcony to look at the snow, wearing only a thin cardigan and shivering from the cold, which made Lin Jianguo's heart flutter and he almost rushed over to put a coat on her.

	
But each time, Wang Xiulan managed to resolve the situation in a seemingly casual and effortless way.

	
She would appear at the opportune moment between her husband and daughter-in-law, and with a caring word or a natural gesture, she would extinguish the flame that was about to ignite without making a sound.

	
Sometimes she would sit down next to her son, hold his hand, and chat about some funny things that happened when he was a child.

	
Their intimate gestures made Su Yu and Lin Jianguo, who were standing nearby, feel a little uneasy.

	
Lin Jianguo was in a state of extreme torment throughout the afternoon, experiencing both extremes of pleasure and pain.

	
His desires , repeatedly aroused by Su Yu, had reached a breaking point, but Wang Xiulan's presence acted like an invisible shackle, preventing him from overstepping any boundaries.

	
　　This torment of something visible yet unattainable fueled a burning passion and rage within him, which intensified over time.

	
　　Finally, as the sky outside the window gradually darkened and the lights in the living room were turned on, Lin Jianguo could no longer endure this torment.

	
He suddenly stood up from the sofa and slammed the newspaper in his hand onto the coffee table with a loud bang.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't look at anyone, walked straight to the study, and then slammed the door shut , completely isolating himself from the suffocating world outside .

	
In the living room , the remaining three people looked at each other in bewilderment.

	
But the next instant, a smug smile appeared on Su Yu's lips.

	
Wang Xiulan merely glanced at the closed door of the study, her eyes as deep as the sea.

	
Chapter 19 Utter failure

	
Night has fallen.

	
The chill seemed to seep in through the cracks in the window, but it was nothing compared to the coldness in people's hearts.

	
　　In the study, on the desk made of fine rosewood, only a dim, retro desk lamp was lit.

	
The dim light clearly illuminated Lin Jianguo's dejected expression and the alcohol-reddened anger on his face, casting a huge and distorted shadow behind him.

	
arrived here alone , he had already downed half a bottle of strong liquor.

	
The spicy liquid burned like a line of fire from the esophagus all the way to the stomach, but this intense physical stimulation could not extinguish the raging fire in my heart.

	
Alcohol did not numb Lin Jianguo's senses ; instead, it acted as a catalyst, amplifying his suppressed desires and nameless anger several times over.

	
Lin Jianguo raised his head heavily , his bloodshot eyes looking at the antique clock on the wall, the hour hand pointing to eleven o'clock.

	
　　By this time, Wang Xiulan should have already returned to her room, sitting in front of her dressing table, performing her meticulous pre-sleep skincare routine that she has maintained for decades.

	
Wang Xiulan ...

	
When this familiar name rolled across Lin Jianguo's tongue, it stirred no warmth whatsoever.

	
　　After more than twenty years of marriage, their marital life had dried up like the Sahara Desert, and the so-called " fulfilling of obligations " seemed more like an ancient legend from the last century .

	
Lin Jianguo tried hard to recall, but he couldn't remember which year it was the last time he used this penis, which was now burning hot because of someone else's wife, to insert into Wang Xiulan's familiar body.

	
But tonight is different .

	
in his lower abdomen, aroused by Su Yu, made Lin Jianguo restless.

	
He felt he had to do something!

	
He was going to conquer his wife, to conquer Wang Xiulan !

	
Let's make her pay the price for what she did to her son today in the most primitive and brutal way !

	
Make her understand who the real master of this house is!

	
Of course, besides this thought, deep down in Lin Jianguo's heart, he knew clearly that all of this was just an excuse.

	
What he truly craved was to vent the filthy desires that had been thoroughly stirred up by his young , sexy, and proactive daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
So, reeking of alcohol and determined to succeed, Lin Jianguo staggered to his feet, left the study, and pushed open the door to the master bedroom.

	
　　The movements were rude and undisguised.

	
Inside the bedroom, Wang Xiulan was sitting in front of the dressing table, quietly removing her makeup.

	
She was facing away from the door, wearing a dark green silk slip dress.

	
The expensive nightgown, under the light, resembled flowing emerald water, clinging tightly to her well-maintained, plump, and well-proportioned body, outlining the unique, rounded, and charming S- shape of a mature woman.

	
The soft light shone down from above, illuminating her bare shoulders and smooth back. Her skin remained firm and smooth, radiating a warm, ivory-like sheen, and exuding a fragrance that blended high-end skincare products with her own natural scent.

	
Hearing the door open , Wang Xiulan didn't turn around. Instead, she glanced coldly at the man at the door out of the corner of her eye through the huge carved mirror in front of her.

	
That look in his eyes held no surprise , no fear, only a contemptuous and disgusting gaze, as if he were looking at a buzzing, annoying fly.

	
That look in his eyes once again stirred the string of reason in Lin Jianguo's mind.

	
　　" Bang! "

	
In the next instant, he slammed the heavy solid wood door shut and locked it with a " click " .

	
The crisp click of the latch echoed in the quiet bedroom, like a war horn filled with violence.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes were bloodshot and he strode toward Wang Xiulan. His expensive custom-made leather shoes made a dull, oppressive sound as they stepped on the polished floor.

	
　　" What kind of look is that? "

	
He growled hoarsely and grabbed Wang Xiulan's right wrist, which was holding a cotton pad.

	
His palms were rough and hot , and the force was so great that he almost crushed her delicate wrist bones.

	
Wang Xiulan winced in pain, her delicate brows furrowing slightly, but her face remained as cold as ice.

	
She tried to shake her hand, but couldn't break free, so she gave up the futile struggle and simply said coldly:

	
　　" Let go of me, you've had too much to drink. "

	
　　" I'm not drunk! I'm perfectly sober! "

	
Alcohol emboldened Lin Jianguo to the extreme, and his wife's indifferent response only fueled his rage.

	
He roughly pulled Wang Xiulan up from the stool and forced her to face him.

	
The two were so close that they could smell the strong stench of alcohol emanating from his breath.

	
　　" Wang Xiulan , don't forget, I'm your man! What kind of behavior is this, pulling and tugging at our son today! Do you even know what shame is?! "

	
　　" How dare you say that to me? "

	
Wang Xiulan finally smiled, a smile like an ice flower blooming suddenly in the cold winter, beautiful, but devoid of warmth.

	
　　" you! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's attitude made Lin Jianguo feel as if his all-out punch had landed on cotton, leaving him unable to vent his anger, which only fueled the fire of his rage.

	
All his reason was completely destroyed at that moment.

	
Without further ado, Lin Jianguo pushed Wang Xiulan down onto the soft European-style bed behind him.

	
The thick mattress gently bounced her mature and voluptuous body, causing the hem of her dark green nightgown to flip up due to the sudden movement, revealing her beautifully shaped thighs tightly wrapped in flesh-colored stockings.

	
Before she could get up, Lin Jianguo pounced on her like a hungry wolf driven mad by hunger, pressing her down with his heavy body and making her unable to move.

	
His engorged, hot, and veiny penis, already thickened by alcohol, anger, and lustful fantasies about his daughter-in-law, was now pressing hard against the depths of Wang Xiulan's crotch through two thin layers of fabric.

	
That astonishing size and scorching heat were the only things he could use to prove his masculinity at that moment.

	
　　" Wang Xiulan , you're my wife, you have to fulfill your obligations today! "

	
Lin Jianguo roared as he began to violently tear at his wife's expensive silk nightgown.

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
The delicate silk tore open with a snap, revealing her delicate lace bra in the same color underneath, as well as her plump, snow-white thighs tightly encased in flesh-colored stockings.

	
The dark green lace bra lifted Wang Xiulan's D -cup breasts, which were just as full and magnificent as Su Yu's and even more mature and charming due to childbirth and the years , creating a deep cleavage that could drive any man crazy.

	
However, Wang Xiulan remained unusually calm in the face of Lin Jianguo's near-rape-like violence.

	
She didn't scream, didn't cry, and didn't even make a symbolic struggle.

	
She lay there quietly, letting her husband tear her clothes and let his thick, hard penis thrust wildly against her body, as if she were not the one being violated, but a soulless doll.

	
Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, looked at the woman beneath him.

	
He noticed that Wang Xiulan was staring at him with that same look, the kind of look that seemed to be looking at a pile of disgusting garbage.

	
Just as Lin Jianguo was about to lash out again, using even more violent actions to shatter this embarrassing tranquility, Wang Xiulan parted her lips slightly and spoke with crystal clarity in a tone so calm it was almost cruel:

	
　　" Lin Jianguo, you disgust me. "

	
　　This statement is more damaging than any scream or resistance.

	
Lin Jianguo's every move froze in the previous second.

	
His blood seemed to freeze completely in that instant, thanks to Wang Xiulan's words and gaze.

	
And his penis, which had been as hard as iron and bulging with veins due to desire, went limp at an extreme speed, tragically.

	
At that moment, Lin Jianguo, like a defeated rooster, scrambled off Wang Xiulan in a disheveled state.

	
He slumped onto the carpet beside the bed , clutching his head in his hands, his body limp as a lump of mud, as if all his bones had been pulled out in an instant.

	
　　Seeing this, Wang Xiulan slowly sat up.

	
She didn't bother to fix the torn nightgown, leaving her soft, snow-white breasts, tightly wrapped in a bra, and her snow-white thighs clad in flesh-colored stockings, exposed to the air without any cover.

	
　　This vibrant and alluring scene, however, did not arouse Lin Jianguo's desire in the slightest; instead, it only made him feel endless humiliation.

	
Looking back many years, they did have a love affair.

	
But before they knew it , the thief of time had quietly changed them.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her husband on the ground as if he were a clown who had just finished a clumsy performance, and even a hint of pity appeared in her eyes.

	
And this pity is more hurtful than contempt.

	
　　" Get out. "

	
After coldly uttering those three words, she stopped looking at him, as if even glancing at him would taint her eyes.

	
She simply stepped gracefully off the bed, barefoot, onto the soft carpet on the other side, and walked into a small walk-in closet next door, her back view resolute.

	
Lin Jianguo left the master bedroom in a daze.

	
The door closed gently behind him, as if putting an end to his failed marriage and the shattered male dignity his wife had destroyed.

	
Meanwhile , the scene in the bedroom on the second floor was completely different.

	
Although the house was fairly well soundproofed, Lin Zhe and Su Yu still managed to detect the noise coming from the master bedroom downstairs.

	
The first heavy slam of the door , followed by the suppressed yet still clearly audible roar of the father, Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Zhe's heart jumped into his throat, and he looked at Su Yu with some worry .

	
　　Su Yu, however, seemed unusually excited.

	



Chapter 20 Unchanging vow

	
　　Su Yu's already charming face was flushed with an alluring blush due to excitement, and her beautiful eyes shone even brighter.

	
She lay on her side on the bed, propping her head up with her elbow. The low-cut off-white knit sweater she was wearing was pulled open even wider because of this position, and her pair of snow-white, full D- cup breasts were squeezed by the soft fabric, almost bursting out. The deep cleavage seemed to be able to swallow the gaze of all men.

	
　　" Did you hear that ? "

	
　　Su Yu spoke with a hint of playful laughter. After speaking, she stretched out her long, beautiful leg, which was encased in light blue denim shorts, and gently hooked Lin Zhe's calf with her snow-white toes.

	
　　" It seems your dad is taking out all the anger he couldn't vent on me on your mom. "

	
　　These words, coupled with his wife's provocative actions, were like a match that instantly ignited the " green wife " within Lin Zhe's body .

	
Father ... Mother ... Wife ...

	
Several words intertwined wildly in my mind, forming a series of taboo images that made my blood boil and my mouth dry.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's gaze seemed to penetrate the wall, seeing his father's ugly state tormented by desire, and that penis that his wife said was even thicker than his own.

	
At this moment, how they long for a warm and moist place.

	
And that place, to be precise , should have been his wife Su Yu's honey pot.

	
　　" No ... don't talk nonsense ..."

	
　　Thinking of all this, Lin Zhe's breathing became rapid, and his body reacted violently. His penis, which he inherited from his father but was even longer, was slowly and uncontrollably rising in his crotch.

	
　　" Nonsense ? "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, sat up, and like a beautiful snake that had cultivated itself into a spirit, crawled lithely to Lin Zhe's side and knelt on his waist.

	
　　This position gave her a commanding view, and her full breasts swayed slightly with her movements, exuding a deadly allure.

	
　　Then, she leaned down, her warm breath brushing against Lin Zhe's ear, her voice low and seductive:

	
　　" Honey ... aren't you curious about what it would feel like to have your dad's thick, big penis inside my pussy? "

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you ... you're being way too provocative ..."

	
Lin Zhe's face flushed red, but his body betrayed him. His thick, long penis was now completely erect, like a red-hot iron rod, creating an exaggerated tent in his loose pants.

	
　　" I am a slut. "

	
　　Su Yu readily admitted it, and then she stretched out her slender hand and gently grasped Lin Zhe's hot, hard penis through his pants.

	
　　" And she's a slut who's about to be fucked by your dad. Are you excited, honey? "

	
　　" I ……"

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed violently, as two extreme emotions—shame and excitement—clashed intensely within him.

	
Ultimately , primal desires triumphed over everything.

	
He nodded , panting heavily, with difficulty but with utmost honesty.

	
Seeing her husband so completely dominated by desire, Su Yu's eyes flashed with a hint of contempt and satisfaction.

	
But more than anything, it was a distorted, intense love.

	
She loved him, which is why she was willing to dedicate herself to him and fulfill his deepest, unspoken fantasies.

	
The next moment , Su Yu gently kneaded the engorged shaft, which was still incredibly hot even through the fabric, while whispering in her husband's ear her a bold and crazy plan.

	
　　" Tomorrow, I'm going to wear that black lace dress, the one you said was too revealing and wouldn't let me wear out. I'll wear nothing underneath, completely braless. "

	
　　“ I’ll find opportunities to be alone with your father, like when I’m preparing fruit for him in the kitchen. ”

	
　　Su Yu's voice was like a devil's whisper, every word striking Lin Zhe's most sensitive nerves.

	
Feeling the penis in her hand swell even more because of her words, Su Yu paused for a moment, then smiled with satisfaction.

	
　　" Then, like today , I'll deliberately bend down to get something from the refrigerator, letting the hem of my skirt stretch out due to the curves of my body, so he can clearly see the outline of my rounded hips. "

	
　　" Then, I would ' accidentally ' drop the fruit knife on the ground, and then slowly, very slowly, I would squat down to pick it up ..."

	
　　Su Yu's description was full of breathtaking imagery, and Lin Zhe's mind automatically conjured up that erotic scene.

	
His breathing grew heavier and heavier, like a wild beast trapped in a cage, on the verge of its limit.

	
Seeing her husband's fluttering heart , Su Yu's voice grew even sweeter as she continued to whisper in his ear:

	
　　" At that point, my father-in-law definitely won't be able to resist. "

	
　　" He would hug me from behind, and his thick cock would press against my ass. "

	
　　" Honey, do you think he'll be even harder then than he is now? "

	
　　" Yes ... definitely ..."

	
Lin Zhe practically spat out those words through gritted teeth , his emotions a mix of jealousy and excitement driving him nearly insane.

	
　　Su Yu smiled with satisfaction again:

	
　　" Then, I would pretend to struggle for a moment, and then half-heartedly let him push me down onto the table. "

	
　　At this point, Su Yu finally began to unzip Lin Zhe's pants. Her cool fingertips touched his burning hot lower abdomen, causing the latter to tremble all over.

	
But his wife's devilish whispers rang relentlessly in his ears:

	
　　" Then, he would lift my skirt from behind, revealing my bare, naked buttocks and vulva ... He would rub his veiny penis against the outside, making my vagina leak lots and lots of sticky fluid ..."

	
　　" Stop talking ... stop talking ..."

	
Lin Zhe felt a chill run down his spine, realizing he was about to ejaculate from the provocation of her words. He quickly grabbed Su Yu's hand, trying to stop her.

	
　　" No, I'm going to tell you! "

	
　　Su Yu didn't know where the strength came from, but she grabbed her husband's wrist and pressed his hand against her chest. Through her knitted sweater, she let him feel the rapid beating of her heart and the amazing softness and elasticity of her breasts.

	
　　" I want you to hear every single detail! "

	
　　" What will my reaction be when my father-in-law uses his thick, large penis to pry open my wet vagina and slowly inserts it? "

	
　　" I would squeeze my legs together, pretend it hurt a lot, and then I would moan softly ..."

	
　　" Husband, save me ..."

	
The last four words were spoken by Su Yu in an extremely soft and charming tone, like a feather, yet carrying immense power, completely shattering Lin Zhe's psychological defenses.

	
　　" Su Yu! You slut! "

	
He could no longer hold back. He let out a suppressed roar, flipped over and pinned his wife beneath him, then began to frantically tear at her clothes.

	
Su Yu's off-white knitted sweater was roughly pushed up, revealing her pair of large, white, and full breasts that were not restrained by anything.

	
her breasts was perfect, like two ripe peaches, rising and falling slightly with Su Yu's breathing.

	
　　The nipples at the tips were already erect from excitement, displaying a lovely pink color.

	
Lin Zhe, like a thirsty infant, buried his face between his wife's soft, white breasts, opened his mouth, and sucked on one of her nipples with force and greed.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a satisfied groan, her long legs wrapping around Lin Zhe's waist. Her honey pot, encased in denim shorts, was already soaked with lustful fluids, a muddy mess.

	
While suckling at his wife's breast, Lin Zhe quickly pulled off her denim shorts and his own pants.

	
　　At this moment, his thick, long penis, which appeared particularly grotesque due to his fantasies, was finally released.

	
Lin Zhe no longer considered any foreplay, and, holding his scalding hot dragon, aimed it at his wife's already wet and eagerly awaiting secret garden.

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
With a clear, lewd sound, the thick glans forced its way into the wet opening, thrusting in without hesitation until it reached the very end.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu cried out in shock from the sudden penetration. Her body instinctively arched upwards, and the inner walls of her vagina contracted violently, tightly enveloping the invading penis.

	
　　" You slut, tell me, do you feel better when I fuck you, or do you fantasize about being fucked by Daddy? "

	
Sensing Su Yu's reaction, Lin Zhe, his eyes red, thrust his hips forcefully, rapidly pumping his penis in and out of his wife's tight, wet vagina, while stimulating her with vulgar language.

	
Each forceful thrust felt like it was about to pierce through Su Yu's lower abdomen, and every friction between the penis and the vaginal walls produced a series of lewd , wet sounds .

	
of their bodies colliding was exceptionally clear in the quiet bedroom.

	
　　" It's Dad's ... ah ... it's Dad's ... it's thicker than yours ... it'll definitely feel better ..."

	
　　Even amidst intense pleasure, Su Yu didn't forget to respond to her husband with words.

	
Her words were like the most potent aphrodisiac, making Lin Zhe's actions even more frantic.

	
He was no longer satisfied with this position, so he turned Su Yu over and made her lie face down on the bed, sticking her full and round buttocks up high.

	
From this angle, one can clearly see how Lin Zhe's penis is swallowed by Su Yu's wet and hot vaginal flesh. With each withdrawal, it brings out streams of glistening, erotic fluid, making the point where the two are joined shiny.

	
　　“ Look at you, you slut! ”

	
Lin Zhe grabbed Su Yu's smooth, black hair and forced her to turn around and look at the place where the two of them were having sex.

	
　　" This is your husband's cock! Your cunt, tomorrow it'll be fucked like this by another, even thicker cock! Will you scream even louder than you are now? "

	
　　" Yes ... ah ... husband ... I was wrong ... be gentle ... you're going to break me ..."

	
　　Su Yu began to beg for mercy intermittently, but to Lin Zhe, these pleas sounded like the most beautiful praise.

	
So he grabbed his wife's round buttocks and began to thrust even more violently, his huge penis plunging deep into her again and again, each time as if trying to break open her cervix.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... ah ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu could only let out broken moans as he pounded into her. Her body was like a small boat tossed about in a storm, on the verge of capsizing, yet she had no way to escape. So she could only grip the sheets tightly with her slender white hands, enduring and enjoying each of her husband's thrusts.

	
I don't know how much time has passed.

	
Lin Zhe felt a surge of electricity rush to the top of his head, causing him to let out a satisfied growl. Then, he forcefully ejaculated streams of hot, thick semen deep into Su Yu's moist womb.

	
　　" Ugh— ! "

	
of her husband's semen , Su Yu also reached her peak.

	
In the afterglow of their climax, both of them collapsed onto the bed, panting heavily, their sweat soaking the sheets.

	
Lin Zhe held his wife in his arms, letting her use his arm as a pillow. He gently stroked her sweaty hair with his fingers, and said in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Honey, you were so sexy just now. "

	
　　" Honey, you were so vigorous just now, it felt so good. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice carried a hint of languor after her climax, and she snuggled closer to Lin Zhe, contentedly, like a docile mother cat.

	
Lin Zhe knew, of course, that his wife's explicit performance just now, while indeed showing signs of an Oedipus complex as she claimed, was mostly for his own pleasure and to satisfy his perverse fantasies.

	
However , the post-ejaculation period left Lin Zhe with a lingering sense of fear and worry.

	
　　" Wife. "

	
　　Su Yu looked up at him, puzzled, with her large, watery eyes: " Hmm? "

	
Lin Zhe gently twirled a strand of Su Yu's hair between his fingers, and hesitantly spoke:

	
　　" To be honest, I feel ... once you and Dad really get together, we might end up ... like, swapping partners. I'm a little worried ..."

	
　　" What if you secretly sleep with other men behind my back, or even ... even fall in love with someone else? "

	
Lin Zhe's worries were not unfounded.

	
He had read many novels about cuckoldry, in which the woman would always get lost in the vortex of desire for various reasons in the middle or later stages of the story, causing irreparable cracks in the marital relationship.

	
Even if the author ultimately forces a reconciliation , the estrangement between their hearts can never be erased.

	
Yes , Lin Zhe knew he had a cuckold fetish, but more than satisfying his own desires, he wanted Su Yu to be safe and for their relationship not to be damaged because of it.

	
　　Su Yu found it a little amusing upon hearing this, and she gently pecked her husband's chin:

	
　　" Could this be the legendary 'wise man's time'? Am I starting to overthink things? "

	
Lin Zhe's expression, however, was very serious: " No, I'm being serious. "

	
Upon hearing this answer, Su Yu's smile vanished.

	
She pressed her cheek against her husband's firm chest, listening to his steady and powerful heartbeat, as if she were thinking about something.

	
After a moment of silence, Su Yu spoke in an incredibly soft yet incredibly firm tone:

	
　　" I believe that even if we are exchanged with someone else in the future , I will not lose my way. "

	
Lin Zhe asked, puzzled, " Why? "

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, her eyes sparkling with captivating light, and sweetly replied:

	
　　" Because I have the best husband in the world! "

	
　　" Even if I, this lost little lamb, accidentally stray from the right path, he will surely be like God, reaching out his hand to guide me back to the right direction. "

	
　　These words dispelled the last trace of unease in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
He smiled with relief and hugged his wife tightly in his arms:

	
　　" From today onwards, let's make a three-point agreement. From now on, no matter who we have sex with, we must inform the other person in advance, without any concealment. If either of us violates this agreement, we will immediately end this dangerous behavior and return to a normal life, okay? "

	
　　" Okay~ "

	
　　Su Yu immediately and without hesitation agreed.

	
　　Then, she playfully extended her fair little finger.

	
Lin Zhe understood and extended his little finger, hooking it tightly with hers.

	
The two looked at each other and, in unison, with an almost sacred tone, recited the vow:

	
　　" Pinky promise, for a hundred years, no take-backs. "

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 21 Invitation

	
As the last stubborn rays of the setting sun still lingered on the horizon, the night, like ink, slowly seeped into every inch of the city's fabric.

	
On the evening of the fourth day of the Lunar New Year, the city lights began to come on.

	
The faint festive spirit remaining from the Spring Festival was crushed by the honking of cars during rush hour.

	
　　At one end of the road, a black Audi A6 glided slowly towards us like a silent beetle .

	
Lin Jianguo gripped the steering wheel but didn't immediately drive into the underground garage. Instead, he parked the car on the roadside downstairs, rolled down the window halfway, and let the cold evening wind rush in instantly. He seemed oblivious, and just lit a cigarette with a " snap " .

	
For three whole days since that shameful night three days ago, Lin Jianguo felt like a soulless shell, a lonely ghost wandering in his own home.

	
　　These past few nights, he hasn't gone back to the master bedroom, but instead locked himself in the small single bed in the study.

	
Even though the company was still on holiday, he insisted on driving there every day during the day.

	
At least, the empty office, compared to that so-called home, gives one a sense of respite.

	
The smoke was inhaled into the lungs and slowly exhaled, swirling around the fingertips and blurring the vision.

	
Looking at the face reflected in the car window, Lin Jianguo felt a sense of unfamiliarity for a moment.

	
However, at the age of forty-six, a time when a man should be at the most mature and mellow, his temples have been streaked with a few more striking strands of silver.

	
His mental state was extremely poor, with puffy eye bags and cloudy eyes, looking as if he had been completely drained of his energy, a shocking sight.

	
　　" well. "

	
Looking at his own embarrassing situation , Lin Jianguo sighed softly and silently stubbed out his cigarette in the car ashtray.

	
parking the car, Lin Jianguo opened the car door, and a gust of cold wind immediately rushed in, making him shiver.

	
In the security booth downstairs in the apartment building, the gatekeeper, Old Zhang, was wearing a thick military overcoat, hunching his neck as he looked at an old, yellowed newspaper.

	
　　Upon seeing Lin Jianguo approach, he immediately flashed a familiar smile:

	
　　" Boss Lin is back? "

	
　　" At your age, you don't need to work so hard. It's time to enjoy life. "

	
Old Zhang 's tone was somewhat ingratiating.

	
Lin Jianguo subconsciously wanted to nod, but then seemed to have all his strength drained away, and simply shook his head silently.

	
brand new pack of soft-pack Zhonghua cigarettes from his pocket , stepped forward, and handed it over.

	
　　" Thanks for the power outage last time . Happy New Year! "

	
The bright red cigarette box was placed in front of him, and Old Zhang's eyes lit up instantly.

	
　　" Oh dear, Mr. Lin, this ... this is no big deal. "

	
He pretended to refuse verbally, but took the pack of cigarettes without hesitation .

	
Suddenly, Lin Jianguo felt an urge , opened his mouth, and his Adam's apple bobbed.

	
　　At that moment, he wanted to chat with the security guard, whom he wasn't very familiar with, and talk about his troubles.

	
I want to find someone to prove that I'm not a completely isolated island in this world.

	
However, he swallowed the words back down his throat.

	
can I say?

	
　　He said he and his wife had problems with their sex life?

	
　　Or is it that all you can think about is your daughter-in-law's big, white, full breasts and tight, hot vagina?

	
No, no, no.

	
In the end , Lin Jianguo was speechless.

	
simply nodded wearily , turned around, and walked into the building.

	
Behind him, Old Zhang had already impatiently torn open the gold strip of Zhonghua cigarettes. After skillfully knocking out two cigarettes and happily lighting one, when he looked up again, Lin Jianguo's figure had already disappeared into the cold corridor.

	
　　Inside the elevator car, the gleaming metal walls reflected the man's desolate and lonely figure.

	
The stark white light from the ceiling, like the shadowless lamp on an operating table, illuminated every wrinkle on Lin Jianguo's face that symbolized aging.

	
Staring blankly at the constantly jumping red numbers, Lin Jianguo suddenly realized that he had lived for nearly fifty years, shuttling between banquet tables and factories, with thousands of friends on chat software and a considerable number of acquaintances, but he didn't have a single friend he could truly call a " close confidant " .

	
When I need someone to confide in, let alone Old Zhang at the door, even if I search through my entire phone contacts, I can't seem to find a number I can call with complete peace of mind.

	
　　" well. "

	
Lin Jianguo sighed again , a feeling of unease rising in his chest.

	
　　" What is the point of life, really ? "

	
Lin Jianguo silently asked himself this question.

	
Just then, with a " ding , " the elevator doors opened.

	
A certain " warm " feeling wafted over.

	
Lin Jianguo pursed his dry lips, forcibly suppressing all his chaotic thoughts. He took a deep breath, walked to the door, and used the fingerprint that recorded his identity to open the door.

	
A warmer feeling than before wafted over me.

	
While changing his shoes in the entryway , Lin Jianguo glanced up and saw his wife Wang Xiulan's plump and slender figure facing him from behind in the living room.

	
She was standing beside a huge mahogany dining table, slowly and methodically setting out the pristine white bowls and chopsticks, every movement exuding elegance and composure.

	
Today, Wang Xiulan wore a tight-fitting black turtleneck sweater and a gray bodycon mini skirt.

	
　　This outfit was like a second skin tailor-made for her, perfectly outlining her mature and voluptuous figure and exuding a charming married woman's allure.

	
As she bent down to set the table, Lin Jianguo saw that the black wool sweater was pushed up high by her large, full D -cup breasts, creating a breathtakingly full curve. The two mounds of flesh swayed slightly under the fabric, exuding a heavy, fleshy feel, as if they were about to break through the fragile restraints and jump out at any moment.

	
The gray bodycon skirt she wore tightly hugged her round and perky buttocks, and the length of the skirt just covered the middle of her thighs, revealing a pair of slender and beautiful legs encased in flesh-colored stockings.

	
With each step Wang Xiulan took, her two plump buttocks rolled out in sexy waves beneath her skirt.

	
It seemed to silently declare that this mature body still possessed a fatal attraction that could drive any man crazy.

	
Lin Jianguo couldn't help but take a few more glances before forcing himself to look away .

	
I don't know if it's because the underfloor heating is on too high, but my throat feels dry.

	
Wang Xiulan had obviously heard her husband return, but she did not turn around.

	
She remained silent until she gently placed the last pair of chopsticks and bowls down, then called out to her son and daughter-in-law, who were snuggled together on a sofa not far away, playing on their phones:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, Xiao Yu, dinner 's ready. "

	
Her voice was gentle and smiling, a stark contrast to her coldness towards Lin Jianguo.

	
　　After speaking, Wang Xiulan glanced at the man at the door as if she had just noticed him, her tone as indifferent as if she were speaking to a stranger:

	
　　" You're getting off work early today? "

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback . He had prepared himself to be completely ignored, just like a few days ago. He quietly slipped back to his study to change his clothes and then quietly came out to eat.

	
His wife's initiative to strike up a conversation actually revived his heart, which had long since sunk to the bottom.

	
Lin Jianguo stopped and answered somewhat awkwardly:

	
　　" Well, nothing much was really going on at the company. "

	
　　" Hurry up and change your clothes, you reek of smoke. It's time to eat. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's brows furrowed almost imperceptibly, and her tone revealed a hint of impatience.

	
But to Lin Jianguo, those words, tinged with disdain, sounded like a signal that their relationship was thawing.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo felt that perhaps after three days, his wife's anger had subsided somewhat, so he immediately nodded in agreement:

	
　　" Okay, I 'll be right there. "

	
　　After saying that, he almost ran into the study.

	
Pushing open the door, Lin Jianguo was surprised to find that his study, which he had previously made a mess of, was now neatly organized.

	
The blankets on the bed were neatly folded , the documents on the table were arranged in categories, and a faint fragrance lingered in the air.

	
Without a doubt, it was his wife, Wang Xiulan, who did it.

	
A warm feeling welled up in Lin Jianguo's heart. He felt a slight sting in his nose, and a thought uncontrollably popped into his head:

	
　　" We were husband and wife after all , and she still cares about me ... she still cares about this family. "

	
However, before this warmth could warm his heart, another thought appeared, making his body turn cold again.

	
That is the root of all these problems, daughter-in-law Su Yu.

	
In an instant , that young and beautiful face with a hint of provocative smile, and that youthful and fiery body exuding fatal allure, once again invaded his mind.

	
But this time, Lin Jianguo did not succumb to despair.

	
He recalled the torment and humiliation he had suffered over the past three days, and a nameless resentment welled up within him.

	
　　" If it weren't for her, I wouldn't be in this state! "

	
At that moment, Lin Jianguo made a certain decision in his heart:

	
　　“ That’s right … I shouldn’t have anything to do with her anymore; I can’t let her completely destroy this family. ”

	
Lin Jianguo hurriedly changed into his pajamas and walked out quickly, afraid of missing the rare " warm " moment.

	
At the dining table, Lin Zhe and Su Yu were already seated, heads close together, chatting happily.

	
However, even though he had just made up his mind, Lin Jianguo's gaze was immediately drawn to his daughter-in-law.

	
Today, Su Yu wore a light red knitted dress.

	
The red wasn't as flamboyant as a true red, but rather carried a gentle pink hue, making her already fair and jade-like skin appear even more delicate and supple, as if you could squeeze water out of it.

	
　　" Youth is wonderful. "

	
Lin Jianguo sighed inwardly , even just wearing a tattered sack was breathtakingly beautiful. Not to mention Su Yu's assets were already exceptionally good.

	
The dress was simple and fitted, with the upper part tightly gathered, hugging Su Yu's wildly hot figure.

	
them were D- cup breasts, but Su Yu's were perkier and had a more youthful elasticity than her mother-in-law Wang Xiulan's.

	
As she spoke and laughed, the two full mounds of flesh on her chest rose and fell proudly beneath the knitted fabric, like two sacred snow-capped peaks waiting to be climbed by brave souls.

	
The hem of the skirt fell perfectly, about a hand's width above her knees.

	
As she sat gracefully in the chair, her skirt was naturally lifted up, revealing her long, straight, and flawless legs.

	
Today, she wasn't wearing stockings ; her legs were completely exposed to the air, her skin as delicate as fine white jade, gleaming with a captivating glow under the warm light.

	
Lin Jianguo stared uncontrollably at his daughter-in-law's beautiful legs, legs that could drive any man mad.

	
　　In her mind, she automatically recalled how, three days ago, in the dark living room, her burning hot hand had caressed those smooth, delicate thighs, and how it had traveled upwards, exploring that mysterious and soft place ...

	
　　"... It was so much fun! Dad, you have no idea, that roller coaster ..."

	
Just then, Lin Zhe's excited voice was like a bucket of cold water, completely extinguishing Lin Jianguo's filthy fantasies.

	
　　" Huh? Oh, that's fun. Good, that's good. "

	
Lin Jianguo snapped out of his daze , gave a perfunctory reply, took two steps to his seat, sat down, and picked up his rice bowl.

	
　　" We originally wanted to ask Mom to come along, but she suddenly said she didn't want to go to crowded places like amusement parks. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice came through, clear and melodious, like a golden oriole in the mountains.

	
As she spoke, her large, watery eyes seemed to glance at Lin Jianguo unintentionally, a faint smile playing on her lips.

	
His daughter-in-law's meaningful glance, like a feather with a barb, instantly scratched at Lin Jianguo's heart.

	
He immediately lowered his head and ate his rice, not daring to look at her anymore, but his heart began to beat wildly against his will.

	
Lin Jianguo knew, of course, that Su Yu was doing it on purpose.

	
　　This little vixen, knowing full well the filthy desires he harbors for her; knowing full well that their outrageous behavior had already caused discord between him and his wife, yet today, she's still subtly teasing him in this way, testing his already taut nerves.

	
Lin Jianguo ate his dinner in complete disarray, feeling utterly restless and unable to enjoy his food.

	
Meanwhile, the instigator on the other side was quite happy.

	
　　Su Yu and her husband Lin Zhe then began to chat about the fun they had experienced at their class reunion over the past few days:

	
　　" Honey, your classmates are all really fun ..."

	
　　" I just didn't expect there to be such a beauty in your class. "

	
Lin Zhe asked, puzzled, " Which one? "

	
　　Su Yu pointed with her chin and described, " The one who's about my height, about my fair complexion, and has a high ponytail. "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly realized: " Oh, you mean Chen Songyue? She's actually a year below us. I don't know how she got together with my buddy Lao Sun at the end of last year. I only found out the day before yesterday. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu gave a thoughtful " Oh " and stopped asking questions , returning the conversation to her various experiences at the amusement park.

	
The world of young people is always full of sunshine and laughter.

	
At the other end of the table, however, there was still an invisible wall of ice between Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan.

	
Looking at his son and daughter-in-law's loving relationship, Lin Jianguo felt a mix of emotions.

	
There's a touch of warmth, stemming from an instinctive longing for a happy family; but more than that, there's a sense of loss and envy.

	
He could have had that kind of happiness, or even something more exciting and fulfilling.

	
At that moment , he was so close, just a tiny bit away, to completely possess his daughter-in-law's young and fiery body ...

	
Suddenly, just as Lin Jianguo was lost in thought again , he noticed a strange gaze directed at him. Lin Jianguo shuddered and his thoughts immediately returned to reality.

	
I decided once again to stop thinking about these trivial matters and continued to eat my meal.

	
And so, the meal finally came to an end, in two completely different atmospheres.

	
Everyone worked together to clear the dishes, and a rare moment of family warmth filled the living room.

	
Just when Lin Jianguo thought the night would end uneventfully, Wang Xiulan, who had been silent all along, suddenly used a tissue...

	
He wiped her full lips, which were painted with a dusty rose lipstick , and said softly:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe and Su Yu are going back to work tomorrow, right? "

	
　　" Yes, that's right. "

	
Lin Zhe was coming out of the kitchen , wiping his hands as he replied:

	
　　" However, Xiaoyu starts work a day later than me; she doesn't start until the sixth day of the Lunar New Year. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe looked at his wife with doting affection, his tone filled with undisguised pride:

	
　　" It seems her boss saw how well she was doing with the project, so he granted her an extra day off. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's cheeks flushed a beautiful blush. Being praised by her husband in front of her in-laws made her a little embarrassed, but she still tilted her snow-white neck back, like a beautiful swan.

	
　　" Of course! Your wife is the world's most amazing game designer. "

	
Watching the young couple flirt and banter, Lin Jianguo's sense of loss grew even stronger.

	
No one noticed that at that moment, a barely perceptible glint flashed in Wang Xiulan 's eyes.

	
That's the look a hunter gives when he sees his prey step into a trap.

	
the disappointment in her husband's eyes, the smug and charming look on her daughter-in-law's face, and her son's carefree smile, lost in happiness.

	
As if to advance a certain plan, in the next instant, Wang Xiulan put down the tissue, leaned forward slightly, and gently clasped her slender, fair hands on the polished mahogany dining table, a faint smile playing on her lips:

	
　　" Since it's the last day of the holiday, we can't just stay cooped up like this, why don't we ..."

	
　　" Shall we play King's Game one more time ? "

	
　　The moment the words left his mouth, it was as if all the air in the living room had been sucked out.

	
Everyone froze in place.

	
Lin Zhe's face froze;

	
　　Su Yu's smug expression turned into a moment of astonishment;

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly raised his head and looked at his wife in disbelief.

	
He saw that Wang Xiulan was also smiling at him, but those once gentle and tender phoenix eyes were now filled with a cold light that sent chills down his spine.

	
Chapter 22 The game started again

	
　　Su Yu was the first to react to Wang Xiulan's sudden suggestion.

	
His large eyes rolled around in their sockets, and almost immediately burst forth with an irrepressible gleam of excitement.

	
　　These past few days, she and her husband Lin Zhe have been busy attending their respective classmate reunions and enjoying dates together, while her father-in-law Lin Jianguo has been working hard at his company, looking for an opportunity to make a move.

	
　　Su Yu and her husband were originally planning how to create the perfect opportunity to lure her father-in-law into a trap.

	
　　Now that the opportunity has appeared in such an unexpected way, what else could it be but a godsend?

	
　　Su Yu's heart pounded with excitement, and she immediately looked at her husband.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes also shone with anticipation.

	
　　In that instant, the couple reached a consensus with just a glance:

	
Seize this great opportunity!

	
However, Su Yu knew that today's situation was different from last time.

	
The last time we were able to have so much fun was because of the effects of alcohol.

	
Tonight, to achieve our goal, we must add fuel to the fire.

	
　　The thought flashed through Su Yu's mind, and her body reacted before her words could even register it.

	
Her supple waist leaned slightly forward, and her full, snowy breasts, tightly wrapped in a light red knitted dress, created a dazzling cleavage.

	
She extended her delicate, clove-like tongue and gently licked her moist, red lips, then smiled and added to her mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan:

	
　　" Mom, playing is fine. But I suggest we add a new rule. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan raised an eyebrow with interest:

	
　　" Oh? Tell me about it. "

	
　　" It's very simple~ "

	
　　Su Yu extended a slender, pale finger and gently tapped it in the air:

	
　　" The two men ordered by the king must drink a glass of wine after completing their mission ! And ..."

	
　　At this point, Su Yu deliberately drew out her words, her gaze sweeping over her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, who was clearly restless:

	
　　" The King's orders remain absolute; no one, for any reason, may refuse them. "

	
Su Yu emphasized the last four words, " cannot refuse . "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was taken aback at first, and then gave her daughter-in-law a deep look.

	
　　" Okay, let's do as Xiaoyu says. "

	
Instead of being angry, Wang Xiulan smiled approvingly.

	
Compared to the two women's enthusiasm, Lin Jianguo felt a chill run from his tailbone straight to the top of his head.

	
in his mind because the study had been cleaned up were shattered by his wife's sudden suggestion.

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo could no longer understand his wife. He felt that every move she made was like a fog, making him feel inexplicably afraid.

	
The tension made Lin Jianguo instinctively want to escape.

	
　　" I ... I'm not feeling well today, you guys have fun, I ..."

	
　　After stammering through his words, Lin Jianguo had already lifted his buttocks off the chair.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe and his wife were unwilling to accept it. Su Yu was the first to react, immediately persuading them in a sweet voice:

	
　　" Dad, no! It's more fun with four people; it's no fun when there's one less. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately nodded and agreed, " Yes, Dad, just for a little while. "

	
Wang Xiulan also spoke at this moment:

	
　　" The founding of the nation is just a game ; there's no need to spoil everyone's fun. Please sit down. "

	
Lin Jianguo was frozen in place, caught in a dilemma.

	
Under the watchful eyes of everyone, especially his wife's icy gaze , Lin Jianguo finally had no choice but to nod, slumping back into his chair.

	
And so, the game began in this strange balance.

	
Soon , crystal-clear stemmed glasses were placed on the table, filled with a deep red liquid that exuded a rich fruity aroma. Beside them, in a fruit bowl, green grapes still clung to glistening with dew.

	
The four players used the same deck of cards as last time, and the person who drew the only King of Diamonds became the King.

	
Seating arrangement: Lin Zhe was facing his mother, Wang Xiulan, with his wife, Su Yu, to his right, and his father, Lin Jianguo, diagonally opposite him.

	
　　After a quick shuffle, everyone drew a card.

	
　　" I am the king. "

	
Wang Xiulan spoke calmly, flipping a King of Diamonds onto the table.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu also revealed their cards, namely the 4 of spades and the 2 of hearts .

	
Only Lin Jianguo's fingertips trembled slightly as he turned over his cards: the 3 of Clubs .

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's lips curled into a mysterious smile. Her gaze lingered between Su Yu and Lin Jianguo for a moment before she slowly spoke, issuing her first command:

	
　　" Number 2 , give Number 3 a shoulder massage. "

	
　　This instruction originally carried a hint of punishment.

	
Unexpectedly, a radiant smile, like that of a victor, immediately bloomed on Su Yu's face.

	
Glancing at her father-in-law's pale face, Su Yu replied sweetly, " Okay , " and then picked up a small glass of red wine that had already been poured on the table and placed it aside.

	
Then, she stood up, swaying her slender waist, and walked gracefully behind Lin Jianguo.

	
A sweet fragrance immediately filled my nostrils.

	
That was Su Yu's scent.

	
Not only that, Lin Jianguo also felt that his daughter-in-law's two soft and full breasts were swaying near the back of his head through the thin fabric of her clothes, and would " accidentally " touch them from time to time.

	
That touch made one's heart race and one's whole body itch.

	
This time, Lin Jianguo learned his lesson.

	
He forced himself to calm down , staring straight ahead at the bowls and plates in front of him, his mind blank, not daring to have any wild thoughts.

	
He was afraid that any unusual reaction he might have would be noticed by the sharp phoenix eyes beside him, and that she would neglect him again because of it.

	
　　Finally, Su Yu's soft little hands rested on Lin Jianguo's stiff shoulders.

	
　　" Dad, relax a bit, your muscles are all tense! Is this any good? "

	
　　Su Yu spoke softly, her ten slender fingers gently kneading her father-in-law's tense muscles through his pajamas.

	
The sensation of his daughter-in-law's fingers, transmitted through the fabric, felt like a weak electric current, giving Lin Jianguo goosebumps all over his body.

	
Of course, Su Yu wouldn't be so honest.

	
As she massaged her father-in-law's shoulders, she leaned down slightly and intentionally or unintentionally breathed her warm breath on the man's sensitive earlobe.

	
The itchy, tingling sensation instantly spread throughout Lin Jianguo's entire body.

	
But to outsiders, it would seem that Su Yu needed to bend over to exert force because she wasn't strong enough.

	
A one- minute massage felt like an eternity.

	
　　" alright. "

	
Just when Lin Jianguo was about to succumb to this sweet torment, Wang Xiulan's voice finally rang out.

	
　　Su Yu then withdrew her hand, returned to her seat with a grin, picked up the glass of red wine, tilted her snow-white neck back, and drank it all in one gulp.

	
　　" Ah~ Good wine~ "

	
Lin Jianguo also picked up his glass and downed it in one gulp, but even as a seasoned drinker, a hint of discomfort appeared on his face.

	
The game continues.

	
In the second round, looking at the King of Diamonds in his hand , Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat. He had actually become the King?

	
　　" Whom should be called ? Who should be ordered around? Only then can this game continue? Only then can this family avoid breaking apart? "

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo's mind was in complete turmoil. He just wanted to get rid of this hot potato as soon as possible, and almost instinctively shouted:

	
　　" Number 4 ... give ... give number 2 a shoulder massage. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, everyone quickly looked at the cards spread out on the table. The 4 of spades was Su Yu, and the 2 of hearts was Wang Xiulan .

	
Lin Jianguo 's order undoubtedly meant that both women had to drink a cup, and his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, had to drink two cups.

	
Sure enough, as soon as he finished speaking, he received two completely different gazes.

	
One of them came from his daughter-in-law , Su Yu.

	
She glared at her father-in-law, her eyes full of coquettish reproach , and added a playful eye roll.

	
The other source of support came from his wife, Wang Xiulan.

	
Her eyes were indifferent, revealing neither joy nor anger, yet they sent chills down one's spine.

	
　　Before Su Yu could make a move, Wang Xiulan had already picked up her wine glass and drunk it all in one gulp, her movements swift and decisive.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu pouted as if she was angry, but she still resignedly stood up, walked behind her mother-in-law, and symbolically pinched her for less than a minute.

	
The two didn't spark any romance during their interaction. After the massage , Su Yu returned to her seat and promptly downed her second drink.

	
the wine glasses were small, after two glasses, two charming blushes appeared on her fair and jade-like cheeks.

	
　　" Honestly, why is it always me! "

	
　　Su Yu complained coquettishly, leaning softly against her husband beside her, deliberately slurring her words with a hint of drunkenness:

	
　　" Honey, next time you're king, please don't order me around like that, or I'll get drunk! "

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife with affection, and was about to say something when he saw Su Yu secretly give him a charming and sly smile.

	
Before he could decipher the meaning behind that smile, Lin Zhe felt his wife's soft, jade-like hand gently covering his crotch under the table.

	
　　Suddenly, it was as if a switch had been flipped, and a current surged from my lower abdomen straight to my brain.

	
　　These past few days, my wife and I have been traveling. Although we were intimate, we were too tired from the trip, so we basically fell asleep as soon as we got back and didn't have sex.

	
Lin Zhe is a person with a very strong sex drive . He usually ejaculates once a day or once every two days, otherwise he feels uncomfortable.

	
At that moment, touched by his wife without warning, his thick, long penis almost instantly became fully erect !

	
　　Su Yu's delicate hand, through her pajamas, gently traced circles on the erect member with her palm.

	
Sometimes , this kind of light, subtle caress is more unbearable for a man than rough handling.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing suddenly became rapid.

	
However, his wife didn't seem to be satisfied with that.

	
Out of the corner of his eye, Lin Zhe was shocked to see that under the table, Su Yu's foot, wearing an adorable fluffy slipper, gently wiggled, revealing her fair and smooth instep. Then, it slowly stretched out towards her father, Lin Jianguo, who was diagonally opposite her!

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo froze completely!

	
He could clearly feel a slightly cool little foot gently teasing his calf through his trouser leg, like a mischievous kitten.

	
　　" How dare she?! How could she be so audacious?! "

	
The tingling sensation sent a rush of blood to Lin Jianguo's lower body. Startled, his survival instinct kicked in, and he quickly and discreetly shifted his legs to the sides, avoiding his daughter-in-law's " attack . "

	
Unexpectedly, it seemed as if her daughter-in-law's soft little feet were equipped with tracking devices, and in less than a second, they nimbly wrapped around her again.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a cold sweat break out on his back. He subconsciously looked to his side, but fortunately, Wang Xiulan was slowly shuffling the cards and had no idea what was happening under the table.

	
Lin Zhe saw all of this .

	
Seeing his wife so boldly teasing him and his father with both hands and feet right under his parents' noses , an unprecedented, perverse pleasure mixed with shame and excitement overwhelmed him like a burst dam!

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, why are you blushing? Are you feeling unwell? "

	
Suddenly, Wang Xiulan, who had just finished shuffling the cards , looked up and asked with concern.

	
Lin Zhe was startled and stammered an explanation :

	
　　" No ... it's nothing, Mom. Oh, maybe ... maybe the restaurant's heating is too strong, it's a bit hot, haha, let's move on to the next round! "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he quickly reached out and rearranged the cards on the table, trying to use this action to cover up his panic.

	
While he was shuffling the cards, under the table, Su Yu's restless little foot continued to gently rub against her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's calf.

	
Her hand, which was under the table, was still tightly wrapped around her husband's hard and hot penis through his pants, sometimes gently squeezing it, sometimes scratching the large glans with her fingertips.

	
Four people at a table, two completely different games, playing simultaneously on and off the table.

	
The third round of card drawing has ended.

	
　　" Your Majesty. "

	
Wang Xiulan revealed the King of Diamonds again .

	
After looking at the cards on the table, Su Yu had the 3 of Clubs , Lin Jianguo had the 2 of Hearts , and Lin Zhe had the 4 of Spades .

	
Wang Xiulan 's gaze once again fell on Su Yu and Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Number 3 ..."

	
Wang Xiulan paused, a playful smile playing on her lips, as if she were contemplating an interesting command. She then quickly came to an answer and said:

	
　　" Number 3 , go and feed Number 2 a grape with your mouth. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo was once again so shocked that he was speechless .

	
　　This instruction is undoubtedly a significant step forward compared to the initial massage.

	
He thought his wife might be crazy, but because his daughter-in-law's bound feet were still relentlessly teasing him, Lin Jianguo couldn't make a scene. He could only look troubled and say:

	
　　" Xiulan , this ... isn't quite right ..."

	
On the contrary, Su Yu's face showed no embarrassment whatsoever, but rather a hint of smug provocation.

	
　　" What's the big deal, Dad? It's just a game. "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu stopped all her fidgeting under the table, picked up a crystal-clear green grape from the fruit plate, and put it into her cherry-like mouth.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo wanted to refuse again, but Wang Xiulan's unyielding gaze had already fallen upon him, so Lin Jianguo could only swallow the words he was about to say.

	
　　Su Yu walked up to her father-in-law and bowed slightly.

	
With the determination of a warrior going to his death, Lin Jianguo was forced to raise his head and look at his daughter-in-law's pretty face, which was close at hand and flushed.

	
　　Su Yu, with one hand brushing a strand of hair behind her ear, used her soft, moist lips to feed her father-in-law a grape, still warm from her body and saliva, into his mouth in front of her husband and mother-in-law.

	
In that instant , Lin Jianguo felt as if he had been struck by lightning, his mind going completely blank.

	
The sweet fruit juice, mixed with the unique aroma from the daughter-in-law's mouth, exploded on the taste buds.

	
At the last moment, Su Yu even used her soft and nimble tongue to lightly touch her father-in-law's dry lips.

	
　　Because of her hand that was tossing her hair, the other two didn't notice anything amiss.

	
Lin Jianguo forgot to chew and swallowed the grape whole, almost choking. He quickly picked up his wine glass and took a big gulp of red wine to soothe his throat.

	
　　Su Yu, however, acted as if nothing had happened. After completing the order, she swayed back to her seat and finished her third penalty drink.

	
In fact , the moment Su Yu gently touched her father-in-law's lips with the tip of her tongue, her heart felt like a million deer were pounding wildly.

	
She craved more, and secretly making moves under the table was no longer enough.

	
Chapter 23 sudden accident

	
So, after swallowing another sip of red wine, Su Yu pouted her rosy lips and complained to Wang Xiulan in a coquettish tone:

	
　　" That's not fair! That's not fair! "

	
　　" Mom, I'm always the one getting ordered around. It must be because your spot has better feng shui! I want to switch spots with you! "

	
　　Without waiting for Wang Xiulan's consent, Su Yu got up and went to the other side, shoving her mother-in-law.

	
Two women with equally voluptuous and curvaceous figures were pulling and tugging at each other.

	
Their equally large and full breasts swayed violently with their movements, and the breathtaking waves of their breasts made Lin Jianguo and his son Lin Zhe's mouths go dry.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed unable to resist her daughter-in-law's unreasonable demands, so she stood up half-heartedly and sat down next to her son, Lin Zhe.

	
then naturally sat down next to her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard.

	
To his surprise , he found that once his wife left his side, the fear he had felt earlier lessened considerably.

	
　　Naturally, the suppressed desires then took over.

	
As Wang Xiulan sat down, holding the hem of her skirt, her gaze inadvertently drifted downwards, and she paused.

	
Previously , she hadn't noticed because of the large table, but now Wang Xiulan clearly saw that her son Lin Zhe's loose house pants had an astonishingly large tent bulging in the crotch.

	
Lin Zhe immediately noticed his mother's gaze, and his face flushed even redder .

	
He instinctively leaned his upper body forward, trying to cover that embarrassing area with his stomach.

	
At this delicate moment, Su Yu's clear voice rang out:

	
　　" Alright, alright, we've changed seats! Let's continue the game! "

	
She smiled like a triumphant little fox, her eyes crinkling with delight.

	
　　" This round, I'm definitely going to be king! "

	
　　As she said this, Su Yu winked playfully at her husband Lin Zhe across from her.

	
　　That look speaks volumes.

	
　　" My wife switched seats, just as I suspected, to get closer to my father! "

	
Lin Zhe instantly understood Su Yu's intention and subtly winked at her in return.

	
With her husband's encouragement, Su Yu became even bolder.

	
Right under the table, where no one could see , her left hand, like a nimble snake, slowly and tentatively placed on the edge of her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's thigh beside her.

	
To an outsider, it might just look like she was simply supporting herself on the chair, but Lin Zhe knew, of course, that things couldn't be that simple.

	
My heart skipped a beat.

	
Previously, because Su Yu was right next to him, he couldn't keep staring at her, so he didn't have a direct sense of her little actions towards her father under the table.

	
At this moment, his wife was right across from him; even if he stared directly at her, nothing would seem amiss.

	
Lin Zhe's penis had swollen to its limit, and he didn't care whether his mother would see it again.

	
　　Although he couldn't see the specifics, Lin Zhe could fully imagine it and clearly picture the scene in his mind:

	
His beautiful wife, whose soft hand had comforted him countless times, was now resting on his father's lap.

	
Perhaps , it was simply placed on top and nothing was done.

	
Or perhaps , just as she had done to herself, she had already placed her hand on that spot, gently circling it, feeling that fleshy pillar that was so similar to her own, yet said to be even thicker.

	
What would his wife's hand feel like ? How would his father react?

	
　　These thoughts, like a rapidly taking effect aphrodisiac, made Lin Zhe's breathing hot again, and his penis throbbed painfully.

	
At the same time, Lin Jianguo was also shocked.

	
on his thigh made his whole body go numb.

	
But before they could think any further, the next round of card drawing had already begun.

	
Not long after , Su Yu excitedly slammed the King of Diamonds card on the table:

	
　　" See? I told you it was me! "

	
She became the new king.

	
　　This time, Su Yu's gaze fell only on her father-in-law beside her.

	
　　" Number 2 ..."

	
Just as everyone was wondering what orders the new king would give, Su Yu's face showed a hint of a mocking smile:

	
　　" Please ... sing a song for all of us. "

	
　　This command sounds unremarkable.

	
But only Lin Jianguo himself knew the kind of sweet torture he was enduring at that moment .

	
Because Su Yu's restless hand had slowly moved from his thigh to his crotch.

	
Through the thin fabric of his pants, his daughter-in-law's warm palm was already directly covering his penis!

	
　　The feeling was both strange and familiar, unusual and exciting.

	
He did it right in front of his wife and son, which was incredibly immoral.

	
Lin Jianguo's throat, just like his mood at that moment, was already extremely tight.

	
　　" I ... I'm tone-deaf, or ..."

	
　　" You can't refuse the King's orders , Dad. "

	
　　Su Yu moved closer to him, her breath sweet as orchids.

	
Lin Jianguo looked across at his son and wife, and seeing their expressions, he knew he had no way out this time. So he cleared his throat and sang an old song, "Friends," in an extremely stiff and tense voice.

	
　　" Friends ... for life ... walking together ... those ... days ... are gone forever ..."

	
　　Lin Jianguo has sung this old song many times at social occasions. It is one of his few specialties, and he should be able to sing it easily. However, he sings it in a broken and intermittent way, and almost goes off-key several times.

	
That's because , the moment she opened her mouth, her daughter-in-law Su Yu's hand had already begun to gently and rhythmically stroke his penis, which was as hard as an iron rod, through his pants.

	
After finally finishing his song, Lin Jianguo immediately picked up the wine glass in front of him, tilted his head back and gulped it down, as if trying to extinguish the raging fire in his heart, and shouted in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Next ... next round ! "

	
　　In that instant, Su Yu's jade-like hand, which had been covering her father-in-law's crotch, was no longer content with gently stroking it. Instead, she began to knead it more boldly, just as she had done with her husband, Lin Zhe.

	
Feeling the glans of her husband's penis, which was just as hot as his but slightly larger, Su Yu's breathing became increasingly rapid. At the same time, she felt that the sticky nectar was flowing uncontrollably from the depths of her vagina.

	
She raised her pretty face, flushed with rosy cheeks, and looked at her father-in-law with eyes full of adoration, saying:

	
　　" Wow, Dad, I didn't expect you to sing so well! "

	
　　After saying that, she immediately turned to her husband, Lin Zhe, across from her, and asked with a smile:

	
　　" Honey, don't you think so? "

	
Lin Zhe was still immersed in his fantasy of his wife manipulating his father when he was startled by the sudden question. He hurriedly answered:

	
　　" Huh? Hmm ... yes, yes! Dad, I really didn't realize you sang so well ! "

	
Lin Jianguo could only give a helpless, bitter smile; he felt like he was going crazy.

	
His daughter-in-law 's hand was playing with his most private parts right under the noses of his wife and children. This extreme shame and stimulation made him feel that his bladder was about to burst and he almost ejaculated on the spot.

	
　　" Ahem! "

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly coughed, breaking the somewhat eerie atmosphere.

	
She had a vague feeling that Su Yu might have done something.

	
Because Lin Jianguo's face had been deathly pale before, but now it had a suspicious blush.

	
　　" Could Su Yu be secretly doing something under the table? "

	
A thought flashed through her mind, but Wang Xiulan no longer cared about it.

	
Rather , what she wanted was for Su Yu to act recklessly.

	
Otherwise , wouldn't all the " decorations " I did at home during the day while they were out playing have been for nothing ?

	
Just as Wang Xiulan finished shuffling the cards and was about to start the game again, a sudden, urgent cell phone ringtone broke the silence.

	
Lin Zhe picked up his phone, glanced at the caller ID, and a look of surprise flashed across his face:

	
　　" Is it your sister? "

	
Lin Zhe's older sister, Lin Yue, is two years older than him. She married and moved to a neighboring province last year and works at a hospital. Her child is still breastfeeding.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu asked curiously, " Didn't my sister call a few days ago to say that my brother-in-law is busy this year and won't be back until later? "

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Jianguo also looked puzzled.

	
As soon as Lin Zhe answered the phone and put it on speakerphone, Lin Yue's suppressed sobs could be heard from the other end.

	
　　.............

	
A few minutes later, the phone call ended, and the restaurant fell into a deathly silence.

	
The situation is clear: Lin Yue initially said she would be back late because she had noticed some unusual behavior from her husband, but there was no concrete evidence yet.

	
Today, Lin Yue and her husband had a big fight because someone took some inexplicable photos.

	
　　Now, she's home alone with her breastfeeding baby, and finally couldn't help but make a phone call to her family to complain.

	
　　" That beast! "

	
Wang Xiulan was trembling with anger. Overwhelmed with love for her daughter, she immediately made a decision:

	
　　" No, I have to go get Yueyue! Right now! "

	
Lin Zhe was somewhat embarrassed:

	
　　" Mom, it's almost evening now. It takes four or five hours to drive there from the next province. Isn't it too late? "

	
　　" What's wrong with being a little late? Are you suggesting my daughter, your sister, be bullied over there?! "

	
Wang Xiulan said sternly.

	
Just as tensions were about to rise, Su Yu's eyes suddenly lit up.

	
She seized a once -in-a-lifetime opportunity—a chance to be alone with her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, at home, completely undisturbed by anyone!

	
　　Although thinking this way felt a bit unethical—that she had gotten this opportunity only by taking advantage of her sister's difficulties—Su Yu still immediately spoke up, her tone filled with concern for her sister and understanding for her mother-in-law:

	
　　" Mom, I think you're right! My sister must be feeling really helpless right now, we have to go pick her up right away! Honey, what are you waiting for? You haven't been drinking, hurry up and get the car ready, we need to go with Mom! "

	
Lin Zhe originally wanted to say a few words of advice, but when he saw the suggestive look in his wife's eyes, he instantly understood all her thoughts.

	
So he immediately changed his tune, saying firmly:

	
　　" Okay! I'm going right now! Dad, you and ... Xiaoyu stay home and wait for our news! "

	
Ultimately , that's how it was decided.

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Zhe drove overnight to a neighboring province to pick up their daughter who had been wronged.

	
　　.................

	
The entryway was brightly lit, yet it couldn't dispel the subtle sense of estrangement in the air, a feeling of " farewell . "

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Zhe had already changed their clothes for going out.

	
Wang Xiulan wore a high-quality camel-colored cashmere coat, which made her already fair skin look even more radiant and smooth. Every gesture she made exuded the charm of a mature woman.

	
Lin Zhe put on a black down jacket, which made his already tall figure appear even more upright and reliable.

	
of Lin Jianguo, a mixture of guilt and anticipation, and Su Yu, a " concerned " gaze filled with the air of a victor, the mother and son left the house.

	
　　The elevator doors slowly closed, shutting out everything that was about to unfold in the apartment.

	
　　.............

	
underground parking garage was filled with the smell of gasoline and dust.

	
Lin Zhe pressed the car key. Not far away, the Audi A6 , which his father Lin Jianguo had bought for him in full before the wedding, flashed its lights twice, like a wild beast awakening in the darkness.

	
He skillfully started the car and turned the heater to its maximum.

	
White mist billowed out of the air vents, and soon a thin layer of water vapor covered the car windows.

	
the previous game , Su Yu, Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan all drank alcohol, but Lin Zhe, for various reasons, did not drink a drop.

	
　　" Is the navigation set up? "

	
In the passenger seat , Wang Xiulan fastened her seatbelt, her voice revealing barely suppressed anxiety.

	
　　" It's set up, Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe responded while rapidly operating his phone screen.

	
　　The navigation screen popped up, showing a glaring red dragon coiled along the highway leading to the neighboring province.

	
Below is a smaller print note: Due to the return peak and a series of rear-end collisions, the XX section of the road is severely congested, and the estimated travel time is more than 6 hours .

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat.

	
Traffic jam ?

	
His first thought was: What about his sister? She's raising her child alone and is waiting for them, so maybe ...

	
　　Tell Mom the truth now, let's go back first and leave again tomorrow morning?

	
But this thought only existed in my mind for less than half a second.

	
Immediately, another , more powerful and alluring thought grew wildly like a vine, instantly taking over all my thoughts.

	
　　" No, we absolutely cannot let this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity slip away. "

	
　　" I must buy enough time for Xiaoyu, for myself, and for their morbid yet thrilling game of conspiracy. "

	
Then , Lin Zhe calmly turned down the brightness of his phone screen.

	
Then, I placed the phone securely on the stand on the center console, ensuring that my mother couldn't see anything from her angle.

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
Wang Xiulan , being a meticulous person, noticed her son's momentary hesitation and turned to ask him.

	
　　" Oh, it's nothing. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately put on a relaxed expression, turned to his mother, and smiled:

	
　　" The signal was a bit weak just now, so I refreshed it. Mom, hold on tight, we're coming. "

	
Wang Xiulan's mind was filled with her daughter's helpless cries on the phone, and she had no time to pay attention to the details on the navigation.

	
　　He nodded to his son, then turned his face to the window, gazing worriedly at the deep night outside the garage.

	
The Audi A6 smoothly drove out of the underground parking garage and merged into the city traffic.

	
Chapter 24 On a stormy night, the mother and son

	
Lin Zhe , without telling his mother, resolutely drove onto the highway that he knew was already completely congested.

	
The highway at night resembles an endless black ribbon.

	
　　Outside the car window, the city lights were gradually left behind, replaced by a monotonous darkness, with only the car headlights illuminating the small patch of road ahead.

	
　　Inside the car, the heating was on full blast. Wang Xiulan, feeling worried and exhausted, and still under the influence of the alcohol she had been drinking, leaned back in her seat and closed her eyes to rest.

	
Lin Zhe gripped the steering wheel , his palms damp with a fine layer of sweat.

	
Half of his heart was filled with guilt for deceiving his mother, while the other half was filled with an irrepressible excitement and anticipation for what was happening at home.

	
Xiaoyu ... what is my wicked yet charming wife doing now?

	
Has she already changed into that sexiest silk nightgown?

	
Has she already become like a lazy cat, actively clinging to her father?

	
Can Father ... withstand it?

	
No, he couldn't possibly withstand it.

	
　　Lin Zhe was absolutely confident in this.

	
He didn't just see his wife Su Yu's beauty; he thoroughly appreciated it for two whole years.

	
Every glance, every breath, every inch of her skin exuded hormones powerful enough to drive any male creature mad.

	
No man could resist Su Yu's proactive temptation.

	
Lin Zhe's mind, a series of high-definition, lewd images began to uncontrollably appear:

	
his wife's long, slender , snow-white legs coil around his father's waist, which was no longer young but still strong, like a snake?

	
her firm, full breasts were kneaded into all sorts of alluring shapes beneath her father ...

	
　　This thought caused his penis to spring back to life, becoming erect and proud once more ...

	
And so, amidst all sorts of forbidden fantasies, the car drove for nearly two hours.

	
Until ahead, a continuous sea of red brake lights appeared , like solidified blood vessels, completely blocking the entire highway.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe " timely " let out a cry of surprise filled with annoyance and shock.

	
　　" What happened? "

	
Wang Xiulan was startled awake. When she opened her eyes, she saw this despairing scene before her.

	
　　" Mom, it seems like there's a traffic jam up ahead. "

	
Lin Zhe pretended to be anxious, turned on the hazard lights, and simultaneously stepped on the brakes:

	
　　" Let me check the navigation ... Oh no! There's a chain-reaction accident ahead , causing a traffic jam for several kilometers! "

	
He took his phone down, zoomed in on the red congested route, and showed it to Wang Xiulan.

	
　　Seeing this, Wang Xiulan instantly came to her senses and asked anxiously:

	
　　" What should we do then ? Can we turn around? Or take the national highway? "

	
　　" It's too late to turn around now; look, it's blocked off from behind. "

	
Lin Zhe's face showed a helpless expression, and he sighed as he said:

	
　　" Sigh, really, why did this have to happen of all people? If we were on the national highway, it would probably be even more congested than the expressway; at this time of day, it's full of long-haul freight trucks. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe seemed to suddenly remember something and tentatively said:

	
　　" Mom, how about ... we take the nearest exit and slowly make our way down the national highway? Then when I get tired of driving, we can take turns? "

	
Wang Xiulan looked displeased and replied curtly:

	
　　" Have you forgotten? I didn't even learn to drive because I was taking care of you two, so where did I get a driver's license? "

	
　　Her words carried a hint of resentment that she herself was unaware of, a resentment that had been building up over the years.

	
As the only daughter of a middle-class family, she has been a full-time housewife for more than 20 years, completely tying her life to her husband and children. She doesn't even have a driver's license, which is undoubtedly a hidden and sharp thorn in her heart.

	
　　" Oh dear! Look at my brain! "

	
Lin Zhe slapped his forehead, his face full of self-reproach:

	
　　" It's all my fault. I was thinking about my sister too much and forgot about this. I'm sorry, Mom. "

	
　　The car moved slowly through the traffic, and the mother and son remained silent for a long time, staring at the endless line of red cars in the distance.

	
Ultimately , Lin Zhe came up with the " only " solution.

	
　　" Mom, how about this? Let's go down to that service area up ahead and find a place to stay for the night. "

	
　　" Even if we wait for the highway to open tomorrow, or take the national highway when it gets light, it's better than wasting our time here. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan thought it over and over, and it seemed that this was the only way. So she nodded wearily and agreed.

	
Just as the car slowly drove off the highway and was looking for a place to stay in a nearby small county, a light rain began to fall from the sky.

	
The cold raindrops hit the car window and instantly froze into thin shards of ice.

	
They didn't bring umbrellas.

	
from the parking lot to the nearest hotel that looked relatively clean, the mother and son's cashmere coats and down jackets were already half-soaked from the rain in just a few dozen meters.

	
Pushing open the heavy glass door of the hotel, a wave of heat, a mixture of cheap incense and heating, hit them, instantly warming the two people who were freezing.

	
Looking up, I saw a sleepy-eyed middle-aged man snoring on the table at the front desk.

	
Hearing the noise, he rubbed his eyes and looked up. When he saw the " man and woman " in front of him, who had come in the rain late at night, dressed in extraordinary clothes and whose temperament was out of place in this small county town , a strange look with a hint of common sense appeared in his eyes.

	
Wang Xiulan lives at home most of the year and rarely faces such a scene alone.

	
Feeling uncomfortable under the older man's gaze , she instinctively moved closer to her tall son and whispered:

	
　　" This ... is it some kind of rip-off shop? "

	
For safety reasons, Lin Zhe took the initiative to step forward:

	
　　" We'll book a double room. "

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan, who was standing right next to her son, added as if to explain:

	
　　" We are mother and son, and we came out to take care of something urgent. "

	
Unexpectedly, after she finished speaking, the receptionist's already strange look became even more meaningful.

	
After quickly completing the formalities and arriving at her room, Wang Xiulan finally breathed a sigh of relief.

	
Although the room was a bit small, it was very warm and had all the necessary facilities. Most importantly, the sheets and blankets looked very clean, unlike the dirty and messy scene I had imagined.

	
Wang Xiulan took off her camel-colored coat, which was soaked by the rain, revealing a tight-fitting black wool sweater underneath.

	
That dress perfectly accentuated her voluptuous, mature curves.

	
　　" Mom, why don't you go take a shower first? "

	
Lin Zhe slightly shifted his slightly flushed gaze and said considerately:

	
　　" You got chilled by the cold wind and caught a drizzle. Take a hot shower right away, or you'll catch a cold. "

	
He himself, however, had more important things to do.

	
Without thinking much, Wang Xiulan nodded, took a clean bath towel, and went into the bathroom.

	
Hearing the bathroom door close, Lin Zhe immediately took out his phone and sent his sister a reassuring message, briefly explaining the traffic situation on the road and telling her not to worry.

	
Then, he clicked on that familiar profile picture and eagerly sent a message to his wife, Su Yu:

	
　　" Where are we at? "

	
However, after the message was sent, it seemed to sink without a trace, and no reply was received for a long time.

	
　　This made Lin Zhe's heart leap into his throat, and all sorts of erotic and anxious fantasies began to play out wildly in his mind.

	
In the bathroom, Wang Xiulan stood under the showerhead, letting the warm water wash over her well-maintained, plump body.

	
The misty air made the entire space feel hazy.

	
It wasn't until this moment, when she realized that she was in the same room as her adult son, separated only by a door, that a belated and intense sense of shame welled up inside her.

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but glance at the frosted glass beside her. Under the combined effect of water vapor and light, the outline of her exquisite and mature body was reflected in the glass, both blurry and clear.

	
It resembles a shadow puppet show that evokes a sense of wonder .

	
　　This realization made her feel quite ashamed, so Wang Xiulan quickly sped up her actions.

	
After taking a shower, Wang Xiulan came out wrapped in the white bathrobe provided by the hotel.

	
　　She had just come out of the bath, her cheeks flushed with a natural and captivating blush, her wet black hair dripping with water droplets, and her whole body exuding a warm, moist fragrance.

	
The robe's hem could not completely conceal her proud D -cup breasts, revealing a deep, snow-white cleavage in the middle .

	
Hearing the noise, Lin Zhe looked up and his gaze immediately went straight to the spot.

	
Having not vented for several days, his mind was once again filled with the lewd image of his wife having an affair with his father.

	
At this moment, seeing his mother's alluring " post-bath beauty " again , his already aroused penis almost immediately became fully engorged, creating a huge tent in his pants.

	
Wang Xiulan 's focus, however, was completely different.

	
　　Although she noticed her son's unusual physical reaction , she didn't think about it in any other way. Instead, a strong feeling of pity and heartache welled up in her heart.

	
In her opinion, the reason why her son gets erections so easily is definitely because of the disharmony in his marital relationship with Su Yu!

	
　　How could a young, strong adult man so easily become aroused if his sexual needs were met?

	
　　This thought further convinced her of her previous judgment: her husband, Lin Jianguo, and her daughter-in-law, Su Yu, were definitely having an affair.

	
in his heart once again , while he also began to calmly review his own plan.

	
That's right , all of Wang Xiulan's unusual behavior before was part of a plan.

	
She used the excuse of tidying up the study to secretly install a pinhole camera inside;

	
Refusing to go out with her son and daughter-in-law was also to give herself time to arrange everything in the living room and her own bedroom;

	
Later, he took the initiative to suggest playing the King's Game in order to escalate the conflict and force them to reveal their true colors.

	
Finally , they decided to go out that night. Although it was indeed out of concern for their daughter, it also created a perfect and undisturbed " commitment environment " for them , so that the camera could capture the most direct and irrefutable evidence!

	
After I pick up my daughter, I might be able to confront her directly.

	
Then , the three of them, the mother and her two children, who had suffered so much, would finally be able to live together in peace, no longer disturbed by the vixen and the unfaithful man.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan's eyes became even more determined.

	
Fueled by the alcohol she had consumed at home and overflowing with concern for her son, she made a bold move.

	
After drying her hair, she swayed her hips and slowly walked to Lin Zhe's bedside, sat down next to him, looked directly into her son's eyes, and asked bluntly:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, tell Mom the truth, you and Xiao Yu ... are you having some problems in that area ? "

	
Lin Zhe was completely stunned. He never expected his mother to ask such a direct and explosive question!

	
Disharmony ?

	
What's wrong with them ?

	
That was so harmonious!

	
He's so harmonious that he's actively creating opportunities for his wife to have an affair with his own father!

	
　　He would never dare to say such a thing out loud, even if you killed him.

	
Lin Zhe's face instantly turned bright red, and he stammered, unable to utter a single word.

	
Wang Xiulan interpreted his embarrassed appearance as an admission of guilt.

	
Wang Xiulan 's disgust for Su Yu deepened even further.

	
sighed with pity and, speaking from experience, began to " teach " her slow-witted son:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, don't be shy. Between husband and wife , this kind of thing is actually the most important. "

	
Wang Xiulan knew that these things would be a little awkward for a mother and son to talk about, so she kept her voice low, yet it carried an intimate tone, as if sharing a secret:

	
　　" What does a man hope for when he comes home after a long day of working hard? Isn't it just a warm bed and a wife, kids, and a cozy home? If that bed isn't warm, his heart easily grows cold. "

	
　　Seeing her son with his head down and silent, she thought she had touched a nerve, so she became even more aggressive, even reaching out to pat her son's stiff thigh:

	
　　" Look at you, young and strong , yet so hot-tempered. Su Yu, that girl, is beautiful, but perhaps ... she's just too young and doesn't know how to care for someone. "

	
　　" Women, you can't just rely on your good looks. How to serve your man well is a lifelong lesson. Look at your father ..."

	
　　" Forget it, let's not talk about him anymore. Anyway, Mom has been through this, Mom knows ..."

	
Lin Zhe listened to his mother's " golden advice " with a bitter expression, feeling like he was sitting on pins and needles. He could only nod repeatedly with a pained expression, like a schoolboy who had made a mistake.

	
Finally, after talking for about half an hour, Wang Xiulan stopped when her throat became dry.

	
Seeing her son's hair still wet, Wang Xiulan felt embarrassed and guilty, realizing she shouldn't have pressured him at this time.

	
Then, changing the subject, she said softly:

	
　　" Alright, alright, Mom won't say anymore. Your hair is still wet, go wash it quickly so you don't catch a cold. "

	
Lin Zhe felt as if he had been granted a pardon. He grabbed a bath towel and rushed into the bathroom as if he were fleeing .

	
When Lin Zhe turned on the tap and the sound of rushing water filled the air, Wang Xiulan belatedly noticed that although she couldn't see the specific details through the frosted glass, she could still vaguely make out some outlines.

	
For example, at this moment , the tall and strong outline of his son Lin Zhe's body, as well as the vague shape of the huge thing between his legs, came into view.

	
Wang Xiulan felt embarrassed and quickly looked away, her cheeks burning uncontrollably.

	
　　" Wang Xiulan , what are you thinking? That's your son, a piece of your own flesh and blood! "

	
's what she was thinking, but when Lin Zhe came out after taking a shower, Wang Xiulan's gaze involuntarily fell on him again.

	
Lin Zhe was wrapped in a white bathrobe, revealing his muscular calves and well-defined chest.

	
He was taller and younger than his father , and full of vitality.

	
His handsome face, enhanced by the mist, possessed an even more captivating charm.

	
It makes sense that Su Yu, that vixen, could fall for her own son.

	
With that figure and looks, what's the difference between her and a model?

	
who had not had sex for a long time , looked at such a young and strong male body and felt a strange, long-lost, yet absolutely inappropriate, ripple in her heart.

	
Lin Zhe's mind was also in complete turmoil.

	
He anxiously wondered what had happened to his wife and why she hadn't replied to his messages.

	
On the other side , his gaze naturally fell on the bed.

	
My mother was lying on her side on the bed, wearing a slightly oversized nightgown provided by the hotel. Her smooth, dried black hair cascaded down the pillow like a waterfall.

	
　　This serene posture, under the dim light, gave Lin Zhe a strong illusion, as if the woman in front of him was not his mother, but a charming woman in her thirties waiting for her husband to return.

	
At this ambiguous and eerie moment, an accident occurred.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously raised his hand, wanting to wipe the water droplets from his hair.

	
Perhaps the hotel bathrobe was too small, or perhaps the penis inside was in a semi-erect state, secretly stretching the robe open.

	
As Lin Zhe raised his hand , the already loosely tied bathrobe belt quietly slipped off.

	
The entire bathrobe, without any warning, suddenly opened up.

	
And that hot, throbbing penis, fueled by his persistent fantasies and lust, was once again exposed to his mother Wang Xiulan's shocked phoenix eyes. 
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Chapter 25 Finally, the boundary was crossed.

	
　　Time seemed to have been forcibly paused for a long time at this moment.

	
　　In the simply furnished hotel room, only the heavy breathing of the mother and son could be heard, as if their desires were intertwined and entwined under the dim light.

	
Wang Xiulan lay blankly on the bed, her beautiful phoenix eyes unfocused, staring straight at the magnificent, veiny penis in front of her.

	
Her lips moved , her throat was dry, but she couldn't utter a single word.

	
　　Although it wasn't the first time I'd seen it, the penis in front of me had a strikingly similar outline to my husband Lin Jianguo's, but it was longer and more youthful and vibrant.

	
But in an instant , it was as if Wang Xiulan was back in that dark stairwell on New Year's Eve, with her son's hot breath on her lips.

	
Two images, one identical emotion , overlapped wildly in her chaotic mind, stirring up a storm that made her dizzy, mixed with shame and inexplicable palpitations.

	
At this moment, Lin Zhe's face was as red as a boiled duck.

	
Unlike the time in the restroom, this time he hadn't been drinking and was perfectly clear-headed.

	
Overwhelmed with shame, he hurriedly used both hands and feet to pick up the offending white bathrobe from the floor, haphazardly wrapped it around his waist, and then turned and rushed back into the bathroom.

	
　　With a bang , the cheap frosted glass door of the bathroom was slammed shut, temporarily blocking the complicated gaze from outside that made one feel somewhat ashamed.

	
Leaning against the door, Lin Zhe gasped for breath.

	
He looked down at his still erect and throbbing penis, and a sense of absurd powerlessness welled up inside him.

	
　　" Hey buddy , you're really getting worked up. That's your mom! "

	
However, after the wave of shame subsided , an even stronger desire emerged.

	
Lin Zhe closed his eyes, intending to clear his mind, but the image of his mother, Wang Xiulan, wearing a bathrobe appeared uncontrollably in his mind.

	
Her face, flushed and still beautiful from the steam , her deep cleavage barely visible from the neckline of her bathrobe, and her long, shapely legs, just covered by the hem of the bathrobe ...

	
I don't know how much time passed.

	
By the time Lin Zhe changed out of his down jacket and into his pajamas, and slowly emerged from the bathroom, Wang Xiulan was already sitting on the bed.

	
She lay on her side, her eyes gazing blankly at the dark night outside the window. The dim light from the bedside lamp shone on her, outlining her exquisite profile in a particularly captivating way. The curves of her body beneath the white bathrobe were voluptuous and graceful, exuding the intoxicating charm unique to mature women.

	
At this moment , the atmosphere in the room was so awkward it was almost palpable.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , like a child who had done something wrong and was being punished by standing in the corner, wanting only to walk quickly to the bed at the back.

	
However, when he walked to the bedside and reached out to lift the blanket, he discovered that there was a hole the size of a palm in the middle of the sheet, with dirty yellow sponge sticking out and emitting a musty smell.

	
　　"... This hotel is absolutely terrible. "

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously made a sarcastic remark.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed to be startled awake, and looking in the direction of the sound, she also saw the hole. With a slight frown, she walked over and her gaze fell on the hole.

	
　　" Honestly, it looks pretty clean, but the bed is all torn. "

	
An unexpected event suddenly occurred, easing the awkward atmosphere somewhat.

	
　　" Never mind, it's too late, and it's too much trouble to call the front desk to change it. "

	
Wang Xiulan sighed softly, and then her overflowing maternal love once again took over, overshadowing all the shame and excitement she had just felt.

	
　　" Come sleep here, Xiao Zhe. The bed is big, you can squeeze in. "

	
She raised her hand and gently patted her perfectly intact bed.

	
　　" We 're mother and son, not strangers, what's there to be ashamed of? "

	
Seemingly afraid that her son would refuse out of shyness, Wang Xiulan added another sentence, as if trying to persuade Lin Zhe, and also as if trying to persuade herself.

	
However, the words " mother and child " seem extremely ambiguous at this time.

	
　　As soon as the words left their mouths, both of them spontaneously recalled that night when the power went out.

	
In that stairwell , there was a kiss that, too, was given under the pretext of " mother and child , " but ultimately ended in a loss of control.

	
　　Suddenly, a strange current, a mixture of excitement, tension, and guilt, surged through their hearts.

	
In the end , Lin Zhe did not refuse out of politeness.

	
Silently, I walked to my mother's bedside and lay down on the other side, somewhat reservedly.

	
Neither of them lay completely flat. Instead , they both chose to sit with their backs against the headboard, about a fist's distance between them. Neither looked at the other, but silently stared at the television screen in front of them.

	
The dim bedside lamp cast long shadows of them on the white wall, where they intertwined, making them appear exceptionally intimate.

	
The room was quiet, so quiet that you could clearly hear each other's slightly disordered heartbeats.

	
　　To break the almost frozen silence, Lin Zhe made conversation by starting to talk about funny things from his childhood.

	
　　" Mom, I remember when I was little, you took me shopping once, and I think I threw a tantrum on the floor for a toy. Wasn't that incredibly embarrassing? "

	
Wang Xiulan was amused by her son's nonsensical recollection, and the tenderness in her eyes was like melting honey, almost overflowing.

	
My tension lessened , and I turned my head to look at my son's handsome profile, which appeared exceptionally dashing under the light, and added:

	
　　“ You weren’t just lying on the floor crying; you sneaked off to the toy section when I wasn’t looking, and we got separated. When I finally found you, all sweaty and exhausted, you were hugging a Transformers box, crying so hard you were snot bubbles coming out of your nose, and between sobs you were mumbling, ‘ Mommy’s a bad person, she doesn’t want me anymore !’ Everyone on the floor was staring at you. ”

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's face instantly turned red, and he scratched his head sheepishly.

	
　　" Huh? There's such a thing? I have absolutely no recollection of it. "

	
　　" You were only five years old then , of course you wouldn't remember. "

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's eyes were filled with warm nostalgia. She slowly reached out and habitually tidied the stray hairs on her son's forehead, her fingertips inadvertently brushing against his warm skin.

	
　　“ I remember one time you had a high fever, almost 40 degrees Celsius, and your dad happened to be away on a business trip. I was carrying you all by myself, running up and down the hospital, registering, getting tests done, and getting you an IV drip. It took me all night. ”

	
　　" You were delirious with fever then , and you kept clinging to my clothes with your little hands, repeatedly saying, ' Mommy, don't go, Mommy, don't go . ' "

	
　　" That night, I didn't dare leave your side for a moment, I even held it in and didn't go to the toilet. "

	
Listening to his mother's rambling recounting those childhood fragments that he had long since forgotten but were filled with maternal love, Lin Zhe's heart was slowly filled with a complex emotion that was both warm and bittersweet.

	
the mother and son was infinitely shortened.

	
There was no more awkwardness or taboos between them ; only the purest kinship remained.

	
For a moment , Lin Zhe even had the illusion that he was still that little boy who could shamelessly snuggle in his mother's arms.

	
Just as the topic was settled and the atmosphere became incredibly warm, Wang Xiulan suddenly let out a soft sigh.

	
　　" well ..."

	
She stopped what she was doing, looking at her well-maintained hand, which ultimately couldn't completely resist the marks of time, and a hint of undisguised disappointment showed in her eyes.

	
　　" Sigh, in the blink of an eye, you two siblings have grown up, started your own families, and Mom ... has grown old. "

	
　　This sigh, filled with a woman's sadness at the passing of youth, pierced Lin Zhe's heart like a fine needle.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly turned his head and looked intently at his mother's face, which was still beautiful and charming, but with some fine lines inevitably appearing at the corners of her eyes.

	
A strong sense of empathy and pity welled up from the bottom of my heart.

	
Without thinking too much, Lin Zhe stretched out his young and strong hand and covered his mother's hand that was on the quilt.

	
That hand was warm and smooth like jade, soft and boneless. Holding it in my palm felt like holding a piece of fine, warm jade.

	
　　" Mom, you're not old at all. "

	
Overwhelmed with emotion, Lin Zhe's voice carried a hint of hoarse sincerity:

	
　　" Just dress up a bit and go out. People who don't know you will definitely think you're my sister. Seriously, I was stunned. "

	
Driven by the ambiguous atmosphere and genuine emotions, Wang Xiulan forgot to break free this time.

	
I could clearly feel the warmth of my son's large palm, the warmth of a young man, each touch feeling like a burning sensation on my heart.

	
The little deer in my heart, which had been dormant for many years, started to pound uncontrollably again.

	
She even rediscovered a long-lost girlish charm, playfully pouting her full lips slightly:

	
　　" Hmph, so you're saying Mom doesn't look good without dressing up? "

	
　　As she spoke, she reached out her other hand and affectionately pinched her son's nose, just like she had done many years ago.

	
Lin Zhe's nose stung from being pinched , and he quickly raised his hands to beg for mercy, but a smile remained on his face:

	
　　" Oh, no, no! Mom, even without dressing up, you're the most beautiful woman in the world! Really! "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan released her grip with satisfaction. Her beautiful phoenix eyes, still slightly moist from her earlier smile, gazed intently at him.

	
　　" real? "

	
Lin Zhe didn't say anything more, but looked straight into his mother's eyes, and then nodded solemnly and slowly.

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　At this moment, time seemed to stand still once again.

	
In each other's eyes, they could only see each other's clear reflections.

	
All distractions, identity, and ethics seemed to melt away in this sincere exchange of glances.

	
Someone made a slight movement first.

	
Then, as if drawn by an invisible force , the two heads slowly drew closer and closer ...

	
Lin Zhe could clearly smell the familiar fragrance in his mother's hair, mixed with her unique and comforting body scent.

	
Wang Xiulan could clearly feel the youthful hormones gushing from her son's nose constantly blowing on her cheeks, making her feel weak in the knees.

	
But just as their lips were less than a centimeter apart and about to touch, Wang Xiulan suddenly snapped back to reality as if struck by an electric current.

	
　　" no! "

	
　　" This is my son! "

	
　　This thought served as a wake-up call. Wang Xiulan coughed lightly, forcefully interrupting the impending kiss.

	
　　" Uh, no ... it's getting late, go to sleep , you have to get up early tomorrow to pick up your sister. "

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan quickly lay down, turned her back to her son, and presented her beautifully curved back like a frightened ostrich.

	
My heart was pounding wildly in my chest, almost as if it would jump out of my throat.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe also snapped out of his dazed state, his face burning with embarrassment.

	
　　The feeling I had just experienced, that excitement that made my heart race to the point of almost stopping, was almost as intense as when I fantasized about my wife Su Yu having an affair with my father!

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe suddenly realized that he might not actually have any particular cuckoldry fetish; perhaps he ...

	
's just a womanizer.

	
　　He harbors a primal urge towards any action that arouses his desire, even if that person is his own mother.

	
　　This idea struck Lin Zhe as both absurd and speechless.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
Lin Zhe responded sullenly, reached out and turned off the bedside lamp, plunging the room into darkness.

	
The mother and son lay side by side on the same bed, their bodies stiff as rocks, neither daring to move, even their breathing deliberately slowed down.

	
Initially, most of the blankets were on Wang Xiulan's side, and Lin Zhe had half of his body exposed.

	
　　Although the room was heated, he still felt a slight chill, so he subconsciously pulled the blanket up a little.

	
　　This subtle gesture stirred up Wang Xiulan's maternal love, which was already ingrained in her bones.

	
　　" Oh, and make sure you're covered up properly, so you don't catch a cold. "

	
　　As she spoke, she turned around very naturally and groped in the dark, just like she had done countless times when she was a child, to tuck the blanket around Lin Zhe.

	
However, just as her hand brushed across Lin Zhe's waist and abdomen, she inadvertently touched something as hard as iron.

	
Their bodies froze simultaneously .

	
Wang Xiulan 's cheeks suddenly became incredibly hot.

	
She knew perfectly well what she had encountered.

	
Its astonishing hardness sent shivers down your spine even through the fabric.

	
　　After quickly pulling the covers over herself, Wang Xiulan turned her back again, her heart, which had finally calmed down, began to pound wildly again.

	
Lin Zhe, on the other hand, was indeed experiencing some discomfort from the hardness.

	
The thick , long penis was throbbing painfully inside his pants, and a trace of clear fluid had even seeped from the tip, soaking a small patch of his underwear.

	
Prolonged erections are harmful, both psychologically and physiologically.

	
Lin Zhe finally couldn't help but ask tentatively:

	
　　" Mom ... how about I go sleep on that old, broken bed over there? "

	
If you go to another bed, at the very least you can do some handicrafts; but on this bed, there's really no way to do anything.

	
his mother was like a potent aphrodisiac, constantly stimulating his nerves, which were on the verge of losing control.

	
After Lin Zhe finished asking his question, he was met with a long silence.

	
Just when he thought his mother wouldn't answer and was about to get up, he heard a faint reply from beside him.

	
　　"…… Need not. "

	
Lin Zhe froze on the spot.

	
Then, there was another long silence.

	
Just as Lin Zhe resigned himself to lying down again, preparing to endure the long night, Wang Xiulan's small, soft, and slightly trembling voice came from the darkness once more:

	
　　" Are you ... feeling very uncomfortable? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe, who was lying flat, instantly tensed up like a fully drawn bow.

	
　　" Mom means ... could it be? "

	
A feeling of excitement mixed with shame made Lin Zhe answer softly:

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan slowly turned around.

	
At this moment, her heart was filled with pity for her son's insatiable desires.

	
In her view, this was all due to her daughter-in-law Su Yu's dereliction of duty.

	
It was also filled with hatred for the dirty betrayal of her husband and daughter-in-law;

	
At the same time , it also contained her most primal desires as a woman.

	
the perfect cover of darkness , Wang Xiulan's slightly cool, trembling hand slowly touched Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
　　" Do you need ... Mom's help? "

	
She even leaned close to her son's ear and whispered in an almost dreamlike, incredibly soft tone.

	
But as soon as she said it, Wang Xiulan immediately regretted it.

	
She felt she must be crazy to say such things to her own son.

	
However, she showed no intention of removing her hand from her son's thigh.

	
Lin Zhe was also suffering greatly at this time .

	
　　It was still a man's instinct that made him nod subconsciously.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
After answering, she found that her mother's hand was simply placed quietly on her thigh, without making any further move.

	
The wait suddenly felt even more unbearable than before.

	
So, Lin Zhe mustered up his courage once again , reached out and, in the darkness, accurately grasped the soft, boneless hand resting on his thigh.

	
At that moment, their breathing became incredibly heavy and hot.

	
Wang Xiulan's body trembled slightly at first , and then she gave up the idea of resisting, letting her son guide her.

	
Finally , through the pants, the mother's hand gently covered that incredibly hard penis.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　In that instant, Wang Xiulan felt as if her palm had been scalded. The terrifying heat of her son's penis made her let out a soft moan.

	
already in a daze , silently guided his mother's soft hand to slide up and down her pants.

	
Each time Lin Zhe gently brushed against the sensitive glans, he would let out a gasp.

	
Wang Xiulan 's movements, initially awkward, stiff, and at a loss, gradually became skillful and proactive, as if her long-dormant female instincts had been awakened.

	
she would occasionally use her soft fingertips, through the fabric, to carefully trace the outline of the full glans, feeling its slight pulsation under her fingertips.

	
　　Sometimes, I would press my palm against the thick shaft, feeling its firmness. Each up-and-down movement felt like a complete measurement of this weapon.

	
　　" It's so hard ... so hot ..."

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but marvel once again.

	
　　Lin Zhe's breathing became increasingly heavy and rapid in response to his mother's subtle movements.

	
My mother 's hands were so soft and delicate.

	
Despite the obstructive pants, each friction brought him an unprecedented and intense pleasure.

	
　　The sensation on the glans became increasingly tingly and numb, and more and more lubrication flowed out. The entire shaft seemed to have a consciousness of its own, pulsating with Wang Xiulan's touch.

	
　　" Hmm ... Haa ..."

	
After an unknown amount of time, under Wang Xiulan's continued caresses, Lin Zhe felt that he could no longer hold back his ejaculation. With a muffled groan, a torrent of hot fluid gushed out violently through his pajamas and underwear.

	
　　" Ah~ "

	
sudden, violent impact and a rapidly spreading heat and moisture hit her palm, startling Wang Xiulan, who instinctively stopped what she was doing.

	
But Lin Zhe's body was still convulsing violently, and thick streams of semen continued to spurt out, spraying out more than ten times before he finally went limp.

	
　　...

	
Wang Xiulan lay diagonally on the bed, her mind a jumble of emotions, a mixture of morbid excitement from breaking taboos and a deeper, more intense sense of self-reproach and bewilderment.

	
I completely forgot that I should have prepared tissues beforehand.

	
While Lin Zhe got up to go to the bathroom to wash up , Wang Xiulan also quietly got out of bed, barefoot, and slipped to the sink. She turned on the tap and repeatedly rinsed her right hand, which seemed to have some of her son's sticky semen left behind.

	
No matter how loudly the water flowed, it seemed unable to wash away the lingering fishy smell, nor could it wash away the overwhelming sense of guilt in my heart.

	
　　Everything that just happened in the darkness was like an absurd spring dream, yet every detail was crystal clear.

	
The astonishing size of my son's enormous member, its terrifying heat, and the violent force with which it finally erupted ...

	
Wang Xiulan had lived for over forty years and never imagined that she would use these hands to do such a thing for her own son.

	
A morbid sense of excitement, like the most hidden vine, quietly grew from the deepest part of her heart and tightly entwined her.

	
She felt utterly ashamed of her actions, yet she couldn't help but savor the intense thrill she had just experienced.

	
After washing her hands, Wang Xiulan didn't dare to look up at herself in the mirror. She quickly returned to bed and covered herself tightly with the blanket from head to toe.

	
Lin Zhe stayed in the bathroom for a long time.

	
First, she silently crumpled up the underwear that was completely soaked with her own bodily fluids and threw it into the trash can next to the toilet.

	
Then, I turned on the shower head and rinsed my lower body briefly with warm water.

	
The warm water flowed over the now limp penis, but it couldn't wash away the delicate touch of his mother's hand from his mind.

	
That feeling was so unreal, and so ... exciting.

	
Lin Zhe had never experienced ejaculation like this before.

	
　　The pleasure derived from merely caressing through fabric was several times more intense than the pleasure of actually making love with his wife, Su Yu.

	
That taboo stemming from blood ties elevated the simple physical pleasure to a level that made his soul tremble.

	
returned to bed , he found that his mother had wrapped him tightly in the quilt, leaving only her long, black hair scattered on the pillow.

	
In the darkness, no one spoke again.

	
　　A period of time, neither too long nor too short, has passed.

	
Lin Zhe was still reliving what had just happened. Just as his eyelids were getting heavy and he was about to fall asleep, the screen of his phone, which was placed next to his pillow, suddenly lit up.

	
His wife Su Yu's portrait came into view.

	
　　" It's so late, why isn't she asleep yet? Could it be ... finished? "

	
Upon realizing this possibility, Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he was instantly wide awake.

	
I carefully turned to the side, with my back to my mother, and then opened the message.

	
With just one glance, his pupils suddenly narrowed to pinpoints.

	
There is only one picture on the screen .

	
It is a picture that is enough to make any man's blood boil.

	
　　In the picture, his young, beautiful, and curvaceous wife, Su Yu, is lounging lazily on the familiar sofa in the living room.

	
Her eyes were glazed over, her pretty face was flushed, and her upper body was completely naked, exposing her large, perfectly shaped, snow-white breasts directly to the air.

	
One of the breasts had a pink nipple that stood erect and looked very attractive, while the other was completely covered by a man's head.

	
　　Although he couldn't see her face clearly, Lin Zhe recognized her at a glance from her slightly graying temples; it was his father, Lin Jianguo!

	
The composition of the photo is also very provocative, with Su Yu's pretty smiling face and her proud, snow-white breasts being sucked occupying most of the frame.

	
Lin Jianguo's face was cleverly concealed by Su Yu's breasts and arms, revealing only his sideburns and the back of his head, which were enough to prove his identity.

	
　　For Lin Zhe, this picture was like a potent aphrodisiac.

	
In an instant , his desire, which had just subsided, was violently aroused once again!

	
He felt his penis between his legs quickly become engorged with blood, swell, and harden, creating a high tent in his pants.

	
The size and hardness were even more exaggerated than when I was in front of my mother!

	
Lin Zhe bit his lip hard to keep from groaning out of excessive excitement.

	
At that moment, Su Yu sent a " V " emoji below the picture.

	
　　" They ... have they really already done it?? "

	
　　This realization, like a bolt of lightning, shattered the last shackle in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
Absurdity, sin , taboo, betrayal ... all negative emotions fermented into the ultimate excitement at this moment!

	
He suddenly realized that his wife was right that night: one should enjoy life to the fullest when things are going well.

	
If the goal is to pursue ultimate pleasure, then what reason is there to exclude the woman beside you who also exudes fatal allure?

	
A glint of light, ignited by desire , flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes .

	
In the next instant , as if he had made up his mind, he turned around gently, then reached out his left hand and slowly reached towards the soft waist of his biological mother beside him.

	
Chapter 26 The child wants to go home

	
Lin Zhe lay behind Wang Xiulan , his penis throbbing painfully hard.

	
His trembling left hand slowly rose, initially tentatively, but finally landed steadily on his mother's curvaceous waist.

	
Wang Xiulan was not fully asleep at this time.

	
The farce she had just orchestrated had left her cerebral cortex in a state of exhaustion following extreme excitement, her consciousness hovering between clarity and drowsiness.

	
When her son's warm, large hand, through her bathrobe, touched the most sensitive soft flesh of her waist , her body tensed instinctively, even before she consciously did.

	
Every muscle, every nerve , contracted in an instant, like a startled mimosa.

	
　　" Was it a dream ? "

	
　　The moment the idea popped into her head, she quickly dismissed it.

	
　　" No ... this texture feels too real. "

	
of that hand , and the warmth emanating from it, were unmistakably clear.

	
There is only one answer:

	
　　" It's ... Xiao Zhe. "

	
His own son.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart was in complete turmoil.

	
　　In my mind, it felt as if two voices were tearing me apart.

	
A voice representing ethics and morality:

	
　　" Push him away! Curse him awake! Wang Xiulan, wake up! Tell him this is wrong! This is incest! You'll go to hell! "

	
Meanwhile, another voice, suppressed for far too long and already distorted, sighed softly, seeking excuses for its son and for itself:

	
　　" He 's still a child ... He was starved by that vixen ... Look how miserable he was just now ... He was suffering, he just wanted to seek some comfort from his mother ..."

	
Ultimately , the emotion called " motherly love , " which had long since become corrupted, completely overwhelmed reason and took the lead.

	
Wang Xiulan chose the most cowardly, yet also the most indulgent, approach: to continue pretending to be asleep.

	
She closed her eyes tightly, her long eyelashes trembling slightly in the darkness, and said to herself:

	
　　" Let him touch me for a while ... just a little while ... until he's satisfied, he'll stop on his own ..."

	
Lin Zhe noticed that his mother's body was a little stiff from the hand that was resting on her waist, and knew that she must have woken up.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he instinctively tried to pull his hand back.

	
but ……

	
His mother didn't push him away, nor did she scold him.

	
He just stood there, frozen, letting his hand linger on her waist .

	
　　This discovery, like a signal flare, illuminated the night sky.

	
　　" Mom ... she's tacitly approving ! "

	
Lin Zhe's courage immediately grew.

	
His hand no longer lingered, but began to slowly and gently caress his mother's waist.

	
The amazing elasticity is conveyed through the bathrobe, and the feel under the palm is firm yet soft, without an ounce of excess fat.

	
Lin Zhe's heartbeat quickened, his breathing became rapid, and his penis throbbed with pain. He could even feel the tip of his penis uncontrollably secreting a little bit of fluid.

	
His hand, as if possessing its own will, moved slowly forward along his mother's graceful waistline, eventually covering her flat, firm abdomen.

	
　　It's softer here than on the side of the waist, and beneath the palm is a touch that is both familiar and strange.

	
An absurd yet undeniably real thought uncontrollably surfaced in Lin Zhe's mind:

	
This is the place, this warm and mysterious place, where he was born.

	
From an egg, it slowly grows into a baby, goes through ten months of pregnancy, and then is born.

	
Everything he is stems from this.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly felt a shiver deep in his soul. It wasn't the warmth of a ship finding its harbor after leaving port, but a more primal impulse!

	
He wanted to crawl back in, to return to his original, and only, home!

	
As Lin Zhe's fingertips gently traced across her lower abdomen, as if exploring, Wang Xiulan's body trembled slightly again, and a suppressed groan escaped her throat:

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Mom is really awake! And she can feel it!

	
　　This realization made Lin Zhe's blood boil!

	
He greedily stroked his mother's lower abdomen twice with his palm , and could no longer suppress his most primal desires.

	
directly toward those two softer mounds, sacred places symbolizing ultimate motherhood.

	
Men love breasts, and Lin Zhe finally understood that it wasn't just because of their softness, but also because the existence of " breasts " represented all male creatures ' desire for " home " .

	
However, just as Lin Zhe's fingertips were about to touch that soft edge, Wang Xiulan's body suddenly twisted dramatically, as if she were chasing away annoying mosquitoes in her sleep.

	
Lin Zhe instantly understood the resistance implied in it .

	
Thinking that his mother might not have fully opened up yet, Lin Zhe stopped the urge to touch her breasts.

	
But he didn't intend to stop there completely. Instead, he slowly reached down with that wicked hand.

	
His hand slid over Wang Xiulan's lower abdomen and slowly moved to her round, plump buttocks.

	
　　" oh ……"

	
Even through his clothes, the full, fleshy sensation in his palm made Lin Zhe almost groan out loud with pleasure.

	
I don't know if it's because I've had children or because of the fragrance of time, but the feeling in my palms is completely different from the shapely buttocks of my young wife.

	
　　Su Yu's buttocks were firm and full of vitality, while her mother's buttocks were fuller and rounder, full of the mature charm unique to mature women.

	
Lin Zhe placed his entire palm on it, carefully feeling the perfect touch of those two round, fleshy buttocks.

	
even went so far as to use their fingers to gently press and knead the crease between their mother's buttocks.

	
Just then, a large truck roared past outside the window, its muffled engine sound filtering through the thin windowpane.

	
　　The voice from the " normal world " made Wang Xiulan's body tremble violently.

	
coming from my thighs sent shivers down my spine.

	
She knew she should push her son away immediately and end this farce.

	
But she never mustered the courage to face it all.

	
if my son becomes estranged from me because of my refusal?

	
The husband has definitely cheated on his wife with his daughter-in-law, and their marriage has come to an end.

	
At this moment, her son is the most important man in Wang Xiulan's heart.

	
　　To avoid upsetting him, Wang Xiulan was willing to endure this torment.

	
Just like how she has endured Lin Jianguo's brutal sexual acts over the years.

	
However, what Wang Xiulan initially perceived as torment gradually transformed into a kind of pleasure under Lin Zhe's gentle touch.

	
It was as if my body, which had been dormant for many years, had been awakened.

	
A familiar yet unfamiliar tingling current shot from the area that had been repeatedly kneaded straight to the top of her head, making Wang Xiulan feel weak all over.

	
And at this moment, the secret path that had been dry for many years quietly oozed a little bit of slippery honey, wetting a small patch of underwear.

	
Her body trembled slightly, and she involuntarily shifted her buttocks back a little, wanting to get more pleasure.

	
Feeling his mother 's physical reaction, which felt like a positive feedback on his actions, Lin Zhe's desire grew even stronger.

	
After enjoying the intense sensation for a moment, his hand continued forward, following the perfect curve where his hips and thighs met, preparing to explore the more forbidden triangle area.

	
However, this time, he encountered clear obstruction.

	
Just as his hand was about to reach its destination, Wang Xiulan's two fair and slender legs suddenly clamped together tightly! Like a sturdy iron clamp, they firmly blocked the path of that large hand.

	
　　This was the last resistance she could muster as a mother, driven by reason.

	
Lin Zhe's hands were trapped between Wang Xiulan 's legs, preventing him from moving forward even an inch.

	
But of course he wasn't going to give up; his penis was already painfully hard.

	
Since your hand is blocked, let's try something else.

	
Knowing that his mother was awake and had tacitly approved of his previous actions, Lin Zhe steeled himself and pressed his chest even closer to his mother's back, so that she could clearly feel his pounding heartbeat .

	
Then he arched his back slightly, driving his hot penis, through two thin layers of fabric, aimed precisely at the tempting crevice squeezed by the buttocks, and pressed it against it!

	
Because it was dark and her vision was blocked, her other senses were amplified. Wang Xiulan could clearly see the outline of that thing, its full, umbrella-shaped tip pressing forcefully against the most sensitive indentation between her buttocks.

	
The astonishing heat seemed to burn through both layers of fabric, directly scalding deep into the body.

	
A stimulating current, a mixture of fear, shame, and intense anticipation, instantly swept through my entire body.

	
She could no longer control herself, and a soft, yet incredibly alluring moan escaped from deep within her throat .

	
　　" Hmm~ "

	
　　That delicate groan seemed to be the clarion call before the final assault.

	
Lin Zheye simply stopped pretending.

	
He buried his face deep in his mother's fragrant hair and took a greedy breath.

	
Then, the hand that was still between his legs suddenly tightened, pulling Wang Xiulan's plump and soft body even closer into his arms.

	
At the same time , she began to rhythmically sway her waist and hips.

	
That scalding hot penis rubbed back and forth slowly, with a grinding motion, between Wang Xiulan's soft, firm, and incredibly elastic buttocks ...

	
With each thrust forward , Lin Zhe could feel the tip of his penis sinking deeper into that soft crevice, while his mother's body trembled slightly with his movements.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
Two suppressed moans escaped from Wang Xiulan's lips.

	
Her left hand rested weakly on the mattress , her body limp and weak, barely able to withstand her son's manipulation from behind.

	
Hearing his mother 's soft moan again, Lin Zhe knew that the time had come.

	
He didn't withdraw his hand from between her legs . Instead, he used force again to slowly turn her limp body over, making her lie flat on the bed facing him.

	
By the faint light streaming in from the window, Lin Zhe saw his mother's beautiful phoenix eyes, which were veiled with a hazy, alluring mist due to extreme shame and indescribable emotion.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist leaning down, getting close to her ear , his lips almost touching her small earlobe:

	
　　" Mom ... I feel so bad ... I really feel so bad ..."

	
　　" Just now ... just now using my hands wasn't enough ... I need more ..."

	
Her son's hot breath suddenly sprayed into Wang Xiulan's ears and neck, arousing a series of sensitive shivers in her.

	
　　" Just once, please? Mom ... please, just once ... let me in ..."

	
Lin Zhe 's repeated pleas made Wang Xiulan's already crumbling moral defenses even more fragile, on the verge of collapse.

	
　　" No ... Xiao Zhe, we can't ... we can't do that ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was as weak as a mosquito's buzz, utterly lacking any persuasiveness. Lin Zhe pleaded again:

	
　　" Mom ... just once ... it's okay ... no one will know ... please give me just one time ... I feel so bad ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan bit her lip with difficulty, but still refused:

	
　　"... No ... you can't ..."

	
　　Seeing that his mother still refused, Lin Zhe changed his approach and said:

	
　　" Then ... can I ... use my hand again ...?"

	
Hearing that her son was willing to compromise, Wang Xiulan breathed a huge sigh of relief.

	
　　" Yes, as long as we don't do that ... as long as we don't actually get together, I'm still his mother, and he's still my son. This is just ... just helping him solve his physiological needs ..."

	
So he slowly nodded:

	
　　"…… good. "

	
A sly glint flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes :

	
　　"... Okay, thank you, Mom ..."

	
Just as Wang Xiulan was about to repeat the process, placing her hand on Lin Zhe's crotch again to masturbate him, Lin Zhe suddenly grabbed her hand and said:

	
　　" Mom, wait a minute, I'm taking my pants off. "

	
　　Before he finished speaking, Lin Zhe acted swiftly, looking even more eager than when he first made love with his wife.

	
　　Seeing this, Wang Xiulan was startled and asked weakly, " Can ... I not take it off ? It's okay if ... even through my pants ..."

	
Lin Zhe firmly refused, saying, " No way, Mom! I just lost my underwear, and now I'm all naked. If I get these pants dirty too, I'll freeze to death tomorrow! "

	
　　This reason was so compelling that Wang Xiulan could not refute it.

	
She pursed her dry lips, but ultimately said nothing more, which could be considered tacit consent.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled inwardly, quickly took off his trousers, and lay back down in bed.

	
　　" Mom, come on. "

	
Seeing her son lying stiffly on the bed, like a fish on a chopping board, at the mercy of others, Wang Xiulan's heart, filled with shame and tension, was actually amused by his shameless appearance.

	
　　" Look at you, you're so pathetic. "

	
　　She gave a coquettish remark, and then, as agreed, slowly extended her right hand from under the covers.

	
　　This time, without any clothing obstructing the view, Wang Xiulan's slightly cool, well-maintained hand precisely and firmly grasped her son's already fully awake and erect member in the darkness.

	
When Wang Xiulan first came into direct contact with that scalding hot, veiny, and rock-hard penis, she couldn't help but gasp.

	
　　" It's so hot ... so hard ..."

	
her palm seemed even stronger and harder than when her husband, Lin Jianguo, was at his most virile, and it throbbed restlessly in her hand.

	
son's substantial wealth , Wang Xiulan also felt a strange sense of relief.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan was lost in thought, gripping the pillar but not moving, she heard an urging voice in her ear:

	
　　" Mom, don't just stand there, move around! It hurts so much ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan trembled slightly, then suddenly came to her senses, her pretty face burning with embarrassment.

	
She feigned anger, lightly patted the hard thing, and spat:

	
　　" What's the rush ! Hurry up and get out there, so we can get some sleep! "

	
Lin Zhe verbally agreed, but that wasn't what he really intended.

	
to this, if I can't sleep with Mom tonight, it will be incredibly difficult to find another opportunity like this in the future.

	
After making one last mental effort, Wang Xiulan finally gave up all resistance, took a deep breath, and began to gently move up and down.

	
As a mother of two, her movements lacked the awkwardness of a young girl and instead displayed the initiative of a mature woman.

	
Learning from those vague impressions I'd gleaned from who-knows-where, I used my entire soft, warm palm to completely envelop that incredibly hot, thick shaft, and with just the right amount of force and rhythm, slowly stroked it up and down.

	
her thumb slowly drew circles on the large, moist glans, which was already overflowing with clear prostatic fluid.

	
Each time the brush passed over that tiny horse's eye, it elicited a heavy, suppressed gasp from the son beside him ...

	
Chapter 27 An unprecedented climax.

	
However, this time, no matter how hard Wang Xiulan tried, no matter how fast she sped up, she even shamefully used both hands.

	
　　She tried to extinguish the burning desire within her son that made her heart race with extra comfort.

	
Her fair fingers would sometimes encircle that hot, hard flesh, sliding up and down with all her might;

	
　　Sometimes he would press the full, red glans with his fingertips, feeling its pulse.

	
　　Sometimes he would reach down and gently grasp the heavy pouch, carefully kneading it.

	
But the huge thing under his son's body was like a tireless beast, maintaining a firm state of about to erupt, yet holding back.

	
The urethral opening at the tip was constantly " breathing , " each contraction releasing more glistening, viscous liquid.

	
　　The liquid quickly made her hands muddy, and each slide in the darkness produced an ambiguous wet sound, making the already lewd atmosphere in the room even more intense.

	
　　Only Lin Zhe himself knew his mother's anxiety. He was deliberately using all his strength, tensing his abdominal muscles, and desperately trying to hold back the dam that was about to burst.

	
If you want to have sex with your mother , you can't just be satisfied with playing with her hands.

	
　　Time is passing by, second by second.

	
Wang Xiulan 's arms were already feeling an indescribable tingling sensation, and her wrists and elbows were aching.

	
But her son's desires were like a bottomless volcano; no matter how hard she tried to provoke him, she could not fill them, and they only seemed to grow stronger.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
Just then, Lin Zhe's hoarse plea, filled with heavy breathing, rang in my ears once again.

	
　　" No ... Mom ... still can't get out ... this won't do ..."

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe grasped his mother's hand, which was already covered in his bodily fluids, and forcibly stopped her movements.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart sank suddenly, and an ominous premonition surged up.

	
Sure enough, before she could even speak, the next second she heard her son make a request in a voice with a deadly allure that froze her soul.

	
　　" Mom, look at this, we're both tired. How about you ... you help me with your mouth, okay? Just for a ... just a little bit ..."

	
With your mouth ... ?

	
　　These two words, like a thunderclap, exploded in Wang Xiulan's mind, making her tremble all over.

	
Without even thinking, I immediately rejected it in my mind:

	
No!

	
That's too ... too despicable ! Too filthy!

	
That's something only prostitutes do with their clients!

	
How could I ... how could I do this to my own son ...

	
　　This thought instantly transformed Wang Xiulan's remaining reserve and dignity into overwhelming shame and indignation, completely overwhelming the budding romantic feelings she had just begun to experience.

	
He felt his cheeks burning hot enough to fry an egg, and with a sudden burst of strength, he gripped the still hard, iron-like source of evil with his five fingers.

	
　　" Lin Zhe! What do you take your mother for! A prostitute?! "

	
　　" Hiss! "

	
Lin Zhe gasped as the sudden grip caused him to wince in pain, and he quickly begged for mercy.

	
　　" Ouch! Mom, I'm sorry ... I'm sorry ... Be gentle ... It's going to break ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan, fearing she might damage her son's precious toy, loosened her grip a little.

	
　　Although this further request was rejected, Lin Zhe was not discouraged. Instead, he gleaned some information from his mother's distressed state and quietly asked:

	
　　" Mom ... you're reacting so strongly, has it been ... you 've never done this before ? "

	
In Lin Zhe's mind, this was just a perfectly normal caress between lovers.

	
him and his wife Su Yu, the ways they played were incredibly varied. Forget about licking each other's genitals; when they explored each other's bodies, every inch of their skin, from head to toe, had been touched by each other's lips and tongues—they practically drank each other's urine.

	
still too reserved, and Su Yu had wanted to try it several times.

	
　　Su Yu even mischievously hid some of the semen she hadn't swallowed in her mouth before kissing Lin Zhe, letting him taste the flavor of her offspring.

	
Lin Zhe often kissed his wife with lips smeared with her nectar.

	
As for Wang Xiulan, faced with her son's sudden question, she seemed to have been asked a crucial question, and lowered her head to murmur softly:

	
　　" Your father begged me many times before, but I ... I never agreed ... "

	
Hearing his mother 's answer, Lin Zhe was shocked, but also felt a pang of sympathy for his father.

	
He has a beautiful wife who is still charming and can be described as stunning, but after more than 20 years of married life, they have never even had oral sex.

	
　　What's the difference between this and begging for food while sitting on a mountain of gold, a complete waste of resources?

	
　　" So ... Dad never licked it for you either? "

	
Lin Zhe pressed his luck again , completely forgetting that the person in front of him was his mother, the woman who gave birth to him.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed to be drawn into a state of confusion by his question as well. She didn't immediately get angry, but subconsciously asked in return:

	
　　Where ?

	
　　Upon hearing this, in the darkness, Lin Zhe raised his hand and carefully pointed towards the area between Wang Xiulan's legs.

	
　　She vaguely saw her son pointing at her genitals, and Wang Xiulan immediately understood. A surge of shame and anger , even stronger than before, rushed to her head.

	
　　" Lin Zhe! Are you making jokes about your mother again ?! "

	
She was about to be driven mad by her audacious son.

	
　　" That ... that place is for peeing, it's so dirty! Who would lick it! "

	
　　" I think all the books you've read have gone to waste! You don't even understand this most basic principle! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's rebuke was the most instinctive and final struggle of a woman her age when faced with something beyond her own ethical understanding.

	
In her traditional view, that private part was dirty, something that couldn't be shown in public, a place that could only be in the dark, a place where she had to endure her husband's " violation " in order to continue the family line .

	
Using her " mouth " to touch someone was something she wouldn't even dare to think about—a truly despicable and obscene act.

	
Lin Zhe smiled awkwardly and didn't dare to reply .

	
He wanted to say that he had not only licked her, but also loved licking his wife's genitals, and even felt that the petals soaked in her love juice were the most wonderful taste in the world.

	
But in the end , he couldn't say it out loud, afraid that his mother would be upset again and accidentally scratch his precious baby.

	
　　Instead, they immediately took a step back and adopted a more persuasive approach.

	
　　" Okay ... okay, Mom, I won't force you. It was your son's fault, your son is a bastard. "

	
　　" Then ... how about this? "

	
With Wang Xiulan's attention diverted and her gaze turning curious, Lin Zhe revealed his Plan B :

	
　　" I'll ... I'll just put it between your legs and rub it ... just rub it, okay ? I promise, I won't touch anything else ..."

	
Place it between your legs ... ?

	
Wang Xiulan 's mind, of course, couldn't work as fast as a young person's.

	
For a moment, I couldn't fully grasp the full meaning of this action.

	
But judging from the words alone, this suggestion seems ... seems much easier to accept than the previous suggestion of having her lick a penis .

	
Anyway ... since I've already used my hands to help my son, using my legs ... seems about the same, right?

	
　　Although it is equally shameful and morally reprehensible, at least it is not as humiliating as being used as a sex object with one's mouth.

	
After a brief silence, Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip and finally nodded almost imperceptibly.

	
　　"... Then use your legs ... "

	
to receive his mother 's permission, but he remained expressionless. He patiently lifted the covers, stretched out his arms, and supported Wang Xiulan's soft and supple waist, guiding her to turn around and lie on her side on the bed with her back to him.

	
Then , slowly, he lifted the hem of the white bathrobe upwards.

	
　　" ah ......"

	
As her bathrobe was lifted inch by inch, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but let out a short gasp from deep in her throat.

	
In the very blurry light and shadow, what first caught Lin Zhe's eye was his mother's shapely legs, with delicate and fair skin.

	
　　Looking further up, you see rounded, beautiful knees, and two plump, firm, and elastic perfect thighs.

	
Her full curves weren't as slender as a young girl's, but rather possessed the plumpness of a mature woman, as if a gentle pinch would release warm, fragrant juices.

	
Wang Xiulan was so nervous that her legs were pressed tightly together, leaving no gap between them.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze finally settled on the mysterious gap between the legs.

	
　　Although it was not clearly visible, the tightly closed gap due to tension still exuded a deadly allure.

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing with difficulty, forcibly suppressing the primal urge to mount him and thrust inside.

	
Instead, they are like victorious generals on the battlefield, leading their opponents step by step into their own trap.

	
　　" Mom ... spread your legs a little wider ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's body remained stiff and motionless.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe had no choice but to reach out and gently place his hand on the outside of her thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan's body began to tremble slightly as a result.

	
Lin Zhe didn't use force, but gently caressed it with his fingertips.

	
Only when he felt that his mother's body was no longer so stiff did he slowly separate his mother's two beautiful legs a little, just enough to accommodate him to enter.

	
Lin Zhe was afraid that Wang Xiulan might suddenly change her mind because of one of his actions, so he proceeded very slowly and patiently throughout the process.

	
Only when Wang Xiulan 's breathing gradually stabilized, as if she had accepted it, did Lin Zhe adjust his position, lying on his side behind his mother. He slowly aimed his already hard, purplish-red, hot penis, with clear pre-ejaculate constantly oozing from its tip, at the warm, smooth, and faintly fragrant groin of her thigh.

	
When that hot , swollen glans first touched the most sensitive and tender skin on the inside of the mother's thigh, both mother and son trembled violently at the same time.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been burned between her legs by a red-hot curling iron. Her tightly closed flower core immediately reacted, and drops of honey-like fluid slowly formed and flowed out.

	
　　" Mom ... are you feeling better ? "

	
As Lin Zhe asked the question, he tentatively and slowly shifted his waist slightly.

	
Immediately, the thick, long penis, glistening with bodily fluids , rubbed and thrust between the mother's two smooth, warm, and incredibly elastic legs, accompanied by a sticky, wet sound that made one blush and their heart race.

	
Thanks to the clear fluid constantly overflowing from the tip of the glans, the friction that should have been dry quickly became incredibly smooth.

	
Each thrust and withdrawal was accompanied by a sticky, wet sound.

	
　　" Pfft ... Pfft ..."

	
Wang Xiulan kept her eyes tightly closed, her long eyelashes trembling.

	
her crotch was so stimulating that it gradually aroused her desire, washing away all worldly ethics.

	
At this moment, she was no longer a mother.

	
She was just an ordinary woman enjoying the pleasure a man brought her.

	
However, her innate reserve prevented her from looking directly at the pleasure emanating from her body, and she dared not respond to it. Her delicate hands gripped the sheets beneath her tightly, and she managed to squeeze out two words through clenched teeth:

	
　　"... Ha ... Don't ask ..."

	
　　Although he didn't get the answer he wanted, Lin Zhe became even bolder when he saw that his mother didn't refuse.

	
He continued to thrust his hips, enjoying the wonderful feeling of his mother's legs enveloping him with his thick, long penis.

	
He secretly freed one hand and quietly reached upwards.

	
I wanted to grasp my mother's breasts again , which were now even fuller from being squeezed because she was lying on her side.

	
However, the moment his hand touched that amazingly soft mass, before he could even feel its excellent elasticity and texture, Wang Xiulan slapped it away forcefully.

	
　　" no! "

	
　　This was her final bottom line.

	
Legs, yes.

	
But Wang Xiulan would never allow her son to defile her breasts, which symbolize motherhood and nurturing .

	
In her mind, that could only be touched by a man called " husband " .

	
Lin Zhe wasn't annoyed, as if he had expected this move.

	
Without pausing, he slid his hand down and tightly gripped his mother's supple, voluptuous waist, holding her firmly in place to facilitate the thrusting of his penis.

	
　　To prevent Wang Xiulan from having a possible stress reaction, Lin Zhe deliberately only thrust into her inner thigh.

	
After a while, he carefully stretched his neck and pressed his lips to his mother's slender, snow-white neck. While he was thrusting his penis between her legs faster, he slowly opened his mouth, stuck out his tongue, and teasingly licked it with the wet, hot tip of his tongue.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
The warm, wet touch on her neck , combined with the increasingly intense sticky friction between her legs, attacked from both ends, completely destroying Wang Xiulan's already fragile defenses.

	
In that instant, her body began to tremble violently and uncontrollably.

	
A surge of emotion she had never felt with her husband erupted from deep within her abdomen, engulfing her entire body.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body tensed up suddenly, her brain losing all ability to think amidst the extreme pleasure.

	
Before she could even savor the pleasure, her body, under her son's not-so-vigorous thrusts, actually …

	
actually reached their climax first!

	
　　" Ah ... Haa ..."

	
An uncontrollable, high-pitched groan escaped from between his lips.

	
An unprecedented climax surged forth , and in that instant, Wang Xiulan's body arched violently, forming a beautiful and sensual curve.

	
Those two snow-white thighs, which had previously been passively enduring, seemed to have their own will in this instant, and subconsciously clamped tightly around their son's still-thrusting, hot penis!

	
The most tender flesh between her legs, in a violent spasm, uncontrollably secreted wave after wave of warm, honeyed fluid, drenching the area where the two were in contact, turning it into a muddy mess ...

	
Chapter 28 When tears wet the pillow .

	
Wang Xiulan 's body convulsed violently, causing Lin Zhe to stop his hip-thrusting movements.

	
He then slightly raised himself up and looked down at the perfect face beneath him, which was completely flushed with desire.

	
　　It was faintly visible that Wang Xiulan's eyes were moist, her phoenix eyes were hazy, and fine beads of sweat seeped from her smooth forehead, wetting some of her fine hairs and sticking tightly to her forehead.

	
Those plump lips, which usually carried a hint of dignity, were now slightly parted as she breathed heavily, each breath causing her full breasts beneath the white bathrobe to rise and fall.

	
Seeing his mother's captivating appearance, Lin Zhe felt a surge of immense satisfaction tinged with guilt.

	
I actually made my mom orgasm !

	
　　This kind of forbidden pleasure, which is immoral, is absolutely incomparable to ordinary sex.

	
After much thought, in the past twenty-odd years of my life, putting aside the affair between my wife and father, only in terms of actual experience, the only thing that can be somewhat comparable to my sexual relationship with my wife is my love for her.

	
　　It's definitely not because of that; it's because before this, Lin Zhe had only had sexual relations with Su Yu.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan felt comfortable.

	
The afterglow of the climax was like a gentle tide, wave after wave, washing over every sensitive nerve in her body.

	
It made her feel weak all over, unable to muster any strength, and she could only passively feel the waves of subtle pleasure coming her way, as if her soul had left her body.

	
However, Lin Zhe's penis had not yet been released. It was still full of energy, buried between his mother's wet and muddy buttocks, the tip of the urethra opening and closing, the whole shaft pulsating as if declaring its dissatisfaction.

	
　　I think my mother might be still in a daze because she just had an orgasm, and she might not be able to make a clear judgment.

	
So Lin Zhe decided to strike while the iron was hot and tentatively made a further request:

	
　　" Mom ... my underwear ... my pants are too uncomfortable ... it feels ... it feels like the skin down there is being rubbed off ..."

	
In fact , Wang Xiulan was wearing silk underwear made of very fine materials, which was incredibly smooth.

	
At this moment, the thin triangular piece of fabric was completely soaked by the love fluid that gushed out during her orgasm, making it even more slippery.

	
　　It's not rough at all; it's smoother than the best lubricant.

	
Lin Zhe simply wanted to use this clumsy excuse to further test his mother's heart.

	
Things seemed to be going just as he had predicted.

	
Still basking in the afterglow of her climax, Wang Xiulan seemed not to have heard what her son was saying, only letting out a lazy nasal sound:

	
　　" Hmm? "

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe felt even more confident.

	
He then added, seemingly casually:

	
　　" Mom ... I'm going to take it off ..."

	
Then, without waiting for her reply, he started attacking her.

	
Lin Zhe moved very quietly, as if he were doing something wrong.

	
His warm, large hand carefully reached under his mother's round , pert buttocks, his fingertips feeling the amazing warmth and softness of that forbidden place through a thin layer of silk fabric.

	
Then, he groped around and accurately pinched the thin edge of the underwear, pulling it down inch by inch.

	
When most of that last barrier was removed, and her mother's snow-white, plump, and perfectly curved buttocks, like a full moon, were exposed nakedly before her eyes, Wang Xiulan suddenly awoke from that hazy beach.

	
　　" What are you doing?! No way! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice came from the other end, soft and weak, more like a coquettish plea than a refusal.

	
Nevertheless, Lin Zhe was still taken aback .

	
To his surprise, his mother was still conscious. It seemed that he had indeed been too careless. In order to prevent the matter from ending there, he quickly started to play the victim.

	
He thrust his hips forward again, pressing his throbbing, hot penis even closer to his mother's warm, moist buttocks, and said in an almost tearful, aggrieved tone:

	
　　" Mom ... my skin is almost raw from all the chafing ... look, it's all red ..."

	
Wang Xiulan didn't turn around, and said shyly, " I don't want to look ..."

	
Thinking she didn't believe him, Lin Zhe leaned forward a little more, bringing his thick, long penis even closer to his mother:

	
　　" Really, Mom, please take a look. "

	
Wang Xiulan still didn't look, but the clear sensation coming from between her legs made her tremble all over.

	
　　Instantly, a new surge of heat uncontrollably gushed out of the cavity once again.

	
At the same time, Wang Xiulan did feel a pang of heartache because of her son's aggrieved voice.

	
It seemed like the guy behind him was finding all sorts of ways to bully him, but he was still the same snotty-nosed crybaby from many years ago.

	
In that maternal love , Wang Xiulan was infatuated and confused. The deepest desire in her heart, which had never been properly expressed by her husband, began to stir.

	
Finally , after a long silence, Wang Xiulan stated her conditions in a tone of compromise:

	
　　"... Then you ... then you promise Mom, you ... then you promise Mom, you absolutely ... absolutely won't come in ... If you can't do that ... then ... then forget it ..."

	
　　" I promise ! "

	
Lin Zhe answered without hesitation.

	
Having received her son's promise , Wang Xiulan sighed deeply, as if resigning to her fate.

	
Her body, sore from the climax, her overflowing maternal instincts fueled by tenderness, and the illusory trust in her son's " promise " —these three intertwined, ultimately leading her to give up all resistance.

	
At that moment, her previously unconsciously tense gluteal muscles completely relaxed.

	
　　This subtle physical change is tantamount to the clearest permission.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed . He grabbed his mother's thin panties and pulled them down from her round buttocks to her beautiful ankles, removing them completely.

	
Looking at the item in his hand, still exuding a warm, fragrant aroma and stained with his mother's bodily fluids, Lin Zhe instinctively wanted to bring it to his nose and take a deep breath.

	
But when he thought about how his mother had never even performed oral sex, a basic form of caressing between husband and wife, he dismissed the idea to avoid causing any unnecessary trouble.

	
　　Now, all he wanted to do was immediately, right then and there, shove his already hard, purplish-red, fiery penis into his mother's mysterious cave.

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe threw his underwear aside, then bent down again, and behind her, used his knee to pry open Wang Xiulan's fair legs, which were half-hidden by her wide nightgown, and aimed his monstrous penis precisely at that wet source that exuded a deadly allure.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
The moment the two made contact , Wang Xiulan let out a soft moan that was a mixture of pain and pleasure.

	
Her son's hard , hot umbrella head was only lightly touching her delicate petals, but its domineering size and astonishing heat already gave her the illusion that it had been truly penetrated, making her subconsciously want to close her legs.

	
But this is just a prelude.

	
Lin Zhe clearly felt the amazing wetness and softness coming from the tip of his fierce fleshy dragon.

	
　　This tactile sensation was completely different from that of his wife, Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu's hidden entrance, with her small and tight labia minora, resembled a flower bud about to bloom.

	
The mother 's vulva, with its larger and fuller labia minora, resembles two soft, moist butterfly wings, making it a typical " butterfly vulva . "

	
Feeling the more complex and delicate touch than her soft inner thighs, Lin Zhe could no longer be as gentle as before. He increased the size of his hip thrusts and frantically rubbed back and forth on his mother's most sensitive and moist clitoris.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Every time her son ground or thrust, it felt like a powerful electric current coursing through Wang Xiulan's entire body.

	
But she still bit her lip tightly, trying her best not to make a sound.

	
Originally, simply agreeing to let her son take off his underwear and let his penis touch her vagina without reservation was already the most shameless and outrageous thing Wang Xiulan had ever done in her life.

	
If he ever heard her moan, feeling ashamed of herself, because of his thrusting and the indescribable pleasure, she would rather buy a block of tofu and smash her head against it.

	
Although Wang Xiulan was still desperately guarding some insignificant bottom line in her heart, her body was far more honest than her will.

	
Lin Zhe could clearly feel that his mother's originally stiff waist was unconsciously and gently twisting under his increasingly heavy impacts.

	
Her rounded buttocks would even occasionally thrust backward, as if actively accommodating her.

	
This coy, hesitant attitude of a woman is what men find hardest to handle.

	
Lin Zhe felt a heat in his lower abdomen and began to thrust his hips even more vigorously.

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap, slap ..."

	
In an instant , the room was filled with the incessant sounds of flesh intertwining and slapping.

	
Amidst the crisp " slap slap " sounds, one or two low moans, suppressed to the extreme, occasionally drifted by from a woman.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
To the uninitiated, such noises would make them think that a passionate, intimate sexual encounter was taking place in the room.

	
Only the large glans, covered in glistening, sticky fluid, that constantly emerges from the base of those fair, plump thighs, is pushed out, then completely swallowed up in the next impact, and then emerges again, can be seen.

	
　　This is merely a stock transaction.

	
Just as Lin Zhe thrust forward with extra force, his grotesque glans, already glistening with the fluids of both of them , heavily ground against Wang Xiulan's delicate clitoris, which was swollen and red as if about to bleed from repeated stimulation, her body suddenly convulsed violently and uncontrollably.

	
　　" Ah— ! No … Ahhh …"

	
A scream, which could no longer be suppressed and was a mixture of extreme pleasure and painful sobs, burst out.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body suddenly stiffened, her legs clamping tightly around her son's penis. In an instant, she felt as if she had been electrocuted, trembling violently.

	
She ... she actually, in this very position, with her son rubbing her private parts with his penis, was brought to orgasm once again.

	
A fragrant, honey-like liquid, accompanied by her body spasms, gushed uncontrollably from her tight opening, soaking both of their lower bodies and making them even more muddy.

	
His mother's intense and lewd reaction nearly caused Lin Zhe to lose control of his ejaculation. He clenched his teeth tightly, veins bulging on his neck, and forced down the urge to ejaculate that was about to rush to his brain.

	
　　" Don't shoot yet ... Hold it in ... You must hold it in. "

	
Lin Zhe kept reminding himself:

	
　　" Just a little longer ... I have to fuck Mommy ... I have to insert this cock completely into the place that gave birth to me ..."

	
With this almost obsessive determination, Lin Zhe resisted the overwhelming urge to ejaculate.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he began to breathe deeply into the stuffy air in the room, trying to calm his wild heartbeat, but the fleshy pillar beneath him remained as hard as iron, and at the tip of his penis, even more glistening fluid overflowed due to extreme endurance.

	
With his hands supporting his mother 's waist, Lin Zhe withdrew his penis from between her tightly clenched legs.

	
　　It was vaguely visible that the huge, veiny penis was covered with glistening, sticky threads, and it was impossible to tell whether it was the lustful nectar that his mother had just ejaculated or his own pre-ejaculate.

	
Looking at Wang Xiulan beside him, whose eyes were closed, face flushed, chest heaving violently, as if she had already fainted, Lin Zhe licked his dry lips and finally decided to take that final step that transcended morality.

	
Suddenly, Lin Zhe flipped over and knelt down between his mother's long, white legs like a predatory beast.

	
He held his burning hot member in his hand, his whole body trembling violently with excitement:

	
　　" Mom ... I really can't take it anymore ... Let me in ... Please, Mom ... Just once, just this once, okay ... I promise ... I promise I 'll ejaculate outside ..."

	
sudden weight of her son pressing down on her, along with his blatant pleas, jolted Wang Xiulan awake from the afterglow of her climax.

	
　　With great effort, she opened her phoenix eyes, which were glistening with desire.

	
When she vaguely saw her son's enormous, monstrous penis trembling and aimed at her most private entrance, a fear from the depths of her soul brought her back to her senses.

	
Wang Xiulan struggled frantically, pressing her weak, aching hands against Lin Zhe's chest, pleading:

	
　　" No ... no ... Xiao Zhe ... we can't ... we absolutely can't ..."

	
However, this time, Lin Zhe did not wait for her permission.

	
Desire had completely consumed all his reason and tenderness.

	
Lin Zhe ignored his mother's weak and feeble rejection.

	
He ignored his mother's jade-like legs, which were trembling slightly with fear and trying to close together.

	
He lowered his head, looking with an almost pious gaze at the mysterious garden beneath him, which was soaked with both his own bodily fluids and his mother's vaginal fluids.

	
The two everted labia were twitching constantly because of their owner's orgasm, like a thirsty little mouth, exuding an allure that could drive any man crazy.

	
The next moment .

	
　　" ah! "

	
With a simultaneous gasp from both of them , Lin Zhe, gripping his monstrous penis that had been holding back to its limit, aimed it at Wang Xiulan's tight, warm opening and, with all his might, thrust himself in perfectly!

	
　　" Pfft ! "

	
It was as if it were the most moving sound in the world . Lin Zhe had been working on it all night, and finally, at this moment, he penetrated his mother.

	
When that hard, hot, youthful behemoth tore away all pretense, crushed all ethics, and inch by inch wedged itself into her body, Wang Xiulan felt a thunderous roar in her mind.

	
shame.

	
　　ethics.

	
Morality.

	
As a mother, all my thoughts rushed to my mind in an instant.

	
However, the expected pain did not occur.

	
Not only because that secret place had already been lubricated enough by her uncontrollable lustful fluids.

	
That's how Lin Zhe's thicker and longer penis was able to penetrate him completely.

	
Furthermore , their sexual organs are, from a genetic perspective, inherently perfectly compatible.

	
It's like a lock with a key.

	
Lin Zhe's penis is the one that can unlock Wang Xiulan's desires; it's best if it exists.

	
　　Suddenly, a long-lost sense of satisfaction, almost completely forgotten by her, slowly welled up from the depths of her vagina and from her heart.

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't face this situation, nor could she understand where this pleasure came from.

	
　　This made her forget to scream and forget to resist in any way.

	
However, two streams of hot , uncontrollable tears silently slid down from the corners of her tightly closed eyes.

	
The water meandered across her cheeks, flushed with desire, and finally soaked the sleeper beneath her, which smelled of disinfectant.

	
　　These tears are incredibly complex.

	
　　Even she herself couldn't tell.

	
Among them were humiliations and hatred for her own wanton body that could so easily climax in front of her son;

	
There is liberation, there is the complete surrender of primal desires as a woman.

	
There was despair, and a complete farewell to her marriage in name only, and to the man she called " husband " ;

	
But more than anything, it's a distorted, chaotic, yet undeniably real ...

	
　　The man who was brutally violating her, the man connected to her by blood ...

	
　　like.

	
　　This love is a mixture of maternal love, romantic love, and an unspeakable love for the primal desires of young flesh.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan was no longer a mother.

	
Lin Zhe is no longer a son.

	
They are just ...

	
They were just a pair, an ordinary man and a woman, following their biological instincts. 
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Chapter 29 Birds returning to their nests

	
When Lin Zhe finally got his wish and inserted himself into his mother's wet passage.

	
Unlike any of his previous sexual encounters, he didn't rush into a passionate encounter.

	
Instead, it stopped at that very moment.

	
It stopped at the deepest part of the warm body that gave him life.

	
When a strong desire is fulfilled, a person feels a strange sense of loss.

	
Like anime where characters flash back to their memories at crucial moments, Lin Zhe did not.

	
He just felt that he might have been a bit too reckless.

	
If we could use a gentler, more gradual approach, wouldn't the mother be more comfortable and more willing?

	
of just feeling satisfied by myself, like I do now?

	
Sex is a matter between two people, and it's all about mutual affection and cooperation.

	
from Su Yu, not just about the various kinds of sex knowledge.

	
They came to understand that only when both parties experience pleasure from each other's bodies and reactions can it be considered a union of soul and body.

	
Feeling his mother 's stiffness and trembling, Lin Zhe leaned down slightly, trying to see her expression clearly.

	
It was at this moment that he finally saw that his mother's still beautiful face was already covered with glistening tears.

	
Lin Zhe's body froze instantly , and he felt even more ashamed.

	
This caused the originally erect penis to shrink slightly.

	
　　" mom …… ? "

	
　　" I ... I'm sorry ..."

	
　　" mom? "

	
Wang Xiulan did not answer, but silently shed tears, letting her son's penis remain inside her body, filling the dual emptiness of her body and soul.

	
tonight has long since gone beyond the realm of ethics and cannot be explained in a few words.

	
The two remained motionless in the position of penetration and being penetrated.

	
In the room , only the distant noise outside the window and the heavy breathing of the two of them remained.

	
a long silence, Wang Xiulan finally spoke in a voice that sounded like something breaking, saying something that Lin Zhe never expected.

	
　　" We ... we don't ... we don't have condoms ..."

	
　　This statement is neither a rejection nor a question.

	
It's more like a statement.

	
It was a kind of well-intentioned reminder from the " wife " to the " husband " after the mother-son relationship had completely deteriorated .

	
It was precisely these words, so full of everyday life, that made this forbidden love even more absurd and intimate.

	
Having been involved in a romantic relationship with Su Yu, Lin Zhe was quite experienced in such matters, and he instantly understood the complex and contradictory meaning behind his mother's words.

	
Things have already reached a point where there 's no going back. Instead of dwelling on the past, it's better to focus on the present.

	
The most important thing right now, of course, is to not have a condom.

	
Although Wang Xiulan is over forty years old, she takes good care of her health and has regular menstruation, so she still has the possibility of conceiving.

	
If by accident, she really does get pregnant with her son's son ...

	
That is true despair.

	
Lin Zhe understood his mother 's worries, so he bent down and gently kissed away the tears from the corners of her eyes.

	
　　" I know ... Mom, I know ... I promise , I won't ... I won't ejaculate inside ... I promise you ..."

	
Once again, she received her son's solemn promise. Although she couldn't be completely sure whether the promise was truly credible because of her past experience, Wang Xiulan's tense body finally relaxed a little.

	
　　With a hint of hesitation, she slowly raised her two beautifully shaped, fair arms.

	
Lin Zhe's astonished and surprised gaze, he finally wrapped his arms around his son's broad and sturdy back, holding his sweaty and hot body tightly in his arms.

	
Just like many years ago, on countless nights I lulled him to sleep .

	
Their identities remained unchanged; what changed were only some emotions that absolutely could not be known to outsiders.

	
　　This action undoubtedly gave Wang Xiulan her final permission.

	
Lin Zhe no longer had any concerns.

	
The slightly limp dragon between his legs seemed to receive some kind of command, and immediately swelled up again in the depths of that moist and hot flower path, returning to its peak state.

	
The bulging blue veins rubbed against the tender inner walls, filling every inch of the sensitive flesh completely, leaving no gaps.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe began to gently move rhythmically inside his mother's vagina, which was constantly secreting love fluid.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan's face, filled with passion and tears, appeared exceptionally beautiful.

	
It's incredibly captivating .

	
Her legs were naturally parted, obediently accepting each entry from her own son.

	
tightly , not making a sound.

	
But that's enough.

	
It was enough for Lin Zhe to roam freely on this warm land that gave him life.

	
resolving his inner conflict, Lin Zhe finally had the mind to carefully experience what it felt like to manipulate the body of the most important person in his life, who was also the second woman.

	
That feeling ...

	
It's too tight ... and too hot ...

	
Through the clear tactile sensation transmitted through his glans, Lin Zhe directly felt that his mother's vagina was completely different from that of his wife, Su Yu, yet equally intoxicating.

	
　　Su Yu's young body was full of vitality and elasticity. Every time Lin Zhe changed the angle of her secret place, he would feel a new tightness and envelopment, which always made him reluctant to leave.

	
But after doing it seven or eight times, a sense of disappointment will arise.

	
Because no matter how much you explore, it seems impossible to fully depict its outline.

	
The mother , Wang Xiulan's, vagina was much more exposed, but it seemed to be deeper.

	
Even with Lin Zhe's thick and long penis, which was about 17 centimeters long , it could barely fill the space.

	
When the entire penis is fully inserted , one feels an indescribable sense of belonging.

	
It's like a ship that has been adrift for a long time finally returning to its original harbor.

	
Every inch of soft flesh there carries a sense of intimacy, connected to one's bloodline.

	
As Lin Zhe gently touched her, Wang Xiulan's initial resistance and shyness gradually transformed into an intense, blush-inducing pleasure.

	
Wang Xiulan had never been treated so gently by a man in her entire life.

	
The husband, Lin Jianguo, was violent and direct, only concerned with venting his own anger.

	
Every time he did it, he seemed to want to pierce Wang Xiulan 's vagina.

	
And he was her only man, her only husband. Before tonight, Wang Xiulan had no one to compare herself to.

	
Besides , Lin Jianguo's penis was indeed quite large, and every time he entered, Wang Xiulan felt a tearing pain.

	
It was her duty as a wife that made her endure it for so many years.

	
Tonight, under her son's tenderness, Wang Xiulan seemed to understand for the first time what it means to be a woman.

	
I understand now. So this is what sex can be—so pleasurable, so addictive.

	
The tears on Wang Xiulan 's face had long since dried, replaced by a hazy, flushed look.

	
Her body began to respond to her son's rhythm, swaying her hips with each gentle thrust.

	
　　The soft " slapping " sounds and heavy breathing provided the perfect background music for this lewd scene of the son pressing down on his mother and his penis thrusting into her vagina.

	
Lin Zhe leaned close to her ear and looked at his mother's infatuated expression—her eyes tightly closed, her long eyelashes trembling slightly, and the corners of her mouth unable to suppress the upward curve of her lips. The flame in his heart, a mixture of love and possessiveness, burned brighter and brighter.

	
Lin Zhe wanted more than just the vagina; he wanted to possess his mother entirely.

	
So he tilted his head slightly , leaned closer to her alluring, full lips, and wanted to kiss her.

	
　　In response, Wang Xiulan instinctively turned her face away, like a startled rabbit, avoiding her son's kiss.

	
her son was exhaling on her face made her panic. She was afraid, she was really afraid.

	
She feared that since she had already agreed to have sex with him, if they kissed again, she would lose her way, forget her identity, be conquered by her son's tender desire, and willingly become his possession, his woman.

	
Lin Zhe certainly wouldn't give up so easily. He had already done what he should and shouldn't have done tonight, and now all he wanted was a kiss.

	
He didn't believe his mother would really refuse.

	
So, Lin Zhe slowed down his thrusting a little, reached out, and gently yet domineeringly turned his mother's exquisitely beautiful face back to him.

	
Then, under Wang Xiulan's bewildered yet shy gaze, he kissed her deeply.

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
Two warm lips met, and Wang Xiulan's eyes widened in disbelief in the darkness.

	
Immediately after her son inserted himself, she experienced her first real rejection.

	
She stretched out her limp, slender arms, grabbed her son's hands which were supporting her body on either side, and tried to push him outwards with force.

	
At the same time , her waist, which had been limp from being thrust into, began to writhe restlessly, trying to get rid of Lin Zhe's penis.

	
But as everyone knows, Wang Xiulan was not strong to begin with, and after two orgasms, her body was weak and powerless. Her so-called resistance was no different from the coquettish complaints between lovers in Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
The twisting of her waist caused her slippery, alluring flesh to create wave after wave of ecstatic grip on his penis.

	
Lin Zhequan felt that his mother was catering to him in this way, and for a moment he forgot to continue exploring with his tongue, only gently pressing it against her lips.

	
Since my mother is being so cooperative, I can't just sit idly by; I have to show some real skills.

	
Lin Zhe began to lift his buttocks slightly, so that the hot cock that filled his mother's flower hole, with an incredibly clear tactile sensation, was slowly pulled out of the wet and hot cavity.

	
Unexpectedly, because the speed was too slow, the coronal sulcus, which was full of sensitive nerves, was carefully scraped by the mother's warm inner wall, bringing an extreme pleasure that made Lin Zhe feel so comfortable that he almost had the urge to ejaculate on the spot.

	
Lin Zhe gritted his teeth, suppressing the urge, and continued to pull out until the entire penis was withdrawn, leaving only the large glans blocking the entrance to the swollen and red vagina.

	
As her son's penis withdrew, the feeling of fullness that had been there diminished, and Wang Xiulan felt a sense of emptiness.

	
At the same time , she felt a throbbing numbness because her son's large glans was blocking the entrance.

	
Before Wang Xiulan could understand why her son was suddenly torturing her like this, Lin Zhe's waist, which resembled that of a male dog, suddenly sank!

	
With a " plop " sound, the huge weapon that had just been withdrawn was thrust back into that most moist and hot depth once again!

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
Startled by the sudden movement, Wang Xiulan let out a seductive moan, and her tightly closed teeth unconsciously parted at an angle.

	
Lin Zhe, however, was not in a hurry to pick them .

	
simply placed her lips lightly on her mother's lips.

	
Then a new round of slow thrusting begins .

	
Each time, it only withdrew a few centimeters, just enough to barely leave the ecstatic cervix, before slowly entering again.

	
This process was repeated seven or eight times, without haste or impatience.

	
Wang Xiulan was completely captivated by her son's slow, penetrating motion.

	
Consciousness seemed to separate, floating in an ocean of desire, and Lin Zhe's every entry and exit was like the ebb and flow of the tide.

	
Just as she was beginning to get used to this cycle, Lin Zhe suddenly pulled his entire penis out once again, leaving only the glans blocking the entrance!

	
Wang Xiulan immediately sensed something was wrong. Sure enough, the next second, Lin Zhe, just like at the beginning, suddenly exerted his waist muscles and inserted the entire hot rod through the hole once again!

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were glazed over, her pupils dilated, and she actually reached a small climax under her son's nine shallow and one deep manipulations.

	
Countless electric currents surged through her brain, her body trembled uncontrollably, her toes curled, and her snow-white, beautiful back taut like an alluring bow.

	
　　Looking out, amidst the hazy light, one sees a vivid and alluring scene of a beautiful woman lost in passion, her jade-like body lying prone.

	
As for Lin Zhe, in that instant, his mother's scalding nectar poured down from her cervix onto his glans, sending a tingling sensation through his lower back and nearly causing him to ejaculate. He quickly stopped what he was doing.

	
　　To distract himself, he focused all his attention back on the lips that were still pressed tightly against his mother's.

	
First, it stuck out its wide tongue, ready to knock on its mother's teeth.

	
Unexpectedly, Wang Xiulan had completely forgotten about this incident because of the sudden climax she had just experienced, allowing Lin Zhe to enter without any hindrance.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed at the sight and quickly continued to explore forward, searching for his mother's delicate tongue.

	
The next instant , his tongue touched something soft and wet.

	
Lin Zhe dared not delay, and immediately rolled his wide tongue around, sucking on the soft, tender thing with a " glug glug " sound.

	
Lin Zhe kept drawing away the fragrant saliva, and coupled with the post-orgasmic euphoria, Wang Xiulan suddenly felt her throat dry and itchy.

	
Then, without even realizing it , she stuck out her little tongue to lick and entwine her son.

	
It seemed to be trying to reclaim some of its own saliva to quench its thirst.

	
Lin Zhe saw that his mother was finally responding to him, he was overjoyed. He also skillfully slowed down his mouth movements, no longer trying to plunder, but instead slowly feeding his saliva into his mother's mouth.

	
Wang Xiulan was like a stranded fish, greedily swallowing the hot and sweet liquid.

	
When their lips parted , both of them were already panting heavily.

	



Chapter 30 Long-awaited rain

	
A long and passionate kiss finally ended.

	
　　The silvery saliva created an ambiguous connection between mother and child, their lips and chins already covered in each other's saliva.

	
Wang Xiulan 's beautiful phoenix eyes were now veiled by a thick, impenetrable mist of tears, her gaze unfocused, her chest heaving violently as she gasped for breath.

	
That kiss just now almost drained all the air from her lungs.

	
It was during this brief pause that reason, which had been completely overwhelmed by lust, finally regained some strength.

	
Realizing that she had not only not resisted, but had even actively stuck out her tongue to meet and suck ... her own son's tongue!

	
An overwhelming sense of shame washed over me like a typhoon .

	
　　" Wang Xiulan , Wang Xiulan, I think you'd better not be a human in your next life, but an animal! "

	
Filled with self-loathing, her flushed face suddenly burned even hotter .

	
She had no choice but to stretch out her weak , limp arms again and press them against her son's firm, burning chest, pushing against him forcefully.

	
　　" You ... you get out ... Mom doesn't want it anymore ..."

	
　　" Get out of here ..."

	
Her voice was choked with sobs, filled with regret and shame, but the slight force she used was less a push and more like a lover's caress.

	
Lin Zhe naturally refused. Looking down at his mother beneath him, at her alluring appearance after he had ravaged her, his penis, which had always been deeply buried in his mother's honey hole, suddenly swelled up even more.

	
　　" I don't. "

	
　　The moment he finished speaking, he even thrust his hips with a wicked grin, his thick, long penis once again reaching the deepest part of his cervix.

	
　　" Ah~! "

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan felt a tingling sensation run through her body, causing her to arch her back and let out a soft moan that was a mixture of pain and pleasure.

	
But this time, she still retained some reason, allowing her to twist and turn her body relentlessly, trying to escape this irresistible penetration:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... please, I'm begging you ... get out ..."

	
　　Her tearful, pitiful appearance would surely evoke boundless affection in anyone who saw her, softening their heart and readily granting the beautiful woman's request.

	
Lin Zhe was no exception.

	
But his penis has its own ideas.

	
The constant beating of the bell is a reminder to its master that the battle is far from over, and why the lord has surrendered first.

	
sighed helplessly :

	
　　" Mom, can't we talk this out? You've come three times already, and I haven't come even once. You can't expect me to keep this up forever, can you? "

	
Wang Xiulan was once again filled with grief and indignation by Lin Zhe's blunt and revealing words.

	
On the one hand, she felt ashamed and indignant about her own body, wondering how it could be so weak.

	
Under her son's manipulation, she was easily overwhelmed and brought to orgasm again and again, gushing out large amounts of vaginal fluid.

	
On the other hand, she was also shocked by how valiant her son's penis was. From the beginning of their relationship until now, after all this time, it was still as hard as ever, showing no signs of ejaculating.

	
　　Is it made of iron?

	
Did I give birth to a monster?

	
It's no wonder Wang Xiulan thought that way.

	
Normally , during sex with his wife Su Yu, Lin Zhe wouldn't deliberately restrain himself like that; he would basically ejaculate whenever he felt like it.

	
Of course, that was just a brief prelude to an even more intense climax for each other.

	
For some reason, Lin Zhe's sexual ability was quite outstanding; seven times a night was often just an appetizer for him.

	
　　Fortunately, he met Su Yu, a monster with equally extraordinary talent, who could always outmaneuver him. If it were any other ordinary woman, she probably wouldn't have been able to withstand his onslaught.

	
This time, the first forbidden sexual encounter with his mother was a truly rare opportunity.

	
Lin Zhe came here wanting to leave no regrets;

	
Secondly, he was also worried that if he ejaculated hastily , his mother would immediately turn against him and refuse his next advances.

	
After a while, Wang Xiulan suffered the most .

	
Her mature and voluptuous body was like a long-parched desert.

	
She usually receives no care from her husband, but now she's finally received some much-needed rain , and it just won't stop.

	
Wang Xiulan was not just full, she was so full she could hardly stand it.

	
Therefore, even though she didn't want to refuse her son's request, at this moment, her body still gave the most honest protest:

	
　　"... Mom ... Mom will help you with my hand again, okay ... down there ... it really won't work anymore ..."

	
Lin Zhe pretended not to hear , grabbed Wang Xiulan's soft waist, and began to thrust rapidly.

	
　　" Ah ... no ... no more ... uh ..."

	
　　" Pfft, pfft, pfft ..."

	
　　Water splashed everywhere, and she gasped for breath.

	
　　The large glans, laden with copious amounts of vaginal fluid, moved rapidly in and out of the moist, honeyed passage, emitting a series of blush-inducing, lewd sounds.

	
Wang Xiulan could no longer muster any strength, like a piece of meat stuck to a chopping board, completely at her son's mercy. Finally, she let out a series of sweet, cloying moans:

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... mmm ... ah ... Zhe ... slower ..."

	
After hundreds of not-too-heavy but extremely frequent thrusts, Lin Zhe suddenly stopped.

	
He propped himself up, gazing at his mother's limp form beneath him —her beautiful eyes closed, her long eyelashes wet, her breath coming in short gasps—and asked with a wicked grin:

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better? "

	
Wang Xiulan seemed to be sleepwalking, muttering in a daze:

	
　　" Um ... no! I don't feel well ..."

	
Lin Zhe seemed not to understand his mother's almost sweet, sarcastic remark, and feigned shock, saying:

	
　　" That should n't be the case. Xiaoyu said it was great after using my quick charge move. "

	
　　After saying that, he solemnly pushed his purplish-red manhood deeper into his mother's vagina, then spread his legs slightly apart to a more suitable position for exerting force, and began to slowly and carefully thrust in and out.

	
Wang Xiulan originally had a "what's the use" attitude. Since her son wanted to do it, she would let him do it to his heart's content. She really didn't believe he couldn't ejaculate.

	
I even started to wonder if I should take more initiative to end this absurd behavior once and for all.

	
Fortunately, I didn't put this idea into action because I really didn't have the strength.

	
At this very moment, unexpectedly , Wang Xiulan heard the name of that vixen Su Yu from her son!

	
Wang Xiulan immediately felt a surge of anger.

	
If it weren't for her, would I be lying here suffering like this?

	
If it weren't for her, would my son be feeling so suffocated?

	
If it weren't for her ...

	
Wang Xiulan was furious, and her voice suddenly became stern:

	
　　" Lin Zhe! If you say anything more nonsense, don't even think about touching me again! "

	
Lin Zhe was certain that his mother was protective of him and wouldn't do what she said, so he simply put on a rogue's act, continuing to thrust his penis in and out while laughing:

	
　　" Oh, so Mom, you mean as long as I don't mention her, we can continue? "

	
　　" you! "

	
Wang Xiulan blushed with embarrassment, unable to utter a single word after being silenced by her son.

	
She didn't answer again, but under her son's slow yet incredibly agonizing thrusts, she bit her lip, her well-maintained hands gripping the sheets tightly.

	
Seeing his mother's touching appearance, Lin Zhe suddenly became aroused, feeling his penis growing stronger and stronger, showing no signs of surrendering.

	
　　In order to launch a new offensive, Lin Zhe freed one hand and slapped Wang Xiulan's plump and pert buttocks with a light but firm " smack " .

	
　　" mom. "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled again from the sudden slap, and let out a soft hum of confusion through her nose:

	
　　" Um? "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and made a request: " Mom, turn around. "

	
Wang Xiulan didn't know what tricks her son was up to this time, but she was so weak from being fucked that she obediently gave it a try.

	
But her long , beautiful legs had only just been lifted when they drooped down again, unable to move.

	
　　Then, with a hint of coquettishness that she herself was unaware of, she complained:

	
　　"... I have no strength. "

	
Seeing his mother, who was usually aloof and saintly, now beneath him, so tender and lovely, ready to be taken, Lin Zhe felt an overwhelming surge of masculine conquest and satisfaction.

	
Unable to resist, he lowered his head again and kissed her fiercely.

	
a series of wet , slurping sounds of tongue kissing , Lin Zhe slowly withdrew his penis from his mother's muddy vagina.

	
With a soft " pop , " the purplish-red penis, covered in each other's love fluids, was exposed to the air.

	
　　Immediately afterward, before Wang Xiulan could react, Lin Zhe forcibly flipped her limp body over, turning her plump, white buttocks away from him again.

	
Then he quickly lay down, and in the darkness, Lin Zhe, relying on his senses, held his penis, aimed it at the opening, and thrust his waist in again.

	
　　" Ah~ "

	
Both of them simultaneously let out a pleasant moan from deep within their throats.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe reached his right hand under his mother's slender neck and hugged her tightly from behind, while placing his other hand on the soft flesh of her waist.

	
At the same time , burying her face in her mother's fragrant hair, she swayed her hips and whispered in her ear:

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　" You are so beautiful ... you smell so good ..."

	
　　" Your ... your...down there ... is so tight, it sucks so well ..."

	
Faced with her son's blatant lewd words, Wang Xiulan gritted her teeth in shame and remained silent.

	
But deep down , she trembled with every word she uttered.

	
Seeing his mother's actions speak louder than her words, Lin Zhe was overjoyed.

	
He couldn't help but sigh inwardly : how foolish he was, having such a tremendous treasure by his side for so many years without ever noticing it.

	
Fortunately , I did not have sex with my mother beforehand.

	
Otherwise, he wouldn't have met another important woman in his life, Su Yu.

	
Lin Zhe believed that even if he told his wife about what had happened between him and his mother today, she wouldn't have much of a reaction.

	
Because they love each other deeply, but to outsiders, this love may seem a bit abnormal, twisted, or perverse.

	
Thinking of Su Yu, Lin Zhe's lower body immediately became even more aroused.

	
I wonder how far things have progressed between my wife and father ?

	
Is it halftime ? Or is the battle continuing at full speed?

	
Of course, Lin Zhe also remembered that after finishing with his mother, he had to report to his wife first.

	
Although the order is slightly different from what was originally agreed upon, I think my wife should be able to understand, since this is an unexpected situation.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe felt extremely satisfied. He not only satisfied his cuckoldry fantasies, but also dealt with his Oedipus complex at the same time.

	
Human greed is boundless.

	
Even though he had already enjoyed the blessings of having two women, Lin Zhe's free hand still slowly moved upwards, wanting to try again to grasp that full, snow-white mound that swayed with his thrusts, and to knead it in his palm.

	
Unexpectedly, Wang Xiulan seemed to have anticipated his movements. Almost the instant Lin Zhe's palm was about to touch her, she suddenly raised her hand and slapped away his groping hand that was about to commit the crime.

	
Then, Wang Xiulan seemed to have mustered immense courage and said, trembling:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　" What's wrong, Mom? "

	
Lin Zhe's movements did not stop; he continued to grind against her body at a leisurely pace.

	
　　" Could ... could you let Mom rest for a bit ... Mom really ... is about to die ..."

	
　　" sure. "

	
Lin Zhe grinned wickedly, deliberately grinding heavily against the most sensitive spot inside her body, causing his mother to convulse violently. Then he grinned again and said wickedly:

	
　　" When I'm doing this to you , scream out loud, scream for me. If you scream nicely, I'll let you rest. "

	
　　" you! "

	
Wang Xiulan was filled with shame and indignation. She reached out from behind and pinched Lin Zhe's thigh hard.

	
Lin Zhe was completely unaware that the slight pain was nothing compared to the comfort of being penetrated by his mother's vagina.

	
After a while of continued thrusting, Lin Zhe felt he was about to ejaculate, and he also noticed that his mother was tired; with each thrust, she was as soft as a pool of spring water.

	
　　Suddenly, Lin Zhe had a sudden thought and abruptly pulled his thick, long penis out of his mother's body.

	
Wang Xiulan thought she could finally catch her breath, but Lin Zhe lifted her round buttocks up, causing her to involuntarily lie face down on the bed.

	
　　" Mom, since you're tired, you can lie down. "

	
　　At that very moment, a large truck happened to pass by outside the window, its bright lights shining through the curtains and bringing a brief glimmer of light.

	
Lin Zhe could clearly see his mother's long, dark hair, still damp, cascading down her snow-white back like a waterfall, the black and white contrasting sharply.

	
Beneath that full, shapely waist were two perfectly rounded, exquisitely beautiful buttocks.

	
And between her buttocks , the butterfly-shaped opening was opening and closing with her rapid breathing, as if silently inviting her to enter again.

	
Lin Zhe knelt on the bed, looking at the extremely lewd scene before him. His breathing became heavy, and he could not bear it any longer. He gripped his huge member, aimed at the butterfly flower's heart, and thrust it all the way in!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan finally let out a soft, unreserved moan.

	
Because it was rear-entry, Lin Zhe's penetration this time was deeper than the previous times.

	
That enormous glans seemed to pierce through her uterus.

	
One has to admire how far a mother's wisdom and skill are beyond the reach of ordinary people.

	
At this moment , he only wanted to completely immerse himself in the act, no longer having any thought of resisting ejaculation.

	
He was seen crawling on his mother's back, Wang Xiulan's round, white buttocks being squeezed and deformed.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap clap clap "

	
The rapid thrusting produced crisp , loud sounds of flesh colliding, along with the lewd " gurgling " sounds of water, all intertwining to create a forbidden incestuous symphony.

	
Wang Xiulan 's moans, initially suppressed, transformed into uncontrollable, sweet gasps:

	
　　" Ah ... Haa ... Haha ... Ah ..."

	
about a hundred fierce thrusts , Lin Zhe felt his glans go numb, and his ejaculation was about to begin.

	
He still remembered that promise.

	
Therefore, at the very last moment before it was about to erupt, he suddenly pulled his penis out of his mother's everted vulva.

	
Immediately, A stream of hot , thick, white semen with a strong, fishy smell sprayed onto Wang Xiulan's fair, smooth buttocks and bathrobe.

	
　　In that instant, the whole world seemed to fall silent.

	
Chapter 31 Setting Collection and Sister Lin Yue

	
Some of the current supporting character settings may be changed later. Feel free to leave your suggestions in the comments.

	
The female lead, Su Yu, is portrayed as having lesbian tendencies. Currently, the only men she has contact with are Lin Jianguo, Lin Zhe, Su Hua, and Lin Chao. A nephew, Li Shiming, may be added in the future.

	
Because it's a family-themed story, there will be scenes of incestuous sex.

	
Lin Zhe's cousin, Lin Chao, is very introverted . He has a smaller penis. Compared to Lin Zhe, he has a stronger desire to cuckold his wife. He's the younger brother. He's 18 years old and came to the protagonist's city to attend university because of An Yao.

	
　　Su Yu's cousin, Wang Wei, has small breasts, is two years younger than Su Yu, and likes women.

	
twin ponytails, is arrogant, short in stature, and has a "little devil" persona.

	
　　21 years old, likes Su Yu, is a sadist , but submits to Lin Zhe's big penis.

	
University graduation?

	
part-time employee of Lin Zhe's company .

	
Lin Chao's online boyfriend is from the same university.

	
Both have large breasts and possess a cute, sunny, and outgoing personality.

	
She dated her cousin , but Lin Zhe took her virginity first.

	
Call Su Yu my husband.

	
She has the potential to be a masochistic submissive , and calls Lin Zhe her master.

	
　　18 years old

	
An Yao's mother ?

	
Lin Zhe's older sister, Lin Yue. A married woman working at a hospital, divorced after her husband cheated on her . She is currently breastfeeding. She is 27 years old, has E- cup breasts, and a large bust and hips.

	
Li Shiming , Lin Yue's son, grew up surrounded by lecherous people and developed a lecherous nature. He slept with his mother, Lin Yue, when he was 16. He is currently 8 months old. (Possibly the protagonist of the next installment)

	
　　Su Yu's mother, Qin Fang, has short hair, large breasts, and a cold demeanor.

	
　　42 years old.

	
He met Su Yu's father through a blind date, and their relationship was not very deep.

	
　　After getting married, she became even busier with her career.

	
Because of a drunken incident, she was mistakenly taken in by Lin Zhe. Although she seemed indifferent to everything, deep down she longed for the perfect life partner.

	
later became pregnant with Lin Zhe's child, a daughter.

	
　　Su Yu's father, Su Hua, is a teacher with a medium-sized penis. He has a scholarly air about him. He is polite and courteous, wears dark-rimmed glasses, and is the same age as Lin Jianguo, 46 years old.

	
Qin Fang's best friend, 40 years old, came into contact with her through work. She accidentally witnessed Qin Fang and Lin Zhe's affair and was forcibly dragged into it. She has a bad relationship with her husband.

	
Wang Yulan , 41 years old, is Wang Xiulan's cousin, two years younger than her. Lin Zhe should call her "aunt" because of their close relationship, but he calls her "little aunt".

	
Lin Zhe learned his mother's actual age from her age.

	
He needed to have a threesome with her first to completely resolve Wang Xiulan's inner conflict.

	
Lin Susu , Su Yu's daughter, is actually Lin Jianguo's child.

	
　　Su Linlin, Qin Fang's daughter and Su Yu's younger sister, is actually Lin Zhe's daughter.

	
Zeng Mengmeng, Su Yu's best friend, and Lin Zhe's childhood sweetheart.

	
　　Chen Songyue. A campus beauty. The girlfriend of her best friend Lao Sun, she secretly loves the protagonist but never has the chance to express it. After Lin Zhe becomes successful, the two have had sexual relations several times.

	
(I currently plan to write at least one million words, and I may charge separately later.)

	
　　------------------

	
text:

	
As Lin Zhe ejaculated, a long groan escaped Wang Xiulan's lips, marking her fourth and most intense climax of the night.

	
That intense pleasure seemed to drain the last bit of strength from her body , leaving her completely limp, like a delicate flower ravaged by a storm, fainting amidst the messy bedding.

	
Lin Zhe was also exhausted, panting heavily. He turned on a bedside lamp, turned his mother around, and then looked down at the masterpiece in front of him.

	
All I could see was my mother's still-attractive, mature body lying defenselessly beneath me.

	
her beautiful cheeks, and a satisfied tear clung to the corner of her eye.

	
　　Her jet-black hair, slightly damp with sweat, lay disheveled on the pristine white pillow, adding to the poignant beauty of her ordeal.

	
Her full, perky breasts, encased in her bra, rose and fell slightly with her deep breaths.

	
　　Looking further down, from her flat stomach to that mysterious valley, and her two long, shapely legs, stained with drops of love fluid and semen, all shimmered with a lewd yet sacred glow under the dim light.

	
Lin Zhe was too lazy to clean it, and he couldn't bear to damage the painting that he had personally created.

	
　　He collapsed and lay down wearily beside his mother.

	
The room was filled with the strong smell of sweat and bodily fluids, and everything was so quiet that only the two of them could hear their breathing.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan's phone lit up.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously looked up, not wanting to pay attention, but a system notification that popped up on the screen was very strange.

	
[Cloud storage : The file " Living Room -230128-0245" has been uploaded and backed up.]

	
　　What's this?

	
Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
living room ?

	
File upload and backup?

	
In an instant , a chilling thought slowly emerged.

	
　　A camera? Mom ... they actually installed a camera in the house?!

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe suddenly shuddered.

	
It seemed I finally understood why she had made excuses during the day and why she had initiated the " King's Game " in the evening .

	
It turns out that everything was part of her plan !

	
　　No wonder ... no wonder ...

	
For a moment, Lin Zhe looked at his mother's peaceful sleeping posture beside him, his eyes filled with a complex emotion.

	
I imagine my mother must have noticed something amiss on New Year's Eve, which is why she started to distance herself from my father afterward.

	
　　This time they went even further, installing cameras directly.

	
So, should we treat this document as evidence of the father's infidelity?

	
A wave of fear washed over me.

	
Lin Zhe quickly and carefully took the phone from his mother's side. He had already registered the fingerprint unlock function, and the screen opened automatically.

	
Open the app that indicated the source , and a list of files will appear before your eyes.

	
But when Lin Zhe tried to open the latest video file named " Living Room " , a password input box popped up.

	
Lin Zhe tried his mother's birthday, his own birthday, and even his father's birthday, but all of them prompted him that the password was wrong.

	
Left with no other choice, Lin Zhe could only silently delete the video and quietly put his phone back in its original place, as if nothing had ever happened.

	
doing all this, Lin Zhe looked at his mother's unguarded sleeping face and felt a mix of emotions.

	
A pang of guilt arose within him for his and his wife's twisted plan, but this guilt was quickly replaced by a stronger sense of pity.

	
Lin Zhe could hardly imagine what mindset and expression his usually gentle and refined mother had when she secretly installed a camera in the living room to protect herself.

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe also felt fortunate.

	
　　I'm glad that tonight I listened to my inner desires and made the right decision, without excluding my mother, who was already trapped in the abyss of revenge, because of worldly ethics.

	
From now on, she is on the ship.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe felt nothing but endless tenderness.

	
Lin Zhe bent down, gently took out a few tissues, and carefully wiped away the sticky semen that still remained between his mother's buttocks.

	
After doing all this, I pulled the blanket over my mother and gently covered her with it, leaving only her peaceful sleeping face exposed.

	
Finally, Lin Zhe embraced his mother's warm and soft body tightly from behind , pressing his chest against her back.

	
his nose , Lin Zhe finally closed his eyes and fell into a deep sleep, filled with endless satisfaction and exhaustion.

	
　　--------

	
The next morning, just as dawn was breaking, the small county town was still shrouded in a thin, grayish-white mist.

	
　　At the hotel reception, the sleepy-eyed middle-aged owner yawned, stubbed out his cigarette butt in the ashtray full of ash, and then slowly pushed the creaking cleaning cart toward the rooms on the third floor.

	
As he walked, he muttered to himself:

	
　　" Damn it, checking out of the hotel so early, are they in a hurry to be reincarnated? "

	
Reaching the door, he took out his master key and swiped it to open the door with a " beep " .

	
　　Suddenly, a strong, pungent smell of sex wafted over him, causing him to instinctively wrinkle his nose and inwardly cry out in alarm.

	
Pushing the cart in, sure enough, the room was a mess.

	
The once neatly arranged bed sheets were now crumpled into a ball.

	
There was a large patch of dried , semi-transparent, viscous liquid on it , along with a few strands of hair stuck together on the pillow and a tissue carelessly tossed on the floor.

	
The shop owner pinched his nose and disgustedly used clips to pick up a corner of the sheet:

	
　　" What the hell is this mother and son ... Fuck! The sheets are covered in cum ..."

	
He ripped off the sheets and duvet cover while cursing and throwing them into the laundry basket, still muttering filthy language:

	
　　" I should have secretly installed a camera. That slut must have been really into it when she was being fucked ..."

	
　　------

	
On the highway, the black Audi A6 drove smoothly .

	
　　The atmosphere inside the train carriage was completely different from the romantic and intimate atmosphere in the hotel room last night; it was quiet and somewhat oppressive.

	
Wang Xiulan sat upright in the passenger seat, still wearing the camel-colored cashmere coat she had worn the night before.

	
She tilted her head slightly, looking at the scenery rushing past the window. Her delicate profile, adorned with light makeup, revealed no expression.

	
a complex and enigmatic light would occasionally flash in those beautiful phoenix eyes.

	
It was as if, in broad daylight, all evil and filth could not hide.

	
a night of madness, reason and shame have regained their hold, making Wang Xiulan unable to look directly at the young man beside her, who is both her son and her lover from the previous night.

	
Lin Zhe focused on driving.

	
his mother 's anxiety, his lips were full of satisfaction after tasting the deliciousness, and even bolder expectations.

	
I look forward to spending time with my mother like lovers in the future ; how wonderful and intoxicating that would be.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but hum softly.

	
　　......

	
Just then, as the car drove over a bumpy section of road, the thermos cup that Wang Xiulan had placed on her lap wobbled and was about to fall over.

	
　　" Mom, be careful. "

	
As Lin Zhe spoke, he naturally extended his right hand, crossed the gear shift, and steadily supported the water cup.

	
However, as he held the water glass, his palm , intentionally or unintentionally, completely covered the back of his mother's soft hand, which was resting on her knee.

	
Wang Xiulan felt the warmth from her son's palm on the back of her hand in that instant, and her body stiffened abruptly, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
　　" What ... what are you doing! Drive properly ! "

	
Like a cat whose tail has been stepped on, Wang Xiulan lowered her voice and scolded, quickly pulling her hand away.

	
　　" oh. "

	
responded casually , withdrew his hand, and a faint smile appeared on his lips.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan 's snow-white ears had quietly turned a captivating blush.

	
　　Although she verbally refused sternly, her long-lost girlish heart resurfaced at this moment, and she gently knocked on the door.

	
　　A mixture of shame, anger, and a hint of secret joy that she herself was unwilling to admit flashed across her face.

	
　　" Oh, Wang Xiulan , Wang Xiulan, how could you not control your legs? How are you going to face your son after this ... But his hands ... were indeed very warm ..."

	
As the bond between mother and son quietly deepened, they remained silent the entire way.

	
When the car finally entered the city of the neighboring province and stopped downstairs at Lin Yue's house, it was already past 11 a.m.

	
After composing themselves , Wang Xiulan touched up her makeup in front of the mirror before they got out of the car and went upstairs together.

	
It was Lin Yue who opened the door .

	
Lin Yue was only slightly shorter than his tall mother , but her figure was much fuller and more voluptuous than Wang Xiulan's.

	
At this moment, she was wearing a tight-fitting black turtleneck sweater. The sweater was stretched so much by her enormous breasts that the fabric seemed to have reached its limit and was about to tear open at any moment.

	
She wore a pair of gray skinny jeans that completely covered her plump, full hips and long, slender thighs, revealing her curves.

	
The leg lines, taut by the jeans , exuded unparalleled sex appeal.

	
She exuded a strong sense of being a married woman, possessing a mature charm that seemed to have been thoroughly explored and matured by men . However, her beautiful, mature face was etched with fatigue and weariness, her eyes were slightly swollen, and there were faint dark circles under her eyes, which marred her overall beauty.

	
　　" Mom, Xiao Zhe ... you 're here ..."

	
Her voice was somewhat bitter , unlike the sunny and cheerful woman her mother and son remembered.

	
　　" sister. "

	
Lin Zhe cried out, a surge of anger rising within him:

	
　　" Where's my brother-in-law? I want to talk to him! "

	
　　" Don't ……"

	
Lin Yue quickly pulled her impulsive younger brother back, shook her head, and a bitter expression appeared on her face:

	
　　" He ... he went to work, Xiao Zhe. This is between my husband and me, don't worry about it. "

	
Wang Xiulan also took her daughter's hand with heartache and asked:

	
　　" What exactly happened? Did he hit you? "

	
　　" No, Mom. "

	
Lin Yue forced a smile, took her mother's arm, and ushered the two of them into the house.

	
　　" We only had a few words exchanged; it wasn't anything that serious. "

	
Upon entering the living room, a crib comes into view.

	
Lin Yue's eight-month-old son, Li Shiming , was sleeping soundly inside, chubby and fair-skinned, like a New Year's picture doll.

	
At this moment , how could they know what kind of lecherous monster this seemingly harmless child would become when he grew up? But that's a story for another time.

	
　　Returning to the present, Lin Zhe knew from his sister's appearance that things were not simple, but seeing that she insisted on not saying anything, as if she had some unspeakable secret, he did not press her further.

	
Wang Xiulan felt sorry for her daughter and just kept comforting her.

	
After a brief tug-of-war, the mother and son didn't ask any more questions and helped Lin Yue pack some of the child's clothes and daily necessities.

	
More than half an hour later, the three of them, along with the child, left the home that seemed to be filled with unpleasant memories and drove back. 
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Chapter 32 We 'll take care of you.

	
I got home after 4 p.m.

	
Lin Zhe has already taken the day off and doesn't need to go to the company.

	
Upon entering, the house was quiet, with only a few faint rays of light shining obliquely through the huge French windows onto the floor, casting long shadows of all the furniture.

	
It was obvious that Lin Jianguo was not home.

	
the group changed their shoes with smiles and entered the living room, Su Yu, wearing a light red fitted knit dress, heard the noise and gracefully walked down from the second floor, holding onto the wooden handrail.

	
The form-fitting dress accentuated her voluptuous D- cup breasts, slender waist, and pert hips, making her long, beautiful legs appear and disappear beneath the hem with every step she took.

	
　　" Sis! You 're back! This is ... Xiaoming ? It's only been a few months, and he's grown so much! "

	
　　" Quick! Let your auntie hold you! "

	
Su Yu stepped forward enthusiastically, took the child from Lin Yue's arms, and skillfully played with him.

	
Wang Xiulan glanced at her daughter-in-law, then looked away.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to be doing it unintentionally, his gaze briefly meeting his wife's in mid-air.

	
than words .

	
Lin Zhe sensed a hint of cunning and a desire for credit in Su Yu's smiling eyes.

	
　　After a brief exchange of pleasantries.

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Yue took the child upstairs to settle in first.

	
　　This apartment is quite spacious, with two floors and a large balcony offering views.

	
But the large guest room downstairs had long been converted by Lin Jianguo into his private study, where he stored his pretentious books and tea sets.

	
Therefore, apart from Lin Zhe and Su Yu's room, the only other habitable room upstairs is the small, empty bedroom next door.

	
That bedroom was originally intended by Wang Xiulan to be reserved for her future grandchildren, filled with anticipation.

	
　　For this reason, she personally selected environmentally friendly wallpaper and a crib.

	
However, the young couple, Lin Zhe and his wife , failed to live up to expectations, causing their hopes to slowly turn into disappointment.

	
However , Wang Xiulan is a clean woman, and even when the room is empty, she will often clean it, so the room is always kept tidy.

	
　　Now, this room, which once held the hope of continuing the family line, has naturally become a temporary refuge for her daughter and grandson, whose marriage has failed.

	
Lin Yue, carrying her son Li Shiming , followed her mother into the small bedroom and put down her luggage.

	
Downstairs, Su Yu affectionately linked her arm with Lin Zhe's, pressing her soft chest tightly against his arm, and said in a sweet, gentle voice that only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Honey, let's cook dinner to welcome my sister home. "

	
Lin Zhe naturally wrapped his arms around her waist, feeling her amazing elasticity and softness, and whispered in response:

	
　　" good. "

	
The two went into the kitchen together .

	
　　The moment the door closed gently, Su Yu turned around, hooked her arms around Lin Zhe's neck, stood on tiptoe, and gave him a wet, hot kiss.

	
　　The delicate tongue pried open Lin Zhe's teeth, eagerly conquering his mouth.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan, his large hands kneading his wife's pert buttocks forcefully, feeling the extreme fleshy texture through the thin knitted fabric.

	
When the kiss ended, both of them were a little out of breath.

	
　　" How were things, honey? Did you miss me while I was away? "

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks were flushed, her eyes sparkling, exuding a seductive charm.

	
　　" Of course I want to. "

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy, and his hand began to wander under the hem of his skirt, caressing his wife's smooth thigh.

	
　　" I'm even more curious to know what ' good deeds ' my dear wife has been up to . "

	
　　Su Yu giggled upon hearing this , then puffed out her chest to make it easier for her husband's hands to roam over her body, her face full of smugness.

	
　　" Don't worry, I 've exceeded expectations in fulfilling your ' mission , ' I guarantee ... it will open your eyes to a whole new world! "

	
　　Su Yu deliberately dragged out the last syllable, her voice soft and alluring, like a feather scratching at Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　" Yeah ? "

	
Lin Zhe's hand had already touched the mysterious area covered by the underwear, and he could feel the dampness at the edge of the underwear.

	
　　" Then I'll have to ... give the results a thorough ' check ' . "

	
　　" Hate ……"

	
　　Su Yu twisted her body and squeezed her legs together.

	
　　" Not now, Mom and my sister are here. Tonight ... tonight you can look all you want, check however you like ..."

	
flirted in the kitchen for a while before starting to prepare dinner.

	
By the time a sumptuous meal was served, it was already completely dark.

	
Just then , the sound of a key turning in the lock came from the entryway again.

	
Lin Jianguo is back.

	
Upon entering the room and seeing his daughter and grandson, he was momentarily stunned, but quickly regained his composure, displaying a fatherly love and concern as he stepped forward to inquire about the situation.

	
　　" Yueyue? "

	
　　" Dad, you're back. "

	
Lin Yue put down her chopsticks and went to the door to take the briefcase from her father.

	
　　" Where's Xiaoming ? Let Grandpa hold him. "

	
Lin Jianguo changed his shoes somewhat stiffly and asked again.

	
Lin Yue said, " I had just finally fallen asleep. "

	
Lin Jianguo said " Oh " and looked towards the dining table.

	
Looking at his father's feigned composure, Lin Zhe spoke at the opportune moment:

	
　　" Alright, Dad, stop standing there, wash your hands and come eat , the food's getting cold. "

	
　　This sentence served as a stepping stone, allowing Lin Jianguo to smoothly end the awkward greeting.

	
Then, Lin Yue watched as her father went to the study instead of the master bedroom, a strange look flashing in her eyes, but she didn't ask any questions.

	
The atmosphere at the dinner table was a bit strange.

	
On the surface, the family seemed to be having a happy time , concerned about Lin Yue's situation, just like a perfectly normal family dinner.

	
But beneath that calm surface, undercurrents were surging .

	
Lin Zhe silently ate the rice in his bowl while observing his father out of the corner of his eye.

	
He discovered that from the moment he sat down at the dinner table, Lin Jianguo had fallen into a state of extreme avoidance.

	
The father deliberately avoided looking at her, not to mention Su Yu sitting next to him.

	
He would either eat with his head down or talk to Lin Yue, asking her about her work and life, as if the only people at the table were him and his daughter.

	
Everyone else seemed like a stranger to him.

	
There's always a reason behind unusual events.

	
Lin Jianguo's deliberate evasion was tantamount to admitting guilt without being asked.

	
He became even more certain that something must have happened between his wife and father during the time he and his mother were away.

	
He was also looking forward to his wife's confession that night.

	
　　.............

	
　　" Yueyue, what are your plans for the future? "

	
　　Halfway through the meal, Lin Jianguo broke the silence by speaking first.

	
Lin Yue put down her chopsticks and said softly:

	
　　" Dad, Mom, I'm planning ... to divorce Li Hao when Shiming is a little older and can go to kindergarten . "

	
Upon hearing this , the dinner table fell silent.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
Wang Xiulan was the first to slam her chopsticks heavily on the table, indicating her support:

	
　　" Divorce! We absolutely must divorce him! What's the point of keeping a man who can't control his lust around? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's body stiffened slightly. He picked up his water glass, took a sip as a cover-up, and said:

	
　　" Yueyue, your parents support you. Just think it through yourself. "

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Zhe immediately echoed her sentiments, expressing their respect and support for their sister's decision.

	
　　" Yes, sis, we all support you. "

	
A short while later, Lin Jianguo seemed to suddenly remember something and looked up to ask:

	
　　" Yueyue, did you quit your job at the hospital too? "

	
Lin Yue silently swallowed the food in her mouth, nodded, and appeared somewhat dejected.

	
　　" Yes, I quit. I plan to find a hospital nearby to work in a few days, starting from the bottom ..."

	
Lin Yue could finish speaking, Lin Jianguo interrupted her with a wave of his hand:

	
　　" It's alright, just stay home and take good care of Shiming! "

	
　　“ Our Lin family’s daughter doesn’t need to suffer losses and then have to go out into the world and be subservient to others! You just stay home and rest; Dad will take care of you! ”

	
　　These words were powerful and resounding.

	
Lin Zhe nodded in agreement, a sunny smile on his face, and looked at his sister:

	
　　" Yes, sis! Dad's right! You stay home with Mom and take good care of Shiming. Dad and I will support you! "

	
The father and son acted in perfect harmony, as if in the not-too-distant future, when they were manipulating Lin Yue from both sides, they would be just as united.

	
　　Returning to the present moment, Wang Xiulan, who had maintained a cold expression, showed a subtle change in her eyes after hearing these words.

	
Lin Yue, who had been holding back her tears, could no longer control them.

	
My nose tingled, and my eyes instantly turned red.

	
Lin Yue was not a fragile woman. When her husband cheated on her , she was able to calmly collect evidence and plan for the future.

	
But at this moment, her family 's selfless support easily shattered all her pretense.

	
Looking into their determined eyes, Lin Yue nodded vigorously:

	
　　" Yes! Thank you, Dad, thank you, Xiao Zhe! "

	
Seeing her sister's expression, Su Yu, who hadn't said much until now, suddenly chuckled softly:

	
　　" Oh dear, we're all family, why are you being so polite, sister? You used to be the little princess who got to do whatever she wanted at home, when did you become so sentimental? "

	
　　Su Yu's words were like a key, unlocking the floodgates of Lin Yue's memories.

	
Indeed , before she got married, she had a sunny and cheerful personality, even a bit carefree, and was the joy of the whole family.

	
But as the old saying goes, a married daughter is like water spilled from a bowl.

	
Lin Yue is now forced to return to her parents' home in a sorry state with her child, relying on her parents for support. This disparity in status makes her feel ashamed of being a dependent.

	
With Su Yu's kind reminder, Lin Yue's unease was relieved.

	
　　" Xiaoyu is right, I was being dramatic. "

	
Lin Yue stopped crying and smiled , wiping away her tears with the back of her hand. She regained some of her usual radiance, raised her head, and glanced at her family members present. A bright smile returned to her face, and she said, half-jokingly:

	
　　" Then Dad, Mom, Xiao Zhe, Xiao Yu, I really won't hold back from now on! You'd better get ready for all sorts of trouble from me! "

	
　　" Haha, come on! "

	
　　" Exactly, who's afraid of who! "

	
　　............

	
The family showed unprecedented unity, and finally there was a touch of warm and harmonious atmosphere.

	
However, they all tacitly refrained from asking the most crucial and core question.

	
Lin Yue choose to divorce immediately? Why didn't she immediately pursue her husband's responsibility for his infidelity? Why didn't she try to secure the best possible outcome for herself?

	
Instead, should we choose to endure?

	
　　There must be a deeper reason behind this.

	
But nobody asked.

	
Because in this family, everyone has secrets they don't want revealed.

	
　　----------

	
A dinner where everyone had their own thoughts and feelings finally came to an end.

	
Night was falling.

	
Lin Yue went to her room to rest early.

	
Wang Xiulan watched TV in the living room for a while. During that time, she took out her phone several times and opened the monitoring app disguised as a calculator , only to find that it was empty and contained no new video files.

	
Her brow furrowed almost imperceptibly, a hint of doubt rising in her mind, but she quickly suppressed it.

	
Perhaps the signal was weak and the upload failed?

	
Or perhaps ... that couple was wary enough and didn't take the bait?

	
Wang Xiulan didn't make a sound, put away her phone, and got up to go back to her room.

	
In the living room , only Lin Jianguo remained. He sat blankly on the sofa, watching a boring variety show on TV, his eyes vacant, seemingly lost in thought.

	
10 PM.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu's bedroom.

	
There was no main overhead light; only a dim, yellow wall lamp shone by the bedside, casting a soft, ambiguous warm hue over the entire room.

	
Lin Zhe leaned against the headboard , wearing a loose gray bathrobe, his muscular chest half-open. Beside him was Su Yu, who had just finished washing up as well.

	
She was wearing a pink silk slip dress with two thin straps that barely clung to her round, white shoulders, as if they might slip off at any moment.

	
The nightgown had a very low V- neck, and because she wasn't wearing a bra, it directly exposed her deep, alluring cleavage and most of her full breasts to the air.

	
　　Lying on her side next to Lin Zhe, Su Yu resembled a lazy cat, casually draping one of her long, beautiful legs over his body. As a result, the hem of her skirt slipped up to her upper thigh, revealing a patch of dazzlingly white skin that aroused endless fantasies.

	
Lin Zhe was still thinking about how to find a suitable time to confess to his wife what had happened between him and his mother.

	
　　Although I knew Su Yu definitely wouldn't make a big deal out of this. However, because the matter itself was so shocking, Lin Zhe couldn't find a good opening line for a while.

	
However, before he could think of what to say, Su Yu suddenly leaned closer, her warm body pressed tightly against him.

	
　　Su Yu's soft, boneless little hand, like a slender snake, slid up Lin Zhe's firm chest, her fingertips gently drawing circles on his chest.

	
　　" husband ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft and gentle, with a touch of alluring sweetness that sent shivers down one's spine.

	
Before Lin Zhe could answer, Su Yu had already picked up her phone from beside her pillow.

	
　　" I've got something good to show you. "

	
　　As she finished speaking, her jade-like fingers swiftly swiped across the screen a few times, unlocking the phone, opening a video file hidden deep within a folder, and then handing the phone to her husband.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe collected his chaotic thoughts and focused his gaze on the small screen.

	
　　Behind this screen, there are probably the forbidden images I've been waiting for.

	
Just then, Su Yu adjusted her posture, resting most of her body on Lin Zhe's chest and her head on his shoulder. The two faced the impending gates of hell together in an extremely intimate manner.

	
　　" Honey, after you finish reading ... you're not allowed to scold me, okay? "

	
　　Su Yu feigned a wronged and coquettish act, but the excitement in her eyes betrayed her.

	
Lin Zhe knew that his young wife was playing a prank on him.

	
So, he smiled indulgently, freed one hand, and gently stroked her soft, long hair.

	
　　" What nonsense are you talking about? Didn't we decide this together? "

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes instantly filled with intense love. She then tilted her long neck back and gently pecked Lin Zhe's lips.

	
　　" My husband is the best. "

	
A simple compliment melted Lin Zhe's heart.

	
With a wife like this, what more could a husband ask for?

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, as if savoring the last bit of tenderness from his wife that belonged only to him.

	
gently pressed the play button in the center of the screen with his thumb .

	
Chapter 33 The persistent temptation

	
(The following description of the content in the video is from a third-person perspective.)

	
The video started playing on the screen.

	
The shooting angle is fixed, and even slightly tilted.

	
used for taking pictures was cleverly hidden by Su Yu inside a hollowed-out ceramic vase on the TV cabinet in the living room. The lens, through the gaps in the vase, could capture the sofa area directly opposite and the dining room in the distance.

	
　　This flawed perspective, far from diminishing the impact of the image, actually adds a thrilling sense of realism.

	
　　At the beginning of the video, the screen is empty.

	
Not long after , a figure swayed into the frame.

	
Lin Jianguo, dressed in gray cotton loungewear, sat somewhat uneasily on the sofa, holding a cup of hot tea in his hand.

	
He didn't drink the tea, but simply placed the cup on the coffee table. He would occasionally glance up at the second floor and then look at the light pink silk nightgown beside him, his eyes filled with desire and a hint of struggle.

	
Just then, Su Yu's clear and melodious voice came from the second floor:

	
　　" Dad, I'm going to take a shower now! "

	
　　" Oh ... okay. "

	
Upon hearing his daughter-in-law's voice, Lin Jianguo trembled , picked up his teacup, and took a big gulp. His Adam's apple bobbed up and down, and his movements were somewhat stiff.

	
Soon, footsteps came from the stairs .

	
Wearing a light red knitted dress, Su Yu appeared in the camera's view, skipping and hopping.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to be in a good mood, and was even humming an off-key song.

	
Instead of going directly to the bathroom, she walked to the camera, which was in the direction of the TV cabinet, and gave the hidden camera a sly smile.

	
That smile could only be seen by Lin Zhe, who was watching on the screen.

	
After completing this private interaction, Su Yu turned around and walked into the bathroom not far away.

	
Soon, the sound of splashing water could be faintly heard .

	
Lin Jianguo sat on the sofa , feeling extremely uncomfortable.

	
No matter how I position my hands , I feel a little awkward.

	
His gaze would always involuntarily drift toward the tightly closed bathroom door.

	
It was as if behind that door was not his daughter-in-law Su Yu, but some treasure he had longed for but could not obtain.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't bear to watch his father's agonizing expression on the screen , so he dragged the progress bar.

	
About twenty minutes later, the sound of water stopped.

	
to the bathroom was opened a crack, and Su Yu's pretty face, flushed and radiant from the steam, peeked out.

	
You can see her hair sticking wetly to her cheeks, with a few playful strands clinging to her full forehead, the contrast between black and white highlighting her snow-white skin and her beautiful features.

	
A pair of large, watery eyes, carrying just the right amount of panic.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　" Um ... I think I forgot to bring a change of clothes ... They're on the sofa in the living room , could you ... could you pass them to me ? "

	
　　" Huh? Oh! Okay! "

	
Lin Jianguo immediately jumped up from the sofa, grabbed the light pink silk nightgown that his daughter-in-law had accidentally left on the sofa armrest, and strode over.

	
The pajamas were made of very little fabric, so light that you could barely feel their weight when you held them in your hand.

	
The cool , silky touch came from his palm, stimulating every nerve in Lin Jianguo's body, and he could even smell a faint lingering fragrance of his daughter-in-law.

	
Lin Jianguo approached the bathroom door at the edge of the frame and said somewhat nervously:

	
　　" Light rain ... clothes ...."

	
　　" Thank you, Dad. "

	
　　From inside the door came Su Yu's sweet response.

	
Then, under Lin Jianguo's gaze , the frosted glass door was slowly pulled open.

	
The phone's camera clearly captured the scene that caused Lin Jianguo to stop breathing and Lin Zhe's pupils to shrink sharply.

	
Instead of acting like a normal woman, Su Yu demurely extended an arm to receive the clothes.

	
She so boldly opened the door wide enough for her to lean out halfway!

	
At this moment , Su Yu was completely naked.

	
Most of her perfectly toned body, fresh from a bath, was laid bare in the air, exposed to her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo!

	
Faintly visible , tiny water droplets were slowly sliding down her pert nose, graceful swan neck, delicate collarbone, and full breasts, tracing shimmering trails that stirred the imagination.

	
But the most lethal thing is her pair of huge breasts!

	
Because Su Yu was turned to the side with one arm supporting the door frame, this action caused her full breasts, which were close to the door frame, to be squeezed tightly by the edge of the door frame, spilling out in an exaggerated arc.

	
Even those with eyes that aren't blind can clearly see that in the very center of that snow-white breast , a small, bright red bud, stimulated by both moisture and cold air, has quietly stood erect, resembling a cherry waiting to be picked, full of unspoken allure.

	
　　Tell me, which man could resist this picture of a beautiful woman emerging from her bath?

	
Lin Jianguo was completely stunned, his eyes fixed greedily on his daughter-in-law's flawless, snow-white body exposed to the air, and a suppressed swallowing sound escaped his throat.

	
The instigator, Su Yu, seemed completely unaware of the devastating impact her actions had on a man in the prime of his life.

	
Seeing Lin Jianguo standing there in a daze, Su Yu deliberately tilted her head, blinked her innocent big eyes, and softly called out:

	
　　" dad? "

	
　　" Ah ... Oh! "

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to wake from a dream and quickly handed over the pajamas he was holding.

	
In the instant their clothes were handed over , their fingertips inevitably touched.

	
A warm, smooth sensation, carrying moisture, traveled through his fingertips, making Lin Jianguo feel as if he had been struck by an electric current. His body trembled violently, and the pajamas in his hands almost fell to the ground.

	
　　Su Yu simply took the pajamas without making a sound, gave him a sweet smile that could melt an iceberg, and then slammed the door shut .

	
Lin Jianguo stood like a wooden stake at the bathroom door for several seconds, and several times he had already reached his hand to the door, but in the end he walked back to the sofa.

	
Sitting on the sofa , Lin Jianguo awkwardly kept his legs together, trying to cover up the unsightly state of his crotch.

	
Seeing this, Lin Zhe, watching on the screen, couldn't help but speak up.

	
He could feel his blood burning , and his penis was hard and hot, standing firmly under his robe.

	
He couldn't help but turn to Su Yu and say:

	
　　" Wife ... you ... you're so sexy! Look at Dad, he almost couldn't hold back. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, a charming blush rose on Su Yu's cheeks, whether from shyness or excitement, it was hard to tell.

	
　　"... Don't speak, watch carefully, the best is yet to come ..."

	
Lin Zhe smiled, stopped talking, hugged his wife tighter, and turned his gaze back to his phone screen.

	
In the picture.

	
door to the bathroom clicked open from the inside amidst a cloud of steam .

	
　　Having just finished showering, Su Yu walked out with her bare, jade-white feet, completely uninhibited.

	
She was wearing only a thin, light pink silk nightgown, nothing else.

	
There were no bras or panties .

	
The fabric of that pajama was already thin and semi-transparent.

	
Now, slightly dampened by the moisture that had not yet been completely wiped off her body , it became almost completely transparent, clinging tightly to Su Yu's exquisite and curvaceous figure.

	
She generously displayed her young , vibrant, and stunningly beautiful body to the camera and her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
Under the light, her two already erect nipples were clearly visible through the thin gauze, and even the slightly darker outline of her areolas was faintly visible.

	
As Su Yu moved, her full, snow-white breasts swayed restlessly, creating waves of dazzling cleavage.

	
　　Looking down, one sees Su Yu's flat and firm abdomen, with a few glistening water droplets slowly sliding down her delicate skin and eventually disappearing into that mysterious triangle covered by sparse black hair.

	
And that secluded valley, under the almost transparent fabric, presented an alluring, barely visible outline.

	
Further down, the hem of the pajamas was extremely short, barely covering Su Yu's upper thighs.

	
Those two long , slender, fair legs were displayed without reservation to the eyes.

	
As Su Yu walked step by step into the living room, her pert buttocks caused the tender flesh on the back of her thighs to tremble slightly, swaying and revealing a breathtaking spring scene.

	
At this moment, it seemed as if all the blood in Lin Jianguo's body had rushed to his lower body, causing him to erect a high tent.

	
　　" Dad, it's so boring being just the two of us at home . "

	
　　Su Yu seemed completely oblivious to her father-in-law's exaggerated physical reaction. With her swaying, serpentine waist, she moved gracefully step by step to the dining table.

	
Then, she stopped, turned to the side, held onto the edge of the dining table with one hand, and tucked a strand of damp hair behind her ear with the other. She turned back to Lin Jianguo on the sofa and smiled, saying:

	
　　" How about ... we continue playing the game for a while? "

	
That smile was captivating.

	
With Su Yu's seductive charm, if she were in an ancient imperial palace, she would undoubtedly be considered a wicked concubine who brought ruin to the country.

	
However, at this moment, it seemed that he had gone a bit too far. Faced with his daughter-in-law's provocation, Lin Jianguo began to have second thoughts.

	
Tonight, his wife and son are not home.

	
　　In this house, there are only him and her.

	
And she was so openly displaying her charms, trying to seduce him ...

	
If I refuse again , am I still a man?

	
Lin Jianguo's mind , two little figures were locked in a fierce battle.

	
One person was shouting at the top of their lungs : " Danger ! Run! "

	
The other, however, was whispering in a more seductive voice:

	
　　" Go for it! This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity! Haven't you been wanting to sleep with her for ages? Forgotten the first time you saw her? You're cut from the same cloth, she understands you, and you have to understand her too. Go for it! Fuck her hard with your big cock! Show her what it means to still be a prodigy! "

	
It is clear that instinct will prevail over reason.

	
But before Lin Jianguo could make a move, Su Yu looked at her father-in-law's conflicted and pained appearance and sneered inwardly.

	
　　" Tch~ What a lecherous old man, all talk and no action. "

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu's gaze moved contemptuously from Lin Jianguo's flushed face, slowly descending to his bulging crotch, where it lingered for two seconds.

	
　　Su Yu's smile widened even further.

	
She stopped waiting, took long strides, and walked quickly to him.

	
Then, to Lin Jianguo's astonishment, Su Yu bent down and took the initiative to reach out her delicate little hand to grasp her father-in-law's hand, which was clenched into a fist due to nervousness.

	
　　" Let's go, Dad, just a few rounds . "

	
by that soft, white hand, his pupils trembled.

	
As if something had shattered within her, she stammered:

	
　　"…… good. "

	
sat facing each other again at the huge dining table .

	
　　Su Yu drew only two cards from the deck, a King of Diamonds and a Two of Hearts , shuffled the cards, and then gave one card to each person , turning them face up.

	
In the first round, Lin Jianguo was the king.

	
　　Su Yu looked at the 2 of hearts in her hand , pouted her pink lips coquettishly, and put on a feigned look of disappointment:

	
　　" Seriously, what's wrong with me tonight? My luck is terrible ... It must be a problem with the feng shui of my house! "

	
　　Su Yu stood up while complaining.

	
Her shapely body traced a perfect S - curve under the light.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu swayed her slender waist, which seemed so delicate it could be grasped with one hand, and her plump buttocks, which looked as if they could burst through the thin veil at any moment, and walked around the long dining table, straight to her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's side.

	
casually in the chair next to him .

	
The distance between the two was instantly reduced to less than twenty centimeters.

	
　　Su Yu's long, slender, snow-white legs were almost touching Lin Jianguo's body.

	
A rich aroma, a blend of the fresh scent of shower gel and the natural fragrance of a young girl, instantly enveloped Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Then ... Dad. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu deliberately leaned forward slightly.

	
　　This action caused the neckline of her already loose pajamas to open completely.

	
The deep, snow-white cleavage and the pair of full, almost bursting D- cup breasts were presented to the father-in-law in a very impactful way.

	
　　Su Yu's red lips were almost touching her father-in-law's earlobe.

	
Her breath was sweet and fragrant, and in a coquettish tone, almost a whisper, she asked, enunciating each word clearly:

	
　　" As the king, what are your commands ? "

	
Lin Jianguo's breath hitched, as if he had been greatly shocked. He quickly picked up the wine glass in front of him and drank the rest of the red wine in one gulp.

	
The spicy liquid burned his throat, but it couldn't extinguish the lust burning in his heart and body.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed frozen, remaining silent for a long time, staring intently at his daughter-in-law's beautiful face so close to his own.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu was not in a hurry.

	
Tonight, the night is still long.

	
Following her father-in-law's example, Su Yu gracefully picked up the wine glass in front of her and drank the remaining red wine in one gulp.

	
When she tilted her head back, her snow-white, slender swan neck arched gracefully under the light.

	
Unlike the night of the power outage , this time it was under bright lights.

	
It's a distance where you can feel each other's breath.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes were bloodshot , and he squeezed out two words through clenched teeth:

	
　　"…… jump over . "

	
This doesn't mean he's refusing ; he just wants to see just how far his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, can seduce him.

	
　　This emotional tug-of-war may very well determine who will take the initiative and who will be passive in the future.

	
Chapter 34 Surrender does not mean defeat.

	
　　Su Yu was slightly taken aback upon hearing this, not expecting her father-in-law to give such an answer.

	
　　I thought he would make me do something interesting.

	
But this answer is also completely in accordance with the rules.

	
The king, possessing absolute authority, naturally also has the power to relinquish the authority to issue commands.

	
　　" All right. "

	
　　A hint of disappointment flashed in Su Yu's eyes, but her face remained sweetly smiling.

	
As per the rules, the two of them drank another cup of penalty wine.

	
In the second round, the cards were shuffled again.

	
　　This time, Su Yu is the king.

	
Seeing the King of Diamonds in her hand , Su Yu didn't immediately give the order. Instead, she deliberately turned the card towards her father-in-law and slowly spoke in a languid yet charming tone:

	
　　" Dad, it seems like all the luck is on my side tonight . "

	
　　" Look, I've already massaged your shoulders and Mom's shoulders separately. Now ... isn't it your turn to massage mine? "

	
Lin Jianguo trembled, but ultimately stood up, walked behind his daughter-in-law Su Yu, and placed his slightly trembling hands on her round, smooth shoulders.

	
The surface feels silky smooth and delicate to the touch.

	
Lin Jianguo paused for a few seconds, considering whether to go down and grab the snow-white breasts that were so close to his eyes, but his competitive spirit eventually overcame his lust, and Lin Jianguo began to knead them stiffly.

	
Lin Jianguo's movements were completely haphazard; he was simply using his strength instinctively.

	
However, it was precisely this almost brutal and clumsy force that sent a strange tingling sensation through Su Yu's body.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Dad ..."

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back slightly, her slender neck forming a beautiful arc. With her eyes closed, her rosy lips parted slightly, and she let out a series of sweet, seductive moans that seemed to steal one's soul.

	
　　" Ah ... ha ... your grip ... is so strong ... ah ... it feels so good ..."

	
The voice was so alluring, a melodious and sweet cry, like countless tiny ants gnawing at Lin Jianguo's already fragile nerves.

	
Noticing that her father-in-law paused for a moment because of her voice, Su Yu secretly rejoiced:

	
　　" Hmph, I'll see how long you lecherous old man can hold back today. I refuse to believe I can't make you take the initiative! "

	
　　Su Yu precisely calculated the time, allowing Lin Jianguo to press the button for less than a minute before sweetly calling for a stop:

	
　　" Okay ... okay, Dad, that's enough ... thank you. "

	
So, the two of them drank a penalty cup again, following the rules.

	
The alcohol made the atmosphere in the living room even more heated.

	
The game continues.

	
The third round.

	
The moment the card was turned over , Su Yu let out a silvery laugh:

	
　　" Hehe, my luck has really turned around! "

	
　　Su Yu held the King of Diamonds between her fair and delicate fingertips and waved it in front of her father-in-law.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　This time, Su Yu's voice was sweeter and softer than ever before. She tilted her head, looking at her father-in-law with a captivating glint in her eyes.

	
　　" The order this time is simple ... hug me. "

	
Just as Su Yu said, the order was so simple.

	
If we set aside their respective situations, even in normal circumstances, it wouldn't be unreasonable to do it in front of others.

	
In this situation, Lin Jianguo felt relieved upon hearing the order.

	
　　That's enough, that's enough.

	
　　It's not unfair that I lost to this pesky little devil in front of me.

	
Having surrendered in his heart , Lin Jianguo did not hesitate for a moment. He suddenly stood up from his chair, opened his arms, bent down, and tightly embraced his daughter-in-law's warm and soft body.

	
　　The touch was so soft, so gentle, so real.

	
Through his thin clothes, Lin Jianguo could clearly feel how his daughter-in-law's two full, large breasts, which seemed to burst out of her silk nightgown, were pressing tightly against his chest.

	
In his heart, Lin Jianguo had completely admitted his defeat.

	
But that doesn't mean he lost.

	
Or perhaps it's more accurate to say that the real show has only just begun.

	
The next instant, Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, lowered his head and brought his lips directly to his daughter-in-law's snow-white, slender neck, beginning to greedily lick it.

	
While he was making his move, Su Yu was not idle either.

	
A fair and delicate hand, with practiced ease, precisely covered her father-in-law's erect penis through her pajamas.

	
　　Then, he closed his fingers and began to knead them provocatively.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu wore an expression of enjoyment, letting out a soft, satisfied moan, and thought to herself with smug satisfaction:

	
　　" Hmph, you lecherous old man , you finally couldn't resist anymore, could you? "

	
to herself , she maintained the last shred of daughter-in-law composure, speaking in a tone that seemed like deliberate reproach but was actually adding fuel to the fire, panting softly:

	
　　" Dad ... what ... what are you doing ... the game only asked you to hug me, it didn't ... it didn't ask you to lick me ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was no longer listening to these words; the flames of desire had completely consumed him.

	
His hands, no longer at ease, like two evil claws, slid in through the gaps in Su Yu's nightgown and climbed up those two snow-white, towering, and tremblingly beautiful peaks!

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Jianguo's sudden attack caused Su Yu to let out another uncontrollable moan.

	
Feeling her father-in-law's rough, large hands kneading her tender breasts, each knead and scrape brought waves of intense pleasure to her erect nipples, a mixture of slight stinging and irresistible ecstasy.

	
　　Su Yu enjoyed the moment for a full half minute, until she felt her body was about to melt in his arms, before she suddenly used all her strength to push away her father-in-law's ravaging hands.

	
Lin Jianguo stumbled from the push , his movements halting, his eyes filled with confusion and bewilderment.

	
　　Su Yu raised her head.

	
Those watery, captivating eyes, now brimming with desire, became even more moist and bright.

	
She stared straight at her father-in-law, at his face, which was also flushed from lust and alcohol.

	
in her heart, which even Su Yu herself had never fully analyzed, was greatly satisfied at this moment.

	
The next instant, Su Yu, her eyes glazed over, stuck out her pink tongue and licked her exceptionally luscious lips, speaking in an incredibly soft and sweet tone:

	
　　" Dad, kiss me. "

	
　　These two words are like the final bugle call before a charge.

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl like a wild beast, then suddenly lowered his head and fiercely kissed those long-awaited, luscious red lips.

	
Lin Jianguo's tongue roughly forced open his daughter-in-law's pearly teeth, eagerly wrapping around her small, lilac-like tongue, frantically intertwining, sucking, and devouring every drop of saliva in her mouth.

	
　　Su Yu responded enthusiastically, wrapping one arm around her father-in-law's neck and tearing at his shirt with the other.

	
Unexpectedly , too much force was used, the button popped off, and the fabric made a tearing sound.

	
Their vigorous movements caused the dining table behind them to rattle.

	
bang by Lin Jianguo 's elbow. They fell off the edge of the table and shattered with a crash , but no one cared anymore.

	
The two kissed passionately, feeling each other's tongues and swallowing each other's saliva.

	
Staggering , he moved to the sofa not far away.

	
At this moment , Lin Jianguo's shirt had been completely torn open by Su Yu and hung messily on his body, revealing his strong chest, which, although somewhat loose, still showed the outline of his former self.

	
　　A glistening drop of saliva clung to the corner of Su Yu's mouth, making her appear incredibly lewd.

	
She temporarily released her father-in-law's lips, and one hand roamed and caressed his rough chest like a snake, feeling the powerful heartbeat beneath his chest;

	
With his other hand, he quietly slid down and, through the pants, grasped Lin Jianguo's erect penis, stroking and teasing it.

	
　　" Dad ... let me see ..."

	
His daughter-in-law's seductive words, spoken with heavy breathing, seemed to sober Lin Jianguo up a bit.

	
Lin Jianguo also stopped kneading his daughter-in-law's breasts , breathing heavily as he looked at the face in front of him, flushed with lust.

	
However, this state of clarity lasted for less than three seconds.

	
Su Yu's knees buckled , and she slowly squatted down, pulling down Lin Jianguo's pants.

	
In an instant , a thick, purplish-black penis, which had been bound for too long, shot out like a beast breaking free of its cage!

	
It stood proudly before Su Yu, its full, jade-like glans still adorned with a drop of glistening fluid secreted from excessive excitement, exuding a masculine aura powerful enough to make any woman's legs go weak.

	
　　Wow ... it 's huge .

	
　　Su Yu parted her red lips slightly and let out a slightly childish exclamation.

	
　　This was the first time in a real sense that she had observed male genitalia other than her husband Lin Zhe's at such close range.

	
Overwhelmed with excitement , she couldn't help but reach out her slender hand and curiously grasp the hot, fleshy shaft, carefully feeling it over.

	
feels heavy when you hold it .

	
　　Su Yu gestured, pointing to the penis in front of her. Although it seemed to be slightly shorter than her husband Lin Zhe's, it was much thicker.

	
The entire fleshy column , due to the sedimentation of time and long-term congestion, presents a dark purplish-black color.

	
The surface was covered with long, dark veins that throbbed like dragons, pulsating with the rhythm of the pulse, exuding masculine power.

	
However, when Su Yu pressed the shaft with her fingers, she could feel that its hardness was ultimately not as strong as Lin Zhe's, a young man's, and it carried a hint of the weakness of a middle-aged man.

	
But this does not diminish its visual impact in the slightest.

	
After only a few glances, Su Yu felt nectar welling up from deep within her flower cave, even dripping onto the floor.

	
After a moment of reflection, Su Yu suddenly felt playful.

	
She gently touched the drop of fluid at the tip of her index finger, then pulled it upwards. Instantly, a long, glistening silver thread was pulled out between her fingertip and the tip of the penis.

	
At this moment, she doesn't seem like a daughter-in-law having an affair with her father-in-law .

	
She resembled an innocent little girl who had discovered a new and fascinating toy, bringing the fingertip stained with her father-in-law's semen to her face, tilting her head, and looking at Lin Jianguo with an extremely innocent gaze, asking curiously:

	
　　" Dad, what is this? It's so sticky ..."

	
　　After saying that, she put her finger to her small, pert nose, sniffed it gently, and immediately frowned, revealing a look of disgust:

	
　　" Hmm, there's a strange smell... a fishy smell. "

	
　　"..."

	
Lin Jianguo could hardly resist such a vivid and sensual provocation, a perfect blend of innocence and lewdness!

	
He felt as if his penis was about to explode, throbbing violently and wildly.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Su Yu let out a melodious, bell-like laugh:

	
　　" Wow, look, look! It can even move! Is it because it likes me? "

	
　　" Well ... okay, since you're so cute, I'll reward you with a kiss. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu lowered her head, slightly parted her red lips, and gently placed a wet kiss on the large, menacing purplish-red glans.

	
　　" Roar! "

	
Lin Jianguo finally lost control completely, letting out a low growl from deep in his throat. He grabbed Su Yu's slender shoulders and forcefully pushed her down onto the soft sofa.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a short gasp and fell backward, her soft body bouncing on the sofa.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't care at all. Like a hungry beast, he bent down, opened his mouth wide, and sucked hard on his daughter-in-law's erect, rosy nipple.

	
It was at this moment that Su Yu freed one hand and pulled out another phone she had prepared beforehand from the gap in the sofa. She quickly took a picture of the lewd scene of the loving father and filial daughter-in-law in front of her and sent it to her husband who was far away.

	
From beginning to end, it only took a few seconds. Lin Jianguo was so immersed in the wonderful sensation of his daughter-in-law's breasts that he didn't notice anything amiss.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu casually tossed her phone aside, gently stroked her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's gray hair with both hands, closed her eyes slightly, and began to carefully feel the waves of tingling and tingling pleasure coming from her chest.

	
She even let out sweet, deeply pleasurable moans:

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Dad ... Harder ... Mmm ... Right there ... Haa ..."

	
Under the bright lights, two bodies were entangled wildly on the sofa .

	
The man's heavy breathing intertwined with the woman's continuous moans, creating a forbidden yet frenzied symphony.

	
not far away, there was a family photo of the whole family. In the photo frame, Wang Xiulan and Lin Zhe were smiling and watching the absurd scene in front of them.

	
　　A long time passed.

	
As Lin Jianguo licked his daughter-in-law's snow-white breasts until they were full of saliva, Su Yu suddenly reached out and lifted Lin Jianguo's head, interrupting his actions.

	
Staring into Lin Jianguo's bloodshot eyes, filled with a frenzied desire, Su Yu said, word by word:

	
　　" Dad, I want it. "

	
Chapter 35 The two couldn't help it

	
Lin Jianguo certainly understood what his daughter-in-law meant by " I want " .

	
But when it came to this final step, a hint of hesitation arose in his brain, which was burning with desire.

	
Prior to this, he had never had sex with any woman other than his wife , Wang Xiulan .

	
His life was dull and tasteless.

	
　　Marriage, children, work ... I followed the rules for forty-six years.

	
For a young person like Su Yu with an open mind, Lin Jianguo is a real old-fashioned person.

	
Just as the situation reached a stalemate due to Lin Jianguo's momentary hesitation.

	
I don't know where Su Yu came from, but she pulled out another shiny condom package.

	
In front of her father-in-law, she gently parted her teeth, bit open the packaging, and then, with two slender fingers, held the shiny rubber ring, soaked in lubricant, and presented it to Lin Jianguo, saying softly:

	
　　" Dad, don't feel guilty . We're just ... enjoying the moment, okay? "

	
Looking into her daughter-in-law's eyes, which were full of encouragement and naturally alluring charm;

	
Looking at the small condom in her hand, it seemed to shield her from all evil and consequences ...

	
The last shred of reason in Lin Jianguo's mind was finally swallowed up by the overwhelming tide of desire.

	
What ethics and morality?

	
What constitutes a happy family ?

	
of living a long and arduous life if not for happiness?

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo seemed to have found the answer he had been pondering in the elevator for days, but had never been able to find.

	
Besides, we've already come this far. To think about turning back or talking about shame is just wishful thinking.

	
　　...............

	
　　The video abruptly ends there.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy and hot at this moment.

	
He didn't rush to continue playing because he knew that the next scene was exactly what he longed for: his wife and father completely entwined.

	
　　Don't spout nonsense like saying it doesn't count when there's a condom between you.

	
　　When a penis is inserted into a vagina, that's sex.

	
This proves that a woman has completely accepted a man with her body.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't tell whether he was overly excited or what.

	
　　With a sense of loss, I slowly put my phone down, placing it face down on the bed sheet, and a strange warmth welled up in my heart.

	
Through this hidden voyeuristic perspective, Lin Zhe saw the ugly desires emanating from his father's face, etched with the marks of time.

	
But at the same time , I also saw the struggle that flashed through my father's eyes several times.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but think to himself with a self-deprecating smile, "At least my father struggled for so long."

	
If it were me, I probably would have been completely defeated by my wife, this troublesome little devil, as early as when I handed her my clothes in the bathroom.

	
Just thinking about this made a surge of heat rush to my lower abdomen.

	
　　His penis was already throbbing painfully, and with the prospect of actually having sex with his wife and father, Lin Zhe could no longer hold back.

	
In the next instant, Lin Zhe flipped over and pinned Su Yu beneath him:

	
　　" I can't take it anymore ... Honey, you 're fucking too horny, let your husband fuck you! "

	
　　Su Yu seemed to have anticipated her husband's reaction. Instead of resisting, she excitedly thrust out her snow-white breasts and rubbed her soft flesh against her husband's firm chest.

	
She even stuck out her delicate tongue and licked her dry lips, her eyes glazed over, and said in a tone that was almost dreamlike and sweet to the bone:

	
　　" Come quickly ... my dear husband ... I can't wait any longer, I want you ... to fuck me hard ..."

	
　　" You little slut! "

	
Lin Zhe was completely enraged by her wanton appearance. He roughly tore open her annoying silk nightgown and grabbed one of her snow-white breasts with his large hand, kneading it forcefully.

	
　　" Quick! Spread your legs! Let me have a good look at your cunt, see if my dad's big cock has ruined it! "

	
Hearing her husband's lewd words, Su Yu seemed to recall everything from last night, and her body instantly went limp.

	
　　She panted softly, but obediently and slowly parted her two long, beautiful legs.

	
A mysterious and alluring landscape unfolds before your eyes.

	
A pair of black lace panties, already soaked with overflowing love fluid, clung tightly to the slightly raised, neatly trimmed pubic hair, outlining an alluring shape.

	
Lin Zhe didn't remove the last barrier; instead, he buried his face in it and, through the thin fabric, took a deep breath of the unique scent that mixed with his wife's fragrance and the erotic vapors.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ..."

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled violently, letting out a suppressed moan. She groaned, one hand gripping the mattress tightly, while the other hand dug into Lin Zhe's thick hair, scratching wildly.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ... it feels so good ... right there ..."

	
Lin Zhe's tongue , through the underwear, precisely found the already swollen and erect clitoris, and kept circling it with the tip of his tongue, sometimes licking it lightly, sometimes pressing it hard.

	
her husband's tongue left Su Yu's mind blank, leaving only waves of tingling pleasure.

	
Her waist unconsciously twisted into a charming arc as her husband licked her.

	
Just as Su Yu felt she was about to be lifted to the clouds by the electric current, Lin Zhe suddenly stopped.

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, a mischievous grin on his face.

	
Then, he moved his whole body backward , with his head facing Su Yu's legs, and rolled over to lie down.

	
　　Having been intimate with him for a long time, Su Yu immediately understood her husband's meaning.

	
She smiled seductively, then turned over and knelt on top of Lin Zhe, presenting her firm, raised buttocks to her husband's face.

	
Feeling that she had found the right spot, Su Yu slowly sat down until she felt her vagina, through her lace panties, gently pressing against her husband's nose and lips.

	
At the same time , she lowered her head and, in no time, found the thick, hard penis that was throbbing excitedly, and without hesitation, opened her red lips and took it all in.

	
　　" Ooh ... gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The warm, moist mouth instantly enveloped the scalding hot penis.

	
　　Su Yu's tongue, like a nimble snake, skillfully licked and circled the thick glans, then followed the bulging veins downwards, before finally wrapping around the two heavy testicles and swallowing them into her mouth.

	
The exquisite oral sex technique made Lin Zhe so comfortable that he almost fainted.

	
He lay on his back, his hands grasping his wife's round buttocks, enjoying the service of her mouth while using his nose and lips to feel the continuous warmth and moisture emanating from her vaginal opening.

	
Suddenly, a thought struck Lin Zhe's mind like a bolt of lightning.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly realized that his wife's mouth, her nimble tongue ...

	
Did you serve your father in the same way last night ?

	
　　The thought was so stimulating, so sinful, and so exhilarating!

	
In an instant , Lin Zhe felt a sudden tightening in his lower abdomen, and a surge of hot semen erupted.

	
　　" Ugh! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl, and his thick, long penis began to throb and ejaculate violently in Su Yu's mouth.

	
Streams of sticky semen with a strong, fishy smell shot deep into Su Yu's throat.

	
　　Su Yu did not flinch at all; instead, she deepened her sucking, swallowing every last drop of her husband's essence.

	
Finally , with utmost thoughtfulness, he used his tongue to suck up every last drop of the essence that hadn't yet flowed from deep within the horse's eye.

	
ejaculating , Lin Zhe entered a brief period of post-coital bliss, but his penis remained remarkably hard.

	
　　" Honey ... you're so amazing, you came so much ..."

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, a strand of silver still clinging to the corner of her mouth, and looked back at the man beneath her, her eyes filled with adoration and love.

	
　　These words instantly reignited Lin Zhe's fighting spirit.

	
Lin Zhe adjusted the angle, pulled Su Yu over, made her lie flat on the bed, then spread her legs, assuming the most traditional and easiest position for penetration.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he held his penis, which was still covered with his wife's saliva and his own semen, and aimed it at Su Yu's already muddy and wet vagina.

	
Slightly parting the underwear, " Splash! " A crisp sound of water.

	
Without any obstruction, the thick glans broke through the slippery vaginal flesh and plunged straight in, all the way to the bottom.

	
　　" ah! "

	
The familiar feeling made Su Yu and Lin Zhe simultaneously let out a satisfied sigh.

	
Lin Zhe began to slowly thrust in and out, looking down into his wife's eyes as he did so. Then, in a seemingly calm but actually turbulent tone, he asked:

	
　　" Wife, tell me, how many times did you two ... do it? "

	
　　After saying that, without waiting for Su Yu's reply, and regardless of whether the taste of his semen still lingered in her mouth, he kissed her fiercely.

	
Their lips and tongues intertwined , and their saliva was exchanged.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
　　Su Yu's pretty face was flushed. She was panting and her eyes were glazed. Under her husband's gaze, she was both shy and proud as she raised three fair fingers.

	
　　" Three times? "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
　　Su Yu nodded slightly:

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Upon receiving an affirmative answer, a surge of intense jealousy and excitement gripped Lin Zhe's heart once again.

	
He let out a muffled groan, then suddenly strained his waist and sank down hard!

	
　　" Ah! Honey ... be gentle! It's too deep ... you're going...you're going right up to my cervix ..."

	
　　Su Yu immediately let out a painful yet satisfied scream, her legs uncontrollably wrapping around her husband's waist.

	
Lin Zhe, however, seemed not to hear , maintaining the position of penetrating deeply while maliciously grinding the head of his penis against the sensitive cervix, continuing his interrogation:

	
　　" Did ... my dad ... expose this to us? "

	
　　" N-nothing ..."

	
from deep within the acupoint made her delirious, and Su Yu answered intermittently:

	
　　" He ... he's shorter than you ... just a tiny bit shorter ..."

	
　　" oh? "

	
A smile appeared on Lin Zhe's lips:

	
　　" So ... does my cock feel better, or his cock? "

	
　　" I ... I don't know ..."

	
　　Su Yu suddenly started to act cute, trying to get away with it:

	
　　" I've only tried it three times, how would I ... how would I know ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's movements suddenly became wild, each one seemingly aimed at smashing her apart.

	
　　" So you want to try a few more times? "

	
　　" Mmm ... Ahh ... Husband ..."

	
While Lin Zhe was having sex with her, he was also hurling the most vulgar insults at her:

	
　　" You slut! You ... do you still want to be fucked by my dad's old cock? Tell me! "

	
　　" Um ... yes ... I still want to ..."

	
　　On the verge of climax, Su Yu completely gave up resistance and cried out in admission.

	
　　" Tell me! Is it more comfortable with me, or with my dad? "

	
　　" Yes ... it's because you feel good, husband ..."

	
　　" Tell the truth! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly grabbed her chin, forcing her to look at him.

	
　　" Ah ... Ahhh!! "

	
　　Driven to the brink of collapse, Su Yu finally cried out the answer that both angered and excited Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Yes ... it's Dad who feels comfortable! "

	
　　" Why! "

	
　　" You're so bad ... Waaah ..."

	
　　" Tell me! Why is his more comfortable? "

	
　　" Because ... because Dad's ... is thicker ... ooh ... thicker ... it ... it makes me feel fuller ... more comfortable ..."

	
　　This answer, like a key, completely unlocked the last shackle of desire in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Zhe roared and could no longer control himself. He held his wife's soft body and thrust wildly dozens of times.

	
　　" Wife ... wife, I'm almost there ..."

	
　　" Together ... husband ... let's be together ..."

	
Amid Su Yu's desperate screams, Lin Zhe ejaculated his second stream of hot semen deep into his wife's uterus.

	
At the same time , Su Yu's body also convulsed violently, reaching orgasm.

	
　　---

	
the passion subsided, only the heavy breathing of the two remained in the bedroom.

	
Lin Zhe's penis hadn't completely softened yet; it was still buried inside his wife's body, feeling the tight, moist flesh walls contracting and spasming in waves, as if trying to hold him back.

	
The two didn't say a word , but simply embraced each other tightly, feeling each other's heartbeats and body temperature.

	
　　After a long while, Lin Zhe slowly spoke:

	
　　" Honey, tell me ... in detail. "

	
　　" It's all in the video, just watch it yourself. "

	
　　Su Yu buried her face in her husband's neck, revealing a lazy and coquettish expression.

	
Lin Zhe tightened his arms around him:

	
　　" No, that's different . I want to hear it from you, from your own lips. "

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu also started to act childishly:

	
　　" Fine , I won't say. "

	
　　" Aren't you going to tell me? "

	
Just then, Lin Zhe's tone carried a hint of threat:

	
　　" Believe it or not, I'll fuck you to death tonight, so hard you won't be able to go to work tomorrow! "

	
Upon hearing this, as if she had heard the biggest joke in the world, Su Yu suddenly raised her head, a smug glint in her eyes:

	
　　" Hey, you said that! "

	
　　" Don't forget who begged for mercy first last time. "

	
Looking at his wife 's alluring face, Lin Zhe was immediately reminded of a night during their passionate courtship when he was nearly drained to exhaustion. His confidence immediately waned, and he muttered somewhat guiltily:

	
　　" Um ... never mind, work is more important, work is more important ..."

	
Seeing her husband 's adorable, embarrassed expression, Su Yu burst out laughing .

	
　　" Alright, alright, look at you, all impatient and anxious. "

	
　　At this point, Su Yu reached out and flicked Lin Zhe's nose with her finger, then continued:

	
　　" I'll take pity on you today and satisfy your perverted husband's curiosity, in return ... please, I'll tell you some old stories. "

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and excitedly hugged his wife's neck, wanting to kiss her.

	
But Su Yu gently covered his lips with her hand and said with a smile:

	
　　" However , I have one small request. "

	
Lin Zhe was already driven to distraction by his curiosity and couldn't wait to say:

	
　　" Sure, sure! Not just one, but a hundred will do! "

	
　　" I don't want a hundred, I only want ..."

	
For a moment, Su Yu's smile became even more alluring:

	
　　" Now, lick my feet. If you lick them until I feel good, I'll tell you everything that happened. "

	
Lin Zhe not only did not feel humiliated, but his eyes lit up and he became excited.

	
　　This is hardly a punishment; it's more like a reward.

	
Without saying a word , Lin Zhe immediately got out of bed and knelt obediently by the bedside like a loyal little dog.

	
　　Then he picked up Su Yu's beautiful and delicate foot and began to lick it carefully, inch by inch, from her rounded ankle down her body.

	
He licked the delicate instep, the sensitive arch, and finally took each of the five crystal-clear toes into his mouth and sucked them carefully.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu squinted her eyes comfortably and let out a satisfied hum.

	
After licking it, Lin Zhe raised his head, like a child waiting for a reward, and urged:

	
　　" Honey, is it ready yet? Hurry up, hurry up. "

	
　　Su Yu did not speak immediately.

	
Seeing her husband's impatient look, a queen-like smile flashed in Su Yu's eyes.

	
Under Lin Zhe's astonished gaze, Su Yu suddenly exerted her strength, pulled her wet feet from her husband's hands, and then leaped up, tackling the still-unresponsive Lin Zhe onto the bed.

	
　　Su Yu straddled Lin Zhe's waist, her hands supporting her chest, looking down at him.

	
Then, she slowly guided the penis, which had become erect again due to excitement, to her still-wet vaginal opening, and slowly sat down.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
As that familiar sense of fulfillment filled her body once again, Su Yu sighed contentedly.

	
Then she lowered her head and whispered in her husband's ear in a seductive tone:

	
　　“ My perverted husband, now … you listen to me properly. ”

	
　　" How did your young and beautiful wife ... slept with your father for the first time ...?" 
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Chapter 36 Wife's narration

	
The air in the bedroom was thick with a lewd and decadent atmosphere, a mixture of male sweat and female bodily fluids .

	
　　Su Yu's lips curled into a languid yet alluring smile. Her exquisitely beautiful feet, with slender ankles, graceful arches, and ten round, pearl-like toes, were gently curled against the soft sheets.

	
with a pair of large, captivating eyes that seemed to be able to bewitch him.

	
She stretched out her slender hand, gently pressed it against Lin Zhe's chest, parted her long, snow-white legs, and knelt between Lin Zhe's waist and abdomen.

	
She straightened her slender back, a movement that made her D- cup, snow-white breasts appear breathtakingly full and droopy, swaying slightly in front of Lin Zhe with her breath.

	
her legs completely swallowed Lin Zhe's thick, long penis.

	
　　" At the very beginning ..."

	
　　Su Yu spoke with a soft, fragrant breath, her waist beginning to grind in a slow, rhythmic motion, feeling the shape of her husband's penis inside her.

	
　　" Oh right, it was Dad ... He took the condom from my hand . "

	
　　" Looking at him then , his hands were shaking, and his eyes were darting around ... At first , I thought he didn't know how to wear it, after all, he's almost fifty years old, and he probably forgot how to use it. "

	
　　" But to my surprise, he finished it in no time, and his movements ... were rather nimble? Yeah, nimble, that's it. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she mimicked Lin Jianguo's tense and anxious demeanor at the time, a playful glint in her eyes.

	
　　" Then, he seemed to suddenly become a different person, and immediately pushed me back onto the sofa. "

	
　　" One hand gripped my waist tightly like an iron clamp, while the other hand guided his thick, dark penis towards my vagina ... with a ' plop , ' it thrust in hard . "

	
　　" Ah ... husband ..."

	
　　Su Yu's breathing became rapid. Recounting the process made her feel as if she had returned to that scene. Her body's reaction did not lie. Her flower hole between her legs began to contract and tighten uncontrollably, secreting more honey.

	
　　With her body limp, Su Yu endured the tingling sensation and continued her story:

	
　　" Because ... because my pussy was already soaking wet from when I seduced your dad at the dinner table ... so even though his penis is a bit thicker than yours, it still ... entered very smoothly and went in all at once, going in really deep. "

	
　　" Ah ... husband, you ... you don't move ..."

	
As Su Yu recounted her story, Lin Zhe beneath her could no longer suppress the turmoil within him. Hearing every scene described by his wife, the intense jealousy and perverse excitement made him unable to resist thrusting his hips upwards and forcefully, responding fiercely to his wife's narration with his own penis.

	
　　" Ah ... ha ... you ... if you move again ... I ... I won't have the strength to speak anymore ..."

	
　　Su Yu kept panting, her body heaving violently with her husband's thrusts, and the hand pressing on her husband's chest increased its pressure.

	
Her two snow-white breasts swayed up and down and side to side, sending out dazzling waves of flesh.

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot as he stared intently at his wife's face, flushed with desire.

	
　　" Tell me ... Dad ... when Dad inserted it, at that moment ... what did you feel ? "

	
　　Su Yu was somewhat confused and infatuated by his thrusts, her eyes began to glaze over, and she tried hard to recall between breaths:

	
　　" Ah ... that time ... it was so exciting ... my mind went completely blank. And it was ... my first time making love with a man other than you ... I felt ... nervous , scared, and a little ... excited inexplicably ..."

	
　　" But ... but it's so strange, honey ... when Dad's thick, hot cock went inside my pussy and filled it completely ... all those messy sensations just disappeared all at once. "

	
　　" All that's left is ... comfort ... so good ... every cell in my body is screaming, urging him ... urging him to move, to let me ... let me feel this good a little longer ..."

	
　　" Then ... did Dad move? "

	
Lin Zhe then pressed for more information , his lower body movements becoming even more ferocious.

	
　　" Ah ... it moved ... it moved ..."

	
　　Su Yu's body was arched upwards by the thrust, and she let out a groan that sounded like crying.

	
　　" He ... he kissed me first, very fiercely, his tongue swirling around in my mouth ... then, he ... he was like a child who hadn't eaten for days, he buried his head and desperately ... desperately sucked on my breasts, making my nipples red, swollen, numb, and sore ..."

	
　　" He was kissing me while ... and fucking me hard ... hard ... Ah ... Husband, you have no idea ... Your dad 's eyes were red and bloodshot, like ... like he wanted to swallow me whole ..."

	
　　" His penis ... it's not as long as yours , but ... but it's so thick ... it feels ... it feels like it's stretched open inside me, filled me up ... it's swollen, tingling, but mostly ... it feels so good ... ah ..."

	
　　" roar ……"

	
Lin Zhe finally let out a low growl that he couldn't suppress.

	
His wife's narration played on a loop in his mind like a top- tier pornographic film.

	
The wife's face and the father's face appeared strangely alternately before my eyes.

	
Then they combine to form vivid, sensual scenes, full of a sense of immorality.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if he were witnessing his own father, who was nearly fifty years old, riding wildly on his beautiful wife like a young man.

	
continued :

	
　　" Just ... just as he was kissing me and thrusting his hips hard, I felt him ... he suddenly started trembling violently ... all his muscles tensed up ... and then, a ... a warm gush of something, through the condom, all of it shot inside me ..."

	
　　" Almost ... at the same time , I ... I also came ... ah ... that moment, it really ... it felt so good ..."

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she seemed to be completely immersed in the afterglow of her climax. Her movements suddenly stopped, and then her entire wet and hot honey hole began to spasm and contract violently, like a greedy little mouth, tightly gripping Lin Zhe's penis, which was already swollen to its limit.

	
His wife's vagina suddenly tightened , becoming the last straw that broke Lin Zhe's rationality.

	
　　" Ah ... wife ... I ... I want it too ... I'm almost there! "

	
Lin Zhe felt a " boom " in his mind , and his mind went blank. He suddenly straightened his back and used all his strength to make the last thrusting motion.

	
A stream of hot , thick semen, no longer under control, gushed from the tip of his penis, carrying a scorching heat, and shot deep into his wife's constantly convulsing body.

	
　　" Mmm! "

	
　　Su Yu was so overwhelmed by her husband's sudden and violent ejaculation that her whole body arched upwards, and she let out a long, sweet, trembling moan from deep in her throat.

	
regaining her senses , she looked down in surprise at her husband, who was panting heavily and covered in sweat. She hadn't expected him to surrender so quickly this time.

	
Lin Zhe ejaculated , the fervor born of a mixture of jealousy and excitement did not subside in the slightest.

	
He grabbed Su Yu's soft waist, who was still riding on top of him, and with a sudden flip, pinned her down.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Before Su Yu could react, Lin Zhe kissed her fiercely, his tongue forcefully prying open her teeth and frantically sucking and plundering the saliva in her mouth.

	
Just as the two were entwined in a passionate kiss , Su Yu was astonished to discover that the penis that had just been inside her was not only not limp at all, but was instead hardening again at an incredible speed inside her acupoints, like a red-hot iron, pressing against the deepest part of her cervix.

	
Just then , a faint " click " sound came from outside the bedroom door; it was the door to Lin Yue's room that had been opened.

	
　　Immediately following was the sound of her deliberately light footsteps, as if she were going downstairs to the kitchen to make formula for her hungry baby.

	
　　The subtle sound made the two people, who were entangled together, pause in their movements.

	
However , the conflict quickly escalated again.

	
After a few minutes, Lin Zhe slowly released his lips, which he had kissed until they were swollen and red, and looked at his wife beneath him, whose eyes were filled with lust:

	
　　“ Wife … keep going … I want to hear it … I want to hear it a second time! ”

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face revealed a knowing, alluring smile.

	
　　" Look at you, you pathetic sight. "

	
　　Su Yu complained, but her body offered no resistance whatsoever.

	
She even adjusted her position slightly, parting her long, fair legs to allow her husband's newly erect, thick penis to slide deeper into her more sensitive area.

	
At the same time, she responded to her husband's thrusts by gently swaying her hips, while continuing her interrupted story.

	
　　" Dad ... when he was about to ejaculate , his hips moved so fast, the strength, the rhythm ... it didn't seem like a man almost fifty at all . And I ... just as he ejaculated , I had my first orgasm. "

	
　　“ My whole body went limp, and my head was spinning … Just as I was panting heavily, about to push him away and wipe him off, your dad … he looked at me, panting, and asked …”

	
　　Su Yu paused deliberately, then bent down and gently drew circles on Lin Zhe's chest with her erect nipples.

	
　　He asked ...' Do you have any more condoms ? '

	
　　" I was really surprised at the time , thinking, 'This old guy has so much energy!' Of course, I was prepared. So, I took another one out from the gap in the sofa. "

	
　　" Ah ... husband ..."

	
Lin Zhe's movements became increasingly fierce, each one seemingly aimed at piercing her through.

	
　　" Slow down ... If you keep going like this ... I don't know what to say ... Ahh ..."

	
After a series of vigorous thrusts, Su Yu was panting heavily:

	
　　" Then ……"

	
　　" Then, your dad quickly snatched the condom from my hand, eagerly tore open the packaging with his teeth, and then ... and immediately put it on. "

	
　　" Then, he ... he touched me there first ... I had an orgasm, and my clitoris was so engorged and sensitive ... He seemed ... he even looked down at me for a while ... I felt so good from what he did, my waist ... my waist felt so weak it felt like it was broken, I could only keep twisting ..."

	
　　" So ... I don't quite remember how long he watched, I only remember ... and then he went back in . Still ... still he was on top, and I was lying on the bottom, my legs raised high on either side of his body. "

	
　　" But this time, Dad seems ... to have more experience, and he's become bolder. "

	
　　" He straightened his back, and while he was fucking me hard with his big cock, he ... while he was touching my legs with his rough hands, from my calves all the way down ... all the way down to my thighs, and then he put his hands ... on my waist, and held me tightly ... "

	
　　" Then, while I was still ... still in a daze from being fucked by him, he ... he suddenly grabbed my legs, and with a sudden force, lifted my buttocks up, turning my whole body ... over ..."

	
　　" Dad is so strong, I ... I had no chance to resist at all, I could only let him arrange me into a position where my back was to him, my butt sticking up high, waiting for him ... to penetrate me from behind again . "

	
　　" When he ... when he penetrated me again , because it was doggy style ... I could feel more clearly ... how the shape of his big glans slowly opened my vaginal opening, and then ... and then it slammed in hard ... that feeling ... that feeling was so good ... I ... I could only bury my head deep in the sofa cushions, my mouth ... my mouth kept making soft moaning sounds ..."

	
　　" And then, your lecherous old man , not afraid of ruining me, just grabbed my waist and buttocks, like ... like he was going to fuck me to death . The room was filled with ' slap! slap! slap! ' sounds of flesh slapping, so loud, I was afraid ... afraid the neighbor's kids downstairs would hear and think someone was setting off firecrackers in the middle of the night. "

	
　　" He just kept thrusting into me from behind like that , and suddenly I felt ... I felt an electric current explode deep in my lower abdomen , spreading throughout my body ... and just like that ... and just like that, I came again because of your dad. "

	
　　" Perhaps ... perhaps he sensed my vagina suddenly tightening and gripping him tightly, and your father ... he temporarily stopped moving. "

	
　　" Then ... then he reached his hand over from behind and started ... started playing with my breasts. Dad's hands were so big and warm, but ... it was just a little rough, like ... like kneading dough , kneading me both painfully and pleasurably ... just a few strokes, and I ... I got aroused again . "

	
　　" Then your dad, like this ... slowly fucked me from behind, while ... forcefully squeezing my breasts and twisting my nipples ... finally, he ejaculated again. "

	
　　" This time ... he didn't pull out for a long time, he just ... just lay on my back, pressing my whole body onto the sofa cushion ..."

	
　　Su Yu's words stopped at that moment. Her dazed eyes shone with a lingering light, as if she was still immersed in that moment, in the complex pleasure that was a mixture of shame and satisfaction.

	
　　" Then what?! "

	
Lin Zhe pressed on impatiently , stopping his movements and waiting for what was to come.

	
　　" later ……"

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face revealed an expression of utter satisfaction, almost like that of a fairy. She deliberately lowered her voice, leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear, and continued, her warm breath audible only to the two of them:

	
　　" Later, I don't know how long we lay there like that. I was getting a little uncomfortable from his weight, so I patted his back and said, ' Dad, you're so heavy. ' That finally brought him to his senses. But he ... wasn't ashamed at all. He propped himself up and just ... just watched his own penis slide out of my wet pussy, little by little. "

	
　　" That scene ... seemed to arouse him again. He actually ... actually started licking my genitals with his rough tongue again ... It was the first time someone other than you had licked me ... I had another small orgasm on the spot , and my legs went completely weak ..."

	
　　" After I came to my senses , I was both angry and amused, so I jokingly hit him and said, ' Dad, are you trying to fuck me to death? ' Only then did he finally show that ... embarrassed expression. "

	
　　" On the contrary, I found him rather endearing. So I got up, knelt down in front of him, and helped him remove the used condom from his penis. Then I took some tissues and carefully ... cleaned it clean . Just as I was kneeling in front of him, tidying him up, he ... he suddenly said to me: "

	
　　“ Xiaoyu, is there anything you want ? Dad will buy it for you. ”

	
　　Su Yu recalled that scene and couldn't help but burst out laughing .

	
　　" It was both funny and heartwarming at the time . I said, ' Dad, what kind of person do you take me for? ' and then threw the used tissue into the trash can. "

	
　　" When he saw I seemed angry, he started stammering, ' I ... I didn't mean that ... I just ... I just felt ... I had to give you something, please tell me. ' I didn't actually want anything, just to be needed by him, to be possessed by him like that , that was enough. But I could sense that your dad probably felt guilty for sleeping with his son's wife, so ... to make him feel better, I said: '

	
　　" Okay, Dad, buy me two new iPhones. I want to get new phones for my parents. "

	
　　After listening, he ... he stroked my hair affectionately, like he was coaxing a little girl , and said, ' Okay. '

	
　　"... Honey, you know what? Seeing Dad's expression then ... I ... I was so excited . I couldn't help it, I reached out and wrapped my arms around his waist, hugging him tightly. "

	
　　Su Yu paused deliberately as she spoke, pressing her body even closer to her husband so that he could feel her skin and heartbeat through the thin nightgown.

	
　　" You know what? Honey? Just as I was holding him around the waist, I could clearly feel ... your dad's huge thing, which had just ejaculated twice ... was hard again. It was almost touching my face, all fishy and smelly. I was thinking, ' My God, Dad's sexual prowess is incredible .'... But then I suddenly thought of you, and I realized, you must have inherited some of Dad's traits ."

	
　　" But ... he's getting old, and I was afraid of draining him dry. So I told him we should rest, we have to get up early tomorrow ... and that's how it all ended . "

	
Chapter 37 What happens after confessing?

	
The dim yellow lamp by the bedside cast a hazy and ambiguous glow on the two intertwined bodies.

	
Next to it lay a pair of lace panties that had been taken off at some point, the crotch area covered in obscene fluid.

	
　　Su Yu was still pinned down by Lin Zhe.

	
Her once exquisite light pink silk pajamas were now in complete disarray.

	
Because of the intense sex just now, large expanses of her snow-white, full breasts were exposed to the air, rising and falling slightly with Su Yu's rapid breathing.

	
Sweat clung to a few strands of hair on her flushed cheeks and smooth forehead, making her look both somewhat disheveled and alluringly seductive after being thoroughly satisfied.

	
Lin Zhe's penis, which had just been ravaging his wife's wet and hot vagina, finally went limp after another scalding ejaculation, but it was still held tightly by her warm and tight vagina, unwilling to let go.

	
The lingering afterglow of the final climax, like a faint electric current, coursed through Su Yu's body.

	
all over , unable to muster any strength, panting heavily as her husband's strong chest pressed against her.

	
Lin Zhe felt completely drained, yet he experienced an unprecedented, perverse sense of satisfaction.

	
　　After letting out a long sigh of relief, he raised his hand and gently stroked his wife's soft, long hair, which was slightly damp with sweat.

	
In the ecstasy of ultimate pleasure and the tranquility of a period of enlightenment, Lin Zhe pondered for a long time and finally decided to tell his wife about his own and his mother's situation.

	
　　" Wife. "

	
　　Su Yu weakly raised her delicate, beautiful face, her large, watery eyes still carrying a hint of dreamy springtime allure, and lazily responded:

	
　　" Hmm? What's wrong, honey? "

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was initially somewhat evasive, as he dared not meet his wife's clear yet charming eyes.

	
First, he licked his dry lips, his Adam's apple bobbed, and finally, as if he had made up his mind, his gaze became firm.

	
　　" Honey, I ... I also have something I need to tell you. "

	
　　" Sure, go ahead and say it. "

	
　　Su Yu seemed completely unaware of her husband's unusual behavior. She nuzzled against his chest like a kitten, then buried her head in Lin Zhe's shoulder, enjoying this rare moment of tenderness.

	
Lin Zhe organized his thoughts, but found that no matter how he packaged it, it still seemed so shocking.

	
So I could only speak in a tentative tone:

	
　　" Um ... honey , I told you, you can't yell at me, okay? "

	
　　" ah? "

	
Her husband 's guilty tone instantly heightened Su Yu's vigilance.

	
Suddenly , all her fatigue vanished. She abruptly raised her head, used her hands to push the man off her slightly, and narrowed her beautiful eyes, scrutinizing Lin Zhe like an eagle.

	
　　Su Yu knew very well that whenever her husband showed this expression, it meant he had done something terribly wrong.

	
But after staring at her for a moment, Su Yu didn't immediately react. Instead, she spoke slowly in an almost calm tone:

	
　　" That depends on what it is. "

	
Lin Zhe felt even more guilty, and his eyes involuntarily darted away, stammering:

	
　　" What if ... what if ... something happened between me and Mom ... ? "

	
　　After he finished speaking, the room fell into a deathly silence.

	
Lin Zhe could even hear his own heart pounding wildly .

	
I had already mentally prepared for the worst.

	
However, none of the expected events occurred.

	
　　" ah!? "

	
Upon hearing her husband's words, Su Yu suddenly sat up straight from his embrace!

	
Because of this action, Lin Zhe's semi-erect penis, which was still inside her, was pulled out with a " pop , " and several strands of vaginal fluid mixed with semen slowly flowed down her fair thighs, much of it spilling onto the sheets.

	
But Su Yu couldn't care less about any of that at the moment.

	
Her eyes were frighteningly bright, and her face was filled with excitement!

	
　　" No way, no way! "

	
　　Su Yu gripped Lin Zhe's shoulders with both hands, her voice trembling with excitement:

	
　　" You texted me saying there was a traffic jam on the highway and you needed to book a hotel room ... Does that mean you were staying in the same room?! "

	
Seeing the burning gossip in his wife's eyes , Lin Zhe was momentarily at a loss for words. He could only nod helplessly and ashamed.

	
　　"…… Yes. "

	
　　" Wow-- ! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately let out an excited scream, then quickly covered her mouth with her hand, afraid that the people outside would hear.

	
Then, she lowered her voice, but the excitement in her tone was impossible to hide:

	
　　" I knew it! I've disliked that woman for a long time ! Honey, tell me what exactly happened? Did you sleep with her? "

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
Lin Zhe frowned, feeling somewhat uncomfortable with his wife's way of addressing his mother.

	
　　“ That’s my mom. Even if you … you don’t really like her, could you please not call her ‘ that woman ’ ? ”

	
　　Su Yu, however, simply curled her lip indifferently and retorted confidently:

	
　　" So what? You know your mom hasn't given me a kind look since the day we started dating. Why should I like someone who doesn't like me? "

	
　　This is a classic example of a mother-in-law/daughter-in-law conflict.

	
had tried to mediate before , but with little success.

	
But this situation was different from usual, and Lin Zhe suddenly became curious about why their relationship had so soured, so he couldn't help but ask:

	
　　How do you know Mom doesn't like you?

	
　　Su Yu thought for a while, seemingly recalling something, then playfully pointed a finger at the ceiling and said confidently:

	
　　" Intuition ! A woman's intuition! "

	
It sounds absurd , but it's actually something Su Yu didn't want to say more about.

	
Because those so-called dislikes are all trivial matters that are not worth mentioning.

	
For example, Wang Xiulan would occasionally remind her not to do housework, or look at her with disapproval when she dressed too provocatively.

	
　　For an ordinary family, these might just be the mother-in-law's normal nagging.

	
But in Su Yu's eyes, who has been somewhat arrogant since childhood , this is a sign of disliking and disrespecting herself.

	
Of course, the biggest problem was that the two of them couldn't conceive for a long time. Wang Xiulan's disappointment, which she expressed intentionally or unintentionally, was like a thorn that was deeply embedded in Su Yu's heart.

	
　　" Oh, but that's not the point! "

	
Seeing Lin Zhe's suspicious look, Su Yu impatiently waved her hand, bringing the topic back on track. Then, like a curious cat, she moved closer to him, her big eyes blinking expectantly.

	
　　" Honey, tell me quickly , what did you do to that woman? Did you sleep with her? Was it in the hotel bed? "

	
Seeing his wife's impatient look, Lin Zhe's forehead creased with annoyance.

	
He gave up on arguing with her about how to address her, and then, remembering the inhumane events that had occurred the previous night in that small county hotel, his handsome face instantly turned bright red.

	
Lin Zhe nodded somewhat embarrassedly.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
　　" Whoa! "

	
Lin Zhe's simple syllable was like a bomb thrown into a lake, stirring up a tidal wave in Su Yu's heart. Her eyes were practically gleaming, and she was extremely excited.

	
　　" You really did it! Tell me, how did it feel? Did she moan? How did she moan? Was it a ' ahhh ' kind, or a suppressed ' mmmmm ' kind ? "

	
A barrage of suggestive remarks left Lin Zhe blushing with embarrassment.

	
Sometimes he really wondered what kind of wife he had married ...

	
　　" No ... no. "

	
　　" When Mom was doing that kind of thing ... she was probably quite reserved; she didn't make a sound the whole time. "

	
　　He immediately regretted it as soon as he finished speaking.

	
Describing your sexual encounters with another woman in front of another woman is nothing short of courting death.

	
Even if Lin Zhe wasn't exactly a Casanova, he still understood this basic principle.

	
Sure enough, Su Yu's expression changed instantly.

	
　　" You mean, I'm not reserved when I do 'that'? "

	
　　Su Yu narrowed her eyes dangerously, her tone carrying a hint of natural dissatisfaction at being used as a comparison.

	
　　" No, no! Absolutely not! "

	
Lin Zhe, with a strong will to survive , quickly waved his hand and explained.

	
　　" Honey, how can that be called lacking modesty? That's your way of showing love for me! It's an affirmation of my abilities! "

	
Hearing Lin Zhe 's reasonable explanation, Su Yu's expression softened, and she gave a satisfied hum.

	
　　" Hmph, that's more like it. "

	
　　After saying that, she bent her fair legs and sat cross-legged on the bed.

	
　　Su Yu's already disheveled nightgown was lifted up completely by this movement, exposing her private garden, which had just experienced a storm, and her two long, beautiful legs, glistening with desire, to the light without any cover.

	
　　Su Yu, however, was completely unaware. She rested her chin on her hand, gazing upwards with a dreamy look in her eyes, as if she were fantasizing or reminiscing about something.

	
Suddenly, she parted her lips slightly and murmured to herself:

	
　　" But ... this is really something. "

	
　　" I slept with Dad, you slept with Mom ... This family, tsk tsk tsk, it's completely messed up. "

	
　　After Su Yu finished speaking, she seemed to remember something, and suddenly turned her head, looking at Lin Zhe with a bewitching gaze:

	
　　" Honey, how about ... we just go all the way and bring my sister in too? "

	
　　" Forehead ……"

	
Lin Zhe was completely speechless.

	
However, upon hearing this even more outrageous suggestion, his uncooperative penis once again obediently showed signs of becoming erect.

	
When Lin Zhe mentions his older sister Lin Yue, the image of a sunny and cheerful woman who always shone like a little sun automatically comes to mind.

	
But when he thought about how she looked so haggard and sad when he picked her up today, Lin Zhe felt a pang of pity and displeasure.

	
My thoughts drifted back to my distant childhood.

	
It was a hot summer day filled with the chirping of cicadas.

	
about seven or eight years old , fell from a large locust tree in his hometown's yard because he was naughty. He scraped his knee and bled profusely.

	
Lin Zhe was terrified and sat on the ground , wailing loudly.

	
The first to arrive was Lin Yue, the older sister who was already in junior high school and had a high ponytail.

	
like an elder would, she carefully helped him up and clumsily pressed his wound with her clean handkerchief.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe crying his heart out , Lin Yue's eyes also reddened. While blowing on his wound, she comforted him in a gentle voice still carrying a childlike tone:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, don't cry, don't cry, big sister is here, it doesn't hurt at all ..."

	
That summer afternoon, sunlight filtered through the branches and leaves of the locust tree, casting dappled shadows.

	
The faint, pleasant scent of soap emanating from her older sister, Lin Yue, and her gentle hands became the warmest part of Lin Zhe's memory.

	
If a man doesn't fantasize about having an older sister during puberty, it's not that he's normal, it's that he doesn't have an older sister.

	
Back then , Lin Zhe was rather introverted, and it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say he was a bit timid.

	
The thought of his sister, who was like a little sun, quickly dispelled any evil thoughts that arose within him, thanks to her dazzling light.

	
And what about now?

	
Lin Zhe is no longer the barefoot boy he once was.

	
With his father's success in his career, Lin Zhe's family moved to a big city.

	
Under his influence, Lin Zhe gradually became much more cheerful.

	
from university , I've been working at the company for several years now, and I'm starting to feel like I'm becoming a partner.

	
　　Now, does he have the right to stand by his sister's side, be her sun, and wipe away her gloom?

	
　　" Honey? Honey? What are you thinking about? Are you tempted ? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice pulled Lin Zhe back to reality from his memories.

	
Before her husband could answer, Su Yu's gaze was drawn to her phone, which was lying on the bed.

	
The screen lit up.

	
　　Su Yu initially thought something was wrong at the company, since work was starting tomorrow and she, as the head of the planning department, still had some responsibilities.

	
He picked it up casually.

	
But when Su Yu saw the sender on the screen, she was completely stunned.

	
of her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, came into view.

	
　　" What's wrong, honey? Is it something about work, or...? "

	
Seeing his wife's suddenly frozen back, Lin Zhe asked with concern.

	
　　Su Yu turned around blankly, pointing her phone screen at him with a strange expression:

	
　　"... Dad asked me if I was asleep. "

	
　　Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe suddenly snapped to attention, his mind racing instantly.

	
The father's intention in sending the message at this time is self-evident.

	
He's probably still sleeping alone in his study, and frankly, he and his wife were the ones who started all this ...

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe felt a strange pang of guilt and subconsciously asked:

	
　　" Honey, what time is it? "

	
　　Su Yu glanced at her phone:

	
　　It's almost midnight .

	
　　" 12 o'clock ..."

	
Lin Zhe began to make his own calculations.

	
　　" If it's just once , it should only take about half an hour , right ? It shouldn't make it too late for work tomorrow, right? "

	
　　Su Yu was incredibly clever and understood the man before her perfectly. She instantly grasped his unspoken meaning, and her delicate face flushed bright red. She punched him lightly, feeling both embarrassed and angry .

	
　　" Honey! What are you saying! I hate it! "

	
Lin Zhe received a light punch from his wife. Looking at her coquettish expression, he was about to get up and say a few words of comfort when, unexpectedly, his phone, which was on the bedside table, lit up with a " buzz " .

	
On the screen was a portrait of the mother , Wang Xiulan.

	
　　Su Yu, with her sharp eyes, spotted it immediately.

	
Her eyes suddenly changed, and she snatched Lin Zhe's phone, unlocked the screen, and saw a long line of text:

	
　　" Is Xiao Zhe asleep ? If not, the chandelier in my room seems to be broken. Could you come and take a look? If he's asleep, it's fine; I'll call a repairman tomorrow. "

	
Upon seeing these words, and recalling that her husband had already had relations with her, Su Yu's jealousy flared up instantly.

	
　　" OK! "

	
　　" I'm still at home! That woman doesn't even know how to keep things quiet! Coming to see the lanterns so late? She's kidding me! "

	
Chapter 38 The fishy smell on the stairs

	
Lin Zhe had considered that his wife might be angry, indifferent, or even excited after learning about his relationship with his mother, but he never expected that she would actually ... be jealous.

	
　　This discovery gave him a strange sense of satisfaction.

	
So Lin Zhe smiled, stretched out his long arm, and pulled his still sulking wife into his arms, gently coaxing her:

	
　　" Okay, okay, honey, don't be angry. Maybe ... it really is just a broken light? "

	
　　" Hmph! I don't believe it! "

	
　　Su Yu struggled in his arms for a moment, but couldn't break free. She pouted and said angrily:

	
　　" That woman's so slutty, she probably got hooked after just one taste of my husband's perfect body, and now her pussy's itching and dripping wet! "

	
　　These words were so vulgar that Lin Zhe pretended to be angry and put on a stern face.

	
　　" Su Yu! Can you please stop talking about my mom like that? "

	
　　Su Yu wasn't intimidated by Lin Zhe's appearance at all. She pushed away his chest, tilted her head back, and asked seriously with a scrutinizing gaze:

	
　　" husband. "

	
Seeing Su Yu's cat-like face, Lin Zhe felt a little uneasy.

	
　　" W - what's wrong? "

	
　　Su Yu asked, enunciating each word clearly:

	
　　" When you were doing it, did you ... not use a condom? "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback by the question.

	
The incident happened suddenly, the atmosphere was extremely ambiguous, and everything happened as if it were a natural progression.

	
Lin Zhe was filled with the forbidden pleasure of conquering his mother, and he completely forgot about using a condom.

	
Thinking about this, Lin Zhe did feel a little sorry for his wife. Not only did he not tell her in advance, but he also did not use a condom. However, Lin Zhe did not intend to lie to Su Yu, so he nodded truthfully.

	
　　" Hmm ... it was too late, and ... the atmosphere was just right, I almost forgot how I even got in, I didn't even think about putting on a condom. "

	
Unexpectedly, upon hearing this, Su Yu seemed to be greatly shocked. Her beautiful eyes instantly welled up with moisture, and her eyes reddened immediately.

	
Lin Zhe's heart tightened suddenly; he had never seen Su Yu cry before.

	
　　This discovery threw him into a panic, and he quickly pulled Su Yu tightly back into his arms.

	
　　" Wife? Wife, what's wrong? Do n't scare me! "

	
　　Su Yu didn't speak, but suddenly opened her mouth and bit Lin Zhe's strong arm.

	
She wasn't using much force; it was more like she was venting or being coquettish.

	
Lin Zhe let her bite him and didn't move.

	
Besides, the pain in my arm is nothing compared to the pain in my heart.

	
About a minute later, Su Yu seemed to have calmed down a bit, so she let go of her mouth, twisted her shoulders, and broke free from Lin Zhe's embrace.

	
Then, under Lin Zhe's surprised gaze, Su Yu lowered her head, bent down, opened her small mouth painted with pink lip gloss, and took Lin Zhe's half-erect penis, which was like a small worm, into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
The warm , moist, and soft mouth instantly enveloped him.

	
　　This time, Su Yu's oral sex was different from any other time.

	
There weren't many flirtatious techniques involved; it was more like an outpouring of intense emotions.

	
　　Su Yu used all her strength to repeatedly, even somewhat roughly, lick every inch of her husband's penis, from the coronal sulcus to the shaft and then to the base.

	
The way she was acting was as if she wanted to use her tongue and saliva to thoroughly clean her husband's penis from the inside out, completely erasing any trace of another woman's scent that might have clung to it.

	
Under Su Yu's extreme and possessive service, Lin Zhe's penis rapidly swelled and grew until it filled Su Yu's mouth completely.

	
Lin Zhe felt so comfortable that his scalp tingled. He couldn't help but close his eyes, tilt his head back, and enjoy his wife's unique punishment.

	
　　Su Yu licked it diligently for about a minute, feeling the penis throbbing in her mouth, about to ejaculate, but then suddenly spat it out.

	
Then she raised her delicate face, her eyes filled with tears, whether from jealousy or from being choked by Lin Zhe's penis, it was hard to tell.

	
Looking at Lin Zhe 's blissful expression, Su Yu angrily wiped the glistening drool from the corner of her mouth and said:

	
　　" Alright! Now everything up there, inside and out, top and bottom, is covered in my saliva! Go find your mother! "

	
Lin Zhe seemed somewhat unsatisfied, but he tightened his robe and prepared to get up.

	
Unexpectedly, Su Yu suddenly chided again:

	
　　" You 're really going? "

	
Lin Zhe turned around , looking bewildered: " Huh? Didn't you tell me to go ? "

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him, annoyed, and said reproachfully:

	
　　" I really don't know how you, with your blockheaded brain, managed to get me in the first place! "

	
　　As they were talking, Su Yu opened the bedside table drawer, took out a brand new condom, thought for a moment, and decided that one might not be enough, so she simply took out the whole box and stuffed it into Lin Zhe's hand.

	
　　Here , take it !

	
　　" Next time, remember to use a condom. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled awkwardly, scratching the back of his head sheepishly.

	
　　" Wearing a condom ... is uncomfortable. "

	
　　Su Yu slammed the box into his hand in an annoyed tone, lowering her voice:

	
　　" This isn't about comfort! What if she gets pregnant? How will your mother face everyone? Will she give birth? How will she explain it to Dad? How will she explain it to us? "

	
A series of questions instantly brought Lin Zhe to his senses.

	
He is indeed rather naive, perhaps because he hasn't had children yet, so he doesn't have a deep understanding of this aspect.

	
He had previously thought that it would be fine if he ejaculated outside, but now that Su Yu had reminded him, he was startled and broke out in a cold sweat.

	
putting the box into the bathrobe pocket, Su Yu said again:

	
　　" Wait for me. "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu turned around, opened her bedside table, took out a whole box of condoms, and held them in her hand.

	
Then, she jumped out of bed, went to the wardrobe, grabbed a thin jacket, and draped it over her shoulders to cover her alluring cleavage.

	
　　" Let's go. "

	
The two exchanged a glance, both seeing a hint of madness and unspoken understanding in each other's eyes.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, the two held hands and, like two secret agents about to carry out a clandestine mission, tiptoed into the room.

	
The corridor was dimly lit and quiet.

	
But the two had only taken a few steps when Lin Yue, the older sister, suddenly appeared on the stairs, walking up.

	
She was also wearing pajamas, but the style was much more conservative—a cotton pajama set with long sleeves and pants.

	
Her hair was somewhat disheveled, her face had an unnatural, sickly flush, and her eyes were somewhat unfocused.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe? Xiao Yu? Where are you two going so late? "

	
Compared to her guilty younger brother and sister-in-law, Lin Yue reacted much more strongly, her voice even trembling slightly.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes darted around, and she immediately released Lin Zhe's hand, a natural smile appearing on her face as she explained:

	
　　" Oh, sis, I ... I need to go downstairs to use the restroom; the toilet upstairs seems a bit clogged. "

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe immediately understood and replied:

	
　　" I ... I need to see Dad about something. There's a document in his study that I need for work tomorrow. "

	
Lin Yue looked at her younger brother and sister-in-law, each with their own ulterior motives, and felt a little dizzy. Without thinking much, she simply said " Oh " and stepped aside to let them pass.

	
But when the two walked away and Lin Yue looked back, seeing their loving way of holding hands, Lin Yue leaned against the wooden handrail and felt an indescribable heat rise up in her body, which had just been venting.

	
　　----------

	
12:30 a.m.

	
The Lin family's duplex apartment was eerily quiet.

	
The living room lights were off, but the second hand of the European-style wall clock clicked away with exceptional clarity in the quiet night.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu walked a short distance before disappearing into the shadows at the second-floor stairwell, patiently waiting.

	
　　Finally, I heard the sound of my sister Lin Yue's bedroom door closing.

	
The two exchanged a glance, saying nothing, only understanding.

	
　　Then, one on the left and one on the right, they walked through the living room, which was cut by the moonlight, and headed towards the two doors on the first floor.

	
On the left is Lin Jianguo's study.

	
To the right is Wang Xiulan's master bedroom.

	
The two moved almost in perfect unison, raising their hands at the same time to grasp the cold metal doorknob.

	
before they turned around, they exchanged a glance across the dimly lit living room.

	
In those eyes, there was encouragement, there was provocation, and even more so, there was a joy of going to the bliss together .

	
The next second.

	
　　Su Yu silently turned the doorknob on her side, and the door was opened a dark crack.

	
Lin Zhe , on the other hand, tried to twist the doorknob, but it wouldn't budge.

	
　　The door appeared to be locked from the inside .

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , a look of surprise and embarrassment flashing across his face.

	
　　At this moment, even in the darkness, Lin Zhe could clearly see his wife, who was halfway into the study, turning around and giving him a look that he couldn't help but smile.

	
That look seemed to say: Honey, you're not good enough.

	
Lin Zhe shook his head with a wry smile and silently mouthed to her, "You go first."

	
　　Su Yu understood immediately and squeezed into the study without further hesitation.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe took a deep breath, suppressed his agitation, raised his hand, and gently knocked three times on his mother's door with his knuckles.

	
　　" Tap, tap, tap. "

	
The sound was unusually clear in the deathly silent living room .

	
　　There was no response from inside the door .

	
Lin Zhe waited patiently for another ten seconds, and just as he was about to knock on the door again, a slight movement finally came from inside. Then, the door slowly opened a crack.

	
The well-preserved face of her mother , Wang Xiulan, which remained clearly defined even in the darkness, appeared behind the door.

	
Her room was also pitch black.

	
Only the phone she held in her hand was lit up, its pale light shining upwards on her face, giving Wang Xiulan a unique, hazy, and fragile beauty.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Zhe lowered his voice and called out softly.

	
　　"... Hmm, Xiao Zhe, you're still awake? ... Look at this light, I don't know what happened, it suddenly stopped working."

	
　　" Okay, let me take a look. "

	
Lin Zhe responded and slipped through the crack in the door.

	
　　As soon as I stepped into the bedroom, I heard Wang Xiulan lock the door again behind me.

	
Lin Zhe then took out his phone and turned on the flashlight.

	
The light flickered in the room, and inadvertently swept across the dressing table in the corner.

	
The ornate European-style dressing table was filled with all sorts of expensive bottles and jars.

	
a crystal table lamp, there appears to be a folded, high-quality A4 sheet of paper, with only a small corner peeking out.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze swept over it briefly , without giving it much thought.

	
At this moment, all his attention was focused on the woman in front of him wearing a purple silk nightgown.

	
The purple nightgown was a spaghetti strap style, made of silky fabric, and clung tightly to Wang Xiulan's voluptuous body.

	
Under the beam of light from the phone, the thin silk fabric appeared almost translucent, subtly outlining her D- cup breasts, rounded shoulders, and the contours of her abdomen that rose and fell slightly with her breath.

	
Her plump and rounded figure, in the darkness, resembled a piece of warm and beautiful jade, radiating the glow of a mature woman.

	
　　" Let me see. "

	
admiring her for a while, Lin Zhe turned his attention to the chandelier switch on the ceiling next to her.

	
Lin Zhe walked over , carefully inspected the wiring, and concluded:

	
　　" It's probably a problem with the switch's contact. The installer might have been careless and left a loose wire. "

	
Wang Xiulan used her own phone to light his way, and asked in a gentle voice:

	
　　" Then ... should we go and turn off the main power switch? "

	
　　" No need, it's a minor issue, I can handle it. "

	
　　After speaking, Lin Zhe turned his head, and the light swept across his handsome profile.

	
　　" Mom, do we have electrician's pliers at home? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan seemed taken aback for a moment, then remembered:

	
　　" Oh, yes, yes, just a moment. "

	
then turned around and walked towards the separate walk-in closet in the corner of the room.

	
A moment later, he pulled out a household toolbox from the corner of the innermost cabinet.

	
Lin Zhe skillfully found the electrician's pliers and insulating tape in the box, stepped onto a chair, and quickly began to repair it.

	
During this time , Wang Xiulan stood next to the chair, holding her phone high, carefully illuminating the small patch of light in her son's hand.

	
The son's tall and upright figure blocked most of the light, leaving only a solid silhouette.

	
His forearms, exposed outside his bathrobe, had smooth and powerful muscle lines; every time he twisted the pliers, the muscles bulged.

	
Wang Xiulan looked up at her son's focused profile, and could even smell the scent of his body mixed with shower gel and young male hormones.

	
　　This aura made her feel both at ease and uneasy.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan seemed to have a strange feeling, as if she was not a mother, but more like a young wife holding a lamp to light the way for her husband who was returning home late.

	
A long-lost warmth of being relied upon and needed flowed gently through Wang Xiulan's heart, which had grown cold from betrayal.

	
Lin Zhe, feeling his mother's warm breath behind him and the beam of light that steadily shone on his hand, felt an unprecedented sense of satisfaction welling up in his heart.

	
Now, I am no longer the child who needed my mother's protection.

	
Instead, he is the man who can shelter her from the wind and rain and solve her troubles.

	
Chapter 39 Since you're already here, right?

	
a period of time.

	
With a soft " click, " Lin Zhe closed the switch cover again.

	
　　" alright. "

	
Lin Zhe jumped off the chair and reached out to press the switch.

	
Instantly , the entire bedroom was bathed in bright, soft light.

	
The darkness receded.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, and his gaze inadvertently fell on the dressing table again.

	
　　This time, in the bright light, he could see it clearly.

	
A4 sheet of paper, which was being held down by the crystal lamp , was an expensive fountain pen.

	
?

	
Lin Zhe's mind .

	
I don't recall ever seeing my mother write.

	
So Lin Zhe casually asked while tidying up his tools:

	
　　" Mom, it's so late, are you still writing? "

	
Unexpectedly , these words struck Wang Xiulan like a thunderclap.

	
Her originally rosy cheeks suddenly turned pale , and a look of fear flashed in her eyes .

	
That was a divorce agreement that she had just handwritten halfway through!

	
I've heard that handwritten notes are more persuasive in court.

	
Wang Xiulan never expected that her son would notice her under such circumstances!

	
If my son finds out what it is and accidentally tells others, making that despicable couple wary or cautious, wouldn't my son and I suffer in silence?

	
no!

	
Almost instinctively, Wang Xiulan quickly walked to the dressing table, shielding the paper with her body, and forced an extremely unnatural smile.

	
　　" N-No, no! "

	
　　" Mom ... Mom just had a little trouble sleeping, so I was just practicing my calligraphy. "

	
　　" Practicing calligraphy? "

	
Lin Zhe put the tools back in the box, his curiosity growing stronger, and with a teasing smile, he walked towards his mother:

	
　　" Mom, aren't you afraid of getting more wrinkles practicing calligraphy so late at night? "

	
　　" No way ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan instinctively raised her hand and touched the corner of her eye.

	
Seeing his mother's evasive manner, Lin Zhe's curiosity grew even stronger; he really wanted to see how well his mother wrote.

	
So he strode over.

	
　　Instantly, her son's masculine aura enveloped Wang Xiulan like a large net.

	
She panicked and took a step back.

	
However, behind her was the cold edge of a dressing table .

	
Seeing that his mother was about to lose her balance and fall backward, Lin Zhe reacted quickly, stretching out his long arm and catching her incredibly soft waist with lightning speed.

	
With his other hand, he precisely grasped her delicate hand, which was lingering at the corner of her eye, looking bewildered and panicked.

	
Their bodies instantly pressed tightly together.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, what ... what are you doing! "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled slightly at the sight of her son 's large hand wrapped around her waist.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe was also a little lost in thought.

	
The original plan was to fix the light and then leave.

	
　　After all, he had already made love to his wife several times tonight.

	
It is said that there is no land that cannot be plowed properly, only oxen that die from exhaustion.

	
　　Su Yu could still go to find Lin Jianguo in high spirits, but Lin Zhe did not have such strong evil intentions.

	
However, seeing his mother 's frightened, womanly demeanor, Lin Zhe's second brother immediately sounded the alarm.

	
In the next instant, Lin Zhe lowered his head and gazed at his mother in his arms.

	
He couldn't help but take a deep breath, inhaling the unique mature fragrance of his mother's body into his lungs.

	
　　Suddenly, I felt even more unable to control myself.

	
　　" Mom, you're so beautiful. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan felt as if her cheeks had been set on fire, and a delicate blush rose to her face.

	
A strange feeling welled up inside her , causing her to lower her eyelids in a panic, unable to meet her son's gaze.

	
　　" What nonsense are you talking about? Mom's over forty, what's there to be beautiful about? "

	
Lin Zhe shook his head, and tightened his grip on her wrist slightly.

	
　　" No, in my mind, Mom looks to be no more than thirty-something. "

	
No woman can resist such praise from a man, especially someone Wang Xiulan's age.

	
In an instant , Wang Xiulan's heart felt as if it had been gently scratched by a feather, both itchy and numb.

	
She slightly raised her head, her captivating phoenix eyes shimmering with tears, and asked with a hint of uncertainty:

	
　　"…… real? "

	
　　" real. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded heavily .

	
They moved even closer, their hot breaths spraying onto Wang Xiulan's well-maintained face.

	
For a moment, she felt her legs go weak and she could hardly stand up. She involuntarily leaned on her son's strong arms.

	
　　" Mom, " Lin Zhe said again.

	
　　" Um? "

	
Wang Xiulan snapped out of her daze and responded with a dazed look, wondering why her son had suddenly called her again.

	
Lin Zhe could no longer contain himself.

	
Following her mother's slightly parted red lips, which shone with an alluring glow, she slowly moved closer.

	
Her son's face grew larger and larger in Wang Xiulan's pupils.

	
Up close, one can clearly see the tiny pores on Lin Zhe's high, straight nose;

	
The Adam's apple bobbing up and down due to emotional arousal;

	
You could even see the faint layer of youthful down on his face.

	
　　In that instant, Wang Xiulan felt as if she were drunk, the whole world was spinning, her mind was blank, and all that remained was her son's handsome face getting closer and closer.

	
However, just a second before their lips were about to touch, the string of reason was finally plucked.

	
　　This is home!

	
Husband, daughter, and daughter-in-law are all in this house!

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly woke up and, with all her might, pushed her son away.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, what are you doing! "

	
Lin Zhe, who was pushed away, showed no embarrassment whatsoever; instead, he wore an extremely innocent expression.

	
　　" Nothing, Mom. I just saw a hair on your face and wanted to blow it off for you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned and believed it to be true.

	
　　" where? "

	
she spoke, she actually raised her hand and haphazardly touched her burning face.

	
Seeing his mother's charming and innocent demeanor, Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat in his lower abdomen. His already throbbing penis could no longer be restrained, and with a " whoosh , " it pitched an enormous tent under his robe .

	
　　" mom! "

	
let out a low roar, took another step forward, and with his arms outstretched, he pulled Wang Xiulan, who hadn't even had time to react, into his embrace like an eagle catching a chick!

	
　　To avoid hurting her, Lin Zhe used his own body as a cushion, slowly and irresistibly pushing her down onto the soft bed beside him.

	
　　" Ah! " Wang Xiulan exclaimed in surprise.

	
She wanted to resist, but her chick- like strength seemed so insignificant in front of Lin Zhe.

	
I could only watch helplessly as the ceiling spun in my field of vision, and then I sank into the soft bedding.

	
The next second, her son's burning hot body covered her.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe kissed her.

	
Wang Xiulan kept her mouth tightly shut and desperately twisted her head to refuse her son's advances.

	
In an instant , Lin Zhe's tongue encountered fierce resistance from the other party.

	
But he was not discouraged at all ; instead, he was extremely patient.

	
He first repeatedly sucked and nibbled at his mother's soft, full lips, and then used the tip of his tongue to lick her pearly white teeth, which were as neat as white jade , over and over again.

	
Unexpectedly, Wang Xiulan managed to hold her tongue despite such an offensive , which gave Lin Zhe another idea.

	
His right hand left his mother's plump waist, like a predatory worm, slowly moving upwards, and through the slippery silk nightgown, precisely grasped the full breasts that he had longed for but failed to obtain the previous night!

	
Wang Xiulan does not have the habit of sleeping with a bra on.

	
When her son's hot , large hand covered her left full breast, along with the already sensitive and erect nipple, in one go, Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently as if struck by an electric current!

	
Her mind went blank, and she involuntarily let out a short gasp.

	
　　" Waaah! "

	
　　Immediately, Lin Zhe felt his mother's jaw loosen, and he seized this fleeting opportunity. His tongue, like a slippery fish, immediately probed into Wang Xiulan's moist mouth, stirring and entwining wantonly.

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't dodge in time, and her tender little tongue was caught by her son. She made a reluctant "mmm" sound, and she was even more furious inside:

	
　　" That brat, he really treats his mother like his own woman! "

	
　　" I'll teach you a lesson! "

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan suddenly closed her teeth and bit down hard on her son's tongue!

	
　　" Hiss! "

	
Lin Zhe winced in pain, and a faint taste of blood immediately filled their intertwined mouths.

	
Taking advantage of her son's momentary stagger as he recoiled in pain , Wang Xiulan regained her strength and shoved him away. Then, she sat up, raised her hand, and with boundless shame and anger, slapped Lin Zhe hard across the face.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
echoed loudly in the quiet bedroom .

	
　　" Lin Zhe! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's chest heaved violently, her eyes instantly reddening, her whole body trembling with anger at her son's behavior.

	
　　" Are you ... are you crazy?! Do you want to rape your mother?! "

	
　　" How could I have given birth to such a bastard like you! "

	
In Lin Zhe's memory, his mother rarely laid a hand on him from childhood to adulthood .

	
　　The slap seemed to wake him up; he covered his rapidly swollen cheek, his eyes filled with regret and pain.

	
　　" I'm sorry, Mom ... I'm sorry ... I ... I just ... you were so beautiful just now, I couldn't control myself ... I'm sorry ..."

	
　　At that moment, seeing the five clear finger marks that quickly appeared on her son's handsome face, and his pitiful appearance of genuine remorse, Wang Xiulan's heart softened, and the raging anger she had just felt vanished without a trace.

	
Instead, there was endless heartache.

	
　　Then, he waved to Lin Zhe and said:

	
　　"... Come here, let Mom take a look. "

	
Lin Zhe , like a child who had done something wrong, obediently leaned his head closer.

	
Wang Xiulan stretched out her slightly trembling hand and gently stroked her son's burning cheek. The heat from her fingertips seemed to burn her heart as well.

	
It is said that a mother and child are connected at heart, and at this moment, her heart was filled with tenderness.

	
　　" They're all red ... Wait, I ... I'll go get some ice to put on them for you. "

	
Unexpectedly, just as she was about to get out of bed, Lin Zhe grabbed her wrist.

	
Wang Xiulan tried to pull her son's hand away, but found it was like an iron clamp that she couldn't pull out at all.

	
　　" Lin Zhe! "

	
For a moment, Wang Xiulan's face showed no good expression.

	
　　" You 've forgotten the pain once the wound has healed, haven't you! "

	
Lin Zhe, contrary to his usual behavior , showed no fear. Instead, he pouted and pleaded in an almost coquettish tone:

	
　　" Mom ... please just this once ... just this once ... look, it's so late, my sisters are probably all fast asleep ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's eyes narrowed, and she subconsciously glanced at the wall clock, whose hands were already pointing to one o'clock in the morning.

	
Seeing this, and seemingly persuaded by Lin Zhe, Wang Xiulan's eyes showed intense struggle.

	
But soon, she shook her head:

	
　　" No! You have to go to work tomorrow! "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, a hint of roguishness in his smile.

	
　　" It's okay, Mom, I'll be there soon. "

	
Very soon?

	
Upon hearing those three words, Wang Xiulan was instantly overwhelmed by the terrifying memory of being pinned down by her son the previous night, repeatedly thrust into and tormented for hours, resulting in four orgasms and her near-fainting.

	
That unrestrained sex left her feeling weak in the legs all day, and her groin was slightly sore.

	
If it weren't for my desperate pretense and barely holding on, I wouldn't have revealed any flaws to others.

	
　　Now, this culprit actually dares to mention "soon" to me?

	
An unnamed anger suddenly flared up from the bottom of Wang Xiulan 's heart .

	
The next instant , she reached out and, as if with practiced ease, grabbed Lin Zhe's ear and twisted it hard!

	
　　" Ouch ! "

	
Lin Zhe cried out in pain, letting out a suppressed scream.

	
　　" Mom! Mom! Be gentle! Your ear's going to fall off! "

	
　　" You still feel pain?! "

	
Wang Xiulan was furious and increased the pressure on her hand by three points.

	
　　" You little rascal! Trying to fool your mother again, are you?! Do you think I'm stupid?! "

	
　　Although he wasn't often beaten as a child , this ear-twisting trick was a skill his mother would inevitably use whenever he misbehaved or acted out.

	
After a short while, seeing her son wincing in pain, Wang Xiulan finally softened, just like every time, and let go of his hand.

	
　　" I'm teaching you a lesson! Get back to bed right now! "

	
Wang Xiulan shook her aching fingers and said irritably.

	
Lin Zhe rubbed his burning ears , but his mind was racing with calculations.

	
Tonight, he's been slapped and had his ear twisted, while his beautiful wife is currently in his father's study, making love to him.

	
If I were to slink back to my empty bed like this, how could I possibly sleep through the long night?

	
With that in mind, Lin Zhe steeled himself and continued to act like a rogue.

	
He suddenly slumped down onto Wang Xiulan's large bed, which exuded a faint, sweet fragrance, closed his eyes, and mumbled:

	
　　" I'm not leaving, Mom! I'm sleeping here tonight. "

	



Chapter 40 Pluck the flower while it's in bloom!

	
　　" you! "

	
Wang Xiulan was so angry at her son's shameless behavior that she was almost speechless.

	
But looking at Lin Zhe lying on his bed like a sulking child, he felt a sense of helplessness.

	
Actually , Wang Xiulan didn't think that much about it at first.

	
But as she sat alone at her dressing table , writing that cold divorce agreement by hand, she felt increasingly empty and uneasy.

	
Adding to the unease, the sudden chandelier broke, and the ensuing darkness made her feel an unprecedented sense of loneliness and fear.

	
So, Wang Xiulan , as if possessed, sent that message to Lin Zhe.

	
　　To be honest, when Wang Xiulan opened the door and saw her son's handsome yet concerned face, she did feel a warm current in her heart.

	
But now, this son who warmed her heart is acting like a scoundrel and refusing to leave, which has indeed put her in a dilemma.

	
To be honest , giving him another chance ... it doesn't seem like it's entirely out of the question.

	
　　After all, last night in that small county hotel, we did almost everything that should and shouldn't have been done.

	
But the situation is completely different now!

	
　　This is home!

	
Her husband, daughter, grandson , and daughter-in-law were all there!

	
They slept right outside the door, separated only by a thin wall and a flimsy door!

	
just in case ……

	
If any of them finds out, then I ...

	
How can I face people after this ?

	
Wang Xiulan could never bring herself to do it.

	
As she watched her son lying beside her , his breathing gradually becoming steady and long, as if he were really about to fall asleep, Wang Xiulan felt a strange sense of panic and reluctance rise in her heart.

	
In a moment of desperation, she reached out and pinched Lin Zhe's thigh hard.

	
　　" Ah! Mom, what are you doing?! "

	
Lin Zhe jumped up from the mattress as if he had been pricked by a needle, rubbing his thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face was filled with sorrow and struggle as she spoke softly:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... we ... what we did was wrong. "

	
　　" You know what? I haven't dared to look at your sister and your wife all day. I just felt ..."

	
　　" I have a feeling they know something ..."

	
　　This is a classic example of someone who feels guilty.

	
In fact , Wang Xiulan's performance today was perfect, without any abnormalities.

	
Lin Zhe leaned closer and gently hugged his mother from behind, whispering comforting words in her ear:

	
　　" Mom, you're overthinking it. Nobody will know. "

	
He paused, then continued to whisper in her ear in that seductive voice:

	
　　" There's a saying that goes, 'Life is short, so seize the day.' And there's a poem that says, ' Gather ye rosebuds while ye may , lest they wither and leave only bare branches . ' You see, the ancients understood these principles for us. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's body trembled slightly in his arms.

	
The logic was sound , but she just felt uncomfortable.

	
Who would have sexual desire for their own son?

	
Isn't that a piece of flesh that I carried for ten months and fell off my own body?

	
Regardless of the circumstances , this is incest, which violates human ethics and moral principles.

	
If it were acceptable to the world , it wouldn't be despised to this day.

	
The traditional education Wang Xiulan received from childhood made it difficult for her to accept all of this calmly.

	
Seeing his mother with her head down, lost in thought, Lin Zhe knew that she was still doing her final mental preparation.

	
All I need to do is add the final spark.

	
Suddenly, Lin Zhe released his mother , flipped himself backward, and pressed the switch on the bedside table hard.

	
　　" Smack. "

	
　　The chandelier, which had just been repaired, went out with a snap.

	
The entire bedroom was plunged into complete darkness once again .

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiutian was startled by the sudden darkness and let out a short cry.

	
　　Before she could react, Lin Zhe had already rolled over again and held her firmly in his arms.

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better now ? "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was incredibly gentle.

	
And darkness is the best cover-up.

	
When you can't see each other's faces, when everything is shrouded in the thick darkness of night, the guilt in people's hearts seems to lessen.

	
Wang Xiulan initially tried to struggle, but when she was tightly embraced by her son's strong arms and felt the steady, powerful heartbeat in his chest, her struggling heart gradually calmed down.

	
In the darkness, Wang Xiulan weakly uttered a barely audible response.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
　　This soft " hmm " sound , though faint, was like heavenly music to Lin Zhe!

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and excitedly cupped his mother's face, wanting to kiss her again.

	
However, when his lips touched his mother's slightly trembling, soft lips again , he felt her body stiffen and her lingering resistance.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe stopped what he was doing.

	
One must be patient in life, and the same principle applies to sex .

	
Lin Zhe gave up all his demands.

	
Instead , he chose to simply hold his mother quietly in his arms.

	
He buried his head in her hair, which exuded a faint fragrance, and used his body heat to warm and soothe her, waiting for the moment when she would completely melt.

	
　　Time seemed to stretch out at that moment.

	
Wang Xiulan let her son hold her; her body was stiff, and her mind was blank.

	
Lin Zhe's unconventional yet seemingly logically sound twisted argument was like the final battering ram in a siege, forcefully opening a crack large enough for a pedestrian to pass through Wang Xiulan's tightly closed heart.

	
Yes, what is there to resist?

	
The husband's betrayal had already plunged the family into an abyss, and the appearance of their son was like the only hand reaching out from that abyss.

	
Even if these hands are going to drag me into an even darker hell, isn't it better than sinking alone in cold despair?

	
　　.........

	
　　The hug lasted for about ten minutes.

	
The two embraced each other in this half-sitting, half-leaning position, neither of them saying another word.

	
In the silence, only their increasingly heavy breathing and their pounding hearts could be heard.

	
　　Finally, Lin Zhe's slightly hoarse voice rang out in the darkness, breaking the suffocating silence.

	
　　" Mom, lie down, you're tired. "

	
Lin Zhe's words sounded like a lover's whisper.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled slightly, and she let out a soft hum, which sounded like an acquiescence or a sigh.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
to receive tacit approval .

	
He remained calm and his movements became even gentler.

	
He carefully supported Wang Xiulan's back and the back of her legs, as if she were a rare treasure, and laid her down on the soft mattress.

	
Then, she pulled over a thin silk quilt and carefully covered her mother with it, leaving only her beautiful face, which was still clearly defined in the darkness, exposed.

	
After finishing all this, Lin Zhe quickly took off his cumbersome gray bathrobe and casually tossed it onto the carpet beside the bed.

	
Lifting a corner of the blanket, a cool breeze rushed in, and then a hot young body slipped inside.

	
Because the two already had a criminal record, Lin Zhe was no longer as polite as last time and lay obediently next to his mother.

	
Instead, without hesitation, he flipped over and pressed his entire body onto the other side.

	
　　His strong chest pressed tightly against Wang Xiulan's two incredibly soft mounds.

	
Even through the thin robe, Lin Zhe could clearly feel the two nipples harden instantly as he approached.

	
And his own huge, hard, and hot penis was now pressed precisely against his mother's flat, soft belly through two layers of thin underwear.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened abruptly, and her breathing stopped instantly.

	
But she did not resist.

	
She didn't push him away.

	
　　This subtle reaction was nothing short of the clearest invitation to Lin Zhe.

	
A moment of overwhelming joy filled his heart, and he quickly lowered his head , following the alluring fragrance in his memory, and found his mother's two slightly trembling, soft lips, and kissed them.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　This time, Wang Xiulan only tilted her head symbolically, resisting for less than two seconds.

	
proved utterly ineffective against Lin Zhe's strength and skill .

	
Lin Zhe easily pried open her teeth with his tongue, and went straight in, hooking onto the slippery, soft flesh that was trying to escape.

	
In the darkness, all senses are magnified infinitely.

	
Lin Zhe was like a traveler who had been thirsty for a hundred years, who had finally found a life-saving spring.

	
Incredibly greedy, yet extremely meticulous, savoring every inch of its mother's mouth.

	
Perhaps because of the emotion, the mother's tongue seemed softer and warmer than that of his wife, Su Yu.

	
　　While lacking Su Yu's provocative entanglement, she possessed a unique beauty—a mature woman's allure of half-hearted resistance.

	
Lin Zhe felt right at home , using the tip of his tongue to carefully trace the shape of his mother's tongue and feel the delicate texture on it.

	
The unique, subtle sweetness of a mother's saliva is so captivating, so irresistible.

	
The taboo of incest is so alluring and unsettling.

	
Lin Zhe kept sucking and entwining, mixing their saliva together. He swallowed some of it himself, then pushed the other part out with the tip of his tongue and sent it to his mother's mouth for her to swallow.

	
It was as if he wanted to imprint his mark on his mother's body in this way.

	
　　The kiss lasted a long time.

	
Wang Xiulan reluctantly when she felt like all the air in her lungs was being sucked out, her body went limp, and she could only let out meaningless sobs.

	
Between their lips, a shimmering silver thread stretched long in the dim light before suddenly breaking apart.

	
It is decadent and erotic.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
Lin Zhe's breathing was incredibly heavy as he buried his burning cheeks in his mother's neck and murmured:

	
　　" I want to ... nurse. "

	
　　These words were like a thunderbolt, instantly waking Wang Xiulan, who had just been lost in lust.

	
　　" no! "

	
She immediately shook her head, her voice trembling with a hint of tears and determination.

	
Perhaps everyone has some principles that seem strange to outsiders.

	
　　For Wang Xiulan, the only time she felt any pleasure during sex with her husband, Lin Jianguo, was when he licked and played with her breasts.

	
Even if her husband no longer holds any place in her heart .

	
As a wife, Wang Xiulan instinctively wanted to cover up that feeling, which was not only to prove the time she had once possessed.

	
It's also about giving myself an explanation, proving that I'm not a promiscuous woman.

	
And, as a mother, my last line of defense.

	
She still couldn't accept that her breasts, which were meant to nurture life, had become a tool for her son to vent his desires.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to have anticipated his mother 's reaction, so he didn't press the matter further, only letting out a slightly aggrieved chuckle.

	
　　Su Yu had taught Lin Zhe that when dealing with women, you must never be hasty.

	
must break down her defenses little by little, like boiling a frog in lukewarm water .

	
Lin Zhe, like an obedient child, complied with his mother, but then, he changed the subject and made an even more blatant request:

	
　　" Okay, Mom, I won't drink your milk. "

	
　　" Mom, then ... then let me touch it. "

	
Wang Xiulan stiffened again, shyly closing her eyes, not daring to look at her son, and only pretending to be naive as she asked in return:

	
　　"... Touch what? "

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe's lips curled into a smug, wicked smile.

	
She leaned down slightly, close to her mother's ear, and uttered the word that filled her with shame and indignation, word by word.

	
　　" Cock, penis. "

	
　　" You bastard! "

	
Wang Xiulan reacted like a cat whose tail had been stepped on, instantly bristling with anger.

	
Shame and anger unleashed an astonishing power within her; she suddenly reached out and fiercely twisted her son's strong arm.

	
But Lin Zhe didn't care at all, and didn't even frown.

	
That bit of force was less of a punishment and more like playful banter between lovers.

	
So he just lay quietly on his mother's body, letting her vent her frustrations.

	
After a short while, Wang Xiulan 's grip on him gradually loosened.

	
Finally , she let go completely.

	
In the darkness, her weak, tearful moans could be heard.

	
　　"…… good. "

	
　　The word "good" signifies her complete surrender.

	
Overjoyed, Lin Zhe turned to his side and lay down next to his mother. Then, with a strong arm, he gently turned his mother's plump and soft body around so that she was lying face to face with him.

	
The two were so close that they could feel each other's heartbeats.

	
Lin Zhe reached out again, slipping his hand under Wang Xiulan's slender neck and holding her firmly in his arms, thus completely filling the last gap between them.

	
Then, he found his mother 's lips again and kissed her deeply once more.

	
　　This kiss was even more domineering than the last one.

	
with his tongue , Lin Zhe's free left hand silently slid behind her.

	
Lin Zhe has large hands and long , strong fingers .

	
When that hand covered Wang Xiulan's plump buttocks, Lin Zhe let out a satisfied sigh.

	
The mother 's buttocks were naturally fuller and more fleshy than Su Yu's.

	
even through the thin silk robe.

	
Lin Zhe kneaded them forcefully, feeling the two firm buttocks being squeezed into various alluring shapes under his palms.

	
With a touch of wicked humor, he pinched her hard with his finger, eliciting a suppressed groan from the woman in his arms.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe suddenly released his mouth and lightly bit his mother's swollen lips, which were red from being kissed.

	
　　" Mom, didn't we agree ... I could touch it? "

	
Wang Xiulan then seemed to wake up from her dream.

	
At this moment , her cheeks were so hot they could fry an egg, and her body trembled slightly in her son's arms.

	
extreme shame and the contradiction of being driven by desire, she seemed to have used all her strength to extend her still slightly trembling right hand.

	
The mother 's soft hands groped under the covers, and finally, her fingertips touched something hot and hard.

	
　　" ! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart skipped a beat.

	
Although it wasn't her first time touching it, the size, temperature, and hardness of Lin Zhe's thing still shocked her like never before.

	
　　This ... this thing really penetrated me?

	
　　He hasn't killed himself yet?

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't believe it.

	
Fortunately, as an experienced and mature woman, after the initial shock, she did not let Lin Zhe guide her for too long.

	
That instinct, deeply ingrained in the body, quickly triumphed over reason.

	
In the next instant, her hand tightly gripped her son's hideous dragon-like body.

	
Then, with a satisfied groan from Lin Zhe, he began to slowly move up and down.

	
　　Seeing that his mother was so understanding, Lin Zhe chuckled with satisfaction and lowered his head to kiss those two alluring red lips again.

	
　　This time, Wang Xiulan did not refuse.

	
their lips and tongues , the subtle movements under the covers, elevated the erotic atmosphere of the entire room to a new level.

	
that could be heard were the increasingly heavy breathing of the two , the slurping sounds of their tongues intertwining , and the rustling sounds of Wang Xiulan's hand rubbing against the fabric .

	
some time, Lin Zhe's left hand was no longer satisfied with ravaging his mother's plump buttocks.

	
Like a greedy explorer, it slowly ascended, crossing the graceful curve of the waist, and finally stopped at the mother's moist triangle.

	
my fingertips told me without even looking that my mother's silk panties were soaked with her juices, clinging tightly to that mysterious valley.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers pressed down gently through the thin fabric.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Wang Xiulan 's body tensed up suddenly, and a groan, tinged with sobs, escaped from her gagged mouth. 
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Author: Jiangling Xiaosheng

	
Chapter 41 An emptiness, called a flutter of the heart.

	
A playful smile curved at the corners of Lin Zhe's lips.

	
In the darkness, his fingers began to circle lightly or heavily on Wang Xiulan's damp underwear.

	
She could clearly feel that beneath the fabric, her already swollen and erect clitoris was trembling gently under her teasing.

	
　　Although it was too dark to see clearly what was beneath him, Lin Zhe could imagine that his mother 's expression at that moment must be one of tightly closed eyes, furrowed brows, and biting her lip, struggling between extreme shame and pleasure.

	
　　The feeling of transforming his dignified and aloof mother into a wanton harlot moaning beneath him filled Lin Zhe with immense excitement.

	
When he felt his mother's body begin to tremble uncontrollably, Lin Zhe's fingers decisively slipped inside her underwear.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　This time, Wang Xiulan could no longer hold back and let out a short gasp.

	
As soon as Lin Zhe's fingers entered, he immediately felt a wet, slippery, and muddy area.

	
Wang Xiulan 's vaginal opening was already overflowing with spring water.

	
Lin Zhe smeared some of the semen on his hands, touched the two plump labia, and then directly probed into the opening , easily touching his mother's wrinkled, alluring flesh.

	
　　" No ... no ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
As Lin Zhe's fingertips began to touch the flesh of her vagina, Wang Xiulan almost lost her senses, unconsciously twisting her body, trying to escape this strange pleasure that made her feel like she was about to die.

	
But all her struggles were firmly imprisoned by her son's strong body, turning into futile efforts.

	
Lin Zhe ignored her pleas.

	
His index and middle fingers, pressed together and coated with her slippery nectar, were slowly inserted into her tight, moist passage.

	
　　" Waaaaah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a whimper, like a small animal.

	
of having your own son's finger inserted into your vagina is so strange.

	
Not only physically, but also physically, there is a strange, bloating pain, as if being stretched open by a foreign object.

	
Furthermore, there is a psychological aspect: a resistance to being violated.

	
However, this resistance was quickly replaced by the tingling electric current.

	
　　It gives you a feeling of slight abdominal pain, but you can't poop, that kind of discomfort.

	
In contrast to Wang Xiulan 's discomfort, Lin Zhe was very excited.

	
It was like a sailor discovering a new continent.

	
his two fingers into his mother 's vagina, and could clearly feel how her warm, moist inner walls contracted, adhered to, and enveloped him.

	
Before long, based on his experience of making love with his wife, Lin Zhe found the G- spot that drives women crazy.

	
Then, use your bent knuckles to press and scrape repeatedly and heavily.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's body arched upwards suddenly, and a strong sense of pleasure surged forth like a flood bursting its banks.

	
Immediately , her long, fair legs began to kick and twitch under the covers, and she let out a series of incoherent moans.

	
　　" Ah ... ha ... ah ... ha ... um ..."

	
A scalding , slightly fishy-smelling warm current gushed out from between Wang Xiulan's legs, soaking Lin Zhe's fingers and entire palm.

	
When the first person she ever had sex with was her own son, Wang Xiulan experienced an orgasm.

	
In just a few minutes, it reached a peak that felt like the soul was leaving the body.

	
　　In that instant, feeling his mother slump down in front of him like a lump of mud, Lin Zhe withdrew his finger with satisfaction.

	
Then, unable to resist, he put his finger, which was covered in love juice, into his mouth and gently tasted it before slowly laying Wang Xiulan's still slightly twitching body flat on the bed.

	
He himself knelt between her long, beautiful legs, which were too weak to separate due to her orgasm, looking down at his mother.

	
between his legs, which had long been held back to its limit , stood proudly in the darkness, and at the tip of the urethra, thick fluid had already overflowed from the urethral opening due to Wang Xiulan's earlier manipulation.

	
Coming back to her senses from the climax , Wang Xiulan noticed her son's movements and immediately understood what he was about to do. She quickly called out:

	
　　" No ……"

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... no ... it's not okay ..."

	
　　"... No, no condoms ..."

	
　　" Use a condom ..."

	
Upon hearing those last three words, Lin Zhe chuckled softly.

	
sounded particularly sinister in the quiet night .

	
Lin Zhe completely ignored his mother 's orders.

	
In fact , he never had the habit of wearing condoms.

	
Otherwise , there wouldn't be so many boxes left in the bedside table.

	
　　" Mom, we don't have condoms, and ... Xiaoyu and I never use them. "

	
Lin Zhe leaned down, whispered in his mother's ear.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's eyes widened in surprise.

	
Why is my son comparing me to that vixen again?!

	
She and Su Yu are ultimately different.

	
One is the rightful wife, the other is the incestuous mother.

	
Overwhelmed by humiliation and sorrow, she blurted out a curse word she had rarely uttered in her life.

	
　　" Don't compare me to her! That's your fucking wife! "

	
Lin Zhe was not afraid at all; on the contrary, he felt that he had heard the biggest joke in the world.

	
　　" Wow, Mom, you actually swore! "

	
Wang Xiulan felt a tightness in her throat that she couldn't get out of.

	
Lin Zhe's seemingly coquettish tone instantly dispelled all of Wang Xiulan's grief and indignation.

	
She was so frustrated that she couldn't speak.

	
Lin Zhe said no more , supporting his burning hot dragon, aiming it at his mother's muddy valley, and suddenly lowered his waist!

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Without any obstruction, the wet and slippery feeling of the flesh inside the orifice made Lin Zhe so comfortable that he almost cried out.

	
The penis was enveloped and absorbed by the constantly writhing , alluring flesh, as if every fold was extending an invitation to go to ecstasy together.

	
Wang Xiulan frowned in pain.

	
Even though she had just climaxed and was overflowing with vaginal fluid, she hadn't been intimate with anyone for a long time, so even if she had done it yesterday, it still wouldn't work.

	
inside her vagina as the penis stretched, filled, and penetrated her inch by inch made her gasp.

	
Her legs unconsciously lifted upwards, her beautifully curved feet dangling helplessly in the air, her ten round and lovely toes tightly pressed together and curled up due to a mixture of pain and pleasure.

	
inserting his penis fully and pressing it tightly against his mother's skin, Lin Zhe did not immediately begin to move.

	
He simply buried his entire penis inside his mother 's body, savoring the ultimate pleasure of immorality.

	
Today is not just about having sex with my mother.

	
He even had sex with his mother in his parents' bed .

	
The bed sheets seemed to still retain the scent of her father, Lin Jianguo.

	
And now, he was lying on his father's bed, using a penis longer than his father's to fuck his own mother to his heart's content.

	
　　The immoral pleasure of NTRing one's own biological father made Lin Zhe's blood boil.

	
Nevertheless, Lin Zhe slowly and gently rotated his penis in his mother's vagina, using an extremely gentle grinding motion.

	
　　While this method may not be as thorough or pleasurable, the sensations transmitted through the glans are more subtle, like savoring a slow and deliberate bite.

	
Lin Zhe did this because he remembered that his mother had mentioned that her lower body was a little sore.

	
Therefore, he didn't want to use too much force.

	
As Lin Zhe patiently searched for the spot that would make his mother feel comfortable with his glans, he could feel her tense body gradually relaxing under his gentle care.

	
The tearing , throbbing pain slowly subsided, replaced by an intensely pleasurable sensation that was both tingling and numb.

	
Wang Xiulan's brows gradually relaxed.

	
Lin Zhe then said softly:

	
　　" Mom ... hold me tight. "

	
　　This time, Wang Xiulan did not resist.

	
She obediently stretched out her arms and slowly hugged her son's strong back.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were tightly closed, and a few crystal tears clung to her long eyelashes.

	
　　Her face, however, was flushed with a captivating, bewildered blush.

	
Encouraged, Lin Zhe became even bolder.

	
The next instant, Lin Zhe lowered his head and began to gently lick his mother's long, graceful neck with his tongue.

	
　　" Mmm ... it itches ... don't, don't lick ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled violently as if she had been electrocuted.

	
To Lin Zhe's delight , he discovered that with each lick, the massive object buried inside his mother's body could clearly feel the warm, moist passage contract sharply, bringing a wave of ecstatic pleasure.

	
So, as if he had discovered an interesting toy, he began tirelessly licking his mother's delicate collarbone downwards with his tongue, while his lower body maintained that slow and deep grinding motion.

	
Wang Xiulan kept her lips tightly bitten, suppressing all the shameful moans that were about to escape her lips.

	
Until that warm , moist tongue finally licked her sensitive earlobe and gently held it in her mouth with her teeth ...

	
Wang Xiulan 's body suddenly arched again, her mind going completely blank.

	
A surge of electricity, just as powerful as before, instantly spread from her ears throughout her entire body.

	
　　In that instant, Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been thrown into a high-voltage electric grid, unable to do anything but convulse and spasm uncontrollably.

	
The mother 's second orgasm came so suddenly.

	
Lin Zhe immediately felt his head being drenched again by a stream of scalding lustful fluid. At the same time, the spasming vaginal muscles were frantically squeezing him, almost causing him to ejaculate on the spot.

	
He immediately stopped all movement, panting heavily, trying to calm his surging desire.

	
　　After a while, when he felt his mother's rapid breathing gradually calm down, Lin Zhe prepared to use the same trick again to attack her sensitive ears.

	
However, this time, Wang Xiulan did not want to experience that feeling of almost dying again.

	
In the afterglow of her climax, she seemed to use all her strength to suddenly hug her son's head, tilt her face up, and press her lips to his.

	
Lin Zhe was stunned for a moment , then a surge of overwhelming joy welled up in his heart.

	
Mother , kissing herself first!

	
Is there anything more awesome in the world ?

	
Lin Zhe immediately responded enthusiastically, and the two fell into a passionate, deep kiss once again.

	
　　The kiss lasted for an unknown amount of time.

	
Only when Wang Xiulan was completely exhausted and could no longer hold on did she slowly release Lin Zhe's head.

	
　　At this moment, her eyes were completely unfocused, her face was filled with desire and tears, and her voice was trembling with sobs as she said:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... hurry, hurry up and ejaculate ... Mom ... Mom really ... can't take it anymore ..."

	
Hearing his mother 's plea, Lin Zhe felt a surge of pity.

	
But he still didn't want it to end so easily.

	
　　After weighing the options, Lin Zhe, panting heavily, stated his demands:

	
　　" Mom, then promise me that next time ... next time you won't refuse me again . "

	
Completely blinded by lust , Wang Xiulan was incapable of thinking at this moment; all she wanted was to end this torment that was making her feel like she was about to ascend to heaven as soon as possible.

	
Without hesitation, he nodded repeatedly and agreed:

	
　　" Okay ... Mom promises you ... I'll agree to anything ... Hurry ... Hurry up and cum ... Mom really can't take it anymore ..."

	
Having received a satisfactory reply, Lin Zhe didn't waste any more time.

	
And because he truly felt sorry for his mother, he didn't choose the final, intense sprint.

	
Instead, he slowly withdrew his still-erect member from the depths of that tight, wet, and hot flower cave.

	
Then, he grasped his penis, which was covered in the mother and son's vaginal fluids, aimed it at his mother's fair, flat abdomen, and began to masturbate violently.

	
However, because Lin Zhe had already ejaculated on his wife several times before, it seemed that the semen was having some difficulty coming out now.

	
almost a minute , and there's still no sign of it ejaculating.

	
Lin Zhe himself was getting a little anxious.

	
When he saw the two white mounds bouncing because of his movements, he immediately gritted his teeth, reached out with his free hand, and firmly grasped his mother's full breasts, kneading them hard twice through her nightgown.

	
　　Instantly, an amazingly soft touch came from his palm, and Lin Zhe felt his waist go limp.

	
　　" Mmm! "

	
With a satisfied roar, spurts of hot, thick, and fishy-smelling white fluid gushed from the horse's eye, spraying all over the mother's plump, white belly.

	
Before long , a small lake of semen formed.

	
　　...

	
ejaculating , Lin Zhe let out a long sigh of relief and collapsed beside his mother like a lump of mud.

	
Wang Xiulan looked as if she had just been pulled out of the water, her whole body covered in sweat.

	
After catching his breath for a while, he slowly pulled a pack of tissues from the bedside table.

	
He pulled out a few sheets and first awkwardly wiped away the sticky liquid on his lower abdomen.

	
Then, like a virtuous wife, she turned to the side, grabbed her son's softening penis, and wiped away the remaining essence little by little.

	
　　" Don't move, I ... I 'll wipe it for you ..."

	
Listening to his mother's slightly hoarse words, Lin Zhe remained motionless, his eyes closed, contentedly enjoying his mother's wife-like service.

	
After doing all this, Wang Xiulan whispered another sentence:

	
　　" alright. "

	
Lin Zhe perked up, rolled over, and buried his head in his mother's soft, milky embrace like a child.

	
The previous decadent atmosphere vanished without a trace at this moment.

	
Inside the blankets, only warmth and ambiguity remained.

	
Holding her son's shoulders, Wang Xiulan 's heart burned even hotter than her body.

	
Because she knew that men usually need a quick thrust before ejaculation.

	
But just now, my son chose to do it himself so as not to hurt himself.

	
　　This feeling of being valued was something she had never experienced with her husband, Lin Jianguo.

	
Wang Xiulan was deeply moved.

	
She gently stroked her son's soft hair in her arms, silently reciting in her heart:

	
　　" What a ... kind and caring child. "

	
　　" But why was I so unlucky to run into that vixen Su Yu ..."

	
　　" I was blind back then , all I wanted was to have a grandson as soon as possible ..."

	
silently sighing in her heart, Wang Xiulan hugged the man in her arms tightly, enjoying their tenderness.

	
　　After a long silence, he spoke again:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... it's time to go back . You have to go to work tomorrow . "

	
Lin Zhe, nestled in her arms, wriggled like a child, his voice muffled:

	
　　" Mom ... let me stay a little longer ... it feels so comfortable. "

	
Hearing her son's words, which had a hint of coquetry, Wang Xiulan's heart melted completely.

	
She didn't say anything more, but simply hugged him even tighter.

	
by my phone alarm the next morning, there was no one beside me.

	
Wang Xiulan reached out and gently stroked the cold bed sheet.

	
For no apparent reason, I felt a sense of loss.

	
Chapter 42 A little prank

	
　　Let's rewind a little to yesterday, to that late night.

	
　　Su Yu entered her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's study before Lin Zhe.

	
　　The atmosphere in the study was, as always, somewhat oppressive.

	
　　The main overhead light was off; only a desk lamp on the desk was lit, emitting a dim, yellowish glow.

	
On one side were several large mahogany bookshelves, exuding the smell of old paper and dust;

	
On the other side , there was a single bed that looked rather out of place.

	
That bed was something Lin Jianguo casually added during the initial renovation to make it easier for him to take a nap. Little did he know that it would become the only place for him, the head of the family, to stay in this mansion.

	
Since moving in, Lin Jianguo has been silently asking himself : why didn't I choose a more comfortable bed back then?

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo was sitting on the edge of the bed, looking somewhat dejected, wearing a dark cotton home dress.

	
The dim light cast a dull gold hue on the white hair at his temples, making him look older than he actually was.

	
When Su Yu's vibrant and alluring figure appeared at the door, the stifling air in the study seemed to be instantly infused with a surge of fresh energy.

	
She was wearing a light green coat, the buttons undone, and underneath was a newly changed light white silk nightgown, the hem of which barely covered her upper thighs, revealing two smooth and slender legs.

	
She wasn't wearing a bra; her full, snowy breasts rose and fell slightly with her breath beneath the thin silk, the two rosy nipples faintly visible.

	
　　Upon seeing this, a greedy glint suddenly shone in Lin Jianguo's cloudy eyes.

	
　　Upon actually stepping into the study, Su Yu felt a strange pleasure mixed with guilt and excitement.

	
She never imagined that one day she would be making love with her husband one second and then be in her father's room the next, about to have sex with him.

	
　　Is this the legendary father-son rice bowl?

	
hey-hey ……

	
　　Su Yu was indulging in some strange infatuation, clearly feeling the semen that her husband had ejaculated inside her, which she hadn't had time to clean up, slowly sliding down her inner thighs.

	
The newly changed white lace panties were already soaked with another wave of overflowing love fluid.

	
Because she was about to use this body, which simultaneously bore the desires of both father and son, to embrace an even more thrilling descent into depravity.

	
　　" Light rain. "

	
As a mature man, Lin Jianguo did not feign reserve like a young man. He beckoned to Su Yu, patted the empty seat next to him, and gestured for her to sit down.

	
　　Su Yu nodded obediently and walked over with graceful cat-like steps.

	
As she moved , her delicate fragrance filled the air , like some kind of aphrodisiac.

	
　　An atmosphere of extreme ambiguity spread between the two.

	
As soon as Su Yu sat down, before she was even properly seated, Lin Jianguo impatiently reached out and grabbed her around the waist, pulling her sideways onto his lap.

	
The next instant , Lin Jianguo's face, contorted with desire, eagerly leaned in to kiss those red lips that kept him tossing and turning at night.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu stretched out her slender fingers and gently pressed them against her father-in-law's lips, stopping his intrusion.

	
　　" Dad, why are you in such a hurry? "

	
Her face held a hint of coquettish anger, her voice was soft and charming, seemingly coy but actually quite assertive.

	
　　This push instantly calmed Lin Jianguo down a bit.

	
He was breathing heavily, a hint of wariness flashing in his cloudy eyes, and he asked in a low voice:

	
　　" Is Xiao Zhe ... asleep ? "

	
　　Su Yu found her father-in-law's lecherous yet cowardly demeanor extremely amusing.

	
With leisurely caress, she gently stroked Lin Jianguo's rough chin with her fingertips, feeling the slight itching sensation from the stubble.

	
　　" Hehe, they're definitely asleep~ "

	
　　Su Yu, that little devil, lied so naturally, yet her eyes shone so brightly that it was impossible to tell the truth from the lies. She continued:

	
　　" Otherwise, how dare I sneak out to see you? My dear father-in-law, you just ... couldn't resist ? "

	
She whispered those last few words almost into Lin Jianguo's ear, her warm breath brushing against his earlobe, giving him goosebumps all over.

	
She truly is a beauty who keeps me up at night thinking about her.

	
Lin Jianguo's desire had reached its peak. He stopped talking, suddenly lowered his head, and as if using all his strength, kissed his daughter-in-law's lips fiercely.

	
　　This kiss was devoid of any technique; it was simply a clash of primal desires.

	
Lin Jianguo's tongue roughly pried open his daughter-in-law's pearly teeth, like a thirsty wild dog, frantically licking every inch of her warm, soft mouth.

	
The thick coating on the tongue leaves every spot extremely slippery.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a muffled groan, half-heartedly enduring this brutal affection.

	
an unknown amount of time, until both of them were somewhat out of breath, Lin Jianguo finally loosened his grip on the beauty in his arms.

	
At this moment, Su Yu's lips were swollen and red from the kiss, her eyes were glazed, and the withdrawal of her father-in-law's tongue left her feeling empty.

	
Then, with an extremely alluring lick of her lips, she spoke in a dreamlike tone:

	
　　" Dad ... it feels so good ... I want more ..."

	
　　This invitation reignited the flame in Lin Jianguo's eyes.

	
He lowered his head and kissed her again .

	
　　This time, Lin Jianguo's movements were much gentler, as if he wanted to savor this hard-won treasure.

	
His tongue first gently traced the shape of his daughter-in-law's full lips, then slowly entered her mouth, entwining and dancing with her little tongue.

	
A sweet, fragrant liquid had just begun to brew in Su Yu's mouth when Lin Jianguo sucked it away in an instant, as if it were some kind of nectar that could make people regain their youth.

	
At the same time , Lin Jianguo's hot hand had already uncontrollably slid up to his daughter-in-law's soft breasts.

	
Through the thin silk nightgown, he could feel its amazing fullness and elasticity, and gently kneaded and circled it with his fingertips.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... uh ... slurp slurp ..."

	
Another long, drawn-out exchange of lips and tongues ensued.

	
When Lin Jianguo finally released Su Yu again, his hand deftly untied the straps of her nightgown, completely exposing her snow-white upper body to his eyes.

	
　　Su Yu cooperated very obediently, letting her father-in-law take off her coat and nightgown.

	
was done , a truly perfect body stood before you.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard, his lower body quickly erecting, creating a high tent.

	
But having learned from his previous experience, he was no longer as impatient as a young man. Instead, he stood up from the bed and looked down at his daughter-in-law.

	
The meaning in his eyes was self-evident .

	
　　Su Yu sat on the edge of the bed, tilted her head back, and gave him a charmingly disdainful look, as if to say in her heart:

	
　　" Fine, you lecherous old man , you really know how to enjoy yourself. You want me to help you undress? You really think you're an emperor. "

	
's what she thought , but Su Yu was also happy to do it. The next second, two fair and tender hands slowly emerged and began to undress her father-in-law.

	
First came the elastic waistband, then the cotton pants.

	
When the last layer of underwear was pulled down , a huge, already hard and erect penis with bulging veins sprang out with a " snap " .

	
That penis, purplish -black and scalding hot, was thicker than Lin Zhe's, exuding the charm of a mature man.

	
　　A hint of surprise and fascination flashed in Su Yu's eyes. She stretched out her soft, boneless little hand, grasped the monstrous thing, and began to stroke it up and down.

	
　　While stroking her father-in-law's large penis, Su Yu raised her head and asked with seductive eyes:

	
　　" Dad, is this force ... alright? "

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... that feels so good ..."

	
Lin Jianguo let out a satisfied sigh, his lower body involuntarily thrusting forward.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... a little more ... a little harder ..."

	
Upon receiving the instruction, Su Yu's lips curled into a smug smile.

	
The force in his hands increased, and the speed also increased significantly.

	
　　Su Yu's fair and delicate hands moved up and down on her father-in-law's thick penis.

	
At the same time , her other hand was not idle either. It gently reached down and gently wrapped around her father-in-law's heavy scrotum, rubbing it in circles with her fingertips to soothe the two restless testicles.

	
　　" Ugh ... Ah ..."

	
Under the dual stimulation, Lin Jianguo let out an extremely pleasurable groan, and his body began to tremble slightly.

	
Before long , Su Yu clearly felt the huge thing in her palm begin to throb violently, one beat after another.

	
She knew this was a sign that the man was about to ejaculate.

	
　　Su Yu licked her lips and immediately said in a coquettish tone:

	
　　" Dad! Shoot it out! Shoot it into your daughter-in-law's palm! "

	
　　These words completely shattered Lin Jianguo's last line of defense.

	
　　He shuddered, and at the moment of ejaculation, he instinctively reached out and held Su Yu's head, as if trying to press her down towards his crotch.

	
　　This sudden movement caused his erect penis to get too close to Su Yu's face.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
A thick stream of semen gushed out from the horse's eye.

	
Because of the close proximity, most of the semen was shot solidly into her palm, while a small portion splattered like petals falling from the sky onto her delicate face and snow-white, slender neck.

	
It looks like he's been shot in the face.

	
　　" Pah! "

	
　　Su Yu was almost drenched in a shower of semen. She closed her eyes in disgust, glared at her father-in-law, and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Seriously ... why did they suddenly get so close ... paper! A whole family of blockheads, ugh! "

	
After ejaculating, Lin Jianguo was in a blissful state of mind. When he heard his daughter-in-law's coquettish complaints, he was not angry at all. Instead, he showed a satisfied and indulgent smile, turned around and took a few tissues from the desk and handed them to her.

	
　　Su Yu took the tissue and carefully wiped the foul-smelling semen off her face and neck.

	
　　" Are you done , Xiaoyu? "

	
Lin Jianguo was already getting impatient, and his tone was once again tinged with desire.

	
　　" Wait a minute, it'll be ready soon. "

	
As if given the order to attack, Lin Jianguo pounced on her like a hungry wolf as soon as Su Yu finished speaking, and then pressed his old face between his daughter-in-law's fair legs.

	
　　" Let Dad ... take a good look ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was so excited that his voice became hoarse.

	
　　" Didn't you get enough yesterday ? What a lecherous old man. "

	
　　Although Su Yu was complaining, her body betrayed her by not resisting.

	
She could clearly feel her father-in-law's hot breath blowing onto her already soaked lace panties.

	
The next instant , noticing her father-in-law's head getting closer and closer, beyond eye range, as if he wanted to lick it, Su Yu suddenly reached out and stopped him:

	
　　" Wait a moment! "

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
Lin Jianguo looked up , his eyes filled with doubt and dissatisfaction.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were filled with complicated emotions as she hesitated before saying:

	
　　" dirty ……"

	
Lin Jianguo answered without hesitation:

	
　　" It's alright, Xiaoyu smells wonderful. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu wanted to explain that her own semen was mixed with that of Su Yu's son!

	
But looking at her father-in-law 's impatient, childlike expression, Su Yu suddenly found him somewhat adorable, and a wicked thought arose in her mind.

	
　　" I almost drank his semen just now, but now he says he's fine. "

	
　　After mentally preparing herself, Su Yu stopped hesitating and quickly pulled off her soaking wet underwear. Then she spread her beautiful legs wide, completely revealing her glistening vulva to her father-in-law.

	
　　" Then lick it. "

	
　　Su Yu placed her hands behind her back, keeping her beautiful legs open in an M- shape.

	
In the dim light, between her legs , the honeyed orifice that had recently weathered a storm, its pink and alluring flesh slightly parted, looked like a man-eating monster.

	
The surrounding labia minora and labia majora, as well as the clitoris, were all glistening with an alluring moisture, exuding a rich aroma that blended the woman's natural scent with the man's semen.

	
This was, after all, the first time Su Yu had so openly revealed her most private parts to a man other than her husband, Lin Zhe, and this man was even her husband's biological father.

	
Suddenly , a strong sense of shame welled up in her heart, making her feel a rare bit shy. Her cheeks burned, and she turned her head to the side.

	
Chapter 43 A pear tree in full bloom overshadows a crabapple tree

	
Until Lin Jianguo, with his gray hair, buried his head between his legs, Su Yu inexplicably saw the image of her biological father in her mind.

	
A strange feeling, both warm and sinful , instantly enveloped her.

	
　　" Dad ... you 're getting on in years, can't you be a little more reserved? "

	
She seemed to be coaxing her father-in-law, yet also talking to herself.

	
　　" What? "

	
Lin Jianguo had just lowered his head, his mind completely absorbed by the beautiful scenery before him, and naturally did not hear what she said. He couldn't help but look up again and ask vaguely.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately snapped out of her daze and quickly said:

	
　　" No ... it's nothing, it's nothing! "

	
　　Seeing that there were no surprises, Lin Jianguo no longer hesitated and leaned his head down again.

	
He stretched out his arms and tightly hugged Su Yu's two smooth and tender thighs, letting them clamp his head between them.

	
The cool, smooth sensation on both cheeks amplified Lin Jianguo's lust to an even greater level.

	
The next second, his tongue covered Su Yu's entire glistening vaginal opening.

	
Its thick, rough tongue, like an eel, seemed to desperately try to burrow into the hole as soon as it saw it.

	
The pink opening was filled with so much fluid, a mixture of love juice and semen, that it had soaked his entire mouth and chin.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't care at all, and even greedily sucked on the honey.

	
But why does it taste so fishy today?

	
Lin Jianguo, of course, had no idea that his own son's essence was mixed in with it.

	
They assumed it was because their daughter-in-law was unusually excited and had a high secretion.

	
Lin Jianguo used his tongue forcefully, swallowing quickly and urgently, as if he wanted to satisfy all the oral desires he had accumulated with his wife Wang Xiulan for more than 20 years in one go today.

	
　　This caused the coarse stubble on his chin to constantly prick Su Yu's tender flesh, bringing waves of strange, tingling pain.

	
　　This feeling was something her smooth-skinned husband, Lin Zhe, had never given her.

	
　　Feeling as if ants were crawling all over her body, Su Yu couldn't help but reach out a hand and gently press it against the back of her father-in-law's head, drawing his face even closer to hers.

	
His other hand was braced behind his back, and he let out a suppressed moan:

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... ha ... Dad ... good ... ah ... ah ... ha ... good ..."

	
Lin Jianguo took a moment to look up amidst his busy schedule , with glistening liquid still clinging to his lips.

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks flushed red, and she quickly changed her words:

	
　　" N- nothing ... Dad, keep licking ... Ah ... Ah ... Haa ..."

	
an unknown amount of time, until the fluid at Su Yu's opening was gradually licked dry, Lin Jianguo finally shifted his attention to that small, sensitive clitoris.

	
In less than a second, his tongue accurately found the swollen clitoris and began to circle it with varying pressure.

	
　　" Mmm! "

	
Lin Jianguo was a peerless master who had cultivated his internal strength to the highest level. Today, he finally came down the mountain to spar with others. His skillful tongue technique caused a strong electric current to explode from Su Yu's lower body and rush straight to the top of her head.

	
The next instant , she felt as if she had been electrocuted, her slender waist heaving up and down uncontrollably.

	
A small climax arrived unexpectedly.

	
　　Su Yu's entire body went limp, and she could no longer support herself, falling backward onto the bed.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to have had enough. He released his hands, which were still holding his daughter-in-law's beautiful legs, raised his head, squeezed forward, and knelt between Su Yu's legs.

	
He didn't insert it immediately, but instead held his penis with one hand and rubbed his saliva-covered, purplish-black glans back and forth against Su Yu's delicate, pink vaginal opening.

	
　　It made a series of " gurgling " sounds , which made people blush .

	
Just as Su Yu thought her father-in-law would disregard all decorum and barge in, Lin Jianguo suddenly raised his head, panting heavily, and asked:

	
　　Did you bring it ?

	
　　Su Yu was still in the afterglow of her climax and felt completely weak.

	
I didn't want to interfere; if he wanted to go without a condom, so be it.

	
Anyway, your son slept with your wife without a condom .

	
Hearing that her father-in-law had managed to pull back from the brink, Su Yu felt a surge of warmth in her heart.

	
Women are like that; when a man cares about something she cares about, she gets very touched.

	
　　Su Yu mustered her strength and laboriously pulled the prepared box of condoms from the pocket of her coat, which was lying nearby, and threw it over, muttering to herself:

	
　　" I thought you didn't want to wear it. "

	
Lin Jianguo tore open the packaging and, while putting it on his erect member, said:

	
　　" I can't not wear it. What if ... what if I get pregnant? That would be ... a huge problem . "

	
Hearing this, Su Yu didn't feel ashamed; instead, her heart felt even warmer.

	
She couldn't help but compare him to her husband , who had sex with his mother without a condom the first time, without even considering the consequences.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu subconsciously muttered to herself:

	
　　" Hmph, in this respect, you're better than your foolish son. "

	
Lin Jianguo had only put the condom on halfway when he didn't hear clearly, and looked up in confusion to ask:

	
　　" Huh? Xiaoyu, what did you say? "

	
　　Su Yu didn't want Lin Jianguo to know about this explosive matter, so she quickly made up an excuse:

	
　　" It's nothing, nothing! I was just complimenting you! "

	
　　After saying that, before Lin Jianguo could react, Su Yu rolled over again, sticking her round, white buttocks high in the air, assuming an incredibly alluring rear-entry position, and then said to her back:

	
　　" Dad, let's start from the back. I'm ... a little tired today. "

	
Looking at the two beautiful buttocks that were raised high in front of him, and the tempting slit that was faintly visible in the middle , Lin Jianguo could no longer resist.

	
With a low growl, he gripped his daughter-in-law's firm buttocks tightly with one hand, and with the other hand supporting his enormous penis, aimed it at her exquisite opening, and suddenly thrust his waist down.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
With a muffled thud, the thick, fleshy penis slid in completely without any resistance.

	
which had been empty for less than an hour , was filled with a foreign object once again.

	
however , it was her husband's father who filled it.

	
The double forbidden pleasure gave Su Yu unparalleled satisfaction, and she couldn't help but moan seductively:

	
　　" Ah ... haa ... ah ... ah ... haa ... ah ..."

	
　　" Ah ... haa ... ah ... Dad ... can ... faster ... ah ... ah ... haa ... ah ..."

	
　　While making beautiful sounds that made one's waist go weak, Su Yu actively thrust her buttocks back to meet her father-in-law's thrusts.

	
　　Su Yu's wanton and flirtatious demeanor today is a step above their first time having sex last night.

	
The desire to conquer was satisfied like never before when a beautiful woman, especially his daughter-in-law, was being made to moan softly beneath him.

	
He gripped his daughter-in-law's firm, beautiful buttocks with both hands and began a frenzied, relentless thrusting.

	
instant , the entire study was filled only with the sounds of flesh colliding and water gurgling , creating a lewd symphony.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't use any special techniques. After thrusting roughly a hundred times, he felt that the desire in his body had accumulated to a critical point, as if it would erupt at any moment.

	
　　To prolong this rare moment of pleasure, he deliberately slowed down, leaned his entire body down, and couldn't help but stick out his tongue to lick his daughter-in-law's smooth and delicate back.

	
Her father-in-law's saliva, with a hint of coolness, sent goosebumps up Su Yu's skin.

	
Her father-in-law's tongue was both itchy and numb, and Su Yu unconsciously twisted her buttocks, trying to dodge it.

	
　　" Dad ... it itches ... stop licking ..."

	
Lin Jianguo, however , remained oblivious, continuing to use his rough tongue to trace across his daughter-in-law's smooth, beautiful back from top to bottom and from left to right.

	
　　Seeing her father-in-law's appearance, Su Yu, who was hunched over on the bed, felt a surge of annoyance.

	
If I didn't have to go to work tomorrow , I would have squeezed you dry today, so you'd have to be able to walk with your hands on the wall tomorrow!

	
But there's no way around it, I still have to go to work.

	
So, Su Yu had a sudden inspiration and came up with an idea.

	
She turned her head slightly, her eyes filled with seductive allure as she looked at the man behind her, panting as she said:

	
　　" Dad ... if you can ejaculate quickly ... I 'll give you a reward ..."

	
　　" What reward? "

	
As Lin Jianguo asked the question, he grabbed his daughter-in-law's buttocks and thrust heavily.

	
　　" Aha! "

	
　　Su Yu cried out as she was pushed against.

	
　　" I'll keep it a secret for now ... You 'll find out next time ... Ah ... Ah ... Haa ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to think for a moment, but ultimately succumbed to the temptation of the " reward " and agreed:

	
　　" OK! "

	
　　" Then ... lower your waist a little more . "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu was overjoyed:

	
　　" Hmph, just a lecherous old man . "

	
Once the thought crossed her mind, she obediently lowered her waist completely, like a kitten stretching, making her fair buttocks stick out even higher, so that her father-in-law could penetrate her more easily.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo didn't hesitate, adjusted his posture, and began his final, fierce sprint.

	
In an instant, his daughter-in-law's winding and meandering acupoints tightly enveloped his penis, and even through the condom, the sensual touch of her folded and erect flesh could be clearly felt.

	
Lin Jianguo let out a roar that was both painful and pleasurable.

	
Seeing her father-in-law working so hard and obeying so obediently, Su Yu couldn't care less about enjoying the thrusting of that thick penis. Instead, she cooperated perfectly, stimulating his senses with the most lewd and obscene language:

	
　　" Ahhh! Dad! You're so amazing! Haaaaah ... Dad, faster! Faster! Ahhh ... It feels so good ... I'm ... I'm coming ... It's coming! Dad! Shoot it inside! Shoot all your stuff inside ! Shoot it into your daughter-in-law's pussy!! "

	
That last sentence crushed Lin Jianguo's will.

	
　　" Roar!!! "

	
With a beast- like roar, thick streams of semen, no less potent than Lin Zhe's, sprayed into the condom, immediately forming a small water ball at the tip.

	
Then he fell backward onto the bed, like a lump of mud, panting heavily.

	
Perhaps because she had experienced so many orgasms tonight, raising her body's threshold, Su Yu didn't have an orgasm this time.

	
　　Seeing her father-in-law leave her and lie wearily on the bed, Su Yu sensibly got up, first helping him remove the condom, wrapping it in a tissue, and then carefully wiping their genitals clean.

	
After silently getting dressed, she glanced towards the door, but didn't immediately take a step. Instead, she turned back , bent down, and whispered in Lin Jianguo's ear in a tender, lover's tone:

	
　　" I'm leaving, Dad. You were amazing tonight . "

	
　　After saying that, she gently kissed his wrinkled face.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu was finally satisfied. She tiptoed out of the study, took a quick shower in the bathroom next door, and then returned to the master bedroom.

	
Returning to her love nest with her husband , Su Yu noticed that Lin Zhe hadn't come back yet, and a hint of disappointment flashed in the depths of her beautiful eyes.

	
Without much thought, she picked up her phone from the bedside table and sent a message to her husband.

	
　　" Honey, I'm done. Come back quickly, I'm scared to be alone. QAQ"

	
　　After sending it, Su Yu stared straight at the screen.

	
Not long after , my phone vibrated; I had received a reply.

	
　　" immediately. "

	
Upon seeing those two words, Su Yu quickly slipped into bed, a blissful expression on her pretty face, and soon fell into a deep sleep.

	
In the study, Lin Jianguo lay on the bed for a long time.

	
He had wanted to take a shower, but when he thought of his daughter-in-law's tender kiss and loving gaze, his body became incredibly weak and he couldn't muster any strength.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo felt as if he had returned to a night more than 20 years ago.

	
Back then , Wang Xiulan wasn't the cold and aloof girl she is now; she was a shy young girl who would secretly kiss herself.

	
Thinking about all this, Lin Jianguo suddenly understood why so many older men liked to date young girls.

	
　　" Truly, a night spent together in the quilt, a pear blossom tree overshadowing a crabapple. "

	
Lin Jianguo silently recited the poem, a satisfied smile on his lips.

	
In order not to ruin the sweet taste left on him by his daughter-in-law and in the room, Lin Jianguo finally gave up the idea of taking a shower and fell into a deep sleep with exhaustion.

	
I wonder if the two of them will meet again in their dreams and repeat those immoral acts that lead to ultimate bliss.

	
Chapter 44 Touch

	
　　Five days passed in the blink of an eye.

	
On the afternoon of the eleventh day of the first lunar month, the sunlight, carrying a hint of the chill of late winter, streamed in through the huge floor-to-ceiling windows of the living room, illuminating the dust motes floating in the air.

	
the city thawed a little, certain frozen relationships within this family were also quietly melting in a more bizarre way.

	
As it was the beginning of the new year and everything was in need of rebuilding, both Lin Jianguo's factory and Lin Zhe and Su Yu's company were in one of the busiest periods of the year.

	
Even Wang Xiulan seems to have found a new focus in her life. She and her daughter Lin Yue take turns taking care of their grandson every day and cook for the whole family, keeping them very busy.

	
Their involuntary busyness, like a thin layer of snow, temporarily conceals the surging mud beneath.

	
Everyone tacitly stopped paying attention to each other, and the atmosphere in the family was unusually calm.

	
three in the afternoon when the soft sound of a key turning could be heard from the entrance hall.

	
Lin Zhe burst in.

	
He first took off his black cashmere coat, which was still damp from the cold outside , and hung it on a hanger. Then he loosened his tie and put on comfortable slippers.

	
As you can see, due to several consecutive days of overtime work, he has a faint dark circle around his eyes, but there is an undeniable sense of ease and pride between his brows.

	
The living room was quiet, with only a boring afternoon drama playing on the television at a very low volume.

	
Lin Yue, the older sister, was nestled on the soft sofa, holding her half-asleep nephew, Li Shiming, in her arms.

	
She was wearing a loose, off-white knitted sweater with a wide neckline designed for breastfeeding, and her breathtaking curves rose and fell gently with her soft breathing.

	
　　" sister. "

	
Lin Zhe called out softly, not wanting to wake the child.

	
Lin Yue looked up at the sound and saw that it was her younger brother, a gentle smile appearing on her face.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, so early today? "

	
　　As he spoke, he glanced at the wall clock and continued:

	
　　" It's only a little past three o'clock. "

	
Lin Zhe walked to the huge mahogany dining table in the living room , casually picked up a red apple from the fruit bowl, wiped it on his clothes, and took a big bite with a " crunch , " saying indistinctly :

	
　　" Yeah, I just closed a big project today that we couldn't get done at the end of last year. My boss is happy, and since I've been working late these past few days, he gave me a half-day off. "

	
The sweet juice burst in my mouth, relieving some of my fatigue.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe plopped down on Lin Yue's left side, his body sinking into the soft embrace, and he sighed comfortably.

	
Then he reached out his finger and gently teased his nephew's chubby cheeks.

	
　　" Lulu lulu ... dudududu ..."

	
Half-asleep, Xiao Shiming seemed to feel an itch; a grin spread across his face, and he let out a string of silvery laughter.

	
　　" Giggle ..."

	
Lin Zhe immediately became playful, leaned over, and guided the conversation with exaggerated mouth movements:

	
　　" Call ... call Mom ... Mom ... Mom ..."

	
Lin Yue was amused by his childish behavior. She gave him a charmingly glaring look, her phoenix eyes, which bore a seven-tenths resemblance to her mother Wang Xiulan, slightly upturned, carrying a hint of languid allure.

	
　　" Alright, he's only eight months old. I've heard that he usually doesn't start calling people until he's a year old. "

	
Lin Zhe retorted , unconvinced :

	
　　" That's not necessarily true. This is my sister's son; he's definitely a genius. "

	
　　Then he turned to Shi Ming and repeated persistently:

	
　　" Come on, little genius, call me Mom ... Mom ... Mom ..."

	
Lin Yue didn't take it seriously. She had tried countless times at home these past few days, but the little guy only babbled and didn't say anything.

	
However, to everyone's surprise, as she tilted her head, preparing to tease her younger brother a few more times, the son in her arms suddenly opened his big, dark eyes. Instead of looking at his mother, he stared intently at the man who was so diligently teasing him, and with a clear utterance of two words:

	
　　" dad …… "

	
The air froze instantly .

	
Lin Zhe 's smile froze:

	
　　" ah? "

	
He subconsciously corrected himself: " No , no, it's 'Mom,' call Mom ..."

	
But Xiaoming seemed to really like the other pronunciation, so he repeated it in his childish voice:

	
Lin Yue's expression immediately became somewhat complicated, a mixture of surprise at her son finally speaking, and an indescribable shyness and embarrassment.

	
How can your own son call his own younger brother "Dad"?

	
　　What's going on here?

	
Thinking of this, she quickly lowered her head and softly corrected him:

	
　　" Little Ming, this is your uncle, not your father. "

	
Perhaps not getting the interaction she wanted, Xiao Shiming pouted, waved her chubby little hands haphazardly, and stopped talking.

	
Lin Zhe also sensed the subtle atmosphere, scratched the back of his head awkwardly, and threw the apple he had finished eating into the trash can.

	
Just then, Xiao Shiming suddenly burst into tears without warning .

	
　　" What happened? "

	
Lin Zhe seemed somewhat at a loss.

	
　　He has his own set of methods for dealing with clients, but dealing with children is a completely new experience for him.

	
Lin Yue's embarrassment was instantly replaced by maternal tenderness. She gave her younger brother a reproachful glare, but her tone was full of laughter:

	
　　" You didn't even know that? I think you should hurry up and have a baby with Xiaoyu. "

	
Lin Zhe knew his sister didn't mean to blame him, so he felt relieved and chuckled foolishly.

	
Lin Yue , while gently patting her son's back, began to give him a live lesson, much like an experienced teacher:

	
　　" Take note. When a child suddenly cries, it's usually for one of a few reasons: first check if they've soiled themselves or peed. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue skillfully placed Xiao Shiming on the sofa, untied the diaper and glanced at it; it was clean.

	
Then he continued, " If you haven't soiled your pants, then you're hungry. "

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, Lin Yue made a gesture in front of her younger brother that made him gasp for breath.

	
In that instant, Lin Yue, completely unconcerned that there was an adult male beside her, casually lifted her loose knitted sweater with one hand and unhooked her nursing bra.

	
The next second, a snow-white breast, much larger and fuller than his wife Su Yu and mother Wang Xiulan, bounced out without any cover and was exposed to the air.

	
　　This is the most magnificent breast that Lin Zhe has ever seen in person.

	
Because it is in the breastfeeding period, it presents an amazing plumpness, looking heavy even on its own, with the top drooping slightly. But this does not diminish its beauty; on the contrary, it adds a charm full of life.

	
On the snow-white breast, the pale blue veins are clearly visible, like the natural texture that seeps out from the finest mutton fat jade.

	
　　The nipple at the tip had already hardened spontaneously due to the baby's crying, and it had turned a light brown color, somewhere between pink and coffee.

	
The large areola surrounding her breasts resembled a dark rose blooming in the snow.

	
When Xiaoming smelled the milky aroma, he immediately stopped crying. As if he had found his favorite toy, he accurately took his mother's left breast into his mouth and sucked hard, making a satisfied " gurgling " sound in his throat.

	
Lin Yue looked down at her son, her face radiant with maternal love, then smiled and looked up at her son, who was still staring in amazement, and said:

	
　　" See, I told you I was hungry. "

	
　　As she spoke, she raised her eyes, her beautiful eyes meeting Lin Zhe's fixed gaze.

	
Perhaps because she was already a mother, Lin Yue showed no shyness; instead, the corners of her mouth turned up slightly, revealing a playful smile.

	
　　" Look at you, you're almost a father, haven't you ever seen breasts before? "

	
The older sister's voice was soft, yet it was like a feather gently scratching at Lin Zhe's heart.

	
Lin Zhe felt his mouth was dry, and his Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily.

	
　　" Hehe ... but ... I've never seen one this big before. "

	
　　" Yeah ? "

	
Lin Yue's smile deepened, seemingly quite pleased with her brother's description. With a hint of boasting, she made an even bolder move:

	
　　" Then take a good look. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue stretched out her other hand and completely lifted up the other side of the sweater.

	
In an instant , two perfectly shaped, astonishingly large, snow-white breasts were displayed spectacularly before Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
One nipple was greedily held in the baby's mouth, while the other hung proudly, its grape-sized tip trembling slightly, a sight that stirred the heart.

	
　　The visual impact was unparalleled, but Lin Zhe's eyes were not filled with many distracting thoughts; he was simply a little shocked by the beautiful scenery before him.

	
Seeing her younger brother's infatuated and silly expression , Lin Yuefeng narrowed her eyes slightly and asked softly:

	
　　" Is it pretty ? "

	
　　" nice ……"

	
Lin Yue's smile vanished abruptly, and she extended her free right hand, opening it in front of Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Then bring it here. "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned and didn't react:

	
　　" What? "

	
Lin Yue said matter-of-factly:

	
　　" Money, huh? After seeing your sister's beautiful breasts, shouldn't you offer something in return? "

	
Lin Zhe snapped out of his daze and chuckled:

	
　　" Sis, you're so funny. "

	
　　" Who's joking with you? "

	
Lin Yue shook her head, her expression becoming somewhat serious and sorrowful:

	
　　" Your sister is currently unemployed and has no income. Once Xiaoming is weaned and needs formula, where will we get the money for it? We need to start saving in advance! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe wanted to say that her father and she had already stated that the family could support her and the child, and there was no need for her to go out to work.

	
But thinking about her sister's personality, which was never one to be so melancholic, she realized that she wasn't talking about money at all, but just joking.

	
So, Lin Zhe's playful side was aroused, and following Lin Yue's lead, he continued:

	
　　" No way, that's too much of a loss. I only glanced at it twice, and now I have to pay? It's not worth it. "

	
Lin Yue seemed to realize that her younger brother had met her own standards, and the corners of her mouth curved into an alluring arc once again. She leaned forward slightly, and her free breasts moved even closer to Lin Zhe with her movements.

	
　　" Then ... touch it. "

	
　　These five words feel light and airy, and somewhat unreal.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his sister's face, trying to find a trace of a joke on her face.

	
But it wasn't found.

	
Lin Yue's eyes were open and bold, even carrying a hint of encouragement and expectation.

	
Lin Zhe's heart began to race.

	
If I say " okay , " will my sister really let me touch her breasts?

	
　　What an incredible thing this is!

	
No , she's your sister, Lin Zhe, you need to calm down.

	
Wait a minute, you fucking slept with your own mother, so what about your sister? Isn't she a woman too? She only has one vagina, and she's just someone else's cunt, too.

	
Lin Zhe's mind was in turmoil, with voices of evil and reason constantly clashing within him. Unable to decide, he could only tremble as he continued the conversation:

	
　　" Hmm ... if you were to touch it , that would be more accurate. "

	
I thought that , having come this far, my sister would know when to stop and end this ambiguous game with a curt "Dream on!"

	
Unexpectedly, after hearing his words, Lin Yue simply hummed in agreement , and then actually puffed out her chest in his direction.

	
In an instant , that large, snow-white, warm breast was just inches away from his hand.

	
　　To be honest, no man could resist.

	
Moreover, it is such a perfect beauty that embodies both motherhood and eroticism.

	
Its enormous size, its snow-white color, and the pale blue veins on it all exude a deadly allure.

	
Lin Zhe obeyed his body's instincts and stretched out his trembling left hand.

	
When his left fingertips first touched that delicate, smooth skin, Lin Zhe clearly heard his sister let out a suppressed groan from deep in her throat.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
The sound was very soft, yet it carried a tingling, electric-like sensation that instantly coursed through Lin Zhe's entire body.

	
A wicked thought arose in Lin Zhe's mind, and he completely covered it with his palm.

	
upon touching it is a tactile experience that defies precise description.

	
It is soft , smooth, and surprisingly elastic.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if he was holding not a lump of fat, but a living thing full of vitality.

	
As you press harder , the snow-white rabbit will respond precisely and collapse.

	
　　" Be gentle ..."

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue's words carried a slight gasp:

	
　　" If you break it, your nephew won't have any milk to drink ..."

	
Lin Zhe smiled awkwardly, immediately softening his movements and tentatively grasping and squeezing with his palm.

	
his five fingers apart at the same time , feeling the fullness of the breasts overflowing from between his fingers, and warmed that skin with the warmth of his palms.

	
Then, his thumb involuntarily began to gently stroke the dark areola.

	
The skin on the areola had a fine, granular texture, and as he stroked it, the nipple at the tip became harder, like a ripe cherry.

	
Lin Zhe could even feel that the breast seemed to become fuller under the kneading of his hands, as if the mammary glands inside were being stimulated and becoming active.

	
Afraid of accidentally spraying out breast milk, Lin Zhe didn't dare to be too bold, only using the gentlest movements to experience this dizzying forbidden pleasure.

	
Lin Yue didn't say anything more, but simply closed her eyes, her long eyelashes trembling slightly, as if she were completely immersed in this strange stimulation.

	
While her younger brother, whom she had watched grow up, was touching her breasts, her own son was still suckling at her breast.

	
The confusion of being a mother, a sister, and a woman gave Lin Yue an unprecedented and intense pleasure.

	
For a moment, the only sounds in the living room were the baby's contented sucking and the faint dialogue from the television.

	
Just as this ambiguous atmosphere was about to reach its peak ...

	
　　" Click. "

	
The sound of the door lock turning could be clearly heard from the entryway .

	
　　The sound was like a bucket of ice water, instantly waking the two people who were immersed in forbidden pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe jerked his hand back as if he had been electrocuted .

	
Lin Yue also opened her eyes instantly , and the two of them looked towards the door at the same time.

	
　　The door was pushed open, and Wang Xiulan, carrying a vegetable basket , walked in.

	
Today she was wearing a fitted camel- colored cashmere sweater with a long black down coat over it.

	
As she stepped into the warm interior and casually took off her coat to hang in the entryway, her well-maintained and still charming figure was perfectly outlined.

	
A cashmere sweater tightly hugged her full D- cup breasts, and she wore a black knee-length pencil skirt. Beneath the skirt was her favorite flesh-colored stockings, not the kind that make you look like you're wearing bare legs, but just a thin layer of fabric that covered her long, shapely legs.

	
She wore a pair of mid-heeled leather shoes, and as she walked , her plump, rounded buttocks traced two alluring curves.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue spoke almost simultaneously , their voices carrying a hint of barely perceptible panic.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe is getting off work so early today? "

	
　　" Why didn't you say so earlier? If you had, I would have bought an extra fish that you like. "

	
Wang Xiulan was clearly in a good mood, with a gentle smile on her face.

	
　　" It's okay, Mom, I'll take half a day off today . I love everything you cook. "

	
Lin Zhe tried his best to make his tone sound normal, but the hand that had just touched his sister's breasts seemed to still retain that warm and soft touch, making him feel a little guilty as he put it into his pocket.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a warmth in her heart from her son's words and playfully scolded him:

	
　　" You're always so talkative ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she picked up her shopping basket and walked towards the living room while changing her shoes.

	
Wang Xiulan turned around, Lin Yue, with astonishing speed and without making a sound, pulled her sweater down to cover her exposed right breast, leaving only her left breast exposed for breastfeeding her son.

	
The entire movement was fluid and seamless, as if nothing had happened.

	
Lin Zhe also withdrew his burning gaze, but his heart was in turmoil, and a strange feeling lingered.

	
Sister ... what did my sister mean by letting me touch her breasts just now?

	
Is he genuinely short of money and joking, or ... a test?

	
An invitation ?

	
What exactly is going on?

	
　　Could it be ...?

	
Is it really possible to give in to Xiaoyu's crazy idea and drag her own sister into this chaotic vortex as well?

	
Lin Zhe didn't have time to think any further, because Wang Xiulan had already walked up to him.

	
She was carrying a shopping basket and intended to go straight to the kitchen, but she paused slightly halfway there.

	
Her gaze fell on her daughter, Lin Yue, and when she saw her breastfeeding Xiao Shiming with her arms open in front of her younger brother, her delicate brows furrowed slightly.

	
Wang Xiulan was incredibly perceptive; she immediately sensed an indescribable ambiguous atmosphere in the living room.

	
But since both were her own children, she didn't think much of it. She just glanced at Lin Zhe with a calm and indifferent look, but it made Lin Zhe's heart skip a beat.

	
　　" I'm going to cook . "

	
In the end , Wang Xiulan simply said those words and turned to walk into the kitchen.

	
when her mother 's figure disappeared through the kitchen doorway.

	
She stood up, holding the already full Xiao Shiming, and said softly to Lin Zhe:

	
　　" I'll go to your room and put Shiming to sleep, then I'll come downstairs to help Mom cook. I'll make your favorite sweet and sour pork ribs. "

	
　　Lin Zhe, who had been working overtime for several days and had been relying on takeout to survive, was naturally happy to hear that his sister was going to cook for him, and his romantic thoughts were temporarily suppressed.

	
　　" Okay, sis, then I'll have to eat three big bowls! "

	
Lin Yue turned around and smiled at him, a smile that was captivating. Then, carrying her son, she swayed her supple waist and plump hips as she walked up the stairs.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze uncontrollably followed his sister's departing figure.

	
Her pert buttocks, still encased in her loungewear, her full yet slender waist, and the thought that he had just so vividly touched and kneaded her breasts, which were bigger than his own head …

	
That warm , soft, and elastic touch, as if branded, reappeared clearly on my fingertips.

	
in his lower body , accompanied by an even more surging surge of hot blood, caused him to suddenly become erect, creating an exaggerated tent in his trousers.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy, and his gaze slowly shifted from the direction of the stairs to ... the kitchen.

	
Chapter 45 Amazing discovery

	
The sound of running water filled the kitchen as Wang Xiulan , with her back to the door, intently washed the spinach in the sink.

	
　　The lush green vegetable leaves rolled between her fair and slender fingers, and warm water droplets slid down her rounded arm.

	
Suddenly hearing footsteps behind me, I instinctively assumed it was my daughter, Lin Yue, coming downstairs, so without turning around, I asked:

	
　　" Is Shiming asleep? "

	
But the answer she received was not her daughter's clear voice, but a hot , firm chest and an embrace that held her tightly.

	
Lin Zhe pulled his mother into a tight embrace from behind .

	
　　" Mom, it's me. "

	
Wang Xiulan was so startled that she trembled all over, and the spinach in her hand fell back into the sink with a " plop, " splashing water everywhere.

	
　　" Oh my ! You're trying to scare your mother to death! "

	
She gasped, then immediately realized what was happening, struggling slightly as she quickly lowered her voice, her words filled with panic:

	
　　" Let go! What are you doing! "

	
Lin Zhe's arms were like iron hoops, tightly locking his mother's soft, plump body against his chest.

	
At the same time, like a lecherous wolf, he buried his face in his mother's neck, greedily inhaling the familiar, faint fragrance of her hair.

	
　　" Mom, even if you slap me again today, I won't let go. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's struggles seemed so futile in the face of Lin Zhe's brute force.

	
She could clearly feel the rapid heartbeat from her son's chest and the strong masculine aura emanating from him.

	
In an instant , my body reacted involuntarily, and I felt a slight itch and emptiness in my lower abdomen.

	
　　Wang Xiulan was both angry and anxious, but dared not shout, and could only squeeze out a few words through gritted teeth:

	
　　" How could I dare hit you again ... You're now ... You 're completely lawless! I think from now on ..."

	
　　The words sounded like a rebuke, but because of her repression and panic, they carried a hint of weakness that she herself was unaware of.

	
Lin Zhe sensed this weakness, and his smile deepened. He then freed one hand and reached forward to pinch his mother's delicate chin.

	
Taking advantage of his height, Lin Zhe easily turned her face towards him and, without a word, firmly silenced her still-talking, alluring red lips with his own.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Interrupted, Wang Xiulan only had time to let out a short gasp before all her protests were swallowed up by her son's domineering lips.

	
Wang Xiulan immediately struggled symbolically, but the force she exerted seemed more like a feigned resistance.

	
Soon, she seemed to resign herself to her fate, giving up the resistance and letting her son's tongue pry open her pearly teeth, freely conquering and plundering her mouth, collecting her saliva.

	
As if to make up for the losses of the past few days, Lin Zhe's kiss lasted a long time.

	
The only sounds left in the kitchen were the ambiguous sounds of water and the sticky sounds of their lips intertwining.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ... gurgle gurgle ..."

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
A crystalline thread briefly connects the two lips before slowly breaking.

	
Wang Xiulan 's phoenix eyes were already misty, her gaze was hazy, and her cheeks were flushed with emotion.

	
She was breathing heavily, her large breasts, encased in a cashmere sweater, heaving violently with each rapid breath.

	
　　" Mom, you're so beautiful. "

	
Lin Zhe looked down at the beautiful woman's passionate expression and sincerely praised her, his eyes filled with desire and infatuation.

	
But for Wang Xiulan, those words were like a bucket of cold water, instantly bringing her back to her senses.

	
She quickly turned her head away, her voice weak as she said :

	
　　" Okay ... okay, we've kissed, now let go of me ..."

	
　　" No. "

	
Lin Zhe didn't loosen his grip; instead, he hugged her even tighter, pressing his cheek against hers and gently rubbing against her like a spoiled child.

	
　　" No, I don't want to. I'm so tired from working at the company these days. I don't want to do anything right now, I just want to hug you. "

	
Lin Zhe's words, tinged with desire and dependence, precisely touched the softest spot in Wang Xiulan's heart.

	
　　In that instant, the panic and shame she felt were quietly replaced by a warm feeling.

	
She was, after all, a mother, and her son's attachment to her was an irresistible weakness.

	
　　" You're such a grown man, yet you act like a little kid. "

	
Wang Xiulan muttered something almost inaudibly.

	
Lin Zhe, that scoundrel, pretended not to hear:

	
　　" Mom, what are you saying? "

	
　　" nothing! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned even redder, and then she struggled symbolically for a moment:

	
　　" Alright, alright, let go of Mom! Don't ... don't let your sister see this, what kind of scene would that be! "

	
　　" hey-hey. "

	
Lin Zhe let out a smug, wicked laugh:

	
　　" My sister went to put Xiaoming to sleep and won't be back for a while, so don't worry, Mom."

	
　　As he spoke, the hand that had just been pinching his mother's chin slid down the curves of her body, finally grasping her plump, round buttocks encased in her bodycon skirt.

	
　　" ah! "

	
the touch of her son's large hand , Wang Xiulan cried out again, her body twisting violently as if struck by an electric current.

	
It was as if the heat of that hand , through her skirt and stockings, had reached her skin, burning her intensely.

	
Lin Zhe kneaded his mother's incredibly elastic flesh without any restraint , feeling it change into various beautiful shapes in his palm.

	
After enjoying himself for a while , Lin Zhe suddenly smiled wickedly.

	
The next second , he breathed hot air into his mother's ear while adjusting his lower body, pressing his already hard and hot penis against the hollow between his mother's lower back and buttocks through his trousers.

	
The powerful shape instantly froze Wang Xiulan's body.

	
　　At that moment, she felt both surprised and ashamed:

	
　　It's broad daylight now!

	
He ... how could he ... how could he!

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan began to struggle even more fiercely, twisting her waist and hips wildly in an attempt to get rid of the hard, iron-like object behind her.

	
However, her resistance, under this close proximity, became the best aphrodisiac.

	
With each twist of her plump buttocks, she repeatedly rubbed and squeezed Lin Zhe's thick, hard, and hot penis through the fabric.

	
　　" Oh ... Mom ... It feels so good ..."

	
　　" Yes ... that's it ... twist it a little harder ..."

	
　　" Ah ... you're so good at this ..."

	
　　These vulgar and shameless words filled Wang Xiulan with shame and indignation.

	
　　"... You bastard! "

	
She let out a helpless sigh, knowing that she couldn't possibly win against her son who was blinded by desire.

	
So they had no choice but to resort to their last weapon: trying to use the mother's authority to bring him to his senses.

	
　　" If you keep doing this ... if you keep doing this, you can forget about eating tonight! "

	
Unfortunately, Lin Zhe wasn't buying it at all.

	
burning desire in his crotch was far more urgent to be released than any craving for food or drink.

	
　　" I'll only do it for a little while, Mom, it'll be quick ..."

	
As he whispered in her ear, he used one hand to quickly unbuckle his belt and trousers.

	
A little while? Soon?

	
　　Before Wang Xiulan could understand the true meaning behind her son's words, she felt a rustling sound beneath her.

	
The next second, a huge, bulging penis sprang out, carrying a scorching heat, and pressed directly against her voluptuous waist.

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned. She seemed to have guessed something and stiffly turned her head away.

	
really.

	
She saw her son's manhood.

	
It was now completely exposed to the air, its body a deep purplish-red from extreme excitement, standing proudly erect, with pre-ejaculate already overflowing from the tip of its urethra.

	
　　At that moment, countless thoughts flashed through Wang Xiulan's mind.

	
My first thought was: Wow, it's huge ... It seems even bigger than the one I saw in the hotel last time .

	
My second thought was: It's so long ... This size is really not in the same league as Jianguo's.

	
The third thought was endless regret.

	
She regretted that night, saying she shouldn't have been soft-hearted and shouldn't have taken the initiative to help her son satisfy his desires.

	
That compromise was like toppling the first domino.

	
Later, she not only gave him her body, but also slept with him again at home, on her own bed.

	
And now, it's gotten even worse!

	
In broad daylight, with his daughter and grandson still at home, Lin Zhe brazenly pulled out his penis.

	
What he wants to do is self-evident.

	
Overwhelmed with shame and indignation, this mother clenched her fists tightly for the first time in front of her son, gritting her teeth and giving him a look of utter contempt, as if he were trash.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, do you know how disgusting you look right now? "

	
That expression alone ruthlessly brought Lin Jianguo down.

	
But Lin Zhe's skin was far thicker than that of his aging, face-conscious father, especially when it came to sex.

	
Moreover, their identities and relationships are completely different .

	
Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan are husband and wife, and their relationship is strictly speaking equal.

	
Like a balance scale, if one side collapses , it will cause the other side to become unbalanced.

	
But Lin Zhe is different.

	
He was Wang Xiulan 's son, born from her body. This innate superior-subordinate relationship meant that when faced with his mother's rejection, he felt no fear whatsoever, but rather a strong sense of conquest.

	
Lin Zhe completely ignored his mother's cold expression.

	
While continuing to inhale the fragrance of her hair, he deliberately thrust his hips, causing his exposed penis to press heavily against his mother's soft waist.

	
　　" Mom ... you smell so good ..."

	
Faced with her son's stubborn and unyielding attitude, Wang Xiulan was both angry and anxious, yet helpless, so angry she felt like she was about to grind her teeth to powder.

	
　　" You ... do you even consider me your mother anymore?! "

	
　　" Of course! "

	
Lin Zhe answered confidently, but his tone was as gentle as if he were speaking sweet nothings:

	
　　" You are the one and only, the best mother in the world. "

	
Upon hearing these words and feeling the unyielding strength of her son behind her, Wang Xiulan suddenly felt a surge of immense sorrow welling up in her heart.

	
She realized that she seemed to have completely lost control over her son.

	
　　Does this mean I'll really become his tool for sexual gratification?

	
But the very thought that made Wang Xiulan feel a warm, wet sensation deep within her legs, as if honey was flowing from the depths of her flower ...

	
Lin Zhe was completely unaware of his mother's change in mood, simply thinking that she was still too proud to admit it.

	
He stopped wasting words and decided to take action to break down her last line of defense.

	
In the next instant, Lin Zhe wrapped one arm around his mother's waist and boldly lifted her black bodycon skirt with the other.

	
Her skirt was lifted up, revealing her plump thighs encased in flesh-colored stockings and her round, shapely buttocks covered by a pair of light purple lace panties.

	
Lin Zhe's hands, through the thin layer of underwear, wantonly kneaded and squeezed the two plump buttocks, shaping them into various alluring forms.

	
Finally, he simply stretched out his finger, hooked the edge of the lace panties, and forcefully pushed them to the side.

	
As the underwear was pulled back, that fragrant, mysterious garden was completely exposed to the air, and also to Lin Zhe's throbbing penis.

	
　　Then, he thrust his hips forward, using his large, purplish-red glans to precisely press against that soft, slippery crevice, parting the warm flesh, and slowly moving in and out between his mother's tightly closed legs.

	
Wang Xiulan 's inner thighs were incredibly delicate. As her son's thick, long penis rubbed against them repeatedly, an indescribable tingling pleasure instantly spread from her thighs throughout her entire body.

	
She instinctively squeezed her legs together tighter , which only made the penis feel even more tightly enveloped and rubbed even deeper.

	
Lin Zhe was so comfortable that he almost groaned out loud.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan's confused mind finally realized what her son was trying to do, and she struggled violently, uttering a plea choked with sobs:

	
　　" No ... no ... Xiao Zhe ... not here ..."

	
Sensing his mother 's panic, Lin Zhe's voice grew even gentler, possessing a captivating, almost bewitching quality:

	
　　" Mom, it's okay ... Sister won't find out, we'll be fine soon ..."

	
In this situation, upon hearing these words, based on her previous two experiences, Wang Xiulan knew in her heart that she was doomed today.

	
It was precisely because of those two sexual encounters that her body had developed a shameful expectation of violating her son.

	
Wang Xiulan 's struggles gradually became futile.

	
Not long after, it stopped completely, and in a voice filled with resigned shame, it responded with:

	
　　"... Then hurry up ..."

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed: " Okay , Mom! "

	
However, just as he grasped his burning hot penis, preparing to aim it at her wet opening and thrust it into his mother's honeyed cave, Wang Xiulan hurriedly grabbed his hand and pleaded:

	
　　" Can ... can I not come in ..."

	
　　" Just like ... just like last time in the hotel, Mom will use her legs ... use her legs to help you, okay ..."

	
Having already experienced the pleasure of his mother's vagina twice, Lin Zhe was unwilling to do it again.

	
Coupled with the lust aroused by his sister Lin Yue's huge breasts, he was now like a volcano about to erupt, wanting nothing more than to possess the woman beneath him who had given him life, and to thrust his big cock hard into her cunt!

	
Then shoot him until the sky darkens!

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe did not answer.

	
The huge, purplish-red glans pressed against the hot, moist opening that was constantly secreting honey-like fluid. With a sudden burst of strength from his waist muscles, he thrust hard!

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
The penis tore through layers of wet, tight flesh, and without any resistance, it plunged completely into the mother's long-lost, enchanting passage.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Both of them let out a satisfied groan at the same time .

	
Lin Zhe lifted his mother's skirt with one hand and held her waist tightly with the other. Standing on the kitchen floor, he began to thrust slowly and forcefully.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her legs go weak, as if all the strength in her body had been instantly drained away.

	
　　She quickly reached out and grabbed the sink in front of her to barely support her trembling body.

	
In order to ejaculate as quickly as possible, Lin Zhe increased the speed of his thrusting while using vulgar language to stimulate his mother and himself.

	
　　" Mom ... your pussy is so tight ... it sucks so well ..."

	
　　" Your ass ... stick your ass up a little higher ... yes ... just like that ... so your son can fuck you deeper ..."

	
　　" Ah ... um ... call out 'Mom,' if it feels good, then call out ..."

	
　　" My son feels so good ... I want to fuck you every day ... fuck you while holding you ... fuck you while pressing down on you ... fuck you however feels good ..."

	
Wang Xiulan felt her body burning with pleasure as these shameful words stimulated her. Waves of pleasure washed over her.

	
She bit the back of her hand to keep from letting out a shameful moan, but she could only let her son use her as a sex toy to vent his desires from behind.

	
　　...

	
Just as the two were having an affair in the kitchen, and the battle was in full swing...

	
In the bedroom on the second floor.

	
For some reason, Xiao Ming was fast asleep today. As soon as he got back to his room, before Lin Yue could even comfort him, his eyelids started drooping. He was held in her arms and hummed a lullaby for less than two minutes before falling into a deep sleep.

	
Lin Yue carefully placed him in the soft crib and tucked him in.

	
Then he prepared to go downstairs to the kitchen to help his mother.

	
But when she walked into the living room , she found that her younger brother, Lin Zhe, who should have been on the sofa, was nowhere to be seen.

	
Her gaze naturally drifted towards the kitchen.

	
The kitchen sliding door had been closed at some point , leaving only a narrow gap.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Lin Yue felt an inexplicable sense of foreboding.

	
Their footsteps unconsciously became lighter, without making a sound.

	
When Lin Yue finally reached the kitchen door, she held her breath and peered through the crack in the door ...

	
　　The sight she saw through the crack in the door struck her like a thunderbolt. She covered her mouth with both hands in shock to prevent herself from screaming.

	
Through that narrow gap, the scene was absurd, lewd, yet possessed a deadly impact!

	
Lin Yue could clearly see that her mother, Wang Xiulan, the usually gentle and dignified woman, was now bent over in an extremely shameful posture, with her hands supporting her on the vegetable washing table.

	
Her black bodycon skirt was roughly pulled up to her waist , revealing her entire plump, snow-white buttocks.

	
Those beautiful legs, clad in flesh-colored stockings, were slightly parted and trembling incessantly.

	
their mother was her own younger brother! Lin Zhe!

	
Lin Zhe's trousers had been pulled down to his ankles. He was naked from the waist down, holding his mother's waist, and thrusting his thick, long penis into her body again and again in a rear-entry position.

	
Each impact caused the mother's body to jerk forward, her buttocks undulating in waves of erotic flesh.

	
their bodies were joined, splashes of water rose up and sprayed around their feet.

	
The kitchen echoed with the " slap slap " sounds of flesh colliding with flesh, and the groans that escaped from the mother's throat.

	
　　And there was my younger brother's heavy breathing:

	
　　" Mom ... call it out so I can hear it ..."

	
Upon witnessing this subversive and sensual scene, Lin Yue's mind went completely blank.

	
Her instinct was to run away, to pretend she hadn't seen anything .

	
However, her feet seemed to be nailed to the spot, unable to move.

	
An uncontrollable, strange heat surged up from her lower abdomen and quickly spread throughout her body.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Yue's cheeks burned intensely, her heart pounded, and her legs went weak uncontrollably.

	
She could feel a warm, sticky fluid flowing out from deep inside her underwear, instantly soaking it ...

	
Chapter 46 All the good cabbages have been eaten by pigs.

	
Some time has passed.

	
Wang Xiulan braced herself on the table with both hands, her black pencil skirt lifted high to her waist, revealing her two plump, round buttocks, which were slightly red from repeated impacts.

	
puddles of her own son's semen were scattered on her buttocks .

	
　　The milky white liquid was slowly flowing down her inner thighs under the influence of gravity, a sight that was extremely lewd.

	
Lin Zhe stood behind his mother , his forehead covered in fine beads of sweat, his chest heaving violently.

	
He had just withdrawn from his mother's warm and juicy honey pot, and his gradually softening penis was still covered with the turbid fluid from their intercourse, which was dripping onto the ground, splashing up small water droplets.

	
The afterglow of the climax had not yet dissipated, and the two were breathing heavily in the kitchen.

	
Wang Xiulan's legs went weak, and she could barely stand. Her usually dignified and gentle face was now flushed and filled with confusion after her fall into depravity.

	
during her first time having sex outside of bed .

	
Especially since this was in broad daylight.

	
regaining my senses , I felt incredibly ashamed and wished I could disappear into the ground.

	
Before the attack could even begin, Lin Zhe had already grabbed a tissue from nearby and wiped away the obscene marks on her buttocks.

	
　　The rough texture of the tissue, mixed with the lingering warmth of her son's palm, made her stiffen. Each wipe felt like a reminder of the absurdity that had just occurred.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
After cleaning up the traces, Lin Zhe reached out to support his mother's trembling shoulders, wanting to cherish her for a few more moments.

	
Before he could even touch Wang Xiulan's shoulder, she suddenly recoiled as if burned, and shouted:

	
　　" Don't touch me! "

	
　　Before she finished speaking, Wang Xiulan quickly pulled down her skirt and frantically tidied her disheveled clothes and hair.

	
It was as if she wanted to use this to completely erase the wanton self she had just been, writhing and yielding to her son's pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe's hand froze in mid-air, a complex feeling welling up inside him .

	
There was satisfaction, guilt, but more than anything, there was the sense of conquest after successfully manipulating his mother in the kitchen.

	
Watching his mother 's slender yet flustered back, the curve of her hips tightly wrapped in her pencil skirt, and the edge of her stockings faintly visible beneath the hem, Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily.

	
I thought I'd do it again, but after estimating the time, I figured my sister would be coming downstairs soon, so I decided to give up.

	
Lin Zhe had no choice but to suppress his evil thoughts, silently take a few more tissues, squat down, wipe the stains on the floor, and finally throw the crumpled tissues into the trash can.

	
Throughout the entire process, the two did not exchange a single word.

	
Lin Zhe walked out of the kitchen. Since it had only been once, his sexual desire had not been completely eliminated, and his heart was still beating very fast.

	
He forced himself to remain calm as he walked into the living room, plopped down on the sofa, and tried to use the sound of the television to dispel the chaos in his mind.

	
Just then, soft footsteps came from the stairwell.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously looked up and saw his older sister, Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue seemed to have just come downstairs, holding a change of clothes for her nephew Xiao Shiming in her hand. She looked so relaxed that she seemed completely unaware of what had just happened downstairs.

	
Her loose sweater couldn't conceal the impressive silhouette of her E- cup breasts , which swayed slightly with her steps, exuding an astonishing weight.

	
at some point perfectly outlined her hips, which were just like her mother's, or even more voluptuous and plump, exuding the sensuality of a mature woman.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, is Mom still in the kitchen? "

	
Lin Yue wore a subtle, enigmatic smile.

	
Lin Zhe didn't think much of it and simply nodded:

	
　　" Um. "

	
Then, casually, he asked, " Is Xiaoming asleep? "

	
Lin Yue's face remained completely expressionless. She walked to the sofa diagonally opposite Lin Zhe, casually put down the clothes in her hand, and then sat down with an air of nonchalance, crossing one leg over her shoulder.

	
　　" Yeah, I just fell asleep. "

	
　　The tight yoga pants created a very clear outline between her hips because of this movement.

	
　　After she finished speaking, she picked up a glass of cold water from the coffee table in front of her and took small sips, but her charming phoenix eyes never left Lin Zhe's face.

	
Lin Zhe felt a little uncomfortable under her gaze, feeling his sister's eyes sweep over his face, neck, and even land on his crotch.

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat: " Could it be ... could it be that my sister has found out? "

	
However, the thought came quickly and disappeared just as quickly.

	
If my sister had really discovered something, given her personality, she certainly wouldn't be sitting so calmly across from me drinking water right now; she would have already rushed into the kitchen to confront our mother.

	
She must ... know nothing.

	
　　Yes, that must be it.

	
　　...........

	
Lin Zhe comforted himself in this way.

	
In the midst of this awkward standoff, his cell phone suddenly vibrated in his pocket .

	
Lin Zhe feigned composure as he took out his phone, unlocked the screen, and saw a text message from his wife, Su Yu.

	
　　" Honey, Dad and I will be home a little later tonight. "

	
contained in that short line of text instantly struck Lin Zhe's nerves like an electric current.

	
When my wife returned from her business trip, the first thing she did wasn't to come home to see me, but to go straight to my father's factory. What else could it be but that she couldn't wait to have an affair with her father-in-law?

	
For a moment , an overwhelming feeling of bitterness flashed through Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　These past few days, Su Yu has been away on a business trip. Not only has he had to work overtime, but he also has to stay up all night alone in his empty bed. His longing and desire have been building up to their peak.

	
But just a second later, that bitterness and jealousy were replaced by an even more stimulating desire.

	
Lin Zhe's mind was filled with an uncontrollable image of his wife's young, beautiful, sexy body and his father's thicker, dark penis, which, though not as hard as his own, was joined together.

	
He could even imagine how his wife was using her clever mind and seductive charm to seduce and tempt his father, turning that usually dignified man into a beast that only knew how to mate.

	
　　The guilt of having just committed incest with his mother was completely overwhelmed at this moment by the even more perverse and exciting thrill of being cuckolded.

	
Thinking about all this, Lin Zhe's breathing became rapid involuntarily, and his lower body even began to stir again.

	
He quickly replied with a trembling "okay".

	
After replying , when Lin Zhe looked up, he met his sister Lin Yue's eyes, which seemed to be smiling but weren't.

	
Lin Zhe smiled awkwardly, shifted his body uncomfortably, and tried to use a cushion on the sofa to cover the very obvious bulge in his crotch so that his sister wouldn't see it.

	
　　" Sis, you ... you should go help Mom cook, I ... I'm hungry. "

	
Lin Yue slowly put down her water glass, stood up, and before leaving, her reluctant gaze lingered on Lin Zhe for two seconds before finally departing.

	
Lin Zhe still couldn't fully understand the meaning behind his sister's look, but he clearly saw a faint smile appear on her lips as she turned to walk towards the kitchen.

	
As for himself, under his sister's last gaze, he felt his lower body harden even more.

	
　　-------------

	
The screen changes .

	
the industrial zone on the outskirts of the city , Lin Jianguo's factory is located in this gray cluster of buildings, with a half-old sign hanging at the entrance.

	
It was a little past three in the afternoon, and the early spring sun hung lazily in the sky.

	
Inside the guard booth, two guards in ill-fitting uniforms were nodding their heads, almost kissing the newspapers on the table.

	
In this oppressive atmosphere, a white sedan, completely out of place with its surroundings, pulled up at the factory gate.

	
　　The car window rolled down, revealing a young face with exquisite makeup—Su Yu's best friend, Zeng Mengmeng.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, we're here! Hurry up, I have things to do. "

	
In the back seat, Su Yu was facing an exquisite makeup mirror, gently smudging the lipstick on her lips with her fingertips, making the bright red even more alluring.

	
She had just returned from an industry seminar out of town today. At the high-speed rail station, she happened to run into Zeng Mengmeng, who was there to pick up her friend, and naturally hitched a ride with her.

	
hearing her best friend's urging, Su Yu snapped the lipstick and makeup mirror shut and put them into her expensive handbag.

	
　　" Okay, thanks! I'll treat you to a meal next time. "

	
　　Su Yu smiled and replied, then pushed open the car door.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a long, beautiful leg encased in black stockings stepped out of the car.

	
The black stockings clung tightly to her skin, making Su Yu's already shapely and flawless legs even more alluring.

	
　　That leg alone instantly woke up the two drowsy security guards in the booth. They craned their necks, their eyes practically popping out of their sockets, probably thinking to themselves:

	
　　" My goodness , this leg is killing me! "

	
　　Su Yu slowly straightened up.

	
The striking red cashmere coat she wore stood out against the backdrop of the drab industrial area.

	
Finally, she waved to her best friend in the car, blew her a kiss, then turned around and strode away.

	
Accompanied by the crisp " tap, tap, tap " of high heels striking the ground, she walked straight towards the factory gate.

	
At the security booth, facing those lustful gazes, Su Yu simply and calmly gave the name " Lin Jianguo " .

	
The security guard immediately became like a robot that had been switched on, bowing and scraping as he pointed out the way to her.

	
　　Su Yu smiled and thanked her. Her smile was like a spring breeze, making the security guard's dark face flush red. She had already started walking towards the office area as if she knew the way well.

	
As she walked , her pert buttocks, encased in the hem of her coat, swayed to the left and right with each step, creating an almost perfect arc.

	
nearby were all stunned. They stopped what they were doing, their Adam's apples bobbing as their eyes greedily followed the beautiful, fiery red figure until she disappeared around the corner of the office building.

	
At this moment, in Lin Jianguo's office on the second floor of the office building.

	
The atmosphere was somewhat serious.

	
Lin Jianguo leaned back in his large executive chair, his fingers interlaced on the table, his brows slightly furrowed, listening to a work report from a department head named Chen Li.

	
　　" Mr. Lin , the raw material cost for this batch of goods has increased by another five percent. If we don't raise the price soon, our profit margin will be gone. "

	
　　Chen Li was a man in his thirties with slicked-back hair and a shrewd look, but he seemed a little reserved under Lin Jianguo's aura, and even had beads of sweat on his forehead.

	
Lin Jianguo tapped his mahogany desk lightly with the knuckle of his index finger .

	
　　" Raise prices? You make it sound so easy. The market is so competitive right now. If we raise prices, the orders will immediately go to Old Wang next door. Are you new to business? "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo leaned forward slightly, staring into Chen Li's eyes:

	
　　" Solutions are found by people. Don't just think of starting with the simplest approach every time you encounter a problem. Use your brain instead of constantly running to me to complain. "

	
　　" Yes, yes, Mr. Lin is right. "

	
　　Chen Li felt a chill run down his spine from his gaze and repeatedly agreed.

	
Lin Jianguo leaned back in his chair with satisfaction, a sense of pleasure rising in his heart.

	
Just then , there was a knock on the office door .

	
　　" Come in. "

	
Lin Jianguo said without looking up, "I thought it was my secretary delivering documents."

	
　　The door was gently pushed open.

	
A fiery red figure appeared at the doorway as if by illusion.

	
　　Chen Li subconsciously turned around and looked, and was instantly stunned, his breath catching in his throat for half a second.

	
There stood a tall, beautiful young woman, dressed in red and black stockings, looking like a painting straight out of a fashion magazine.

	
Behind her was an old corridor, and she herself seemed to radiate light, her beauty so strikingly out of place in the dull office.

	
Lin Jianguo also raised his head in confusion.

	
When he saw that the person who came was Su Yu, a hint of surprise and fervor flashed in the deepest part of his eyes, but he quickly suppressed this flame with the composure he had cultivated over decades, and put on a slightly dignified expression.

	
　　" Xiaoyu? What brings you here? "

	
　　Su Yu didn't answer immediately, but instead gave him a smile that made one's heart flutter.

	
Seeing her father-in-law's pupils contract, she then stepped inside.

	
Driven by his male nature, Chen Li's gaze unconsciously drifted toward Su Yu. From her delicate face to her full breasts peeking out from under her coat, and then to her incredibly long legs encased in black stockings, his throat involuntarily went dry.

	
After calmly examining the perfect body from head to toe, Chen Li mentally gave it a very high rating:

	
A beauty, a top-tier beauty!

	
　　A woman like that, let alone having sex with her, even just having her naked and feasting your eyes on her would make your life worthwhile!

	
When he looked at his boss, Lin Jianguo, again , he immediately put on what he considered to be his most sincere expression:

	
　　" Mr. Lin , I never knew you had such a beautiful daughter! She's absolutely stunning. "

	
　　The phrase " a beauty that could topple kingdoms and cities " greatly satisfied Lin Jianguo's vanity.

	
He felt a surge of pleasure, as if Su Yu's stunning beauty had become an extension of his own masculine charm.

	
Enjoying the envious looks from his subordinates, Lin Jianguo deliberately waved his hand and corrected them in a tone that was feigned indifference but actually boastful:

	
　　" What nonsense are you talking about ? This is my daughter-in-law. "

	
　　" Daughter-in-law? "

	
　　Chen Li's eyes nearly popped out of their sockets, and his expression instantly changed from fawning to shock.

	
His mind raced: How could such a stunning beauty have married President Lin's supposedly weak and incompetent son?

	
　　This ... this is such a waste! It really proves the saying: good cabbage is wasted on pigs!

	
Little did they know, not to mention that Lin Zhe was no longer the person rumored to be, Lin Jianguo was also among the pigs who were taking advantage of this cabbage.

	
Chapter 47 Can I wear slippers ?

	
Lin Jianguo was very satisfied with Chen Li's reaction. He turned to Su Yu, his tone carrying a hint of concern that only he himself could perceive:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, how was your business trip? Why did you suddenly come here? "

	
　　Su Yu smiled charmingly and walked to the desk.

	
Ignoring the stranger standing next to her, she went straight behind Lin Jianguo, stretched out her slender arms, which were like white jade carvings, and took Lin Jianguo's arm, which was resting on the armrest of the chair, in a very natural and intimate way. At the same time, she pressed her soft body against him.

	
Most fatally, her full breasts were pressed against the outside of Lin Jianguo's arm.

	
The elastic touch made his whole body stiffen, and he could even clearly feel the shape and weight of the two soft mounds of flesh.

	
　　" After getting off the high-speed train, a colleague of mine happened to be coming here on business, so I was thinking of asking for a ride back with you. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft and sweet. As she spoke, she seemed to unconsciously rub her two full breasts against Lin Jianguo's arm.

	
　　This action made Chen Li, who was standing to the side, feel his mouth go dry and a surge of lustful desire rising in his lower abdomen.

	
He was so frightened that he dared not look directly at it, yet he couldn't help but steal glances from the corner of his eye, his mind screaming wildly:

	
　　This is not the attitude a daughter-in-law should have towards her father-in-law! It's clearly a kept woman whining to her sugar daddy!

	
Lin Jianguo also felt very uncomfortable, especially in front of his subordinates.

	
His usually stern face flushed red , and blood rushed to his head.

	
She was both enjoying the intoxicating sensation and afraid that her loss of composure would be noticed by her subordinates.

	
So he cleared his throat and said:

	
　　" Xiao Chen, that's all for today's work. Um ... you can go home now. "

	
　　Chen Li felt as if he had been granted a pardon, and filled with gossip, jealousy, and resentment, he quickly nodded:

	
　　" Okay, Mr. Lin, I'll be going now. "

	
　　After saying that, he immediately turned and left, but as he brushed past Su Yu, he couldn't help but take a deep look at her.

	
His eyes were filled with desire.

	
　　The office door closed with a soft click.

	
The air in the room seemed to change instantly .

	
Lin Jianguo still wanted to put on a stern face and give a few words of lecture:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, in the future when you're out ... you still need to be more mindful of your behavior, don't do anything ..."

	
　　Before he finished speaking, Su Yu had already leaned down, and her warm lips, painted with bright lipstick, grew larger and larger in Lin Jianguo's pupils.

	
He could clearly see the delicate lines on her lips and smell the waxy, sweet scent of lipstick.

	
Immediately, a warm and soft touch sealed his lips.

	
　　Su Yu's delicate pink tongue skillfully pried open Lin Jianguo's teeth, swept across his palate, teased his somewhat sluggish tongue, and stirred and entangled wantonly in his mouth.

	
Her hands were also busy.

	
A soft, boneless little hand affectionately embraced her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's neck, its fingertips gently threading through his slightly graying short hair, bringing waves of tingling, itchy sensation.

	
Her other hand was even bolder, sliding down his crisp shirt, caressing his slightly flabby belly from sitting for so long, and finally landing on the part of his trousers that was beginning to awaken and jerked abruptly at her touch, kneading it gently through several layers of thick fabric.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Jianguo's mind went blank. All the preaching, all the pretense, all the authority were shattered by Su Yu's red lips and soft hands.

	
In the next instant, Lin Jianguo took the initiative, grabbed Su Yu's slender waist, lifted her off the ground, and pressed her onto his lap, making her face him.

	
His other large hand roughly reached into her bright red cashmere coat, found her pert and firm buttocks, and began to knead them forcefully with his fingers spread.

	
I don't know how much time passed.

	
　　The kiss finally ended, and as their lips parted, an ambiguous thread stretched between them.

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks were flushed, and her eyes were misty and wet, as if shrouded in a layer of water vapor, but a smug smile hung on the corner of her mouth.

	
　　" Dad ... do you miss me ? "

	
She cupped her father-in-law's face in her hands, panting as she uttered this question that was so alluring it could drip water.

	
Lin Jianguo was also breathing heavily, looking at the young and beautiful face in front of him, unable to utter a word of refusal.

	
His palm greedily felt the amazing elasticity of his daughter-in-law's buttocks, and he let out a satisfied growl.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu, sitting on his lap, gently pecked Lin Jianguo's lips again, her breath sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Dad, when do you get off work? "

	
Lin Jianguo glanced subconsciously at the closed office door, as if he could see through the wooden board and see the employees still working diligently at their workstations.

	
But at this moment, no job, no image, no dignity as a boss could compare to the warm, soft body in his arms that could restore his virility.

	
His desire was like a tiger released from its cage, impatient and eager to act.

	
　　" Now. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu smiled with satisfaction, deftly freeing herself from Lin Jianguo's embrace. She stood up, slowly tidying her slightly disheveled clothes and hair. Then, she took the initiative to take Lin Jianguo's rough hand, inserting her slender, fair fingers one by one into his, interlocking their fingers.

	
　　" Let's go then . "

	
The two walked out of the office hand in hand, like a newlywed couple about to embark on their tumultuous journey of love.

	
As they passed through the office area, they instantly felt countless surprised, curious, and ambiguous gazes.

	
The female employees looked at Su Yu's young and beautiful face and hot figure with undisguised envy in their eyes.

	
The male employees stared at the two men's tightly clasped hands, their eyes filled with naked desire and bewilderment.

	
Lin Jianguo straightened his back, feeling the tangible gazes upon him.

	
　　This time, for the first time, he felt that these gazes were no longer the kind of scrutinizing look he usually gave to his boss, but rather a naked envy of what a man possessed!

	
　　This greatly satisfied Lin Jianguo's male ego.

	
He felt as if he had become twenty years younger, and had returned to being the omnipotent man who could command everyone's attention.

	
In a corner of the office area, Chen Li, the department head who had just been kicked out, was also watching this scene through the gap in the blinds.

	
I saw the boss and his beautiful daughter-in-law come out, and they ... were actually holding hands!

	
On what grounds?

	
Why is it that this old man, who is good for nothing except having a few stinking coins, can have such a young and beautiful daughter-in-law?

	
And he can even hold her hand so openly in the company?

	
Because of this stimulating scene, his lower body gradually became uncontrollably erect.

	
　　" What kind of bullshit daughter-in-law ... I think she's your little mistress, your little slut, you old man! "

	
　　Chen Li cursed under his breath, took out his phone from his pocket, pointed it at the two people's backs, and secretly pressed the shutter.

	
In the parking lot , Lin Jianguo started the black Audi A5 .

	
　　The car drove smoothly out of the factory and merged into the traffic.

	
　　The car was heated, and the enclosed space was soon filled with the fragrance of Su Yu.

	
and the calming atmosphere creates a captivating and alluring ambiance.

	
　　Su Yu had unbuttoned her coat at some point, revealing a black fitted dress underneath.

	
He leaned back lazily in the passenger seat, his body sinking into the soft leather as if he had no bones.

	
She tilted her head, looking at the somewhat monotonous street scene outside the window, her eyes a little unfocused, as if she were savoring something.

	
　　After a while, as if finally unable to bear the heat in the carriage, Su Yu turned her head and spoke in a tone that was both charmingly naive and somewhat complaining:

	
　　" Dad, it's so hot in your car, can I take off my shoes? "

	
Lin Jianguo was focused on driving, pretending not to look at anything, but in reality, his entire attention was already completely captivated by his young and beautiful daughter-in-law beside him.

	
Upon hearing this, he almost instinctively glanced at it out of the corner of his eye.

	
With just one glance, Lin Jianguo's breath caught in his throat.

	
It was clear that Su Yu was leaning slightly forward as she was about to speak.

	
　　This simple action tightened the neckline of her black fitted dress, making the outline of her pair of snow-white, full D- cup breasts even more breathtaking, as if they were about to burst through the thin fabric at any moment.

	
At the same time , as she sat down, the already short skirt rode up a little higher, revealing more of the skin at the base of her thighs, which were covered by black stockings, creating a very sensual and alluring scene.

	
The next moment , Su Yu bent over slightly, a movement that made her chest appear fuller and her skirt rode up a bit, revealing more of her thighs covered in black stockings.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze quickly slid down the smooth lines of the stockings, finally landing on the delicate ankles clad in black stilettos.

	
　　"…… what ever. "

	
　　Upon hearing this , Su Yu chuckled and, having received permission , immediately got to work.

	
As the saying goes, "a natural charm," Su Yu, in front of her father-in-law Lin Jianguo, first elegantly crossed one leg and placed it on the other.

	
Then, she stretched out her slender, white fingers and slowly untied the thin shoelace buckle on her ankle.

	
　　With a " click , " the restraints were released, but she didn't immediately kick off the shoe. Instead, she gently hooked it with her toe, letting the high heel dangle in mid-air and sway slightly, as if she wanted her father-in-law to admire her beautiful feet. This continued for several seconds before the shoe finally fell to the ground.

	
Throughout the entire process, Lin Jianguo kept a close eye on the scene out of the corner of his eye, afraid of missing any detail.

	
I could clearly see how my daughter-in-law's black stockings, once she was no longer covered by shoes, clearly outlined the lovely contours of her toes.

	
After taking off one, she used the same slow motion to take off the other.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu seemed to think it wasn't enough, so she lifted her beautiful feet, which were covered in black stockings, completely and then brazenly placed them on the storage table in front of her.

	
This simple action instantly raised the level of eroticism in the carriage to a whole new level.

	
　　Su Yu's long, beautiful legs, encased in black stockings, were stretched out straight, displayed before her father-in-law.

	
The black stockings clung perfectly to every inch of her legs, from her fleshy thighs to her firm and elastic calves, to her shapely arches that made you want to hold and play with them, and her cute toes that were twitching slightly ...

	
Every detail of her beautiful legs exudes a mature yet innocent and youthful fatal sexiness.

	
　　" Dad, drive safely . "

	
　　Su Yu seemed completely unaware of how shocking her action was, and turned around to innocently remind him.

	
Lin Jianguo gave a weak " hmm " .

	
Although his eyes were still fixed on the road ahead, his real attention was drawn to the pair of beautiful legs in black stockings beside him.

	
I couldn't help but think to myself , " Xiao Zhe really found a good wife! "

	
　　This statement has both negative and positive implications, but regardless, Lin Jianguo was very pleased.

	
Approaching fifty, he still had a young woman in her twenties flirting and teasing him like this .

	
　　Which normal man could resist such temptation?

	
Before long , Lin Jianguo felt something hot pressed tightly against his lower abdomen.

	
After the car rounded a corner, Lin Jianguo glanced at the rearview mirror to make sure there were no cars following behind. Then, he quietly took his right hand off the steering wheel.

	
As if in slow motion, he slowly reached out towards the woman beside him who exuded a deadly allure.

	
His fingertips first touched the outside of Su Yu's thigh.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
The first time I touched my daughter-in-law's thigh through her black stockings , I immediately felt an indescribable, wonderful sensation.

	
The nylon material was cool and silky, and the amazing elasticity hidden under the skin, along with the scalding temperature, created two completely opposite sensations. Through Lin Jianguo's fingertips, they mixed into an incredibly strong electric current that instantly surged throughout his body.

	
　　Su Yu was also keeping an eye on her father-in-law out of the corner of her eye. When she saw his hand slowly reaching out, a charming smile appeared on her lips.

	
her father-in-law's large hand truly touched her body , Su Yu trembled all over, and her inner core immediately reacted, experiencing a wave of wetness, heat, and itchiness.

	
But she couldn't resist teasing him with her words; Su Yu was exceptionally gifted at flirting.

	
She stretched out her hand, her sexy red lips pouting cutely, and pretended to be angry, slapping her father-in-law's unruly hand.

	
　　A soft " snap " sound .

	
　　" Dad! What are you doing! Didn't I tell you to drive carefully ? "

	
　　Su Yu's expression was serious, but her tone was coquettish. To Lin Jianguo, it didn't sound like a real reprimand, but rather like she was being affectionate with him.

	
So, shamelessly , he once again touched his daughter-in-law's smooth, silky legs.

	
　　This time, Lin Jianguo placed his entire palm on it, fingers spread, carefully feeling the smooth touch of his daughter-in-law's silky legs.

	
　　Seeing that her father-in-law wasn't fooled, Su Yu stopped pretending. She let out a soft hum and allowed his large hands to roam and knead her legs at will.

	
even gently placed her delicate, fair hand on the back of her father-in-law's hand.

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first , but then he realized that his daughter-in-law was encouraging him, so he no longer had any reservations.

	
Starting from the base of Su Yu's round, firm thighs, the ink slid upwards, carefully tracing the graceful curve of her knees, and then down to her firm, shapely calves.

	
　　The ultimate smoothness of the stockings and the amazing elasticity of his skin continuously stimulated his nerves through his palms.

	
Lin Jianguo's breathing became increasingly heavy and rapid.

	
　　The car passed another intersection. Looking at the road sign, which pointed towards home, Su Yu seemed to remember something. She slowly took out her phone and, with one hand, sent the pre-written text message to her husband, Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Honey, Dad and I will be home a little later tonight. "

	
After doing all this, she casually tossed her phone aside, looked up at the clear sky outside the window, dyed golden red by the setting sun, a smile playing on her lips. Then, she suddenly spoke, in an innocent and carefree tone:

	
　　" Dad, the weather 's nice today , how about we go for a walk in the park? "

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand, which was kneading his daughter-in-law's calf, suddenly froze.

	
There is a remote suburban park nearby, which is basically in a semi-abandoned state due to poor management and hardly anyone goes there.

	
　　Isn't this ... the perfect place for an affair ?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo did not answer his daughter-in-law directly, but instead chose to make a U-turn at the next intersection where it was permitted.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 48 First time using mouth

	
　　The car smoothly drove off the main road and merged into a quiet road leading to the countryside.

	
　　Su Yu's hand was still on Lin Jianguo's hand, feeling her father-in-law's strong hand rubbing against her smooth, firm thigh through a thin layer of black silk, until she could feel her inner thigh slowly becoming wet.

	
As the number of vehicles and pedestrians around them gradually decreased, and as the scene became increasingly remote, Su Yu's mischievous thoughts resurfaced.

	
The next instant, she suddenly dropped the blissful expression on her face, pouted, and said in a pitiful tone:

	
　　" That's unfair. "

	
Lin Jianguo paused , turning his head to look at his pretty daughter-in-law beside him with some confusion:

	
　　" What? "

	
　　" I said, that's not fair! "

	
　　Su Yu repeated herself, her face showing even more grievance.

	
Lin Jianguo was a man somewhat oblivious to matters of the heart, and he thought his daughter-in-law was referring to the benefits he had promised her last time, so he quickly said:

	
　　" The two iPhones I promised you have arrived. I've put them in the study; they're the latest models. "

	
Hearing this, Su Yu felt a warmth in her heart, but at the same time, she was also somewhat amused and exasperated.

	
　　This man is like a beast in bed, but sometimes surprisingly clueless about romance off the bed.

	
　　Su Yu shook her head:

	
　　" Dad, that's not what I meant. "

	
　　" What is that? "

	
　　Su Yu turned her head, her beautiful eyes staring straight at Lin Jianguo, her face filled with indignation, and she said with a mixture of innocence and desire:

	
　　" You keep touching my legs, touching them until ... touching them until I'm almost wet down there ... No! That's not fair, I want to touch yours too. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo was first taken aback, then a lustful smile appeared on his lips as he thought to himself:

	
　　" What a slut ..."

	
The thought crossed Lin Jianguo's mind, but he didn't speak. He simply squeezed the hand that was on her lap again.

	
　　" Ouch~ "

	
　　Su Yu pretended to be in pain and immediately put down her black-stockinged legs that were draped over the storage table. Then, as if in revenge, she stretched out her fair and delicate hand, slid it off the back of Lin Jianguo's hand, up his arm, over his shoulder, and down again, finally landing on his already bulging crotch between his legs.

	
Through the thick fabric of the suit trousers, Su Yu immediately felt a hard presence.

	
At that moment, the thing seemed to realize it had been provoked and began to pulsate powerfully.

	
That proof, brimming with masculine power, made Su Yu gasp in amazement:

	
　　" Hey! Dad, what are you hiding in your crotch? It's so hard and hot! "

	
　　Su Yu had an innocent expression on her face, and at first glance she really looked like a little girl who didn't know anything about the world, and was eating peanuts with her elders.

	
Lin Jianguo became interested and decided to continue acting out her words.

	
　　" Why don't you just see for yourself? "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu pouted her cute cherry lips, tilted her head, and seemed to be seriously thinking about it. Her innocent appearance was so endearing that it made one's heart flutter.

	
　　" Then I'll have to check it carefully, just in case it's some kind of dangerous weapon. "

	
　　As she spoke, her little hands began to move.

	
She fumbled for the metal zipper on Lin Jianguo's pants, then used her slender index finger and thumb to pull the zipper down, the whole action unusually erotic.

	
　　With a " rip, " as the zipper slid open, a grotesque silhouette tightly encased in dark underwear appeared before one's eyes.

	
Instantly , a strong masculine aura wafted over.

	
Upon closer inspection, a fully erect, thick, dark penis was pressed tightly against Lin Jianguo's lower abdomen.

	
　　Su Yu's heart was filled with excitement. She licked her lips and pulled it out from the edge of her underwear.

	
　　With a soft " plop , " Lin Jianguo's penis, like a spring, swayed slightly in the air due to inertia.

	
The owner of the penis trembled from the shock, his hands on the steering wheel shook, and the car swayed slightly.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's playful expression vanished, and she quickly looked up and asked:

	
　　" Dad, will this affect your driving ? "

	
Lin Jianguo gritted his teeth: " It's...nothing! "

	
　　Su Yu was still a little worried, and only when she saw that there were no vehicles on the road did she continue to turn to the side.

	
　　After all, Sese is important, but my life is even more important.

	
Once she felt at ease, Su Yu held onto the seat with one hand and completely grasped her father-in-law's thick penis with the other.

	
A small, fair hand with bright red nails was tightly enveloping a huge, dark-colored object with prominent veins.

	
between white and black, youth and old, is striking yet erotic.

	
　　Su Yu's hands were too small to even fully grasp the penis, and she couldn't disturb her father-in-law from getting on the bus.

	
　　This is a technical skill, but fortunately, she is not a novice.

	
After marriage, in pursuit of excitement, Su Yu and her husband Lin Zhe often did this in the car, and she was quite adept at pleasing a man who was driving.

	
After grasping her father-in-law's penis, she didn't rush to move. Instead , she first adjusted her body to a suitable angle and then used her entire palm to carefully feel the weight and heat of the penis.

	
　　Then, using his thumb, he precisely located the most sensitive coronal sulcus below the glans and gently circled it.

	
As his daughter-in-law's soft, white hand brushed against his glans once more , Lin Jianguo let out a muffled groan he couldn't suppress.

	
　　Su Yu listened to his reaction with satisfaction, but did not stop what she was doing.

	
stopping teasing the glans, he instead cupped the shaft beneath it with his palm and began to slowly stroke it up and down.

	
As you can see, her movements are not fast, but each time, she deliberately rubs the sensitive glans, which has already oozed some clear fluid, with her palm, and then slowly strokes the entire shaft as a lubricant.

	
With each up-and-down motion, the veins on his palms , bulging with blood, would throb, and the amount of semen secreted from his urethral opening would increase.

	
The enclosed car interior was gradually filled with the stench of Lin Jianguo's penis.

	
As the thick, hard penis throbbed once more in his daughter-in-law's hand , Lin Jianguo finally stopped accepting the punishment unilaterally. Since the two were close enough, Lin Jianguo only needed to reach out slightly to touch Su Yu's soft, smooth thighs covered in black stockings.

	
Lin Jianguo wantonly kneaded his daughter-in-law's black-stockinged thighs, causing Su Yu to moan softly.

	
When those large hands finally reached over the hem of her skirt and touched her vulva directly, pressing against that warm, soft spot through a thin layer of stockings and panties, Su Yu's body trembled violently, and she let out a seductive moan. Her fair, delicate hands, gripping the penis, tightened uncontrollably.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
　　This sudden tightening almost caused Lin Jianguo to ejaculate uncontrollably.

	
　　" Dad ... be gentle ..."

	
　　Su Yu panted, her voice so seductive it could drip water, and she twisted her waist slightly as if resisting, but her legs were spread even wider.

	
Lin Jianguo wanted to press her vagina hard a few more times to retaliate for the pain of her playing with his penis all the way, but coincidentally, at that moment, the car arrived at the entrance of the suburban park.

	
　　With the car slowing down and the road winding around, Lin Jianguo had no choice but to withdraw his hand.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu didn't make things any more difficult for her father-in-law and wisely released the huge thing.

	
Lin Jianguo had been here before to scout locations, so he was quite familiar with the area. He avoided the main road and followed a bumpy, tree-lined path, eventually stopping by a secluded lake.

	
　　This place is sparsely populated, and the lake is as calm as a mirror, reflecting the orange-red sunset on the horizon.

	
Only in the distance, on the path across the lake, can one vaguely see a few elderly people taking a walk or exercising.

	
　　This environment, somewhere between privacy and exposure, is perfect for illicit affairs and can easily ignite the wild side of a person's heart.

	
　　As soon as the car was turned off, Lin Jianguo couldn't wait to unbuckle his seatbelt, turned to the side, reached out his big hand, grabbed Su Yu's delicate face, and kissed her fiercely.

	
　　Su Yu naturally did not resist. After being so wanton for so long, her desire had reached its peak.

	
She couldn't wait for her father-in-law's big cock to fill her pussy immediately.

	
Make up for the sexual desire that has accumulated during these days of business trips.

	
While enjoying her father-in-law's rough treatment, Su Yu couldn't help but grab Lin Jianguo's already hard and purplish penis again and start stroking it quickly.

	
　　" Gurgle , gurgle ..."

	
His large penis was covered in slippery prostatic fluid, and as she rubbed it, it emitted a series of lewd, wet sounds.

	
Lin Jianguo's tongue greedily sucked the saliva from his daughter-in-law's mouth. His stubble pricked Su Yu's skin slightly, but this slight pain only excited her more.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
A shimmering silver thread reluctantly broke apart between the two.

	
were breathing heavily at that moment .

	
　　Su Yu's lips, painted with bright red lipstick, were slightly swollen from the kiss, like a delicate rose ravaged after the rain, making them even more alluring.

	
In front of her father-in-law, she stuck out her small tongue and seductively licked the corner of her mouth. Then, she glanced out the car window with a dreamy look in her eyes, and finally slowly turned her head back, pointing to the back seat with her watery eyes.

	
A single glance speaks volumes.

	
Lin Jianguo immediately understood.

	
He was panting heavily as he awkwardly unbuckled his seatbelt .

	
The two opened the car door almost simultaneously , preparing to move to the back seat.

	
Just as they got out of the car, they caught a glimpse out of the corner of their eyes of a blurry figure on the path across the lake in the distance, seemingly walking slowly toward them.

	
　　This discovery made both of their hearts skip a beat.

	
But then, an even stronger, forbidden pleasure surged through my body like an electric current.

	
The father-in-law and daughter-in -law exchanged a glance and saw the same madness in each other's eyes.

	
Lin Jianguo climbed into the back seat of the car first , then reached out and pulled Su Yu, who was right behind him, in as well.

	
the cramped space , two burning hot bodies were pressed tightly together.

	
　　Su Yu took the opportunity to take off her black stockings to make things easier later, but Lin Jianguo held her down as soon as she lifted her leg.

	
　　" Don't take it off. "

	
　　"... This is exactly what I wanted . "

	
　　Stockings possess an indescribable allure for any man.

	
Especially black stockings .

	
　　Seeing her father-in-law's eager look, Su Yu gave him a charmingly disdainful glance and obediently stopped taking off her clothes.

	
then adjusted her posture, lying down on the back seat with her long legs slightly curled up.

	
the space in the back row is larger than that in the front row, it is still limited, so she could only rest her head on the armrest of the back door, a posture that made her snow-white neck very visible.

	
　　" Dad, do you remember what I said last time about ... the reward? "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly brought this up, and Lin Jianguo, who was tearing at the zipper of her dress, paused upon hearing this.

	
　　A hint of confusion flashed across his face at first, then he nodded heavily, his eyes filled with anticipation.

	
　　Su Yu didn't say anything more. She simply stretched out her slender finger and first pointed at her father-in-law's protruding crotch, then slowly moved it towards her own cherry-like mouth.

	
　　This action is full of extreme provocation and suggestion.

	
Lin Jianguo's brain went blank , as if fireworks had exploded.

	
He instantly understood what his daughter-in-law meant.

	
Oral sex ?

	
　　This was something he could only dream about for the rest of his 46 years of life.

	
His wife, Wang Xiulan, would never do such a despicable thing for him.

	
And now, his young and beautiful daughter-in-law, who is as lovely as an angel descended from heaven, is actually taking the initiative to do it for him ...

	
Thinking of this, an indescribable surge of joy and vanity instantly swept over his entire body.

	
　　This is not just a physical temptation, but also a tremendous spiritual satisfaction!

	
Lin Jianguo was so excited that he was a little flustered. He pulled his suit pants and underwear down to his knees, then quickly adjusted his position, kneeling in front of Su Yu's head, and aimed his thick, dark penis, which was trembling slightly from excessive excitement, at the luscious red lips that were waiting for him.

	
Having been busy at the company all day and having just experienced intense foreplay in the car, Lin Jianguo's penis was now emitting a fishy smell mixed with sweat and lingering urine.

	
　　The strong smell hit her face, and Su Yu frowned slightly.

	
　　This was the first time she had to do this for a man other than her husband.

	
She knew her husband Lin Zhe's body very well; aside from instances where he hadn't cleaned properly after ejaculation, he rarely had such a strong, fishy smell.

	
But the enormous thing in front of him, belonging to his father-in-law, was full of the complex flavor of a middle-aged man.

	
　　The taste made her instinctively feel a sense of resistance.

	
But after only a moment's hesitation, an even more exciting idea struck her brain like an electric current.

	
This thing ... this slightly blackened, veiny penis, was inserted into my mother-in-law Wang Xiulan's body more than 20 years ago, and then I had my husband Lin Zhe.

	
　　This is the source.

	
It was the original source that created the love of my life.

	
Thinking about this, Su Yu felt her blood boiling.

	
　　Su Yu was immediately thrilled. Without hesitation, she parted her red lips slightly and took the initiative to meet him.

	
For the first time, the warm, moist mouth enveloped the hot, large glans.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Jianguo's entire body trembled from this.

	
I felt as if I had instantly ascended to the clouds; it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that my soul left my body.

	
Chapter 49 There is an Audi by the lake

	
Lin Jianguo thought he would never again be served by a woman's mouth like this in his life.

	
But today, his dream has been realized through his daughter-in-law.

	
Even later, he could kiss his daughter-in-law while simultaneously penetrating his wife Wang Xiulan's anus.

	
But that's all in the future .

	
　　Back to the present.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　The moment his glans was taken into his mouth, Lin Jianguo felt a shiver of pleasure, his lower back tingled, and a surge of heat rushed to the top of his head, almost causing him to ejaculate.

	
Using an oral stimulant, whether compared to using a hand or directly inserting it into the vagina, is a completely different experience.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel the smooth inner wall of his daughter-in-law's mouth on his glans, and could feel how her sweet saliva warmly enveloped his penis.

	
　　And her nimble little tongue was diligently swirling around the tip of the penis.

	
　　This sensation is just as stimulating as, if not more so than, the stimulation from direct penetration.

	
Especially when it's someone who does this for themselves, or their own son's wife.

	
Under the dual impact of physical and psychological stress , Lin Jianguo, who should have ejaculated immediately, gritted his teeth and insisted on experiencing his first oral sex.

	
In the midst of her busy schedule, Su Yu raised her eyebrows and glanced at her father-in-law, only to find that he was still gritting his teeth and persevering. She couldn't help but feel a little frustrated.

	
　　After all, her husband would usually surrender within a minute or so to her little mouth.

	
　　" That old pervert 's got some stamina, huh? Let's try this ..."

	
In the next instant, Su Yu closed her eyes and then took the thick, black penis into her mouth, inch by inch, deeper into her throat.

	
The enormous size made her feel nauseous, and physiological tears uncontrollably welled up from the corners of her eyes.

	
But in the end, Lin Jianguo's penis was not as long as Lin Zhe's, and before long, Su Yu's throat got used to his size.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
Lin Jianguo was so shocked by this that his scalp tingled. He quickly clenched his fists tightly, and the veins on his neck bulged.

	
When the penis of a second man besides her husband was inserted deep into her esophagus, Su Yu's lust reached its peak.

	
passion , Su Yu freed one hand and reached for her crotch.

	
his fingers down his pants and kneaded his own vulva, touching his engorged and erect clitoris, pressing and rubbing it rapidly.

	
A scene of utter depravity unfolded inside this Audi parked by the lake in the park.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back and used her mouth to serve her father-in-law, feeling his thick penis going in and out of her mouth and throat.

	
With her head down, she used her hands to relieve the uncontrollable turmoil deep within her body.

	
　　The thrill of having an affair with her father-in-law in the wild, with her using her hands and him using his penis to serve her at the same time, made Su Yu feel that she was about to climax.

	
In order to reach that peak completely, her body began to tremble uncontrollably.

	
Her small hands were frantically digging and probing beneath her , her fair fingers sinking into her own flesh. Her swallowing became rapid, producing a series of " glug ... glug ... glug ..." sounds.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... ah! "

	
　　Finally, with a seductive moan, Su Yu's body arched violently, and a surge of heat gushed from her core, soaking her panties and stockings completely.

	
in her throat caused by the orgasm became the final straw that broke Lin Jianguo's back.

	
During his daughter-in-law's climax , Lin Jianguo let out a rough growl, pulled his waist back, and slightly withdrew his penis from deep inside her throat.

	
　　" Ugh! "

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a stream of semen with a strong, fishy smell shot directly into Su Yu's mouth.

	
The amount was so large that in no time, Su Yu's little mouth swelled up like a hamster.

	
But her head was still held down firmly by her father-in-law, forcing her to endure his irrigation.

	
After completely ejaculating , Lin Jianguo was panting heavily. Looking at his daughter-in-law in front of him, whose face was flushed from choking, he panicked because he had no experience with oral sex. He wondered if he had gone too far.

	
　　After all, during his sexual encounter with Wang Xiulan, he would only accidentally spill semen on the bed, which would elicit an unhappy expression from her.

	
Lin Jianguo was worried that his daughter-in-law would also show that kind of expression.

	
But at the same time , deep down he harbored a morbid expectation.

	
Men have always had a strange obsession with ejaculating their semen inside women.

	
Lin Jianguo pulled his limp, dripping penis out of Su Yu's mouth.

	
　　Su Yu opened her mouth, but didn't close it immediately.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at her nervously.

	
Her mouth was filled with a thick, milky-white liquid with a slight yellow tinge.

	
The pungent semen smeared her tongue , palate, and inner walls, leaving a mess. Some of it even dripped down her lips, which were red from the orgasm, and onto her expensive red coat.

	
Under Lin Jianguo's tense yet expectant gaze, Su Yu did not immediately push open the car door and vomit in a disheveled manner, as he had feared.

	
She just took a breath first.

	
Then, in front of her father-in-law, she shut her mouth and her Adam's apple bobbed.

	
Glug .

	
In the next instant , Su Yu swallowed every last drop of the strong, fishy-smelling semen.

	
After doing all this, she raised her head, her peach blossom eyes, glistening with desire and tears, staring intently at her father-in-law.

	
She stuck out her pink tongue and slowly licked away the traces left on the corner of her mouth.

	
Then, Su Yu wrinkled her small nose again, like a child who had just tasted a strange-flavored bean, and commented in a tone that was both disgusted and full of charm:

	
　　" It smells so fishy. "

	
No man could resist this sight.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo felt his penis, which had just been released, begin to engorge again.

	
　　Su Yu chuckled as she looked at Lin Jianguo's satisfied yet somewhat helpless expression, which was also accompanied by a restless desire in his lower body .

	
　　" Dad, you look so funny ..."

	
　　After speaking, Su Yu sat up straight and took out a pink-packaged item from the small bag next to her.

	
Then, she used two slender, white fingers to hold the condom, waved it in front of Lin Jianguo, and handed it over.

	
　　" The main course is coming up next. "

	
Lin Jianguo looked at the small package on his daughter-in-law's fingertip as if he had found a treasure .

	
I quickly took it and tore open the packaging with my slightly trembling fingers.

	
Perhaps due to excessive excitement, his movements were somewhat clumsy. He tried twice before successfully slipping the thin rubber sheath onto his newly erect, thick, dark penis.

	
Then, Lin Jianguo bent down and roughly tore open the crotch of Su Yu's black stockings. With a " rip " sound, the stockings, soaked with love juice, were torn open.

	
Lin Jianguo then used his fingers to hook her black lace panties, which were also soaked with love fluid, and pulled them aside.

	
　　Suddenly, a meticulously manicured, beautifully outlined, mysterious garden came into view.

	
As you can see , because Su Yu had just experienced a minor climax, her two small petals were now slightly opening and closing, and in the center, that alluring secret spot was continuously gushing out crystal-clear nectar, truly incomparably lewd.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes turned bloodshot as he watched , eager to act. He spread his arms out on either side of Su Yu's body, straightened his back, grabbed his burning hot penis, aimed it at her alluring center, and thrust it inside!

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
as flesh joined together.

	
　　"…… ah. "

	
　　Su Yu let out an extremely seductive and alluring moan as Lin Jianguo violently thrust into her.

	
Under the intense pleasure, her upper body bounced up from the seat and then fell heavily back down, her ten beautiful toes curling up in the ecstasy.

	
The father-in-law 's penis was much larger than her husband's, and it was completely inside her. Su Yu felt as if every corner of her vagina was filled by it.

	
　　This woman's natural desire to be filled made Su Yu hug Lin Jianguo's neck tightly with both hands, her lips close to his ear, as she said lewdly:

	
　　" Dad ... your cock ... is so big ... so thick ... it feels ... it feels like it's going to mold my pussy ... into your shape ..."

	
　　" Mmm ... so deep ... it's all the way in ... it's all the way in ..."

	
　　" Ah ... so good, Daddy, harder ... mmm ... ah ... right there ... so good ... Daddy ... push there a little more ... ah ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's rationality completely collapsed under the influence of his daughter-in-law's soft, tearful, and lewd words.

	
He began thrusting his hips haphazardly , each time with all his might, as if he wanted to wedge his entire penis deep into his daughter-in-law's warm body.

	
　　"... You're such a slut. "

	
　　" Yes ... your daughter-in-law is a slut ... fuck your slutty daughter-in-law to death ... ah ... ah ..."

	
For a moment, the carriage was filled with the dull, powerful sounds of flesh colliding, the heavy breathing of the two men, and Su Yu's moans, creating an atmosphere of debauchery that reached its peak.

	
Just then, the figure that the two had glimpsed earlier finally came into view through the car window.

	
It was an elderly local man wearing a dark coat, taking a stroll by the lake .

	
Seemingly drawn to the luxury car parked in a secluded corner, still swaying slightly, they stood a few meters away, hands behind their backs, peering curiously into the car.

	
who was lying across the back seat , saw this scene through the closed car window. Her pupils contracted sharply, and her brain, which had just been immersed in lust, seemed to be instantly awakened by a bucket of ice water.

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... Dad! Stop! Be quiet ... Someone ... Someone's coming! "

	
Lin Jianguo was in the throes of passion. The tight, warm sensation beneath him was irresistible, and the lewd sounds in his ears were the best aphrodisiac. How could he possibly grant his daughter-in-law's wish?

	
Even if the King of Heaven himself came, he would have to wait until he ejaculated first .

	
So , he thrust his hips even harder, breathing heavily in Su Yu's ear, and upon hearing this, he let out a mocking sneer from his nose:

	
　　" Ha ... Just now at the company, you dared to touch and hug me in front of my subordinates, and now you're scared, aren't you, running around in this desolate place? "

	
Hearing her father-in-law 's sarcastic words, which sounded like he was being hypocritical after getting the benefit , Su Yu felt a surge of anger.

	
　　That old geezer! He's clearly nervous to death, and his dick's even gotten bigger, but he's still being stubborn!

	
Seeing that he, a boss, was not afraid, what did he, a young man, have to be afraid of?

	
Anyway, when she and her husband Lin Zhe were having an affair , they weren't completely unnoticed.

	
With this in mind, Su Yu made up her mind:

	
Don't you just like excitement?

	
Then I'll give you the most exciting thing ever!

	
So, Su Yu stopped suppressing her voice, her delicate little mouth suddenly opened, and she shouted loudly with an exaggerated volume that the old man outside the car who had stretched out his neck could hear clearly!

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Dad! Right here! So good! Harder! Ahhh! I'm going to be fucked to death by Daddy's big cock! Ahhhh! So good! My pussy feels so good! Ah! Harder! Ahhh! Faster! Faster! Harder! Give all your stuff to your daughter-in-law! "

	
　　The obscene screams, like a thunderclap from a clear sky, instantly exploded on the tranquil lakeside.

	
　　Outside the car window, the old man who had been craning his neck to try and see what was inside the car was startled by the noise and his face turned a deep purplish-red.

	
As if he had seen a ghost, he immediately averted his gaze, muttering " The world is going to the dogs, the world is going to the dogs , " quickened his pace, and staggered away in a panic.

	
　　Inside the car, Lin Jianguo was also startled by his daughter-in-law's sudden and bold move, and his lower body movements froze for a moment.

	
But then came an even stronger stimulus.

	
being spied on by strangers , the risk of being exposed at any moment, and the shameless, wild moans of his daughter-in-law beneath him.

	
　　...

	
All of this came together, finally overwhelming him and bringing him to the point of ejaculation.

	
In the final moments, Lin Jianguo tightly embraced Su Yu's soft body and thrust into her pink little pussy with dozens of fierce strokes!

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap ..."

	
Amidst the sounds of flesh colliding, the sensation on the glans grew increasingly tingly, and Lin Jianguo's ejaculation was greatly relieved. With a jolt, he ejaculated all his hot semen into the thin rubber sheath.

	
After ejaculating, Lin Jianguo was completely exhausted and collapsed heavily onto Su Yu's soft and fragrant body, panting heavily.

	
　　Su Yu acted as if nothing had happened. Taking advantage of the moment when her father-in-law was leaning against her chest, she took out her phone from under her body, unlocked it, and turned on the front-facing camera.

	
　　Facing the still tightly joined parts of the two, she quietly stretched her fair arm out from behind Lin Jianguo and made a peace sign at the camera.

	
　　She quickly snapped a photo that she could show to her husband later, then put her phone away, her face filled with immense satisfaction.

	
As the saying goes , human greed is endless, and perhaps sexual desire is too.

	
　　In the heat of the moment , Su Yu no longer cared whether her father-in-law could continue. She reached out and cupped Lin Jianguo's sweaty face in her hands, forcing him to look into her eyes, and then kissed him.

	
She pried open his slightly parted lips, which were trembling with breath, and thrust her tongue inside, swirling it around wantonly.

	
　　" Slurp ... slurp ... slurp ..."

	
the kiss , Su Yu looked at Lin Jianguo, whose eyes were still somewhat unfocused, stuck out her tongue, licked her lips which were now even more swollen from the kiss, and asked with seductive eyes:

	
　　" Dad, how about ... something more exciting? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo suddenly thought of an old saying: " Is the old general still able to eat? "

	
　　Suddenly, a surge of heroic spirit filled my heart, and my vision cleared instantly.

	
Before she could do anything, Su Yu braced herself with her arms and struggled to get out from under her heavy body, then pushed open the car door behind her.

	
　　" Phew~ "

	
The chilly evening air rushed in instantly , raising goosebumps on Su Yu's exposed skin.

	
She quickly got out of the car, wearing only the dress that had been pulled up to her chest and tattered stockings, her bare feet stepping on the cold ground.

	
warily to both sides and found that, just as he had expected, this place was like the end of a one-way street, and the direction the old man had gone was the only way he had come.

	
from that direction was completely blocked by their wide-open car door.

	
After confirming that it was safe, Su Yu turned around and, facing Lin Jianguo who was still in a daze in the car, extended her fair index finger and made a seductive gesture with infinite charm.

	
　　At that moment, under Su Yu's captivating gesture, Lin Jianguo seemed to have become twenty years younger.

	
All the fatigue , all the worries, all the moments of tranquility vanished with this action of the daughter-in-law.

	
　　He scrambled off the bus, pulling up his half-fallen trousers.

	
　　When Su Yu saw him come out, she took out another condom from her bag without turning her head and handed it to him, as if she had rehearsed it a thousand times.

	
Then, she braced herself with her hands on the edge of the back seat, raised her full and pert buttocks high, and lay her entire upper body on the seat.

	



Chapter 50 The older sister who noticed the clues

	
　　Su Yu gripped the leather headrests on the back seat tightly with both hands, her entire upper body slumped over the seat.

	
Sweat soaked the hair on her forehead, and a few strands playfully clung to her flushed cheeks.

	
Behind her was a landscape that could drive any man mad.

	
those long , beautiful legs, the black stockings had already been torn in several places during the intense lovemaking just now. The torn nylon fabric clung tightly to her fair skin, which, far from ruining the beauty, added a touch of sensuality after being ravaged.

	
Black lace panties were squeezed to the side, barely hanging on the edge of her rounded buttocks.

	
The tender secret place that had just been fiercely ravaged by her father-in-law's enormous member was now slightly swollen and red, with glistening moisture at the entrance, and crystal-clear nectar constantly overflowing out, soaking the surrounding soft flesh into a glistening mess.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Jianguo's hands trembled as he quickly put on a new condom, then, holding his still-erect penis which had rested briefly, he aimed it at the opening once more.

	
　　" ah! "

	
With a long, seductive moan from Su Yu, the enormous, astonishingly large penis once again plunged completely into the depths of her warm, tight vagina.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
Lin Jianguo held his daughter-in-law's beautiful buttocks and thrust his waist as hard as he could, making a series of sounds of flesh colliding.

	
　　Su Yu's pert, snow-white buttocks were pounded, creating dazzling waves of flesh.

	
The overflowing love fluid splashed out due to the intense friction, scattering around their feet.

	
Lin Jianguo's force was so great that the entire heavy Audi A5 body emitted a slight " creak, creak " sound.

	
On the tranquil shore of the lake, the ambiguous sounds, mixed with a woman's moans and the sounds of flesh colliding, carried far.

	
Just as the two were completely absorbed in their own world and about to reach the peak of ecstasy once again, they faintly heard the voices of several people talking on a path in the park in the distance.

	
　　"... The weather is nice today , it's so refreshing to go for a walk ..."

	
　　" Yeah, yeah, staying home all the time watching TV, my bones are practically rusting ..."

	
It seemed that there was more than one person, chatting and laughing, slowly walking towards their secluded corner.

	
Lin Jianguo frowned, worried about being discovered, and unconsciously released his semen. He felt an indescribable tingling sensation in his lower body and could no longer resist the squeezing of Su Yu's vaginal muscles. All the pleasure exploded in that instant, and a hot stream gushed out through the condom.

	
Ugh !

	
As his essence was released, Lin Jianguo let out a low growl and collapsed weakly onto his daughter-in-law's back, panting heavily. He felt as if he had ejaculated his kidneys along with the semen, and his whole body went limp.

	
But soon, as the voices of those conversations grew closer, Lin Jianguo took a deep breath, pulled out his penis, still inside his daughter-in-law's body, along with the condom, and without even bothering to wipe it, quickly pulled up his pants.

	
Then, he lifted Su Yu, whose body was still twitching slightly, and her long, slender legs in stockings, and stuffed her back into the car like a piece of luggage, slamming the car door shut .

	
Lin Jianguo's face fell , but he forced himself to remain calm, strode back to the driver's seat, turned the key, and started the car.

	
The Audi roared to life, turned around, and sped away amidst the astonished gazes of the elderly people who were about to enter.

	
The elderly people who were taking a stroll stared blankly at the departing car for a while before starting to discuss it amongst themselves.

	
　　" Old Li, did you see that? That car was shaking so badly, like it was about to fall apart! "

	
　　" We saw him! Good heavens, as soon as he saw us show up, he drove off like his ass was on fire. He's definitely up to no good! "

	
An even more lewd old man chuckled and lowered his voice:

	
　　" Do you think that guy who looked like the boss was having an affair with his mistress? "

	
Another old man immediately perked up and chimed in:

	
　　" I bet it's true! Hehe, bosses these days, they're all really extravagant. But if you ask me, what's so great about having mistresses? It's when you can get your own daughter-in-law, that's really something! "

	
　　" Hehe ... hehe ..."

	
Everyone burst into laughter.

	
　　...

	
　　On the bus, Lin Jianguo naturally couldn't hear these foul words.

	
He gripped the steering wheel tightly with both hands, feeling a wave of fear wash over him, his palms and back sweating profusely.

	
　　That scene was too dangerous. If it had been just a dozen seconds later, he and Su Yu would have been completely exposed to the public, and he didn't even dare to think about the consequences.

	
Only after the car left that place of trouble and merged into the city traffic did the lingering fear gradually subside.

	
Just then, Lin Jianguo glanced at the back seat through the rearview mirror.

	
His daughter- in- law, Su Yu, was slumped in the back seat like a cat that had been played with and broken.

	
Her clothes were disheveled, her red coat and black skirt crumpled together, revealing large expanses of her snow-white skin;

	
Her pretty face was flushed, and her makeup was a little smudged. A bright lipstick had smudged to the corner of her mouth, giving her a decadent beauty.

	
Her eyes were half- open and half-closed, her pupils not fully focused, but a faint smile lingered on her lips, as if she were still savoring something.

	
Looking at his daughter-in-law's lewd appearance, completely conquered by him and limp from orgasm, Lin Jianguo felt an unparalleled sense of accomplishment.

	
　　This is his woman.

	
At least at this moment, yes.

	
I'm back home.

	
The dinner dishes have been set on the table.

	
On one side is the son who cheated on his mother, on the other is the sister who witnessed everything, plus a father-in-law and daughter-in-law having an affair.

	
Dinner ended in a tacit, peaceful atmosphere.

	
At the dinner table, everyone adhered to their family roles, as if the dramatic events of the afternoon had never happened.

	
Lin Jianguo acted like a true patriarch , occasionally serving food to his daughter, his words a summary of his work and a vision for the future.

	
Wang Xiulan regained her composure as the mistress of the house, carefully peeling some tender meat for her grandson and putting it in a bowl.

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Zhe played the roles of a loving couple, leaning on each other and whispering softly.

	
Lin Yue sat quietly to the side, gently feeding her son complementary food.

	
A father is a father, a mother is a mother, a son is a son, a daughter-in-law is a daughter-in-law, and a sister is a sister.

	
Everything seemed so harmonious, so in line with traditional family ethics.

	
Everyone harbors their own secrets, so everyone behaves politely and honestly, using a layer of hypocrisy and peace to cover up the festering undercurrent of desire beneath.

	
(Next, the older sister's storyline will unfold, and the protagonist will be the first to have a threesome with her.)

	
After dinner, Lin Jianguo went to his study as usual, while Wang Xiulan returned to her bedroom.

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Zhe snuggled together on the sofa in the living room, enjoying the tender moment.

	
　　" Tap, tap, tap ..."

	
　　Light footsteps came from the stairs as Lin Yue carried her son, Li Shiming, whose diaper had just been changed, down the stairs.

	
She was still wearing that loose sweater on her upper body and those black tight yoga pants on her lower body, which perfectly outlined her plump and voluptuous buttocks, exuding an amazing sensuality.

	
Perhaps because she had given birth, Lin Yue always exuded a faint milky fragrance and the gentle aura of a mature woman.

	
Upon entering the living room , Lin Yue immediately spotted her younger brother and sister-in-law nestled on the sofa.

	
Lin Zhe was holding his phone, seemingly watching an interesting video, while Su Yu snuggled up in his arms, resting her head on his shoulder. The two were very close, occasionally letting out knowing chuckles.

	
The scene was warm and sweet, a loving moment that would inspire blessings in any outsider .

	
Seeing this, Lin Yue felt a surge of envy.

	
　　This young couple has such a good relationship ...

	
　　Immediately afterwards, her thoughts drifted away, returning to her marriage that had already ended.

	
In my memory, my husband ... no , I should call him my ex-husband now.

	
has it been since she and that man have been so intimately close?

	
Lin Yue's mind involuntarily drifted back to the last few dull and uninteresting moments of their married life.

	
　　I remember one time, I took the initiative to change into a newly bought black lace bra and sat on my ex-husband in a woman-on-top position, full of anticipation, vigorously shaking my plump waist, longing for a satisfying and exhilarating collision.

	
However, when I looked down , I saw a face slightly distorted with fear.

	
The man beneath her did not seem to enjoy it; instead, he appeared to be enduring torture, his eyes darting around and sweat beading on his forehead.

	
He hadn't even experienced the climax yet, but he had already ejaculated prematurely.

	
Recalling that scene again, Lin Yue felt a surge of resentment.

	
Bringing my thoughts back , my gaze returned to what was before me.

	
Seeing the genuinely doting smile on her younger brother Lin Zhe's face, and seeing the contented and serene look on her sister-in-law Su Yu's face, Lin Yue's envy deepened.

	
Xiao Zhe looks so strong and energetic, he must be able to satisfy Xiao Yu.

	
They are the normal, sexually fulfilled couple.

	
But Lin Yue knew that all the beauty before her eyes might just be an illusion.

	
at the kitchen door that afternoon was deeply etched in her mind and she couldn't shake it off no matter what.

	
The gasps, the impact , the intertwined bodies of the mother and brother ...

	
If she hadn't seen it with her own eyes, she would never have believed that her honest, simple, and even somewhat cowardly younger brother would have such an unforgivable sexual relationship with her dignified mother.

	
　　It was still during the day, in that small kitchen.

	
Aren't they ... aren't they afraid of being discovered?

	
Aren't you afraid of walking right in ?

	
Just recalling that forbidden scene made Lin Yue feel parched, and even her legs felt slightly hot.

	
But more than that, Lin Yue was concerned about how Lin Zhe viewed his wife, Su Yu.

	
They looked so loving, and Su Yu was so young and beautiful, with a stunning figure that even I, a woman, was tempted by her.

	
　　With such a beautiful wife, how could her younger brother Lin Zhe cheat on her?

	
What's more, the person he's having an affair with is none other than his own biological mother!?

	
　　This makes no sense at all.

	
Just as Lin Yue was racking her brains , Wang Xiulan's bedroom door opened. She was wearing a purple lace slip dress and seemed to be going to the living room to get a glass of water.

	
The nightgown was very short, barely covering the top of her thighs, perfectly showcasing her well-maintained, voluptuous body .

	
Under the lights, her exposed shoulders were rounded and fair, and her legs were long and straight, exuding the unique sensuality of a mature woman.

	
In that instant, Lin Yue noticed that almost the moment her mother, Wang Xiulan, appeared, her younger brother, Lin Zhe, who had been laughing and joking with his wife, suddenly turned his gaze toward his mother as if drawn by a magnet!

	
His eyes revealed an undisguised desire, and he seemed completely unconcerned that he was holding his young and beautiful wife in his arms.

	
But what Lin Yue found even more terrifying was yet to come.

	
with that kind of gaze, Lin Zhe even lowered his head and whispered a few words in his sister-in-law Su Yu's ear.

	
Instead , she smiled playfully and leaned close to her younger brother Lin Zhe's ear. She parted her red lips slightly and said something, and the two of them laughed again.

	
Seeing this scene, an incredibly bizarre, absurd, yet seemingly the only explanation, thought flashed through Lin Yue's mind like lightning:

	
　　Could it be ... that Xiaoyu ... also knew?

	
No, that's impossible!

	
　　This is insane!

	
How could a wife tolerate her husband sleeping with her mother-in-law?

	
　　This is simply a fantasy!

	
But ... but if it weren't like that, how could a wife still laugh after witnessing her husband looking at other women with those eyes?

	
Especially that woman, who was also her mother-in-law!

	
　　This is completely unlike a normal wife's reaction!

	
Just then, seemingly sensing the gaze behind her, Su Yu turned around and saw Lin Yue standing at the top of the stairs. She immediately flashed a bright smile and greeted her.

	
　　" Sis, come down. "

	
Lin Yue's heart was pounding, and she felt her cheeks stiffen. She nodded reluctantly, picked up her son, and walked over.

	
As Lin Yue approached the sofa and smelled the intimate scent emanating from her younger brother and sister-in-law, the strange thought in her mind became even clearer.

	
A few seconds later, looking at Su Yu's face, which was both pure and beautiful with a hint of allure, Lin Yue pursed her lips, as if she had made up her mind.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... are you free ? "

	
　　Su Yu was taken aback by his words, sat up straight from Lin Zhe's embrace, and looked at Lin Yue with her big, expressive eyes, then smiled and said:

	
　　" Yes, sis, what's wrong? "

	
Lin Yue's eyes darted away. She looked down at her son in her arms and stammered, "..."

	
　　" Then ... then could you look after Xiaoming for me ? I want to ... want to go for a walk and get some fresh air. "

	
Before Su Yu could answer, Lin Zhe readily agreed:

	
　　" Sure, sis, you should go out for a walk and get some fresh air. Staying cooped up at home all the time isn't good. "

	
Lin Yue did not look at her younger brother, but kept her gaze fixed on Su Yu, though she spoke to her brother instead.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... I want ... you to come with me. "

	
　　The moment those words were spoken, the atmosphere in the living room instantly became somewhat awkward.

	
　　Su Yu's smile faltered slightly, and she immediately gave her husband a questioning look.

	
That look seemed to say:

	
　　" Honey, is there something between you and your brother that I don't know? "

	
Lin Zhe was also startled, but he immediately realized what was happening and shook his head almost imperceptibly at his wife.

	
　　Although his face remained expressionless, he was inwardly wondering:

	
　　" Could it be about touching her breasts this afternoon? That shouldn't be the case, judging from my sister's reaction at the time, she didn't seem angry ..."

	
Seeing her husband's denial , Su Yu's expression softened, and she returned to her understanding demeanor, reaching out to take the child from Lin Yue's arms.

	
　　" That's right, it's getting dark, it's not safe for my sister to go down alone. Honey, you two go ahead, I can watch the kids by myself. "

	
　　" Come here, my dear nephew, let your auntie give you a hug. "

	
Lin Zhe rolled his eyes at her: " It's my aunt . "

	
　　Su Yu: " It's none of your business. I can call you whatever I want ."

	
　　Su Yu skillfully picked up Li Shiming. The little guy didn't cry or fuss in her arms, but just stared at his surroundings with his big, dark eyes.

	
Lin Zhe was too lazy to argue with his wife about this small matter. He stood up, his mind filled with questions, and followed his sister to the entrance hall. He changed his coat and shoes and went downstairs together.

	
Chapter 51 Hairless hole

	
The night air was chilly, and as soon as they stepped out of the building, Lin Yue and Lin Zhe involuntarily shrank their necks.

	
They quickly left the residential area.

	
As I passed the security booth, I greeted Old Zhang, the gatekeeper, who was reading a newspaper inside.

	
Old Zhang looked up, saw the brother and sister, and couldn't help but smile and nod.

	
After the two had walked away , Old Zhang watched their tall, well-matched figures from behind and couldn't help but sigh to himself:

	
　　" The Lin family is truly remarkable; the men are handsome, the women are beautiful, and each one of them is an outstanding individual. "

	
　　Who knows what these two, considered the cream of the crop by others, will do next?

	
As they reached the street , the streetlights cast long shadows of the two of them.

	
　　Cars came and went, neon lights flashed, Lin Yue walked in front, Lin Zhe followed behind, there was a step between them, neither of them spoke first, the atmosphere remained tense.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , his gaze uncontrollably fixed on his sister's back.

	
Her long trench coat, with its tightly cinched belt, accentuated the curves of her rounded hips.

	
With each step she took, her two plump mounds of flesh swayed rhythmically, exuding an astonishing elasticity and sensuality, as if extending a silent invitation to him.

	
As Lin Zhe watched, his wicked thoughts didn't grow ; instead, he became increasingly confused. Why did his sister call him out alone?

	
In his memory, his older sister, Lin Yue, was always like a little sun.

	
Apart from that time in the countryside, when Lin Zhe was seven or eight years old, on a summer afternoon after his family moved to the city where they now lived, he was bullied at school because he was unfamiliar with the place and the people there. It was his older sister who, like a tigress, raised her little fists and rushed up to stand up for him.

	
He failed his exam and was too scared to go home. His older sister secretly gave him her allowance so he could buy his favorite fried chicken legs.

	
During his rebellious teenage years, he would sneak out with his classmates to spend the night online. His older sister searched for him for an unknown amount of time in one smoky internet cafe after another before finally finding him. Without any lecturing, she quietly took him home and even lied to their parents about it.

	
Therefore, when Lin Yue got married , Lin Zhe cried the most.

	
Lin Zhe's sister's smile is the warmest light in his memory.

	
She was always so cheerful.

	
She can cry her eyes out over a touching movie, and laugh like a child over a small achievement.

	
In Lin Zhe's heart, his sister is the embodiment of perfection, the concrete manifestation of the word "beautiful".

	
He could imagine his sister as a gentle wife and a great mother, but he never, and absolutely never dared to, associate even the slightest dirty thought with his sister, who was as radiant as the sun.

	
Even if she let him touch her breasts in the afternoon, Lin Zhe only wanted to believe that it was because his sister didn't care about exposing her body in front of her brother.

	
　　There is absolutely no biased or tainted emotion involved.

	
But ... is the truth really as he thought?

	
A thought that Lin Zhe was unwilling to admit quietly surfaced in his mind like a ghost in the night:

	
Perhaps , the sister who is like a little sun in my heart is actually ... the kind of slut who moans wildly under a man ?

	
　　The idea was so outrageous that Lin Zhe shook his head violently, trying to shake it off.

	
But he will soon witness that fact with his own eyes ...

	
Just as Lin Zhe was lost in thought and struggling with his inner conflict , Lin Yue, who was walking ahead, suddenly stopped.

	
She turned halfway around and, under the dim streetlights, extended a hand to him.

	
In that instant , the memories seemed to overlap.

	
Lin Zhe's consciousness blurred for a moment, as if he had returned to a school evening when he was a child, and his older sister was back to the age of wearing pigtails, reaching out her hand to him in the sunset, saying:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, let's go home. "

	
　　Amidst the blurring of memory and reality, Lin Zhe grasped Lin Yue's hand.

	
My sister's hands were cold, carrying the chill of the night, unlike my mother's hands, which were calloused from hard work.

	
My sister's hands are very soft, with long, slender fingers. Holding them in my palm gives me a delicate and long-lost feeling.

	
　　This simple gesture seemed to break the awkward atmosphere between the two.

	
They went from walking one in front of the other to walking side by side.

	
Hand in hand, we walked slowly in the cold night wind.

	
However, no one spoke.

	
As the number of pedestrians on the roadside gradually decreased, Lin Zhe finally couldn't help but turn his head and ask:

	
　　" Sis, is something on your mind? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue stopped again, and then Lin Zhe also stopped.

	
Lin Zhe looked to his side, where the light from the streetlamp shone on his sister's face from the side, outlining her features in an exceptionally soft way.

	
Her expression was calm, revealing neither joy nor anger, and it seemed that she had not encountered any major troubles.

	
Then, Lin Yue turned her head, her beautiful eyes quietly looking at him in the night.

	
　　" If I said I had ... could you help my sister ? "

	
Hearing this, Lin Zhe breathed a sigh of relief and a familiar sunny smile appeared on his face.

	
　　" Sis, what are you saying? Your problems are my problems. "

	
　　" Are you short on pocket money ? I'll transfer you another 10,000. "

	
　　As he spoke, he naturally let go of his sister's hand, took out his phone, and prepared to transfer the money.

	
Lin Yue didn't stop him or say anything. She just watched him quietly as he looked down at his phone and let him transfer money to her.

	
That gaze was as gentle as an adult looking at a child.

	
Yet it was also mixed with a bit of selfish desire that was hard to explain.

	
After Lin Zhe finished operating the device , he looked up and said with a smile, " Sis, it's turned around now, take a look. "

	
However, upon hearing this, Lin Yue did not look at her phone, nor did she even move it. Her eyes remained fixed on the man in front of her.

	
Lin Zhe felt a little flustered under her gaze; he had never seen his sister look at him with such an expression before.

	
　　" Sis ... is there something on my face? "

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously touched his face.

	
Lin Yue slowly shook her head.

	
　　" That means ... you didn't transfer enough? " Lin Zhe continued to guess.

	
Lin Yue shook her head again.

	
　　" Is that about my nephew? "

	
Lin Yue hesitated for a moment, seemingly thinking, but ultimately shook her head.

	
　　" Is it ... about Mom? " Lin Zhe's heart jumped.

	
Lin Yue's eyes flickered, but she still shook her head.

	
　　" About my brother-in-law? "

	
　　This time, Lin Yue shook her head without hesitation, a hint of disgust even flashing in her eyes.

	
What exactly happened? Lin Zhe really couldn't guess.

	
He racked his brains but couldn't think of anything else that could make his sister make that expression.

	
But while her sister's gaze was unfamiliar, it wasn't entirely unfamiliar either.

	
However, Lin Zhe had never seen this in his sister, who was like a little sun .

	
And with other women, like his wife Su Yu, when they were deeply in love, she would often look at him with that kind of gaze.

	
That was an expression of courtship .

	
　　The moment this thought crossed Lin Zhe's mind, his breath caught in his throat.

	
This afternoon , the image of his hand on his sister's E -cup breasts suddenly flashed into his mind as he sat on the sofa.

	
That amazing elasticity ...

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became deep and long. Looking at the face in front of him that was both familiar and unfamiliar, a bold guess that made him tremble emerged from the bottom of his heart.

	
　　He asked tentatively:

	
　　" Sister ... do you ... want to ... kiss me? "

	
　　This time, Lin Yue did not shake her head.

	
Under the cool moonlight and the dim streetlights, in front of her younger brother, Lin Yue nodded gently, yet with absolute certainty.

	
Lin Zhe's mind went completely blank.

	
Sister ... she ... she wants to kiss me?

	
?

	
Lin Zhe couldn't figure out why his sister was acting this way, nor could he understand what it meant.

	
All he could see was his sister's face, which looked especially alluring in the night, her eyes filled with longing, and her slightly parted lips, waiting to be plucked.

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, and his legs seemed to have a mind of their own, taking a step forward uncontrollably. He stretched out his arms and hugged his sister tightly.

	
He ran his hand through her soft , long hair, feeling the shape of her skull, as if trying to confirm the reality of it all.

	
Lin Yue didn't flinch or close her eyes, letting her younger brother hug her and feeling the youthful and energetic masculine aura emanating from him.

	
a while, she looked up, her beautiful eyes gazing intently at her younger brother, who was very close to her.

	
My younger brother's face is so handsome.

	
A high, straight nose, deep-set eyes , and lips slightly parted in shock all exude a fatal attraction.

	
Especially the complex expression in his eyes at that moment, a mixture of shock, confusion, and desire , gave Lin Yue an unprecedented feeling of excitement.

	
Just then, Lin Yue suddenly spoke up and asked softly:

	
　　Do you like your older sister ?

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first , then blurted out:

	
　　" like ……"

	
　　Before she finished speaking, Lin Yue showed an expression of indifference, and then she actually stood on tiptoe and brought her red lips to her lips.

	
Two warm , slightly cool lips pressed together.

	
It started as a simple contact, and Lin Zhe hadn't even realized what was happening yet.

	
When he realized that his sister had kissed him first, Lin Zhe could no longer control the wild impulse mixed with affection, desire and a sense of transgression.

	
The next second, Lin Zhe took the initiative , forcefully sucking on her lower lip, and then using the tip of his tongue to pry open her teeth.

	
Lin Yue's breath carried a faint, sweet fragrance.

	
Her tongue was soft, but somewhat clumsy. Perhaps she wasn't used to kissing a man called "little brother," and could only let Lin Zhe's tongue entwine and stir inside her.

	
Lin Zhe supported the back of Lin Yue's head with one hand , while his other hand tightly embraced her plump waist, forcefully pressing her soft body towards him.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe could clearly feel his sister's enormous breasts, which were still astonishingly large even through the thick sweater and trench coat, pressing tightly against his chest, rising and falling and changing shape with their increasingly rapid breathing.

	
　　The kiss grew deeper and more intense.

	
When their lips finally parted, they were both breathing heavily, yet it seemed they were reluctant to separate. Their foreheads touched, feeling each other's hot breaths.

	
Lin Yue's cheeks were flushed, her eyes were glazed, and a trace of glistening saliva clung to the corner of her mouth, making her look both lewd and alluring.

	
Looking at her younger brother's face, which was also filled with desire, she reached out her small hand and stroked his cheek.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　" Can I take my sister ... somewhere ? "

	
His sister's face was inches away, her warm words brushing against his skin. Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed violently. He knew, of course, where she wanted to go, and what would happen after she went.

	
　　Lin Zhe didn't say anything, but looked deeply at his sister with his eyes that were also burning with flames, and then nodded heavily.

	
Then he took her hand, which had become warm, and held it tightly in his palm. He turned around and strode towards the budget hotel on the street corner, which was flashing ambiguous neon lights.

	
the budget hotel room .

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue entered the bathroom one after the other , closed the door, and the small space became even more crowded and ambiguous.

	
next to the sink reflected the two figures, both nervous and expectant.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his sister in the mirror. She was facing away from him, slowly taking off her trench coat and casually hanging it on the hook behind the door.

	
After taking off her coat, her curves were even more accentuated by the sweater and yoga pants underneath, a kind of fleshy sensuality that was completely different from that of her wife Su Yu's fiery figure and her mother Wang Xiulan's voluptuousness.

	
Or perhaps it's a combination of the strengths of both people.

	
before his eyes felt so unreal; Lin Zhe felt as if he were dreaming.

	
A bizarre erotic dream that he wouldn't even dare to imagine in his most unrestrained adolescent fantasies.

	
The protagonist of his dream was his beloved older sister, whom he had respected since childhood .

	
Lin Yue seemed to sense her younger brother's unease, turned around, and put on a faint, reassuring smile.

	
And her eyes no longer held the aggressive desire that she used when she was actively seeking kisses on the street ; instead, they held a hint of a sister's doting affection for her younger brother.

	
It was as if what they were about to do was not a forbidden incestuous act, but simply a return to their childhood, to that hot summer evening when they were taking a shower in the yard.

	
　　" What are you standing there for? Open your hands. "

	
Lin Zhe obediently opened his arms and turned his back to his sister.

	
Immediately, he felt a pair of soft little hands reach out from behind him, gently wrapping around his waist, and clumsily unzipping his down jacket.

	
　　With a " rip , " the zipper was pulled open, and Lin Yue peeled off her brother's clothes layer by layer, like peeling an onion.

	
Down jackets , hoodies ...

	
When her warm fingertips touched Lin Zhe's bare back, he trembled and goosebumps instantly rose on his skin.

	
Lin Yue seemed to enjoy her younger brother's awkward reaction, deliberately slowing down her movements. Her soft fingertips lightly brushed against his back, feeling his young and firm muscle lines, feeling this body that shared the same blood as hers.

	
　　" How old are you? Why do you still need your older sister to help you take off your clothes? "

	
Lin Yue whispered softly in Lin Zhe's ear , her warm breath sending a shiver down his spine.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, but he didn't speak.

	
He let his sister pull down his pants and underwear at the same time.

	
When that long, erect penis, throbbing with excitement, was exposed in front of the two of them, Lin Zhe heard a suppressed gasp from behind him.

	
After helping Lin Zhe undress, Lin Yue didn't stop. Instead, she took a step back and began to calmly take off her own clothes.

	
In front of Lin Zhe, she removed her restraints one by one .

	
The loose sweater was held above her head, revealing a flesh-colored nursing bra underneath.

	
Those magnificent, full breasts were lightly wrapped in this functional bra, almost bursting the soft fabric.

	
The bra also had a clasp at the top for easy breastfeeding. This detail was like a needle pricking Lin Zhe's nerves, suddenly raising the taboo of this incestuous act to another level.

	
Next, there were the black tight yoga pants that perfectly outlined the curves of her lower body .

	
Lin Yue hooked her fingers around the waistband of her pants, a teasing smile in her eyes, and looked at her younger brother before slowly pulling them down inch by inch.

	
　　The taut fabric lingered on her exaggeratedly plump buttocks, over her firm and long thighs, and finally settled at her slender ankles.

	
Lin Zhe stared wide-eyed.

	
My sister's buttocks are so fat and perky, as if they were conceived specifically to withstand the most violent impacts.

	
　　Now, Lin Yue only has two layers of clothing left to cover her body.

	
With a flick of her wrist, she skillfully unhooked the bra at the back.

	
Those dazzlingly white breasts instantly broke free.

	
Accompanied by a violent surge of waves that would make any man dizzy, those two huge mounds of flesh hung heavily on her chest.

	
Perhaps because she had breastfed, the two dark nipples at the top appeared larger and more prominent than those of an average girl. At this moment, due to excitement and the cold air, they hardened like two ripe little grapes.

	
Then, the last pair of underwear .

	
When she personally removed that small piece of lace, which symbolized the last fig leaf of human civilization , Lin Zhe froze.

	
His eyes widened, his mouth slightly agape, his face filled with a shock ten times stronger than when he first saw the nursing bra.

	
Because , my sister's lower body ... actually ...

	
It was spotless , without a single hair!

	
Chapter 52 The saint who fell for it

	
Lin Yue's area, radiating vitality, was exposed to Lin Zhe's eyes without any concealment, revealing only a smooth skin like that of a newborn baby.

	
The pink mons pubis is slightly raised, like a small hill, with even fine downy hairs visible on it, shimmering softly under the warm bathroom lights.

	
The two outer labia majora were slightly parted due to the owner's excitement, and deep in the crease, a patch of bright red glistening with moisture could be vaguely seen.

	
　　This is the legendary ... White Tiger!

	
A physical characteristic that only exists in those poorly made pornographic films and is regarded as the ultimate beauty by countless men has actually appeared on his own sister!

	
Lin Zhe felt as if someone had hit him hard on the head, and his ears were ringing.

	
his memory was, at this moment, completely and drastically displaced from the image of the naked, sexy woman before him, openly displaying her most private parts.

	
Seeing her younger brother 's dazed and clueless look, Lin Yue's face lit up with a smug smile.

	
Then she deliberately took another small step forward, bringing her pubic area closer to her brother's eyes, so close that he could almost smell the woman's fragrance emanating from there.

	
　　" What? Never seen a hairless one before? "

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously swallowed, nodded honestly, and his voice was dry:

	
　　"... I've only ever seen it, only in adult films. "

	
　　" Giggle ..."

	
　　" Then feel it? "

	
Lin Yue let out a string of silvery giggles, stretched out her finger, and gently hooked her younger brother's chin, appearing extremely lewd.

	
was drawn to the unfamiliar landscape as if by a magnet, his breathing growing heavier and heavier.

	
Then, trembling, he reached out and explored that sacred yet lewd area.

	
The moment his fingertips touched that full mons pubis, Lin Yue's body trembled violently, and she let out a low moan with a heavy nasal tone.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat. Without further hesitation, he traced the outline of his sister's vulva downwards and parted the two slightly open petals.

	
as his fingertip touched it, he felt an unimaginable, incredibly smooth sensation.

	
Deep inside his sister's flower cave , it was already a muddy mess, with glistening nectar overflowing from the small opening, soaking the entire secret realm into a slippery mess, making it impossible for him to distinguish between the inner walls and the nectar.

	
　　There 's way too much water ...

	
Lin Zhe was amazed .

	
One can imagine the blissful sensation of one's own thing going in right now, being gently and tightly enveloped and sucked.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously pulled his finger out, only to see a stickier, ambiguous silver thread than spider silk, running from the entrance of the glistening flower cave all the way to his fingertip, shimmering with a lewd light under the lamp.

	
Looking at this visually striking scene, Lin Yue's cheeks flushed with an alluring blush.

	
Seemingly finding it hard to bear, she gently slapped away her brother's lingering hand, her breath ragged as she said:

	
　　" Okay ... stop playing ... go ... go take a shower. "

	
In the bathroom, warm water gushed from the showerhead, enveloping the two people standing face to face in a misty haze.

	
　　This brother and sister, who have crossed ethical boundaries, seem eager to confirm each other's physical structure through the most primal touch, to verify the wonder and difference of the Creator.

	
Lin Zhe's hand greedily caressed his sister's smooth back, plump waist, and then her voluptuous buttocks that could drive any man crazy.

	
Lin Yue's hands also boldly explored her brother's solid chest, strong abdominal muscles, and the penis that looked particularly hot and menacing in her hand.

	
　　" That's amazing, it's grown so long! "

	
　　" When I was little , I looked like a caterpillar ."

	
Lin Yue measured it with her fingers, then grasped the thing in her whole hand, feeling its throbbing pulse in her palm.

	
at her sister 's blunt teasing, and muttered a retort, her eyes glancing at her two magnificent breasts, and said:

	
　　" Sis, you 're the same way. You were so flat-chested when you were little, like an airport runway, but now your head is bigger than mine. "

	
　　This half-complaint, half-compliment made Lin Yue giggle again.

	
between the two as they met for the first time gradually dissipated amidst their playful banter, transforming into a more exciting intimacy.

	
a dutiful patriarch, Lin Yue squeezed out the shower gel, lathered it in her palms, and then gently and meticulously applied it to Lin Zhe's entire body.

	
Her hands were soft and her movements were gentle, making Lin Zhe feel as if he had returned to his childhood, to the time when no matter how naughty he was, his older sister would take care of him unconditionally.

	
But the scene before him was a stark reminder that things were no longer the same as before.

	
At that time , the two of them only had pure familial affection for each other.

	
　　Now, Lin Zhe wants to use his big cock to penetrate his sister's vagina.

	
Lin Yue's large, papaya-shaped breasts, made even more slippery by the foam coating, swayed incessantly in front of Lin Zhe.

	
As she applied the ointment, those two heavy, snow-white mounds of flesh would occasionally brush against his arms and chest, sending shivers of pleasure through him.

	
The smooth texture, the astonishing weight, and the soft elasticity all challenged the limits of his endurance.

	
Lin Zhe could no longer endure this sweet torment. He suddenly grabbed his sister's hand, which was wandering over his chest, and made a bold request.

	
　　" Sister ... I want ... to use your breasts ..."

	
Lin Yue paused, then understood what her brother meant.

	
She didn't refuse , but instead gave a doting yet helpless smile, as if to say, " I just can't do anything with you . "

	
The next moment, Lin Yue circled behind Lin Zhe, took a deep breath, and puffed out her proud chest. Then, she slipped her soft hands under Lin Zhe's armpits, wrapped them around his chest, and pressed her two huge breasts, covered in foam, against her brother's broad back.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Zhe gasped instantly , feeling so comfortable that the hairs on his body stood on end.

	
It was a sensory experience unlike anything I had ever had before .

	
Two huge, soft, warm, and slippery mounds of flesh pressed tightly against and rubbed against his back.

	
That feeling was more intoxicating than any top-notch aromatherapy massage, even more stimulating than when his wife, Su Yu, did the same thing.

	
Seeing her younger brother so engrossed and enjoying himself , Lin Yue's eyes became even more unfocused, and her breathing became rapid.

	
Her primal desires were reignited, and she suddenly stuck out her small, nimble tongue , like a little snake, and licked her brother's wet shoulders and neck.

	
Lin Zhe was so stimulated by the sudden touch that his whole body went limp.

	
Lin Yue's other hand boldly reached around to his lower body, grabbed his rock-hard penis, and began to stroke it up and down rapidly, amidst the water and foam.

	
Behind her, she was being ground against by huge breasts; her neck was being licked by fragrant tongues; and below her, her soft hands were being manipulated.

	
Three extreme pleasures, like three torrents, simultaneously assaulted Lin Zhe's central nervous system from three directions .

	
He felt like his brain was melting, and could only let out satisfied moans like a little girl.

	
A short period of time passed.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to have reached his limit. He suddenly turned around and caught his sister's lips, which were also full of desire. The two of them kissed passionately in the mist.

	
After a passionate kiss, Lin Zhe pulled away, panting, and said with lingering satisfaction:

	
　　" Sister ... the front ... the front wants it too ..."

	
Lin Yue gave him a seductive look, obediently let go of him, and walked up to him.

	
Lin Zhe's burning gaze, Lin Yue slowly bent down and knelt down, tilted her head back, looked at her younger brother with her watery eyes, then opened her arms and squeezed her two snow-white breasts together to form a deep and alluring cleavage, clamping her brother's proudly erect penis between them.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back comfortably and let out a long sigh.

	
from the front is a hundred times stronger than that from behind.

	
He could clearly see how his engorged penis was tightly enveloped and swallowed by his sister's two huge, snow-white, soft breasts.

	
Every time my sister squeezed her breasts, it brought a wave of intoxicating friction.

	
The feeling was as if even one's soul was being squeezed out by this soft snow mountain.

	
While diligently performing oral sex on her younger brother, Lin Yue looked up, gazing with fascination at the blissful expression on his face, and felt immense satisfaction.

	
　　This feeling is something I could never achieve no matter how many times I was with my ex-husband.

	
Lin Zhe reached out and gently stroked his sister's wet head.

	
　　At this moment, they are siblings, lovers, and slaves to each other's desires.

	
He enjoyed her service, and she reveled in his satisfaction.

	
Although I wanted to enjoy this imperial service a little longer, it was ultimately just scratching the surface.

	
His sister's smooth , jade-like vulva was like a black hole radiating a fatal attraction, madly drawing him to explore it.

	
　　" Sis ... let's ... hurry up and finish washing. " Lin Zhe said breathlessly .

	
On the hotel bed, the two naked bodies embraced each other tightly, like two intertwined white snakes.

	
Lin Zhe's palms roamed greedily over his sister's smooth, fleshy body.

	
He was captivated by the elasticity of her skin and intoxicated by every inch of her well-proportioned figure.

	
From rounded shoulders to a firm back, and then to those plump buttocks that could easily devour one's reason.

	
Lin Zhe tirelessly confirmed , felt, possessed, and enjoyed.

	
His lower body, his penis erect, pressed against his sister's wet, slippery crotch, where spring tides were overflowing. With just a command, the army would launch a charge, surely crushing the enemy to a pulp.

	
Just as Lin Zhe composed himself and prepared to mount his horse, Lin Yue gently pushed him away.

	
　　" etc ……"

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue turned to the side, stretching her snow-white arm toward the bedside table, and said:

	
　　" Use that. "

	
Lin Zhe looked in the direction she pointed, a hint of melancholy flashing in his eyes.

	
On a nearby shelf, a box of cheap condoms sold by the hotel lay quietly.

	
In his view, doing this with a loved one is a fusion of soul and body, and any form of separation is a desecration of it.

	
Lin Yue was incredibly clever and immediately saw through her younger brother's ridiculous yet endearing stubbornness.

	
She wasn't angry, nor did she argue . Instead, a charming smile bloomed on her pretty face, which was flushed with desire.

	
The next instant , Lin Yue propped herself up, and her large breasts rippled out two breathtaking white waves with her movements.

	
Then, she rolled over again and gently pushed her younger brother onto the bed, making him lie flat, while she herself knelt down beside him.

	
　　" Don't you want to wear it ? "

	
　　As she spoke, she bent down, her long, jet-black hair cascading down like a waterfall, scattering across Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
　　" Well ... how about I give you a little reward first? "

	
Lin Yue's breath was sweet and fragrant, and every word seemed to have a hook, making Lin Zhe's heart itch with desire.

	
he could even think about what the reward meant, his sister had already started taking action.

	
She stretched out her fair little hand, grasped the scalding hot object in front of her, and then, to Lin Zhe's astonishment, opened her rosy little mouth and took the purplish-red, enormous glans into her mouth.

	
　　" Hiss~~ "

	
Lin Zhe gasped instantly , his lower back arched, and he gripped the sheets beneath him with both hands.

	
I felt as if my soul had been sucked out by my sister's warm, smooth mouth at that moment.

	
　　This was the second woman in his life to perform oral sex on him.

	
His wife , Su Yu, was quirky and clever, always coming up with all sorts of tricks in the bedroom, and oral sex was naturally one of her specialties.

	
She was incredibly perceptive and skilled; her nimble tongue always managed to pinpoint Lin Zhe's most sensitive spots, bringing him to ecstasy every time.

	
surrender in no time .

	
But her mother , Wang Xiulan, is still a traditional woman at heart.

	
　　Although she had engaged in sexual intercourse many times and could spread her legs to withstand Lin Zhe's thrusts, she still couldn't let go of her pride and used her mouth to please her son.

	
But my sister ... my sister is different .

	
Her mouth was so warm and moist, and even carried a fragrance that he had been intimately familiar with since childhood, like the scent of a quilt warmed by the sun.

	
However, compared to her proactive attitude, her skills were lacking.

	
Perhaps because her ex-husband rarely asked his wife to perform oral sex, Lin Yue seemed to not know how to breathe, let alone how to use her tongue and throat.

	
She simply used her most instinctive method to try to open her mouth wide and swallow this thing that was too big for her as much as possible.

	
Her teeth would occasionally bump into Lin Zhe's sensitive penis, bringing waves of strange pleasure that were both painful and pleasurable.

	
However, it is precisely this unique clumsiness that brings a pleasure that is a thousand times stronger than Su Yu's skillful technique!

	
Because this is no longer about pleasing someone with a purpose, but a simpler form of wholehearted service!

	
Lin Zhe looked at his sister's stunning profile, her face buried between his legs;

	
Looking at her cheeks, slightly sunken from sucking so hard;

	
Looking at her eyelashes, which were trembling slightly with nervousness ...

	
sacred image of his sister that Lin Zhe held in his heart was completely shattered by her mouth at this moment.

	
I felt like I wasn't receiving oral sex, but witnessing the fall of a saint.

	
His little sun, for him, willingly fell into this abyss of desire.

	
　　This realization brought him a sense of transgression and conquest, a completely new experience that neither Su Yu nor his mother had ever given him.

	
Chapter 53 It's not fishy at all!

	
On the hotel's large bed, siblings Lin Zhe and Lin Yue lay naked, their intimate and lewd behavior suggestive.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's penis was throbbing violently in her mouth, and was about to reach its climax, Lin Yue pulled out in time. A strand of glistening saliva slid down the corner of her delicate lips, making her look both erotic and innocent.

	
Looking at his younger brother's eyes, which were glazed over with intense pleasure, and his handsome face filled with self-indulgence, he felt an unprecedented sense of satisfaction and pride.

	
Lin Yue smiled, like an older sister rewarding a good child, as she tore open the packaging of a condom and gently helped him put it on.

	
Lin Yue's fair and delicate fingers gently guided the thin rubber membrane down her brother's hot shaft to the base.

	
Throughout the entire process, Lin Zhe lay motionless, letting his sister do as she pleased.

	
After doing all this, Lin Yue straightened up, stretched out her shapely and slender legs, and straddled Lin Zhe's waist again.

	
She braced her hands against his firm chest, straightened her back, and displayed her proud, large breasts to her younger brother from above.

	
　　" Is it okay now? "

	
Lin Yue licked her lips, her tone revealing a hint of impatience.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, but simply reached out and supported his sister's plump buttocks, which swayed slightly with her movements. Then he forcefully arched his back, concentrating all his desire into one point.

	
　　With a " plop! " sound, the fleshy rod, separated by a thin layer of rubber, finally pierced through the last obstacle and deeply penetrated into the sister's white tiger jade realm.

	
　　A blissful, overwhelming feeling of fulfillment instantly filled the emptiness in their bodies, and the two of them simultaneously let out a satisfied sigh.

	
Lin Zhe lay on the bed, in a woman-on-top position , and finally had sex with his sister.

	
Before this, he had never imagined that he would one day enter Lin Yue's body.

	
Her passageway was just as Lin Zhe had imagined , no, even more wonderful than he had imagined.

	
It was incredibly warm , like a fine hot spring, and my entire penis was immersed in it, as if it were about to melt away.

	
Despite having given birth , he was still incredibly tight, no less so than his wife Su Yu. Every inch of his tender flesh seemed to have a life of its own, clinging tightly to him.

	
Furthermore, it was incredibly slippery, with abundant vaginal fluid that could be felt even through the condom , making every slight movement of Lin Zhe incredibly smooth.

	
But ... there was still a layer between them.

	
Lin Zhe's brows furrowed involuntarily.

	
　　This thin layer of latex, like an insurmountable chasm, hindered his most genuine feelings.

	
Lin Zhe's penis could feel the pressure, temperature, and that intoxicating tightness, but he couldn't clearly perceive how the wrinkled, alluring flesh on his sister's inner walls scraped against his glans.

	
He couldn't even feel how his sister's deepest cervix opened and closed slightly under his thrusting.

	
　　This feeling is like admiring a breathtaking view through a thick layer of glass; while still awe-inspiring, it ultimately lacks a truly genuine emotional impact.

	
I'm annoyed, very annoyed.

	
　　This dissatisfaction fueled his possessiveness to become even more rampant.

	
At this moment, Lin Yue was completely immersed in the immense satisfaction of being filled by her younger brother.

	
It's in ... finally ... finally in ...

	
Lin Yue seemed possessed, screaming it over and over in her mind.

	
That young penis that belonged to his younger brother actually existed inside his body.

	
So big ... so long ... so hard ...

	
Lin Zhe's thick , long penis filled her lonely passage completely, leaving no gaps.

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but compare her brother's size with her husband's .

	
Her husband's penis was thin and soft, and each time it felt like a routine. She had never felt so thoroughly penetrated and completely possessed as she did now.

	
The younger brother's was so firm and full of life, as if it were born to conquer her body.

	
　　This damn compatibility

	
Lin Yue was really happy that she had taken the initiative to take on all of this.

	
Without this penis, she really doesn't know how she'll get by.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue gently bit her lower lip, a blush of infatuation appearing on her face.

	
It began to rise and fall tentatively.

	
It was clear that she moved very slowly, like a seasoned gourmet savoring her food.

	
Each time I sat down, I used all my strength to push that huge thing in all the way until I felt the hard tip hitting the soft flesh deep inside me, bringing waves of tingling pleasure straight to my head.

	
Each time it lifted up, the movement became incredibly slow, as if reluctant to leave. The tight vaginal muscles clung to the shaft, squeezing it out inch by inch until only the large glans remained inside, before it eagerly sat down again.

	
　　" Gurgle ... pfft ... gurgle ... pfft ... gurgle ... pfft ... "

	
vaginal fluids colliding with flesh echoed clearly in the room.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was captivated by the shimmering beauty before him .

	
My sister 's huge, snow-white breasts swayed violently before my eyes with her movements, creating dazzling waves of flesh.

	
The pink areolas and erect nipples resembled two ripe cherries, tempting him to pluck them.

	
　　" Sister ... I want to hug you. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he stretched out his strong arm.

	
passion , Lin Yue nodded upon hearing this. She brushed a stray hair behind her ear and slowly adjusted her posture, bringing the two closer and closer until they were face to face, tightly embracing each other as they continued their lovemaking.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe could clearly feel his sister's two huge, soft breasts pressing tightly against his chest. The weight and elasticity of them almost suffocated him.

	
Their chests were pressed against each other, their bellies against each other, their skin touching, their sweat mingling.

	
Lin Zhe could smell the fragrance emanating from his sister's hair and feel the throbbing of her heart with each beat.

	
Their lower bodies continued their primal thrusting, their tight embrace creating an intimacy that felt as if their souls were merging together.

	
Lin Yue remained completely content, burying her head in Lin Zhe's neck and breathing in his youthful scent.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... do you want to kiss me? "

	
　　" Yes ..." Lin Zhe answered without thinking.

	
And so, their lips met once more in a tight kiss, exchanging saliva and feeling each other's heartbeats.

	
In this ultimate pleasure of the unity of body and soul, Lin Zhe did not last long, nor did he intend to.

	
　　This damn barrier prevented him from fully enjoying himself. He just wanted to end this imperfect first round as soon as possible, and then, for real, make his sister his woman completely.

	
　　" Sister ... I'm almost there ..." Lin Zhe hugged Lin Yue's body and increased the frequency of his thrusts.

	
　　" Hmm ... I'll be there soon too ... Let's do it together ..."

	
Lin Yue sensed her brother's change and tightened her legs, using all her strength to wrap around the enormous thing that brought her endless pleasure.

	
Immediately, the two hugged each other tightly, as if trying to meld the other into their very bones.

	
　　" Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah! "

	
Lin Yue let out a high-pitched moan in his ear .

	
　　" sister! "

	
Lin Zhe roared, his final sprint was fast and fierce.

	
At the peak of her climax, Lin Yue's voice, choked with desire, cried out again and again :

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... do you like your older sister ... you like this kind of older sister, don't you ..."

	
Lin Zhe buried his face in the fragrant crook of his sister's neck and responded to her in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" I love it ! I love it! I love my older sister the most! I've always loved her! "

	
　　" Ah ... me too ... my sister likes you too ... Xiao Zhe ... I'm here! I'm off! "

	
　　" Together! Together! "

	
　　" Oh ho ho ho ho ho ..."

	
her brother's final, earth -shattering thrusts, Lin Yue let out a dazed groan.

	
Lin Zhe also released all the complex emotions he had accumulated for his sister over the past twenty years, all his love, admiration, and current frantic possessiveness, into that small condom.

	
The afterglow of the climax was long and intense.

	
The two lay on their sides on the bed, still drenched in sweat, clinging tightly to each other. They found each other's lips with perfect understanding, kissed for a long time without saying a word, exchanging saliva until the trembling in their bodies slowly subsided.

	
However, once the flame of desire is ignited, how easily can it be extinguished?

	
releasing his sister's red lips, Lin Zhe flipped over and pressed her plump and soft body down beneath him once again.

	
With his strong hands propped up on the bed, Lin Zhe gazed intently at the face beneath him, flushed with a captivating blush from her intense orgasm, a face of breathtaking beauty.

	
In an instant , the excitement and possessiveness in Lin Zhe's heart, which had subsided briefly, surged forth once again.

	
With red eyes, he lowered his head and slowly pulled his penis out of his sister's vagina.

	
In an instant , without the obstruction of the fleshy dragon, countless drops of semen slowly flowed out from the slightly open orifice.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed as an uncontrollable thought suddenly rose within him.

	
Insert it ... just insert it directly like that.

	
Upon realizing this, Lin Zhe quickly removed the condom from his penis.

	
It was clear that the semi-transparent latex sleeve had been filled to the brim, bulging into a heavy sac filled with thick, white semen.

	
Lin Zhe casually tossed the thing under the bed, then, looking at his sister's secret place, which was covered in mud from his own bodily fluids and her love juices, without a moment's hesitation, he naturally spread his sister's legs apart, and aimed his still hard penis, which had just been released, at the still wet opening and inserted it directly!

	
　　The enormous, purplish-black glans was swallowed up, and instantly an indescribable warm, moist sensation was felt.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Startled by the sudden fullness, Lin Yue cried out, her body arching violently as she exclaimed in alarm:

	
　　" No! There are no condoms ..."

	
Lin Zhe was stunned . He looked up at the look of fear in his sister's beautiful phoenix eyes, and the brute force in his heart instantly dissipated.

	
He loved her, even if it meant sacrificing his own pleasure.

	
Seeing the hesitation and apology on her younger brother's face, Lin Yue understood that he had just acted impulsively, so she reached out and gently stroked his cheek.

	
　　" It's okay, just put it on. "

	
A warm feeling welled up in Lin Zhe's heart, but he was still somewhat reluctant.

	
But seeing his sister's gentle eyes, he nodded and took out a new one from the bedside table.

	
After putting it on, he bent down again. This time, without any hesitation, he held his sister's waist and used all his strength to thrust in!

	
　　" Mmm! "

	
　　This time, Lin Yue was stimulated by the rough entry and let out a high-pitched moan.

	
Immediately, an even stronger pleasure than the first time overwhelmed her like a tidal wave bursting its banks.

	
Her eyes were glazed over, as if her soul had left her body ; she unconsciously twisted her waist, uttering a series of seductive moans.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... Ah Zhe ... you're so amazing ... sister ... you're going to break me ... um ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe gazed at his sister's large, white breasts, which swayed violently beneath him as he manipulated them; the sheer whiteness of the waves almost blinded him.

	
A longing, like that of a baby crying for milk, rose from the bottom of my heart.

	
So, Lin Zhe slowly thrust in and out, saying in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Sister, I want to ... suck your breasts. "

	
Lin Yue was immersed in the pleasure of being filled by her younger brother when she heard this, and she burst out laughing:

	
　　“ You little kid … you’re still suckling …”

	
　　Despite this, Lin Yue showed no intention of refusing. Instead, she took the initiative to reach out and grab one of her snow-white, perky breasts, squeezing them together and bringing them to her brother's mouth.

	
　　" Hey, tonight ... everything I have is yours. "

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe did not hesitate any longer. He immediately bent down, opened his mouth, and took his sister's right breast, which was already erect and dark, into his mouth.

	
Sucking with the lips, teasing with the tip of the tongue in circles.

	
And the moment his wet, hot tongue reached up and licked her areola, he could clearly feel his sister's warm, tight vagina tighten up a little!

	
　　This discovery thrilled Lin Zhe beyond measure.

	
So that's where my sister's sensitive spot is !

	
Upon learning this information, Lin Zhe sucked even harder, as if he wanted to draw his sister's soul out of her tiny nipple.

	
an unknown amount of time, just as Lin Zhe's cheeks were starting to ache from sucking, he suddenly felt a sweet liquid, different from saliva, overflowing from the tip of his nipple!

	
yes ……

	
Is it breast milk?!

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and swallowed all the milk that his sister suddenly spilled.

	
　　This sudden situation startled Lin Yue herself!

	
She never imagined that her own brother would suck her breast milk!

	
　　Shouldn't this only leak out when feeding her son?

	
How embarrassing ...

	
Instantly , Lin Yue felt as if her cheeks were burning hot enough to fry an egg.

	
She felt more ashamed of this than of having her vagina penetrated by her brother's big penis.

	
An unprecedented, intense mix of maternal instinct and incestuous shame and pleasure surged through her body like an electric current.

	
　　This caused the flesh beneath her to contract even more, frantically squeezing and gripping her brother's enormous member.

	
At the same time , even more love fluid flowed out, causing a large puddle of water to appear on the bed sheet beneath them.

	
If you didn't know better, you'd think someone had wet the bed.

	
a period of time.

	
Lin Zhe raised his head with satisfaction, a faint trace of milk stain still clinging to the corner of his mouth.

	
Lin Yue looked at him, her eyes filled with extreme complexity, and then asked with a hint of uncertainty:

	
　　"... Doesn't it smell fishy ? "

	
Lin Zhe licked his lips and shook his head:

	
　　" It's not fishy, it's sweet. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue felt as if she had been struck hard by something, and a strange feeling of bittersweetness welled up inside her.

	
Before this, she clearly remembered that before she and her husband had a falling out, once when they were being intimate, her husband had curiously tried sucking on it, but after just one sip, he spat it out in disgust, frowning and saying, " It tastes fishy, it's really hard to drink . "

	
because of that sentence.

	
My husband said it tasted fishy, but my brother said it didn't and drank it with such relish.

	
Little did she know that Lin Zhe could even drink Su Yu's pungent vaginal fluid with relish, so to him, his own sister's breast milk was nothing short of divine nectar.

	
　　" Sis, I want to continue. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he lowered his head again, grabbed her other breast, and sucked on it greedily while starting a new round of rapid thrusting.

	
For a moment, the only sounds in the hotel room were the " smack , smack " sucking sounds, the " plop, plop " sounds of flesh colliding , and Lin Yue's groans like waves.

	
Chapter 54 Entering the abyss together

	
buried his head between his biological sister's full, white breasts, like a baby crying for milk.

	
Whenever Lin Zhe sucked hard with his lips, taking the erect, dark nipples into his mouth and teasing them repeatedly with his tongue , the voluptuous body beneath him, which he was penetrating, would convulse.

	
The warm acupoints will contract slightly at this moment, bringing an indescribable ecstasy.

	
Some time has passed.

	
Lin Zhe raised his head and let out a satisfied burp.

	
　　" Hiccup~~ "

	
her younger brother's appearance seemed somewhat comical, yet it also exuded a unique kind of intimacy.

	
her pretty face, flushed with desire and shame.

	
Looking at the white milk stains around her younger brother's mouth and his satisfied expression like a well-fed cat, Lin Yue felt both happy and shy.

	
What makes me happy is that my most sensitive part of my body can bring my younger brother such joy;

	
Embarrassingly, her status as a mother has now become a toy for incestuous relationships between siblings.

	
If boys often fantasize about their older sisters, then older sisters, to varying degrees, have also fantasized about their younger brothers.

	
Apart from those who are particularly mischievous, don't communicate much with each other, and have a bad relationship.

	
That would be the perfect sexual partner.

	
Not only do they know each other inside and out , but they also grew up together and witnessed firsthand how a worm grows into a dragon. Once they cross the line, the sense of satisfaction that comes with it is something that is hard for ordinary people to understand.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue felt immense pleasure both mentally and physically. She reached out and tapped her younger brother's forehead with a mixture of affection and helplessness:

	
　　" Alright, alright, you little rascal, if you keep drinking, your own nephew really won't have any to drink tomorrow. "

	
Lin Zhe stuck out his tongue , licked the milk stains from the corner of his mouth clean, and then said:

	
　　" Then let him drink formula. "

	
　　This unreasonable declaration made Lin Yue's pupils shrink slightly, her heart skipped a beat, and she silently thought to herself:

	
　　" You little rascal, you've got some ideas. Not only did you sleep with my sister, but you also want to treat me like a baby bottle, huh? "

	
As soon as the thought crossed her mind, Lin Yue gave her younger brother a charmingly reproachful look. Her eyes held four parts shyness and anger, three parts helplessness, and a hint of masochistic pleasure at her brother's domineering nature .

	
Having completed this action, Lin Yue, at the peak of her desire, eagerly stretched out her fair and delicate arms, wrapped them around Lin Zhe's neck, pulled him towards her, and whispered in his ear, her full lips close to his:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... not enough ... Sister ... want to ... move a little more, okay? "

	
Lin Zhe pretended not to understand, a wicked smile appearing on his face, and maliciously thrust his hot penis, which was buried inside his sister's body, upwards.

	
　　" Mmm! " Lin Yue trembled all over from the thrust, a tingling sensation spreading deep within her flower cave.

	
　　" Sis, what did you say? The wind was too strong, I didn't hear you. "

	
Lin Zhe asked the question knowingly , enjoying the sight of his sister's anxious and restless state of desire beneath him.

	
Lin Yue knew her younger brother was deliberately teasing her, and a smile that was both helpless and alluring involuntarily appeared on her lips.

	
After a moment's thought, she decided to let go completely and stop being reserved. The arms around his neck tightened, pressing her younger brother's upper body firmly against her soft, large breasts. The force was so great that it squeezed out some of the remaining milk.

	
Lin Yue didn't care at all; rather, she was enjoying the pleasure of being so close to her younger brother. Then, she whispered in his ear, her red lips slightly parted, her breath sweet as orchids:

	
　　" My ... good little brother ... use your big cock ... to ... fuck your sister's cunt hard, okay? "

	
Lin Zhe's already erect penis swelled even more under the stimulation of his sister's lewd words.

	
　　This was his sister, the sister who once shone like a little sun, but now she was beneath him, like the most wanton prostitute, begging her own brother to fuck her hard with his penis.

	
Lin Zhe refuse? He suddenly straightened his back and was about to launch a fierce attack when he saw Lin Yue's stunningly beautiful face, her eyes glazed over with intoxication and her gaze filled with seductive charm.

	
Seeing this, Lin Zhe's anger flared even more. He suddenly pulled his arms together, grabbed his sister's plump waist, and began to thrust into her without any mercy.

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! Pfft! "

	
Two pale, fleshy bodies collided, producing a series of lewd sounds.

	
Lin Yue's vaginal fluids were clearly more abundant than those of an average person. Under the sudden thrusts of her younger brother Lin Zhe, it was evident that every time Lin Zhe withdrew half of his massive penis, a large gush of clear love fluid would be brought out, splashing a muddy mess at the point where the two were joined.

	
As he thrust deeper, his thick, long penis slammed directly against the wet, hot cervix, eliciting a series of alluring moans from Lin Yue beneath him:

	
　　" Ah ... ha ... ah...uh ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... ah ! Right there ... ah ... good little brother ... fuck your sister to death ... uh ... "

	
After about a hundred thrusts, even with Lin Zhe's extraordinary stamina, he also felt the urge to ejaculate amidst Lin Yue's moans.

	
But his sister hadn't reached her climax yet, and Lin Zhe didn't want to surrender first.

	
When his gaze inadvertently fell upon his sister's pair of snow-white thighs, which were raised high and suspended beside him due to her posture.

	
A thought popped into my head.

	
Lin Yue's thighs were as white as the finest mutton fat jade, delicate and smooth. The taut lines of her legs, taut from exertion, were full of sexy allure.

	
　　With such beautiful legs right in front of you, wouldn't it be a waste not to take a good look at them?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe slowed down his fierce thrusting and lowered his head to press his warm lips to his sister's smooth and firm calves.

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
The sudden warm , moist touch made Lin Yue gasp in surprise.

	
instantly spread through the sensitive skin of my calf, like countless faint electric currents starting from that point and rapidly coursing throughout my body.

	
　　" It itches ... Xiao Zhe ... no ... don't kiss there ... ah ..."

	
Lin Yue twisted her waist unbearably, trying to escape her brother's lips and tongue, and made a coquettish protest.

	
　　This seemingly unintentional twisting caused the thick, long penis inside the passage to grind against more and more sensitive inner soft flesh, arousing even stronger pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan, almost having his semen squeezed out by his sister.

	
He then simply stopped thrusting and focused on what was in front of him.

	
Unfazed , Lin Zhe intensified his actions, opening his mouth and gently nibbling at Lin Yue's tender calf with his teeth, his tongue occasionally licking up and down, leaving wet, glistening marks on her snow-white skin.

	
When most of his sister's calf was covered in his saliva, Lin Zhe gradually raised his gaze to her beautiful, delicate foot, and ignoring her struggles, he lifted it to his mouth.

	
Lin Yue instantly understood what her younger brother was trying to do, and was terrified.

	
　　" No! Xiao Zhe! Wait ... don't ... stop! Ah! It's dirty! It's dirty there! "

	
　　This was the first time a man had ever touched her feet, and that man was her own younger brother!

	
　　Even though Lin Yue had an inexplicable and extreme desire for sex, she couldn't imagine the scene of her foot, which had walked on the floor and worn through shoes and socks, being taken into a man's mouth.

	
However, Lin Zhe was completely obsessed.

	
Looking at this perfect work of art, the arch of the foot is beautiful, the skin on the instep is fair, and the five toes are small and cute, like unripe grapes. There is also a light, almost invisible layer of pink nail polish on the nails.

	
Lin Zhe slowly opened his mouth, and amidst his sister Lin Yue's terrified screams, he took all five of her cute toes, along with half of her foot, into his mouth!

	
　　" Aaaaaah! I'm going to die! Let go! Ugh ... It's dirty ... Waaah ..."

	
The warm mouth instantly enveloped half of her sister's beautiful foot.

	
Lin Zhe stuck out his tongue and carefully licked each of her toes, probing between them and sucking out the flavor.

	
At the same time , he began to slowly thrust in and out of his lower body.

	
　　" No ... ah ... do n't lick ... and thrust at the same time ... ah ... I can't take it ... I really can't take it ... Xiao Zhe ... please listen to me ... stop for a bit, okay ... ah ... um ... ah ..."

	
While her toes were being licked by her brother's hot tongue, her vagina was being penetrated by his thick, long penis. Two completely different, yet equally intense, sensations of pleasure, coming from two extremes in her body, simultaneously stimulated Lin Yue's brain.

	
　　In that instant, feelings of shame, immorality, and unprecedented forbidden pleasure erupted like a torrent.

	
Lin Yue tensed up all over , her toes curling uncontrollably in Lin Zhe's mouth, her body twisting wildly beneath him, like a beautiful snake.

	
　　" No ... ah ... I really can't ... ah ! I'm going to die ... Xiao Zhe ... listen to me ... stop licking ... I beg you ... please ... ah ... it's coming ... it's coming ... ah — ah — ah— ! "

	
With a piercing scream, Lin Yue's body arched upwards sharply, reaching an astonishing arc.

	
Immediately, a torrent of scalding hot love fluid gushed out from the depths of their tightly joined bodies, making the enormous object that was ravaging her body even wetter and hotter.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue experienced an intense and exhilarating climax.

	
Under the impact of his sister's climax , Lin Zhe felt as if his penis was being pounded in a hot spring, with constant gurgling sounds .

	
Lin Yue's body, still trembling from the afterglow of her orgasm, occasionally twitched absently, and she uttered unconscious moans of satisfaction, feeling as if she were floating on clouds.

	
However, Lin Zhe was clearly not satisfied with this.

	
He first slowly spat out the beautiful foot from his mouth, then grabbed his sister's other delicate white foot, which had not yet been pampered, and held it to his cheek.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and revealed an almost obsessive and intoxicated expression on his face.

	
Seeing her younger brother in this state, Lin Yue, who was gradually regaining her senses, was suddenly filled with immense fear.

	
No ... if my brother licks my feet while fucking me again , I'll definitely die.

	
We need to find a way ... to calm him down.

	
　　Thinking about this, the scene from this afternoon suddenly came to mind.

	
　　Mom? And younger brother?

	
　　right!

	
Lin Yue gently bit her swollen lower lip, which had been kissed, and a radical idea took shape.

	
The next instant , just as Lin Zhe's tongue was about to touch the sensitive soles of her feet, Lin Yue suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　She paused mid-sentence, and a struggle could be seen in Lin Yue's eyes, as if she were weighing whether it was inappropriate to reveal this secret in front of the person involved. But the will to survive ultimately prevailed, and she slowly said:

	
　　" Today ... this afternoon ..."

	
　　" I saw ... you and Mom ... in the kitchen ..."

	
?

	
? !

	
!!

	
　　The power of these words is no less than a thunderbolt from the heavens striking you squarely on the head.

	
What?!

	
Sister ... saw it?

	
I see ... me and Mom ... in the kitchen?

	
How could this be?!

	
Lin Zhe looked on in disbelief, and the giant dragon beneath him also weakened slightly in that instant.

	
When did she see it?

	
How much did she see?

	
Mom from behind ?

	
No wonder ... no wonder my sister acted so strangely last night, no wonder she asked me out, no wonder she...

	
this kind of thing with herself ... So, she already knew!

	
It was as if all the clues had come together at this moment, piecing together a truth that sent chills down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
Can ……

	
Ironically ...

	
Anyway, aren't I doing the same thing, or even more immoral thing, to my own sister right now?

	
What right do I have to be shocked? What grounds do I have to be panicked?

	
Now that our deepest secrets and ugliest sides have been exposed to each other, what is there left to hold back?

	
When this thought emerged from Lin Zhe's chaotic thoughts, a perverse sense of pleasure, like throwing a tantrum, instantly replaced all the panic.

	
Yes, there's nothing left to pretend about.

	
My brother and I fell into the abyss together a long time ago.

	
Having figured this out, Lin Zhe's eyes changed.

	
If before, his eyes still held a trace of tenderness and guilt towards his sister;

	
At this moment, all that remained in his eyes was the most brutal possessiveness!

	
Lin Zhe stared intently at his sister beneath him.

	
Suddenly, his dog-like waist slumped downwards!

	
　　" ah!! "

	
the sudden, violent thrusting, Lin Yue let out a shrill scream.

	
　　" Gently! Xiao Zhe ... you're crazy! Gently! You 're going to ... you 're going to break it! Ah ... uh ... no more ... hah ... uh ..."

	
Her snow-white arms, which had been resting on either side , were now gripping the bedsheets tightly.

	
But Lin Zhe can no longer see it.

	
Or rather, he saw it, but that only excited him more.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
the quiet hotel room , only the savage and lewd sounds of two bodies colliding could be heard.

	
Lin Yue 's large, papaya-like breasts swayed violently in front of her chest with the frequency of his thrusts, creating ripples of snow-white flesh.

	
　　Finally, after another deep thrust that seemed to pierce through his sister's uterus, Lin Zhe's body suddenly taut like a fully drawn bow.

	
　　" Ah~! "

	
With a roar that echoed throughout the room, Lin Zhe ejaculated his second load of the night into the condom.

	
Chapter 55 Unobstructed entry

	
The hotel room was very quiet.

	
The afterglow of the second ejaculation, like the tide, slowly receded.

	
Lin Zhe lay on his sister Lin Yue's plump body, which was slick with sweat, breathing heavily.

	
Everything seemed so unreal.

	
He slightly raised his head, looking at the face beneath him that was both familiar and unfamiliar.

	
The older sister's eyes were closed, and her long eyelashes fluttered slightly with her breath.

	
Her cheeks were flushed, and her lips were slightly parted, swollen and full from their intense kisses.

	
So beautiful ...

	
Lin Zhe felt that she looked more beautiful now than he had ever seen her before.

	
However, in that moment of satisfaction, the confession that my sister had whispered in my ear during our second intercourse suddenly haunted my mind like a midnight ghost.

	
　　"... I saw ... you and Mom ... in the kitchen ..."

	
Recalling all this, Lin Zhe instantly became more lucid.

	
My sister actually saw it!

	
She wasn't bluffing herself, nor was she joking.

	
She witnessed herself and her mother with her own eyes ...

	
what to do?

	
Will my sister tell anyone?

	
Will she tell her dad?

	
even ... tell Xiaoyu?

	
No, Su Yu already knows, but Dad … if he finds out…

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe swallowed hard.

	
No, it won't happen.

	
Lin Zhe tried his best to comfort himself.

	
　　This is her own older sister, the one who has loved her the most since childhood. How could she possibly ruin herself?

	
But as the saying goes , it's better to be safe than sorry.

	
What if she accidentally lets it slip one day ?

	
What if she can't bear the guilt and goes to someone to talk to?

	
The human heart is the most unpredictable thing in the world.

	
As long as this secret remains in the hands of another person, I will always feel like I'm being threatened by a sword hanging over my head, unable to sleep at night!

	
no!

	
　　Absolutely not!

	
In just a few seconds , Lin Zhe's eyes went from confusion to fear, and then to a resolute look tinged with madness.

	
He cannot allow any accidents to happen.

	
Pleading is useless, and reasoning with them doesn't rule out the possibility mentioned above.

	
As for women, there is only one way to make them wholeheartedly keep the secret.

	
That is, to tie her firmly to his pirate ship!

	
　　This made her an integral part of this chaotic relationship, transforming her from a bystander into an accomplice!

	
A crazy idea quickly took shape in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
First , he grabbed the rubber sheath from his penis, ripped it off, and threw it onto the carpet.

	
Then, before his sister Lin Yue could recover from the afterglow of her orgasm, with her eyes still glazed over and her body still weak, he parted her fair legs, and with his still-erect penis, which had already ejaculated twice, aimed at her pink vulva and inserted it once more!

	
　　" Pfft ! "

	
　　This time, it was a physical connection without any barriers.

	
Both of them felt an immense sense of comfort and let out a soft moan in unison.

	
There was so much water inside my sister's vagina .

	
The warm, slippery, tender flesh came into direct contact with the entire penis.

	
That feeling is a hundred times, a thousand times more comfortable than wearing a rubber sleeve!

	
Perhaps it was precisely because this extreme pleasure came so suddenly that Lin Yue didn't react for a moment.

	
She instinctively contracted her vaginal muscles to welcome her brother's new round of thrusts until she turned her head to get some water. She then noticed the only remaining condom on the bedside table, still lying there peacefully. She was startled awake, her face filled with astonishment.

	
The next instant , Lin Yue suddenly lowered her head and looked at the part of their bodies that were tightly connected.

	
There, a thick, long, engorged penis, glistening with bulging veins, was moving in and out of his own private parts.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you ..."

	
　　" You didn't ... use a condom? "

	
Lin Zhe realized that his sister had finally discovered his act, he simply stopped pretending.

	
Instead of immediately withdrawing his penis, he thrust even deeper , feeling the exquisite embrace deep within her vaginal opening.

	
Then, leaning slightly down, he whispered in his sister's ear in a seductive tone:

	
　　"... Sis, wearing a condom is uncomfortable. "

	
　　" When Xiaoyu and I, and Mom ... did it , we didn't wear masks either. "

	
Lin Yue's pupils dilated in shock.

	
　　In an instant, I realized that my brother had done it intentionally, not unintentionally!

	
　　Now, in front of me, he's talking about his mother, making it even clearer that he wants to drag me into their absurd and lewd circle!

	
Will Lin Yue refuse ?

	
She subconsciously didn't want to.

	
tonight , the ecstasy she felt was something she could never go back to.

	
However, when it comes to the fact that her younger brother penetrated her without a condom, Lin Yue still felt a little disgusted.

	
There are condoms, and you can also say that you just want to enjoy the feeling.

	
Unprotected sex signifies that one is willing to accept the younger brother's essence, to be absorbed into one's body, and even to have a child with him!

	
No ... Lin Yue couldn't accept this kind of thing.

	
Overwhelmed by fear and shame , Lin Yue stretched out her white, lotus-root-like arms and forcefully pushed against Lin Zhe's firm chest.

	
　　" No ... no! Xiao Zhe, get out of here! Wear a condom! "

	
Because she was so emotional, her voice even had a hint of crying:

	
　　" Ah ... no ... don't use force now ... you ... you little rascal ... ahhhhh! "

	
Lin Zhe ignored his sister's rejection and instead increased the intensity of his thrusts.

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap ..."

	
With his dog-like waist, he forcefully thrust between his sister's legs, and soon, fine beads of sweat appeared on Lin Zhe's forehead.

	
At the same time , Lin Yue gradually became infatuated, and her moans became increasingly alluring:

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... you're bad ... ah ... ah ... um ... be gentle ... ah ... ah ... ah ... "

	
　　" Sis, it feels so warm and comfortable inside you ... Without a condom ... don't you feel ... even more comfortable ? "

	
　　Seeing that his sister no longer insisted that he wear a condom, Lin Zhe's expression improved and his tone became more relaxed.

	
But when Lin Yue heard him mention this, her previously dazed eyes refocused.

	
　　" Ahhh ... It's... it feels good ... No ! ... Ahhh! Put it on quickly! ... Ahhh ... It's ... it's going to break ... Ahhh ..."

	
Lin Zhe felt like slapping himself in the face. So he stopped talking and focused on working hard, determined to bring his sister to the top again and make her never forget this feeling.

	
Lin Yue endured round after round of thrusting from her younger brother , her vaginal muscles constantly secreting love juice.

	
Before this, she had only done this with her ex-husband. Lin Zhe was one of only two men in her life who penetrated her without a condom.

	
And how could her ex-husband's mediocre penis compare to her brother's enormous dragon ?

	
Lin Zhe's unprotected penis repeatedly entered and exited Lin Yue's vagina, the glans brushing against the sensitive flesh and even reaching the cervix. Every touch was so clear, and the sensations were truly intoxicating and stimulating.

	
Lin Yue wanted to refuse again , but her body lacked the strength. The arm that had been supporting her brother's firm chest had somehow shifted to grip his arms, and her moans softened, replaced by an expression of enjoyment.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... um ... ah ... um ... ah ..."

	
Knowing that his sister was already captivated, Lin Zhe leaned down with satisfaction and kissed her full lips again.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
Lin Yue was jolted awake by the kiss, and her half-closed eyes opened slightly, revealing her younger brother's handsome face right in front of her.

	
Lin Yue hadn't expected that her words, which she had only intended to use to escape , would provoke such a rough and aggressive response from him.

	
But for some reason, Lin Yue didn't feel uncomfortable.

	
Rather than saying it was enjoyable ...

	
It felt as if something long dormant within my body was quietly awakening.

	
So, her tightly closed jaw quickly loosened automatically, allowing her younger brother's tongue to enter, curl around her tender pink tongue, and take away a large amount of saliva from her mouth.

	
before finally separating, both breathless.

	
The languid silk threads lingered at the corner of Lin Zhe's mouth, then, drawn by gravity, fell to his sister's lips.

	
Throughout the entire kiss , Lin Zhe did not stop thrusting his hips.

	
　　A tingling, throbbing sensation gradually spread across his glans. To distract himself, Lin Zhe's attention turned to his sister's large, plump breasts.

	
Those two mounds of flesh, like two overfed snow rabbits, were surging and heaving because of Lin Zhe's impact.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , found a nipple that was as hard as a grape, and took it into his mouth.

	
At the same time , his other large hand grabbed another equally plump and soft breast and kneaded it forcefully.

	
　　" Ah ... ! Xiao Zhe ... you're so naughty ... uh ... I can't take it anymore ... be gentle ... there ... ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe not only didn't soften his sucking, but instead increased the force of his sucking.

	
That powerful suction seemed to be drawing the sister's soul out of her tiny nipple.

	
Perhaps the stimulation was too intense, or perhaps it was her body's instinct while she was still breastfeeding, but the suckling nipple was still oozing a little bit of milky white, sweet milk!

	
　　This unexpected gain caused Lin Zhe's bestial nature to erupt once again.

	
He greedily sucked on the juice mixed with his sister's milky scent while thrusting into her vagina even harder.

	
The gurgling sounds coming from her lower body grew louder and more lewd.

	
Lin Yue's nipples were already a sensitive spot, and now that her younger brother was sucking and kneading them, she was soon pushed to the peak of orgasm again.

	
　　" Ah ... haaah ... I can't take it anymore ... it's ... it's ... it's coming ... Xiao Zhe ... hold me ... hold me tight ..."

	
Lin Yue cried out, like a drowning person, desperately hugging her younger brother's neck, her plump, fair legs also tightly wrapped around his strong waist.

	
Because of this movement, the penis could be inserted more smoothly into the lower body .

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed to see this, knowing that his sister had been completely subdued by him.

	
He could no longer restrain himself, obediently embracing his sister's soft and hot body, burying his head deep in her hair, and once again hearing her incomparably seductive voice:

	
　　" Ahhh ... ahhh ... so good ... harder ... Xiao Zhe ... harder! ... Almost there ... almost there ... ahhh ... it's coming ... I'm coming! "

	
Lin Zhe, panting heavily, poured all his last strength into his lower body's thrust:

	
　　" Together ... Sister ... Let's go together! "

	
　　" Mmm! Together ... Ah ... Together ! Ahh ...

	
As the two shouted throughout the room, Lin Yue's body suddenly tensed into a bow, and spasmodic contractions erupted deep within her vagina.

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe also ejaculated his third, thickest, and hottest semen deep into his biological sister's uterus.

	
　　...

	
The hotel room was so quiet that only the heavy breathing of the two people intertwined could be heard.

	
The air was filled with a strong, fishy smell.

	
It contains sweat, saliva, semen, vaginal fluid, and so on.

	
On a chair to the side, their clothes were piled up.

	
Neat and tidy .

	
The bed sheets were crumpled beyond recognition, piled up in a mess, covered with dark and light stains and damp marks.

	
Lin Yue collapsed limply onto her younger brother Lin Zhe's chest.

	
Before this, she had never realized that sex could be so tiring.

	
I have never felt so satisfied.

	
E -cup breasts , slightly reddened from being kneaded during their previous sexual encounter , pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's firm chest muscles with each breath, the nipples still unconsciously contracting and erecting.

	
Between her legs , there was a complete mess.

	
　　After a period of rest, I could still clearly feel streams of warm, thick fluid belonging to my younger brother slowly overflowing from the depths of my filled uterus.

	
Lin Zhe held his sister's soft body, his heart filled with an unprecedented sense of satisfaction and desire to conquer.

	
He placed one of his hands on his sister's smooth, fair back, gently rubbing it and feeling its warmth and smoothness.

	
With his other hand, he placed it on his sister's head, gently stroking her slightly damp, smooth, long hair.

	
A silence fell between them , but it wasn't awkward; in fact, if you disregarded their identities, it was filled with warmth.

	
　　A long time passed.

	
Lin Yue slowly raised her head. Her beautiful face still had the flush of her orgasm, and her eyes were hazy, with a hint of languor and self-mockery.

	
She stuck out her pink tongue and gently licked her slightly swollen lips, then looked at her younger brother and said softly in a half-joking, half-probing tone:

	
　　" Hey ... you're just going to ejaculate inside like that ... aren't you afraid I'll actually give birth to a big, fat son for you? "

	
　　This sentence, like a bird that has strayed into the afternoon sky, startled the clouds and those who looked up at the sky.

	
chuckled softly upon hearing this.

	
then pulled his arm around his sister's waist, drawing her voluptuous body closer to his, before lowering his head to kiss her smooth forehead. In a tone brimming with youthful arrogance and pride, he said triumphantly:

	
　　" So what if we have the baby ? What's there to be afraid of? Your brother ... can afford to raise it! "

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
Lin Yue was amused by his appearance, so she stretched out her slender finger and gently tapped her younger brother's nose, scolding him playfully:

	
　　" You smooth talker. Is it because of your glib tongue that you managed to trick Mom into bed with you? "

	
　　" hey-hey. "

	
Lin Zhe did not answer directly, but instead let out two laughs full of smugness.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 56 younger brother's husband

	
Seeing her younger brother's smug, boyish demeanor, Lin Yue felt a pang of confusion and a complex mix of emotions welled up within her.

	
She shook her head helplessly , stretched out one of her snow-white arms, and stroked her younger brother's handsome face, her eyes filled with a hint of doting and infatuation that she herself couldn't quite explain.

	
　　" You 've really made something of yourself now. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was very soft, like a feather slowly drifting down.

	
　　His face betrayed neither joy nor sorrow, as if he were sighing, yet also stating a fact. He then pointed at Lin Zhe and said:

	
　　" Not only did you sleep with your own mother, but you also ejaculated inside your own sister ... How can you be so bold? Aren't you afraid ... aren't you afraid that Xiaoyu will find out and file for divorce? "

	
Lin Yue asked this question, she was genuinely worried.

	
In her past understanding, no woman could tolerate her husband doing such a beastly thing.

	
When his sister mentioned Su Yu, Lin Zhe's smile faded slightly, but he didn't panic at all.

	
Seeing the genuine curiosity and worry in his sister's eyes , Lin Zhe knew it was time to lay everything out in the open.

	
In this situation, on this bed that bore witness to their incestuous relationship, at the very moment he had just ejaculated his blood into his sister's womb, any attempt to conceal it would be hypocritical and laughable.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe's expression became serious:

	
　　" Sister ... actually, Xiaoyu ... she not only knew about all of this, but you could even say ... she was the one who orchestrated it all ..."

	
　　"…… What? "

	
Lin Yue's pupils suddenly contracted, and the languidness and allure on her face vanished instantly.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, you're not lying to me! "

	
Lin Yue was so shocked that her tone became serious, and she even struggled to sit up from her brother's arms, as if trying to digest this shocking information by creating distance.

	
Lin Zhe quickly stretched out his arms and pressed his sister's soft, smooth body back into his embrace.

	
Then, taking a deep breath, she began to slowly recount the absurd and licentious relationships within the family to her own sister.

	
"Um ... Sis, let me finish. Actually, I have a peculiar fetish ... For so many years, I've never dared to tell anyone. "

	
Lin Zhe unconsciously floated towards the ceiling, and continued with a hint of self-mockery:

	
　　" I like ... I like watching Xiaoyu ... with other men, especially the closer that man is to me ... the more excited I get . "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was low, but every word was like a bombshell, exploding in Lin Yue's mind.

	
　　Green wife fetish?

	
My own brother has such a perverted fetish?

	
Speechless with shock, Lin Yue could only stare wide-eyed as her brother continued to recount the even more astonishing inside story:

	
　　"... So, I not only don't object to Dad touching her, I even ... I would actively create opportunities and arrange for them to sleep together. Because ... Xiaoyu has similar feelings ; she also has an abnormal desire for Dad, a kind of ... Oedipus complex . "

	
　　" As for Mom ..."

	
Lin Zhe paused, his eyes becoming somewhat complicated, seemingly carrying a hint of guilt, but more so a kind of nonchalant acceptance of the situation.

	
　　" My affair with Mom was tacitly approved by her, even ... encouraged. Perhaps ... perhaps in her eyes, this was what ' fairness ' meant ... I slept with Dad's woman, so she wanted me to sleep with Dad's wife, so that we could be even ..."

	
　　"... Anyway, the four of us just ended up ... all mixed up together in a mess . "

	
　　...

	
Lin Yue was completely dumbfounded.

	
She stared blankly at her younger brother, her mouth agape, her mind a complete blank.

	
It seems they've all forgotten that they themselves are naked, lying on top of their younger brother.

	
Before hearing these shocking words, Lin Yue originally thought that she had only accidentally discovered her brother and mother's illicit affair, and then, driven by a complex mix of jealousy, curiosity, and dissatisfaction with her own marriage, she had reluctantly joined this forbidden game.

	
But she never expected that behind this seemingly accidental incestuous act lay an even deeper chaos.

	
Father and daughter-in-law ...

	
Son and mother ...

	
The husband tacitly approved of his wife's affair with his father ...

	
The wife encouraged her husband to have an affair with his mother ...

	
And myself ...

	
Then what am I?

	
he a new player who stumbled upon a secret and was dragged into the mess along with everyone else?

	
　　Or ... did they already know about their marital problems and deliberately lure me into this situation?

	
Lin Yue remained silent for a long time .

	
Those beautiful eyes, which bore a striking resemblance to Wang Xiulan 's, lost their focus, and she was lost in a state of chaotic thought.

	
I felt that all my understanding of family, ethics, and love that I had built up over the past twenty years had been completely overturned, torn apart, and crushed into pieces in my brother's few minutes of confession.

	
Seeing his sister's distraught state, Lin Zhe swallowed back the words he had originally intended to say to comfort her.

	
He knew that his sister needed time to process all of this.

	
manifest their most irrational and predatory nature when a woman is at her most vulnerable .

	
When Lin Zhe's gaze fell on his sister's slightly parted, saliva-covered red lips, which were glistening with saliva as she looked on in shock;

	
When he saw her endearing brows furrowed slightly as she pondered deeply;

	
When his palms touched the snow-white body beneath him, still warm, slippery, sexy, and voluptuous, stained with his own bodily fluids ...

	
An even stronger possessive desire to drag his sister completely into this abyss and bind her to him forever caused his penis, which had just been released, to stand erect once again.

	
Lin Zhe quietly parted his legs, allowing his sister's completely relaxed lower body to sink between his legs, exposing her pink opening, which had just received an ejaculation, to his penis.

	
Then, he secretly reached out a hand, reached down, and guided the now hard penis, straightening the large glans. While his sister was still in a daze, he aimed at her vulva and thrust in again.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Yue was jolted awake by the sudden insertion of the large penis, her whole body trembling. She was jolted awake from her chaotic thoughts and subconsciously looked down, only to meet her brother's eyes, which seemed to be burning with flames.

	
The next second, the body instinctively wanted to resist, but the full and pleasurable sensation coming from deep within the passage was undeniable.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you ... um ... ah ... be gentle ... ah ... um ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe ignored her pleas for mercy , grabbed his sister's plump waist with one hand to hold her body still, and then began to thrust deeply into her with his large penis.

	
Each time he withdrew, only the glans remained inside; each time he thrust in, he reached her deepest cervix without reservation.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The lewd sounds of water echoed continuously from the point where the two were tightly joined.

	
Because of the woman's position, the thick white fluid, a mixture of the semen previously ejaculated inside Lin Yue and the newly aroused love fluid, was quickly drawn out from deep within her vagina with Lin Zhe's thrusting movements, slowly dripping down his thick shaft.

	
It not only soaked his entire penis until it glistened, but also dripped onto his dark pubic hair and firm lower abdomen.

	
　　" Sis, you have so much water ... "

	
　　Lin Yue, who was lying on top of her younger brother, raised her head and gave him a flirtatious glance, saying sweetly:

	
　　" That ... that 's because you did a good job ... your ex-brother-in-law ... he didn't have that skill ..."

	
Upon hearing the term " former brother-in-law , " Lin Zhe felt a surge of joy.

	
　　" Really , sis ... then tell me, is my dick more comfortable ... or your husband's dick? "

	
　　As he spoke, he suddenly increased his speed, his thick penis bringing up even more lewd white semen, which splashed between the two of them.

	
Lin Yue moaned repeatedly as he penetrated her, letting out her innermost thoughts without reservation:

	
　　" Ah ... um ... it's yours! It's yours! My brother's cock ... feels the best! "

	
　　" Really ? "

	
Lin Zhe felt incredibly proud, but he deliberately tormented her in his actions. He stopped his vigorous thrusting and simply buried his huge member deep inside her, repeatedly grinding the large glans against her sensitive, tender flesh.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... it really is ... it's true ..."

	
As the speed suddenly slowed down, an unbearable emptiness and itching sensation came from deep within the flower's core.

	
Lin Yue twisted her plump, white buttocks uncomfortably, trying to draw more pleasure from her younger brother.

	
　　" He ... he always ... only lasts a few minutes ... and then he ejaculates ..."

	
　　" Quick ... move quickly ... um ... good little brother ... don't stop ..."

	
Hearing this expected answer, Lin Zhe felt a surge of satisfaction at having defeated another man.

	
Just as he was about to respond to his sister's plea and thrust forcefully, a long-standing question suddenly surfaced.

	
My sister is so beautiful, so sexy, and so wet ... Why did her husband cheat on her?

	
　　Could it be ...?

	
Realizing something was amiss, Lin Zhe's eyes became playful, and he tentatively asked:

	
　　" ... Sis, you said your husband cheated on you ... it's not because ... he can't satisfy you, and you've scared him away, so he wants to find comfort with other women? "

	
Lin Yue was stunned at first , then her entire pretty face, along with her neck and chest, flushed with shame and indignation. She raised her small fist and punched Lin Zhe in the chest:

	
　　" What ... what do you take your sister for! A slut?! And ... is she still not satisfied?! "

	
　　" Then how will you seduce me? "

	
Lin Zhe retorted mercilessly , while simultaneously thrusting his hips upwards, his thick, long penis hitting her sensitive clitoris once more.

	
Lin Yue was jolted by the impact.

	
　　" Ah! Well ... it 's all because of you! "

	
　　" It was you ... you were the one who slept with Mom first ... and you were so careless ... and I saw it ... ah ... ah ah ..."

	
She couldn't say anything more, because each of Lin Zhe's thrusts slammed against her cervix, bringing waves of intoxicating pleasure.

	
　　" Ah ... haa ... ah ... no ... don't talk ... harder ... fuck me harder ... fuck me until I'm ruined ..."

	
At this moment, all Lin Yue wanted was to be possessed and penetrated by her own younger brother, who was countless times stronger than her husband.

	
Looking at his sister's wanton and lewd appearance, Lin Zhe smiled faintly, then lowered his head and said in a commanding tone:

	
　　Call me " husband, " and I'll fuck you hard.

	
　　"..."

	
Lin Yue's body stiffened.

	
　　" Should we call or not? "

	
Lin Zhe stopped all his movements and simply buried his huge, already hot, fleshy member inside her, then maliciously rotated and ground it.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... it hurts so much ..."

	
　　Unexpectedly, Lin Yue's hesitation stemmed from a momentary shock, rather than resistance.

	
After her brother's semen entered her body for the first time , she felt that nothing else mattered.

	
Ethics , morality, and the status of husband and wife all seem so insignificant in the face of my brother's powerful cock.

	
Her younger brother is so outstanding, handsome, rich and generous. He just transfers 10,000 yuan to her whenever he sees her unhappy.

	
Most importantly, he was so fond of his own body, so obsessed with himself, that he could make himself feel like a god.

	
　　Where in the world can you find such a perfect man again?

	
Having figured this out, Lin Yue was completely convinced.

	
　　" husband …… "

	
　　" Speak louder, I can't hear you . "

	
　　" husband! "

	
Lin Yue happily hugged her younger brother's head, pressed her warm lips to his ear, and murmured again and again, tirelessly:

	
　　" Husband ... husband ... my little brother husband ... please fuck your sister hard ... fuck your sister to death on your big cock ... ah ... ah ... ah ... ah ... ah ..."

	
his sister's reaction .

	
I thought it would take some effort, but I didn't expect her to lack even the most basic self-restraint, to have fallen so completely and so willingly.

	
But doesn't this just prove that I conquered her?

	
Realizing this, Lin Zhe held nothing back.

	
　　" Sexy sister ... my good wife! "

	
Lin Zhe let out an excited roar, cupped Lin Yue's plump and soft buttocks with both hands, arched his waist as if it were equipped with springs, and began the final and most violent impact on that muddy White Tiger Secret Realm from bottom to top!

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
The crisp, resounding sound of meat being slapped echoed in the hotel room .

	
　　" Ah, so good! Ah! My little brother, you're so amazing! So good! You hit the mark! You hit it again! Ahhh, uhh! I can't take it anymore! I'm going to come! Husband! Let's do it together! Let's both ejaculate inside your sister! "

	
Lin Yue's E- cup breasts slapped against the surface with each impact , creating lewd waves.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak. All his energy was focused on the thrusting motion, but under the tight, warm, and moist embrace of his sister's vagina, and stimulated by her lewd and obscene words, he also felt his ejaculation fail him, and a surge of desire rushed to the top of his head.

	
　　" Sister ... I'll be almost there too ..."

	
　　" Mmm ... Ahh ... Together ... Together, shoot inside ... Husband ..."

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
With Lin Zhe's final, powerful thrust, their bodies arched high and then fell heavily back down, fitting together perfectly.

	
　　The penis ejaculated semen and poured it into the sister's vagina again.

	
Lin Zhe ejaculated his fourth time into the body of his biological sister , who called him " husband " .

	
　　This time, he shot more and deeper than ever before.

	
It was as if he really wanted to use his own semen to make his sister give him a big, fat son.

	
Chapter 57 A little girl named An Yao

	
the hotel room , the lingering effects of passion had not yet completely dissipated, and an alluring atmosphere filled the air.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue's naked bodies were intertwined , the sheets were piled up messily at the foot of the bed, revealing large areas that had turned dark from being soaked in sweat.

	
　　Time slipped away in silent joy, and the hands of the clock on the wall quietly slid toward midnight.

	
Lin Zhe turned to the side, picked up his phone from the bedside table, unlocked it, the screen lit up, opened the chat window with Su Yu, and quickly typed something.

	
　　" What are you doing? "

	
Lin Yue's warm and soft body pressed against him from behind.

	
Her face was still flushed, and she pressed her ample E- cup breasts tightly against her brother's back, resting her chin on his shoulder, her alluring eyes curiously staring at the phone screen.

	
on her chest , which had just been repeatedly played with, had returned to a light brown color after a short rest, but they remained erect, gently rubbing against Lin Zhe's skin with her breath.

	
Lin Zhe didn't turn around . He reached his free left hand behind him and stroked his sister's soft hair.

	
　　" Tell Xiaoyu about what happened between us. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue let out a soft snort, tinged with a hint of incomprehension and provocation.

	
　　" Are you two really that close? She's not jealous seeing you dating someone else? I don't believe it. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, her warm breath brushed against Lin Zhe's ear, sending a tingling, itchy sensation through him.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to explain , but Lin Yue acted faster than he could speak.

	
In the next instant, Lin Yue suddenly flipped over, nimbly sliding off Lin Zhe, kneeling on the edge of the bed, then lowered her head, opened her moist red lips, and took the limp penis that had just ejaculated four times into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Although he was already a little weak, Lin Zhe's penis quickly became engorged and hard as it was enveloped by his sister's warm and moist mouth.

	
Lin Yue's oral sex skills were obviously very clumsy; she simply used her lips and the inside of her mouth to suck on the thick, long penis.

	
At first glance, she doesn't look like a young woman who has already become a mother; she looks more like a young girl who has just tasted the forbidden fruit, clumsy in her movements but extremely energetic.

	
Lin Zhe shuddered at the sudden stimulation, sighed comfortably, and then felt a surge of controlling desire as a teacher.

	
He smiled and instructed in a gentle, persuasive tone:

	
　　" Sis, you have to use your tongue ... yes, your tongue against the glans, then circling it ... yes ..."

	
Lin Yue abruptly stopped, raised her head, and released the semi -erect penis with a " pop " sound. A strand of saliva dripped from the corner of her mouth, making her appear both lewd and innocent.

	
As the older sister, Lin Yue was quite unhappy to be lectured by her younger brother. She glared at him, her eyes filled with a mixture of shame and annoyance.

	
　　" What are you lecturing me about? Don't forget, I'm your older sister! "

	
Lin Yue pouted coquettishly, but with one delicate hand, she grasped Lin Zhe's penis again and began to stroke it gently.

	
The engorged , throbbing penis, covered in saliva, was incredibly smooth and silky to stroke.

	
While fiddling with his younger brother's genitals, he suddenly changed the subject and asked, " Has Xiaoyu returned ? "

	
Lin Zhe, his face full of suppressed emotion, replied, " I'm back. "

	
　　" What did you reply to? "

	
Lin Yue persisted , maintaining her grip on the penis and stretching her fair and beautiful neck to try and see the contents of the phone.

	
Lin Zhe simply turned his phone screen towards her so she could see it clearly.

	
Lin Yue read the message Su Yu sent on the screen word by word:

	
　　" Okay, honey, come home early. I'm scared to be alone, boohoo ... Oh, and my nephew is with Mom. "

	
　　After reading it, an indescribable feeling of bittersweetness welled up in my heart.

	
Lin Yue's expression immediately became somewhat complicated.

	
There was envy, jealousy, and a hint of disappointment in his voice.

	
The tacit understanding and affection between her younger brother and sister-in-law felt like an invisible thorn piercing her heart, which had become parched due to her unhappy marriage.

	
　　" Sis, why are you making that face? Are you jealous? "

	
Lin Zhe watched his sister's emotional changes and teased her with a smile.

	
Lin Yue didn't answer. Instead, she suddenly let go of his hand, pounced on him, and hugged Lin Zhe tightly with all her might, burying her face deep in his chest, as if she wanted to meld herself into his body.

	
Lin Zhe was slightly taken aback , then understood his sister's inner unease and vulnerability.

	
He stopped smiling, gently hugged her back, and stroked her smooth back with his broad hands.

	
　　After a long while, Lin Zhe raised his hand again to check the time on his phone.

	
　　" Sis, let's go back. "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue responded with a muffled sound from his embrace, then slowly raised herself up, cupped Lin Zhe's face in her hands, and kissed him without hesitation.

	
Lin Zhe was initially taken aback, but quickly responded, prying open her teeth with his tongue and engaging in a passionate entanglement with hers.

	
After their kiss, they parted, both slightly out of breath.

	
Looking at her sister's radiant , blushing face, she thought of her unhappy marriage, her brother-in-law who couldn't satisfy her, and their passionate encounter tonight.

	
　　To be honest, my sister's mature body is not something that an ordinary man can handle.

	
A surge of tenderness welled up in Lin Zhe's heart . He gently stroked her soft lips with his fingertips and solemnly promised:

	
　　" Don't worry, sis, with your brother here, I'll make sure you're well-fed. "

	
Lin Yue finally broke into a bright smile, her eyes and brows radiating charm.

	
　　" Okay! Let's go home then. "

	
At this moment, Lin Zhe seemed to see again the capable and sassy older sister who always protected him in his memory. The erotic filter surrounding her temporarily faded, leaving only deep familial affection.

	
　　" Yes, let's go home. "

	
(After a brief transition, the threesome with her sister begins.)

	
　　------------

	
　　Three days passed in the blink of an eye.

	
　　For the past three days, an eerie calm has prevailed in the house.

	
Lin Zhe was extremely busy with the major project he had recently secured, which had officially started. He was working long hours every day, leaving early and returning late, with almost no chance to catch his breath.

	
　　Since Su Yu returned from her business trip, the company has also been working on an urgent project, so the two of them didn't even have time to be affectionate in bed. They both went straight to sleep as soon as they got back.

	
Not to mention , she also had a forbidden affair with her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Jianguo was therefore somewhat irritable. Several times in the study, when he saw Su Yu coming home from work, her graceful figure in a tight-fitting business suit, he felt his slightly darkened penis throbbing restlessly in his crotch, but he was troubled by not having the opportunity to make a move.

	
　　In the past few days, Lin Yue has actually been living the most comfortable life.

	
That night, her brother and she had four passionate sexual encounters at the hotel , which thoroughly satisfied her thirsty body.

	
has been satisfied radiates an amazing glow from the inside out.

	
At home, Lin Yue was radiant , her skin was so rosy it looked like you could squeeze water out of it, and her waist swayed as she walked, her plump buttocks swaying in a charming curve.

	
Now, she is no longer as gloomy as when she first came home. She hums a cheerful tune every day and takes care of her son with great energy, folding clothes, studying recipes, and managing the housework in an orderly manner.

	
Wang Xiulan, seeing the changes in her daughter, assumed she had finally adapted to life at her parents' home and emerged from the shadow of her failed marriage. She felt a deep sense of relief, completely unaware that her daughter's radiant appearance stemmed from a forbidden incestuous relationship between siblings ...

	
　　------------

	
Today is the Lantern Festival , the fifteenth day of the first lunar month .

	
It should have been a day for family reunions, eating glutinous rice balls, and admiring lanterns.

	
Lin Zhe, accompanied by two of his employees, appeared at the gate of a prestigious university in the city and set up a simple recruitment booth.

	
A biting wind swept through the desolation of early spring, causing the job postings to rustle slightly.

	
Beside me, a young man who had just started working there was shivering from the cold, his breath steaming in the air. He asked, puzzled:

	
　　" Brother Zhe, school hasn't officially started yet. Do you think we can even recruit people here? It's so cold outside. "

	
　　" So you still have to learn. "

	
Lin Zhe, wearing a black down jacket , stood with his hands in his pockets, calmly watching the sparse students coming and going from the school gate.

	
Beside him , another employee knowingly offered him a cigarette, but Lin Zhe waved his hand and refused.

	
Since getting married, he had quit smoking in order to prepare for pregnancy.

	
In other words, these two people are relatively new to the company, so they are unaware of this situation.

	
Seeing that his two employees still looked confused, wondering why he was recruiting on such a cold day, Lin Zhe patiently explained:

	
　　" The university we chose is a key pilot school for education reform in the city. Their winter break starts earlier and their semester starts earlier than others. "

	
　　" Although today is the Lantern Festival , it's also the first day for these new students to register early and undergo pre-semester military training and intensive training. "

	
　　" Right now, all the other schools are still empty, but this place has already gathered the city's brightest and most motivated students. We're determined to get there first and snatch these promising talents away. "

	
The two young men nodded repeatedly, suddenly realizing the truth, and were filled with admiration for Lin Zhe's foresight.

	
Just then, a figure appeared in front of the stall.

	
She was a girl with a high ponytail, wearing a slightly worn white down jacket.

	
Despite the heavy winter clothes, they still couldn't completely conceal her amazing figure .

	
The down jacket was stretched into a full and perky curve at the chest, revealing a pair of sizable breasts hidden underneath.

	
She wore tight jeans that hugged her long, straight legs, and carried a simple canvas bag on her back. She exuded a simple and unpretentious aura, which fit the stereotypical image of a young student in people's eyes.

	
The north wind made her fair face flush red. She stood timidly in front of the stall, her clear eyes looking at Lin Zhe, and asked softly:

	
　　" Hello ... do you hire part-time workers here? "

	
Lin Zhe calmly surveyed the area.

	
　　My gaze slid from her nose, which was red from the cold, to her full breasts, and then to her rounded buttocks encased in her tight jeans.

	
Make an initial internal assessment:

	
　　This is an unpolished gem, yet it has already revealed astonishing potential.

	
　　Suppressing a slight ripple in his heart, he adopted a businesslike tone:

	
　　" Yes, we're hiring. Just come in every afternoon and work until 9 PM. If you miss evening self-study, our company can provide an internship certificate so your advisor can give you a special exemption. "

	
The girl's eyes lit up, then she asked hesitantly :

	
　　" Then ... the salary ..."

	
Lin Zhe held up two fingers.

	
　　" Two thousand a month, including round-trip transportation and one dinner. "

	
　　This treatment is quite generous for a college student.

	
An irrepressible joy immediately appeared on the girl's face, and her bright eyes seemed to sparkle like stars.

	
　　"... Then, can I sign up? "

	
　　" Can. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , then suddenly changed the subject:

	
　　" However , this position requires you to first pass a simple written test. After passing, you will need to sign a three-year internship contract with the company, during which time we will provide you with systematic training. "

	
　　" Of course, if you breach the contract midway, you will need to pay the corresponding penalty. "

	
Lin Zhe's purpose in recruiting this time was to cultivate new people who could be used long-term, not to find temporary workers.

	
　　This mandatory contract serves as both a guarantee for the company's investment and an incentive for new employees.

	
Perhaps due to her naiveté, a flicker of hesitation crossed the girl's face, but only for a moment. She seemed to have convinced herself, nodding firmly and saying with unwavering determination:

	
　　" Okay, I'm willing. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately handed her a registration form and a pen, asking her to leave her contact information.

	
As the girl bent down to fill out the form , the collar of her down jacket opened slightly, and Lin Zhe's gaze inadvertently swept over it, catching a glimpse of snow-white skin.

	
Lin Zhe's heart tightened, and he quickly looked away. He then saw that the girl had written two delicate characters in the name field:

	
An Yao.

	
The handwriting reflects the person; it is elegant and beautiful.

	
　　" Okay, go back and wait for our call to let you know about the written test. "

	
Lin Zhe took back the form, his tone indifferent.

	
　　" Okay, thank you, big brother. "

	
An Yao smiled sweetly at Lin Zhe, then turned to leave.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe suddenly called out to her again.

	
　　" An Yao. "

	
The girl turned her head , her ponytail drawing a graceful arc in the air:

	
　　" Is there anything else? "

	
　　" If any of your classmates are also interested , feel free to introduce them. We offer a reward for successful referrals! "

	
Lin Zhe gave a kind smile.

	
An Yao thought for a moment, then nodded vigorously : " Okay, I understand. Goodbye , big brother . "

	
after watching the girl 's energetic figure disappear completely into the depths of the campus did Lin Zhe's smile slowly fade.

	
His recruitment plan only included two people. The girl named An Yao had a delicate and pretty face, which made Lin Zhe almost certain that she would pass the written test.

	
So, we can say that we've completed half of today's task .

	
After that, the three waited in the cold wind for about an hour , but no one else came to consult them.

	
Lin Zhe estimated that it must be afternoon, so he spoke up:

	
　　" Alright, that's all for today. Time to pack up. "

	
Upon hearing this, the young man next to him , who had been looking down at his phone, suddenly looked up:

	
　　" Huh? Brother Zhe, you're closing up so early ..."

	
　　He seemed to suddenly realize something, and a lewd smile of sudden enlightenment appeared on his face:

	
　　" Damn! Zhe-ge, you didn't actually plan to hire someone today, so you deliberately came out here so you could go home early during the holiday, did you? "

	
Lin Zhe had already started packing his things quickly. He glanced back at the kid and smiled:

	
　　" You just realized that? Hurry up , get ready, let's go home and eat some tangyuan! "

	
　　" OK, OK ! Let's go home and eat tangyuan! "

	
The two henchmen cheered and became more efficient with their hands and feet.

	
On the way home, Lin Zhe was driving with the car's heater on full blast.

	
A festive song about the Lantern Festival was playing on the radio .

	
As dusk settles, the city streets are brightly lit and decorated with lanterns and colorful decorations, creating a festive atmosphere.

	
However, Lin Zhe's thoughts were somewhat unfocused.

	
The image of the girl named An Yao kept appearing uncontrollably in his mind.

	
Her innocent face, her timid yet stubborn eyes, and her full breasts that, though wrapped in heavy winter clothes, still seemed ready to burst forth ...

	
It was a youthful vitality that was completely different from Su Yu's sexiness, Lin Yue's voluptuousness, and Wang Xiulan's charm.

	
Like a green, unripe fruit, waiting to be picked.

	
As he pondered this, Lin Zhe felt a familiar heat rising in his lower abdomen , and the massive thing in his crotch began to stir slightly.

	
Lin Zhe immediately laughed self-deprecatingly, realizing that he was indeed becoming more and more lecherous.

	
Chapter 58 Close siblings

	
one o'clock in the afternoon .

	
Lin Zhe drove back to the underground parking garage of his apartment building.

	
The wind was howling outside , but when he turned the key to open the door, a completely different kind of warmth immediately greeted him.

	
The taste of home.

	
warmth.

	
The scene in the living room was as usual.

	
The huge mahogany dining table was empty, and the television was on, its volume deliberately kept low, playing a variety show that was being rebroadcast in the afternoon.

	
On the sofa , mother Wang Xiulan and older sister Lin Yue sat side by side.

	
Today, Wang Xiulan wore a light-colored turtleneck sweater that clung tightly to her voluptuous figure.

	
Her full breasts stretched the texture of her wool sweater so clearly that it rose and fell with her soft breaths.

	
Her lower body was covered by a pair of well-fitting black trousers, with her legs crossed. Her long and shapely legs looked so alluring even when she was dressed.

	
Perhaps it was indeed due to her age and the impact on her eyesight, but Wang Xiulan was wearing a pair of gold-rimmed glasses, and her still charming phoenix eyes were focused intently on the television screen.

	
The older sister, Lin Yue, seemed much more relaxed.

	
She was wearing a pink , fluffy loungewear set. The oversized sweater concealed her impressive E- cup breasts, making her look like a lazy, large feline.

	
　　With her legs crossed, her plump, fleshy buttocks pressed a deep indentation into the soft sofa, her fair ankles exposed to the air, her toes round and cute, making one want to hold them and play with them.

	
Not far away, in the crib next to the sofa, my nephew Li Shiming was sleeping soundly, his little face rosy.

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Jianguo have not returned yet.

	
　　At this moment, the family consists only of Lin Zhe, his mother, and his sister Lin Yue.

	
　　" Mom, sister, I'm home. "

	
the entrance , Lin Zhe called out as he changed his shoes.

	
Wang Xiulan turned around at the sound of her voice, and when she saw it was her son, a gentle smile immediately appeared on her face, and her phoenix eyes curved into beautiful crescent moons.

	
　　" So early today ? I thought you wouldn't be back until tonight~ "

	
Lin Zhe took off his coat, which was soaked by the cold wind , and walked over with a smile, squeezing into the space between his mother and sister, wearing only a thin sweater.

	
　　" Hehe, I used a little trick today, and after I got it sorted out, I quickly slipped back to eat some tangyuan (sweet rice balls). "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan immediately stood up:

	
　　" Then I 'll go knead the dough now. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded : " Yes, I want the red bean paste filling. "

	
Wang Xiulan smiled indulgently and said, " Okay~ "

	
　　After saying that, he strode towards the kitchen.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was involuntarily drawn to her rounded buttocks, as if he had forgotten that there was another woman beside him.

	
Lin Yue turned her head , her eyes, which bore a striking resemblance to Wang Xiulan's, glancing sideways at her.

	
When I saw the lecherous smile on my younger brother's handsome face, I immediately knew what he was thinking.

	
Without thinking, he reached out and pinched a small piece of soft flesh on the inside of Lin Zhe's thigh, using about 30% of his strength to twist it sharply.

	
　　" Hiss~ "

	
Lin Zhe gasped in pain, but dared not cry out because his mother was still nearby. He could only turn and glare at his sister, his eyes seeming to say:

	
　　" Ouch ! Sis, what are you doing! "

	
Lin Yue, after being glared at fiercely by her younger brother, didn't escalate the situation. She released his grip, moved closer to Lin Zhe, and lightly tapped his nose with her slender index finger, silently warning him with her eyes:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, I'm warning you, don't think about those things during the day again! Mom's still home. If word gets out, how will I face her! "

	
her sister's expression a mix of reproach and allure, Lin Zhe saw her warning as anything but intimidating; instead, it seemed like a provocation.

	
A surge of anger welled up inside him.

	
She glanced furtively into the kitchen and, finding her mother gone, secretly reached out her left arm and pulled Lin Yue into a tight embrace, holding her close to her.

	
Her waist was very soft and fleshy, and felt wonderful to the touch.

	
　　" Sis, look how funny that person is ..."

	
While using the images on the TV to cover his tracks, Lin Zhe had already begun to restlessly slip his right hand under the hem of his sister's loose sweater.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a short gasp, her body tensing like a bowstring.

	
Her younger brother's palm , still cool from coming back from outside, precisely covered her warm right breast through a layer of pure cotton bra designed specifically for nursing.

	
　　" Ouch, it's so cold. "

	
Lin Zhe was burning with desire and ignored everything else, deliberately pausing his hand on it to feel the fusion of ice and fire.

	
The feel of those enormous breasts was simply unparalleled. The breasts were so large that they couldn't be grasped in one hand, and they were so heavy that even through a layer of underwear, you could feel their amazing softness.

	
Lin Yue shivered from his coldness , but what followed was a tingling, pleasurable sensation as his hands began to slowly knead and control her breasts.

	
　　After being thoroughly satisfied by her younger brother the previous night, Lin Yue's body was now in a sensitive period of craving more, and she couldn't resist Lin Zhe's teasing.

	
He felt a surge of heat rising in his lower abdomen, and a faint dampness seeping from his White Tiger Secret Point.

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe seized the opportunity, bringing his lips close to his sister's small earlobe and gently breathing out a damp breath:

	
　　" Sis, your breasts are so hot ... let me warm my hands. "

	
Her younger brother 's lewd request completely ignited Lin Yue's desire.

	
Today marks the fourth day, and I haven't been intimate with my younger brother since then. My body has long been craving it.

	
Lin Yue pursed her lips, as if making a final show of restraint, before tilting her head back slightly and resting it on Lin Zhe's shoulder.

	
again , bringing her moist red lips close to Lin Zhe's ear, and responded with a trembling voice, like a moan of lust:

	
　　" Then ... then be gentle ... don't squeeze out any more milk, my ... little brother husband~ "

	
That last " little brother, husband " was uttered with a thousand turns and a seductive, alluring quality.

	
Lin Zhe felt a jolt in his heart, as if an electric current had instantly spread throughout his body.

	
The giant dragon between his legs stood erect!

	
　　" Okay~ My sister-in-law. "

	
Lin Zhe, his face contorted with barely suppressed lust, retorted to his sister and tightened his grip on her waist even further.

	
And the large hand that was roaming inside her sweater began to knead even more brazenly.

	
squeezing and kneading the large breasts under his palms for a while , Lin Zhe used his fingertips to precisely locate the erect nipple through the bra, and then gently flicked it.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Thanks to her brother's technique, Lin Yue let out a soft moan, her face already flushed with desire.

	
But because her mother, Wang Xiulan, was in the kitchen not far away, she couldn't completely let loose and had to bite her lower lip to swallow more of her voice.

	
And so, the two remained in an extremely ambiguous and strange position.

	
Lin Yue was almost entirely nestled in Lin Zhe's arms, her head resting affectionately on his shoulder, her long hair falling down and covering half of her flushed cheeks.

	
Lin Zhe's right hand was completely hidden under her oversized sweater, wantonly playing with his sister's E- cup breasts.

	
Even if something unexpected happened and Wang Xiulan suddenly appeared, she could only see the siblings snuggling together intimately, just like when they were children, without any hint of anything amiss.

	
Unless she removes the filter of kinship and looks at the siblings with prejudiced eyes.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's actions became increasingly bold, and his increasingly hot palm was about to slip inside the edge of the nursing bra and touch Lin Yue's soft flesh without any resistance, a voice came:

	
　　" Yueyue, come give me a hand, help me with this ..."

	
Suddenly , Wang Xiulan appeared at the kitchen doorway, wearing a floral apron and holding a soup ladle. She called out in a low voice.

	
But when she saw the scene on the living room sofa, the rest of her words suddenly caught in her throat.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe's movements froze completely.

	
that was still lingering on the sister's breast immediately felt a sudden, rapid heartbeat.

	
Lin Yue was, after all, a weak woman, and not very brave. In the instant she was having an affair with her younger brother, her mother's shout startled her so much that she trembled. Her originally beautiful rosy cheeks turned deathly pale in an instant , and she didn't dare to breathe anymore.

	
Wang Xiulan stood there, her beautiful phoenix eyes quietly watching them.

	
The scene seemed to freeze.

	
An extremely subtle standoff.

	
Lin Zhe could see the fine down on his mother's turtleneck sweater and her slightly parted lips in surprise.

	
But he couldn't be sure if she also saw him clearly, that he was touching his sister's breasts.

	
Wang Xiulan 's gaze swept over the two bodies pressed tightly together.

	
Indeed , the posture of these two siblings ... is a bit too intimate.

	
Lin Zhe is already a man about to become a father, and Lin Yue is also a mother, yet they are still so inseparable like conjoined twins; it's really a bit unreasonable.

	
But as the saying goes, a mother always views her child through a thick filter.

	
Especially during this Spring Festival, which she had just experienced her husband's infidelity and the breakdown of her family , Wang Xiulan desperately needed this facade of " family harmony " to comfort herself.

	
Even though both children are in their twenties , in her eyes they still seem to be the same little boy and girl who used to play and fight all the time and were inseparable.

	
A crisis was averted, and within a few seconds, Wang Xiulan 's gaze shifted from astonishment to helpless indulgence.

	
She smiled and shook her head, gently scolding him:

	
　　" One of them is already a mother, and the other is about to become a father, yet they're still clinging to each other like two little kids. What kind of behavior is that? "

	
Whew~

	
Hearing their mother say this, both of them breathed a sigh of relief.

	
Lin Zhe reacted the fastest. Instead of letting go, he hugged his sister even tighter, a sunny smile that elders always love on his face, and said to Wang Xiulan:

	
　　" Mom, what are you saying? No matter how old we are, aren't we still your children? Aren't we still your siblings? I just came back from outside, and it's so cold, so I'm hugging my sister to warm up. "

	
　　Wang Xiulan was quite pleased with these words, which were half true and half false.

	
In an instant, the smile on his face deepened, even the fine lines at the corners of his eyes smoothed out, and he waved his hand, saying:

	
　　" Alright, alright , stop being so cheeky. Yueyue, remember to come help knead the dough later. "

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan turned around, swaying her round and plump hips, and walked back to the kitchen.

	
Soon the sound of running water from the faucet could be heard again .

	
Although the crisis had passed, Lin Yue was still shaken, her chest heaving violently.

	
Just as she was about to get up and escape her brother's embrace, Lin Zhe's large hand, which had been wrapped around her ample waist, held her tightly.

	
　　" Sis, don't rush ..."

	
　　The fright just now did not calm Lin Zhe down. On the contrary, the thrill of almost being discovered while having an affair made his penis so hard it felt like it was about to explode.

	
　　" No! Xiao Zhe! Mom's in the kitchen ..."

	
Glancing at the obviously obvious tent, Lin Yue felt a chill run through her. She was truly afraid. She then pushed her brother's chest, but her strength was too weak, and it looked more like flirting.

	
　　" sister ……"

	
At this moment, Lin Zhe's penis was so hard it was painful, and he desperately needed an outlet to release his pent-up emotions.

	
　　He turned his head halfway through his sentence and glanced in the direction of the kitchen.

	
From this angle of the sofa , all you can see is Wang Xiulan's busy back moving in front of the sink, and she's turning on the tap, making a loud noise that completely drowns out the sounds in the living room.

	
Perhaps we should really give it a try?

	
With some wicked thought in mind, Lin Zhe leaned close to his sister Lin Yue's ear, opened his mouth, and gently licked her earlobe with the tip of his tongue, causing the latter to shudder.

	
　　" Sis, Mom's busy, she won't be coming out again. Can you give me a few minutes ... just a few minutes , I promise I'll be done. "

	
Caught off guard , Lin Yue felt weak all over when he suddenly licked her, and subconsciously took his words to heart.

	
Until she hesitated and turned around , glancing at the kitchen as well.

	
The scene before them was indeed as Lin Zhe had said; his mother was unlikely to come out again for the time being.

	
Lin Yue finally gave up the idea of running away, and said in a low, barely audible voice with her head down:

	
　　" Then ... so what do you want to do? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled.

	
He immediately leaned even closer and uttered two words:

	
　　" Use your mouth. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue's face, which had just turned pale, instantly flushed red again.

	
In the living room ?

	
Mother is in the kitchen not far away? That's too ...

	
　　" you ……"

	
She wanted to refuse, because her experience had taught her that her brother's stamina was amazing, and her own oral skills were really mediocre. What if she exceeded the time limit and got caught ...

	
Lin Yue dared not think any further, and only asked her younger brother uncertainly :

	
　　" Are you sure? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded heavily .

	
He knew that as long as he didn't deliberately hold back, he would ejaculate very quickly, especially in this extremely stimulating environment, with his sister's mouth servicing him, he would definitely finish in just a few minutes.

	
　　" You'd better hurry, or else ..."

	
Lin Yue finished speaking.

	
He didn't take off his pants , but quickly unzipped his dress pants.

	
　　After a soft " sizzle " sound , Lin Zhe reached into his underwear and pulled out his erect penis.

	
　　" call ……"

	
The massive, purplish-red object with bulging veins throbbed excitedly upon contact with the air.

	
The thick, long shaft emitted wisps of heat from the heater, the glans at the tip was full and menacing, and a trace of clear, sticky fluid had already seeped out from the urethral opening.

	
A strong, pungent odor, typical of adult men, instantly filled the space between the two.

	
Chapter 59 Loneliness is unbearable

	
saw her younger brother suddenly pull out that huge weapon from his pants, her breath caught in her throat.

	
A few days ago, this very thing was rampaging inside my body, giving me an unprecedented and intense pleasure.

	
Seeing this object that had captivated her so much again , Lin Yue's last bit of resistance vanished.

	
Suddenly , Lin Yue's throat went dry, and the heat in her lower abdomen gathered again. The pink opening of the White Tiger Jade Realm began to secrete honey fluid once more.

	
Her beautiful, dreamy eyes were fixed on her brother's penis, her Adam's apple bobbing, and her red lips slightly parted.

	
She had a wanton and lewd look about her brother's genitals .

	
before him heightened Lin Zhe's excitement once more, and his enormous member suddenly jumped upwards again.

	
But he couldn't help but joke:

	
　　" Sis, have you always been this flirtatious? "

	
Lin Yue snapped back to her senses, raised her flushed face, and glared at him fiercely:

	
　　" None of your business! "

	
After scolding her younger brother, Lin Yue pursed her lips tightly, as if she had finally made up her mind.

	
The next second, she tucked the stray hairs from her forehead behind her ear, took a deep breath, and leaned down.

	
Instead of immediately opening her red lips to take the thick, hard penis in her mouth, she first brought her delicate nose close and took a deep breath in front of the hot shaft.

	
Because Lin Zhe had been busy outside for half a day, his glans smelled foul.

	
　　Although not extremely strong, it is full of male hormones.

	
　　The scent, once it entered her nostrils, seemed to flip a switch called lust. Lin Yue's face was filled with infatuation, and she let out a satisfied groan.

	
Lin Zhe looked down at his sister's movements, her fair face appearing so erotic against the contrast of his grotesque genitals. He couldn't help but reach out and press the back of her head, saying:

	
　　" Sis ... hurry up. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue snapped out of her daze, no longer hesitating. She opened her moist red lips, aimed at the large, purplish-black glans, and slowly took it into her mouth.

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
The moment the woman's mouth completely enveloped his glans, Lin Zhe shuddered with pleasure, an indescribable tingling sensation rushing to his brain.

	
That's wonderful.

	
Perhaps because the stimulation from last time came all at once, this time, with just oral sex, all the emotions were focused. His sister's mouth was hotter, smoother, and more pleasurable than Lin Zhe had imagined.

	
Afraid of being disturbed during his wonderful experience, Lin Zhe kept his eyes fixed on the kitchen while enjoying his sister's oral sex.

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, was still busy at work.

	
　　This extreme sense of taboo sent chills down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
Strangely, he showed no sign of wanting to ejaculate.

	
　　To be honest, the main reason is that Lin Yue's oral sex skills are really quite average.

	
taking most of the penis into her mouth, she acted like a virgin, mechanically moving her mouth up and down, as if she wanted to use her little mouth as a vagina for her brother's penis to fuck.

	
First, I didn't deliberately clench my cheeks; second, I didn't fill my mouth with saliva to increase lubrication; and third, I didn't dare to do deep throating, only swallowing and spitting in the middle section.

	
Lin Zhe was left feeling a bit awkward and unsure of what to do.

	
Just being sucked by my sister was already stimulating enough, but to ejaculate within a few minutes using this kind of " piston motion " would probably take more than half an hour.

	
sighed inwardly :

	
　　" Sigh, looks like I'll have to be a good guide myself. "

	
As the thought crossed his mind, Lin Zhe lowered his head, his hand resting on the back of his sister's head, his fingers threading through her soft hair, and gently whispered in her ear:

	
　　" Sister ... no, that's not how you suck it ... you need to use your tongue ... use your tongue to stimulate my glans ..."

	
　　" Yes, yes, that's it ... Ah! Don't bite! Yes, gently ... lick with your tongue ... yes ... lick that groove ..."

	
Lin Yue responded with " uh-uh , " clearly understanding.

	
Under her brother's careful guidance, she stopped mechanically swallowing and instead began to fully utilize her pink and agile tongue.

	
His tongue awkwardly circled the hot glans, then, mimicking his brother's instructions, he licked the sensitive coronal sulcus, even touching the slightly open urethral opening with the tip of his tongue.

	
　　" Ah ... ha ..."

	
　　This time, the feeling was completely different!

	
Lin Zhe felt a tingling electric current explode from the tip of his penis, spreading throughout his entire body.

	
Lin Yue's slightly clumsy licking was, in a way, more alluring than those with skillful techniques.

	
For those skilled in oral sex, every movement of the tongue and mouth is more stimulating, but inevitably carries a hint of deliberate artifice.

	
Like the older sister at this moment, step by step, following her own requirements, which were also mixed with her own ideas about wanting to do this well, under the multiple effects, her wet and pink little tongue would move to the left and then to the right, sometimes lightly and sometimes unconsciously a little more heavily, all kinds of sensations, it was indescribably pleasurable.

	
Lin Zhe finally got the urge, and involuntarily straightened up, a look of extreme enjoyment on his face.

	
　　" Ah ... yes, yes, yes ..."

	
　　The tingling pleasure emanating from the glans penis grew stronger and stronger, accumulating layer upon layer.

	
Lin Zhe unconsciously tightened his grip on his sister's hair, and slightly thrust his hips, using the head of his penis to actively chase after her wet, slippery tongue.

	
　　" Ah ... Sis ... Almost there ... Hurry up ..."

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe's breathing became more and more rapid, and the pleasure had reached its peak.

	
Finally, he could no longer hold back, and thrust his waist upwards several times, slamming heavily into the depths of his sister's throat!

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Yue gagged from the impact, but Lin Zhe didn't care anymore.

	
　　" It's shot! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low roar, and the meatus on his glans opened, fiercely spurting out streams of hot, slightly yellowish semen!

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! Pfft! "

	
　　Thick semen shot out in spurts, more than a dozen times, filling the mouth of her older sister, Lin Yue.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
Lin Yue's cheeks swelled up rapidly at a visible speed, her mouth was stuffed full, and the strong fishy smell instantly filled her taste buds.

	
Instead of spitting it out, she closed her eyes, swallowed hard, and gulped down the mouthful of semen mixed with her saliva .

	
That smell ...

	
Lin Yue felt as if she had drunk a whole bottle of thick yogurt that had been opened and was slightly spoiled, with a strong fishy smell and a hint of saltiness, as it slid down her delicate esophagus.

	
　　" Well ……"

	
Therefore, Lin Yue couldn't help but let out a slight dry heave.

	
When she looked up , her pretty face was full of discomfort, and tears even welled up in her eyes.

	
A trickle of silvery-white semen, which she hadn't had time to swallow, spilled unconsciously from the corner of her crimson lips and clung to her chin.

	
After ejaculating, Lin Zhe was in a state of euphoria.

	
When he saw his sister's disheveled and lewd appearance, especially when he saw that she had actually drunk all his semen ...

	
An indescribable, perverse sense of conquest and a violent lust surged forth once more!

	
Ignoring the fact that he had just ejaculated in her mouth, Lin Zhe suddenly grabbed Lin Yue's face and kissed her deeply!

	
　　" Huh?! "

	
Lin Yue was stunned , and suddenly remembered that there was still a lot of that disgusting taste left in her mouth. How could her younger brother kiss her like that?

	
　　In response, she instinctively clenched her teeth, not wanting him to come in.

	
But Lin Zhe didn't want to give up.

	
　　At this moment, he was like a mad bull with conjunctivitis, constantly using his tongue to ram against Lin Yue's pearly teeth.

	
A short period of time passed.

	
　　Seeing that the city gate could not be breached after a long siege, Lin Zhe came up with another plan. He slowed down his attack and used his tongue as a toothbrush, his soft tongue tip sweeping over every tooth and every inch of gum of Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue was flustered and confused, but finally realized she couldn't resist him, and besides, she did indeed crave her brother's tongue ...

	
They could no longer bear the nausea, and their defenses immediately crumbled.

	
Lin Zhe silently cheered in his heart. His fleshy tongue instantly plunged in and hooked onto his sister's fragrant tongue. The two of them exchanged saliva intensely in the mouth filled with the fishy smell.

	
　　...

	
　　The kiss lasted about a minute.

	
　　" Hoo ... Ha ..."

	
Lin Zhe finally released his mouth, and a long, glistening strand of saliva stretched between their lips.

	
Lin Yue gasped for breath, her chest heaving violently.

	
After escaping her brother's demands, the first thing she did was quickly glance towards the kitchen.

	
Fortunately, the mother was still busy and didn't notice anything.

	
Phew~ thank goodness~

	
Lin Yue felt a surge of secret joy, then turned her head, her beautiful eyes, brimming with spring-like moisture, glaring at her younger brother Lin Zhe. She suddenly raised her hand, pinching his firm thigh with a mixture of love and resentment, and whispered angrily:

	
　　" You're such a ... pervert! "

	
Lin Zhe grinned, wiped the white mark from the corner of her mouth with his fingertip, then put his finger in his mouth and sucked it clean. Finally, he asked:

	
　　" So, do you like it ? "

	
Lin Yue's eyes darted around, as if she didn't want to answer the question directly.

	
charming smile appeared on her lips , and she said:

	
　　" you guess? "

	
　　After saying that, without waiting for Lin Zhe's reply, she nimbly slipped out of his arms, stood up, and straightened her wrinkled, fluffy sweater.

	
Then, swaying her plump, fleshy buttocks, she walked gracefully towards the kitchen.

	
Lin Zhe stared at him intently.

	
The sight of her heaving hips and the words she spoke created an absurd yet harmonious unity.

	
　　" Mom, I've come to help. Do you need me to knead the dough? "

	
　　————

	
A seemingly joyous Lantern Festival dinner passed by amidst everyone's feigned ease and laughter.

	
　　The lights on the dining table were warm, but undercurrents were surging in everyone's hearts.

	
During that time , Lin Yue's eyes were the only one that seemed somewhat unusual.

	
She held her son, Li Shiming , and ate small bites of glutinous rice balls, but her gaze kept wandering between her father, mother, brother, and sister-in-law.

	
The thought of the complicated and chaotic relationships within this family makes the scene of family reunion before me seem somewhat unreal.

	
What's worse, in the afternoon, on the living room sofa, he secretly performed oral sex on his younger brother behind his mother's back. He felt good and ejaculated a lot into his mouth, but his own desire was not truly abated at all.

	
still a fishy taste in his mouth , and his lower body felt an unbearable emptiness rising from that plump, white-breasted vulva.

	
Unable to satisfy her sexual desires , she could only focus all her attention on the son in her arms.

	
After dinner , everyone dispersed.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu exchanged a knowing look, and then, under the pretext of getting some rest, they took hands and went back to their room on the second floor, as if they had something urgent to attend to.

	
In the living room , the ice between Wang Xiulan and Lin Jianguo remained frozen.

	
Wang Xiulan calmly cleared away the dishes, while Lin Jianguo, with a sullen face, walked into the study without saying a word.

	
Lin Jianguo still slept in the study.

	
However , he bought a new soft and comfortable mattress, which finally made his old back feel less uncomfortable.

	
As for the strange separation of her parents, Lin Yue had already guessed the truth from Lin Zhe's confession.

	
It was nothing more than the father 's betrayal and the mother's revenge.

	
She watched silently without asking any questions.

	
As long as the family can maintain a semblance of peace, that's enough for Lin Yue.

	
She didn't have the courage, nor the ability, to intervene in her parents' decades-long emotional entanglement and help them resolve their troubles.

	
　　Ultimately, Lin Yue is not a woman with high emotional and intellectual intelligence.

	
Otherwise , she wouldn't have scared her ex-husband so much with her overly strong sex drive that he would rather run away to find other women for comfort.

	
Therefore, she would not be horrified after witnessing her brother and mother committing incest in the kitchen. Instead, she would be aroused and invite her brother to a hotel, where she would completely succumb to his large penis.

	
　　" Sigh~ "

	
Lin Yue sighed softly, looked at the empty living room, picked up her son who was already a little sleepy, and turned to go upstairs.

	
When I passed by the door of my younger brother Lin Zhe's master bedroom, the door was tightly closed.

	
But faint , muffled conversations and suppressed laughter could still be heard seeping through the crack in the door.

	
Lin Yue paused , but didn't want to listen any longer.

	
She was afraid of hearing those private words between the young couple , which would only make her already lonely heart feel even more embarrassed and empty.

	
Lin Yue quickened her pace and carried her son back to her room .

	



Chapter 60 Bold design

	
Lin Zhe's room .

	
　　With a " click , " Su Yu locked the door from the inside.

	
Neither of them had taken off the clothes they wore for dinner.

	
As soon as Lin Zhe steadied himself, Su Yu suddenly hugged him from behind and then used all her strength to push him down onto the couple's soft bed.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Zhe was caught off guard and fell forward.

	
　　Just as she turned over, before she could ask anything, a soft and elastic body pressed down on her.

	
　　Su Yu lay sprawled on top of Lin Zhe, her snow-white, full D- cup breasts deformed from the pressure of the position.

	
　　" Honey, what 's the surprise? You're being so mysterious, I haven't even showered yet! "

	
Lin Zhe found it amusing that she was pressing down on him, and naturally wrapped his arms around his wife's slender waist.

	
　　" Hehe, you'll see in a minute. "

	
　　A sly and alluring smile appeared on Su Yu's face. She lowered her head, her long hair cascading down like a waterfall, a few strands brushing against Lin Zhe's cheek, tickling him.

	
　　" Honey, give me a kiss. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice became sweet and cloying, and her pair of snow-white arms wrapped around her husband's neck.

	
Today, she seemed to be in an exceptionally good mood. Her two jade-like legs, now off their slippers, were swinging back and forth by the bed , dazzling anyone who looked at them.

	
Lin Zhe gave his wife a indulgent look, as if saying , " I really can't do anything with you ," and gently kissed her red lips, which were so close to his own.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Their lips and tongues intertwined , and their saliva was exchanged.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue gently hooked onto her fragrant tongue, as if drinking milk tea, sucking lightly, and Su Yu's mouth did indeed still have a trace of the sweet fragrance of the glutinous rice balls from dinner.

	
Before long , Su Yu, who was completely aroused, took the initiative to increase the intensity of her tongue's movements, and the two rolled around on the bed, passionately entwined.

	
After a passionate French kiss, both of them were a little out of breath.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe was aroused, feeling the lustful fire in his lower abdomen burning ever brighter. Seeing that his wife had finished her arousal and then stopped, he couldn't help but urge her:

	
　　" Okay, honey, tell me what it is! I can't take it anymore! "

	
　　Su Yu was pressed down on Lin Zhe, and of course, she immediately noticed the astonishing reaction in her husband's lower body.

	
It was as if her husband had secretly hidden an iron rod, which was now pressing against her lower abdomen, arousing her female instincts, and the nectar between her legs was waiting for him to collect it.

	
But she just wanted to wait a little longer.

	
There's an old saying that goes, "Good things are meant to be saved for last."

	
However , this delicious meal is still a little lacking in perfection.

	
　　To achieve her goal for tonight, Su Yu seductively stuck out her little tongue and licked the corner of her mouth, which was red and swollen from being kissed, her eyes hazy and provocative.

	
　　" Why are you in such a hurry ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately straightened her back and used her vulva, which was covered by two layers of fabric, to lightly rub against her husband's hard penis.

	
　　" Hiss ..." Lin Zhe gasped in pleasure.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu chuckled with satisfaction . The next second, she leaned against Lin Zhe's chest, deftly removed herself from him, stood up, and commanded from her superior position :

	
　　" Take off your clothes yourself, then turn your back to me. Don't peek! "

	
Looking at his wife's flirtatious and wanton appearance, Lin Zhe knew that she was definitely going to have a big night.

	
Without asking any further questions, he obediently got up, turned his back to Su Yu, and began to quickly take off his clothes.

	
　　Shirt, trousers, underwear ... Soon, a fit and muscular male nude appeared in the air.

	
He inherited his father Lin Jianguo's strong genes, but was even more upright than his father.

	
　　Broad shoulders, firm back muscles, clearly visible abdominal muscles, and strong calf lines.

	
But what's most astonishing is the thick, long penis between his legs.

	
　　This huge penis was now erect with lust, the veins bulging and twisting under the dark skin, the large glans swollen to a purplish-red color from engorgement, and the entire massive thing pressed hard against his lower abdomen.

	
　　This body is like a walking aphrodisiac, no wonder Wang Xiulan and her daughter Lin Yue are so obsessed with it.

	
　　Time passed second by second.

	
only sound in the room was the rustling of fabric coming from Su Yu's side .

	
About three minutes passed, and Lin Zhe was getting impatient. His erect penis had been exposed to the cold air for too long and was even starting to swell and ache slightly.

	
　　" Honey, is it ready yet? I've been waiting forever ! " he urged.

	
Immediately behind him came Su Yu's charming yet slightly annoyed voice:

	
　　" Ugh, these socks are so hard to put on ... Almost there, almost there! "

	
heard Su Yu mention " socks , " his mind went blank .

	
Almost immediately, the image of his wife in black stockings came to mind .

	
　　During their honeymoon phase and early marriage, he and Su Yu enjoyed playing various erotic games during sex, especially with stockings.

	
Lin Zhe enjoyed watching his wife, dressed in black stockings, being fucked by him in a wanton manner; that feeling ...

	
Later, they moved in with their parents. Because there were many people in the family, and out of consideration for the elders, the two of them became much more restrained and stopped doing those things so often.

	
I never expected today ...

	
　　This has been quite a while.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's mind was filled with all sorts of erotic images, and his penis unconsciously grew even larger, a light, cheerful voice finally came from behind him:

	
　　" Okay! Please ... turn around! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly turned around.

	
The sight before them was enough to make any man's breath catch in his throat.

	
Su Yu stood gracefully in front of the bed, spreading her hands in a displaying gesture.

	
　　" Ta-da! Isn't it beautiful! "

	
His wife was wearing a set of black lingerie that Lin Zhe had never seen before, with extremely little fabric.

	
Those weren't ordinary sheer black stockings , but more professional and erotic suspender black stockings, as if designed to enhance sexual intimacy between couples.

	
Four slender black straps hung down from her incredibly thin waist, taut and connected to black fishnet stockings that covered her long, fair legs.

	
　　Every hole in the fishing net accentuated her alluring curves, and her delicate feet, encased in fishnet stockings, appeared both exquisite and erotic.

	
At the waist, where the openwork connection point of the suspender stockings is used to support them , several thin straps tighten around her waist, making her buttocks appear even more pert.

	
of the chest area is the most daring and shocking.

	
That can't be called underwear at all ; it's a sex toy specifically designed for sex.

	
The black fabric did not conceal any of her breasts at all ; instead, it was designed in the shape of two parentheses , merely framing the lower half of her D- cup breasts.

	
　　With this design, Su Yu's pair of snow-white and full breasts were lifted up by the black fabric, and from the upper half of her breasts to the delicate nipple and the pink areola, everything was ... nakedly exposed to the air and to Lin Zhe's eyes!

	
The black fabric and snow-white skin created a strong visual impact, and the two nipples, which were already erect with excitement, shimmered with an alluring luster under the light, looking so lewd!

	
What made Lin Zhe's blood boil the most was his wife's lower body; apart from a few suspenders, she wasn't even wearing underwear!

	
　　Su Yu's neatly trimmed pubic hair, full mound of flesh, and two delicate labia were displayed before his eyes without any concealment.

	
Because of her earlier preparations, her slightly parted vulva was already glistening with moisture ...

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed violently as he silently swallowed.

	
　　" Honey ... it's just the Lantern Festival today , why ... do you have to go this far? "

	
Lin Zhe's words had two layers of meaning.

	
Firstly, Su Yu must have put a lot of thought into preparing such an outrageous outfit;

	
Secondly, he knows his wife too well. Whenever Su Yu takes the initiative to do this, it's basically a signal: tonight, the two of them will definitely not stop until midnight and have seven or eight orgasms.

	
　　Su Yu noticed the worry in her husband's eyes, deliberately thrusting out her ample breasts supported by brackets , and looked at him with a gaze that was both innocent and alluring, asking in return:

	
　　" What, you don't like it ? "

	
　　" I love it ! I fucking love it to death! "

	
Lin Zhe immediately shook his head. The fatigue accumulated from working for days was instantly swept away by the extreme visual stimulation.

	
Since his wife wants it, how can he, as her husband, be a cowardly lizard?!

	
So what if we do it until the world turns upside down ?

	
If I don't fuck your sexy lingerie to pieces today , and make your slutty little cunt scream, I'm not a Lin!

	
Lin Zhe mentally rallied himself, then, like a bull in heat, let out a low growl, strode forward, and swept Su Yu, who was dressed so sexily, up in his arms!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a short gasp, her two beautiful legs, encased in fishnet stockings, instinctively curling up.

	
Lin Zhe carried her to the bedside , but instead of roughly throwing her down, he gently placed her on the bed. Then, his tall body immediately mounted her, using his knees to separate his wife's beautiful legs, pressing her down completely.

	
The thick, long, hard penis, already purplish-red , pressed precisely against her glistening, moist opening, its scalding hardness meeting her sticky, soft flesh.

	
With just a gentle push of the waist, one can be completely submerged in that sea of algae.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , looking at the beautiful face beneath him, flushed with desire, and at her alluring eyes, full of spring and rippling with desire.

	
At this moment, my sexual desire reached its peak.

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
　　Su Yu met his gaze without flinching. She even took the initiative to lift her legs, which were clad in fishnet stockings, and hooked them around her husband's waist. At the same time, she thrust out her bare chest and rubbed her two erect nipples against her husband's pectoral muscles.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　" I want you ..."

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were full of spring, and that " I want you " completely ignited Lin Zhe's passion.

	
But instead of immediately complying with her desire, he gave her a cool, mischievous grin.

	
　　" You? "

	
　　" How do you want it? "

	
With the atmosphere reaching this point, Lin Zhe calmed down and took control of the situation.

	
Since tonight is still long, let's heat things up a bit more.

	
　　Seeing that his wife did not answer, Lin Zhe simply lowered his head, his target not her lips, but her completely unguarded, snow-white breasts, which were so alluring today, thanks to the bracket - shaped design of her lingerie .

	
The warm tongue first licked the exposed, smooth skin.

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled.

	
Then, there was that engorged, erect pink nipple.

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly took it into his mouth and gently rubbed it with his teeth , while his tongue swirled around the nipple, making a " tsk tsk " sucking sound.

	
A strong, tingling electric current instantly exploded from Su Yu's chest and rushed to the top of her head, causing her already wet vagina to tighten suddenly and overflow with even more honey-like fluid.

	
　　" No ... husband ... don't ... don't touch there first ... uh ..."

	
　　Su Yu's nipples were one of her sensitive spots. Although they weren't as sensitive as Lin Yue's, which would bring her to orgasm if touched, her desire was so high at the moment that Lin Zhe's stimulation was no less than direct penetration.

	
Therefore, Su Yu's body began to twist uncontrollably, and the more she shouted " No, " the more excited Lin Zhe became.

	
　　He temporarily released the nipple in his mouth and then turned to tease the other nipple.

	
Lin Zhe cupped his wife's full breasts in his hands , kneading them forcefully, feeling their amazing elasticity and softness, while sucking on them even more intensely.

	
　　" You slutty wife ... dressed like this ... aren't these breasts just waiting for me to eat them? " Lin Zhe growled indistinctly.

	
　　" Mmm ... yes ... I'm waiting for my husband to come and eat ... ah ... husband ... be gentle ..."

	
　　Su Yu's ten toes curled up due to the intense pleasure.

	
While Lin Zhe's mouth was busy on her chest , his free hand also found something to do.

	
The large hand slid over Su Yu's flat stomach, its fingertips hooking the tight black straps, feeling the taut tension.

	
Then, without hesitation, he reached for the area where the two were pressed tightly together.

	
Lin Zhe didn't rush to touch his wife's most intimate parts. Instead, he first used his fingers to gently draw circles on the neatly trimmed pubic hair.

	
　　" It's so itchy ... husband ... mmm ..." Su Yu's body went limp from his ministrations.

	
playing with it for a while , Lin Zhe's fingers then touched the swollen, engorged, and erect clitoris, which resembled a small bean, and gently rubbed it with his fingertips.

	
　　" Ahhh! "

	
A woman's clitoris is, in some ways , even more sensitive than a man's glans. Su Yu let out an uncontrollable scream. This was more than ten times more intense than the pleasure she had just experienced from sucking on his nipples!

	
　　" You little slut ... you're so wet ..."

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly, feeling his fingers already covered in Su Yu's slippery, lustful fluids.

	
Chapter 61 Hot buttocks

	
A short period of time passed.

	
Lin Zhe was no longer satisfied with external teasing. He slightly bent one finger and pressed it against the already muddy opening, forcefully probing inside.

	
Moist , tight, and tender.

	
inside the opening seemed to welcome the newcomer.

	
　　" Just one ... and it's already this tight ..."

	
Lin Zhe grinned mischievously and added a second finger.

	
He put two fingers together and mimicked thrusting motions inside his wife's honeypot, producing a series of " gurgling " sounds that made him blush .

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... husband ... not enough ... not enough fingers ..."

	
　　Su Yu was driven almost mad by this in-between pleasure and pain, her near-perfect body writhing incessantly.

	
　　" Come in quickly ... use your big cock ... hurry up ... fuck me ..."

	
　　Su Yu actively responded to the rhythm of her husband's fingers thrusting in and out, twisting her waist as if she wanted to swallow his fingers even deeper.

	
　　" That's enough for you, my little slut. "

	
At this moment, looking at his wife's extremely seductive appearance beneath him, Lin Zhe's patience reached its limit.

	
As he withdrew his two fingers, which were covered in semen, a lewd thread was drawn between the constantly opening and closing pink vulva.

	
Lin Zhe took the opportunity to use this as a good lubricant, spreading it evenly on his large glans. Then he grabbed the shaft and aimed the shiny glans at his wife's vulva.

	
　　" Honey, I'm coming in. "

	
　　Su Yu opened her eyes groggily and looked down, watching with her own eyes how that incredibly familiar giant thing slowly pushed open her tender petals.

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
Just the insertion of the head gave her an extremely pleasurable feeling.

	
The enormous glans pushed into the wet, slippery opening.

	
　　" Ah ... so good ... so good ..."

	
　　Su Yu gasped, her vaginal walls naturally opening to accommodate this intruder that belonged to her.

	
　　" Phew~ "

	
Sweat beaded on Lin Zhe's forehead.

	
Since having sex with his older sister Lin Yue, Lin Zhe has now officially entered the bodies of three women.

	
couldn't be made.

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, has a deep character, while the older sister, Lin Yue, has a smooth character.

	
If we're really going to talk about who's the best, it has to be Su Yu.

	
　　After the thought crossed his mind, Lin Zhe could no longer restrain himself and suddenly lowered his waist!

	
　　" ah! "

	
Insert it all the way in!

	
If you calculate the time, the last time the two of them made love was on the evening of the fifth day of the Lunar New Year.

	
After that, either Su Yu was away on a business trip, or Lin Zhe came back too late, and Su Yu had already gone to bed. The only time there was a chance, Lin Zhe went out to have an affair with his sister.

	
　　Now, this penis, which is at least seventeen centimeters long, has finally entered the deepest part of his wife's body again!

	
　　With a dull yet loud " thud, " Lin Zhe's pubic bone and Su Yu's buttocks collided heavily.

	
　　"..."

	
Both of them gasped simultaneously from the extreme depth of the thrust, and remained motionless for several seconds.

	
　　Su Yu's mind went blank, as if her soul had been knocked out of her body by her husband's thrust.

	
　　" So ... so full ..."

	
Her body trembled uncontrollably from the intense feeling of satisfaction.

	
Similarly , Lin Zhe also let out a comfortable sigh.

	
　　" Phew ... so tight ... wife, your little pussy ... still sucks so well ..."

	
　　In that instant, his wife's moist, hot inner cavity convulsed and pulsated wildly because of the sudden filling, gripping his penis wave after wave.

	
After a brief pause, the storm began.

	
Once he came to his senses , Lin Zhe gripped Su Yu's waist tightly and began thrusting wildly!

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... ah ... good ... ah ... ah ... ah ... so good ... ah ... ah ... ah ... comfortable ... "

	
　　Su Yu kept letting out seductive and incredibly pleasurable moans.

	
Each time Lin Zhe thrust in and out, he pulled out completely, leaving only the huge glans inside, and then ruthlessly pushed it back to the deepest point!

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
　　" Gurgle ! Gurgle! Gurgle! "

	
flesh colliding and slapping together, along with the churning of vaginal fluids, intertwined in the room to create a primal symphony.

	
The usually sturdy bed began to creak and groan .

	
　　Su Yu's breasts, supported by the " bracket " lingerie , rippled in front of her eyes with the frequency of her husband's thrusts.

	
　　" Husband ... ah ... too ... too fast ... slow ... slow down ... ah ... I'm almost ... I can't take it anymore ... your wife's little cunt ... ah ... is going to be fucked to pieces ..."

	
a short while, Su Yu's consciousness began to blur.

	
　　" slow? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled smugly upon hearing this:

	
　　" You're dressed like that, all you want is for me to fuck you, right? "

	
Lin Zhe's bestial nature was fully aroused. Without any tenderness, he grabbed Su Yu's thighs, which were clad in fishnet stockings, and hoisted them onto his shoulders. This position allowed him to penetrate even deeper and harder!

	
　　" Ah! It's ... it's hitting the spot ... husband ... I'm ... I'm going to die ... ah! Husband, you're going to fuck me to death! Ah! Ah! "

	
　　In that instant, the thick, long penis kept pushing to the deepest point. Su Yu felt as if her cervix was about to be pierced by her husband. Waves of small orgasms came in response, only to be quickly submerged, like waves pushing the previous ones, constantly accumulating until the final jackpot.

	
　　" It's not even dawn yet , what nonsense are you talking about? " Lin Zhe's eyes gleamed with excitement.

	
Just then, as if he had thought of something, he suddenly asked:

	
　　" Wife ... your pussy is so tight ... and Dad's dick is thicker than mine ... is it hard to move? When he fucks you ... is it as deep as mine ? "

	
by this cuckoldry, Lin Zhe's penis, which was inserted into his wife's vagina, instantly grew even larger!

	
　　" Ah ... ! No ... I don't know ... Husband ... I'm dying! I don't know! I don't know! Ah! Ah! "

	
Mentioning her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, Su Yu's body trembled instinctively, and a forbidden pleasure surged into her heart, causing her vagina to contract even tighter!

	
　　" Ha ... you little slut ... you get so tight just thinking about Dad ! You want him to fuck you right now, don't you! He'll definitely enjoy it even more than I do, right! "

	
Lin Zhe felt the intense suction, and with a low roar, he increased the speed of the impact .

	
　　" Ahhh ... husband ... husband ... I ... I can't take it anymore ... I'm ... I 'm about to come ... ah ... faster ... faster ... faster ... ah ... harder ... I'm about to come ... I'm about to come ..."

	
　　Su Yu felt the heat in her lower abdomen finally reaching a certain limit, and the ultimate pleasure was about to burst forth.

	
　　" Together! "

	
Lin Zhe himself could feel it; his wife's vaginal walls were spasming wave after wave before orgasm, and the tight, enveloping sensation was bringing him to his peak as well.

	
a final, frantic thrust a dozen times, each time as if he wanted to crush the stunning beauty before him.

	
　　" Aaaaaaaahh ...

	
The next second, Su Yu let out an extreme scream, her body arched up like a fully drawn bow, and her legs trembled violently on Lin Zhe's shoulders.

	
One stream, two streams, three streams ... countless streams of warm nectar gushed uncontrollably from her opening, soaking the area where the two were joined!

	
Before they could even blink, the sheets beneath them were soaked.

	
Unexpectedly, his wife squirted from his touch today , her hot vaginal fluids pouring onto his glans, and Lin Zhe felt his ejaculation completely open.

	
　　" Depend on-- ! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a satisfied growl, unleashing all the scalding semen he had been accumulating for days, shooting it deep into Su Yu's uterus!

	
　　" Huff ... huff ... huff ... huff ... huff ... huff ..."

	
After the climax , both of them looked like they had just been pulled out of the water, covered in sweat.

	
Lin Zhe collapsed onto Su Yu, his penis still deeply embedded inside her, pulsating slightly with his owner's breath, releasing its final afterglow.

	
In the room , only the heavy breathing of the two people and the thick, lewd atmosphere in the air remained.

	
Semen, vaginal fluid, and sweat mixed together, slowly flowing down Su Yu's inner thighs, making her black fishnet stockings and the bed sheet beneath her even stickier.

	
After catching his breath, Lin Zhe regained some strength, kissed Su Yu's sweat-drenched forehead, and asked in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Wife ... are you comfortable ? "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
After the long-awaited squirting, Su Yu's face was filled with a blissful expression:

	
　　" Honey ... you're so amazing ... I ... I think I just ... I think I sprayed a lot ... I haven't done this in ages ..."

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly:

	
　　" Yeah, there are so many. It feels like changing the sheets won't help; we'll have to change the mattress too. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu felt no guilt. Instead, she rubbed her erect nipples against her husband's chest with a smug look on her face.

	
　　" Honey ... do you ... do you like me wearing this? "

	
　　" like ……"

	
　　Su Yu smiled even more happily.

	
　　" Well ... next time ... we can try something else ... anyway, we don't need to hide from people anymore. "

	
　　" Anything ... is there anything else? "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes revealed an undisguised expectation.

	
　　" Hmph, what do you think ..."

	
　　Su Yu pouted her little mouth, looking adorable, and said:

	
　　" We haven't tried on nurse uniforms yet ... white ... how about that? "

	
Lin Zhe's body suddenly stiffened.

	
I feel like my penis is starting to get hard again.

	
　　" Honey, let me wipe this down a bit, I'll continue right away! "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe propped himself up, preparing to pull out the penis that was already seven or eight tenths hard.

	
　　A sticky " pop " sound rang out as the item was pulled out.

	
However, just as he was about to completely withdraw , Su Yu suddenly reacted, clenching her legs tightly, and her wet, hot vaginal opening gripped his penis again.

	
　　" No ... don't go ..."

	
　　Su Yu then adopted a more feminine demeanor, speaking in a high-pitched, coquettish voice:

	
　　" Honey ... it's okay ... it's alright ... baby's so hungry ..."

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback and looked ahead.

	
His wife's face was flushed, her eyes were glazed, and her breasts, framed by her bra , were still rising and falling slightly. Her messy private parts, from which the two of them had been pulled out, were slowly overflowing with their mixed bodily fluids.

	
　　This scene ...

	
　　" Okay ... I'll make sure you 're well-fed today , my little princess. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe parted her silk-stockinged legs, held her shoulders, and turned her over so that she was kneeling on the bed.

	
　　" You're not allowed to cry later, okay? Even crying has a time limit. "

	
　　Su Yu obediently raised her plump buttocks, encased in fishnet stockings. Her vulva, still red, swollen, and moist from the recent fierce battle, was enticingly open between her two fleshy buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe knelt behind Su Yu and grabbed her slender waist with both hands.

	
　　" Honey, I'm here. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe grasped his once again erect penis, aimed it at the glistening secret place, and plunged it in completely again.

	
　　" Awooo ! "

	
The emptiness was filled , and Su Yu let out a howl like a small animal.

	
Lin Zhe gave her no chance to catch her breath and immediately began to thrust violently.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
His testicles and hip bones slammed against Su Yu's gradually reddening buttocks with great force, producing a continuous " slap slap " sound.

	
　　Su Yu's body swayed back and forth under her husband's fierce onslaught.

	
Her pair of snow-white D- cup breasts rippled alluringly with the violent impact.

	
Lin Zhe's thick , long penis, with bulging veins, was pulled out halfway from that pink opening again and again, disappearing once more into the depths of that tight, secret place, along with strands of saliva mixed with the fluids of both of them.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe suddenly raised one of his large hands and slapped it hard on her plump buttocks that undulated with her movements!

	
　　" Smack! "

	
A crisp, loud bang.

	
　　Su Yu cried out in surprise at the sudden blow, her body trembled, and the sensitive flesh inside her acupoints contracted.

	
Immediately, a clear five-finger red mark appeared on her fair buttocks .

	
　　" Honey ... why did you suddenly hit me ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice was not angry at all, but rather full of excitement.

	
Lin Zhe raised his arm high and then quickly brought it down, slapping Su Yu's plump buttocks one after another, creating waves of white flesh.

	
It looked very vivid, but the force was controlled, and there was no pain as expected.

	
　　" You little slut! Your ass's got such a perky tummy, you just need to be fucked! You just need to be beaten! "

	
Lin Zhe slapped his wife's buttocks lightly while swearing rudely.

	
　　" Ah! ... Hit me harder ... Husband ... Smash my horny ass until it's raw ... Fuck my horny cunt until it's raw ... Ah! "

	
　　Su Yu moaned and writhed, responding to her husband's slaps.

	
of slaps , the " slap slap " of flesh colliding , drowned out the squelching sounds of a penis thrusting into a vagina, echoing throughout the room.

	
Before long , the pain in her buttocks and the pleasure from her acupoints intertwined, and Su Yu felt that she was about to climax again.

	
　　" No ... I can't take it anymore ... Honey ... I'm coming again ."

	
　　" Husband ... ah ... husband ... I ... I'm going to climax again ... ahh ...

	
Suddenly , Su Yu's limbs went weak, and she collapsed onto the bed with a " plop . " The tender flesh inside her acupoints contracted wildly, gripping Lin Zhe's large penis tightly.

	
　　" Honey! I'm here too! "

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe held Su Yu's slender waist and thrust hard dozens more times, finally ejaculating his thick, hot semen deep into her flower core for the second time.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ... huff ..."

	
Lin Zhe stopped what he was doing, leaned forward, and lay down on Su Yu's smooth and delicate back.

	
In the bedroom, only the heavy breathing of the two remained.

	
　　After a long while, Lin Zhe slowly and reluctantly withdrew from her body.

	
　　With a soft " pop , " a mixture of milky white and transparent liquid gurgled out from Su Yu's inner thigh, soaking a large area of the poor bed sheet.
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Chapter 62 Three dozen goblins

	
The afterglow of the second climax had not yet completely dissipated, and the bedroom was filled with an atmosphere of debauchery.

	
Two pale, fleshy bodies lay intertwined on the bed.

	
Lin Zhe , his forehead covered in sweat, withdrew his large penis from his wife Su Yu's body, but did not leave. Instead, his gaze lingered greedily on the perfect, maddening body beneath him.

	
　　Su Yu was also covered in a thin layer of sweat.

	
A flush of desire spread from her cheeks all the way to her snow-white chest.

	
The black lace lingerie she was wearing looked even more lewd at that moment.

	
The bold bracket-shaped cutout design at the chest perfectly lifted her pair of snow-white, full D- cup breasts, squeezing the flesh into a slight deformation, while the eye-catching areolas and the pink, erect nipples were proudly exposed to the air.

	
Black fishnet stockings encased her long, shapely legs, extending all the way to her thighs and connecting with the straps of her bra, creating an extremely sexy silhouette.

	
During this brief rest, Lin Zhe felt his "big treasure" starting to stir again, so he pressed his wife's soft body down beneath him once more.

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan , feeling another wave of tingling pleasure wash over her.

	
Faced with her husband Lin Zhe's thick tongue, Su Yu obediently raised her chin, revealing more of her fair neck. Her pair of snow-white and smooth arms wrapped around Lin Zhe's neck, and her beautiful, hazy eyes were filled with moisture, showing nothing but blissful indulgence.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue slid down along her delicate collarbone, lightly tracing the concave shape, the warm, moist touch making her tremble slightly.

	
Just as that hot tongue moved downwards, about to attack his wife's pair of snow-white mounds trembling in her open bra again, Lin Zhe suddenly had a wicked idea.

	
He suddenly raised his head and gave Su Yu's pretty face, which was pinkish-white from the orgasm, a heavy " smack " lick, leaving a wet, shiny mark.

	
　　" oops! "

	
　　Su Yu was startled by the sudden wet and sticky sensation and said coquettishly:

	
　　" You bad husband! You're licking my face again , it'll stink! "

	
Lin Zhe ignored her completely , his heavy breaths spraying onto her cheek, and asked with a wicked grin:

	
　　" So, do you like it ? "

	
　　Su Yu snorted and deliberately pouted her swollen lips, which were red from being kissed, without saying a word, which was taken as acquiescence.

	
Lin Zhe became even more smug and stuck out his tongue, leaving a second water stain on her other smooth, jade-like face.

	
Then, as if just passing by, he lightly touched those bright red lips, and immediately leaned down, his gaze locking onto those snow-white D- cup breasts perfectly framed by black lace brackets ().

	
　　This sexy lingerie is designed for this moment of unrestrained play.

	
Lin Zhe first grabbed the left breast with one hand , spread his five fingers, squeezed the soft flesh out from the gap of the brackets, and kneaded it into an alluring shape. He deliberately pinched the firm pink nipple with his fingertips.

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe opened his mouth wide and took the right nipple into his mouth.

	
Without touching any fabric, his lips could swallow Su Yu's pink nipple, along with half of her breast, into his mouth. Then, he skillfully used his tongue to circle and suck on the sensitive protrusion, while his teeth would occasionally nibble gently at the edge of the tender areola.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... um ... ah ... husband ... be gentle ..."

	
A tingling, slightly painful pleasure surged through both breasts simultaneously, causing Su Yu's perfect body to tense up once more. Her slender waist twisted unconsciously on the sheets, and she let out a series of alluring moans.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... um ... um ... um ... ah ... um ... husband ... I want more ... I want more ..."

	
Lin Zhe raised his head and released the nipple that he had been sucking until it was even redder. A strand of glistening saliva hung from the corner of his mouth, making him look erotic and wild.

	
　　" What do you want? "

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were glazed over, her pupils slightly dilated with desire, radiating boundless spring-like allure, as she breathed without any shame:

	
　　" I want ... I want my husband's big cock ..."

	
　　" What do you want your husband's big cock for? " Lin Zhe deliberately slowed down his speech, knowingly leading her with a question he already knew the answer to.

	
　　"... Thrust my big cock in hard ... fuck my pussy raw ! "

	
　　Su Yu's lust was aroused, and she naturally responded to her husband's lewd words.

	
But before Lin Zhe could react, Su Yu suddenly burst out laughing .

	
　　" Hahaha ……"

	
　　The sudden burst of laughter instantly brought the lewd atmosphere in the bedroom to a standstill.

	
Seeing his wife's sudden, strange laughter, Lin Zhe paused, his penis twitching slightly in confusion. He frowned and said:

	
　　" What are you laughing at? Isn't that ruining the mood? "

	
　　Su Yu forcibly stopped laughing, but the allure in her eyes and brows only intensified. She extended her slender index finger and gently tapped Lin Zhe's chest:

	
　　" No ... I just feel ... I said something wrong just now ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she pouted her red lips again and continued in a cute, coquettish tone:

	
　　" Honey, you can't ruin my pussy ... If you ruin it, your dad won't have anyone to fuck anymore. "

	
Good heavens!

	
Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
So that's what they were waiting for me.

	
　　Su Yu was fine as long as she didn't mention "Dad". But as soon as she mentioned this taboo word, Lin Zhe felt a violent current rush from his brain to his lower body. His dragon, which had just released twice and was already somewhat tired, instantly bulged with veins and swelled up even more at a speed visible to the naked eye, and even seemed to be hotter than ever before!

	
　　" Alright! You little slut! Not satisfied with just me fucking you, you're still eyeing my dad's big cock? I'll teach you a lesson today! "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe suddenly rolled off the bed, grabbed Su Yu's slender ankle, and roughly dragged her to the edge of the bed.

	
　　This movement left her pert, peach-shaped buttocks suspended in mid-air, forcing her long, beautiful legs, clad in fishnet stockings, to spread even wider. Her pink, glistening vulva, which had just been moistened, was now exposed to Lin Zhe's eyes without any cover.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was holding his monstrous penis, preparing to enter again, Su Yu suddenly spoke up:

	
　　" Honey, shoot yourself in again, so your wife can give you a big, healthy son! "

	
Lin Zhe, while supporting his throbbing, enormous member and aiming it at the slippery entrance, chuckled heavily:

	
　　" But I'd rather have a daughter. "

	
　　" Ugh, you're so annoying! It's the same thing! "

	
　　Su Yu twisted her waist in dissatisfaction. This suspended position made her feel that her core was so itchy that it made her scalp tingle, and she desperately needed that huge thing to fill it.

	
It seems that Su Yu has been looking at her eldest nephew Li Shiming every day, and she has also started to think about having a child herself.

	
Lin Zhe no longer hesitated, straightened his back, and aimed his ferocious fleshy pillar, which still expelled force despite repeated ejaculations, at the entrance of the hole, which was a mess of semen and Su Yu's own love fluid.

	
With a sudden drop in his waist, it went all the way in!

	
　　With a " splash! " sound, a startling sound of water was heard.

	
Because the warm, moist cavity was already filled with the fluids from the previous two encounters, making it incredibly sticky, Lin Zhe's glans slid in with remarkable ease.

	
　　The scalding hot cylinder squeezed the milky white and transparent mucus hard, forcing it to overflow from both sides of her tight vulva and slide down her snow-white, round buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe no longer held back any energy. He placed his hands on Su Yu's thighs to hold her firmly in place, then arched his back and began the most basic, rapid thrusting!

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
The crisp, rapid slapping sounds echoed in the room as Lin Zhe's firm abdomen repeatedly struck Su Yu's plump buttocks, each impact causing her fair flesh to flush red.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
　　The penis thrust rapidly in and out of the fluid-filled orifice, each withdrawal accompanied by a series of lewd sounds and bubbles, each thrust precisely hitting the deepest part of the cervix.

	
　　Su Yu was being fucked so hard that she trembled uncontrollably, her hands gripping the sheets tightly, and her moans became increasingly seductive.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Ah! Husband ... you're so amazing! So good ... ah! Husband, you're so great ... you've hit the spot! You've hit the spot! Ah ... ah ... so long ... so big ... so comfortable ... ah! Ah! Husband ... I can't take it anymore! I'm going to die! "

	
Lin Zhe was aroused by her moans and became eager to fill the body that belonged to him but was coveted by his father with his essence again.

	
He then bent down, slipped his hands under Su Yu's armpits, and tightly wrapped her upper body in his arms, using this as leverage to make the impact of his lower body even more powerful!

	
Their bodies were pressed tightly together, their sweat mingling between their chests, making them indistinguishable from one another.

	
As Su Yu was about to reach another climax , amidst the waves of desire, she instinctively raised her beautiful legs, clad in fishnet stockings, and forcefully clamped them around Lin Zhe's heaving waist.

	
The black stockings rubbed against the man's sweaty skin, bringing an extreme visual and tactile stimulation.

	
　　" Ah! Husband! Ah ... Faster! Harder! I'm almost there ... I'm going to come! I'm going to be fucked to death by my husband ... Faster! Together ... Let's do it together ... Ah! Ahhh— ! "

	
　　" Ugh— ! "

	
Amid Su Yu's high-pitched scream, Lin Zhe let out a muffled growl.

	
Feeling his penis being frantically squeezed by his wife's spasming inner walls, he could no longer hold back and ejaculated his third, still thick and hot semen, all of it bursting into the deepest part of his wife's vagina!

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
As her husband's scalding semen poured over her cervix once again, Su Yu instantly reached the peak of ecstasy!

	
A violent spasm ran through her lower body, as if her soul had been knocked out of her body. Her slender waist arched involuntarily, as if trying to squeeze out all the life essence contained in that big cock and swallow it into her body.

	
　　...

	
After a short rest, the afterglow of the climax still lingered in both of them.

	
Lin Zhe finally pulled out his slightly limp penis, feeling utterly powerless.

	
　　" Pop! "

	
With a soft sound, a stream of milky white fluid mixed with transparent mucus gushed out from Su Yu's slightly swollen vulva as the penis was withdrawn, flowing onto the bed sheet.

	
The opening was still opening and closing, as if savoring the swelling from just now.

	
Lin Zhe lay sprawled to one side, arms outstretched, chest heaving as he panted heavily, gathering energy for his next attack.

	
　　Su Yu was also panting heavily, her body limp as mud, her sexy lingerie drenched in sweat.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, looking at his penis, which was covered in their bodily fluids and sticky, and suddenly commanded Su Yu:

	
　　" Wife, wipe it for me with your mouth. "

	
　　Su Yu snorted , seemingly protesting this unreasonable request, but her body language betrayed her and complied.

	
She dragged her aching body, like a lazy cat, and slowly crawled to Lin Zhe's feet.

	
She knelt there, head slightly tilted back , gazing at the fleshy dragon that had just ravaged her body. Although it had already ejaculated three times, it was still erect, only slightly smaller in size.

	
It was covered in the two people's bodily fluids, the white semen and clear vaginal fluid mixed together, making it look extremely lewd.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu stretched out her small, delicate tongue and carefully licked the glans penis clean, tracing the coronal sulcus.

	
Feeling that she had cleaned it up enough, she opened her red lips, took half of the glans into her mouth, and focused on sucking the remaining liquid at the urethral opening.

	
Then, she held the shaft with her hands and, like a child licking an ice pop , carefully licked every drop of moisture off the entire penis, from the base to the tip and back again.

	
After doing all that, Su Yu bent down and ran her warm tongue over Lin Zhe's wrinkled scrotum, licking away any traces that remained.

	
Lin Zhe watched all of this silently.

	
　　For men, sometimes this visual impact is striking, such as seeing their beautiful, capable wife wearing such sexy lingerie, kneeling obediently at their feet, cleaning up the traces of their lovemaking.

	
　　This stark contrast and sense of conquest is even more pleasurable than direct sex.

	
When Su Yu finally finished cleaning up, she lifted her small face, which was glistening with saliva and looked even more beautiful, and let out a long sigh of relief.

	
　　" Phew ... all done, honey, how are you going to reward me? "

	
Lin Zhe waved to her.

	
　　Su Yu immediately understood, and like a beautiful snake, she twisted her waist and climbed up Lin Zhe's body to his chest.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
The two kissed again.

	
Chapter 63 slut and dog dick

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu's chests heaved violently as they gasped for breath.

	
　　Su Yu's voluptuous body went limp as mud, lying face down on Lin Zhe's firm chest, her long hair disheveled and plastered to her sweaty cheeks and neck.

	
Her already scant black lingerie was now completely soaked with their bodily fluids, clinging tightly to her body and outlining her stunning figure.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head, listening to the strong, powerful heartbeat in her husband's chest, " thump, thump, thump , " as if it were the most moving music in the world .

	
After a long while, she recovered from the exhaustion following her orgasm, her fingertips unconsciously tracing circles on Lin Zhe's chest muscles.

	
　　" husband. " Her voice had a slightly languid, husky quality.

	
　　" Hmm? " Lin Zhe closed his eyes, enjoying the tranquility of the post-coital period, and gently stroked his wife's smooth back with one hand.

	
　　Su Yu slightly raised her head, her alluring, misty eyes gleaming with an unusual light. She licked her slightly swollen lips and asked softly:

	
　　" if ……"

	
　　Su Yu paused deliberately halfway through her sentence, as if organizing her thoughts.

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes and looked down at the beauty in his arms:

	
　　" What do you want? "

	
　　A sly smile curled at the corner of Su Yu's lips:

	
　　" I was thinking, our house is so lively now ... what do you think would happen if it were even more lively? "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , not quite understanding what his wife meant:

	
　　" Let's make it even more lively? "

	
　　" yes! "

	
　　Su Yu shifted her body slightly upward, whispering sweetly in his ear:

	
　　" For example ... your big cock, at the same time, not only me, but also ..."

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he instantly understood Su Yu's implication, chuckling as he spoke:

	
　　" You really know how to think. "

	
But when he looked into his wife's strikingly bright eyes , it didn't seem like a joke.

	
Lin Zhe's expression suddenly turned strange:

	
　　" Wait, you don't mean ... you're thinking of doing this with me, do you? "

	
　　Su Yu raised her willow-leaf eyebrows triumphantly, and her fair, slender legs, which had just endured a violent impact, now restlessly wrapped around Lin Zhe's waist.

	
　　" What? You don't want to, you piece of shit? "

	
　　" Don't want to be served by two beautiful women at the same time ? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu's soft, boneless hand slid precisely between the two of them and grabbed the dragon that had just been released but was still half-erect.

	
The thick , long penis twitched slightly in her palm.

	
Lin Zhe gasped in shock at her bold words and actions, and gave a helpless, bitter smile:

	
　　" How did it become a dog's penis? "

	
Mentioning this, Su Yu's face suddenly fell, and she gave him a shove in an annoyance:

	
　　" Ugh, just thinking about it makes me angry! "

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he instantly became much more alert, asking nervously:

	
　　" What's wrong? I ... what did I do to upset you again? "

	
　　Seeing her husband's nervous appearance, Su Yu's eyes flashed with a sly glint, and she burst out laughing, collapsing into his arms again.

	
　　" Oh, just kidding~ my dog -like husband~ haha~ "

	
Su Yu chuckled as her little scheme succeeded.

	
Although that 's what he said, Lin Zhe knew his wife so well that he keenly noticed the fleeting sadness in her eyes.

	
　　" Something 's wrong, honey. Tell me, don't lie to me. "

	
Lin Zhe put on a stern face , pinched her delicate chin with his hand, and forced her to look at him.

	
　　Su Yu felt a little guilty under his serious gaze. She curled her lips into a smirk, remained silent for a while, and then said softly:

	
　　" It's all because of your dear older sister ... She seems like a very proper person, but I never expected her to be a philandering cat at heart. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe immediately felt relieved.

	
So that's what it was about.

	
Lin Zhe stroked Su Yu's head affectionately:

	
　　" Why bring this up all of a sudden ? I told you about it the other day, and you didn't react much. "

	
　　At this point, Lin Zhe's tone became playful:

	
　　" What's wrong? My dear wife, are you jealous? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu shook her head, then nodded heavily, and then frankly admitted that her voice was muffled and sounded a bit dull.

	
　　" I'm a little uncomfortable ... I'm supposed to be your wife, this big cock is clearly mine alone, but now not only is it being shared with your mother, but even your sister has gotten involved ... But ... but the most infuriating thing is ..."

	
　　As she spoke angrily, Su Yu suddenly raised her head, her eyes fixed intently on Lin Zhe, two excited blushes rising on her cheeks:

	
　　" But what's most infuriating is that just thinking about you , you bastard, not only did you fuck your mother so hard she was practically dying, but now you've really fucked your own sister into a daze too ... My ... my pussy is actually getting a little itchy ..."

	
　　"..."

	
Lin Zhe was stunned by his wife's blunt and explicit flirtatious words, and then couldn't help but burst into laughter.

	
He couldn't resist flicking Su Yu's nose and jokingly scolding her:

	
　　" You slut. "

	
　　" you! "

	
　　Instead of getting angry when Su Yu was scolded, she gave him a charmingly disdainful look and then scolded him back.

	
　　" Dog dick. "

	
　　" You slut. "

	
Lin Zhe laughed even harder, thinking that his wife was truly an incurable beauty.

	
　　" Dog dick! "

	
　　Su Yu also got interested and stepped forward to bite him on the neck.

	
　　" Hahaha ……"

	
Lin Zhe laughed and rolled over, pinning Su Yu beneath him, their naked bodies pressed tightly together once more.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a gasp, her breath coming in short gasps as he pressed down on her.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , nose to nose, his hot breath spraying on her face, gazing into her eyes, where there was undisguised desire.

	
　　" My sexy wife, let's take a shower first, wash off this stickiness, and then I'll fuck you seven or eight times, okay? "

	
　　Su Yu also felt sticky all over, with sweat and semen mixed together, which was indeed very uncomfortable.

	
She nodded firmly , then extended her slender, jade-like finger and playfully tapped Lin Zhe's nose.

	
　　" Yes, ma'am, my ... doggy -cock husband. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, lowered his head , and gave his wife a deep kiss on her smooth forehead.

	
She then got up from the bed, grabbed a clean pair of underwear from the closet , put it on, and prepared to go out.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu also got out of bed, having already torn her somewhat tattered lingerie aside.

	
She grabbed a silk robe and draped it over herself. The robe was too big to cover her alluring figure, leaving her two long, white legs exposed to the air.

	
The two smiled at each other , held hands, opened the door, and went out.

	
Unbeknownst to them, Lin Yue was experiencing a torment of passion in the nursery next door.

	
　　The apartment was renovated with the nursery designed to be poorly soundproofed so that the parents in the master bedroom could hear the baby crying immediately.

	
"But this design became a torment for Lin Yue . "

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu, which lasted for more than an hour and consisted of three rounds, the high-pitched moans , the crisp yet lewd sounds of flesh slapping, and Lin Zhe's excited growls ... all of it faintly reached Lin Yue's ears.

	
　　These sounds caused her desires, which she had managed to suppress with great difficulty during dinner, to erupt like a volcano once again.

	
While her son, Li Shiming, was sleeping soundly in his crib, she turned her back and quietly slipped her hand into her pajama bottoms.

	
Her typical white tiger bun vagina was so wet it could be rowed.

	
Lin Yue rubbed her fair fingers on her smooth, full mons pubis, imagining her brother's thick, long penis ravaging her body.

	
With her other hand, she fiercely scratched her sagging E- cup breasts, her nipples as hard as two small pebbles.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip, suppressing the moan that was about to come out of her mouth while also controlling her restless heart.

	
an unknown amount of time, Lin Yue reached her climax after a violent tremor.

	
But the pleasure derived from this self-comfort was worlds apart from the feeling of being truly filled by my brother that night.

	
Instead of extinguishing her desire, it made her feel even more empty and thirsty.

	
Just then, the noise from next door suddenly stopped.

	
Lin Yue thought it was finally over, and felt both disappointed and relieved.

	
Feeling sticky all over, I decided to go out and wash my hands in the bathroom upstairs.

	
But as soon as he opened the door a crack, he saw his younger brother Lin Zhe and his sister-in-law Su Yu walking out of the master bedroom hand in hand.

	
Seeing her younger brother's tall and strong back, and her sister-in-law's sexy and graceful figure that couldn't be hidden even in her bathrobe, a strong sense of jealousy and bitterness welled up in Lin Yue's heart.

	
between her legs , as if her body was actively clamoring for more.

	
Therefore, as if possessed, Lin Yue didn't go to the upstairs bathroom. Instead, she held her breath and quietly followed the two downstairs.

	
I watched them walk into the main bathroom downstairs.

	
　　With a " click , " the door was locked from the inside.

	
Lin Yue's heart was pounding. After hesitating for a moment, she ultimately did not leave. Like a thief, she quietly leaned against the wall by the bathroom door, listening intently to the sounds inside.

	
Soon, the sound of a shower running and the faint sounds of two people chatting and laughing could be heard from inside.

	
　　...

	
Inside the bathroom, steam rose, quickly covering the glass door with a layer of white mist.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu took off their few clothes and stood naked facing each other.

	
hot water from the showerhead poured down from above, washing over their bodies after their passionate encounter.

	
Lin Zhe took the shower gel, squeezed a large handful into his palm, and rubbed it to create a rich lather.

	
First, he touched Su Yu's fragrant shoulders, his palms leaving a smooth, slippery surface.

	
Lin Zhe carefully applied the foam to her fair and tender skin; the texture under the foam was amazing.

	
His hand slid over her delicate collarbone, around her back, caressed her alluring shoulder blades, and then slid down to her pert buttocks, where the faint marks of a slap were still visible. Lin Zhe felt a pang of heartache and couldn't help but caress her a little longer.

	
Then, he moved to Su Yu's front and covered her large, white breasts with his large hands.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu trembled slightly as he kneaded her.

	
Lin Zhe grasped the erect nipples with his thumb and forefinger , gently rotating and pressing them.

	
　　" Husband ... it itches ..." Su Yu said coquettishly.

	
Looking at his wife's perfect, aroused body in his hands , Lin Zhe felt his desire, which he had just released, gradually rise again. Stimulated by the heat of the bathroom, his dragon once again stood erect and vigorous.

	
After a short while, Lin Zhe finished applying the ointment to Su Yu's upper body and slowly squatted down.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe clearly saw that beneath his wife's neatly trimmed pubic hair, a trickle of white fluid was slowly oozing from her delicate vulva.

	
It was the semen he had previously ejaculated inside her, mixed with her vaginal fluid, that flowed down her inner thighs.

	
A strange sense of satisfaction and waste arose in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　" Honey, so much is leaking out; it feels like it's all wasted. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe's foam-covered hands returned to Su Yu's honey hole, his fingers gently parting the two delicate petals and lightly rubbing the slippery opening.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu felt a tingling sensation throughout her body, her legs went weak, and she could barely stand. She let out a suppressed moan.

	
Then, her eyes, brimming with spring-like longing, looked down at her mischievous husband:

	
　　" It's ... it's okay ... just a little more ... and it'll be ... just right ..."

	
　　" That's true. "

	
Lin Zhe looked up and smiled, revealing his white teeth.

	
　　He then stopped attacking his wife's most delicate opening and instead slid down her fair inner thigh, past her firm calves, and finally stopped at her jade-like ankle.

	
Lin Zhezai carefully cleaned every inch of Su Yu's skin, as if he were polishing a rare treasure.

	
After doing all this, Lin Zhe straightened up and naturally spread his hands, like a king waiting for his maid to serve him.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu smiled and squeezed out some shower gel from her palm. Her smooth fingertips, covered in foam, circled around Lin Zhe's broad chest and his firm abs.

	
　　The movements were gentle yet highly provocative, causing Lin Zhe's thick, long penis to throb and slap against its master's belly, signaling its readiness for battle.

	
As Su Yu wiped Lin Zhe's back, seeing her husband's broad, sturdy back, she suddenly remembered something and asked:

	
　　" Honey, last time at the hotel, did your sister ... give you a breast massage? "

	
　　" Um? "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned for a moment, then realized what was happening and said calmly:

	
　　" Yeah, what's wrong? Didn't I already tell you? "

	
　　Su Yu pouted, her beautiful eyes narrowed, as if she had overturned a huge jar of vinegar.

	
　　" Hmph, then I'll make one for you too. "

	
Hearing his wife's tone, which was clearly awkward and competitive, Lin Zhe didn't find it annoying; instead, he found it extremely funny and endearing.

	
　　" Are you jealous again? My little jealous one. "

	
　　" Mind your own business! You son of a bitch! "

	
　　Su Yu said coquettishly.

	
　　After saying that, she hugged Lin Zhe tightly from behind, wrapped her arms around his waist, and gripped his hard abs tightly.

	
Then, she deliberately raised her lower body, using her wet, full breasts as a male genital organ, and thrust her hips forward heavily.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
Two pale, fleshy bodies collided amidst the sound of water, producing a crisp, yet erotic, sound.

	
　　" Hmph, watch me fuck you to death~ "

	
Chapter 64 Open that door

	
Lin Zhe burst into laughter at his wife's sudden " back exercise " move.

	
But before he could finish laughing, Su Yu had already pressed her firm, bouncy D- cup breasts tightly against his back.

	
The incredibly soft touch made Lin Zhe immediately close his eyes in comfort.

	
　　Although Su Yu's D- cup breasts are a size smaller than her older sister Lin Yue's, they are incredibly elastic, firm, and full.

	
　　Su Yu pressed her breasts tightly against her husband's back muscles, as if using her breasts as a bath sponge, and began to rub them in circles purposefully.

	
With the help of the shower gel, the two soft mounds of flesh deformed and squeezed against Lin Zhe's back, while the firm, pink nipples constantly scraped against his skin, bringing waves of indescribable tingling pleasure.

	
　　" Is it good , honey? " Su Yu breathed into his ear.

	
　　" Awesome ..." Lin Zhe sighed comfortably .

	
　　Su Yu, however, persisted, her jealousy rising:

	
　　" So ... is it my pleasure, or your sister's pleasure? "

	
　　This question is practically a death trap.

	
Lin Zhe, with a strong survival instinct , replied: " Of course it's more enjoyable for you! "

	
　　" Um? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu did not feel happy. Instead, her expression suddenly darkened, she stopped what she was doing, and gave a threatening "hmm".

	
Lin Zhe immediately changed his tune: " Uh ... it's my sister's pleasure ..."

	
　　" Where does it feel good? " Su Yu immediately asked.

	
Lin Zhe stammered, then told the truth: " Her ... hers are bigger ... softer ... "

	
　　" snort! "

	
　　Su Yu felt a pang of jealousy when her husband compared them.

	
But then, an even stronger sense of excitement welled up from the bottom of my heart.

	
The thought that her sister 's big breasts had rubbed against her husband's back like that made Su Yu feel her lower body, between her legs, begin to overflow with nectar uncontrollably.

	
Jealousy and excitement intertwined, causing the desire within him to surge once more.

	
　　Su Yu peeked out from behind and immediately saw her husband's erect penis, which she had aroused and made hard as iron again.

	
Driven by emotion and jealousy, Su Yu released her embrace and quickly walked up to Lin Zhe.

	
Under Lin Zhe's astonished gaze, he slowly squatted down.

	
A pair of snow-white, lotus-root -like arms grabbed Lin Zhe's thick thighs, stabilizing his body.

	
Then, she raised her stunningly beautiful face, glanced at her husband with seductive eyes, and as if in slow motion, opened her red lips and took the thick, hot cock in front of her into her mouth.

	
　　" Mmm~~ "

	
Lin Zhe gasped, letting out a groan of pure bliss, and instinctively ran his hands into his wife's wet hair.

	
　　Su Yu's oral sex skills are exquisite and stunning.

	
　　This time, instead of using her tongue to tease the glans, she used her signature technique.

	
Her sexy red lips enveloped the entire shaft, paused briefly, took a deep breath to expel the air from her mouth, and then her lips pressed tightly against the base of Lin Zhe's penis.

	
　　In that instant, a negative pressure environment was created in her mouth.

	
Lin Zhe felt his entire penis being tightly squeezed by a warm, soft flesh, like an empty jelly box he played with as a child, which was then flattened and stuck to his hand or face.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu began to move her head back and forth, mimicking the motion of real thrusting.

	
　　" Coo-choo ... coo-choo ... coo-choo ..."

	
The sounds of water and sucking echoed in the bathroom, creating an exceptionally lewd atmosphere.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ..."

	
As Su Yu's movements became more and more intense, Lin Zhe felt a strong sense of being pulled away, as if his large penis was about to be sucked away. Waves of tingling sensation shot from the head of his penis straight to the top of his head.

	
Lin Zhe looked troubled, clenching his teeth and tensing all his muscles to barely resist the strong urge to ejaculate.

	
　　" Sha ... wife ... slow down ... ah ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu not only didn't slow down, but instead seemed to be punishing him, speeding up and making a " hoarse " swallowing sound from deep in his throat.

	
This continued for nearly a minute, and Lin Zhe felt that he was really reaching his limit.

	
When forbearance reaches its limit, there's no need to endure it any longer. Lin Zhe placed both hands on his wife's head, who was wholeheartedly serving him, and said breathlessly:

	
　　" Wife ... look ... at...me. "

	
　　Su Yu wasn't really angry with him, so she obediently stopped moving and slowly raised her pretty face.

	
　　At this moment, her hair was soaked and clung messily to her cheeks. Her alluring eyes were already glazed over, her face flushed with passion, her mouth was filled to the brim by her husband's thick penis, her cheeks were still slightly sunken, and a trace of clear saliva was hanging from the corner of her mouth.

	
　　Her pitiful yet utterly wanton appearance, combined with her face that even her sister Lin Yue envied, made it no exaggeration to call her a beauty that could topple kingdoms. Lin Zhe immediately felt his waist go weak and his ejaculation was aroused.

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
With a muffled groan, Lin Zhe's waist jerked forward an inch.

	
The next second, " Pfft, pfft, pfft ..."

	
Streams and waves of hot semen, no less thin than before, shot out and all of it shot deep into Su Yu's mouth.

	
The next instant , Su Yu’s throat made a series of “ gurgling ” sounds. She didn’t waste a single drop of her husband’s fourth ejaculation.

	
Su Yu only released her mouth with a " pop " sound after Lin Zhe's penis completely went limp.

	
　　" Haa~~ Haa~~ "

	
spitting out the penis, Su Yu's cheeks ached, as if she were lacking oxygen. She opened her mouth wide and gasped for breath, causing her two breasts to bounce up and down.

	
A dozen seconds passed before Su Yu recovered from the shock of this move that hurt both herself and the enemy. She wiped her mouth with her fair hand, but pretended to complain:

	
　　" Honey, how could you ejaculate so quickly? I hadn't even used my full strength yet! "

	
　　" Is it because your sister's technique is lacking that your threshold has lowered? "

	
Lin Zhe was still immersed in the afterglow of the oral sex when he heard this and couldn't help but laugh.

	
He was well aware of his wife's ulterior motives.

	
　　On the surface, Su Yu is jealous of her sister, but in reality, she definitely enjoys this forbidden family relationship more than anyone else.

	
When she mentioned her sister Lin Yue, it was less about jealousy and more about excitement.

	
And now, she is using her superb oral skills to forcefully drain herself dry, not for revenge, but as a way to assert her dominance.

	
She wanted to prove to herself through her actions that even if her sister had bigger breasts, and even if her mother had also intervened, she, Su Yu, would always be the woman in this family who understood her best, could satisfy her the most, and would always be the woman who was the rightful wife.

	
　　It is an extremely complex interest, mixed with possessiveness, a competitive spirit, and a shared sense of decadence.

	
Having figured this out, Lin Zhe felt even more love and affection for his wife.

	
　　" Doesn't that just make you look impressive, Miss Su Yu? "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe affectionately pinched her pretty cheek.

	
　　" What a mess! "

	
　　Su Yu gave him a charmingly disdainful look, her little competitive spirit greatly satisfied.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she stood up, took long, slender, white legs, and prepared to walk under the shower to wash off the foam and the taste in her mouth.

	
And just as she took that first step.

	
　　" Shh! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly grabbed her, his expression changed, and he gestured for her to be quiet.

	
　　Su Yu was taken aback, but her quick thinking kept her calm. Following her husband's gesture, she silently mouthed the question:

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
Lin Zhe still didn't speak, but gestured for her to be quieter before pointing to the frosted glass door in the distance.

	
　　Su Yu looked in the direction he was pointing and saw a figure vaguely visible outside the door in the steamy mist. The figure was leaning against the wall by the bathroom door, eavesdropping, with only half of its body showing.

	
The figure cast a blurry silhouette under the light.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu was startled and lowered her voice as much as possible, guessing with suspicion:

	
　　" mom? "

	
Lin Zhe shook his head.

	
　　Instead, he stared intently at the silhouette, especially at the chest area ...

	
That curve was so full it was almost exaggerated.

	
Having made up his mind, Lin Zhe leaned close to Su Yu's ear and whispered in a voice only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Mom ... it's not that big. "

	
　　"..."

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him, annoyed, and cursed inwardly: You sure know a lot!

	
But she understood instantly .

	
If it's not Mom, then it can only be another woman in this family.

	
My older sister is Lin Yue.

	
　　Su Yu rested her head against Lin Zhe's chest, suppressing a laugh, and whispered back:

	
　　" My sister really is ... just like you said, sexually unsatisfied. "

	
Lin Zhe could only manage a wry smile.

	
　　Although it had been a few days since I had been intimate with my sister, and I knew she had a high sex drive, I never expected that she would be so desperate and blatantly come to the bathroom to eavesdrop.

	
　　Su Yu raised her head and asked her husband with her big, bright eyes:

	
what to do?

	
Lin Zhe stared again at the blurry figure at the door, and an extremely bold idea quickly took shape in his mind.

	
Since everyone will eventually realize the truth about this relationship, why not just be straightforward and break the ice tonight?

	
Anyway, the house is only so big, and the affair will be discovered eventually.

	
　　It's not like we can go through all that trouble to book a hotel room every time we want to do it.

	
the hotel room is clean or not is another matter, but if you get secretly filmed, that would be a real problem.

	
He certainly didn't want to one day be suddenly asked by someone he knew:

	
Hey, is this you and your sister? Holy crap! That's incredible! You 're a real beast, doing even your own sister ...

	
　　...

	
With this in mind, Lin Zhe made a snap decision, leaned close to Su Yu's ear, and quickly voiced his thoughts.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's beautiful eyes widened suddenly, a mixture of disbelief and doubt in them:

	
　　" Are you ... really sure? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded heavily , his face displaying an air of self-assurance and masculinity.

	
　　Su Yu remained silent for only three seconds.

	
an excited and mischievous smile immediately bloomed on her face.

	
She nodded, indicating her agreement with her husband's suggestion.

	
Then , standing on tiptoe, he whispered his conditions in Lin Zhe's ear:

	
　　" Then later ... you'll have to fuck me a little more than you fuck your sister. "

	
Hearing his wife's condition—which appeared to be jealous but was actually a way of asking for credit—Lin Zhe felt reassured and immediately gave her an " OK" sign in a serious manner.

	
　　" Pfft. "

	
　　Su Yu was amused by him and slapped his raised hand away.

	
　　“ Then … shall I go open the door ? ” Lin Zhe suggested immediately.

	
　　Su Yu called out to him:

	
　　" Wait, let me do it. I'm afraid ... you'll scare my sister away. "

	
　　As she spoke, her gaze intentionally or unintentionally drifted to the enormous dragon beneath Lin Zhe, which, though it had already ejaculated, was still remarkably large.

	
Lin Zhe also knew that Su Yu's point about scaring people away was not just about that.

	
If her adulterous brother were to open the door naked, Lin Yue, overwhelmed with shame and fear, would absolutely run away as her first reaction.

	
But if it's her, the sister-in-law, who opens the door, the situation changes completely.

	
　　This represents a tacit agreement and invitation between women, which is tantamount to directly confronting Lin Yue:

	
We already know, and we don't mind.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe couldn't help but give his wife a big thumbs up in his heart for her intelligence and decisiveness.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to praise her again, but Su Yu had already taken action.

	
Su Yu took a deep breath, her D- cup breasts heaving as she walked naked, covered in foam and her husband's bodily fluids, and confidently stepped to the door.

	
Two snow-white, lotus-like arms were placed on the doorknob at the same time .

	
　　" Click. "

	
The deadbolt was turned open.

	
　　Su Yu yanked the bathroom door open.

	
　　" Sis, are you going to take a shower too? "

	
　　-------------

	
Night had fallen, and the lights in the corridor outside the bathroom downstairs in the apartment building were dim.

	
leaning against the cold door panel, felt burning hot .

	
her loose pink fleece loungewear, her skin was already covered in a fine layer of sweat.

	
The sound of rushing water in the bathroom , mixed with the intimate laughter of her younger brother Lin Zhe and his wife Su Yu, seeped into her ears through the crack in the door.

	
　　" So ... is it my pleasure, or your sister's pleasure? "

	
　　" Uh ... it's my sister's pleasure ... hers ... hers are bigger ... softer ... "

	
When Lin Yue heard Su Yu ask this question in a charming way, and even encouraged Lin Zhe to compare her body with Su Yu's, Lin Yue felt her legs go weak and she almost couldn't stand up.

	
An uncontrollable current of shame and excitement surged through my limbs and bones, eventually converging below my lower abdomen.

	
her pristine , unblemished vulva , her clitoris gurgled , releasing a torrent of abundant vaginal fluid.

	
Lin Yue squeezed her legs together in unbearable discomfort, her plump buttocks taut.

	
As if possessed, her right hand slipped back into her loose pajama bottoms and reached into her already soaked cotton underwear.

	
With practiced ease , her fingertips navigated the slippery folds and found the jade bud that was already standing erect like a bean.

	
Leaning against the door, I tilted my head back slightly, closed my eyes, and quickly tried to reassure myself.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
A few soft moans escaped from her throat.

	
Just as Lin Yue's face was flushed and she was about to reach the peak of pleasure from masturbation, the sounds from inside the bathroom suddenly changed.

	
The sound of water stopped for a moment, replaced by a rapid and ambiguous " gurgling " swallowing sound, and Lin Zhe's suppressed groan.

	
Lin Yue froze.

	
　　Even though she wasn't very experienced, she could tell that Su Yu was using her mouth ...

	
　　This realization brought her shame to its peak, but what followed was a deeper sense of frustration and jealousy.

	
Thinking back to this afternoon, I was also on the sofa , using my clumsy skills to please my younger brother, and he even had to teach me.

	
But now, with Su Yu, this sister-in-law, Lin Zhe surrendered in less than a few minutes.

	
The gap between them is indeed too large.

	
Lin Yue should have left then; behind that door was her younger brother and sister-in-law's private space.

	
But a thought suddenly popped into my head.

	
She wanted to hear it again.

	
Listen to whether they talk about some ... tips and tricks afterwards?

	
Listen to how Su Yu manages to make men so infatuated?

	
So Lin Yue held her breath and pressed her ear even closer, trying to catch any valuable fragments in the sound of the water.

	
She was completely unaware that it was this voyeuristic thought that led her to expose herself completely.

	
The two people in the bathroom had already reached a new consensus in this battle of desire.

	
　　" Click. "

	
　　The sound of the door lock turning was slight, yet it exploded in Lin Yue's ears like a thunderclap.

	
She snapped back to her senses and tried to pull her hand back from inside her underwear, but it was too late.

	
The bathroom door was suddenly flung open.

	
A blinding white light and steam carrying the scent of shower gel rushed towards me.

	
Chapter 65 Su Yu, the jealous girl .

	
　　Su Yu stood naked at the door, her hot and sexy body covered with glistening water droplets and lingering foam. A few strands of wet hair clung to her smooth forehead, and her bright eyes, with a hint of mockery and a hint of understanding, were fixed on the woman in front of her.

	
　　" Sis, are you going to take a shower too? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice wasn't loud, but it sent a shiver down Lin Yue's spine, as if she had been caught red-handed in adultery.

	
　　" No ... no ... I ... I was just passing by , I ..."

	
Lin Yue was incoherent, her pretty face flushed red, and her hand, which was still hidden in her pants, was now in a dilemma.

	
　　" Just passing by ? "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled softly, her gaze shifting downwards to where the woman's hand was hidden, and said:

	
　　" Sis, you made quite a commotion just walking by. "

	
she could finish speaking, Lin Yue heard her younger brother Lin Zhe's voice behind her:

	
　　" Honey, what's wrong? Is that your sister ? "

	
　　" yes. "

	
　　Su Yu turned around and responded, then turned back to Lin Yue, lowering her voice and speaking in a seductive tone:

	
　　" Sis, it's okay. Mom and Dad aren't like us young people; they're light sleepers. They're already fast asleep at this hour. "

	
At this moment , the clock on the wall is pointing to 10:30 p.m.

	
Lin Yue's heart pounded wildly, and a sense of shame almost overwhelmed her.

	
Even though I wanted to escape, my legs felt as heavy as if they were filled with lead.

	
　　" This ... this ... this ..."

	
　　Su Yu gave her no chance to escape.

	
Suddenly, a snow-white, lotus-root-like arm shot out and firmly grasped Lin Yue's arm, causing her to gasp in surprise:

	
　　" oops! "

	
　　" Sis, didn't I already tell you to relax a bit? We're all family. "

	
　　Su Yu smiled sweetly, but secretly tightened her grip on Lin Yue's arm and pulled her into the bathroom without saying a word!

	
　　With a " bang , " she hooked the bathroom door shut with her foot and locked it.

	
Lin Yue was pulled off balance by the force, and thick steam instantly enveloped her.

	
I hurriedly steadied myself, and all I could see was a white fog and the glaring light reflected off the white ceramic tiles.

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but inwardly grumble:

	
A family? Yes, they are a family ... but what kind of family behaves like this!

	
Sigh, I've really gotten on this pirate ship, and there's no getting off now.

	
As Lin Yue was lamenting in her heart, Su Yu released her arm and began to unbutton her pink fluffy pajamas.

	
　　His movements were practiced, and his face showed a hint of excitement, as if he wasn't helping her take off her clothes, but rather unwrapping a Christmas present.

	
　　" Sister, raise your hand. "

	
Lin Yue subconsciously raised her head like a puppet on a string, but not her hand.

	
Her gaze passed over her naked sister-in-law, Su Yu, and landed on the man standing not far away.

	
Lin Zhe.

	
He was also completely naked, revealing his tall, muscular physique covered in white shower gel foam. He stood under the showerhead, water cascading down his head, flowing over his firm chest and flat stomach, finally gathering between his legs.

	
A massive object that had just been released was now hanging there in a semi-erect position, its length and thickness still astonishing.

	
Whether it was from the stimulation of the hot water or from sensing a woman's gaze, it even twitched slightly.

	
Upon seeing this scene, Lin Yue's breath caught in her throat.

	
Her body froze on the spot, forgetting to resist. Her mind was completely occupied by her brother's body, and her eyes were only on that big penis. She subconsciously cooperated with Su Yu's movements, letting her peel off her pajamas, pajama pants ... piece by piece.

	
When Su Yu's fingers hooked onto the cotton panties that were already completely soaked with semen, her movements paused slightly.

	
her fingertips caused a flicker of surprise in Su Yu's eyes.

	
He couldn't help but glance down at the piece of fabric, soaked with her juices and clinging tightly to her vulva, gaining a more direct understanding of Lin Yue's unfathomable lust.

	
Then I think about how such a fierce woman is left alone in her room because of an incompetent husband, and even has to eavesdrop on her sister-in-law's masturbation outside the bathroom ...

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but feel a pang of pity for her, as a fellow woman.

	
from wanting to share her husband lessened considerably at that moment.

	
　　Suppressing her thoughts, Su Yu raised her head, put on her usual smiling face, and joked:

	
　　" Sis, Lin Zhe really didn't lie to me. "

	
Lin Yue was in a daze, her soul seemingly leaving her body. Upon hearing this, she lowered her head blankly.

	
　　" ah? "

	
　　Su Yu bent down and deftly pulled the soaking wet underwear down from her ankles, tossed it casually to the ground, then stood up, looked up, and smiled:

	
　　" I said, you have so much water! "

	
　　" ah!! "

	
Faced with her sister-in-law's teasing words, Lin Yue felt all the blood rush to her head. As if she could no longer bear such blatant humiliation, she screamed and covered her burning face with her hands.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, what ... what are you saying! "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled and stopped teasing her.

	
　　Instead, he grabbed her smooth arm and pulled her like a lamb to Lin Zhe's front.

	
The bathroom was quite spacious, but it couldn't withstand the measurement of Su Yu's long legs.

	
Before long , they arrived. Su Yu pushed Lin Yue into her husband Lin Zhe's arms, then stepped back, crossed her arms, and announced loudly like an auctioneer:

	
　　" I 've brought the person! Is the money ready? "

	
Lin Zhe watched his wife being silly again, and his heart was already burning with desire .

	
Before him stood his older sister, Lin Yue, who had always been aloof and superior since childhood, completely naked .

	
Those E- cup breasts , plump and perky, trembled slightly with shame . The light brown areolas were surprisingly large, and the nipples at the tips had already hardened into two tempting little red beans.

	
Below that was a flat, firm abdomen, and a smooth, hairless, slightly raised area of her breasts.

	
Further down were two long, shapely legs, which were slightly pressed together due to nervousness.

	
Lin Yue 's mature and voluptuous body exudes a deadly allure at all times.

	
Lin Zhe suppressed the urge to pounce on her immediately and went along with Su Yu's actions, reaching out and provocatively lifting Su Yu's chin:

	
　　" Then ... why don't I inspect the goods first? "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu nodded thoughtfully, then clapped her hands:

	
　　" That makes sense! Here, take it! "

	
　　As she spoke, she used her slender arms again to push the still dazed Lin Yue completely into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
　　" Bang. "

	
Lin Yue crashed into a solid, foam-covered chest.

	
At this moment , she didn't seem like an older sister two years her senior, but rather like a young girl experiencing sex for the first time, her head tilted to the side in a fluster, her hands hanging by her hips, her fists clenched tightly.

	
Lin Zhe took on the role of guide , reaching out his hands to cup his sister's face.

	
Her skin was delicate, hot, and glistening with a hint of sweat from nervousness.

	
Lin Zhe directly and forcefully, yet with a hint of gentleness, gently turned her head, forcing her to look him in the eye.

	
Their eyes met , and the air seemed to freeze.

	
The next second, Lin Zhe lowered his head and kissed her without saying a word .

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
Lin Yue's beautiful phoenix eyes widened suddenly.

	
　　This kiss was different from the passion we shared at the hotel last time, and also different from our tryst on the sofa that afternoon.

	
　　The kiss, performed under his wife's watchful eye, seemed especially forbidden and unrestrained.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue forcefully pried open her pearly teeth, plunging deep inside and hooking her still-evasive tongue, sucking and stirring it wildly.

	
Lin Yue's brain completely shut down, and she could only utter awkward " uh-uh " sounds.

	
When the kiss ended, both of them were a little out of breath.

	
Lin Yue's eyes were completely glazed over, her body limp as she leaned against Lin Zhe's chest, and she murmured one last question:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... Xiao Yu ... do you think what we're doing ... is really the right thing to do? "

	
Su Yu, who was rinsing herself off the showerhead not far away, immediately turned around upon hearing this, revealing a look of utter disappointment and disdain .

	
　　" Sis, things are already like this, is there any right or wrong anymore? Honey, gag her again! "

	
Lin Zhe, however, did not act immediately .

	
Instead, he lowered his head again , looking at the woman in his arms who was still struggling with her own thoughts with a face full of pity.

	
He knew that his sister was different from them ; she needed a way out, a reason to convince herself.

	
After a moment's thought, Lin Zhe spoke:

	
　　" Sister, this is our own business. What others say is their business. We haven't hurt any outsiders or harmed anyone's interests. We just want to ... make ourselves happier. "

	
　　" Is there ... a right or wrong in this ? "

	
　　These words were like a key, precisely unlocking the last shackle in Lin Yue's heart.

	
Yes ... Her husband cheated on her , her marriage was unhappy, and she had been suppressing her feelings for so long ... Now, her family is willing to " help " her and make her happy. Even if it's wrong, what's wrong with that?

	
Having figured this out, Lin Yue's tense body finally relaxed.

	
With a huge weight lifted from her shoulders, she let out a long sigh of relief. Then, desire took over.

	
Lin Yue raised her head and looked at the tall and handsome younger brother in front of her. Her eyes were no longer filled with confusion and resistance, but instead with a burning desire for indulgence.

	
In the next instant, she took the initiative to stretch out her pair of jade-like arms and tightly wrap them around Lin Zhe's neck, resting her head deeply on his shoulder.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Because of this embrace, her amazingly large breasts were squeezed hard against Lin Zhe's chest, instantly deforming into two soft and elastic meat patties. The unparalleled touch made Lin Zhe gasp.

	
Not far away, Su Yu watched the two of them being affectionate as if no one else was around, and muttered something under her breath.

	
　　" Tch, a pair of adulterers. "

	
Lin Yue had now completely accepted this abnormal relationship, and her hearing had become exceptionally sharp.

	
　　In that instant, she immediately regained some of her elder sisterly authority, turned her head, glared at him with her beautiful eyes, and said unhappily:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, what did you say? "

	
My sister is truly amazing.

	
The natural pressure that had accumulated over the years remained undiminished even when he was naked.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu immediately raised her hand to " give in " and chuckled, but she was still a little unconvinced.

	
I thought this older sister would at least be reserved and refuse, but who knew she would be so " shameless " and be persuaded by her younger brother in just a few words .

	
I had prepared to " enlighten " her were completely useless.

	
But her strong-willed nature led her to a sudden inspiration, and she decided to change her approach to the attack:

	
　　" I have to say ... you two are such a ' loving ' brother and sister! "

	
　　Su Yu deliberately emphasized the words " affectionate " very much.

	
Lin Yue, however, seemed oblivious to her implied meaning. She proudly raised her chin, her hands still wrapped around Lin Zhe's shoulders, clinging to him, and said boastfully:

	
　　" Of course, Xiao Zhe has always liked me a lot since he was little , and he's always been very clingy to me. "

	
Lin Yue and Su Yu are both tall, only half a head shorter than Lin Zhe, and their current posture makes them appear very close.

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue deliberately twisted her lower body, using her full and smooth mound to rub against Lin Zhe's once again hot penis in his lower abdomen.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe shuddered from the friction, and his penis instantly became fully erect, pressing hard against his sister's pubic bone.

	
Hearing his sister 's clearly confrontational words, Lin Zhe, fearing trouble at home, kept his mouth shut and didn't respond.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu clicked her tongue again .

	
　　Seeing that she hadn't succeeded in stirring things up, she was too lazy to argue with the " adulterous couple " anymore. Anyway, things had come to this point, and even if she was jealous and felt a little uncomfortable, why not look forward to it as well?

	
Having finished showering, she strode over to the bathtub with her long, shapely legs, turned on the tap, and hot water began to flow into the tub. She stepped inside, lay down comfortably, and then said to the two still cuddling:

	
　　" Honey, I'm going to take a bath first. You two, come over when you're all clean. "

	
　　" Okay, honey, right away! " Lin Zhe quickly replied loudly .

	
　　After saying that, he looked down at his older sister in his arms and said softly:

	
　　" Sis, let's hurry up and wash up, then go for a bath together. "

	
Lin Yue leaned against her younger brother's strong shoulder, feeling the hot, hard erection in his lower abdomen. Her bones felt weak, and upon hearing this, she gave a sweet " hmm " that was so sweet it could kill someone.

	
Then, Lin Yue voluntarily released her arms from her younger brother, turned her back, and walked to the shelf next to her to get the shower gel.

	
　　This action was extremely dangerous, especially since there was a man with an erect penis standing behind her.

	
As Lin Yue bent down slightly and reached for the bottle of shower gel , her plump and luscious buttocks were perfectly displayed before Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
Two round, perky buttocks with a shallow cleavage between them.

	
At the very top of the ravine, the delicate, smooth white jade mirror of the White Tiger was slightly opening, as if inviting something.

	
Further down, the light brown chrysanthemum bud, moistened by masturbation, is also clearly visible.

	
　　This sight made Lin Zhe's breathing become heavy.

	
In an instant , he felt the blood rushing to his lower body with a " boom " . His already fully erect penis bulged with veins, turned purple, and even oozed a little clear fluid from the tip.

	
If Su Yu hadn't been nearby, and if Lin Zhe hadn't been somewhat reserved, he probably would have pounced on her from behind, grabbed her waist, and thrust his massive member into her vagina.

	
　　Su Yu was lying on her back in the bathtub with her eyes closed, her hands casually resting on the edge of the tub, and her long, fair legs stretched out.

	
The water in the bathtub had already reached her chest, only revealing the upper half of her D- cup breasts .

	
The water temperature was not low, and it scalded her already fair skin until it turned slightly red, giving it an extremely alluring white-and-pink hue, like a freshly peeled lychee.

	
She had no idea what kind of internal struggle her husband had just gone through, and how he had ultimately won, refraining from resorting to violence.

	
The most fundamental motivation for Lin Zhe to be able to restrain himself was his respect for his wife.

	
In his view, Su Yu was the one in control of this forbidden game from beginning to end.

	
Even though he was itching to get his hands on it , Lin Zhe couldn't be impatient and disrupt this hard-won balance since Su Yu hadn't explicitly given her permission.

	
So Lin Zhe closed his eyes, took a deep breath, forced himself to look away, took two steps to the side, and stood under another showerhead.

	
He turned the tap to the left , and instantly, the icy water poured over his head, slightly cooling down his almost explosive desire.

	
Afterwards, Lin Zhe quickly rinsed off the foam and said to Lin Yue, who was still slowly applying shower gel:

	
　　" Sis, hurry up too. "

	
　　After saying that, he turned off the shower, no longer glancing at his sister's alluring bare back, and strode towards the bathtub.

	
　　" Honey, I'm here. " 
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Chapter 66 Compatible people

	
In front of the bathtub.

	
　　" Honey, I'm here. "

	
Hearing her husband's voice, Su Yu slowly opened her alluring eyes, which appeared even more moist and hazy under the steam.

	
　　A few tiny, glistening water droplets clung to her long, curled eyelashes, trembling slightly with each blink.

	
Immediately, she deliberately pulled her long, slender, white legs, which were submerged in the water, closer together and moved her graceful body forward.

	
Therefore, her pert buttocks drew a small eddy in the warm water.

	
　　" Honey ... come behind me. "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, and he took a step forward. With a " splash ," as his strong and tall body was fully immersed in the water, the water level suddenly rose significantly, and the warm pool water almost overflowed.

	
Fortunately, Su Yu insisted that Lin Zhe buy this expensive, extra-large jacuzzi that could accommodate three or four people.

	
Lin Zhe pressed himself tightly against his wife from behind .

	
His firm, burning chest pressed tightly against Su Yu's smooth, delicate back, as fine as the finest silk.

	
Because of this intimate action, at this moment, Lin Zhe's newly erect penis pressed against Su Yu's lower back, in the crevice between her round buttocks.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe's hands slipped under Su Yu's smooth, hairless armpits and reached her breasts, which were white, full, and slightly upturned .

	
　　These snow rabbits are perfectly shaped, plump and full, yet firm and perky.

	
Lin Zhe gently cupped his large hand, completely holding the soft flesh of her breast in his palm. The touch was even warmer and more delicate than the finest mutton fat jade.

	
Lin Zhe gently kneaded and rubbed the tender breast flesh with his fingertips , feeling the nipples quickly stand erect under the warm water and his caresses, like two tempting red cherries.

	
Then, Lin Zhe lowered his head again and pressed his lips to Su Yu's beautifully shaped, snow-white shoulder.

	
His skin there was so smooth and delicate that he kissed and sucked it tenderly, as if savoring an exquisite delicacy, leaving behind wet, glistening marks.

	
Her husband's caresses made Su Yu feel so comfortable that her whole body went limp, as if she were melting into the pool of water.

	
He couldn't help but tilt her snow-white neck back , revealing the beautiful curve of her collarbone. With her eyes closed, a captivating blush rose on her exquisite face.

	
　　Soft, penetrating moans escaped from her slightly parted lips:

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... mmm ..."

	
The voice was sweet and charming, with a heavy nasal tone, and it sounded particularly clear even in the bathroom with the sound of running water.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　" Um? "

	
Lin Zhe responded hoarsely , but his hands did not stop moving at all. In fact, he increased the force, pinching the two erect nipples with his fingertips and twisting them continuously.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu trembled from the stimulation, her desire reaching its peak. Overwhelmed by passion, she reached back with her snow-white arms, her jade-like fingers plunging into Lin Zhe's thick, short hair, gently scratching his scalp as if drawing strength from it, or as if silently urging him on.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
She called out again, her voice trembling at the end:

	
　　" I want you ..."

	
　　These two words, like sparks thrown into boiling oil, instantly ignited Lin Zhe.

	
His wife's proactive invitation, her seductive and wanton demeanor, made him almost want to immediately straighten his engorged penis and take Su Yu right there and then.

	
But a sliver of reason made him turn his head and glance out of the corner of his eye at the same naked, equally voluptuous and alluring figure still standing under the showerhead.

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe lowered his voice, his burning lips pressed against Su Yu's sensitive, delicate earlobe, his scorching breath escaping his lips:

	
　　" Sister ... she's watching. "

	
　　" So what? "

	
　　Su Yu twisted her waist nonchalantly, deliberately letting her buttocks rub heavily against that rock-hard penis.

	
In the bathtub filled with hot water, the sensation of touch was even more intimate, causing both of them to gasp simultaneously.

	
　　Su Yu paused for a moment before continuing to mutter:

	
　　" It's my own husband's right to have sex with me ! What business is it of hers! "

	
　　" You ..."

	
Lin Zhe was amused by her twisted logic and affectionately stretched out his index finger to gently stroke Su Yu's small, pert nose.

	
　　Su Yu turned her head to the side, opened her moist red lips, and took Lin Zhe's finger into her mouth.

	
A nimble, fragrant tongue immediately wrapped around her.

	
　　Su Yu imitated her best oral sex technique, treating her husband's fingers as his penis, sucking and licking them forcefully.

	
From the knuckles to the tip of the tongue, a series of blush-inducing smacking sounds were produced.

	
Lin Yue, standing under the showerhead, witnessed the utterly lewd scene in the bathtub .

	
Warm water was washing over her mature, voluptuous body.

	
The phrase "so beautiful that you can't see your toes when you look down" describes a truly exquisite beauty.

	
Lin Yue 's E- cup breasts, now free from the constraints of clothing, hung heavily, swaying slightly with her breath.

	
The areola was light brown and quite large, while the nipple had already become erect from the stimulating sight and the heat of the bathroom.

	
Despite having mentally prepared herself, seeing Su Yu's undisguisedly seductive demeanor, seeing her sucking on her brother's fingers like a bitch in heat, and seeing her brother Lin Zhe's expression of utter ecstasy ...

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but have second thoughts.

	
I really fit in with them ?

	
　　This kind of unreserved, even shameless, intimacy between husband and wife was something she had never experienced in her failed marriage.

	
Her sex life with her ex-husband was more like a routine, rigid and boring.

	
And she always takes the initiative , as if the two of them have switched genders.

	
However, this thought of retreating only briefly crossed her mind before quickly dissipating.

	
Lin Yue immediately recalled the four extremely crazy sexual encounters she and her brother had in the hotel room a few nights ago.

	
She remembered how he carried her long legs on his shoulders and how he thrust into her from behind until she almost fainted.

	
She recalled how her proud head had willingly lowered itself to lick his penis, which was covered in her juices;

	
I recalled the humiliation and pleasure of being completely conquered when he brutally ejaculated inside me ...

	
　　" Our ... our tender moments weren't any less beautiful than this scene before us. "

	
　　“ Even … more intense. ”

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue felt a surge of inexplicable confidence and a hint of ... competitiveness .

	
Without further hesitation, she quickened her pace of rinsing herself, eager to join the pool filled with an atmosphere of debauchery.

	
　　...

	
Meanwhile , Lin Zhe's index finger was being sucked by Su Yu's soft, smooth tongue, which was driving him to the brink of ecstasy. Waves of tingling sensation shot from his fingertip to the top of his head.

	
When he heard the sound of water stop not far away, he looked up again in his sister's direction and found that Lin Yue had turned off the shower and was slowly wiping her curvaceous body with a clean towel.

	
What was slightly off was that Lin Yue's expression was unusually calm.

	
It was as if what I was seeing was not my brother and sister-in-law having sex in the bathtub , but just an ordinary family routine.

	
　　Seeing his sister so calm and composed, Lin Zhe's last bit of apprehension vanished.

	
He simply stopped pretending, abruptly pulled his finger out, leaving a glistening thread of saliva.

	
Under Su Yu's bewildered gaze, Lin Zhe's strong hands slid down and steadily supported her pert, round, and incredibly soft buttocks.

	
With a little more force, lift her body slightly upward, tilting her forward into a shameful position that makes it easier to enter from behind.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu immediately knew what her husband wanted to do, and couldn't help but bite her lower lip, sticking her white buttocks out a little more.

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe gripped his thick, throbbing penis with one hand, and with the other hand, he parted his wife's soft buttocks and thrust into her alluring crevice.

	
When he confirmed that the large, hard glans had touched Su Yu's wet, slightly opening vaginal opening, Lin Zhe no longer restrained himself and thrust his waist forward.

	
　　" Splash! " A clear sound of water rang out.

	
The large penis was firmly inserted into his wife's vagina.

	
　　Her tight, moist passage was already soaked with the semen that had been ejaculated inside her in the bedroom, as well as the love fluid she secreted during her current arousal, making it incredibly slippery.

	
As Lin Zhe's thick , long penis slowly pushed open the tender inner walls, forcing through layer after layer of tightly welcoming flesh, it boldly advanced into the depths of her uterus with the help of the warm water.

	
　　" ah! "

	
once more by her husband's large penis, Su Yu trembled with pleasure, involuntarily tilting her head back and moaning softly.

	
　　" Ah ... so good ... husband ..."

	
Watched by her sister while being penetrated by her husband, Su Yu, overwhelmed with shame, couldn't help but throw her white, lotus-root-like arms back and tightly hook them around Lin Zhe's neck, forcefully pulling his head towards her.

	
　　" Husband ... move ... quickly ... move quickly ..."

	
Faced with his wife's request, Lin Zhe held her slender waist with both hands and began to move back and forth in the warm water.

	
His movements were not large, and his gestures were very restrained.

	
But each gentle withdrawal and insertion stirred the water in the bathtub, producing a series of gurgling , suggestive sounds .

	
Tiny ripples spread across the water's surface, lapping against the inner walls of the bathtub.

	
in warm water feels so wonderful.

	
The buoyancy of the water made Su Yu's body feel light, while the resistance of the water made every friction exceptionally clear and profound.

	
The pleasure seemed to be amplified several times, surging through the entire body from the point where the two were closely connected.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was enjoying this rare moment of intimacy in the water, and had just lowered his head to kiss his wife's flushed and hot cheeks, a tall, voluptuous, naked figure silently approached the bathtub.

	
Lin Yue had dried herself off and stood naked by the bathtub, looking down at the two people in the water.

	
When her gaze clearly fell upon her brother's thick , long penis, which was inserted straight into her sister-in-law's fair and tender body, her beautiful phoenix eyes couldn't help but furrow slightly.

	
Perhaps due to her professional habits as a medical worker, she instinctively felt that doing this kind of thing in the bathtub, with the bacteria in the water ... was somewhat unhygienic.

	
Especially at this moment , Lin Zhe paused abruptly when he saw his sister suddenly getting so close, and subconsciously pulled out his penis.

	
　　" Pop ... ! "

	
Clearly visible , the thick, long penis covered with grotesque blue veins withdrew from Su Yu's slightly everted vaginal opening in that instant, accompanied by a large amount of milky white, turbid liquid mixed with Su Yu's love juice.

	
The thick , long penis remained erect even in the hot water, with the urethral opening slightly open, creating a visually stunning scene.

	
　　" husband! "

	
which had been being vigorously stimulated, suddenly felt empty, and an unbearable itch surged through her. Su Yu opened her eyes in displeasure, about to turn around and pout angrily:

	
　　" Honey! Why did you pull it out ..."

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, Su Yu saw Lin Yue, who was standing close by, frowning as she looked at them.

	
At this moment, Su Yu showed not the slightest bit of shyness; on the contrary, her beautiful eyes instantly lit up, as if she were inviting a late friend to a party, and she enthusiastically waved to Lin Yue:

	
　　" Oh, it's my sister! Come in, come in! The water's still warm! "

	
Seeing Su Yu's overly enthusiastic, even shameless, demeanor, Lin Yue's brows furrowed even deeper.

	
What happened?

	
My sister-in-law Su Yu, who is usually so quiet, intellectual, and kind at home ... how come ...

	
Why are you acting so strangely?

	
Lin Zhe also noticed the confusion and slight resistance in his sister's eyes. He scratched his head awkwardly and quickly explained:

	
　　" Sis, um ... you ... you 'll get used to it. Xiaoyu ... she gets a little ..."

	
Lin Zhe couldn't find the right words to describe it for a moment.

	
　　I can't exactly tell my sister that my wife seems dignified and proper, but is actually a slut in bed, can I?

	
So, to put it another way:

	
　　" Um ... it's like entering a kind of ... excited state, you know. "

	
haphazard explanation , Lin Zheteng lightly slapped Su Yu's smooth, pert buttocks, producing a crisp " smack " sound.

	
　　" Honey, take a break and get some rest. Don't scare our sister. "

	
　　Su Yu seemed to realize that her reaction just now was a bit too much. Under her husband's reprimand, she acted like a child caught doing something wrong, playfully sticking out her tongue, then lowering her head and obediently saying " Oh " .

	
Immediately, she gripped the smooth edge of the bathtub with both hands and moved forward again, making way for the spacious area behind Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe immediately understood and said to his sister:

	
　　" Sis, the water temperature is just right, why don't you sit behind me? "

	
Lin Yue looked at the absurd, tacit, and oblivious couple in front of her, and couldn't help but laugh and cry.

	
But at the same time , a strong sense of envy, which she herself was unwilling to admit, welled up in her heart again.

	
That's great ...

	
Lin Yue sighed silently to herself ; she truly envied their way of getting along.

	
In front of their family, they are serious when they need to be; one is handsome and sunny, and the other is intellectual and beautiful.

	
But in private, when doing these most primitive and shameful things, they can completely let go, honestly accepting and enjoying each other's most unrestrained and lewd sides.

	
　　Isn't this exactly what I've been dreaming of ... a perfect union of soul and body ?

	
Chapter 67 Bathtub Passion

	
Lin Yue said no more and hesitated no longer.

	
The next instant , she took a deep breath, raised her long, shapely, snow-white legs that were comparable to those of a leg model, stepped over the edge of the bathtub, and sat down behind her younger brother, Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Splash ..."

	
The water in the bathtub rose again , and a lot of hot water overflowed the rim.

	
Because the bathroom heating was already on full blast, the water temperature remained at a very comfortable high temperature.

	
As Lin Yue's voluptuous and mature body was fully immersed in the water , an indescribable warm current enveloped her.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue sighed comfortably , feeling every pore on her body open up completely in that instant.

	
It was as if all the fatigue and repression accumulated over the past few days due to marital unhappiness and infidelity were completely soothed by the warm pool water at this moment.

	
Lin Yue closed her eyes comfortably , enjoying this moment of tranquility.

	
a few seconds of adjustment, Lin Yue slowly opened her beautiful eyes.

	
What came into view was the broad, muscular back of the younger brother, Lin Zhe, with smooth and powerful muscle lines, exuding the charm of a young man, and appearing especially sexy under the steam.

	
Lin Yue hesitated for only about a fraction of a second.

	
Immediately, she stretched out her arms, passed them under his armpits , and wrapped them around his strong waist. With a little effort, she pressed her body forward tightly.

	
In an instant , Lin Yue's heavy, plump breasts softly pressed against her younger brother's back.

	
their skin touched , both of them felt a shiver run through their bodies.

	
The next second, Lin Yue, completely relaxed, touched her brother's well-defined abs. The firm touch was enough to make any woman fall in love with it.

	
Lin Yue was so moved that she gently rested her head on Lin Zhe's broad shoulder.

	
　　This position allowed her to look down and pass over her brother's waist, clearly seeing the water in front of him and the underwater scenery.

	
Before him was the enormous dragon that had just been pulled from his sister-in-law's body. Its desires had not been released, and the huge penis was now half-floating in the rippling water, still hard, erect, and furious.

	
That ferocious and terrifying size, those bulging, engorged veins from extreme engorgement, that purplish-red, enormous, and menacing glans …

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but think that just a few days ago, it was this very thing that had been thrusting inside her body, bringing her unprecedented pleasure.

	
　　In that instant, just looking at it so closely, Lin Yue felt a tingling sensation return to the depths of her flower, which had just been soothed by the hot water.

	
　　Suddenly, a stream of lustful fluid gushed uncontrollably from that white tiger-shaped vulva, silently dissolving into the warm pool water.

	
　　" Although ……"

	
　　" This penis doesn't belong to me alone ..."

	
　　" But so what? "

	
　　" As long as ... it can satisfy me just like it satisfied Xiaoyu ..."

	
Lin Yue considered it a final mental preparation for herself.

	
of which, although Lin Yue has a strong sex drive, she is surprisingly traditional and conservative in her thinking.

	
She had never seen anyone have sex in her entire life.

	
even watched those kinds of videos called "short films."

	
That night at the hotel, fueled by overwhelming lust, she mustered all her courage to give her brother oral sex. Her clumsy and awkward techniques were all cobbled together from the nonsense she had overheard from the older, outspoken, and experienced nurses at the hospital.

	
And at this moment, a vibrant, immediate, and live opportunity is right in front of him.

	
A strong sense of curiosity overwhelmed the remaining shame and those ridiculous hygiene concerns.

	
Lin Yue suddenly had a strong urge to see with her own eyes how her younger brother and sister-in-law actually made love.

	
So, the next second, she spoke in a tone that was as calm as possible, trying not to make her voice sound trembling:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you guys ... you can continue, don't worry about me. "

	
　　After saying that, he immediately added, " I'll just ... take a look. "

	
　　" yeah! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu excitedly turned around and, over Lin Zhe's shoulder, gave her sister a look as if she had found a kindred spirit.

	
Then, she raised her large, white buttocks again , nudged the large penis behind her, and exhaled softly:

	
　　" Honey~ Did you hear that ~ My sister said everything's fine! "

	
　　" Baby wants it! Hurry up! I can't wait! "

	
In front of him was his wife's seductive and alluring demands, while behind him was his older sister's incredibly voluptuous breasts pressed tightly against his back.

	
Lin Zhe felt that he was being attacked by this extreme good fortune and had reached his limit of endurance.

	
So he stopped suppressing himself, grabbed his burning hot penis again, aimed it at Su Yu's waiting hole, and thrust it in hard!

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a satisfied scream, and then her whole body trembled slightly in the water.

	
Meanwhile, Lin Zhe was having sex with his sexy and beautiful legal wife in his own bathtub, while his voluptuous, charming older sister, exuding the fragrance of a mature woman, was tightly embracing him from behind ...

	
Lin Zhe felt like he was about to faint from happiness.

	
　　This double stimulation, which violated human ethics, caused his proud self-control to collapse instantly, and his mind even went blank for a brief moment.

	
So much so that Lin Zhe simply inserted that huge thing deep into Su Yu's body, and for a moment, he forgot the most basic thrusting motion.

	
A few seconds later, Lin Zhe suddenly felt his sister Lin Yue's breathing on his shoulder, which had become noticeably heavier and hotter.

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat , and he turned his head away tentatively.

	
I noticed that my older sister had turned her face around at some point. Her cheeks were flushed with a captivating blush, whether from the heat of the bathroom or from the rising desire within her. Her long, narrow phoenix eyes were now shimmering, staring intently at the part of her and Su Yu that were tightly joined together.

	
Seeing his sister 's passionate expression, ignited by desire, Lin Zhe couldn't help but slowly move his face closer.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue 's attention was focused entirely on the breathtaking scene before her, which was partially obscured by the water.

	
with my own eyes!

	
　　I witnessed firsthand how my brother's penis forced its way through my sister-in-law's sensitive flesh and deeply penetrated her body ...

	
　　Although the rippling water made everything unclear, the ambiguous splashes of water constantly spreading from the point of union, and Su Yu's trembling waist due to satisfaction, seemed to indirectly tell the story of the size of the penis and the depth to which it was inserted at that moment.

	
　　This thing ... this huge thing that was thrusting wildly inside me just a few days ago, making me cry out in agony and feel like I was dying ...

	
Right now, it's inside another woman's body.

	
Her own sister-in-law, her brother's legal wife.

	
Lin Yue was incredibly excited!

	
It was a complex emotion mixed with intense jealousy, perverse excitement, absurd submission, and secret expectation.

	
　　" Although, in a way ... I'm the third party in this relationship. "

	
　　" But like I said ... what's done is done! "

	
The body's desires are always more honest than the brain's.

	
Lin Yue felt that her smooth, white vulva was already incredibly wet, and the itching sensation deep inside her was driving her almost crazy.

	
The next moment, overwhelmed , Lin Yue unconsciously released her hand that was wrapped around her younger brother's waist and abdomen, freeing one hand to eagerly reach underwater, spread her legs, and began to caress her private garden.

	
Just then, Lin Yue suddenly felt her younger brother's face getting closer to her.

	
That handsome, all-too-familiar face slowly magnified before her eyes. Everything felt so real; Lin Yue could even clearly see the fine stubble on his chin.

	
　　" Was he ... was he trying to kiss me ? "

	
　　" In front of Xiaoyu? "

	
　　" In front of his sister-in-law, while having sex with her, he was also ... kissing his sister? "

	
　　This thought, like the strongest electric current, instantly surged through Lin Yue's body, making her scalp tingle.

	
Then , driven by intense desire, just before Lin Zhe's lips were about to touch hers, Lin Yue, without thinking, opened her red lips and stuck out her delicate tongue.

	
Lin Zhe's original intention was simply to give his sister a comforting kiss.

	
He was afraid that she would feel neglected if she saw him busy making love with his wife . He never expected that his sister would be so proactive and stick out her tongue directly.

	
Lin Zhe was slightly taken aback .

	
But then, looking at the pink little tongue in front of him, which was trembling slightly because he had no reaction, Lin Zhe quickly abandoned his previous idea and stuck out his own tongue.

	
In this steamy, spring-like bathroom.

	
In this narrow, crowded bathtub with rippling water.

	
Lin Zhe's penis was still deeply inserted into Su Yu's hot body.

	
His lips were about to touch his older sister's tongue.

	
Two hot , moist tongues, each carrying a different scent, tentatively probed each other in the air.

	
First, the tips of our tongues touched each other lightly, as if electrified.

	
Then, someone took the initiative, though it's unclear who did it first.

	
The two fleshy tongues, no longer having any scruples , intertwined together.

	
Because Lin Zhe and Lin Yue were so engrossed in their French kiss, their saliva mingled as they sucked and licked, making ambiguous " tsk tsk " sounds.

	
In an instant, Lin Zhe's huge penis, which had been deeply embedded in Su Yu's body, unconsciously withdrew by more than half.

	
Looking around, all that remained was the large, hot glans, still stuck in the wet, tight opening, moving slightly in and out a bit with the movements of their lips and tongues.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu felt hot all over from this half-hearted insertion, feeling neither satisfied nor frustrated.

	
The ecstatic feeling of fullness disappeared, replaced by an empty itch, as if countless tiny ants were crawling around in her moist, warm interior.

	
But for some reason, her husband showed no intention of moving at all, so Su Yu had to do it herself.

	
The next instant, she braced her hands on the edge of the bathtub, her snow-white, pert buttocks heaving back and forth in the warm water, each time swallowing the hard glans an inch deeper before slowly spitting it out.

	
Waves rippled outwards from her shapely buttocks, splashing against the bathtub walls with a lascivious sound.

	
Lin Zhe's glans seemed unusually hard today . With each friction, the edge of the coronal sulcus precisely scraped against the most sensitive area of her vaginal opening, bringing waves of tingling pleasure straight to her head.

	
What's even more alarming is that Su Yu felt that her older sister, Lin Yue, was definitely lying behind her husband, staring intently at her private parts being manipulated by her brother's penis.

	
　　This double sense of immorality, like a wildfire, drove Su Yu to the brink of madness.

	
So, despite the very light and slow movements, Su Yu, through her own active practice, quickly reached a small but powerful climax that left her utterly overwhelmed.

	
　　" Ah ... um ..."

	
In an instant, Su Yu let out an extremely charming moan, her soft body trembled violently, a surge of heat gushed from the depths of her uterus, and the tender flesh inside her vagina contracted continuously, tightly gripping the half-inserted glans.

	
A moment later, Su Yu collapsed completely, leaning against Lin Zhe's broad chest, panting heavily.

	
fair cheeks, and droplets of water slid down her beautiful jawline, dripping onto her D -cup breasts that heaved with her breath.

	
　　Su Yu gasped for breath for a while before she could feel that the penis inside her vagina was still as hard as iron, showing no signs of softening.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's own desires were satisfied, and she couldn't help but think:

	
You've already had your fun, but you're just letting your sister watch from the sidelines. Isn't that a bit impolite?

	
So, once the thought crossed her mind, she began to formulate her arguments, preparing to encourage her sister to take the initiative, or perhaps even have her husband satisfy her sister's thirsty body.

	
Unexpectedly, the next moment, as she turned around, she saw the two intertwined tongues, which had been licking each other for who knows how long, and were still inseparable.

	
　　Su Yu felt both annoyed and amused, and couldn't help but mutter to herself:

	
　　"... two cats stealing fish. "

	
But then she realized that the scene before her was extremely erotic.

	
Her own husband, with his huge penis still inside her vagina, was exchanging the most passionate kisses with her own sister.

	
　　To those who cannot comprehend this kind of stimulation, Su Yu only wants to say one thing:

	
Please, those are two people from the same vagina! They're blood- related siblings! And now, they're acting like lovers.

	
　　This is even worse and more perverted than having an affair with her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo!

	
Wait a minute … Remembering her tryst with her father-in-law in the park , Su Yu’s delicate face flushed red.

	
　　... Although that's also perverted, the scene of incest between siblings in front of us is definitely more taboo!

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu forgot to speak for a moment.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue seemed to sense a strange gaze, thinking that it might be her sister-in-law watching her lewd appearance. She couldn't help but feel a tightness in her heart. Then, her nimble pink tongue hooked on her brother's tongue one last time before reluctantly withdrawing it, leaving a trail of lewd saliva.

	
When Lin Yue lifted her head from her brother's shoulder , she saw her sister-in-law looking at her with a half-smile. Two red blushes immediately rose to her cheeks, and with a hint of apology, she whispered:

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
　　Seeing her sister's shy expression, Su Yu snorted inwardly, thinking to herself:

	
　　" Hmph, weren't you just kissing my husband's head so enthusiastically? Now you're shy? "

	
But Su Yu didn't voice her true feelings. Instead, she waved her hand dismissively and said in a tone of someone who had been through it all:

	
　　" It's okay, sis. From now on, my husband is your husband. You don't need my permission to use his big cock whenever you want ! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe suddenly burst out laughing .

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him, puzzled.

	
　　" What are you laughing at? "

	
Lin Yue, of course, understood the reason, and her pretty face flushed even more as she explained in a barely audible whisper:

	
　　" Last time ... the last time we did it, Xiao Zhe told me to call him husband ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's expression froze instantly, then collapsed, looking as if she had suffered a great injustice. She immediately began to complain to Lin Zhe:

	
　　" I spent ages preparing before I finally called you 'husband' for the first time! And your sister called you that the first time you had sex? What am I then? Just because she knew you before me? Does that mean I came later? "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she curled up in grievance, wrapped her arms around her long legs, buried her face in her knees, and shrugged her shoulders slightly, looking lonely and pitiful.

	
She and Lin Zhe were each other's first love. From the time they met until they got married, they never argued or even said a harsh word to each other, which shows how deep their feelings were.

	
When Su Yu was still very innocent, she had an almost sacred obsession with the title " husband " .

	
In her mind, this is the most intimate and unique term of endearment between husband and wife, and the ultimate certification of identity and affection.

	
first called out that word to Lin Zhe, she was so nervous that her palms were sweating and her face turned so red it looked like it could bleed.

	
That moment was a declaration in which she completely and without reservation gave herself to Lin Zhe.

	
But now, this unique and special thing has been easily shared with another woman, who is his own sister.

	
　　How could Su Yu not be saddened?

	
Chapter 68 Three people sharing a bed

	
Lin Zhe was aware of his wife's " quirk , " but he hadn't thought much of it at the time because he was in the mood. Now, seeing Su Yu's unusual attentiveness, he couldn't help but feel a pang of sadness.

	
quickly smiled indulgently, stretched out his strong arms, and pulled her and her legs into his arms, making her straddle his thighs in an extremely shameful position, while his semi-erect penis pressed against her wet opening.

	
　　" It's alright, my wife. You're the first and most important one. From now on, even if you call someone else 'husband' in front of me, I won't mind. "

	
Lin Zhe be referring to as " other people " besides his father , Lin Jianguo?

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's body stiffened abruptly, and her cute and pretty face turned even redder in an instant , with her ears also turning red.

	
A fantasy image involuntarily surfaced in her mind:

	
She was being brutally penetrated by her father-in-law's thick, slightly darkened penis, with the hard desk in the study beneath her. As she endured the violent thrusts, she was forced to moan in shame.

	
　　" Husband ... ah ... husband ... daddy husband ... fuck me to death ... fuck your slutty daughter- in-law to death ..."

	
Meanwhile, her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo , roared in her ear in his deep, hoarse voice:

	
　　" You slut ... call me husband ... from now on you'll be my concubine ..."

	
Just imagining this lewd scene made Su Yu feel her beautiful vagina starting to leak fluid uncontrollably again.

	
　　" Okay ... alright, I 'll forgive you this time. "

	
　　Su Yu, unusually shy, buried her face in Lin Zhe's neck and said in a muffled voice.

	
Lin Yue, who was listening to their conversation, naturally understood that Lin Zhe was referring to his father.

	
But she still found it hard to connect the somewhat serious and unsmiling father she remembered with the man her brother and sister-in-law were talking about who would have an affair with their daughter-in-law.

	
That's why they say you can't see into someone's heart.

	
Even a biological daughter cannot fully see through the repressed desires deep within her father's heart.

	
Because the imagery was so limited, Lin Yue didn't press the matter further.

	
The three of them then soaked in the bathtub for a while longer, until they felt the water temperature gradually cooling down, before reluctantly getting up.

	
Water droplets slid down their three equally young and healthy bodies.

	
　　Su Yu's snow-white, full D- cup breasts, Lin Yue's even more exaggerated papaya-sized breasts, and Lin Zhe's firm, well-proportioned abs and magnificent member in the crotch, together in the steamy bathroom, created a sensual scene of a live sex show.

	
Lin Zhe changed into a clean pair of boxer briefs, and loosely wore a bathrobe over them.

	
　　Since Su Yu forgot to bring a change of clothes, she decided to go commando again, putting on a bathrobe while still naked.

	
Lin Yue, who also hadn't brought a change of underwear, put on her outer clothes first, intending to go back to her room to put on her underwear later.

	
During this time , all three of them silently went about their own business, and none of them spoke again.

	
But in the silent air, there was an unspoken understanding.

	
Everyone knew in their hearts that tonight would definitely not pass by so easily.

	
The silence at that time was precisely the calm before the storm.

	
　　————

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu arrived at their bedroom door, and Su Yu went in first.

	
Lin Zhe stopped and looked back at his sister, who was about to walk to the next room. Looking at her plump and pert buttocks, a deep sense of reluctance washed over him.

	
　　This wasn't just because he coveted her body that could drain men dry; Lin Zhe simply felt that since things had already progressed to this point, why should his sister go back alone to keep an empty bed?

	
No, that's absolutely not acceptable.

	
Moreover, Lin Zhe knew that his sister Lin Yue had an app on her phone that could monitor the situation of her nephew Li Shiming's crib in real time.

	
The phone will immediately alert the moment the little one wakes up and cries .

	
With this high-tech equipment here tonight , there's absolutely no need to worry about the children.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe spoke, his voice not loud, but clear enough.

	
　　" sister. "

	
Lin Yue , who was about to push the door open, turned around with a hint of doubt on her face:

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
Lin Zhe stepped forward a few steps, said nothing, and opened his arms to embrace her soft body.

	
A faint scent of milk and shower gel emanating from his sister instantly filled his nostrils, making his heart flutter.

	
　　" Come ... stay with us , okay? "

	
Lin Zhe pressed his lips to her ear and whispered in a pleading tone.

	
Lin Yue's body stiffened slightly at first, and then a heat spread rapidly from her ears to her whole body, and her cheeks burned again.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... she really doesn't mind? "

	
Lin Zhe's affirmative nod dispelled her last concerns.

	
Lin Yue stopped refusing and obediently let her younger brother lead her by the hand toward the open bedroom door.

	
Inside the room , Su Yu was standing by the bed.

	
When she saw her husband holding her sister Lin Yue's hand and the two walking side by side into the room, her eyes froze for only a moment before returning to normal.

	
　　Su Yu said nothing to this, but silently untied the belt of her robe, letting the silky garment slip off her fragrant shoulders, revealing her naked, flawless, and alluring body underneath.

	
Then, she turned around and went to the wardrobe, taking out a stack of clean bedding.

	
When she turned around and saw the brother and sister holding hands not far away, standing there like two wooden logs, she couldn't help but say in a slightly annoyed and coquettish tone:

	
　　" What are you standing there for? Help me out! "

	
The two then realized what was happening, and the three of them began to change the soaking wet sheets.

	
Because the heating was very strong, the water stains formed by the mixture of semen and vaginal fluid on the surface had hardened slightly and formed a white patch.

	
Both women blushed with embarrassment, but Lin Zhe, being more thick-skinned, didn't seem to mind.

	
doing all this, Su Yu was the first to climb into bed, pull back the covers, and lie down naked.

	
　　Then, she picked up her phone from the bedside table and pretended to browse something to hide her inner panic and excitement.

	
will happen next ?

	
I really going to have sex with another woman for the first time ?

	
Moreover, that person was none other than her husband's older sister, her sister-in-law!

	
anything even started, just thinking about it made Su Yu feel her vagina start secreting slippery fluid uncontrollably again, and her inner thighs became sticky and sticky again.

	
despite her excitement, Su Yu dared not act too promiscuous, fearing that she might frighten her sister, who was also a " newbie ," by taking advantage of the situation in the bathtub .

	
　　To put it bluntly, Su Yu's current mindset is a typical case of " rich in theoretical knowledge but lacking in practical experience " .

	
If it were a one-on-one situation, whether facing her husband Lin Zhe or her father-in-law Lin Jianguo, she would have enough experience and means to deal with it.

	
　　After all, the variety of things she and Lin Zhe had tried was far greater than that of ordinary couples;

	
As for Lin Jianguo, Su Yu only needed to apply her experience slightly to manipulate the old man at will.

	
But Su Yu really had no practical experience with this kind of three-person situation.

	
Moreover, one of the women was her elder, which made Su Yu somewhat hesitant.

	
In contrast, although Lin Yue was lewd and craved excitement, she had very little theoretical knowledge and practical experience.

	
Aside from her ex-husband who couldn't satisfy her, the only other relationship she had was that crazy first time with her brother that night.

	
Faced with this taboo scene that was beyond imagination, Lin Yue was also somewhat at a loss.

	
Of the three, Lin Zhe, the instigator, seemed the most composed and impatient.

	
　　" Sis, you ... you can lie down over there . "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe pointed to the other side of the bed, his voice tinged with barely suppressed excitement.

	
Lin Yue snapped out of her daze and softly hummed in agreement .

	
Then, with her back to Lin Zhe, she awkwardly took off her clothes, once again exposing her plump, snow-white body to the two of them.

	
her younger brother's burning gaze, which seemed to scorch her skin, Lin Yue felt her cheeks burning. She quickly ran to the other side of the bed, lifted a corner of the blanket, and like a slippery mermaid, swiftly slipped into the warm quilt.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze lingered on the large double bed.

	
The sight of two naked beauties, each with a completely different charm, made his breathing gradually quicken.

	
Su Yu was lying on her side, one hand supporting her cheek, the other holding her phone as if browsing something. Her long eyelashes drooped, concealing the excitement and turmoil in her eyes.

	
Because her chest was not covered by the blanket, her snow-white and full breasts rose and fell slightly with her breath, like jade bowls filled with nectar. The two pink nipples at the tips of her breasts had been moving constantly since her bath, like flower buds about to bloom.

	
On the right side of the bed , the older sister, Lin Yue, appeared uneasy.

	
She curled up in bed, revealing only her fair shoulders and full bust.

	
Her E- cup breasts , large as papayas, were half-covered by a thin blanket, their size far exceeding that of Su Yu's, carrying a heavy weight.

	
The light brown areolas resembled splashed ink in a watercolor painting, covering a considerable area.

	
　　At this moment, feeling her younger brother's burning gaze, Lin Yue seemed to want to hide herself, her long, beautiful legs inherited from her mother Wang Xiulan curled up under the blanket.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe was in a hurry to leave. He ripped off his bathrobe and quickly took off his underwear. His thick, long penis, which had become erect again, broke free of its restraints and stood proudly in front of the two beauties on the bed.

	
　　The enormous glans was swollen and shiny from repeated engorgement, and the veins on the shaft bulged out, like a lurking, angry dragon pointing directly at the two beauties on the bed.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to pounce on his wife Su Yu, his sister Lin Yue, who had been silent all along, suddenly spoke up:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... should we ... should we turn off the lights first? "

	
Even now, Lin Yue simply couldn't imagine being naked ... with her brother and sister-in-law ... in such bright light...

	
Lin Zhe paused, turned to look at his sister, and a smile appeared on his lips.

	
　　" No need, we 're not doing anything shameful. "

	
　　After saying that, he felt that what he said seemed somewhat inappropriate, so he added:

	
　　" I like to do it with the lights on. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue's face flushed bright red again .

	
　　Suddenly, I remembered that night in the hotel, this man with the big penis was my own younger brother, and he hadn't turned off the lights.

	
Therefore, Lin Yue could easily recall how her younger brother's thick penis savagely rammed into her white tiger pussy, splashing her juices everywhere. He had seen not only her face during orgasm but also the shameful scene of her squirting milk.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue stopped talking, which was taken as tacit agreement.

	
Lin Zhe nodded in satisfaction, but then found himself in a slightly awkward situation.

	
Initially, Lin Zhe planned to take advantage of the two women's lack of reaction , have some time with his wife first, and then go and favor his sister.

	
But Lin Yue's sudden interruption forced Lin Zhe to reconsider.

	
　　Who should go first?

	
Logically speaking , Su Yu is the wife, the legal wife, so he should have sex with her first. But since his sister Lin Yue is a new guest, out of hospitality, he should have sex with her first.

	
Besides, whether it was in the bathroom just now or in the room earlier, he and his wife had already made love many times.

	
But if he were to prioritize satisfying his sister and leave his wife out in the cold, given Su Yu's strong-willed nature, she might not say anything at the moment, but she would certainly settle scores later.

	
If my sister finds out, will she feel embarrassed and end our relationship?

	
Lin Zhe certainly didn't want his first precious 3P experience to leave him with any unpleasant memories.

	
Hesitant and caught in a dilemma , it was Su Yu, the clever one, who broke the deadlock first.

	
She lazily put down her phone, turned to the side, her D- cup breasts swaying alluringly with the movement, and first looked at her sister Lin Yue, saying:

	
　　" Sis, Xiao Zhe and I will show you how to take care of your brother later. You can learn from us. "

	
　　Su Yu's words instantly dissolved all the awkwardness.

	
Lin Yue was also struggling with how to deal with this absurd scene, and Su Yu's words undoubtedly gave her the perfect way out.

	
　　" Then ... then you guys do it well, I ... I'll learn. "

	
　　As she spoke, her E- cup breasts swayed slightly with her nodding , and the secret place beneath her plump buttocks was already slightly moistened by the memories of that night and the stimulation before her eyes.

	
She felt a warm sense of being embraced, which was then overwhelmed by a strong feeling of excitement :

	
He was about to witness firsthand how his younger brother would penetrate his sister-in-law on their big bed!

	
Chapter 69 In front of my sister

	
After the two women made their strange deal, Lin Zhe felt no more burdened. With his large penis erect, he pounced on Su Yu, lifted the thin blanket, and pressed her smooth, warm body beneath him.

	
　　" Mmm ..." Su Yu let out a soft moan as he bumped into her.

	
Lin Zhe first took a deep breath, his nostrils filled with his wife's fragrance.

	
Then, his large hands roamed over Su Yu's smooth skin.

	
His palm first covered her flat, smooth abdomen, where the skin was as soft as silk, and the abs were faintly visible beneath his palm.

	
Lin Zhe gently stroked Su Yu's lower abdomen, feeling the slightly protruding pubic bone and the neatly trimmed secret garden.

	
　　Next, her waist.

	
　　Su Yu's waist was as slender as a willow branch, so delicate that it could be grasped with one hand. Lin Zhe's fingers slid down along the alluring curve of her waist, causing Su Yu's body to tremble slightly.

	
Then, there was her white, plump buttocks.

	
covered her firm, perky buttocks with his palm, feeling their elasticity. He couldn't help but squeeze them hard, his five fingers sinking deep into the flesh.

	
Finally, it reached her thighs.

	
　　Su Yu's legs were long and straight, her skin was as white as snow, and the tender flesh on the inside of her thighs was exceptionally sensitive.

	
Lin Zhe's hand moved upwards from behind her knees . When his rough fingertips brushed against the base of her thighs, Su Yu's legs involuntarily clenched tightly, and she let out a soft " Mmm ... " clearly aroused.

	
Lin Zhe gave up using his hands to attack and instead lowered his head to place a warm, wet kiss on his wife's flat stomach. His tongue lightly licked the tender flesh around her navel, tasting a hint of the fresh, sweet scent of the shower gel.

	
　　Su Yu kept her head tilted to the side the whole time, her cheeks flushed, trying her best to appear calm and collected, but her rapid breathing and slightly trembling body betrayed her.

	
The depths of her flower-like opening could no longer contain themselves; honeyed fluid was quietly seeping out, soaking her delicate labia and secret crevice.

	
Lin Zhe's kiss made her lower abdomen feel hot, and a sense of satisfaction from being pampered by her husband welled up in her heart. This satisfaction was amplified countless times by her sister's gaze, turning into a forbidden thrill and excitement.

	
Lin Zhe's kiss slowly moved upwards, past her flat stomach, and was about to invade her pair of snow-white and full D- cup breasts.

	
The pair of D- cup breasts swayed under the light , their cleavage deep and their peaks as perfect as jade carvings. Around the pink nipples, the light pink areolas were slightly wrinkled, exuding a silent invitation.

	
Without hesitation, Lin Zhe opened his mouth, his warm lips and tongue covering the left breast.

	
His tongue swirled around the light pink areola, the warm, moist touch sending shivers down Su Yu's spine.

	
The nipple was pink and firm in front of him. Lin Zhe then sucked it into his mouth, gently grinding it with his teeth and teasing it with the tip of his tongue.

	
　　" Tsk tsk ... Sizzle ..."

	
The clear sound of water echoed in the quiet room , reaching Lin Yue's ears. Coupled with the live sex show unfolding before her eyes, it made her blush.

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ... mmm ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu's body arched in response, as if struck by an electric current, and she let out a soft, seductive moan.

	
Lin Zhe grabbed half of her left breast and put it in his mouth, sucking on the nipple with such force that it seemed as if he wanted to draw out milk.

	
　　This intense stimulation, coupled with the extreme shame of being watched by her sister, gradually made Su Yu lose her senses. A strange pleasure welled up inside her, and she let out a moan:

	
　　" Ah ... um ... um ... ah ha ... ah ... um ... ah ... um ... um ... husband ... ah ... um ... ah ... so good ... um ... ah ha ... ah ... um ..."

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe's other hand was not idle either.

	
The large hand skillfully slid down, passing through the lower abdomen and directly reaching the moist triangle area. The fingers parted the delicate petals, bringing the expected slippery sensation.

	
　　Su Yu's labia minora were small and delicate. Based on his memory, Lin Zhe accurately located the engorged and erect clitoris and gently kneaded it with his fingertips as if he were pinching a round pearl.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ... be gentle ... mmm ... husband ... ah ... no ... ah ... mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu was instantly struck as if by lightning, and a high-pitched moan escaped her lips.

	
Her long, snow-white legs involuntarily tightened, the tender flesh on the inside of her thighs trembled violently, her D- cup breasts rose and fell with her rapid breathing, and her face was covered with a captivating flush.

	
Lin Zhe's purpose in kneading her clitoris was to completely ignite his wife's desire.

	
The soybean-sized fleshy granule swelled up under his manipulation, sending tingling electric currents through Su Yu's entire body.

	
that her husband so roughly touched her most private parts in front of her sister made Su Yu's body secrete even more turbulent fluids.

	
Lin Zhe did this , with half of his wife's large breast in his mouth while he kneaded her clitoris with his hand, for about a minute.

	
Seeing that Su Yu was completely infatuated, he decided to stop while he was ahead.

	
Then, he put two fingers together , dipped them in the nectar on the flower bud, and slowly probed into his wife's tight honey hole.

	
　　" Gurgle ... "

	
the finger entered, it was immediately enveloped by layers of folded, alluring flesh.

	
　　Inside Su Yu's honeyed orifice, the supple and elastic walls were welcoming this familiar intruder with intense contractions and spasms.

	
Lin Zhe's original intention was to make his wife secrete more lubrication to make it easier for him to penetrate her later. Unexpectedly, Su Yu was already prepared. His fingers felt as if they had entered a warm water curtain cave, and each time they were pulled out, they were covered with slippery mucus.

	
　　" Oh ... husband ... deeper ... oh oh oh ..."

	
Lin Zhe suddenly increased the pressure of his fingers and thrust in and out a few times. Su Yu's slender waist arched violently, and she rolled her eyes back in pleasure.

	
　　Even though Lin Zhe rarely saw his wife like this, it seemed she was indeed extremely excited today, and he couldn't help but feel his penis throbbing painfully.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe was too lazy to follow the procedures step by step anymore.

	
　　" Pop ..."

	
The next second, he suddenly pulled his finger out, bringing with it a large handful of clear, viscous semen, the transparent liquid stretching into long silver threads under the light.

	
With a wicked grin, Lin Zhe pressed his hand, which was covered in his wife's juices, onto her other snow-white breast and spread the juices evenly.

	
Her D- cup breasts instantly became wet, shiny, and slippery, and even her pink nipples became glistening, making them look even more alluring.

	
　　" Hmm? Honey ... you're so naughty ..."

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were half-closed, her voice was charming and seductive, and a feeling of complete indulgence welled up in her heart.

	
　　" The best is yet to come. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, straightened up, grabbed Su Yu's fair ankles, spread her long, straight legs apart, lifted them high, and placed them on his shoulders.

	
　　This position completely opened Su Yu's honey hole, her pink labia glistening with moisture, which was also seen by Lin Yue who was standing to the side.

	
Lin Zhe knelt between his wife's legs , straightened his large, thirsty penis, and aimed it at her slightly opening vagina.

	
　　" Honey, I'm coming in. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly exerted force with his waist and thrust it in hard!

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
A muffled thud that made one blush .

	
The thick , long penis pushed aside the layers of tender flesh and plunged in completely, reaching the deepest part of her flower!

	
　　" Ah...husband ... it's so deep ... it's reached ... it's reached my cervix ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu's body arched up like a fully drawn bow, her snow-white breasts swaying incessantly, her slender legs tightly wrapped around Lin Zhe's waist, completely infatuated, even her toes, as green as grapes, were taut.

	
Lin Zhe was so stimulated by the extreme feeling of being enveloped that he gasped.

	
　　" Phew~ Wife ... you're so tight ... so wet ..."

	
And it wasn't just the pleasure coming from his penis; his sister's gaze was also on him, making Lin Zhe more excited than ever before.

	
Lin Zhe stopped waiting and began a frenzied, relentless thrusting.

	
He gripped Su Yu's waist tightly with both hands , his waist becoming a tireless motor, his penis pounding wildly inside her honeyed passage.

	
The thick, long shaft had just withdrawn from the entrance of the vagina when it thrust in again in the next second, the glans constantly kissing the tightly closed cervix.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
　　" Gurgle ! Gurgle! Gurgle! "

	
flesh slapping against flesh and the churning of vaginal fluids intertwined in the room, creating a lewd symphony.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... ah ... husband ... faster ... faster ..."

	
　　Su Yu's snow-white breasts swayed up and down with the violent impact, her nipples like rolling waves.

	
Her alluring waist twisted wildly, responding to her husband's thrusts, while she let out undisguised rapid breaths and moans.

	
A pair of long, beautiful legs were carried on her shoulders, becoming the perfect cannon frame, with her adorable ten toes sometimes curling up and sometimes spreading out.

	
The first public sexual encounter filled Su Yu with extreme shame and excitement.

	
Lin Yue saw all of this without missing a single frame .

	
At this moment, Lin Yue curled up her entire voluptuous and beautiful body under the covers, revealing only a pair of eyes that were blurred with desire.

	
Her breathing had become as rapid as Su Yu's, causing her E- cup breasts to rise and fall under the blanket, and her white tiger vulva beneath her plump buttocks to overflow with nectar.

	
Yet she couldn't bear to miss a single detail. Her beautiful, dreamy eyes were always fixed on the side, watching helplessly as her brother's monstrous penis relentlessly entered and exited her sister-in-law's pink and tender vagina.

	
Each time it was withdrawn, it was accompanied by glistening vaginal fluid and exposed tender flesh; each time it was inserted, it made his sister-in-law let out a soul-stirring scream.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe's cock ... is so big ... and it's making Xiao Yu ... so wanton ..."

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue could no longer control herself. One of her slender, white hands involuntarily reached between her beautiful legs and pressed and stroked her engorged clitoris.

	
gradually welled up in her heart , a longing for her younger brother's big cock to fill her up quickly, and a desire to be fucked hard like Su Yu.

	
　　" Ah ... wife ... you're so good at squeezing ..."

	
Just then, the flesh inside Su Yu's honey hole suddenly tightened, catching Lin Zhe off guard and almost causing him to ejaculate.

	
Based on his past experience, Lin Zhe judged that his wife was almost there.

	
In the next instant, Lin Zhe changed his posture, taking Su Yu's fair legs off his shoulders and instead grabbing her ankles, lifting her buttocks high so that her legs formed a V- shape.

	
　　This position not only allows for a fuller view of Su Yu's perfectly sculpted body, but also makes Lin Zhe's insertion angle more challenging.

	
　　It felt as if the glans of his penis was precisely grinding against her G- spot every time.

	
　　" Oh ... oh ... I'm going to die ... husband ... I can't take it anymore ... there ... oh oh oh ..."

	
　　With this movement, Su Yu's two snow rabbits on her chest bounced even more, and her pretty face, which was completely flushed with desire, was also distorted in the extreme pleasure, and even her voice changed tone.

	
　　" Slap slap slap slap! " The sounds of flesh slapping in the room became more rapid and louder.

	
Before long , Su Yu finally reached another climax.

	
　　" Ah— ! It's coming ... I'm going to ... I'm going to squirt ... Husband ... Husband ... Husband ... Husband ... Ah ... I squirted!! "

	
With a piercing scream, Su Yu seemed to be electrocuted, her body convulsing violently, and streams of hot fluid gushed out from deep within her honey hole, all of it drenching Lin Zhe's thick glans.

	
Immediately, Su Yu's body went limp, her eyes rolled back, and she collapsed onto the bed, as if she had been fucked unconscious, with only her vagina still unconsciously contracting deep inside.

	
When his wife's vaginal fluids were poured onto his glans, accompanied by the tight sucking of her sensitive flesh, Lin Zhe finally lost control of his ejaculation.

	
　　" Wife ... I'm about to cum too ..." Lin Zhe whispered in the final moments, beginning his final sprint.

	
Slightly regaining her senses, Su Yu, panting heavily, replied in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Shoot ... shoot inside ... husband ... shoot it all into me ... shoot it into your little slut's cunt ..."

	
　　" ah! "

	
Hearing his wife's last seductive and lewd words, Lin Zhe felt extremely happy, and his glans was tingling with pleasure. Knowing that he was about to ejaculate, he quickly thrust his penis deep inside, pressing against Su Yu's trembling cervix. Then, streams of hot, thick semen shot into the depths of Su Yu's honey hole.

	
Lin Yue beside her also quickened the pace of her clitoral massage, and almost simultaneously, she and her younger brother Lin Zhe reached orgasm ...

	
　　"... Huff ... Huff ... Huff ..."

	
The room fell silent for a moment, with only the heavy, deep breathing of the three people remaining.

	
Lin Zhe was still lying on top of Su Yu, enjoying the afterglow of his orgasm. His penis, which had gradually softened, was still throbbing slightly inside her as he released the last bit of his essence.

	
　　Su Yu's two long, slender, snow-white legs were wrapped tightly around Lin Zhe's waist like an octopus, as if she was afraid he would leave.

	
While masturbating, Lin Yue witnessed firsthand how her brother's enormous member wildly pounded into her sister-in-law's wet and hot vagina, and how her sister-in-law looked lost and wanton as she was being fucked. She also saw with her own eyes how the thick semen representing the Lin family bloodline was poured into her sister-in-law's body.

	
Lin Yue thus experienced a small climax, but her fiery body was still raging: this was far from enough.

	
a short while, Lin Zhe slowly propped himself up and saw that his wife's beautiful face was covered with a flush that had not yet faded, and her hair was soaked with sweat and stuck to her cheeks.

	
　　" Pop— "

	
Lin Zhe pulled out his still semi-erect penis, which was covered in his wife's vaginal fluid and his own semen.

	



Chapter 70 Lin Yue's second climax

	
Lin Zhe slowly raised himself up and looked down at his beautiful wife beneath him.

	
　　Su Yu was so tired that she closed her eyes, her long eyelashes glistening with sweat. Her stunningly beautiful face was flushed, like a peach after the rain, and her slightly parted red lips were luscious and incredibly alluring.

	
　　" Pop— "

	
A clear sound of water rang out in the quiet room .

	
Lin Zhe slowly withdrew his still semi-erect penis, covered in his wife's love juice and his own semen, from her wet and hot vagina.

	
As the penis was withdrawn, a viscous liquid, a mixture of milky white semen and clear vaginal fluid, could no longer be held back. It gushed out from Su Yu 's slightly swollen and everted vagina , which had been thoroughly fucked, and slid down the inside of her round thighs, leaving a small wet patch on the bed sheet beneath her.

	
　　Su Yu was startled awake by a feeling of emptiness. Instinctively, she tightened her arms around her husband's neck, her voice still thick with a nasal tone, and asked:

	
　　" Honey ... are you and my sister really not going to wear masks later ... ? What if you get pregnant? "

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , kissed her sweaty forehead, and replied in a concise yet domineering tone:

	
　　" Give birth to him. "

	
　　These three words were like a pardon, and the last knot in Su Yu's heart was untied.

	
Whatever , let him ejaculate inside me then. At worst, my husband will say that I should let my sister give me another big, fat nephew.

	
Wait, no , if this is the child my husband and my sister-in-law had, what should I call him? Brother-in-law? Or youngest son? Hmm?

	
　　Su Yu couldn't figure out these family hierarchy issues at all, so she simply stopped thinking about them and instead smiled sweetly, offering her red lips:

	
　　" Alright then, since you've made up your mind, I'll definitely support you, honey, kiss me ..."

	
Lin Zhe smiled with relief, and then the two exchanged a deep kiss, their tongues intertwining in each other's mouths, exchanging saliva and love.

	
the kiss , Su Yu's watery, alluring eyes slyly turned to Lin Yue, who was burning with desire and waiting to be favored.

	
Then she turned her gaze back, licked her lips which had become even more moist from the kiss, and whispered in his ear in a voice she thought only Lin Zhe could hear:

	
　　" Alright, go ahead, go and ejaculate inside your sister, I want to see. "

	
Lin Zhe hummed in agreement and was about to get up from Su Yu when he suddenly heard Lin Yue speak from the side.

	
　　" What do you mean by 'your sister'? "

	
Lin Yue's voice was slightly hoarse from masturbation, with a hint of barely perceptible jealousy and dissatisfaction.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... don't you call me 'sister' too ? "

	
　　Looking over, Lin Yue was lying on her side on the bed, one hand supporting her burning cheek, and the other hand under the blanket covering her smooth, white pubic area.

	
As she moved, the blanket slipped off her chest, and her enormous, plump breasts, which were almost terrifying, trembled slightly. Her two light brown nipples, hardened like two small stones from prolonged excitement, were also exposed.

	
Her face, flushed with a captivating blush from watching the game and masturbating for so long, was already tinged with a beautiful red.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes darted around mischievously. Then, she simply climbed out of Lin Zhe's arms and knelt on the bed openly, making no attempt to hide her naked body covered in red marks from being fucked.

	
　　" That's right~" My dear sister~ Are you ready ? Ready to be thoroughly penetrated and cummed inside by your brother's big cock, the one that just fucked me ?

	
　　As she spoke, her D- cup breasts swayed , and she smiled at Lin Yue with a teasing tone.

	
Lin Zhe watched the exchange between the two women and rolled his eyes at Su Yu helplessly.

	
　　" Okay, honey, stop fooling around . I'm going now. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe nimbly rolled off the bed. His massive erection contracted slightly upon contact with the cool air, but remained remarkably semi-erect.

	
It was faintly visible that Su Yu's clear love juice and his own milky white semen were still hanging on it, mixed together, making the whole penis shiny and appearing particularly lewd.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe climbed onto the bed from the other side, crawled on his knees, and stopped in front of his sister Lin Yue.

	
　　At first, Lin Zhe intended to give his sister a comforting kiss, just as he had done with his wife, before proceeding with a series of preparations. After all, this was her first time experiencing such an absurd scene, and she might not be able to let loose.

	
But before Lin Zhe could make a move, Lin Yue did something that surprised everyone.

	
She stretched out a slender, white lotus root-like hand, her fingers delicate and her nails neatly trimmed. With this hand, she gently blocked Lin Zhe's approaching mouth.

	
　　" No ... no need for a kiss. "

	
Lin Yue's voice trembled, filled with an irrepressible longing.

	
Her phoenix eyes were now filled with tears as she stared intently at the penis between her brother's legs.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you ... you can just come in. "

	
Lin Zhe's breath hitched for a moment. He looked down following his sister's gaze and realized that his sister had already prepared everything for him.

	
Lin Yue had somehow managed to push aside the thin blanket and assume a shameful M- shaped leg-spreading position , directly exposing her most private parts to her younger brother and sister-in-law.

	
That secluded White Tiger Realm, which countless men yearn for yet cannot attain, is so perfect it's astonishing.

	
Because there wasn't a single pubic hair to cover it, that area looked exceptionally pink and tender.

	
The high, rounded mound of jade, the smooth and delicate vulva, and the alluring slit in the middle perfectly enveloped by the labia.

	
But at this moment, glistening water was constantly overflowing from the crevice, clearly indicating that watching the battle and masturbating had stirred her true feelings.

	
The wet , lustful fluid, trailing long, thin strands, had already soaked a small patch of the bedsheet beneath her, exuding an incredibly lewd aura.

	
Upon seeing this extremely lewd scene, Lin Zhe's blood rushed to his head with a " boom " .

	
My sister's lewdness and initiative far exceeded my imagination! It seems my overthinking was indeed unnecessary!

	
Lin Zhe was extremely excited . His Adam's apple bobbed, and he trembled as he extended two fingers and gently parted the moist, thick labia minora, revealing the pink vulva below that was still constantly leaking fluid.

	
　　" Sis ... I'm coming in now. "

	
　　" Hmm ... just come in, my lower part ... it's so itchy down there ..."

	
Lin Zhe's spirits lifted once more, and his penis immediately became erect again. Lin Zhe immediately grasped it with one hand, feeling immense excitement, as if he were holding some divine weapon and about to go into the cave to slay the evil dragon and rescue the princess.

	
They were thrust straight forward, and in the next instant, they were completely intertwined.

	
That enormous thing, still coated with the slippery fluid from Su Yu's honeypot, served as perfect lubrication.

	
And because his sister's vagina was so wet that it seemed less like a vagina and more like a hot spring, the huge glans, with a sticky, wet sound, easily forced open the tightly closed opening, and the shaft then plunged deep inside.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Yue's body trembled, and she let out a sigh of immense satisfaction, causing her E- cup breasts to shake violently, and her long legs to spread even wider involuntarily.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... so ... so thick ... so full ... so comfortable ... ah ... um ... ah ..."

	
As Lin Zhe listened to his sister 's seductive moans and felt the unparalleled warmth within the passageway, a forbidden pleasure of conquering his own sister exploded within him.

	
Lin Zhe was even more excited than when he was having sex with Su Yu earlier!

	
Lin Yue also enjoyed the excitement brought about by the multiple taboos.

	
The penis that she had longed for, which belonged to her younger brother , was finally inserted into her body again.

	
　　This penis was much thicker, harder, and hotter than her useless husband's! This forbidden satisfaction of being completely filled was something she had never experienced since she got married.

	
Furthermore , the penis was even covered in her sister-in-law's bodily fluids ... This immoral incestuous pleasure amplified the ecstasy within her body.

	
After Lin Zhe fully penetrated her, he did not start moving immediately. Instead, he let his sister get used to his size, as if he were deflowering a virgin. Only when he noticed that his sister's body was no longer trembling slightly did Lin Zhe pull his penis out halfway and then plunge it in again. He repeated this cycle, increasing the force and speed each time.

	
Their pubic bones collided, producing a lewd slapping sound, accompanied by splashing of vaginal fluid and incessant moaning.

	
　　" Ah ... so deep ... ah ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... ah ... ah ... so deep ... so amazing ... ah ... ah ... "

	
Just then, seeing that his sister's beautiful eyes were completely glazed over, Lin Zhe thrust deeply, inserting his entire penis to the deepest point!

	
　　" Ah— ! " Lin Yue screamed .

	
Lin Zhe began a frenzied, sweeping thrusting motion.

	
His 17- centimeter-long penis moved in and out rapidly inside Lin Yue's incredibly wet and slippery vagina.

	
Each time it was withdrawn, it brought out large amounts of vaginal fluid and white foam; each time it was thrust in, it precisely struck the sensitive clitoris in front of her cervix.

	
Lin Yue's plump buttocks were passively lifted up and then fell heavily down under the powerful impact. Perhaps it was her talent, but she quickly got the rhythm and began to actively twist her waist to meet her brother's thrusts.

	
As Lin Zhe worked diligently , Lin Yue's E- cup breasts surged and bounced , creating a spectacular sight.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... you're so amazing ... a million times better than your brother-in-law ... ah ... deeper ... deeper ... I want it ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
Lin Yue completely let loose, screaming wildly. Due to the intense stimulation, her light brown nipples even began to uncontrollably spurt out a little bit of clear milk, which dripped onto the sheets.

	
　　The lewd scene left Su Yu speechless, thinking that this older sister, who usually seemed dignified, was actually just as good as her in bed.

	
It seems I'll have to behave better in the future and satisfy my husband's quirks more, otherwise I might fall out of favor.

	
A woman's innate sense of crisis led Su Yu to make this plan, but before she could think any further, Lin Zhe spoke up again:

	
　　" Sis ... you're so sexy ... you're so wet ..."

	
behavior beneath him , and his desire to conquer her surged.

	
Just then, Lin Yue's long, beautiful legs, overcome with excitement, suddenly wrapped around Lin Zhe's waist.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly straightened up, broke free from the restraints, and then grabbed one of her fair and delicate feet. To Lin Yue's surprise, he put those cute toes into his mouth.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Lin Zhe clearly remembered that this was one of his sister's most sensitive spots.

	
Last time at the hotel, it was this trick that gave my sister an unprecedented orgasm.

	
Therefore, at this moment, he wanted to use the same trick again, to make his sister experience depravity in front of his sister-in-law once more.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue deftly licked the soles and between her toes, his teeth gently nibbling at her rounded toes, sending waves of tingling, unbearable electric current through her.

	
Lin Yue was nearly driven to the brink of collapse by this sudden double shock; her upper body arched violently, and her body trembled intensely.

	
　　" No ... don't ... Xiao Zhe ... ah ... don't lick there ... ah ... I'm going to come ... I'm going to come ... ah ..."

	
The pleasure in her lower body and the pleasure from the soles of her feet combined, causing Lin Yue to instantly lose control, and the first climax of the night followed.

	
Lin Zhe, however, had no intention of letting her off the hook. He continued to lick his sister's jade feet while frantically thrusting in and out.

	
Inside the room , the sounds of flesh colliding were incessant , mixed with the squelching sounds of vaginal fluids , loud and lewd .

	
　　Su Yu watched the entire thrilling scene of siblings committing incest with great interest.

	
She was stunned to see her sister's large E-cup breasts surging and even spurting milk as her brother fucked her .

	
especially excited when she saw Lin Zhe licking her sister's toes and her sister instantly having an orgasm.

	
His lust was rekindled, and he couldn't help but reach out and probe his own vagina , which had just been filled with semen and was still flowing with fluids. He gently stirred it while constantly stimulating it with suggestive words.

	
　　" Sis ... you're so horny ... does it feel good to be fucked by your brother ? ... Wow, sis, you even squirted milk ... does it feel good to have your toes licked ? ... Scream louder ..."

	
Lin Zhe gave Su Yu a look that seemed to be seeking praise.

	
That look seemed to say, " See, isn't your husband amazing? "

	
Then, he suddenly freed one hand and reached out to grab Lin Yue's large breasts.

	
　　" Ah! No ... don't touch me ... it'll make me squirt milk ..."

	
Being attacked in her most sensitive area immediately brought Lin Yue back to her senses.

	
But Lin Zhe was driven by his bestial nature at this moment, so how could he possibly let go of these two deadly weapons?

	
Despite his sister's refusal , Lin Zhe insisted on grabbing one of the soft, full breasts, which felt incredibly good to the touch. Then, he maliciously pinched the nipple, which was already erect like a peanut, and twisted it hard.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
A stream of milky white liquid suddenly gushed out from the nipple like a water gun, splashing all over Lin Zhe's hands and arms.

	
　　This intense stimulation brought Lin Yue to another peak. Her body convulsed, and her phoenix eyes rolled back, leaving only the whites of her eyes.

	
the filled white tiger cave, the tender flesh gripped Lin Zhe's penis tightly, slowing down his thrusting movements.

	
　　" Oh ... oh oh oh oh ... Xiao Zhe ... Sister can't take it anymore ... Sister is going to die ... Shoot inside ... Shoot into sister quickly ... oh oh oh oh..."

	
from being gripped so tightly by her orgasmic passage , and he nearly ejaculated. He simply released his sister's toes and breasts, braced his hands on Lin Yue's sides, and launched a final, frantic thrust into her spasming core.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap clap ..."

	
He thrust in with all his might more than a dozen times, each time reaching the deepest point.

	
　　" Sis ... I came! "

	
　　" Shoot ... give it all to your sister ..."

	
　　The moment he finished speaking, Lin Zhe finally released his semen, sending seven or eight streams of his still thick semen into Lin Yue's vagina.

	
　　...
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the climax , Lin Yue was completely limp, collapsing onto the bed like a lump of mud with its bones removed, with only her E -cup breasts still rising and falling slightly with her rapid breathing.

	
pulled his penis out of her still convulsing body.

	
　　" Pop ..."

	
As the penis was withdrawn, a white, viscous liquid, a mixture of Lin Zhe's semen and Lin Yue's copious amount of vaginal fluid, gushed out from her smooth, round vulva and flowed onto the newly changed bed sheets.

	
　　Su Yu stared wide-eyed the whole time.

	
She suddenly revealed a strange smile, crawled over, and boldly dipped her delicate white index finger into the messy white fluid.

	
Then, to the astonishment of Lin Zhe and Lin Yue, Su Yu put the finger covered in the mixture into her mouth, stuck out her small tongue, and carefully licked it.

	
　　" Mmm ... sweet ..."

	
She smacked her lips as if she were eating dessert, her D- cup breasts trembled slightly , her long legs were curled up in a duck-sitting position, and a cute smile appeared on her face.

	
Lin Zhe was both amused and exasperated by this:

	
　　" Honey, what ... what are you doing? "

	
　　Su Yu retorted confidently:

	
　　" What? Haven't you ever seen anyone eat yogurt before? "

	
Lin Zhe was completely defeated by her and laughed:

	
　　" I've seen it before, but I've never seen anyone eat the semen your brother ... no, your husband's semen that he ejaculated inside your sister like yogurt. "

	
　　Su Yu pursed her lips and stopped talking, seemingly believing that eating her husband's semen was a matter of course, even if the semen came from another woman's vagina.

	
Looking at the two lovable characters in front of her, and at her sister-in-law's bold and perverse behavior, Lin Yue felt the last trace of shame, estrangement, and unease in her heart completely disappear.

	
He thought with satisfaction: "People who aren't family don't enter the same door."

	
　　This young couple's relationship is not just unusually good, but also unusually abnormal.

	
to them , my own hidden desires are perfectly normal.

	
Then, Su Yu made another move.

	
She crawled over to Lin Yue's side on her own initiative , like an obedient child, and immediately snuggled into her sister's arms, burying her head between her soft, warm E- cup breasts and rubbing against them vigorously.

	
　　" Wow, your breasts are so soft and big ... they feel better than mine ..."

	
　　Su Yu's D- cup breasts pressed tightly against Lin Yue's lower abdomen, her long, beautiful legs wrapped around one of Lin Yue's legs, and she said in a coquettish tone:

	
　　" Sis, sometimes when I get really into it, I say weird things ... like saying I wanted to eat yogurt just now ... you're not allowed to laugh at me. "

	
So that's what she meant by being cute .

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but chuckle as she recalled how she had been moaning more wildly than anyone else when she got excited, and even sprayed milk.

	
Her hand gently stroked Su Yu's smooth back, feeling the smoothness of her sister-in-law's fair skin.

	
A feeling that mixed maternal love, sisterly affection, and lingering passion welled up in her heart .

	
Lin Yue's voice softened:

	
　　" Everyone's the same , there's nothing funny about it. "

	
　　" I ... I was just a little reserved because I'd never seen anything like this before , but now I'm completely relaxed. "

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, a satisfied smile spreading across her beautiful face:

	
　　" Yes, my sister is the best. We should always be this close ... Ah ..."

	
But at this tender moment, an incongruous object suddenly intruded.

	
Lin Zhe had gotten an erection again, without anyone noticing !

	
His penis, which had already ejaculated multiple times that night, miraculously became erect again as he saw his wife's perfect body pressed against his sister's, and suddenly pressed down on Su Yu from behind.

	
　　Aiming at Su Yu's honey hole, which hadn't been cleaned and was still covered in snow-white fluid, he thrust in again with a " plop " sound!

	
　　" Ah ... oh dear! Honey, what are you doing! "

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled violently, her D- cup breasts heaving against Lin Yue's chest . Dissatisfied at being interrupted, she said:

	
　　" I'm having a private chat with my sister right now ! "

	
Lin Zhe leaned close to her fair earlobe from behind and whispered with a chuckle:

	
　　" It's okay, you guys say what you want, I'll do what I want. "

	
　　Without waiting for Su Yu's reaction, he grabbed her waist and began to thrust forcefully.

	
Because the vagina was already full of semen from before, it was incredibly slippery now, even smoother than before.

	
　　With each thrust, the glans easily reached the deepest part of Su Yu's flower core.

	
　　Su Yu was being fucked so hard she couldn't stop panting:

	
　　" Ah ... um ... sis ... you ... you don't even do anything about your brother ... ah ... he's a beast ... ah ... husband ... be gentle, your pussy is already swollen from being fucked so much and you still keep going ... ah ..."

	
Lin Yue looked at her sister-in-law being fucked by her younger brother in her arms. Instead of feeling embarrassed, she was excited by the scene.

	
　　" It's alright, Xiaoyu. Xiaozhe wants it, and as his wife, of course you have to satisfy him. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately gave his sister an approving look, then gave her a firm push.

	
　　" Ah ... that's true ... no ... isn't he your husband too ? Sis, you have to help me out ... ah ... why so heavy all of a sudden ... you damn husband, you're so happy just thinking about fucking your own sister, aren't you ... ah! Be gentle! Ah! Ah! "

	
Seeing that with each lewd word Su Yu uttered, her brother increased the pressure, Lin Yue chuckled, stretched out her slender, fair hand, and reached down to accurately find Su Yu's clitoris, which was already swollen and red, barely visible in the lustful fluid. She then began to skillfully knead it with her fingers.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu immediately let out a scream.

	
　　" Sister, don't touch there, ah! "

	
　　Su Yu was unable to stop it in time. Being touched in her private parts for the first time by another woman, she felt as if she had been electrocuted and quickly lost the ability to form words.

	
Seeing her reaction, Lin Yue became playful and began to knead the tender and delicate flower core with her fingers.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! I'm going to die! I'm going to feel so good! Ah! Ah! "

	
Seeing his sister actively flirting with his wife, Lin Zhe's desire burned even brighter. His penis swelled to its limit as he frantically thrust into Su Yu's honey pot, the glans enduring the pressure of her tender flesh, reaching the deepest point time and time again.

	
　　Su Yu's long, beautiful legs spread apart helplessly, allowing her husband to thrust wildly from behind. Before long, her white buttocks were flushed red again.

	
　　" Honey ... husband ... change positions ... I really can't take it anymore ..."

	
　　Su Yu was panting heavily from being fucked.

	
Lin Zhe felt sorry for his wife, so he quickly withdrew from her body, spread his hands, and lay flat on the bed.

	
　　Su Yu immediately understood and got up from Lin Yue's arms, knelt down on her husband's waist, and slowly sat down, her slender white hands holding the penis covered with semen.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Zhe switched to the riding position so that Su Yu could take control of the rhythm, allowing her to control the depth and speed herself, lest she be truly damaged by him.

	
Of course, Lin Zhe was overthinking it.

	
　　Su Yu was just a little overwhelmed by the fact that Lin Yue was touching her clitoris while her husband's big penis was pounding into her at the same time.

	
　　Now that she had regained control, Su Yu, supporting her swaying D- cup breasts, twisted her waist like a water snake , vigorously moving up and down.

	
Her reddened ass was deeply engulfed by the penis, each time it sat down it went straight to her core, and each time it lifted it up it left only the glans, making a crisp " slap slap slap " sound.

	
Lin Yue glanced down at the semen on her fingers, then looked at her sister-in-law's lewd appearance beside her, and felt a little unsatisfied. She slowly moved closer.

	
Kneeling beside Lin Zhe's head, she opened her red lips from the side and took Su Yu's snow-white breast, which was brought to her mouth by the swaying motion, into her mouth. She used the tip of her tongue to skillfully suck and tease the firm, pink nipple.

	
　　" Ah ... Sister ... no ... don't suck there ..."

	
　　Su Yu was forced to her peak by the sudden double attack from below and her chest.

	
She suddenly threw her head back, her beautiful hair whipping wildly, and let out a high-pitched, piercing scream:

	
　　" Ah! Honey ... Sister ... This isn't fair! You two, who share the same surname, are bullying me, someone with a different surname! It's not fair! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, the two exchanged a knowing glance before returning to their respective tasks.

	
　　" Honey! Ah! Sis! Be gentle! Ah! You two! Ah! I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum! Ah! Ah! Ah ..."

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, a stream of clear, lustful fluid gushed out from her vagina, which was stroking the penis, drenching Lin Zhe's face and chest, and even splashing onto Lin Yue's face, who was suckling milk in front of her.

	
　　After climaxing, Su Yu collapsed onto Lin Zhe, completely exhausted.

	
Lin Zhe wiped the water off his face and patted her bottom affectionately.

	
　　" My wife is amazing, she squirted twice tonight ! "

	
Then, he looked at Lin Yue, who was wiping the liquid that had accidentally spilled on her lips, and gave her a malicious smile:

	
　　" Sis, it's your turn. Lie down, your little brother's going to fuck you. "

	
Lin Yue obediently knelt down on the bed.

	
　　This position caused her alluring E- cup breasts to droop heavily due to gravity, almost touching the sheets.

	
Her plump, white buttocks were raised high, and in the center, her white tiger hole, which had just been filled with semen, was exposed to Lin Zhe's eyes. The pink opening was slightly open, and white fluid was still shamelessly flowing out.

	
Lin Zhe gently pushed his wife away, kissed her blushing cheek, then knelt down behind Lin Yue, and, holding his large penis, thrust himself in again.

	
The penis once again forced its way into the warm, moist opening, its shaft rubbing against the wet, hot vaginal walls.

	
It was slick with a mixture of his and Lin Yue's bodily fluids .

	
　　" Sis ... your pussy ... is full of my semen ... now it's even wetter ... it feels so good ... are you enjoying it ? "

	
　　" It feels so good ... it feels so good ... Xiao Zhe, harder ... I want to be like Xiao Yu ... to be fucked to orgasm by you ... "

	
the beauty's request? He immediately launched into his most ferocious sprint.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap clap ..."

	
In just a dozen or so strokes, her once white and plump buttocks were turned red and hot from being fucked.

	
Lin Yue's E- cup breasts swayed violently, her long legs pressed firmly against the bed, she was completely frenzied, letting out a soft moan of satisfaction:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe! Ah ... harder ... use your cock that just fucked Xiao Yu ... fuck me to death ... I'm going to die ..."

	
The rear-entry position , due to gravity and angle, often allows for deeper penetration than the front position, which is more stimulating for both men and women.

	
Lin Zhe's glans kissed his sister's cervix hard every time.

	
Just then, Su Yu, who had just recovered, nimbly crawled under Lin Yue and lay down under the pair of swaying, large breasts. The enormous breasts in front of her made her dizzy.

	
　　Su Yu unconsciously swallowed.

	
　　To be honest, it was the first time I'd seen another woman's breasts up close like this, so I was a little nervous.

	
But then she remembered that her sister had attacked her while she was being fucked. Her sudden surge of pride spurred Su Yu to muster her courage, raise her head, and take Lin Yue's drooping, dripping nipple into her mouth.

	
　　" Ah! " Lin Yue trembled again .

	
　　While suckling vigorously at her sister's breast, Su Yu mumbled indistinct praise:

	
　　" Sister's milk ... is so sweet ... it tastes better than the yogurt I just had ..."

	
The younger brother was thrusting his penis, which had been inside his sister-in-law, into her uterus from behind , while his sister-in-law was sucking on her most sensitive nipples, which were spurting milk.

	
Lin Yue completely broke down, and another climax, like a tsunami, struck.

	
His body trembled violently, and streams of honey-like fluid gushed from his Baihu acupoint like a spring.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... shoot ... shoot into your sister again ... shoot it all inside ... ah— ! "

	
Seeing her sister reach her climax, Su Yu added insult to injury:

	
　　" Husband ... shoot it in hard , let me give you ... a big fat son ... no ... a daughter ..."

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe looked troubled and found it difficult to hold back. An unbearable tingling pleasure came from his glans. Lin Zhe quickly grabbed his sister's plump buttocks, and then five or six streams of thick semen gushed out, representing the essence of nurturing new life, and once again entered the deepest part of his sister's body.

	
　　…………

	
In the end , all three of them were exhausted and collapsed on the bed.

	
　　The large bed was a mess, covered in traces of vaginal fluid, semen, and breast milk.

	
　　Su Yu nestled contentedly in Lin Yue's arms, pressing her face against those soft, warm, and milky-scented breasts, with some white milk stains still clinging to the corners of her mouth, indicating that she had drunk quite a bit.

	
Lin Zhe then stretched out his arms from behind and embraced the two equally sweaty, naked bodies together.

	
Only the steady, satisfied breaths remained in the room , lingering long after.

	
Tonight, this absurd and thrilling threesome has finally come to an end. 
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Chapter 72 I ran into my cousin and his girlfriend while strolling in the park.

	
Ten days passed in the blink of an eye.

	
　　For the past ten days, the atmosphere at home has maintained a superficial calm.

	
Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan barely communicated, each occupying their own study and downstairs bedroom, as if they had signed a non-aggression pact.

	
Lin Yue continued to take care of the children with peace of mind, but whenever she found an opportunity, she would still secretly get intimate with her younger brother.

	
But most of the time it was just a little kiss on the lips, without going any further.

	
Lin Zhe was so busy that after securing that big project, he was promoted to department head, making him even busier than before.

	
The young girl named An Yao has also successfully joined the company, but she has been assigned to the administrative department, where she is responsible for some basic paperwork and miscellaneous tasks, and for the time being, she has no overlap with Lin Zhe's business line.

	
　　————

	
　　The date is January 25th , Saturday.

	
　　It was a rare sunny day. Although the early spring chill was still lingering, the sunlight pierced through the thin mist and brought a touch of warmth to our bodies.

	
Humans are not machines; they cannot truly work non-stop.

	
Lin Zhe didn't work overtime today. Instead, he planned to take his wife, who had also been busy for a long time, out to relax.

	
　　" Honey, are you done yet? Hurry, hurry, hurry ..."

	
Lin Zhe pushed open the door to the master bedroom and urged him anxiously.

	
　　Su Yu was sitting in front of her dressing table when she heard this and glared at her husband in the mirror:

	
　　" immediately. "

	
　　As she finished speaking, she put down her eyebrow pencil. Her slender fingers, with their nails painted with a crystal-clear nude nail polish, made her skin appear even whiter and smoother.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu applied some more lipstick, pursed her lips, stood up, and began rummaging through the wardrobe.

	
　　Su Yu has a perfectly hot figure—the kind that's neither too plump nor too thin.

	
Today she wore a light-colored turtleneck cashmere sweater, the soft fabric clinging tightly to the full contours of her D- cup breasts , making her breathtaking cleavage faintly visible.

	
When she bent over , her buttocks, encased in tight jeans, bulged out in a round and perky curve, while her waist was so slender it could be grasped in one hand.

	
　　" How about this one? "

	
　　Su Yu picked up a long pink down jacket and turned around to ask her husband's opinion.

	
　　" Too young. "

	
Lin Zhe leaned against the door frame, making no attempt to hide the desire in his eyes.

	
　　Su Yu pursed her lips and then changed into a black parka with a thick fleece lining.

	
　　" What about this one? "

	
　　" Perfect! "

	
Lin Zhe stepped forward, wrapped his arms around his wife's slender waist from behind , and buried his face in her fragrant hair.

	
　　" It's convenient to wear this. "

	
　　" What's convenient about it? "

	
　　Su Yu asked the question knowingly, but her body betrayed her by leaning back and rubbing her plump buttocks against her husband's already aroused penis through the fabric.

	
　　" It's convenient ... to do something in the haunted house. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly, his hand already reaching under the hem of the cashmere sweater and grasping the soft, snow-white breast.

	
　　" Get out of here, in broad daylight. "

	
　　Su Yu playfully slapped his hand away:

	
　　" Reeks of foul odor. "

	
　　…………

	
Before long , the two of them playfully changed their clothes and prepared to go out.

	
he reached the corridor , Lin Zhe walked back a few steps, went to the nursery, and peeked inside, saying:

	
　　" Sis, let's go to the amusement park, do you and Xiaoming want to come? "

	
Lin Yue, dressed in loose gray loungewear, was sitting on a soft carpet feeding Li Shiming baby food.

	
Even the most bulky clothes couldn't hide the terrifying size of her E- cup breasts ; the fabric in front of her chest was stretched high.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue raised her head, a hint of languor on her mature, sophisticated face:

	
　　" I'm not going ... I'm a little afraid of heights, I even get dizzy on a carousel ..."

	
　　" Alright then, we 'll bring back some good food tonight. " Lin Zhe didn't insist.

	
Lin Yue hummed in agreement and lowered her head to continue feeding the child, but in the instant Lin Zhe turned away, a hint of loneliness slipped into her eyes.

	
Downstairs, Wang Xiulan was sitting on the living room sofa flipping through a magazine. She was wearing a dark red silk shirt with the collar slightly open, revealing her delicate collarbone and a patch of snow-white skin.

	
She was still wearing her signature flesh-colored stockings, which covered her long and shapely calves, and soft-soled slippers on her feet.

	
Lin Jianguo was reading a newspaper at the mahogany dining table in the restaurant; the two seemed to be separated by a galaxy.

	
　　" Dad, Mom, we're going out to play. " Lin Zhe took Su Yu's hand.

	
Wang Xiulan raised her beautiful phoenix eyes, her gaze lingering for a moment on their tightly clasped hands, and smiled:

	
　　" Go ahead, be careful, and come back soon. "

	
Lin Jianguo glanced at Su Yu discreetly from behind the newspaper, then simply snorted in response .

	
　　————

	
10:00 AM, at the amusement park ticket office.

	
The weekend crowds lived up to their reputation , with the sweet aroma of popcorn and children's screams filling the air.

	
A cold wind blew by, and Su Yu's bare hands turned slightly red from the cold.

	
Lin Zhe tenderly took his wife's hand; her small hand was soft and boneless, and her skin was as delicate as the finest silk.

	
Lin Zhe brought his slightly cool fingertips to his lips and breathed out a warm breath.

	
　　" Honey, is it warm now? "

	
　　Su Yu was amused by his childish actions and was about to pull her hand back when her gaze suddenly fell on a figure queuing not far away.

	
　　“ Husband …” Su Yu gently tugged at Lin Zhe’s sleeve.

	
　　" What's wrong? " Lin Zhe followed her gaze.

	
　　" That guy looks familiar. "

	
　　Su Yu frowned slightly, her beautiful eyes searching her memory:

	
　　" I think ... I think I've seen him at our wedding. "

	
Lin Zhe squinted and looked closely , but at first he didn't recognize it.

	
The boy was wearing a slightly oversized black down jacket, with his back to them. He was a head shorter than Lin Zhe and appeared somewhat thin.

	
　　" Who is it? " Lin Zhe muttered.

	
Just then, the boy seemed to sense the gaze and turned his head slightly.

	
In an instant , Lin Zhe's expression froze.

	
　　" Hold! "

	
Before Su Yu could ask a question, Lin Zhe suddenly let go of his wife's hand, rushed over in three steps, and slapped the boy on the back of the head, not too hard, not too soft.

	
　　" Xiao Chao! When did you get here?! "

	
The boy stumbled from the slap and turned around in alarm.

	
When he recognized Lin Zhe , a surprised smile instantly bloomed on his handsome face.

	
　　" Zhe ... Brother Zhe! "

	
　　This boy was Lin Zhe's cousin, Lin Chao.

	
Lin Chao just turned eighteen this year, and his facial features are about 70% similar to Lin Zhe's.

	
Lin Zhe is sunny and handsome, while he is delicate and frail, with fair skin, thin lips, and his eyes always look at people with a bit of shyness. If it weren't for his prominent Adam's apple, he would even look a bit like a girl at first glance.

	
Lin Zhe put his arm around Lin Chao's shoulder and ruffled his hair vigorously, his expression a mix of affection and complaint:

	
　　" You little rascal, you came to the city for university without even telling your brother? What, you think I won't treat you? You look down on your brother, don't you? "

	
Lin Chao is seven years younger than Lin Zhe .

	
Before Lin Zhe's family moved to the city, Lin Chao was practically Lin Zhe's shadow.

	
Lin Zhe went to the river to catch fish , while Lin Chao stood on the bank carrying a bucket;

	
Lin Zhe went to collect bird eggs, while Lin Chao kept watch under the tree.

	
Lin Chao was weak when he was young and was often bullied by his peers. Every time, Lin Zhe would fight back for him.

	
In Lin Chao's heart, this cousin was his only idol.

	
felt both happy and shy as Lin Zhe hugged him, his cheeks flushing red.

	
　　" No, no, brother, I was just worried you were busy ..."

	
Just then, Su Yu walked over. Her high-heeled ankle boots made a crisp sound as they stepped on the ground.

	
　　" Honey, who is this? " Su Yu asked curiously, looking at the handsome boy.

	
Lin Zhe turned around and introduced with a smile:

	
　　" Honey, have you forgotten? This Xiao Chao is my cousin! He was the flower boy who handed us the rings at our wedding! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu seemed to snap out of a daze, covering her mouth and letting out an " Ah !"

	
　　" Oh — no wonder you looked so familiar! Wow, it's only been almost two years since I last saw you, and you've grown so tall, like a big boy! "

	
Looking at the shy boy in his arms, Lin Zhe couldn't help but think back to his own age, feeling utterly disappointed in him.

	
　　" Call me sister-in-law! What are you standing there for?! "

	
Lin Chao then raised his head and met Su Yu's gaze.

	
　　Su Yu wore delicate light makeup today, and her already stunning features were even more radiant and captivating in the sunlight.

	
Her beautiful, affectionate eyes curved slightly, carrying a smile.

	
Lin Chao's gaze fell upon her face, he hurriedly lowered it.

	
But that fleeting glimpse made his heart race.

	
His gaze, uncontrollably, slowly slid upwards and landed on Su Yu's high, firm breasts.

	
Its silhouette was so full that even through the thick winter clothes, one could almost feel its amazing elasticity.

	
　　At that moment, images from the wedding two years ago flashed uncontrollably through Lin Chao's mind.

	
That day, as a flower boy, he accidentally peeked through the crack in the door of the backstage dressing room and saw his cousin Su Yu, who was wearing a white wedding dress, kissing his cousin Lin Zhe inside.

	
Lin Chao's first reaction was to run away, but Su Yu's exposed body caught his eye.

	
My cousin's sister- in -law's pair of snow-white D -cup breasts kept changing shape in my cousin's hands ...

	
　　And then there were the moans emanating from his mouth that made people's legs go weak ...

	
　　…………

	
From that day on, his cousin-in-law Su Yu's large, snow-white breasts became the source of all of Lin Chao's sexual fantasies during his adolescence.

	
The reason he later found a girlfriend online was largely because she also had a pair of D -cup breasts.

	
　　" Hello , sister-in-law. "

	
Recalling that scene, Lin Chao's voice became barely audible, and his face turned red to the roots of his ears.

	
　　Fortunately, no one noticed his brief moment of distraction.

	
　　Su Yu assumed he was just shy and was amused by his innocent appearance.

	
He first responded happily , then took two steps forward, naturally reached out, and affectionately patted Lin Chao's head.

	
　　" You have such a sweet tongue. I'll buy you some candy later. "

	
As his sister-in-law's jade-like fingers brushed against his hair, the cool touch and the sweet fragrance emanating from her body made Lin Chao stiffen, a tingling current shooting from the top of his head to his tailbone.

	
　　In his crotch, that unworthy penis, at that moment, slightly raised its head.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe dared not look up .

	
Lin Zhe suddenly laughed, sounding annoyed:

	
　　" My brother's 18 years old , a grown man , he doesn't eat candy anymore. "

	
Just then, before Lin Chao could answer, a clear and surprised female voice came from behind them.

	
　　" Who are you ?! "

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu turned around at the same time.

	
A girl was standing behind them, holding two steaming cups of milk tea, looking at Lin Zhe, who was hugging Lin Chao, with a wary expression.

	
Lin Zhe was stunned when he saw who it was .

	
It was An Yao.

	
Anyao is dressed very youthfully today.

	
a short white down jacket over a pair of tight-fitting, light blue denim jeans that accentuated her amazing waist and full hips.

	
She has excellent body proportions. Although she is not tall, only reaching Lin Zhe's chin, her legs appear exceptionally long.

	
Especially her chest area, the short down jacket couldn't hide her full D- cup breasts at all, they were so bulging, as if they were about to burst open at any moment.

	
A pure and innocent baby face paired with this hot figure creates a strong contrast.

	
　　" An Yao? "

	
Lin Zhe asked, puzzled :

	
　　" What a coincidence, you're here to play today too? "

	
An Yao's eyes lit up instantly when she saw it was Lin Zhe .

	
, she was attracted by this handsome, sunny, and gentle-smiling man at the recruitment booth, which made her muster up the courage to go up and ask him questions.

	
Unfortunately, after joining the company, she was assigned to the administration department, where she was bossed around by a middle-aged woman all day long, and had no chance to see Lin Zhe again.

	
An Yao thought her " office romance " was over , but she never expected to meet him here.

	
　　" Steward Lin ... Steward Lin ? "

	
An Yao exclaimed in surprise.

	
　　" Just call me Brother Zhe, " Lin Zhe said with a smile.

	
　　Su Yu stood aside, watching the strange exchange between the two, and alarm bells immediately went off in her mind.

	
For a moment, her shrewd and beautiful eyes subtly swept over the young girl.

	
Conclusion : Young, beautiful, and most importantly, those breasts are no smaller than mine, and that waist, that butt ... tsk tsk ...

	
As the thought crossed her mind, Su Yu turned her gaze to her husband, her eyes filled with suspicion and scrutiny.

	
Lin Zhe felt a little flustered under his wife's gaze and quickly explained:

	
　　" Honey, this is our company's new intern, her name is ..."

	
　　" She ... she's my girlfriend! "

	
A voice suddenly interrupted Lin Zhe.

	
It is Lin Chao.

	
Lin Chao had somehow managed to break free from Lin Zhe's arm, mustered his courage, and stood next to An Yao. He took the milk tea from her hand, his face still flushed, but his eyes were resolute.

	
　　" ah? "

	
　　Now it was Lin Zhe and Su Yu's turn to be shocked.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his taciturn cousin with surprise, then glanced at An Yao, who had a hot figure and a sweet face, next to him.

	
　　This kid ... he's got something! He actually managed to hook up with such a gem?

	
Lin Zhe secretly gave Lin Chao a thumbs up in his heart.

	
　　Su Yu immediately let down her guard.

	
pretty face immediately turned into a warm smile, the kind of loving look an elder has for a younger person.

	
　　" oh-- "

	
　　Su Yu drew out the tone:

	
　　" So she's Xiao Chao's girlfriend! Then we're practically family. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu gracefully stepped forward and walked up to An Yao.

	
Su Yu was already tall, and with her heeled ankle boots, she was a full head taller than An Yao, creating a natural aura of dominance.

	
　　" Your name is An Yao, right? " Su Yu asked with a smile.

	
An Yao was stunned by Su Yu's powerful aura and stunning beauty, and subconsciously nodded.

	
She had thought the woman was beautiful before , but now, looking at Su Yu up close, she realized that the woman's skin was so white it practically glowed, and her features were even more delicate than those of celebrities on TV, especially her eyes, which seemed to speak volumes.

	
　　Su Yu didn't notice An Yao's little scheme, and continued:

	
　　" We are your boyfriend's cousin and cousin's wife. "

	
An Yao then realized what was happening, and the little girl immediately bowed slightly to the two of them respectfully, her voice sickeningly sweet:

	
　　" Hello, brother! Hello, sister-in-law! "

	
Then she raised her head, her gaze falling on Su Yu, and exclaimed sincerely:

	
　　" Sister-in-law, you're so beautiful! "

	
　　The words " Sister-in-law, you are so beautiful " made Su Yu's heart flutter with joy.

	
She was the type of person who responded better to gentle persuasion than force, and her fondness for this sensible girl instantly increased.

	
　　" You're cute too . "

	
　　Su Yu smiled, but in her heart she was thinking:

	
She 's cute, but it's best if she doesn't have any ulterior motives.

	
Once women start to use their beauty, they can do many things that they couldn't or wouldn't normally do.

	
　　Su Yu has always been confident in her appearance, so it's understandable that she would think this way.

	
But Lin Zhe suddenly seemed to have an epiphany, slapping his forehead:

	
　　" Xiao Chao! I remember now! Didn't you tell me before that you had a girlfriend you met online and wanted to introduce her to me? You said she was also studying in the city? "

	
Lin Chao blushed and nodded.

	
Lin Zhe then turned his gaze to the cute little girl:

	
　　" An Yao, the person who recommended you on your resume, could that be my brother? "

	
An Yao nodded vigorously.

	
Lin Zhe laughed:

	
　　Wow ! What a small world !

	
Considering their relationship and their future prospects, Lin Zhe immediately made a decision, waving his hand dismissively :

	
　　" Alright, you can stop staying in the administration department. You won't learn anything there . Next Monday, you and Xiao Chao will both report to my department. I'll personally mentor you. "

	
An Yao 's large, watery eyes instantly lit up like stars.

	
　　I've been interning in the administration department for the past few days. That middle-aged woman makes her serve tea and water and photocopy documents every day. The seasoned veterans in the department also dump all the odd jobs on her because she's an intern. She's received a lot of disdain.

	
If it weren't for the relatively good internship benefits at Lin Zhe's company , she would have quit long ago.

	
　　Now, being able to pull strings and get in through the back door to work for this handsome and tall manager would be the best thing ever!

	
　　" Thank you, brother! "

	
An Yao smiled even more sweetly, her joy in her voice undisguised .

	
Lin Zhe smiled and nodded , then raised his hand to check the time:

	
　　" Alright, stop standing at the door, the tickets are all bought. Come on, it's on me today, let's go in and have some fun! "

	
　　————

	
went into the amusement park together .

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu walked in front, while Lin Chao and An Yao followed behind.

	
Lin Zhe naturally took Su Yu's hand and put it in the pocket of his down jacket.

	
　　Su Yu rested her head on her husband's shoulder, enjoying this rare moment of leisure.

	
They first went to ride the carousel. Su Yu insisted on dragging Lin Zhe to ride it. The two adults sat on the gorgeous carousel, and Su Yu laughed like a child.

	
Lin Chao and An Yao sat on the wooden horse behind them .

	
Lin Chao's gaze kept drifting involuntarily towards his cousin-in-law, who was diagonally in front of him.

	
　　Su Yu was speaking to Lin Zhe with her body turned to the side. Her tight cashmere sweater created sexy folds at her waist as she twisted her body, and her ample breasts were squeezed out.

	
Her black parka was open, revealing her stunning figure .

	
　　" Xiao Chao, what are you looking at? "

	
My girlfriend's voice suddenly rang in my ears .

	
Lin Chao was startled and quickly looked away :

	
　　" N-nothing ... I was just enjoying the scenery. "

	
An Yao's seemingly innocent eyes. She followed Lin Chao's gaze to Su Yu's retreating figure, then leaned close to Lin Chao's ear and whispered sweetly:

	
　　" Doesn't your sister-in-law have a great figure? "

	
Lin Chao's face flushed red instantly , and he stammered:

	
　　" You ... what nonsense are you talking about ! "

	
An Yao chuckled softly, then boldly reached out her small hand and pinched Lin Chao's earlobe:

	
　　" Look at you, so pathetic. Hers is indeed quite large, but ... mine isn't small either. "

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately puffed out her breasts, which were also a D- cup.

	
Lin Chao blushed and his heart raced at his girlfriend's bold words and actions, but he dared not refute her and could only let An Yao tease him.

	
　　...

	
Chapter 73 IUD

	
Then, Lin Zhe suggested going to a haunted house.

	
　　Su Yu was the first to agree; she loved this kind of exciting stuff.

	
Anyao also raised her hand to indicate that she wanted to play.

	
Lin Chao was a little scared, he had no choice but to bite the bullet and follow along in front of his girlfriend and cousin .

	
The haunted house was dimly lit , with a chilling wind blowing, and " ghosts " would occasionally pounce out from the corners.

	
An Yao was indeed terrified and screamed repeatedly, but unlike other girls who would burrow into their boyfriends' arms, she screamed and excitedly grabbed Lin Chao's arm, pinching it so hard that it almost turned Lin Chao's flesh purple.

	
Lin Chao was terrified , but he had to pretend to be calm and protect his girlfriend, looking quite disheveled.

	
Lin Zhe, who was walking ahead, looked back .

	
the dim red and green lights, An Yao's innocent baby face turned bright red with fear and excitement. Her big eyes glistened with tears, and she let out a scream of " Ya - ah !" Her body trembled slightly with excitement.

	
Lin Zhe noticed that when a hanged " ghost " suddenly fell from the ceiling , An Yao screamed and squatted down, but the way she covered her head perfectly displayed the curves of her buttocks under her tight jeans in Lin Zhe's view from behind.

	
It was an extremely perky butt, stretched taut by jeans, like a ripe peach.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily.

	
　　Could it be ... that she wasn't truly afraid, but rather ... enjoying this fear?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's gaze became deep.

	
　　This seemingly innocent and harmless younger sister-in-law turned out to be far more " interesting " than he had imagined .

	
　　Su Yu also noticed her husband's gaze.

	
She subtly tightened her grip on Lin Zhe's arm, deliberately pressing her soft breasts against his arm, her voice trembling with a hint of coquettish charm:

	
　　" Honey~ I'm so scared too~ "

	
Lin Zhe snapped out of his daze , chuckled, and hugged his wife.

	
　　" Alright, stop acting. You're even bolder than me. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's expression immediately changed. She pinched his waist and lowered her voice, speaking in a volume only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Is that little girl's bottom pretty ? "

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he quickly smiled ingratiatingly:

	
　　" Nothing's prettier than my wife. My wife's ass is the most beautiful. "

	
　　" Hmph, you're smart to know what's good for you. "

	
　　Although Su Yu said this, the goodwill she had just developed towards An Yao weakened even further.

	
　　…………

	
After playing for most of the day, it was already afternoon.

	
All four of them felt a little unsatisfied.

	
Lin Zhe suggested they grab something to eat and then take them back to school.

	
At the fast food restaurant in the amusement park, Lin Zhe ordered a large table of hamburgers and fries.

	
They really start talking during meals .

	
An Yao was clearly much more talkative than Lin Chao. She chattered on and on about things at Lin Zhe's company and asked where Su Yu worked.

	
When she heard that Su Yu was a game planner at a large internet company, her eyes were practically overflowing with envy.

	
　　" Wow, sister-in-law, you're amazing! A game designer! Does that mean you can play games every day? "

	
　　Su Yu gracefully wiped her mouth and smiled:

	
　　" It's not that great; working overtime is the norm , but it is definitely more interesting than a regular job. "

	
An Yao then turned to Lin Zhe and asked:

	
　　" Brother, so, what are the benefits like at our company ... you know, what are they like after you become a full-time employee? I heard your department has a really high year-end bonus! "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and said, " It's alright. Keep up the good work, and I won't treat you unfairly. "

	
An Yao exclaimed " Wow !" excitedly , and then began to imagine the future:

	
　　" When I graduate, I'm going to earn lots and lots of money, then buy a big house and a nice car! "

	
　　Su Yu listened quietly to An Yao. She noticed that An Yao's eyes were sparkling as she spoke, but her cousin Lin Chao, who was sitting next to her, kept his head down and silently ate his hamburger, unable to get a word in edgewise.

	
Moreover, when An Yao talks to Lin Zhe, her body unconsciously leans slightly forward, a movement that makes her chest curves more prominent.

	
In her eyes, besides respect for her superior, there seemed to be a hint of ... a girl 's admiration for a mature man and ... seduction?

	
　　Su Yu sneered inwardly.

	
My opinion of her has changed a bit:

	
　　This young lady is quite skilled ...

	
　　…………

	
After finishing their meal, the group left the amusement park.

	
Lin Zhe said to Lin Chaodao:

	
　　" Xiao Chao, bring An Yao to my house to play whenever you have time, and have your sister-in-law cook you something delicious. "

	
Lin Chao could answer, An Yao interrupted and replied:

	
　　" Okay, brother! I've been wanting to see where you live for a long time ! Xiao Chao and I will definitely go when we have time! "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and ruffled Lin Chao's hair:

	
　　" Xiao Chao, you need to learn from your girlfriend. Be more outgoing, don't be so reserved. "

	
　　Su Yu chimed in, " Yes, boys should be more outgoing. "

	
An Yao immediately spoke up for her boyfriend:

	
　　" Sister-in-law, don't let his quiet demeanor fool you, he's incredibly good at video games! That's how I met him. "

	
　　" oh? "

	
　　Lin Zhe was unaware of this:

	
　　" That's great! You can chat with your sister-in-law more often now. She's a game designer at a big company, maybe you can even give her some professional advice. "

	
Hearing his cousin mention his sister-in-law's major, Lin Chao's eyes finally lit up a little. He looked at Su Yu, but still maintained his shy demeanor.

	
　　" I ... I'm just average, I just play around. "

	
　　" You're being modest, " Lin Zhe laughed, leading the group to the parking lot.

	
When Lin Zhe pressed the car key, and the black Audi A6 flashed its lights twice , An Yao's eyes widened instantly.

	
　　" Wow! Bro! Is this your car? An Audi A6 ! " She covered her mouth in surprise .

	
Lin Zhe scratched his head: " Hey, although it's nominally mine, actually, it was a car my dad ... cough, your uncle-in-law bought for us when we got married. "

	
An Yao, however, seemed not to have heard a word of it and happily circled the car.

	
　　" That's amazing! This car must cost five or six hundred thousand, right? You're incredible, brother! "

	
Lin Chao stood to the side, watching his girlfriend's excited expression, then glancing at his cousin's impressive luxury car, his expression darkening, and his head hanging even lower.

	
Lin Zhe silently opened the car door : " Alright, stop looking, get in the car, I'll take you back to school first. "

	
　　————

	
The two young men were sent back .

	
On the way home, Su Yu sat in the passenger seat and didn't say much.

	
　　The car was well-heated, and she took off her parka, revealing a light white cashmere sweater that accentuated her figure.

	
Lin Zhe was driving when he turned his head and glanced at her:

	
　　" Honey, what's wrong? Are you tired? "

	
　　Su Yu remained silent for a while before speaking:

	
　　" Honey, your cousin ... he's quite handsome, but ..."

	
　　" What is it? "

	
Lin Zhe asked curiously .

	
　　Su Yu hesitated for a moment, but still decided to express her opinion:

	
　　" It's just ... I feel like he's not quite able to handle that young girl, An Yao. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she paused, then, fearing her husband might misunderstand, added:

	
　　" Let me make this clear first , I didn't mean to sow discord between them, it's just ... my gut feeling . "

	
　　" How so? " Lin Zhe asked, intrigued.

	
　　Su Yu began her analysis: " Didn't you notice? Today, An Yao has been in charge of almost everything. Whatever she wants to play, Xiao Chao plays along; whatever she says, Xiao Chao listens. And ..."

	
　　Recalling the details that followed, Su Yu continued, " The way she looked at you, the way she looked at this car, it was all so direct. She had a yearning for material things and … how should I put it, ' success' — a desire beyond her years . And Xiao Chao, he was too shy, too naive; he couldn't give her those things. "

	
　　Su Yu's analysis is always very accurate.

	
However, Lin Zhe did have a lot of affection for An Yao.

	
it's perfectly normal for a freshman to have a bit of vanity and aspire to a better life .

	
Moreover, An Yao's pure yet fiery appearance is like a mini version of " Su Yu , " which is indeed very much to Lin Zhe's liking.

	
Therefore, when faced with his wife's questioning, Lin Zhe simply smiled, then reached out a hand and placed it on her thigh, gently rubbing it through her tight jeans, where the skin beneath the fabric was firm and elastic.

	
　　" Sigh, wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe thought for a moment and decided to reassure him:

	
　　" Children and grandchildren have their own lives to live. Xiao Chao is 18 now , an adult. He can date on his own, so we, as elders, shouldn't worry about it. "

	
　　" Tch~ "

	
　　Su Yu was amused and annoyed by his use of the phrase " as an elder " :

	
　　" I'm only 23 ! You're making me sound like an old woman! "

	
She glared at her husband, but her body language betrayed her. Instead of pushing his hand away, she placed her own hand on his warm, large hand, letting him stroke her inner thigh.

	
　　The atmosphere inside the carriage became somewhat ambiguous.

	
Lin Zhe smiled, withdrew his hand, and focused on driving.

	
The Audi A6 drove smoothly on the way home, and the sky outside the window gradually darkened.

	
　　————

	
The evening wind swept through the streets, and the streetlights lit up one by one.

	
The black Audi smoothly drove into the residential area and parked in front of the building unit.

	
　　Just as she was about to get off the bus, Su Yu's phone suddenly rang, and the words " sister " appeared on the screen .

	
　　Su Yu then pressed the speakerphone button.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, are you back? "

	
Lin Yue's voice carried a barely perceptible tension.

	
　　" I just got downstairs, sis. " Su Yu answered, while unbuckling her seatbelt.

	
　　" Wait for me a moment, Xiaoming just fell asleep. I'm going downstairs to buy something. "

	
Because the hands-free mode was on, Lin Zhe in the driver's seat could hear clearly. He leaned over and said:

	
　　" Sis, what do you want to buy? Just tell us and we'll bring it back for you. "

	
Lin Yue's tone was somewhat unusual:

	
　　" I'm buying some ... personal items. Xiao Zhe, you go upstairs first, Xiao Yu and I will go by ourselves. "

	
Lin Zhe muttered something under his breath:

	
　　" So mysterious ..."

	
　　Su Yu immediately picked up the conversation; a woman's intuition told her that her sister seemed to have something important to discuss:

	
　　" Okay, sis, please come downstairs now, we'll wait for you. "

	
　　The call ended.

	
later , Lin Yue came down quickly, wrapped in a thick down jacket.

	
Her mature and sophisticated charm at 27 years old was hard to conceal even under bulky winter clothes, especially her enormous E- cup breasts, which stretched the down jacket into an astonishing curve.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you should go upstairs quickly, it's cold outside, don't catch a cold. " Lin Yue urged.

	
Without much thought, Lin Zhe grabbed his car keys and went upstairs.

	
　　The elevator doors closed, leaving only Su Yu and Lin Yue standing under the cold light of the building entrance.

	
　　" Come on, Xiaoyu, walk with me. "

	
The two women walked side by side into the night, gradually moving away from the building.

	
　　Su Yu was taller than Lin Yue, and her legs, clad in tight jeans, appeared even longer and straighter, highlighting her slender leg lines with every step.

	
Lin Yue , on the other hand, was relatively plump, especially her full, rounded hips, which still showed their rounded shape at the hem of her down jacket.

	
The chill caused Su Yu's delicate, exposed face to flush slightly, and her breath appeared as a cloud of mist under the streetlights.

	
Neither of them spoke until they reached a sparsely populated corner of the community garden, where Lin Yue suddenly stopped.

	
　　Turning around, the streetlights illuminated her mature face, her expression more serious than ever before.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... I went to the hospital to get an IUD inserted today . "

	
　　" IUD insertion? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu abruptly stopped in her tracks.

	
　　These two words shattered all her assumptions along the way.

	
Her beautiful eyes widened as she stared in disbelief at her older sister in front of her.

	
　　" Sister ... you don't ... don't want to get pregnant with Xiao Zhe's child? "

	
Seeing her shocked expression , Lin Yue smiled sweetly.

	
She took two steps forward, stretched out her jade-like hand, and gently took Su Yuwei's cool fingers.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, don't overthink it. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was as gentle as her eyes .

	
　　" I just feel that I'm already very happy and content as things are now ... and I don't want any ' other things ' to disrupt our current life. "

	
　　Su Yu was incredibly clever; she immediately understood that the " other things " her sister was referring to meant her pregnancy.

	
　　Although the family relationships are completely messed up, if my sister suddenly gets pregnant, it would indeed be a big problem.

	
The arrival of a " child " can completely change the nature of these things.

	
at home , but children grow up and come into contact with society. As parents, it's definitely necessary to consider these things.

	
Thinking of all this, Su Yu felt a surge of complex emotions. She was both saddened by how deeply her sister had fallen into this trap and impressed by how thoughtful and decisive she had been.

	
Lin Yue patted her shoulder with her other hand:

	
　　" But you, Xiaoyu. "

	
　　Halfway through her sentence, Lin Yue's gaze fell on Su Yu's flat stomach:

	
　　" You need to work harder and try to give your sister ... and Xiao Zhe a nephew soon? ... No, a son. "

	
Mentioning this, Su Yu's face instantly darkened, her long eyelashes casting a shadow under her eyes.

	
　　" Sister ... I don't know ... Xiao Zhe ... he's working very hard, I feel ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu's voice gradually lowered: "... I feel like ... it might be my problem ..."

	
Lin Yue did not offer the awkward comfort that most people would do, but instead seriously considered Su Yu's situation.

	
　　" What you say makes a good point. "

	
　　" After all, you and Xiao Zhe have been married for almost two years. "

	
　　At this point, Lin Yue lowered her voice even further:

	
　　" How about ... when you're free sometime, I'll go with you to the hospital for a checkup and see what the problem is? "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly looked up, a hint of hesitation and panic flashing in her eyes.

	
　　" Go to the hospital ..."

	
　　" Yes, we'll go secretly, find out the truth, and then we'll have peace of mind. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, as if to encourage Su Yu, she squeezed her hand:

	
　　" If it's a minor problem, we'll treat it! Don't worry. "

	
　　Su Yu hesitated for a long time, the cold wind blowing through her hair, before finally nodding gently.

	
　　" good. "

	
　　…………

	
　　Before leaving, the two turned back.

	
As she passed a corner, Lin Yue suddenly turned back and added:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let's keep these things a secret from Xiaozhe for now. "

	
　　Su Yu was taken aback, and a troubled look appeared on her face:

	
　　" This ... is it okay if we don't tell him? "

	
Looking at her sister-in-law's behavior of always putting her husband first, Lin Yue burst out laughing .

	
　　" Oh dear, I know you two are a very loving couple, always so inseparable. "

	
Lin Yue said, half-jokingly and half-seriously:

	
　　" But now, Xiao Zhe is my husband too, right? So as his other woman, shouldn't I ... also have a say? "

	
　　Su Yu blushed at her words and nodded.

	
Lin Yue revealed a triumphant smile.

	
Suddenly, she tiptoed, stretched out her slender white hand, and affectionately patted Su Yu's head.

	
　　" Okay, since our two votes are more than one, we'll keep it a secret from Xiao Zhe for now, okay? "

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
　　This time, Su Yu nodded firmly.

	
Chapter 74 Infatuation on the Sofa

	
　　There are two sides to the story.

	
While Su Yu and Lin Yue were secretly having their private conversation , Lin Zhe had already returned home.

	
Pushing open the door, the living room was warm and peaceful.

	
It seemed that her father, Lin Jianguo, had gone to the factory again. In the large living room, only her mother, Wang Xiulan, was present.

	
　　The crib was placed not far from the sofa, and my nephew, Li Shiming, was sleeping soundly.

	
Wang Xiulan was lying on her side on the sofa, pretending to be asleep.

	
Lin Zhe slowed his pace and changed into slippers.

	
　　He slowly walked to the sofa, squatted down, and brazenly looked his mother up and down.

	
Wang Xiulan had changed out of her morning clothes and was now wearing a comfortable beige cashmere sweater and a dark green velvet long skirt.

	
Her body, still charming at forty -three , undulated alluringly beneath the soft fabric.

	
no less impressive than Su Yu's, filled out her cashmere sweater, trembling slightly with her steady breathing.

	
　　The hem of her long skirt bunched up at her calves, revealing her slender ankles clad in flesh-colored stockings.

	
Wang Xiulan looked beautiful when she slept. Her phoenix eyes, which were usually sharp and intelligent, were now peacefully closed, and her long eyelashes were like butterfly wings.

	
Lin Zhe's heart began to race.

	
　　To be honest, it's been a long time since I last took my mother's time in the kitchen and had any trysts with her.

	
　　At that moment, the primal desire for his mother's body, buried deep in his heart, rose up like a flame.

	
Under Lin Zhe's greedy gaze, Wang Xiulan's eyelashes trembled a few times, and finally she slowly opened her eyes.

	
in her beautiful phoenix eyes at first, but then they became clear-headed when she saw her son squatting in front of her.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
she was about to speak, Lin Zhe immediately put a finger to his lips, making a " shush " gesture , and at the same time gestured with his eyes to the sleeping crib next to him.

	
Wang Xiulan understood and immediately lowered her voice.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you 're back. "

	
　　As she spoke, she braced herself on the sofa with her elbows, trying to get up.

	
　　" Mom, don't move. "

	
Lin Zhe reached out and gently pressed her shoulder, pulling her back into the soft sofa cushions.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened.

	
　　In that instant, she felt the heat of her son's hand and saw the undisguised flame in his eyes.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you ..."

	
　　Thinking back to what happened that day, a panicked blush instantly rose on Wang Xiulan's face, and she struggled softly:

	
　　" No ... Yueyue is still at home, and so is your wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe's gaze, however, was fixed on his mother 's red lips, which were opening and closing .

	
　　" They went downstairs to buy something, acting all secretive, deliberately trying to get rid of me. Mom ... they 'll probably be gone for a while ..."

	
Hearing him say that, even if Wang Xiulan were a fool, she would know what her son was planning to do next.

	
in her mind . In the next instant, she crossed her arms and hugged her large breasts tightly, staring at her son with a wary expression.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, let me tell you, if you dare to do anything reckless ..."

	
Before she could finish speaking, Lin Zhe had already leaned down and kissed her fiercely.

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
Lin Zhe's tongue pried open his mother's teeth, roughly wrapped around her little tongue, sucked, and plundered the saliva in her mouth.

	
Wang Xiulan was caught off guard and breathless from the kiss, weakly pushing against her son's chest with her hands.

	
　　After a long while, the kiss ended.

	
　　" Ha ... haah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was breathing heavily, her cheeks were flushed, and tears welled up in the corners of her eyes.

	
The moment Lin Zhe released her lips , a large hand slid down and reached for her long dress.

	
His palm pressed against the smooth, flesh-colored stockings, moving upwards from her calf, about to touch that forbidden triangle area.

	
　　" no! "

	
Wang Xiulan jolted and suddenly grabbed Lin Zhe's wrist, which had already slipped under her skirt.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, not now ..."

	
　　At this moment, her voice was hoarse from the deep kiss, and it carried a hint of pleading.

	
She could feel how hot her son's hands were, and her own body ...

	
　　My period just ended these past few days, which is when I'm most horny and sensitive.

	
Her son's kisses had already shamefully made her vagina wet.

	
Lin Zhe's hand was held down by his mother , who did not force him forward, but simply stared at her with those eyes burning with desire.

	
　　" So ... Mom means tonight is okay? "

	
Wang Xiulan felt hot all over from his gaze and awkwardly turned her head to the side, not daring to look at him.

	
　　"…… Um. "

	
several tens of seconds , Wang Xiulan finally gave in and squeezed out a faint sound from her throat:

	
　　" Come find Mom tonight ... tonight ..."

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed.

	
I never imagined that my mother had already been completely "developed"!

	
For a moment, Lin Zhe couldn't help but fantasize: the threesome with his sister and wife last time was so exciting, maybe ... he could bring his mother along sometime in the future ...

	
While he was distracted for a moment, Wang Xiulan seized the opportunity, sat up abruptly, and broke free from his control.

	
She first hurriedly straightened her slightly wrinkled velvet dress, and then tidied her somewhat messy hair.

	
Lin Zhe watched his mother 's alluring manner as she straightened her clothes:

	
Her slightly flushed cheeks, her watery phoenix eyes, and her D -cup breasts rising and falling slightly with nervousness.

	
I felt the fire in my lower abdomen burning even brighter.

	
　　We can't possibly wait until tonight.

	
Lin Zhe silently made up his mind, and then, without making a sound , sat down on the sofa next to his mother.

	
Wang Xiulan immediately moved to the side warily.

	
Taking advantage of her momentary lapse in attention, Lin Zhe suddenly stretched out his arms, swept her up around the waist, and lifted her onto his lap!

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan was about to exclaim in surprise, but then she immediately remembered her sleeping grandson and had to quickly cover her mouth!

	
But her body kept twisting in Lin Zhe's arms, trying to break free.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe! Let go of Mom ... let go ..."

	
Hearing his mother's anxious request, Lin Zhe, burning with desire, simply wrapped his arms tightly around his mother's soft belly, buried his head in her hair, and took a deep breath.

	
　　" Mom, you're so soft ... you smell so good. "

	
As he spoke, a thick, hard object pressed against Wang Xiulan's lower back through two layers of pants.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, let go! Yueyue and the others will be back soon ..."

	
　　At that moment, noticing that her son was already erect, Wang Xiulan knew something was wrong, and her voice became tearful.

	
Taking advantage of his mother 's distraction while she was talking, Lin Zhe held her with one hand and quickly unbuttoned his pants with the other, pulling down the waistband to reveal most of his firm buttocks.

	
At the same time , that huge, steaming hot penis with bulging veins sprang out instantly.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he grabbed the thin blanket from the sofa armrest and covered Wang Xiulan's lower body and his own naked lower body completely.

	
　　" Mom, is that alright now? "

	
Wang Xiulan 's body froze completely.

	
She could clearly feel something hot, hard, and throbbing against her buttocks through her velvet dress and flesh-colored stockings.

	
　　The sensation was even more real than before. Without a doubt, my son had pulled out his penis!

	
　　That beast!

	
He actually wanted to rape himself in broad daylight, in the living room, next to his grandson !

	
Didn't I already promise him it would be okay tonight?

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan's face turned completely cold, her phoenix eyes filled with anger.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, if you keep doing this, Mom ... won't give you anything tonight! "

	
Lin Zhe grinned mischievously, pressed his cheek against his mother's, and whispered with a smile:

	
　　" Mom, that's what you promised me, how can you go back on your word? "

	
　　" That was because you disobeyed first ! I just ..."

	
Wang Xiulan tried to explain, but Lin Zhe had already stuck his head out from behind and covered her mouth with his mouth again.

	
　　" Ugh ... ugh! "

	
　　This kiss was deeper and more forceful than before.

	
Lin Zhe's large tongue swept haphazardly across his mother's red lips, then suddenly hooked her soft tongue up, as if sucking on his sister's nipple, with a tight sucking motion.

	
　　…………

	
A short period of time passed.

	
　　" Mom ... your tongue is so sweet ... Mom ... you're so beautiful. "

	
Lin Zhe released his mother 's swollen lips from the kisses and began to lick her snow-white neck.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body began to feel weak.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you ... can you please stop ... Mom begs you ... ah~ "

	
　　Halfway through her sentence, Wang Xiulan suddenly covered her mouth and let out a suppressed gasp.

	
Because Lin Zhe's large hand had already slipped under the blanket and into her skirt, and was constantly stroking her vulva through her thin silk panties!

	
　　" Mom, look, you're all wet. "

	
Lin Zhe's whispers were like the murmurs of a demon.

	
While pressing his fingertips against the already damp crevice through the silky fabric, he gently licked her earlobe with the tip of his tongue.

	
That was precisely Wang Xiulan 's sensitive spot.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... Ah! No ... No ... Don't touch ... Don't ... Ah! Don't lick it! ..."

	
　　An electric-like pleasure surged from her earlobes and genitals simultaneously, and Wang Xiulan's defenses were rapidly crumbling.

	
　　At that moment, she could clearly feel her underwear being gradually soaked by the vaginal fluid gushing from her vaginal opening.

	
　　" Mom, be a good girl. "

	
Lin Zhe's breath brushed against her ear.

	
　　" Let's take our underwear off first, okay? "

	
Wang Xiulan turned her head, wanting to see him from behind.

	
Her beautiful phoenix eyes were misty with tears, and she was biting her lower lip tightly, looking as if she had suffered a great injustice, yet also carrying an indescribable charm that made her incredibly endearing.

	
Lin Zhe's penis, which was pressed against her buttocks, suddenly throbbed violently a few times.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavier:

	
　　" Mom ... it's okay, look, there's a blanket covering you ... even if my sister and the others suddenly come back, they won't see anything. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe's fingers were no longer satisfied with merely scratching the surface.

	
The next second, his fingertips deftly reached for the edge of the thin underwear , slipped inside, and made the final touch.

	
A soft, moist surface.

	
Wang Xiulan's distinctive labia majora, resembling a butterfly's vulva, were now slightly parted due to lust, plump and moist.

	
Her pubic hair, which resembled a dark forest, was already soaked with vaginal fluid.

	
Lin Zhe stroked her, his two fingers playfully pinching Wang Xiulan's large labia, gently pulling and twisting them.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... no ... don't ... ah ... be gentle ... Mom ... don't ... don't touch there ... ah ... Mom can't take it anymore ..."

	
Wang Xiulan held back her tears, which welled up in her eyes again, but she still covered her lips tightly, afraid of waking her grandson who was not far away.

	
Lin Zhe , without paying attention, slipped his free hand under the blanket.

	
Using both hands, he swiftly pulled down her underwear !

	
　　The silky panties were pulled down to her thighs. Wang Xiulan was startled and tried to struggle to get up and get rid of this shameful restraint.

	
Unexpectedly, this gave Lin Zhe an excellent opportunity!

	
He held Wang Xiulan's plump waist tightly with one hand, preventing her from escaping completely, while his other hand gripped his already hard and purplish-red penis.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan instinctively lifted her plump buttocks and tried to stand up!

	
Lin Zhe suddenly pressed her waist down!

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
A sticky , wet sound rang out.

	
Wang Xiulan's vaginal opening, which was unusually slippery and tight due to her recent menstruation, was penetrated all the way by her son's thick and long penis.

	
　　" Ah~! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's exclamation was tightly covered by her own hand, leaving only a muffled sob.

	
Her body stiffened completely from the sudden penetration, and then, as if she had lost all her strength, she collapsed into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
She was violated without a condom by her son in broad daylight, on the living room sofa, even in front of her sleeping grandson …

	
　　The thought made Wang Xiulan unable to muster any more resistance.

	
She was even starting to look forward to how her son would manipulate her next—would he go at her hard or insert it gently?

	
Wang Xiulan was caught up in a chaotic web of lust.

	
Lin Zhe did not rush to thrust.

	
He simply buried his penis deep inside his mother's vagina, which was deeper than both Su Yu's and his sister's.

	
Feel the tight, moist inner walls contracting and clenching in waves due to the owner's fear and pleasure.

	
A short period of time passed.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , looked at his mother's beautiful face, and licked away the tear stains from the corner of her eyes with the tip of his tongue.

	
In the living room , only the suppressed breathing of the two people and the soft snoring coming from the crib could be heard.

	
　　for a long time.

	
Lin Zhe spoke again, his voice hoarse :

	
　　" Mom ... move yourself . "

	
Wang Xiulan 's head rested limply against Lin Zhe's chest, and she gently shook her head, as if murmuring in a dream:

	
　　" Mom ... I don't have the strength ..."

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly:

	
　　" Mom, you should get some exercise too; this is nothing. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan surprisingly perked up and playfully nudged her son's chest with her elbow:

	
　　" Do you think your mother is still one of you young people ... Mom ... is getting old ..."

	
Lin Zhe noticed the hint of desolation in her eyes and quickly tightened his arms around her.

	
　　" Mom, you're not old at all. If you were old, how could I ... love you so much? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan felt a surge of warmth that her husband, Lin Jianguo, had never given her before.

	
But she still feigned anger and said:

	
　　" Always talking nonsense ..."

	
Looking at his mother's charming appearance, with her slightly pouting red lips, Lin Zhe couldn't believe she was a forty-three-year-old woman.

	
He couldn't resist kissing her red lips again.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
a tender kiss , Lin Zhe looked into his mother's completely dazed phoenix eyes and asked softly:

	
　　" Mom, do you like it? "

	
Wang Xiulan , gazing at her son's handsome face so close to her own, was captivated and nodded slightly.

	
　　"…… like . "

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a malicious smile.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he maliciously pushed the penis that was still buried inside his mother's body.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... mmm ..." Wang Xiulan murmured softly.

	
Lin Zhe seized the opportunity to ask again :

	
　　" So, Mom ... you like my mouth ..."

	
Lin Zhe paused deliberately , then sprayed his hot breath onto his mother's extremely sensitive earlobe.

	
　　" Or ... my dick? "

	
Wang Xiulan 's entire body trembled violently from the vulgar question and the stimulation on her earlobe!

	
The vaginal walls, hidden deep inside the body, also contracted and tightened violently!

	
　　At that moment, she was completely bewildered, her mind went blank. He answered instinctively:

	
　　"... I like them all ... "

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and was about to take the opportunity to try again to touch his mother's breasts, but before he could make a move...

	
Just then!

	
　　" Click. "

	
a lock turning came from the doorway ... 
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Chapter 75 The truth came out

	
　　The sound of the door lock turning could be heard.

	
Startled, Wang Xiulan trembled all over, and the warm, tight inner walls of her flower-like orifice between her legs suddenly contracted.

	
　　" Well ……"

	
caused Lin Zhe's glans to tingle, and he almost lost control of his ejaculation.

	
　　He groaned, feeling his lower back go weak and unable to muster any strength for a moment.

	
By the time he finally came to his senses and looked towards the door, it was too late.

	
　　The door had been pushed open more than halfway.

	
what to do?

	
Lin Zhe's mind raced. In his panic, he grabbed a magazine from the sofa armrest, unfolded it, and placed it on the thin blanket covering the two of them, thus finding an excuse for their ambiguous posture.

	
In that instant, two slender figures, carrying the chill from outside, stepped into the entryway.

	
Lin Yue and Su Yu are back.

	
As soon as they entered, while they were changing their shoes, the two women's eyes instinctively swept across the living room.

	
Immediately, their gazes were fixed on the sofa.

	
　　What's going on?

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, was seen " sitting " in the arms of her younger brother (husband), Lin Zhe , while Lin Zhe was almost half-lying on the sofa.

	
the two of them , and a magazine was abruptly spread out on top of the blanket.

	
Wang Xiulan sat upright, her hands resting unnaturally on the edge of the magazine, her face flushed an abnormally.

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back, his forehead seemingly still damp with sweat, his Adam's apple bobbing, and his breathing heavy.

	
Even with the double cover of a thin blanket and a magazine, how could those ambiguous actions and atmosphere be kept from two women?

	
Upon seeing this, the two women immediately exchanged a glance.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes held a playful tone and a hint of " I knew it " mockery, as if to say:

	
　　" Look at your husband, we only went downstairs to talk for a few minutes, and he's already having an affair with your mother. "

	
Lin Yue's gaze was far more complex, containing helplessness, reproach, and even a hint of envy that she herself was unwilling to admit . She raised an eyebrow slightly, as if in response :

	
　　" What do you mean 'my husband'? Aren't you his legal wife? "

	
They stared into each other's beautiful eyes for a few seconds, then smiled at each other, a smile that concealed a tacit understanding and conspiracy that no one else could fathom.

	
　　In their haste, they remained calm and composed, as if they hadn't seen anything, and began to slowly remove their heavy coats.

	
　　Su Yu took off her black parka, revealing a light white turtleneck cashmere sweater that tightly hugged her curvaceous figure.

	
The cashmere sweater was incredibly soft, clinging tightly to her full D- cup breasts and outlining a breathtaking curve.

	
Her lower body was covered in tight jeans, which perfectly showcased her perky, firm peach-shaped buttocks and long, straight legs.

	
her young and beautiful face glowed with a healthy pinkish hue, and her bright eyes sparkled.

	
Lin Yue also took off her down jacket . Her inner clothing was relatively casual, but her impressively large breasts almost made the cotton inner layer transparent.

	
Her plump, rounded buttocks, now free from the obstruction of heavy clothing, appeared extremely smooth.

	
　　After changing into slippers, Lin Yue first walked to the crib next to the sofa and leaned down to look at her son, Li Shiming.

	
The child was sleeping soundly, his little face rosy.

	
Lin Yue looked at him with a loving expression, then gently tucked the blanket around him.

	
Su Yu, carrying her coat, walked straight towards the sofa, her long, slender legs encased in jeans.

	
With each step she took, Wang Xiulan 's heart sank a little deeper.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's cheeks were no longer flushed, but burning hot.

	
She could clearly feel her son's huge penis still hard inside her vagina, the coronal sulcus swelling and shrinking from time to time, as if it were breathing and consciously rubbing against her sensitive flesh.

	
As his daughter-in-law Su Yu drew closer, a strong sense of shame and aroused by immorality surged through him.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a trickle of love fluid seeping out from deep within her acupoints.

	
Little did she know that one day she would be penetrated by her son in front of her daughter-in-law and daughter.

	
The extreme shame made her unable to look at Su Yu, and she could only stare intently at the magazine that Lin Zhe had spread out in front of her, as if it contained some kind of masterpiece.

	
Lin Zhe was also feeling unwell at this time .

	
On one hand , there was the extreme pleasure brought by the constantly writhing, alluring flesh inside the mother's vagina;

	
On the other side , his wife and sister were watching, ready to expose him at any moment.

	
　　Although Lin Zhe himself didn't care , since the three of them had already had a threesome , there was nothing shameful about it.

	
But mothers are different.

	
She's easily embarrassed and quite traditional; if she were exposed, it would be worse than death for her.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe's penis was almost bursting with hardness, but he dared not move.

	
Seeing that Su Yu had arrived in front of him, Lin Zhe subconsciously cast an inquiring look at her.

	
Honey, what should I do?

	
The two were so in sync that Su Yu naturally understood Lin Zhe's gaze.

	
But she wasn't panicked at all; on the contrary, she found the scene extremely amusing.

	
Anyway, it's not like I'm the one who's making a fool of myself.

	
Rather , Su Yu was more interested in seeing how this usually dignified mother-in-law would please her son.

	
So, Su Yu nodded very slightly to Lin Zhe.

	
Seeing his wife's support, Lin Zhe, blinded by lust, finally disregarded everything else.

	
The penis, which was already swollen from excitement, seemed to have grown even thicker!

	
Then, with a slight sinking of his waist and abdomen, he gently pushed against his mother's wet and sensitive spot through the thin blanket!

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
A faint sound of intercourse came from under the blanket.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan felt her son's large penis had once again reached a place her husband, Lin Jianguo, had never been before.

	
A strong electric current shot from his tailbone straight to the back of his head, causing his throat to tighten, and a soft moan, tinged with a sob, escaped from between his teeth.

	
　　Su Yu stood to the side, taking in all of this.

	
　　Noticing her mother-in-law's unusual behavior, she feigned surprise and covered her mouth, but her beautiful eyes were full of laughter.

	
　　" Mom? What's wrong? Are you feeling unwell? "

	
　　Su Yu asked sweetly, then, as if just realizing something, tilted her head and looked at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Oh dear, why are you sitting in Xiao Zhe's lap? "

	
　　As she spoke, she gave Lin Zhe a playful look that said , " You got caught doing something bad . "

	
Lin Zhe suppressed the pleasure in his lower body, forced a stiff smile, and explained on behalf of his mother:

	
　　" Ah ... Mom said she felt a little dizzy today, and I was worried she might faint, so I helped her rest for a while. "

	
　　Su Yu drew out an " Oh— " sound and sat down on the other armrest of the sofa.

	
Her round buttocks, stretched taut by her jeans , barely touched the ground; her long legs were elegantly crossed as she continued, her face full of concern:

	
　　" That definitely requires caution. "

	
　　" Mom, you're feeling dizzy, is it because ... you're too excited ? "

	
　　Su Yu's words were obviously pointed, and her eyes, like X- rays , seemed to pierce through the thin blanket to see the huge penis ravaging her mother's body.

	
　　" Hmph, it must have been that slut who secretly seduced my husband. "

	
　　" You always act so high and mighty, but inside you're just a slut who can't even close your legs at the sight of a dick. Today I'll see where you put your old face! "

	
　　Su Yu cursed inwardly, but her smile grew even sweeter.

	
Lin Yue also walked over at this time .

	
Unlike Su Yu, who was insightful enough to see through the fact that the two were having sex under the blanket, she simply assumed that Lin Zhe was taking advantage of her mother.

	
Therefore, thinking that Lin Zhe was telling the truth, she walked over, bent down, and reached out to touch Wang Xiulan's forehead with concern.

	
As Lin Yue bent over, her large breasts almost spilled out of her neckline, emitting a pleasant, faint milky fragrance.

	
　　" Mom, if you really feel dizzy, go back to your room and rest for a while. I'll heat up dinner when we eat it later. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's forehead was burning hot.

	
Lin Yue exclaimed " Huh? " and was about to take a closer look when she caught a glimpse of something amiss out of the corner of her eye.

	
Under the blanket, the younger brother Lin Zhe's buttocks seemed to be making a very regular, yet extremely slow, twitching motion .

	
One after another.

	
The amplitude was small, but it was by no means an unconscious tremor.

	
Filled with doubt, Lin Yue turned her head again and met Su Yu's expression, which was one of suppressed laughter and ill intent.

	
Even if Lin Yue was slow to understand, she instantly realized it at that moment.

	
　　This is a direct confrontation!

	
Xiao Zhe, you too ...

	
well ……

	
After figuring out the reason, Lin Yue felt both ashamed and angry, and her cheeks flushed red .

	
Seeing her mother's distressed state, undoubtedly afraid of being discovered, and yet Su Yu deliberately teased her, Lin Yue glared at her in annoyance.

	
　　" Alright, Xiaoyu! Didn't you say you were tired from shopping today? Go upstairs and rest for a bit! "

	
　　After speaking, she gave a cold look at Lin Zhe, who was still holding his mother:

	
　　" I'm tired too. I'll go wash my hands in the bathroom first, then I'll heat up the food. "

	
　　The meaning of these words is self-evident; they are giving Lin Zhe and his mother a way out.

	
That way, she wouldn't lose face in front of her juniors.

	
After listening to his sister's words, Lin Zhe finally calmed down a bit. After regaining his senses, he could clearly feel that his mother's plump and warm body in his arms was trembling slightly, like a leaf falling in the autumn wind.

	
For a moment, Lin Zhe felt a pang of pity, realizing that he had indeed gone too far.

	
So, following her sister Lin Yue's words, she immediately said:

	
　　" Yes, yes, Xiaoyu, didn't you say your feet were sore from walking all day? You go upstairs first, and I'll help Mom to her room to rest, then I'll come up to keep you company right away. "

	
　　Seeing that Lin Yue had already lost her temper, Su Yu knew that today's " show " had come to an end , and she couldn't continue to pressure Wang Xiulan.

	
Her original intention was just to tease this " hypocritical " mother-in-law, not to really break off relations .

	
He nodded obediently , squinted his eyes, and put on a cute expression, saying:

	
　　" Okay~ "

	
However, just as she got up, grabbed her coat, and prepared to go upstairs, she stopped abruptly as she passed Lin Zhe's ear, as if she had suddenly remembered something.

	
　　Su Yu slightly turned her delicate face and said in a voice she thought only her husband could hear:

	
　　" Honey, don't worry about me, just ... fuck this shameless slut to death. "

	
　　The voice was indeed not loud, and Lin Yue didn't hear it, but it reached Wang Xiulan's ears precisely.

	
　　Suddenly , her mind went blank , as if struck by lightning .

	
W-what?!

	
My daughter- in-law ... she actually ... knew?!

	
When did she find out?

	
　　Did her son tell her?

	
　　Or did she guess it herself?

	
Fuck this ... shameless slut ...

	
For a moment, her mind was filled with thoughts, and her daughter-in-law's words echoed in Wang Xiulan's mind like a nightmare.

	
The secret of her affair with her son was so blatantly exposed by her daughter-in-law!

	
Wang Xiulan felt dizzy. Her cheeks, which had just been flushed with lust and shame, lost all color in a few seconds and turned as pale as paper.

	
Lin Yue had only taken two steps when she turned back and saw her mother's expression suddenly change drastically. Her distraught look made Lin Yue's heart tighten.

	
Seeing that Su Yu was still whispering in her brother's ear, he immediately felt that she might have said something she shouldn't have, and his anger surged.

	
Before Su Yu could turn around, Lin Yue took a big step forward and slapped her hard buttocks with a crisp sound.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
　　" Alright! I told you to hurry upstairs, what are you dawdling about! "

	
　　" oops! "

	
　　Su Yu was startled and turned around with a wronged look, rubbing her sore buttocks with one hand.

	
Lin Yue glared at her, feeling both annoyed and amused.

	
　　Su Yu finally gave in:

	
　　" Okay, okay, I know, why are you being so mean ... Honey, hurry up and come up here. "

	
As Su Yu stood up to go upstairs, Lin Yue calmed down, realizing she had just lost her composure. She softened her expression and nodded apologetically to Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu wasn't really angry, she was just a little annoyed that she couldn't continue to watch her mother-in-law make a fool of herself.

	
Finally, he made a face at Lin Yue , then, clutching his coat, swayed his slender waist and walked up to the second floor.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Yue no longer hesitated, turned around and went to the bathroom, hiding by the wall and secretly watching her younger brother and mother.

	
In the living room , only the mother and son, who had just been intertwined, remained.

	
Lin Zhe gently patted his mother, who was already in a daze in his arms.

	
　　" Mother ? "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled violently, as if she had just woken up from a nightmare.

	
　　" Um? "

	
　　“ Mom, it’s alright, Xiaoyu … they’ve all left, ” Lin Zhe comforted her.

	
Wang Xiulan showed no reaction, still staring blankly at the ceiling.

	
Seeing that his mother hadn't moved for a while, Lin Zhe thought that her legs were really weak and she couldn't muster any strength.

	
Afraid that her sister would wait too long, she took a deep breath and lifted her mother's plump buttocks up with both hands.

	
　　" Wave! "

	
With a loud, sticky, wet sound, the thick, long penis covered in blue veins was pulled out of Wang Xiulan's vagina, its entire shaft covered in lewd love fluid.

	
Without the support of the penis, Wang Xiulan seemed to have lost all support as well, and she fell to the side.

	
Lin Zhe was shocked and quickly reached out to embrace his mother's soft body, holding her firmly in his arms.

	
Only then did Lin Zhe realize that his mother's well-preserved and beautiful face was already covered with crisscrossing tear tracks.

	
　　" Mom! Mom, what's wrong with you! " Lin Zhe panicked.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't look at him, but stared at a point in the void, muttering to herself:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you tell me ... what if Xiao Yu ... she tells everyone ... and if she does, how will you face people again ..."

	
Even at this moment, Wang Xiulan's first thought was still about her son's reputation.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback .

	
　　Only then did she realize that her mother hadn't missed Su Yu's words; in fact, she had heard them all too clearly.

	
Lin Zhe felt a sudden surge of irritation.

	
But you can't blame Su Yu; she's the kind of person who dares to love and hate.

	
If anyone has to blame, it's myself.

	
He blamed himself for being blinded by lust and for being too hasty, for actually raping his own mother in the living room, right under the noses of his wife and sister.

	
Wang Xiulan's current reaction of utter despair is what's most troublesome for Lin Zhe.

	
Should we be honest ?

	
Tell her that Su Yu not only knew, but was even an " accomplice " ?

	
Lin Zhe dared not.

	
I'm afraid things will get even more difficult to handle.

	
Should we pretend nothing happened?

	
But the mother clearly heard the phrase " fuck the slut to death " .

	
Just as Lin Zhe was in a dilemma , Lin Yue, who had been hiding in the bathroom and spying, finally couldn't stand it anymore.

	
He strode out.

	
Lin Yue originally planned to wait until her mother returned to her room before questioning her younger brother separately.

	
But the current situation has clearly exceeded her expectations.

	
Lin Yue's heart ached at her mother's distraught, grief-stricken appearance.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Yue called out and walked to the sofa.

	
Like a startled rabbit, Wang Xiulan suddenly looked up and instinctively tried to pull at her skirt to cover her private parts, only to find that there was no need to cover them at all.

	
　　“ Yue … Yueyue …” Her voice trembled.

	
Lin Yue walked to the other side of her mother and sat down next to her.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, as if to comfort her mother, she reached out her delicate hand and grasped her mother's cold, sweaty hand.

	
　　" Mom, don't worry. "

	
　　" Neither Xiaoyu nor I ... would say anything carelessly. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft, yet unusually firm.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was suddenly shocked.

	
Her unfocused phoenix eyes stared in disbelief at her daughter.

	
　　" Neither Xiaoyu nor I would say anything carelessly . "

	
　　What ... what does this mean?

	
Wang Xiulan finally seemed to realize something.

	
She stiffly turned her head, glanced at her handsome son, and then at her beautiful daughter holding her hand.

	
A thought that was both absurd and terrifying to the extreme slowly emerged.

	
　　Could it be ...?

	
　　Could it be that even Yueyue ... also ...

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly let out a piercing scream!

	
Suddenly standing up, as if using all her strength, she raised her hand and slapped Lin Zhe hard across the face!

	
　　" Smack!!! "

	
　　The slap was crisp and loud, making the whole living room buzz.

	
　　The baby in the crib whistles, its eyes tightly closed, as if it might wake up from a sweet dream at any moment.

	
Lin Zhe was knocked to the side by the blow, five finger marks quickly appearing on his handsome cheek. He clutched his face in pain, staring at his mother in shock.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
Wang Xiulan was trembling with anger, and pointed at Lin Zhe's nose, cursing:

	
　　" You beast!! "

	
Chapter 76 self-inflicted injury scheme

	
He slapped her across the face.

	
Lin Zhe's handsome, sunny face was slapped to one side by the immense force.

	
five clear red finger marks slowly appeared on her fair skin .

	
Wang Xiulan was so angry that she trembled all over.

	
Her beige cashmere sweater clung tightly to her full D- cup breasts, which heaved violently with her rapid breathing.

	
Those phoenix eyes, which should have been gentle and graceful, were now red with anger.

	
　　" I ... I'll beat you to death today, you beast!! "

	
Enraged, Wang Xiulan roared and raised her hand again, using all her strength to slap Lin Zhe's other cheek!

	
　　" Mom, no! "

	
　　In the blink of an eye, Lin Yue stepped forward and grabbed Wang Xiulan's wrist just as the slap was about to land.

	
She hadn't expected her mother 's reaction to be so fierce; it wasn't just a scolding, it was a real attempt to kill her.

	
　　" Yueyue, let me go! "

	
Wang Xiulan struggled: " Look at him! Look at what he's done! He ... he even ... even you ..."

	
　　" Mom! Calm down, listen to me! " Lin Yue held her hand tightly.

	
　　" I can't calm down! I can't calm down!! "

	
　　At this moment, the dignified and elegant woman of the day completely vanished; Wang Xiulan was now like a shrew, cursing in the street:

	
　　" I'm going to beat this beast to death today ! "

	
Lin Yue's heart tightened.

	
She knows her mother too well .

	
Wang Xiulan comes from a middle-class family and has been used to giving orders since childhood. Although she has been a housewife for more than 20 years and has hidden her sense of control very well, her pride and bottom line are higher than anyone else's.

	
Today, Lin Zhe's actions have undoubtedly shattered her most fundamental dignity.

	
The saying goes, " Never mess with an honest person, " because once they get angry, the energy they've accumulated over a long period is far more terrifying than that of those who habitually wear their emotions on their sleeves.

	
Lin Yue's gaze darted around in a panic, and she suddenly caught sight of the quiet crib in the corner of the sofa.

	
Got it!

	
Lin Yue's voice softened instantly , carrying a hint of pleading:

	
　　" It's something really serious, can we ... can we go back to our room and talk about it? "

	
　　As she spoke, she turned her head slightly and gestured with her eyes:

	
　　" Look ... Xiaoming is still asleep, you ... you don't want to wake him up, do you? "

	
" normality " in this completely broken and distorted family .

	
Wang Xiulan 's screams came to an abrupt halt.

	
Her gaze stiffly shifted to the crib, looking at her grandson's innocent sleeping face. The violent heaving in her chest finally ... slowly calmed down a bit.

	
But that overwhelming rage did not disappear; it was simply forced down into a deeper place.

	
　　" snort! "

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly swung her arm, breaking free from Lin Yue's grasp.

	
She didn't look at Lin Zhe again, as if looking at him would only taint her.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, with a flick of her sleeve, her dark green velvet dress drew an arc in the air, and then, with heavy steps, she turned around and walked towards her master bedroom downstairs.

	
　　" call ……"

	
finally let out a long sigh of relief after the door was closed.

	
a bit , I turned around and looked at my younger brother, who was still standing there, covering his face in shock.

	
　　"... Pfft. "

	
Looking at his disheveled appearance, Lin Yue couldn't help but laugh.

	
Lin Zhe was still in the same position where he had been knocked off course, his handsome face bearing five glaring red marks, and his eyes were actually brimming with tears, making him look pitiful and on the verge of crying.

	
Lin Yue was both annoyed and amused.

	
　　Is this the same man who, a few days ago, fucked me so hard in the hotel that he even did perverted things like licking my toes?

	
　　Is this the same man who just now had the audacity to insert his huge penis into his biological mother's vagina in front of his sister and wife?

	
No.

	
　　This is the Lin Zhe she remembers.

	
The little boy who followed her around since he was a child, was timid and lacked his own opinions . Whenever he made a mistake, he would always cry and look for his sister, and she would have to clean up his mess.

	
Instead of that pervert who turns into a sex fiend in bed, making her call him "husband" while he's having sex with her.

	
　　" well ……"

	
Lin Yue sighed inwardly , thinking that this was probably the duality inherent in his nature.

	
then moved gracefully to Lin Zhe's side, extending the jade-like hand that had just gripped her mother's hand. Her fingers were long and slender, and she gently covered the back of Lin Zhe's hand, which was covering his face.

	
　　" Does it hurt ? " Her voice returned to its usual gentleness.

	
Lin Zhe nodded pitifully .

	
Nearly twenty days ago, Lin Zhe was slapped when he tried to force himself on his mother in her room.

	
But compared to this slap, that one was practically a caress.

	
　　This slap was so forceful and so decisive, it seemed to have truly turned Lin Zhe back into the little boy who needed his sister's protection.

	
Looking at him like this, the slight pity that had just risen in Lin Yue's heart vanished instantly when her gaze shifted downwards.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Yue clearly saw that even after such a thrilling scene, Lin Zhe's casual pants crotch area still had that penis that he and Su Yu both couldn't resist ... standing erect.

	
　　That bastard!

	
Lin Yue's face darkened, and with her other hand, she slapped his bulging crotch hard without hesitation.

	
　　" Serves you right ! "

	
　　" Ouch ! "

	
Lin Zhe jumped back as if electrocuted , clamping his legs together and exclaiming dramatically:

	
　　" Sister! You ... you're trying to murder your husband! "

	
　　" Pah! "

	
Lin Yue rolled her eyes at him, her beautiful eyes full of charm:

	
　　" You still consider me your sister? You still consider me your wife? "

	
Lin Zhe rubbed his crotch, the pitiful look on his face vanishing instantly, replaced by a lewd smile. He nodded without hesitation and with certainty.

	
　　" Then why are you leaving such a beautiful woman like me to go and sleep with our mother? What's the meaning of that? "

	
Lin Yue crossed her arms over her chest, squeezing her E- cup breasts into an astonishing curve. After speaking, she spread her slender arms, as if to pinch them.

	
Lin Zhe quickly dodged to the other side of the sofa, his smile growing even more unrestrained:

	
　　" Mom is my woman too. "

	
　　He licked his lips again, and then said, word by word:

	
　　“ You … all of you. ”

	
　　" Hmph, you dare to even think that. "

	
Lin Yue snorted coldly.

	
but ……

	
　　The moment the words " How dare you even think of that ?" left her lips, an extremely absurd yet incredibly stimulating image uncontrollably rushed into her mind.

	
A scene suddenly appeared in Lin Yue's mind:

	
My mother, Wang Xiulan, still possessed a captivating charm and a full, well-proportioned body … her long, slender legs hidden beneath stockings … her round, plump buttocks encased in a dark green dress … and between her legs, the opening that brought me into this world …

	
At this moment, she is being tirelessly thrust into by her good younger brother's big, thick penis, again and again .

	
　　...

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　The image suddenly flashed into Lin Yue's mind, and she felt a tingling electric current surge from her lower abdomen straight to her core.

	
between her legs , reaching her white tiger jade realm.

	
Feeling the changes in her body , Lin Yue felt both angry and ashamed. She glared at Lin Zhe and thought to herself:

	
　　That bastard ...

	
If he hadn't had sex with his mother in front of him , he wouldn't have ... had these lewd thoughts.

	
As Lin Yue stared directly at her younger brother's handsome face, her breathing became slightly rapid.

	
Lin Yue was astonished to find that ... she was actually starting to get excited too.

	
She even started to feel jealous, jealous that her mother could also enjoy her brother's mesmerizingly large penis ...

	
Lin Yue gradually became aroused, and without making a sound, she closed her legs and rubbed her wet vulva.

	
Then she beckoned to her younger brother with her finger, her tone unconsciously carrying a hint of allure:

	
　　" come over. "

	
Seeing his sister's expression, Lin Zhe knew perfectly well that she was also in heat, so he quickly approached her with a grin.

	
　　" What's wrong, sis? "

	
Lin Yue grabbed his collar and pulled him closer, her proud breasts almost touching his chest.

	
She leaned close to her younger brother's ear, her warm breath mingled with a faint milky scent, and sprayed onto his earlobe:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　" Wait a minute, you better behave yourself. "

	
　　"... Let's try to win Mom over completely today . "

	
Lin Zhe's breath hitched. Before he could process the message, Lin Yue extended her warm tongue and gently licked his earlobe, uttering the last few words:

	
　　" Then ... I 'll let you ... taste what that mother-daughter rice bowl is like. "

	
　　" !!! "

	
Lin Zhe felt as if all the blood in his body rushed to his lower body with a " boom " !

	
The penis that had just been slapped instantly swelled to its limit, almost bursting through the pants!

	
Mother and daughter rice bowl !

	
My sister means ... later, together with Mother ... I'll have sex with her?!

	
Unexpectedly, Lin Zhe's previous thought was about to become a reality, and it was even said directly from his sister's mouth!

	
　　" sister! "

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed. He grabbed Lin Yue 's pretty face and, without thinking twice , kissed her on the cheek .

	
　　" Ugh! How disgusting! "

	
wet saliva. She pushed him away forcefully and wiped her face vigorously with the back of her hand.

	
But when she finished wiping her face and looked up, she found Lin Zhe looking at her with an extremely serious expression.

	
　　" Sis, so ... so what do you suggest we do next? "

	
Lin Yue was taken aback by his serious expression when he asked her the question.

	
She ... she was just acting on a whim, blinded by a sudden surge of lust, wanting to see her mother's aloof and composed face completely filled with desire, crying and begging for mercy ...

	
As for the specifics of how to " do it "...

	
　　" This ... I haven't thought about it yet. " Lin Yue was unusually hesitant.

	
　　" fine! "

	
Lin Zhe, however, didn't care at all.

	
Since my sister is willing to ask, it's already a wonderful thing!

	
　　You'll have to figure out a solution yourself!

	
　　" Sis, just watch how I perform! "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he patted his chest confidently, then quickly took out his phone and started tapping the screen rapidly.

	
　　He sent a text message to Su Yu:

	
Honey, Mom, my sister, and I need to have a ' family meeting , ' which might take a few hours . If Dad gets back, could you cover for me for a bit?

	
　　Su Yu replied almost instantly:

	
[Honey, you guys need to be careful. I ... I'll try to keep an eye on Dad. [Kiss]]

	
Lin Zhe was so overwhelmed with joy that he had no time to think about what specific methods Su Yu would use.

	
He put away his phone, feeling much calmer. Then, taking a deep breath, he took Lin Yue's soft , boneless hand and said in a deep voice:

	
　　" Sis, let's go. "

	
The two looked at each other and saw the same madness in each other's eyes.

	
Inside Wang Xiulan 's bedroom.

	
The air felt so oppressive that it seemed several degrees cooler than outside.

	
Wang Xiulan did not turn on the lights, relying only on the dim evening light outside the window.

	
She didn't go to bed, but instead sat upright on the dressing stool at the foot of the bed .

	
　　With her legs crossed, the hem of her dark green velvet dress completely covered her knees.

	
Those long, beautiful legs, clad in flesh-colored stockings, were tightly crossed at that moment, as if resisting something.

	
On that still charming face, the tear stains had dried, leaving only a cold indifference as icy as ice.

	
A pair of beautiful phoenix eyes stared intently at the doorway.

	
　　" Click. "

	
　　The door handle turns.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue walked in one after the other .

	
Wang Xiulan looked at them coldly.

	
Lin Zhe turned around and silently closed the door .

	
With another soft click, Lin Zhe pressed the deadbolt on the inside of the door.

	
　　This action caused Wang Xiulan's pupils to shrink sharply.

	
　　Lock the door? What are they trying to do?!

	
However, before Wang Xiulan could reprimand him, Lin Zhe suddenly did something that caught her off guard.

	
With a " thump! " Lin Zhe's knees buckled, and he knelt down on the floor in front of Wang Xiulan!

	
　　" mom-- !! "

	
Lin Zhe 's shout was hoarse and desperate, as if it contained immense grievances and regret.

	
　　" I was wrong!!! "

	
As Lin Zhe shouted, he crawled two steps on his knees and pounced on Wang Xiulan's legs, but he didn't dare to actually touch her. He just braced himself with his hands on the ground and slammed his forehead heavily against the cold floor.

	
　　" Thump! "

	
Wang Xiulan was so shocked by this sudden turn of events that she trembled all over.

	
While kowtowing, Lin Zhe frantically winked at his sister, who was still standing motionless beside him.

	
Lin Yue understood instantly .

	
It was actually a ruse !

	
　　This trick is indeed effective in dealing with elders.

	
Even though it was a bit underhanded to take advantage of the other person's kindness, Lin Yue couldn't help but give Lin Zhe a big thumbs up in her heart for coming up with this solution so quickly.

	
Lin Yue secretly praised him , but her actions were not slow at all.

	
　　To make it more realistic, she secretly pinched her palm hard with her neatly trimmed nails.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
　　A sharp pain shot through my eyes, and they instantly welled up with tears.

	
　　" Thump! "

	
Lin Yue also knelt down, but not as dramatically as Lin Zhe. Instead, she knelt on the other side of her mother, her knees touching the soft carpet.

	
She didn't kowtow , but instead threw herself into Wang Xiulan's arms. Her E- cup breasts, through her cashmere sweater and velvet long skirt, softly pressed against Wang Xiulan's legs.

	
　　" mom-- ! "

	
Lin Yue mimicked her younger brother's acting, her voice trembling with tears. The pain from her palm and her genuine concern for her mother's state of mind brought tears to her eyes, which streamed down her cheeks as she spoke:

	
　　" Please don't be angry with Xiao Zhe ... If you have someone to blame ... blame me! "

	
　　" It's all my fault ... it's all my fault for not being a good older sister! Waaaaah ..."

	
Chapter 77 Completely surrendered tonight

	
Wang Xiulan was completely bewildered by the siblings' elaborate act of feigning injury.

	
Her two children, whom she cared about most, were now one kowtowing on the ground, and the other hugging her legs and crying bitterly.

	
　　This scene caused all the reprimands Wang Xiulan had prepared and the anger that had been building up in her chest to be blocked in that instant.

	
　　" What ... what are you doing?! "

	
Wang Xiulan felt suffocated, and her well-maintained hands unconsciously gripped the dressing table tightly.

	
　　" Mom! Hit me! Scold me! "

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, his handsome face marked with a bright red five-finger mark now streaked with tears from " repentance " .

	
　　" It's all my fault! I'm a beast! I was so audacious! It was me ... it was me who defiled my sister ..."

	
　　" No! "

	
Just then, Lin Yue also suddenly looked up.

	
It was clear that her pretty face was also " crying " with tears streaming down her face, making her look pitiful. She continued, echoing her brother's words:

	
　　" It's not Xiao Zhe's fault! Mom! It was me ... I seduced him! "

	
　　" Sis! Stop talking ! "

	
　　" No! I'm going to tell you! "

	
And so, the loving siblings began arguing over the blame in front of their mother.

	
The next second, as if sensing that the heat wasn't quite there yet, Lin Zhe slammed his head against the wooden floor again after finishing his sentence, making a muffled " bang " that made Wang Xiulan's long eyelashes tremble.

	
　　" Mom! Don't listen to my sister! She ... she was heartbroken by that bastard Li Hao , and I ... I took advantage of her vulnerability! I'm not human! Just kill this beast! "

	
　　No !

	
Lin Yue immediately cried out and rushed over to hug her younger brother's arm, as if trying to stop him from harming himself.

	
　　" Mom! It's me ... it's my emptiness, my loneliness! It's me ... it's me who couldn't take it ... it's me who ... it seduced Xiao Zhe first! It has nothing to do with Xiao Zhe! He's my brother, how could I ..."

	
　　At this point, Lin Yue seemed too ashamed to continue, and simply covered her face and wept. Her E- cup breasts heaved violently with her rapid breathing, creating an alluring curve in her pajamas.

	
　　" Sis! Shut up! "

	
　　" Xiao Zhe! Stop talking ! "

	
The two siblings were indeed siblings; their teamwork was seamless . Wang Xiulan was completely overwhelmed by their superb and heart-wrenching acting skills.

	
was gradually extinguished by the onslaught of the two people, especially her daughter's hot tears, and the expression on her beautiful, mature face gradually relaxed.

	
Lin Zhe glanced at the scene out of the corner of his eye and saw that the time was about right. He pretended to wipe away the tears he had forced out of his face and got up from the ground.

	
But instead of standing up straight, he acted like a rogue , taking a step forward and grabbing his mother's thigh, which was clad in flesh-colored stockings.

	
　　" Mom! Actually ... you should have already guessed it, my sister and I ... we did it willingly! "

	
　　" Yes, Mom! "

	
Lin Yue quickly cooperated, raising her arms to encircle her mother's full and shapely waist.

	
　　“ You … you know, my ex-husband, Li Hao, had someone else … but actually … it wasn’t his fault … it was because … my desires were too strong … he was … scared away by me … I … I really needed a man … that’s why I …”

	
Wang Xiulan was immediately startled upon hearing this, her phoenix eyes widening in surprise.

	
until this moment that she understood that there was such a reason behind her daughter's seemingly failed marriage!

	
　　No wonder she looked like she had something to say.

	
Wang Xiulan assumed that the woman was just ashamed and indignant because she couldn't control her man. Little did she know that the truth was even more unbearable.

	
Despite her daughter's tearful confession, which seemed extremely credible, Wang Xiulan still found it hard to connect her usually dignified and composed daughter, Lin Yue, who bore a striking resemblance to herself, with the image of a lustful woman.

	
Moreover, if she were to admit it so easily now , wouldn't that prove that her education of her children was a failure?

	
　　At that moment, seeing a hint of hesitation flash in her mother's beautiful eyes, Lin Yue pursed her lips and continued adding:

	
　　" Mom ... Xiao Zhe is my younger brother, but after I moved in, whenever he saw me sad, he would secretly comfort me and stay by my side ... He's a million times better to me than Li Hao ! Mom! We really didn't just act on impulse, we ... we truly love each other! "

	
True love ?!

	
Hearing her daughter utter those words, Wang Xiulan's eyes revealed a hint of shock and a hint of amusement.

	
　　Honestly, how wonderful it would be if these four words appeared on any ordinary couple.

	
Unfortunately, the person in front of him was a brother and sister.

	
　　" Ha ... what a beautiful expression of true love ! "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled with anger. She suddenly swung her leg, trying to break free from Lin Zhe's grip, but Lin Zhe held her tightly, like a leech, and she couldn't shake him off no matter what she did.

	
　　" So this is your excuse for disregarding human ethics ... ? "

	
　　" Have you two thought about this?! If this gets out, how will you two ever face anyone again ?! "

	
At this moment, what Wang Xiulan cared about most was the reputation of her children.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe and Lin Yue felt a warmth in their hearts, but immediately afterward, their desire to completely drag her into this abyss of desire became even stronger.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe, who had been clinging to her leg, seemed to have a new idea. His eyes darted around, and suddenly, in a very low voice, as if talking to himself, he muttered something:

	
　　" Mom ... you're the same ..."

	
　　" What? " Wang Xiulan was in a fit of anger and didn't hear clearly for a moment.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to have given up entirely, or perhaps he had planned this all along. He raised his head and stared straight at Wang Xiulan, saying:

	
　　“ I said … Mom, aren’t you the same? ”

	
　　"... Just now on the living room sofa, wasn't she ... meowing ... after I fucked her...? "

	
　　These words struck Wang Xiulan like a bolt of lightning!

	
Her mind went blank with a " buzz " .

	
The face that had just been deathly pale with anger and shock instantly flushed a deep red with extreme shame.

	
He wanted to refute , but Lin Zhe's words were true, which made him tremble with anger. He gritted his teeth and said:

	
　　" You ... you ... you little beast!! "

	
Lin Zhe wanted his mother to clearly remember in front of his sister that she herself was no longer an outsider.

	
So he stopped pretending to be sad and continued to tease her in that deep, sensual voice:

	
　　" You just said you liked my cock more than my mouth ..."

	
　　" You ... what nonsense are you talking about ?! "

	
Under her son 's heavy punch, Wang Xiulan seemed to recall her previous lewd behavior and finally broke down. She screamed, freed one hand, reached over her thigh, grabbed Lin Zhe's ear, and twisted it with all her might!

	
　　" Ouch !!! "

	
　　" Mom! Mom! It hurts! It hurts! It hurts! My ear ... my ear is going to fall off!! "

	
Lin Zhe was caught red-handed and let out a series of earth-shattering screams. Fortunately, the soundproofing in the room was good enough that the screams didn't reach outside.

	
　　" You deserved to be strangled !! "

	
Wang Xiulan was filled with shame and indignation, and no longer felt so sorry for her son. Her still charming face turned bright red, and she increased the force in her hands.

	
　　" I'll teach you to talk nonsense ! I'll teach you to talk nonsense! When ... when ... when ... "

	
Wang Xiulan was ashamed to say the word "penis," and even more ashamed to admit that she had said it, so she unconsciously increased the pressure on her hand.

	
　　" Ouch ! Mom! I was wrong! I was wrong, okay?! Let go! " Lin Zhe was in so much pain that tears really streamed down his face, and he wasn't faking it.

	
　　" Mom! Mom, please let go! "

	
Lin Yue was also startled. Finally realizing what was happening, she quickly released her arms and tentatively tried to pry her mother's fingers open.

	
　　" Mom! You're really going to rip Xiao Zhe's ear off! Look, it's all purple! "

	
Hearing her daughter's words, Wang Xiulan seemed to sober up a bit. Her beautiful eyes looked at her son's grimacing, genuinely pained expression. His ear was indeed red and purple from being twisted so much that it was about to bleed.

	
　　At this moment, the fierceness in her heart could not ultimately overcome the maternal love she had held for over twenty years.

	
I softened my heart and let go of your hand.

	
　　" Hmph ... you deserved to be strangled ! "

	
Wang Xiulan released Lin Zhe abruptly, as if she had been struck hard, draining all her strength. She slumped back onto the dressing stool, her eyes instantly becoming desolate and empty.

	
　　This absurd whole story probably started on New Year's Eve when I witnessed my son's ridiculously long and thick penis in the toilet.

	
From that day on, the family was in complete chaos.

	
　　" You tell me ... what sins did I commit in my past life ...?"

	
Wang Xiulan muttered to herself, her inner strength, which she had been forcing herself to maintain, finally ... could no longer be sustained.

	
　　" How could I ... how could I have given birth to a pair of you ... sigh ... what sins have I committed ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan's beautiful eyes gradually became moist.

	
She stopped yelling and scolding, and just sat there, covering her face with the hand that had just twisted her son's neck, and began to sob .

	
　　" Waaaaaah ..."

	
　　The suppressed, aggrieved, and desperate cries were so clear in the quiet bedroom.

	
Any man would feel pity upon seeing her.

	
Lin Zhe's heart , but at the same time, didn't this also prove that his mother had lowered her guard and that it was the best time to launch a full-scale attack?

	
Lin Zhe's face. He rubbed his burning ears and exchanged a glance with his sister Lin Yue, who was half-squatting beside him.

	
The two nodded in tacit agreement .

	
moment, Lin Zhe suddenly straightened up. At that moment, he was no longer the son kneeling and begging for mercy, but transformed into a strong and possessive man.

	
Instead of comforting his mother who was crying in distress, he strode forward and, before Wang Xiulan could react, swept her up from the dressing stool in his arms!

	
　　" Ah! What are you doing! Put me down! "

	
Wang Xiulan gasped in surprise. The sudden feeling of weightlessness made her instinctively struggle, her long, beautiful legs, clad in flesh-colored stockings, kicking wildly in the air.

	
Without a word , Lin Zhe used his iron-like arms to tightly grip her full and shapely waist, walked a few steps to the bedside, and threw the body in his arms, which exuded the fragrance of a mature woman, onto the soft bed!

	
　　Even though Lin Zhe controlled his strength, Wang Xiulan was still thrown around and felt dizzy.

	
　　Before she could even sit up, a tall, dark figure loomed over her!

	
To prevent her from escaping, Lin Zhe pinned her down.

	
　　" Mom ... don't cry ..."

	
Lin Zhe placed his hands on either side of his mother 's ears, completely enveloping her in his shadow. His handsome face, still bearing the handprint of a slap, was now less than ten centimeters away from his mother's face.

	
　　" If you cry again ... I'll ... feel sorry for you ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was startled by his sudden tough stance. Her phoenix eyes, which were filled with tears, widened, and for a moment she forgot to cry.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly, stepped aside, and sat down on the bed.

	
Then, stretching out his arms, ignoring his mother's symbolic resistance, he forcibly pulled her soft body off the bed and made her sit sideways on his lap.

	
Wang Xiulan's soft, large bottom sat on her son's lap through her dark green velvet dress.

	
Even worse, she could clearly feel a hot, erect penis pressing hard against her perineum.

	
　　" You ... you let me go! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's face flushed again, and a sense of shame welled up in her heart once more. She pushed the man in front of her with her slender arms.

	
Lin Zhe ignored her and instead hugged her even tighter , bringing her closer to his hot, throbbing penis.

	
Then, he lowered his head and approached his mother's most sensitive little earlobe.

	
　　" Besides , Mom ..."

	
　　" You were ... very comfortable ... on the sofa just now , weren't you? "

	
　　"... Your little hole ... is much tighter than my sister's ..."

	
　　" You have no idea ... how tightly ... and how good it felt ... you just squeezed me like that ..."

	
　　"..."

	
　　"... There's so much water in your little hole ... "

	
　　These crude, blunt, and extremely vulgar words, spoken by her own son in a murmured tone as if they were from a lover, pierced Wang Xiulan's ears, one word at a time.

	
Wang Xiulan froze, feeling a tingling, both shameful and stimulating electric current surge through her sensitive ears and spread throughout her body in an instant!

	
　　" You ... you shut up ... you ... "

	
She felt a pang of embarrassment and raised her delicate hand again to slap Lin Zhe's face away.

	
But this time, it was soft and weak, more like a coquettish reluctance.

	
Seeing his mother like this, Lin Zhe couldn't help but smile knowingly.

	
They say no, but their bodies betray them.

	
Just as I was about to make another move, I suddenly felt the other side of the bed sink slightly.

	
Looking up, I saw my older sister, Lin Yue, the daughter who had just been crying her eyes out. Now, her face was flushed with a sickly excitement as she took off her slippers and climbed into bed.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she knelt down beside the two of them and, from Lin Zhe's side, gently hugged her mother's waist.

	
Those large, soft breasts, like papayas, clung tightly to the mother's back through a layer of cotton loungewear.

	
The two men, one in front and one on the left, completely surrounded Wang Xiulan , the lady of the house.

	
　　" Yes, Mom ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice, with a hint of husky allure, rang in her other ear.

	
　　" Actually, I saw you guys in the kitchen that day ... "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan, who had been gradually calming down, suddenly shuddered!

	
If it was the moment when her son held her in his arms and pressed his large penis against her perineum that marked the beginning of her loss of control;

	
So, her daughter's words were the final straw that broke her reason and dignity .

	
　　" Yueyue ... you ... what ... what did you say ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled uncontrollably. She belatedly turned around, wanting to see her daughter's expression clearly.

	
Lin Yue simply smiled, a smile that contained no reproach , only ... the excitement of a kindred spirit .

	
She pressed her cheek against her mother's shoulder and, in a whisper, uttered an even crueler reality:

	
　　" That day I secretly hid behind the door and saw ... Xiao Zhe lifted your skirt ..."

	
　　" Seeing ... your big, white ass ..."

	
　　" Seeing ... Xiao Zhe's big cock, just like that, inserted into your pussy ... thrusting ... fucking ... fucking out so much white semen ..."

	
　　" I also heard ... Mom ... even though you covered your mouth ... you called out ... so sweetly ... even sweeter than me ..."

	
　　" No ... no ... stop talking ... stop talking !! "

	
Wang Xiulan completely broke down!

	
As the saying goes, hearing is believing, seeing is believing.

	
　　Even though her daughter and son had a relationship, she would definitely be told about it by the other party.

	
But witnessing something firsthand is a completely different experience than hearing it from someone else.

	
At that moment, her last shred of dignity and respect as a mother was torn to shreds by her two children working together!

	
　　" Mom ... don't be afraid ..."

	
Lin Zhe felt the body in his arms trembling violently, and he knew that the time was right.

	
No longer satisfied with mere verbal teasing, he lowered his head and used his burning lips to kiss his mother's sensitive earlobe, gently licking it with the tip of his tongue.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Wang Xiulan shuddered at the sudden touch, letting out a suppressed moan.

	
　　" Mom ... look ... my sister wants to join us too ..."

	
While sucking on his mother's earlobe, Lin Zhe used his free hand to hold his mother's well-maintained jade hand adorned with a jade bracelet.

	
Then, guiding her hand downwards, it reached into his crotch ...

	
Chapter 78 attack from both sides

	
Wang Xiulan 's fingers were held by her son and forced to touch that hot, hard, veiny penis.

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe ... no ... don't ..."

	
The astonishing size and heat emanating from her fingertips made her want to pull her hand back as if she had been electrocuted.

	
But Lin Zhe held her hand down tightly, forcing her to grasp his penis.

	
　　" Mom ... feel it ... it's hard again for you ..."

	
　　" It wants to ... fuck your cunt ..."

	
　　" I also want to ... fuck my older sister's pussy ..."

	
　　" No ... don't ..."

	
Wang Xiulan shook her head in despair, tears welling up again, her phoenix eyes filled with a blur.

	
Lin Yue, who was behind her, visibly shuddered with excitement when she heard " I also want to fuck my sister's pussy " .

	
Suddenly , Lin Yue's actions became bolder.

	
Her hands were no longer just wrapped around her mother's waist.

	
Those hands , equally fair but younger, began to slowly move upwards, following the full and shapely curves of Wang Xiulan's body.

	
Through that expensive beige cashmere sweater, it precisely covered my mother's D -cup breasts.

	
　　" Mom ... your breasts ... are so soft ... so big ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice trembled slightly as she gently kneaded her mother's breasts through her cashmere sweater, the sensation completely different from touching her own breasts.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... did you ... touch here too? "

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
as her body was simultaneously attacked from both the front and the back.

	
In front of her, her son's hot penis was pressing against her honey hole, and his lips were sucking on her most sensitive earlobe.

	
Behind her, her daughter's large breasts were pressed against her back, and her daughter's hands were still kneading her breasts.

	
　　This double taboo stimulation, like two tingling electric currents, surged wildly through her body, leaving her mind blank, unable to form words, and her breathing rapid.

	
that dark green velvet dress, her beautiful legs, clad in flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, began to involuntarily clench together.

	
between her legs shamefully oozed a trace of sticky fluid.

	
　　" Mom ... are you wet ...?"

	
Lin Zhe's penis was only sticking out, but he could still keenly sense the change in humidity.

	
He chuckled softly, released his mother 's ear, and gazed intently at her blushing face, continuing his teasing:

	
　　" Mom ... your pussy ... is wet ..."

	
　　" Mom ... don't hold it in ..."

	
　　" Let's ... work together to make you feel good ..."

	
　　" OK? "

	
　　“… No! No … We … we are mother and son … sister and brother …” Wang Xiulan made a last, futile struggle.

	
　　" Oh ……"

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and said no more.

	
He gripped his mother 's hand, then abruptly let go, and instead unzipped his pants.

	
　　With a " ripping " sound.

	
That erect, big cock, that huge, purplish-black glans, sprang out with a " snap " .

	
The large penis was steaming hot, with viscous fluid overflowing from the tip, looking ready to be mounted at any moment.

	
It was just like that ... straight and blunt ... exposed right in front of Wang Xiulan .

	
Upon seeing this scene, Wang Xiulan's breath caught in her throat.

	
what to do?

	
Should we yell at them?

	
　　Should we run or not?

	
Where can it run to?

	
　　" mom ……"

	
As Wang Xiulan was in a state of spiritual communion, Lin Zhe's seductive voice rang out once more.

	
　　" Didn't you say ... you liked it? "

	
　　"... Use your mouth ... to make it feel better ..."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe made room behind him, and then forcibly pressed his mother's head down, forcing her to lower herself toward his penis.

	
　　" No ... Xiao Zhe ... don't ..."

	
Not long ago, this thick, long penis had been inserted into her vagina, and a strong, pungent smell, a mixture of vaginal fluid and pre-ejaculate, immediately assaulted her senses, causing Wang Xiulan to resist in terror.

	
Lin Zhe was overcome with lust and was determined to make his mother lick his penis and completely succumb to her desires.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan was unable to resist her son's arrogance, and her beautiful mature face was less than an inch away from the large penis, tears of sadness welled up in her eyes again.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Yue, who was behind her, suddenly stopped kneading her breasts.

	
She gave her younger brother a shove, clearly annoyed.

	
　　" Don't be in such a hurry, you lecher ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue crawled to Lin Zhe's right side on her knees. Then, under Wang Xiulan's horrified gaze, she opened her cherry-red lips and brought them close to Lin Zhe's big penis!

	
　　" Sister ... ? " Lin Zhe was stunned for a moment.

	
Lin Yue looked up and gave Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan an extremely charming smile.

	
　　" Mom ... you've seen this carefully ..."

	
　　" Xiao Zhe's penis ... is so amazing ..."

	
　　After saying that, she lowered her head again, opened her sexy red lips, and extended her soft, fragrant tongue to gently lick the purplish-black glans in front of her.

	
　　" Mmm ..." Lin Zhe let out a comfortable low growl.

	
Then, Lin Yue opened her mouth and took the thick penis into her mouth without hesitation!

	
　　" Mmm ... squelch ... squelch ... squelch ... "

	
Lin Yue's oral sex skills were average, her initiative and lewdness were enough to drive any man crazy.

	
her mother , she diligently swallowed and spit out her younger brother's penis, her large breasts, buried deep under her clothes, swaying back and forth as she knelt.

	
Wang Xiulan sat there blankly, her beautiful eyes wide open, forgetting to think, watching her daughter perform oral sex on her son at such close range !

	
Her worldview was refreshed once again.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
While enjoying his sister's oral sex, Lin Zhe pulled his mother, who was standing in a daze not far away, back into his arms. One of his large hands went around Wang Xiulan's waist, reached behind her, and rested on her round, beautiful buttocks.

	
Then, she lifted up her dark green velvet dress!

	
　　" Ah! No! " Wang Xiulan cried out in alarm as she felt a chill behind her .

	
But it was too late.

	
Lin Zhe was quick and precise. At the same time Wang Xiulan exclaimed in surprise, her skirt was lifted up to her waist, revealing her soft, white buttocks clad in a thin silk panty and flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings that only reached mid-thigh.

	
the stockings was trimmed with lace, clinging tightly to the fair, jade-like skin, outlining a breathtakingly sensual look that made one want to reach out and knead it as soon as possible, to feel that softness that was enough to take one's breath away.

	
　　" Mom ... your butt ... is so perky ..."

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy as a result. His large hand gripped and squeezed his mother's buttocks tightly, the full fleshy feel of which was irresistible.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but gently pat his mother's plump buttocks, making a crisp sound and causing a ripple of flesh.

	
　　" Ah ..." Wang Xiulan felt a surge of shame and her body trembled.

	
　　" Um ... Mom ..."

	
Hearing the noise, Lin Yue, who was kneeling in front of her younger brother , mumbled indistinctly while performing oral sex on him:

	
　　" Mom ... your pussy ... must ... must be even more tender than my white tiger pussy ... "

	
　　After saying that, she sucked even harder, making gurgling sounds. One of her delicate hands skillfully touched her brother's wrinkled testicles, and the overflowing saliva flowed onto them, making them feel smooth to the touch.

	
Wang Xiulan felt humiliated by both her children and herself, as if she were a small boat caught in a whirlpool of lust.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... Yueyue ..."

	
She called out in a daze , the flame of resistance in her phoenix eyes extinguished, leaving only a decadent lust, her eyes shimmering with tears.

	
Lin Zhe gazed at the flush on her face, which spread from her fair, jade-like neck all the way down to her delicate earlobes.

	
Knowing that his mother had already succumbed to temptation, he slowly lowered his gaze and landed on her full and well-proportioned breasts.

	
Lin Zhe licked his lips and said in a hoarse voice :

	
　　" Mom ... it's your turn ..."

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe pushed away his sister, who was still diligently serving his big cock.

	
Lin Yue's cheek was pushed to the side by him, and the penis in her mouth was forcibly pulled out, bringing with it a gurgling sound and a glistening, sticky thread, making her look incredibly lewd.

	
Lin Zhe became even more impatient and continued:

	
　　" Sis, go to the back ..."

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue responded excitedly, completely unconcerned about the liquid on her lips. Instead, like a lustful woman, she stuck out her tongue and licked all the filth clean.

	
Then she turned around, her large E- cup breasts swaying , and crawled to Wang Xiulan's back, hugging her mother's soft waist from behind once again.

	
But this time, her hands were no longer just scratching an itch by rubbing breasts.

	
Lin Yue's hands, cold and soft, slipped directly under the hem of Wang Xiulan's clothes and went inside.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
As the cool fingertips touched the warm skin, Wang Xiulan felt a tingling sensation.

	
Lin Yue's hand moved precisely upwards, bypassing the underband of the lace bra, and directly grasped her mother's D- cup breasts. Her thumb and forefinger gently pinched her mother's two firm, peanut-like nipples.

	
　　" Ah ... Yueyue ... no ... there ... ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan had never experienced such a shock. Even her husband and son, with whom she had had sexual relations, had never bullied her nipples like her daughter had done today.

	
She immediately trembled violently, as if struck by lightning.

	
Lin Zhe, on the other hand , straightened his knees again in front of his mother.

	
He aimed his large, wet penis, covered in his sister's saliva, and his purplish-black shaft at Wang Xiulan again.

	
however , he knew he couldn't rush things and didn't force his mother to perform oral sex.

	
Instead, he focused his gaze on her chest, on that sacred place he had never set foot on.

	
Lin Zhe bent over, gripping his penis, and aimed the glans at the center of Wang Xiulan's full breasts, which were covered by a cashmere sweater.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　" Use your breasts ... to give me a blowjob ..."

	
Wang Xiulan's soul trembled as she looked at the lewd phallus so close to her, and felt the stinging pleasure of her daughter playing with her breasts behind her ...

	
As if possessed ... she actually obeyed Lin Zhe's words and slightly puffed out her chest.

	
　　" Oh ……"

	
Overjoyed , Lin Zhe let out a triumphant groan and immediately thrust his penis straight down.

	
The expensive beige cashmere sweater is made of excellent material, soft and delicate.

	
That hot, hard penis was forcibly inserted into the mother's soft, warm breasts through just a layer of cloth!

	
　　" Oh ... so good ... Mom ... your breasts are so soft ... so warm ..."

	
Lin Zhe's glans was tightly wrapped, rubbed, and rubbed by the soft and delicate cashmere fabric, bringing an indescribable, tingling yet doubly stimulating pleasure.

	
He began to thrust his hips, pumping through his clothes.

	
The cashmere fabric was repeatedly rubbed by his thick, long stem, and the scalding heat seemed to penetrate the fabric and burn the skin of Wang Xiulan's breasts.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body temperature, in turn, heated the fabric, making Lin Zhe's penis feel as if it were inserted into a warm, tender hole with the texture of wool.

	
Before long, a small patch of the beige fabric was soaked with the sticky fluid that oozed from the tip of his penis.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... Mom ... your breasts ... it feels so good even through your clothes ..."

	
　　Seeing her younger brother's lecherous appearance, Lin Yue behind Wang Xiulan was also excited by the lewd scene, quickening her kneading motions and even opening her mouth to gently bite her mother's smooth shoulder blade.

	
　　" Yueyue ... Xiao Zhe ... ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was overwhelmed by the simultaneous pleasure from both ends, her plump buttocks twisting unconsciously on the bed.

	
between her legs was now glistening with moisture.

	
　　Gushing, gurgling fluids overflowed, completely soaking her silk panties and even seeping onto the sheets beneath her.

	
　　" Mom ... you're so wet ..."

	
Lin Zhe thrust his large penis between his mother's breasts through her clothes, the sound of flesh slapping against flesh mixed with the rubbing of fabric, sounding extremely lewd.

	
He reached out with one hand and slipped it under his mother's skirt from behind.

	
His hand first touched the hem of the velvet skirt, then the smooth lace edge of the flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, and then grabbed her already soaked panties!

	
a hiss , he roughly ripped off the expensive underwear!

	
Her underwear was pulled down to her thighs and hung on her stockings.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers, without any further obstruction, directly probed into that secret crevice where pubic hair was abundant!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
the foreign object entered, Wang Xiulan's body suddenly convulsed!

	
Her son's fingers, hot and rough, pried open her tender, folded petals and probed into her honey pot!

	
　　" Water ... so much water ... Mom ... your vagina is full of water ..."

	
Lin Zhe's fingers stirred inside that warm, moist cavity, and the sticky honey-like fluid instantly covered his entire hand.

	
He could feel the elastic flesh contracting and spasming, clinging to his fingers.

	
The next instant, Lin Zhe accurately located the pulsating flower stamen.

	
　　" No ... no ... there ... ah ... ahhh ..."

	
Lin Zhe's fingers and his daughter's breastfeeding motion behind him formed a perfect coordination.

	
One was giving her a blowjob in front, another was kneading her breasts from behind, and yet another was fingering her cunt from below!

	
　　“ Mom … sound it out … let your sister hear it … how slutty … how wanton you are being fucked by your son … how you’re moaning as he fucks your tits … ”

	
Lin Zhe continued to coax him in a hoarse voice, but his finger movements became increasingly rough.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... I ... I ... I can't take it anymore ... I 'm ... I'm going to come ... ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan could no longer hold back.

	
She was so devastated by the accusation of rape that she broke down!

	
Suddenly, her lower abdomen convulsed, her long, beautiful legs clad in flesh-colored stockings clenched together, and a gush of hot, wet fluid erupted from her honeypot !

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
A thin, clear stream of honey splashed onto Lin Zhe's hand, and quite a bit of it landed on his pants.

	
　　" Oh ... Mom ... you squirted ... "

	
Although the mother 's squirting was not as intense as Su Yu's, one was like a light drizzle and the other like a torrential downpour, but it was just as arousing.

	
Lin Zhe was excited and unconsciously exerted force in his waist, increasing the speed of the breast sex even more.

	
The large penis was thrusting wildly into the cleavage of the beige cashmere sweater. Fortunately, the fabric was soft enough, and there was also vaginal fluid as lubrication, so Lin Zhe did not feel too uncomfortable.

	
　　" Aaaaaahh ...

	
his mother's orgasm, Lin Zhe tilted his head back and let out a low growl.

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
Streams of scalding semen gushed from the open urethral opening, more than a dozen of them shooting onto Wang Xiulan's chest ...

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 79 Enjoy your sister first

	
Lin Zhe's scalding semen gushed onto his mother Wang Xiulan's beige cashmere sweater.

	
The viscous fluid, with a masculine, fishy smell, slid slowly down her clothes, following the curve of her full, firm breasts—it was utterly lewd.

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, his chest heaving.

	
However, the large penis beneath him , which had just ejaculated, remained as hard as ever due to this unprecedented forbidden pleasure, instead of going limp.

	
Lin Zhe slowly pulled his penis out from between his mother's breasts.

	
His gaze greedily swept over his mother's still charming face. Her beautiful eyes were closed, and tiny teardrops clung to her long eyelashes. She had a dazed and broken feeling, as if her soul had left her body.

	
　　This caused Lin Zhe's desire for control to swell to the extreme.

	
But when he saw that Wang Xiulan was also hugging her mother's older sister from behind, Lin Zhe changed his mind and gave up the idea of continuing to attack his mother.

	
Lin Yue was trembling slightly with excitement , her forehead damp with sweat.

	
Feeling her brother's gaze, which seemed to want to devour her whole, she didn't flinch. Instead, she stuck out her tongue and licked her lips, which were stained with excited saliva.

	
　　" sister ……"

	
Lin Zhe's voice was extremely hoarse, as if he had just returned from trekking through the desert.

	
　　" Your oral sex just now ... felt so good. "

	
Lin Yue chuckled softly, her laughter sounding particularly lewd under the influence of lust.

	
　　Then, she slowly released her mother's limp body from her arms.

	
Like a delicate marionette, Wang Xiulan could no longer support herself after Lin Yue let go. Her full and well-proportioned body fell backward and slumped onto the soft pillow at the head of the bed.

	
Her empty, beautiful eyes stared blankly at the ceiling, as if her soul had already drifted away, leaving only a beautiful, alluring body at the mercy of others.

	
Lin Yue, on the other hand, crawled away from behind her mother, like a beautiful snake, swaying her plump buttocks, and crawled straight towards her younger brother.

	
She knelt before Lin Zhe, their eyes met , and the air was filled with an ambiguous atmosphere.

	
The two gazed at each other deeply , neither of them speaking.

	
Yes, there is, just a tacit understanding.

	
The next second, Lin Yue leaned in and the two shared a wet, passionate kiss.

	
Two tongues intertwined wildly, plundering each other's air and exchanging bodily fluids. The wet, smacking sounds were crystal clear in the overly quiet master bedroom.

	
While licking his sister's sweet saliva, Lin Zhe wrapped his arms around her waist, his large hand roughly reaching inside her cotton loungewear.

	
Rip ! A button popped off.

	
Lin Zhe was too rough and tore open his sister's top.

	
He then reached behind her and skillfully unfastened the nursing bra.

	
　　This freed Lin Yue's E- cup breasts from all restraint , revealing her two light brown, firm nipples, like small cardamom buds.

	
Those snow-white breasts, so large and full, swayed in the air with dazzling waves as their owner's body trembled.

	
Lin Yue was equally assertive, responding to her brother's licking with her tongue while simultaneously reaching out her fair hands to help him remove his cumbersome casual pants and underwear.

	
kissed while sitting , then stood up, and then sat down again.

	
In just a few seconds, the siblings ' clothes were quickly removed from each other.

	
Without the constraints of his pants, Lin Zhe's 17- centimeter-long purplish- black penis stood out even more proudly, twitching occasionally as if to express its dissatisfaction.

	
After kissing for about a minute, Lin Yue suddenly pushed her younger brother away. Seeing the puzzled look on his face, she put her arms around his shoulders and gently pushed him backward.

	
Then, panting, with seductive eyes , Lin Yue licked the liquid that had overflowed from their deep kiss, braced her hands on the mattress, and twisted her plump buttocks, wanting to roll over and ride on top of him, swallowing her brother's huge member into her honey hole.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly curled his lips into a wicked smile.

	
He still has plenty of energy to spare, so it's not his sister's place to control the pace.

	
So, he grabbed his sister's round shoulder blade, interrupting her movements, and made her lie on her back on the bed.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe took a few steps forward, spread his legs, and knelt down in front of Lin Yue's head, using his two strong thighs to clamp her cheeks.

	
　　This position positioned Lin Yue's beautiful face directly in front of his monstrous penis.

	
All of this happened less than a meter from the head of the bed.

	
　　Wang Xiulan, slumped on the headboard, was forced to stare clearly into the utterly absurd scene before her with her empty phoenix eyes.

	
Her son was clamping her daughter's head between his legs.

	
　　*Smack*

	
　　*Smack*

	
Lin Zhe, holding his large penis covered in semen, began to lightly, yet extremely humiliatingly, slap Lin Yue's beautiful cheeks.

	
The purplish-black stick left sticky marks on my sister's fair face.

	
　　The hard glans squeezed the soft cheek into a depression.

	
The stench filled my nostrils.

	
　　" Sis, lick it clean . "

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Because she had never been treated like this before, especially in front of her mother, the extreme shame made Lin Yue's body tremble violently, and she let out a low moan that sounded like excitement, yet also like resistance.

	
Her white, round vulva instantly overflowed with lustful fluids, gushing out and wetting the sheets beneath her.

	
　　" Sis, listen to me , open your mouth. "

	
Hearing her younger brother's urging, Lin Yue snapped out of her reverie, her beautiful eyes refocusing with a hint of excitement as she stuck out her nimble little tongue.

	
Then, like a docile female dog, she licked her own brother's penis again and again.

	
　　After several sexual encounters, Lin Yue gradually became familiar with the enormous thing in front of her and got used to doing this with her younger brother. She felt no resistance, only a little warmth.

	
He was seen licking the veiny shaft with utmost seriousness and care, tracing the outline of the coronal sulcus with the tip of his tongue, and occasionally touching the urethral opening at the tip to lick away all the remaining semen.

	
Lin Zhe, meanwhile, squinted and enjoyed the moment.

	
a short while, Lin Zhe reached his hands behind him and grabbed her large breasts from behind, kneading them wantonly, making his sister's full breasts change shape in his hands.

	
Wang Xiulan took it all in, and the chaotic pleasure made her body tremble slightly.

	
She watched as her son's enormous penis slapped her daughter's face, entered and exited her mouth, and she saw the humiliated yet pleasurable expression on her daughter's face.

	
　　" sister ……"

	
Lin Zhe suddenly spoke, his voice becoming even hoarse with desire.

	
　　" Would you like me to lick it for you? "

	
　　" Um ... no ... no need ..."

	
Lin Yue was focused on swallowing and spitting, and vaguely refused.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... hurry ... hurry and fuck me ..."

	
　　" My pussy ... it's so itchy ..."

	
Lin Yue was too impatient to wait for Lin Zhe to lick her pussy; she just wanted to quickly insert the big cock in her mouth into her vagina to relieve the itch that was driving her crazy.

	
Seeing his sister's impatient expression, Lin Zhe chuckled and stopped asking questions.

	
The next second, he released his large hands from kneading her breasts and also let go of her sister's head.

	
　　When the penis left the warm, moist mouth, it left behind a string of incredibly erotic threads.

	
Lin Zhe stepped aside, grabbed his sister's waist, and flipped her over again , making her kneel on the bed like a puppy.

	
　　This position caused Lin Yue's plump, white buttocks to stick up high.

	
Clearly visible in the center, the white tiger's bun-shaped vulva, already submerged in lustful fluids, had its pink opening opening and closing as if breathing, as if issuing a silent invitation.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, Lin Zhe held the scalding hot penis, aimed it at the wet and slippery opening, and suddenly lowered his waist!

	
　　Pfft!

	
That enormous thing plunged deep into my sister's honey hole, all the way to the bottom!

	
　　" Ahhh— ! "

	
of being filled made Lin Yue moan loudly in front of her mother.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... Ah ... So good ... Ah ... No ... Don't stop ... Harder ... Ah ... Fuck me harder ... Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... Ah ..."

	
Because of her brother's violent impact, Lin Yue's large, dangling breasts swayed and pounded against the mattress.

	
Her brother's big cock always managed to penetrate her most sensitive spots, sending stimulating electric currents from her lower abdomen all the way to the top of her head. Lin Yue gripped the sheets tightly in pleasure, but her body unconsciously leaned back, matching the rhythm of the thrusting.

	
Lin Zhe's large hands gripped his sister's supple waist tightly, like a fully charged pile driver, moving in and out with great force, withdrawing halfway each time before thrusting heavily into the deepest part.

	
　　*Snap! Snap! Snap!* *Squeak! Squeak!*

	
The sounds of flesh slapping and water splashing mingled together.

	
　　These two sounds, mixed with the increasingly heavy breathing of the siblings and Lin Yue's increasingly high-pitched moans, echoed continuously in their mother's bedroom, even right in front of her.

	
Wang Xiulan 's ears were forced to be filled with these lewd sounds.

	
She wanted to turn her head away from the siblings' lovemaking, but their faces seemed to possess a powerful attraction, firmly locking Wang Xiulan's gaze.

	
　　This was the first time she had ever seen someone else have sex.

	
From a third- person perspective, it turns out that men are so focused and attractive when they do this.

	
It turns out that when a woman is being fucked , her voice can be so seductive and her waist can twist so lewdly.

	
Wang Xiulan was captivated by the scene before her, forgetting all about ethics and morality. At this moment, her world consisted only of the colors of lust.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... ah ... so deep ... it's reached ... ah ... Xiao Zhe! Harder! I'm about to come! I'm about to come! I'm about to climax! Ah! Ah! Ah! "

	
As the last sentence fell, Lin Yue's body arched violently, and countless tender flesh inside her white tiger-like vagina contracted and spasmed wildly, while a surge of lustful fluid overflowed from the hole filled with her brother's big cock.

	
　　The bed sheet beneath her was soaked.

	
being brought to orgasm , Lin Yue collapsed weakly on the bed, her voluptuous body covered in sweat and twitching slightly.

	
At the moment his sister climaxed, Lin Zhe was drenched in her hot, lustful fluids, which nearly caused him to ejaculate prematurely.

	
But thinking of the beauty waiting for him to favor, Lin Zhe quickly gritted his teeth, veins bulging on his neck, and managed to suppress his urge to ejaculate.

	
A few seconds later, Lin Zhe slowly pulled out his penis.

	
The giant dragon , after conquering the sister's honey hole, was still hard. In fact, because it hadn't ejaculated for a long time and its sexual desire hadn't been released, it looked even more ferocious and terrifying.

	
　　" Sis ... you should rest for a while. "

	
Lin Zhe looked at the woman who was powerless after he had fucked her, and pinched her slightly reddened buttocks.

	
Then he straightened up, knelt on the bed, and refocused his gaze on the headboard not far away.

	
Their eyes met , and Wang Xiulan, as if burned by his gaze, quickly turned away to avoid his gaze.

	
Lin Zhe revealed his white teeth and crawled step by step to his mother's side.

	
She lay helplessly on her side, one arm burning hot against her face. Her beige cashmere sweater was soaked with semen and sweat and clung to her chest, while her dark green velvet skirt was still piled messily around her waist.

	
Lin Zhe craned his neck to look, and his mother's beautiful eyes were still dreamy.

	
But when she sensed her son's aggressive body approaching, her eyelashes trembled uncontrollably.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　" My sister is dying, it's your turn ..."

	
Lin Zhe spoke, seeing that his mother did not move, he simply took action and began to take off her clothes.

	
　　" No ... don't ..."

	
When her son's hot , large hand rested on her soft waist, Wang Xiulan offered a weak resistance, but her voice was soft and lacked any power.

	
Just then, Lin Yue, who had just climaxed and was slightly recovering, dragged her limp body over on her own.

	
Instead of stopping Lin Zhe, she actually ... took the initiative to help.

	
　　" Mom ... don't move ... your clothes are dirty, it'll feel better if you take them off ..."

	
The daughter's voice rang in my ears , but it felt like a seductive spell from hell.

	
Wang Xiulan was powerless throughout, or rather, she gave up resisting.

	
Let those two beastly children do as they please.

	
　　The siblings worked together seamlessly and skillfully stripped their mother of all her clothes.

	
That cashmere sweater stained with semen.

	
That expensive velvet dress.

	
They even took off the flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings she was wearing.

	
Lin Zhe grasped the sheer stockings, and slowly, inch by inch, pulled them down from his mother's long, shapely thighs, past her knees, and then down her fair ankles ...

	
Wang Xiulan 's full, well-proportioned, and well-maintained body was thus exposed to her children without any restraint.

	



Chapter 80 Mother and daughter inherit

	
Wang Xiulan 's full, well-proportioned, and well-maintained body was thus exposed to her children without any restraint.

	
At the age of forty- three , her skin remained fair and firm.

	
Those two D- cup breasts were full and perky.

	
That flat stomach, that plump bottom, those long , beautiful legs ...

	
　　This is the epitome of a mature woman's charm.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was intense , and his breathing became heavy again.

	
His gaze was fixed intently on his mother's groin.

	
　　He stared at the thicket of pubic hair on the butterfly-shaped vulva.

	
Lin Zhe knelt between his mother 's legs, as if admiring a rare work of art.

	
Then, he reached out and parted the larger, slightly darker labia minora.

	
He placed one hand on his mother's soft thigh and lowered his head.

	
In Wang Xiulan's terrified, wide-open pupils, Lin Zhe's tongue suddenly licked her!

	
　　" Ah ... um! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened abruptly, as if struck by a high-voltage current!

	
An indescribable tingling pleasure surged from that most shameful place and instantly spread throughout my entire body!

	
My son ... licked my pussy!

	
　　This was even more shameful for Wang Xiulan than witnessing her children having sex earlier!

	
It was as if even the soul trembled.

	
Lin Zhe's skills were far superior to what she had imagined.

	
The nimble tongue swirled around the moist, warm entrance of the vagina, then found the clitoris hidden in the folds, sometimes licking it lightly, sometimes sucking it deeply.

	
The tip of her tongue even tried to poke and penetrate the passage that was constantly secreting love fluid.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... Xiao Zhe, no ... ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's delicate hands were tangled in Lin Zhe's hair, making a futile struggle.

	
Her reason was crushed inch by inch by her son's tongue.

	
Her body, however, shamefully betrayed her will.

	
Those long, beautiful legs, now free of flesh-colored stockings, were unconsciously clenching and unclenching, while her plump buttocks writhed on the sheets.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... ah! "

	
Before long, Wang Xiulan experienced a small climax as her biological son licked her tongue.

	
A small but powerful stream of nectar gushed from the heart of the flower, which Lin Zhe swallowed entirely.

	
Lin Zhe, having drunk his fill of water, slowly raised his head.

	
First, he wiped away the glistening saliva from the corner of his mouth .

	
Then, holding his throbbing , veiny cock, he aimed it at Wang Xiulan's wet, hot vaginal opening, which had just climaxed and was now opening and closing.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Just as he was about to insert it, Lin Yue suddenly spoke up.

	
Her voice carried a hint of hesitation.

	
　　" Should we ... should we use a condom? "

	
Lin Zhe paused, his brows furrowing.

	
　　" I'm not used to it ... Anyway, I've never worn one with my mom before ..."

	
Lin Yue hesitated for a moment.

	
He glanced at his brother 's monstrous member, then at the delirious woman beside him.

	
She conspired , she participated, and she even enjoyed it.

	
But at this moment, as that last vestige of human decency was about to be utterly trampled upon, Lin Yue instinctively looked at the woman and sought her opinion:

	
　　" mom …… ? "

	
Hearing her beloved daughter's call, Wang Xiulan's dreamy phoenix eyes slowly turned.

	
The light from the bedside lamp couldn't penetrate her empty eyes.

	
She seemed to ... understand.

	
　　She opened her dry, red lips and answered in a weak, almost dreamlike voice:

	
　　"... shoot outside ..."

	
A bright smile instantly bloomed on Lin Zhe's face.

	
　　" Sis, does Mom mean it's okay? "

	
He turned his head and looked at Lin Yue.

	
Seeing this, Lin Yue stopped trying to stop them.

	
He silently stepped back, knelt by the bed , and sat like an honest spectator, ready to witness this grand scene.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath.

	
He straightened his dragon root again, aiming his large, purplish-black glans at his mother's honeyed entrance once more.

	
He first rubbed the head of his penis against his mother's large, moist labia for a while.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled slightly again due to the friction of the glans.

	
Then.

	
Lin Zhe's waist suddenly sank!

	
　　*Pfft ! *

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
A shrill scream , yet tinged with a hint of pleasure, burst from Wang Xiulan's mouth!

	
The first time she was violated by a man in front of an outsider, who was even her own daughter, and the man penetrating her was none other than her own son.

	
Wang Xiulan was in a state of extreme confusion, and her warm acupoints secreted more love fluid than ever before.

	
Lin Zhe felt the unprecedented wetness inside his mother's vagina, but he did not rush to thrust.

	
With his penis fully inserted , he placed his hands on either side of his mother's ears, completely enveloping her full and shapely body beneath him.

	
Those bright, piercing eyes were fixed intently on his mother's D -cup breasts.

	
　　The snow rabbits trembled slightly as their owner trembled, looking extremely cute.

	
Those two nipples, which should have been dark after breastfeeding him and his sister, were now a sickly crimson due to extreme shame and stimulation.

	
Upon seeing this scene, an extreme sense of conquest surged through Lin Zhe's spine like an electric current.

	
His body trembled, and the penis inserted into his mother's vagina twitched involuntarily a few times.

	
However, the acupoints on her mother 's body felt completely different from those on her older sister, Lin Yue's.

	
My sister's white tiger bun pussy is so wet with juices that it's slippery and overflowing when you insert it, like your penis is soaking in warm hot spring water.

	
Meanwhile, the mother 's butterfly-shaped vulva, with its larger labia minora pressed tightly against the base of Lin Zhe's penis, was incredibly deep inside. Even with Lin Zhe's thick and long penis, it was difficult to penetrate fully without finding the right angle.

	
The adhesion is also completely different; although she has given birth to two children, she still has a certain degree of firmness.

	
To be precise , the mother's vagina is tighter and grips better.

	
Wang Xiulan felt extremely ashamed by the way her son looked at her, as if he were appraising a piece of merchandise.

	
　　At that moment, she felt less like a person and more like a trophy conquered by her son, forced by him to display her most private parts.

	
A blush crept up her cheeks, and Wang Xiulan raised her limp arms, placing them across her chest in an attempt to cover her snow-white breasts.

	
　　" Don't ... don't look ..."

	
　　" Um? "

	
Lin Zhe looked puzzled.

	
　　" Mom, what are you being shy about at a time like this? "

	
　　With that, Lin Zhe shoved her limp arm aside in a huff, grabbed her wrists, and forced them up high, pinning them against the pillows on either side of her head.

	
　　" Mom ... your breasts are so beautiful ..."

	
Taking advantage of his mother 's restraint, Lin Zhe lowered his head and finally placed a burning kiss on that sacred place he had never touched before.

	
　　"... So white and firm, even perkier than my sister's ... Can't I take a look a little longer? "

	
　　" You ... you ... you beast ... "

	
her chest , but she was powerless to break free. Wang Xiulan turned her head to the side in shame and indignation, her long hair scattered on the pillow, the beautiful curve of her collarbone exposed to her children in this humiliating posture.

	
Lin Zhe, however, paid no attention to her insults .

	
　　Instead, as if as a punishment, she began to slowly sway her hips.

	
The thick, long penis slowly moved in and out between the mother's soft, folded inner walls.

	
　　" Gurgle , " " Gurgle " ...

	
The sticky sound of water echoed clearly in the quiet bedroom.

	
　　" Mom ... you're such a tight little pussy ..."

	
Lin Zhe lowered his voice, which was full of magnetism:

	
　　"... It's much better at sucking than my sister's pussy ... "

	
　　"... Do you ... really like your son's big cock? "

	
　　"... Dad's soft and short penis ... can't satisfy you at all , can it? "

	
　　" Shut up ... ah ... shut up ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was filled with shame and indignation, and shook her head desperately.

	
But the tingling electric current emanating from her lower body made it impossible for her to refuse.

	
　　The gentle, teasing friction was a million times more intense than the tender, unfeeling thrusts of her husband, Lin Jianguo.

	
Wang Xiulan once again sadly realized that in matters of sex, her son was ten thousand times better than her husband.

	
Any resistance she offers will only be self-deception.

	
Her body, however, is far more honest than her mouth.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
As her son's large penis continued to thrust in and out, even more of the honey-like fluid seeped out from her secret crevice.

	
Lin Zhe could clearly feel that the feeling of being enveloped was becoming increasingly slippery.

	
　　Although his mother scolded him, she clenched her lower body even tighter, and her plump buttocks were even unconsciously welcoming his thrusting.

	
A desire for control surged instantly .

	
　　" Heh ... Mom ... you slut ... you're still pretty stubborn ..."

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe released his grip on her arms and instead pinched her full and shapely waist.

	
　　" Since you're so good at picking them up ..."

	
　　"... Then I'll ... fuck you hard! "

	
　　Before he could finish speaking, Lin Zhe suddenly exerted force in his waist!

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
The penis was pulled out most of the way, leaving only the glans, and then it was thrust back in forcefully to the deepest point!

	
This cycle repeats rapidly.

	
　　" Thump! " " Thump! " " Thump! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's plump buttocks were raised high, slapping loudly as they were bumped against the soft bed, her body trembling wildly.

	
Her snow-white breasts rippled with each powerful thrust, creating waves of breathtaking flesh.

	
Her long , beautiful legs instinctively wrapped around her son's waist.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Xiao Zhe! No! No! It's too deep! Ah! Slower! Mom ... Mom can't take it anymore! Ah!! "

	
Wang Xiulan kept uttering incoherent, lewd moans. Her phoenix eyes could no longer be closed; they opened wide in a daze, tears and sweat mingling and sliding down her cheeks.

	
On the other side of the bed, Lin Yue, the sole observer of this mother-son intimacy , was kneeling beside them.

	
I had ever watched my younger brother have sex with his mother so closely .

	
　　This forbidden scene, this symphony of flesh slapping and moaning, aroused her intense desire.

	
　　Although she had just climaxed, her vulva was secreting a lot of lustful fluid, eager to be caressed again.

	
Lin Yue's pretty face flushed red, and her breathing became rapid.

	
She couldn't help but place her delicate hand on her private area.

	
precisely pinched the flower bud among the tender petals .

	
with that, she inserted two fingers directly into her acupoints and began masturbating in rhythm with her brother's thrusting.

	
　　" Mmm ... Mom ... Mom is being fucked by Xiao Zhe ... so horny ..."

	
　　"... Brother ... Brother's husband's penis ... is so amazing ... ah ..."

	
Lin Yue's moans from masturbation became the background noise that fueled this incestuous drama.

	
Hearing her daughter's murmur, Wang Xiulan felt her shame surge to its peak, wishing she could die on the spot.

	
But Lin Zhe's impact became increasingly violent, giving her no chance to breathe.

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! Pfft! "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were bloodshot as he gripped his mother's waist and thrust into her cervix again and again with all his might!

	
　　" Mom! Was it good?! "

	
　　" Tell me! Did your son enjoy having sex with you? "

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... I ... I ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was in a daze when her son thrust into her again, as if her soul had left her body, and her lower abdomen suddenly spasmed!

	
　　" I ... Aaaaaahh ...

	
A gush of honey-like fluid suddenly gushed out from her vagina , meeting her son's thrusting penis, causing her to squirt a little more!

	
　　" Oh ... Mom ... you slut ... you really know how to squirt ..."

	
Lin Zhe twitched a few times amidst his mother 's intense spasms during her orgasm; the suction force almost made him ejaculate on the spot.

	
He paused briefly , panting, and turned his gaze to his sister, who was masturbating and panting heavily with her hands covered in sticky fluid.

	
Lin Yue shuddered at his gaze and stopped rubbing her clitoris and squeezing her breasts.

	
A devilish smile appeared on Lin Zhe's face.

	
The mother-daughter rice bowl is just the beginning.

	
　　" Sis, come here, lie down on Mom. "

	
　　" Ah? Oh ... okay ..."

	
Lin Yue trembled with excitement and immediately climbed onto the bed.

	
Her naked , snow-white body lay on top of her equally naked mother, who was exhausted from her orgasm.

	
Lin Yue's large, plump breasts pressed down on her mother's D -cup breasts.

	
Two full, well-proportioned, and equally fair-skinned mature bodies overlapped.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a muffled groan of shame; she was being pressed down by her daughter and could hardly breathe.

	
Lin Zhe admired this forbidden visual feast.

	
With a hiss, he pulled his large penis out of his mother's tight, moist vagina.

	
The penis was covered in the mother's nectar.

	
Looking at the erotic scene of the mother and daughter intertwined before my eyes .

	
Especially Lin Yue's white tiger bun-shaped vulva, which was slightly open due to her lying position, with drops of lustful fluid flowing out ...

	
It dripped onto the entrance of the mother's equally glistening butterfly-shaped vulva!

	
The bodily fluids of the mother and daughter mixed together indistinguishably.

	
　　This scene caused Lin Zhe's penis to swell to its limit once again.

	
　　" Sis ... you go first ..."

	
Lin Zhe grabbed his hot, hard penis, aimed it at his sister Lin Yue's acupoint, and thrust it all the way in!

	
　　" Ah— ! Xiao Zhe ... you're so amazing ..."

	
Lin Yue screamed and stuck her buttocks up high.

	
Lin Zhe pinched his sister's plump buttocks and thrust wildly into her pressure points dozens of times.

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! "

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... it's ... it's coming ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　" Don't come! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl and pulled out abruptly, his semen almost gushing out.

	
The penis was exposed to the air again, covered with the nectar of the mother and daughter.

	
　　" Mom ... it's your turn ..."

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe thrust his large glans back into his mother's honey hole once again!

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
Wang Xiulan had just caught her breath when the brutal insertion sent her soul flying out of her body.

	
Lin Zhe controlled the rhythm, taking turns ramming into the mother and daughter.

	
He thrust in and out of his mother 's vagina dozens of times, then pulled out and thrust back into his sister's vagina, thrusting in and out dozens of times again.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... be gentle ... Mom can't take it anymore ..."

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... you're so naughty ... I want it too ... faster ..."

	
The groans of the mother and daughter rose and fell.

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Yue reached the peak of pleasure under Lin Zhe's alternating thrusts.

	
　　" Aaaaaahh ...

	
　　" I'm going to ... I'm going to cum ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　" Me too ... I want some too ... ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe pulled out of his mother's vagina and inserted it into his sister's vagina again, the mother and daughter almost simultaneously broke down, with hot, moist fluid gushing out continuously!

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Zhe was also stimulated by the double attack from the mother and daughter, and felt that he was about to ejaculate again.

	
He quickly grabbed Lin Yue's buttocks and launched a final thrust deep into her vagina!

	
　　" Aaaaaah — Sis! Here you go! It's all yours! "

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, let's do it together! Ah! Together! Ah!! "

	
　　" Pfft— !! "

	
ejaculated his scalding hot semen deep into Lin Yue's vagina!

	
　　" Ah ... it's coming in ... it's inside ... Xiao Zhe ... my ... my husband ..."

	
Lin Yue screamed as her large breasts sprayed milk onto her mother's back.

	
After ejaculating, Lin Zhe slowly withdrew his penis and collapsed beside the mother and daughter.

	
Wang Xiulan had already collapsed and fainted, her mind incoherent.

	
Inside the bedroom, only the stench of debauchery and the heavy breathing of the three remained ...

	
　　-----

	
At the same time, in the downstairs living room.

	
　　As agreed with Lin Zhe, Su Yu went downstairs to the living room to keep watch.

	
She was curled up on the sofa in the living room, wearing only a thin silk nightgown.

	
　　I imagined an incestuous drama unfolding inside the master bedroom not far away.

	
the husband's huge penis conquer that mother and daughter?

	
Did you sleep with your mother-in-law first, or your sister first?

	
Which breast is softer and feels better to the touch, my mother-in-law's or my sister's ?

	
　　And which of them is more comfortable to fuck?

	
　　This forbidden pleasure made Su Yu's own vagina wet, with honey-like fluid constantly seeping out and soaking her pajamas.

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ..."

	
　　Su Yu murmured softly, slipping her delicate hand under the hem of her nightgown and into the secret crevice of her lace panties.

	
　　She fiddled with her own clitoris, then probed her own vagina with her fingers, masturbating.

	
　　" Ah ... Mom ... Sister ... has been fucked by her husband ..."

	
　　"... So sexy ... mmm ..."

	
A small climax is approaching .

	
　　…………

	
Finally, because she was too tired from playing at the amusement park during the day and had just had an orgasm from masturbation, the afterglow of the experience made Su Yu fall asleep on the sofa.

	
Her tall figure was curled up , the strap of her nightgown slipped to one side, exposing her snow-white shoulder blade.

	
Because of masturbation, the hem of her nightgown was rolled up to her waist, her lace thong was askew to one side, and her crotch was sticky.

	
　　Su Yu lay sprawled on the sofa, her clothes disheveled, her sleeping face utterly alluring.

	
I don't know how much time passed.

	
　　" Click "

	
the entryway door clicked softly.

	
　　The door was opened.

	
Lin Jianguo returned, exhausted .

	
By this time , it was getting dark.

	
He turned on the light in the entryway, and the dim yellow light shone into the living room.

	
Lin Jianguo saw it at a glance ...

	
On the sofa in the living room , his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, was fast asleep, her clothes disheveled.

	
Those snow-white thighs, that barely visible cleavage, the outline of those D -cup breasts …

	
Lin Jianguo's breath caught in his throat for a moment .

	
　　

	
Chapter 81 Dry wood and raging fire

	
Night had fallen, as dark as ink, quietly staining the city.

	
Saturday, which should have been a day of rest, was disrupted by a problem with an urgent order at the factory. A critical bearing component was damaged, forcing Lin Jianguo to personally oversee the operation, handle complaints from major clients, and coordinate the production line.

	
It wasn't until 7 PM that he dragged his leaden, exhausted body back to this so-called home.

	
　　Click.

	
on the entryway door clicked softly.

	
Lin Jianguo stepped inside, the dim light from the entryway illuminating his weary face.

	
The forty- six-year- old man, with his temples slightly graying, now had his usual imposing presence at work somewhat diminished by various annoying things.

	
It comes from both work and family.

	
If you do a quick calculation , ever since that tryst by the lake in the park on the eleventh day of the first lunar month, Su Yu has been busy with work, and the two of them have perfectly avoided each other's schedules.

	
As for Wang Xiulan , it goes without saying that Lin Jianguo is still in a cold war with her, and it's unclear when it will end.

	
　　As a result, his thick, dark penis became almost useless.

	
The living room was quiet.

	
But isn't it too quiet?

	
Lin Jianguo paused in his shoe-changing motion, frowned, and noticed something amiss.

	
Where is Wang Xiulan ? Where are Yueyue and her grandson? Where are Lin Zhe and ... Su Yu?

	
Lin Jianguo loosened his tie, and that suppressed evil aura slowly sank into his dantian along with his tired body.

	
He looked up and gazed into the living room .

	
Just one glance.

	
Let that evil fire be ignited with a roar!

	
On the sofa , a sensual scene lay there, completely unsuspecting.

	
It was her daughter-in-law. She seemed to be fast asleep, and you could clearly see an unnatural blush on her beautiful face.

	
She was wearing only a silk nightgown that was as thin as a cicada's wing.

	
The already delicate halter strap had slipped down to one side, revealing Su Yu's fair and delicate shoulder.

	
Her large breasts peeked out from the side of her clothes, most of them glistening.

	
The hem of her nightgown rolled up high in her restless sleeping position, all the way up to her waist.

	
Therefore, two long , fair, and jade-like legs were exposed naked to the air.

	
Her legs were slightly parted, and the open crotch design of her lace panties, partially concealed by the crooked fabric, exuded an irresistible allure.

	
　　A neatly trimmed seam is faintly visible, but upon closer inspection, it seems to be just an illusion.

	
Lin Jianguo's breathing became heavy and labored at the sight before him.

	
I felt like all the blood in my body was flowing backward, which made my head feel very heavy.

	
Then it surged wildly down to his lower body, causing the thick, dark penis that had been dormant for many days to immediately enter combat mode and press tightly against his lower abdomen.

	
However, since this was at home, and there were definitely other people there, Lin Jianguo did not act immediately.

	
He first glanced at the stroller not far from the sofa .

	
My grandson , Li Shiming, was fast asleep, his little chest rising and falling slightly.

	
Lin Jianguo slowed his pace, took off his coat which smelled of the factory, and casually tossed it onto the entryway cabinet.

	
　　She walked very lightly towards the sofa.

	
　　Su Yu was in a semi-conscious state when she suddenly felt a strong masculine scent approaching, which made her open her eyes alertly.

	
Their eyes met .

	
Lin Jianguo had just walked to the sofa and hadn't even had a chance to do anything when he saw his daughter-in-law open her beautiful eyes.

	
When Su Yu realized that it was her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, who had returned home, her heart tightened.

	
broken!

	
As if remembering something, Su Yu immediately raised her index finger and placed it to her luscious red lips, quickly gesturing for the man in front of her to be quiet.

	
Then he pointed to the stroller next to him .

	
Lin Jianguo expressed his opinion.

	
　　A knowing smile flashed in his eyes, which were red-rimmed.

	
　　" Afraid of waking Xiaoming? "

	
Lin Jianguo asked in a low voice , but he sat down next to his daughter-in-law without any politeness, pressing his face tightly against Su Yu's exposed thighs.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu pursed her lower lip and nervously responded.

	
Her charming appearance made Lin Jianguo's heart skip a beat, and his large penis between his legs seemed to be urging him to get more pleasure.

	
Lin Jianguo kept his eyes straight ahead , but his large hands were already itching to move, resting on the back of the sofa, only an inch away from his daughter-in-law's fragrant shoulder.

	
　　" Where's your mom? And where are Xiao Zhe and Yue Yue? "

	
　　The question startled Su Yu, who was momentarily at a loss for words. Subconsciously, she glanced at the tightly closed master bedroom door out of the corner of her eye.

	
The answer my father-in-law wanted was right there.

	
The three of them are probably entangled naked on that big bed right now!

	
　　Su Yu felt a chill run down her spine, but she had to hold her father-in-law back! If Lin Jianguo were to push open that door right now ... this family would probably be turned upside down!

	
Her brain raced as Su Yu pondered a solution.

	
　　Amidst the tension and fear, a thrilling excitement also rose from the depths of her heart.

	
　　Su Yu forced herself to calm down, even managing to squeeze out a languid and alluring look on her pretty face. Her beautiful eyes sparkled, and she deliberately pulled the slipped halter top down a little more, revealing more of her snow-white skin that stirred the heart.

	
　　" Oh, they said they and their children hadn't gone for a walk together in a long time, so they all went out. "

	
　　As she spoke, in order not to arouse her father-in-law's suspicion, Su Yu paused for a moment, then stuck out her delicate, lilac-like tongue and licked her dry lips, looking alluring.

	
　　"... Now I'm home alone taking care of Shiming. "

	
Just me ...

	
　　For Lin Jianguo, these four words were like a diamond placed on the roadside, with no one around. He only needed to make a little effort to get what he wanted.

	
　　" Yeah …… "

	
His breathing became heavy, and the large hand that had been resting on his daughter-in-law's back moved slowly.

	
The next second, the beauty was in his arms.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu was suddenly pulled into her father-in-law's strong arms. She gasped in surprise, but immediately covered her mouth, afraid of waking her nephew and attracting the attention of the people in the room.

	
Lin Jianguo became even bolder and began to stroke her smooth ankles upwards with his other hand.

	
The touch of my daughter-in-law's soft skin brought me an incredibly pleasant feeling.

	
Su Yu acquiesced, but inside she was screaming.

	
The door ... that door could open at any moment!

	
My husband and the others might come out at any moment!

	
Su Yusu was not a hesitant person.

	
Since the problem lies with Lin Jianguo, wouldn't it be enough to just get rid of him?

	
　　This lecherous old man, all he wants is my body, huh? Let's see if I can just take advantage of you and be done with it!

	
　　Although this method seems to directly solve the problem.

	
But in fact , after being away for many days, Su Yu herself was also missing her father-in-law's big penis.

	
　　Although Lin Zhe's penis was longer in comparison, Lin Jianguo's penis, with its thick size and brutal thrusts, offered a different kind of ultimate experience.

	
not to mention ……

	
　　Su Yu's recent mini-orgasm from masturbation left her feeling unwell and uncomfortable.

	
Deciding to use her body to satisfy her father-in-law's sexual desires, Su Yu's pretty face flushed red, and her breathing became rapid.

	
Beneath her nightgown, the honeyed spot between her legs began to actively secrete nectar.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Jianguo's large hand had already slipped under the hem of her nightgown, parted her beautiful legs, and touched the top of her thigh!

	
　　I just happened to touch those thin, cicada-wing-like lace panties, and they felt warm and sticky!

	
　　" You little slut ..."

	
Lin Jianguo excitedly commented, pressing his finger directly onto his daughter-in-law's swollen clitoris!

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
　　Su Yu's legs went weak from the sudden shock!

	
　　" Dad ... you ... ah ... ! "

	
As her sensitive clitoris was teased, waves of tingling sensations washed over Su Yu, causing her body to tremble and letting out a soft moan.

	
He hunched over.

	
　　" Keep your voice down ... Xiaoming ..." Lin Jianguo kindly reminded him, but his hands didn't stop moving at all.

	
Feeling his daughter-in-law tremble under his caresses, and smelling the alluring fragrance wafting through the air, Lin Jianguo's penis became painfully hard. After thinking for a moment, he simply withdrew his hand from her honeyed crevice and instead unzipped his trousers.

	
　　Suddenly, a thick, dark penis sprang out and pressed against Su Yu's tender thigh.

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... no ..."

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's eyes were gradually becoming hazy. Suddenly, she saw a large, fleshy pillar in front of her, and a fishy, pungent smell rushed into her nostrils, making her legs feel even weaker.

	
But this is different now. If I really shove this big cock into my pussy and make too much noise, what if the door opens ...?

	
But Su Yu also knew that since her father-in-law had taken this thing out, things were bound to end badly.

	
the fastest way to extract semen from a man is undoubtedly oral sex ...

	
The next second, Su Yu made up her mind and took the initiative to extend her fair arm and hook it around Lin Jianguo's neck.

	
　　" Dad ... not here ... Xiaoming is here ..."

	
　　" Let's ... change it ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she turned over and nudged Lin Jianguo's chest with her knee, signaling him to lie down.

	
Seeing his daughter-in-law 's action, Lin Jianguo seemed to realize something.

	
　　69 .

	
　　This is a position that he and his wife have never tried before!

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes lit up with excitement , and he immediately lay down obediently on the sofa.

	
　　Su Yu took the opportunity to kneel and straddle Lin Jianguo's face, adjusting her position so that her firm and perky buttocks were raised high, so that her wet and tender vulva, slightly parted petals, and clitoris that had just been rubbed by his hands were directly facing Lin Jianguo's mouth.

	
The sweet , cloying aroma of honey wafts over you.

	
Lin Jianguo excitedly stuck out his rough tongue and pushed it into the secret passage, stirring the hot, moist inner walls. Like a thirsty ghost, he sucked all the nectar overflowing from the entrance of the honey passage into his mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan of pleasure, raised her snow-white neck, and then, not wanting to be outdone, quickly lowered her head again.

	
My father-in-law's thick, dark penis stood menacingly in front of me, and a strong, lingering stench of fish wafted towards me.

	
　　The fishy smell might have made an average young girl frown, but for Su Yu, it didn't deter her. Instead, it stirred up her deep-seated Oedipus complex, igniting her desire completely.

	
　　With her red lips slightly parted, she extended her fragrant tongue and licked around the large, fishy-smelling glans.

	
Then, she opened her small mouth and took the huge tip into her mouth in one gulp!

	
　　" oh ……"

	
The warm , moist sensation from his daughter-in-law's mouth made Lin Jianguo groan comfortably.

	
　　Su Yu began to work diligently, using her most skilled technique to skillfully lick the coronal sulcus with her tongue.

	
Her other hand gently stroked her father-in-law's wrinkled sachet.

	
a moment, only the baby's steady breathing could be heard in the living room.

	
as well as ……

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The sound of a tongue licking a tender opening.

	
　　" Pfft ... Pfft ..."

	
The sound of lips swallowing and spitting out a penis.

	
The sweet , honey-like aroma intertwines and ferments with the pungent, masculine scent.

	
Lin Jianguo's thick, pungent penis throbbed with veins as his daughter-in-law skillfully performed oral sex, and he soon felt the urge to ejaculate.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
A short while later, he let out a muffled groan and suddenly straightened his back!

	
throbbed wildly inside his daughter-in-law's mouth !

	
next second, " Pfft— ! " A large amount of hot semen gushed out!

	
　　That wasn't all. Then came one, two, three ... Finally, Lin Jianguo ejaculated a full eight streams of yellowish, foul-smelling semen into his daughter-in-law's mouth.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu was caught off guard and had her mouth filled with it!

	
The fishy smell stimulated her taste buds, but she refused to spit it out. Her throat churned violently as she swallowed all the turbid liquid that carried her father-in-law's desires!

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Almost at the same moment, Lin Jianguo's rough tongue was also heavily stimulating Su Yu's swollen clitoris.

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled violently!

	
A mini-climax has arrived !

	
　　A lot of sweet nectar gushed out again, which Lin Jianguo greedily swallowed with a flick of his tongue.

	
　　" call ……"

	
　　Su Yu collapsed weakly against Lin Jianguo's chest, panting heavily.

	
　　It's finally over ...

	
She wiped the saliva from the corner of her mouth, and, supporting her aching body, tried to get up.

	
However, a large hand, like an iron clamp, suddenly grabbed her slender wrist.

	
　　Su Yu was startled and turned around to look.

	
Lin Jianguo was still not satisfied!

	
His penis, which had just ejaculated, was still completely erect!

	
　　It stood firmly upright, its column covered in Su Yu's saliva, reflecting a lewd glow.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　Su Yu panicked.

	
Lin Jianguo rolled over and, with immense strength, shoved Su Yu onto the sofa, spreading her legs apart.

	
　　This position completely exposed her wet little hole.

	
Lin Jianguo breathed heavily, gripping the thick, black penis and aiming it at the slippery entrance.

	
　　" Dad ... no ... there's no condom ... ah ... ! "

	
　　Su Yu's terrified screams were silenced by the man's rough penetration!

	
　　............

	
Chapter 82 Discovering an affair

	
Lin Jianguo's heavy breathing was mixed with the fishy smell of his recent ejaculation and the sweet, sticky saliva from his daughter-in-law's mouth.

	
His desire was not extinguished ; instead, it was completely ignited within Su Yu's warm, moist mouth, burning away the last shred of his reason.

	
His thick, dark penis, which had just been released, stood erect, sticky with saliva and his own semen, at the zipper opening of his trousers.

	
　　Su Yu was pinned down by her father-in-law. Her thin silk pajamas were already disheveled, and the sweat-dampened fabric clung to her snow-white skin.

	
she could recover from the afterglow, she felt that fully erect penis pressing against the already muddy slit beneath her open-crotch lace panties from the front.

	
　　" No ..." Su Yu was about to struggle.

	
Lin Jianguo grabbed her shoulder and pressed her delicate body onto the soft sofa with an irresistible force.

	
Lin Jianguo gazed greedily at the beauty beneath him, tearing at her thin nightgown until the neckline was askew, revealing her full D- cup breasts towering beneath the thin silk, trembling slightly with her rapid breathing.

	
Her cheeks flushed with desire, and her alluring eyes became even more moist with panic.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze eventually fell between Su Yu's legs.

	
Her askew, open-crotch lace panties were soaked with her own overflowing nectar, the soft folds peeking out from under her, opening and closing as if silently inviting her.

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed as he stroked her flat, firm abdomen and then grasped his thick, dark penis, about 5 centimeters in diameter.

	
The glans, covered in mucus, was aimed at the wet opening.

	
　　" Dad ... ! " Su Yu suddenly woke up, quickly lowering her voice, which trembled uncontrollably:

	
　　" No, no condom ... ! Shi Ming ... Shi Ming, he ..."

	
　　" It's out of control! " Lin Jianguo had already reached his limit. Looking at the half-open honeyed flower, he growled:

	
　　" You little slut ... I'm going to fuck your cunt right now !! "

	
After he finished speaking , the man's strong waist suddenly sank.

	
　　A soft, muffled thud, enough to make one blush.

	
Unlike her husband Lin Zhe, this was a completely different kind of intrusion.

	
　　The hot, thick glans, like a scorching battering ram, forcefully pushed open the tender folds inside the acupoint and squeezed into the moist, warm cavity.

	
　　" Ah ... !! " Su Yu's mind went blank for a moment.

	
　　" Dad ... it's too...too thick ... it's going to break ..." Her gasp was suppressed in her throat, and her body tensed up because of the intense sensation of something foreign.

	
It's too thick.

	
Because there was no condom, Su Yu could clearly feel the vast difference between her father-in-law's penis and her husband Lin Zhe's.

	
Lin Zhe's penis was about 17 centimeters long , with a large glans that was terrifyingly purplish-black when engorged with blood. However, since the two had been doing this for a long time, they were already familiar with each other, and no matter whether Su Yu's vagina was wet or not, her husband did not feel any foreign object when he inserted it.

	
At this moment, inside her body was her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's penis, which was only about 15 centimeters long and slightly shorter, but its thick, black size of 5 centimeters in diameter brought an unprecedented and suffocating feeling of fullness.

	
　　" Damn! " Lin Jianguo felt an unprecedented tightness enveloping him. His thick, dark penis had only gone in halfway when it was greedily sucked in by the wet, hot interior, making his scalp tingle with pleasure.

	
　　Finally, without the obstruction of rubber, the rugged vaginal walls inside the passage, those exquisite and absorbent folds, were clearly transmitted to the large penis at this moment.

	
Every inch of the elastic flesh was being forced to rub against the slightly blackened, veiny column.

	
There are no gaps, no empty spaces.

	
　　Is this my father-in-law's penis?

	
　　Su Yu's body tensed up because of the foreign object sensation. The forbidden pleasure stemming from her Oedipus complex and the immoral feeling of unprotected ejaculation at the same time ignited her nerves.

	
She could even feel the slight pulsation of that penis inside her, each pulsation sending a tingling sensation through her clitoris.

	
Lin Jianguo also let out a satisfied sigh.

	
For over forty years, I have never felt such a firm and warm embrace.

	
Wang Xiulan 's vagina, though deep, had loosened somewhat with the erosion of time (relative to him).

	
Su Yu's honey hole, young, tight, and full of vitality, was like a greedy little mouth, warmly absorbing his penis, every inch of it pleasing him.

	
　　" You're so ... slutty , daughter-in-law ... you're so tight ..." As Lin Jianguo spoke, he pushed his entire penis inside.

	
　　" Ah ... it's all the way in ..." Su Yu trembled all over from the impact.

	
than your mom's loose pussy ..."

	
The intense pleasure caused Lin Jianguo to utter vulgar language:

	
　　" Is my thick cock filling you up completely? Hmm? "

	
　　Ignoring the cradle beside him, he thrust his hips and began to pump vigorously.

	
The sofa creaked and groaned from the impact, sounding unusually jarring in the quiet living room.

	
Even more jarring were the sounds coming from where the two were joined together.

	
gurgle , gurgle ... gurgle , gurgle ...

	
Without the barrier of a condom, the thick, dark penis brought out a lot of sticky fluid in the wet, slippery passage, and each withdrawal and insertion was accompanied by a shameful wet sound.

	
　　Snap, snap, snap ... Snap, snap, snap ...

	
Lin Jianguo's lower abdomen slammed against Su Yu's pert buttocks, the sound of flesh slapping crisp and rhythmic.

	
The initial throbbing pain was quickly replaced by the primal, unprotected pleasure of friction between the flesh walls.

	
The rough surface of the cylinder sent a tingling electric current through Su Yu's sensitive inner walls with each scrape .

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu finally understood why Lin Zhe disliked wearing condoms so much.

	
　　The feeling of skin touching and bodily fluids mingling is so easy to become addicted to.

	
Reason was rapidly crumbling, and the body's instincts took over everything.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Dad! Ah! "

	
In a moment of passion and confusion, Su Yu's snow-white arms wrapped around her father-in-law's neck.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... Dad ... right there ... focus on it ..." Ah ... so comfortable ..."

	
Those long, straight, jade-like legs slowly rose, softly wrapping around Lin Jianguo's waist. Her plump buttocks no longer resisted, but instead moved forward slightly in response to her father-in-law's rhythm, welcoming his powerful thrusts.

	
In the living room , only the gurgling sound of viscous fluid, the slapping sound of flesh colliding, and the panting sounds that the two were trying their best to control and suppress deep in their throats could be heard.

	
　　The thrill of unprotected sex was far too intense for Lin Jianguo.

	
He hadn't enjoyed such exhilarating sex in far too long.

	
After only a few dozen strokes, I felt a strong urge to ejaculate rush to my head.

	
Lin Jianguo's movements suddenly froze, and he abruptly stopped, slowing down his pace.

	
I can't rush this ... I need to enjoy this young body properly.

	
　　This sudden halt caused Su Yu, who was in the middle of an exciting moment, to let out a soft snort of dissatisfaction.

	
　　" Huh? Why did it stop ..."

	
G- spot was being rubbed by that thick, hard penis , and her clitoris was being rubbed by those distinct pubic hairs until it felt numb and tingling. The pleasure was building up layer by layer, but it was abruptly interrupted at the peak.

	
A sense of dissatisfaction and a desire for control welled up inside me.

	
　　Su Yu twisted her waist in dissatisfaction, her vaginal muscles contracting on their own, clamping down on the stagnant penis.

	
　　" Dad ... are you not going to make it ? "

	
With seductive eyes , she leaned close to Lin Jianguo's ear, her warm breath as fragrant as orchids, carrying a hint of sensual hoarseness.

	
　　This provocation struck Lin Jianguo like a bolt of lightning. He gasped, " You little slut ... you're trying to provoke me? I'll fuck you until you can't get out of bed tomorrow! "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled softly, and murmured in a sweet, coaxing tone, " Dad ... I'll do it ..."

	
　　"... I want to be on top ..."

	
　　" I want to ... really see ... how Daddy's big cock goes into my pussy ..."

	
　　This vulgar and blunt remark shattered Lin Jianguo's reason. He nodded.

	
Reluctantly and slowly, he withdrew his penis from Su Yu's tightly clenched and spasming honey hole.

	
　　Pfft—

	
Another wet sound.

	
The thick, dark penis was now completely soaked in Su Yu's honey-like fluid, with glistening viscous liquid sliding down its shaft.

	
In the dim light , a sliver of glistening fluid stretched out as a long, silvery thread between the thick glans and the wet, glistening opening, before reluctantly breaking away.

	
　　Su Yu propped herself up and rolled over to her feet.

	
Her snow-white, firm, and perky buttocks drew a breathtaking arc in the air.

	
With her legs spread apart, she knelt on either side of Lin Jianguo's lower abdomen , then slowly turned her body into a riding position.

	
　　This position allowed Su Yu's face to be directly facing the other end of the living room.

	
That tightly closed door leading to the master bedroom downstairs.

	
　　Su Yu stretched out her slender, fair hand and grasped the still hot, throbbing penis.

	
　　" So thick ... Dad ..." Su Yu murmured to herself.

	
　　" This big, meaty cock just ejaculated into my mouth ... and now ... it's going to go inside my pussy again ..."

	
Then, guiding the tip towards her glistening opening, she straightened her back and slowly lowered herself down.

	
　　" Ugh ... Ah— ! "

	
As the penis was once again fully submerged, the feeling of being filled and swollen caused Su Yu to let out a satisfied groan.

	
A feeling of pure bliss rushed to her head, and she swayed her slender waist with abandon.

	
　　This position allowed her to completely control the rhythm, no longer passively receiving but actively taking the initiative.

	
He gently ground it, letting the thick glans repeatedly rub against her most sensitive clitoris;

	
He sat down heavily again, letting the entire penis penetrate to the very end, enjoying the feeling of being completely filled.

	
　　" Oh ... Xiaoyu ... you move yourself ... it feels so good ..."

	
Lin Jianguo lay comfortably on the sofa , his hands supporting her violently swaying buttocks, enjoying the immoral pleasure of being ridden and controlled by his daughter-in-law.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... your cunt is sucking my cock ... you're going to suck it dry ..."

	
　　Su Yu's pleasure came even faster. She held onto the back of the sofa with one hand, while the other hand reached uncontrollably to her chest, kneading her already erect nipples through the thin silk nightgown.

	
The groans began to grow unrestrained, gradually becoming impossible to suppress.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... your size is so thick ..."

	
　　" I ... I can't take it anymore being fucked by your thick, black cock ... "

	
　　" Ah ... I'm almost there ... Dad ... Thrust me ... Thrust me hard ... Your daughter-in-law is going to cum ..."

	
　　...

	
at the same time .

	
the master bedroom downstairs , a different scene of debauchery unfolded.

	
The air was thick with a sweet, fishy smell, a mixture of sweat, semen, and female bodily fluids.

	
Lin Zhe lay naked on his back on the messy bed, in a state of post-coital bliss.

	
　　That crazy mother-daughter rice bowl he just had almost exhausted all his energy.

	
In his left arms was his mother, Wang Xiulan, who was also naked and had fainted during her orgasm.

	
her voluptuous body; her legs were limply spread apart, and her vulva was slightly swollen and red.

	
On his right side , in his arms, was his sister Lin Yue, who was also exhausted.

	
Lin Yue was also completely naked , her E- cup breasts softly resting on her chest, her vulva a mess.

	
Three naked bodies intertwined .

	
Just then, Su Yu's increasingly loud and ecstatic moans pierced through the door and faintly drifted in.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... You're so amazing ... You're even better than Lin Zhe ... You make me feel even better than Lin Zhe ... Ahhh ..."

	
　　" Fuck me ... Father-in-law ... Fuck your daughter-in-law's cunt hard ... I want to cum inside ... Shoot all your semen into me ..."

	
The high-frequency , vulgar, and lewd language, interspersed with sobs, precisely triggered Lin Yue's phone, which was on the bedside table.

	
　　To better monitor Li Shiming in the crib, I downloaded an alarm app that detects baby crying .

	
　　Buzzing — buzzing—

	
My phone started vibrating rapidly on the bedside table.

	
beep beep ... beep beep ...

	
A faint notification sound rang out in the quiet bedroom.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Startled by the sound, Lin Zhe asked , " Sis ... what's wrong? "

	
Disturbed from her exhaustion, Lin Yue opened her eyes impatiently and said in a heavily nasal voice:

	
　　" I don't know ... I guess Xiaoming woke up. "

	
　　" I'll go take a look. "

	
Lin Yue struggled to get up from her brother's and mother's arms. Completely naked, her bare body outlined a stunning curve in the dimly lit room.

	
As she stood up, her E- cup breasts swayed heavily with her movements, the areolas still a light brown after the intense pleasure.

	
Her plump buttocks taut, her long, slender legs striding out, her bare feet touching the cold floor.

	
She wasn't dressed, nor did she bother to get her clothes; she just went next door to check on the child.

	
Lin Yue walked to the door and grasped the cold brass doorknob with her slender hand.

	
　　I gently turned the door open a crack.

	
Peek out.

	
　　The living room outside the door was dimly lit, with only cold light seeping in from the window.

	
Lin Yue's gaze first fell on that familiar cradle.

	
Xiao Ming slept soundly without crying.

	
Not a child?

	
That voice was ...

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... you're so thick ... I ... I can't take it anymore being fucked by your thick, black cock ... "

	
Hearing this noise, Lin Yue's gaze suddenly turned to the sofa.

	
The first thing she saw was her beautiful and sexy sister-in-law, Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu's thin silk nightgown hung haphazardly on her body, her snow-white back facing the door ... no, it was facing sideways.

	
　　Su Yu is riding on someone's back!

	
She was passionately and wildly twisting her slender waist, her beautiful hair swinging wildly.

	
Lin Yue could clearly see that Su Yu was holding onto the back of the sofa with one hand, while the other hand ... was brazenly kneading her own high breasts!

	
　　Who are you riding on?

	
Xiao Zhe ... no, Xiao Zhe is on the bed right behind me.

	
Lin Yue's pupils contracted sharply , and she looked down with difficulty, past Su Yu's swaying shoulders.

	
I saw the man lying beneath Su Yu, letting his daughter-in-law ride him on top of him—

	
That face, flushed with desire, both familiar and unfamiliar.

	
It was his own father , Lin Jianguo!

	
　　Time seemed to freeze at that moment.

	
Lin Jianguo lay on the sofa , his view completely blocked by Su Yu. He was staring up at his daughter-in-law's violently shaking, full breasts and her beautiful face distorted by pleasure.

	
　　" You naughty daughter-in-law ... your little hole is so tight ... it's almost squeezing my soul out of my body ..." He thrust his hips with enjoyment while offering crude praise.

	
I didn't see any eyes behind the crack in the door , nor did I hear the slight sound of the door opening.

	
　　Su Yu was on the verge of climax.

	
　　She frantically ground against her father-in-law's penis, and during one of the most intense thrusts, she couldn't help but throw her head back, letting out a series of alluring moans:

	
　　" Ah ... I'm going to come ... Dad ... I'm going to cum from your fucking ... Ahhhhh— ! "

	
Just then , her alluring, dreamy eyes glanced casually...

	
Just as they met the crack in the door, they saw Lin Yue's eyes filled with shock, absurdity, and disbelief.

	
Lin Yue stood naked behind the door, her E- cup breasts trembling slightly in the cold air.

	
She stared in disbelief, her mind blank, as she watched the shocking scene unfold before her: the father-in-law and daughter-in-law engaging in an incestuous sexual act.

	
In the living room , the sticky , gurgling sounds of water, and Su Yu 's uncontrollable, sweet moans during her climax, were amplified infinitely in their silent eye contact ...
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Chapter 83 Exciting scenes

	
　　Su Yu.

	
In Lin Yue's memory, her sister-in-law was always smiling and had skin so white it looked like you could squeeze water out of it.

	
At this moment , the woman was completely naked, her face full of seductive charm, and she was straddling another man in an extremely wanton posture.

	
That person was not his younger brother, Lin Zhe.

	
It was his father , Lin Jianguo.

	
As Lin Yue watched , Su Yu, whose pink nipples trembled with each movement, seemed to sense something and slowly opened her eyes.

	
Through a dimly lit distance of nearly ten meters, Su Yu's eyes, filled with desire and glistening with tears, met Lin Yue's gaze through the crack in the door.

	
　　Su Yu paused for half a second, and then a meaningful smile, like a flower exuding an evil aura yet incomparably beautiful, bloomed at the corner of her mouth.

	
Seeing that her sister had caught her in the act, Su Yu did not stop. Instead, as if encouraged, she twisted her tight, round buttocks even more wildly, enjoying the thrusting of the big cock inside her vagina.

	
Lin Yue's gaze, uncontrollably, fell on the most crucial point of their union.

	
Her father , Lin Jianguo, a man who was usually stern, rigid, and even somewhat intimidating to her, was now lying on the sofa with a flushed face, his shirt open, revealing his chest, which was not particularly muscular but belonged to a middle-aged man.

	
His trousers were zipped up wide, pulled down to his thighs.

	
Su Yu's silk nightgown, as thin as a cicada's wing, was already crumpled into a ball, and her lace panties with the crotch open hung askew at the base of her legs, soaked with the honeyed fluids produced by their intercourse.

	
Her pair of snow-white, full breasts bounced joyfully up and down with her vigorous riding movements, drawing breathtaking arcs in the air.

	
But what made Lin Yue's heart race and her mouth go dry was the object connecting her father-in-law and daughter-in-law.

	
My father 's penis.

	
It wasn't as tall and slender as Lin Zhe's , but rather possessed a kind of rugged and robust quality that seemed to belong to an elder.

	
It has an astonishing diameter, a deep black color, and gnarled, dark veins.

	
For a moment, Lin Yue's mind was filled with the image of her younger brother's thick, long penis, and she began to compare it to it.

	
In contrast, his father 's was thicker, darker, and more like a fleshy pillar filled with the sedimentation of time, exuding a mature masculine charm that Lin Zhe lacked.

	
The thick, dark penis was deeply inserted into Su Yu's wet, swollen, and tender vagina.

	
With each time Su Yu sat down, her vagina would make a " gurgling " sound, swallowing the penis all the way in; and with each lift, it would bring out a large amount of viscous liquid mixed with white and transparent fluid.

	
It was the father-in-law's semen and the daughter-in-law's vaginal fluid.

	
They overflowed from the tender opening, covering the pubic hair of the two tangled together, and many dripped onto the expensive sofa cushions.

	
swayed and patted between his legs as his father-in-law unconsciously thrust .

	
Realizing that she was greedily observing her father's penis and testicles, and even comparing the virility of the father and son, Lin Yue's cheeks instantly flushed red, burning hot as if they were on fire.

	
She gasped sharply, as if she had just finished a sprint, her heart rate soaring to 180 .

	
The next instant, Lin Yue swiftly and deftly closed the door again.

	
　　With a soft thud , the blush -inducing sounds of gurgling water and slapping flesh in the living room finally faded away.

	
Lin Yue leaned against the cold, carved door panel, her whole body slid down slowly as if she were completely exhausted.

	
Because she was completely naked, her exaggeratedly large E- cup breasts rose and fell violently with her rapid breathing , and the two light brown nipples on them were hard as rocks from the voyeurism she had just witnessed.

	
Lin Yue felt a sudden dizziness.

	
Recalling what my younger brother and sister-in-law had said before , those words about how chaotic, immoral, and absurd this family was, at this moment, finally had the most direct and irrefutable evidence.

	
　　" What's wrong, sis? "

	
Not far away, a hoarse male voice came from the bed.

	
Lin Zhe had already fallen into a deep sleep after the ultimate release of the mother and daughter's rice bowl , but he was startled by the sound of his sister getting up and the soft sound of the door closing. He sat up in bed half-asleep.

	
Lin Yue took several deep breaths, her chest heaving , trying to forcefully suppress the raging storm in her heart.

	
Straighten up and look ahead.

	
Lin Zhe, the younger brother, sat naked on his mother's bed, rubbing his sleepy eyes, his handsome face still flushed with the afterglow of his orgasm.

	
Between her legs , the 17-centimeter-long penis, after a series of intense battles, was now half-erect and dangling between her legs, as if it were still full of energy and ready to stand erect again at any moment.

	
Lin Yue's gaze was fixed on that penis, and she refused to look away.

	
The father 's penis was inserted into his sister-in-law's tender vagina.

	
My brother's penis was just inserted into my mother's and my own secret passage.

	
　　This home ...

	
　　Thinking of all this, a sudden, intense itch gradually spread from deep within her vagina.

	
Lin Yue's lust was reignited by the scene she had just witnessed and her father's large penis.

	
She needs it, she needs it now!

	
And right in front of us, isn't there just one good thing that can put out the fire?

	
Lin Yue pursed her lips, revealing an alluring and seductive look, and strode back to the bedside, temporarily ignoring her mother Wang Xiulan, who was still asleep on the other side, also naked with her legs slightly apart.

	
Lin Zhe's surprised and still not fully awake gaze, Lin Yue knelt down in front of him.

	
Lin Yue remained silent.

	
She simply lowered her head, opened her full red lips, and took her younger brother's still semi-erect penis into her mouth.

	
　　" Ugh ... ! "

	
Caught off guard, Lin Zhe immediately felt a warm, slippery sensation coming from his penis, causing him to shudder.

	
Lin Yue licked his shaft vigorously, her soft tongue focusing on the sensitive coronal sulcus on the glans.

	
　　" Ah ... Sis ... that feels so good ..."

	
Lin Zhe comfortably tilted his head back, letting out a satisfied groan. He propped himself up on the soft mattress with one hand, while gently pressing his sister's head with the other, enjoying her clumsy oral sex.

	
Lin Yue swallowed and spit with all her might, her mouth filled with her brother's thick, long penis, her nostrils filled with the pungent smell of male genitalia.

	
the scene she had glimpsed through the crack in the door kept flashing through her mind.

	
My father's thick, dark, and powerful penis ...

	
My sister-in-law's tender, wet pussy, fucked so hard ...

	
Father-in-law and daughter-in-law ...

	
Father and son ...

	
Absurd, immoral, yet ... incredibly thrilling ...

	
As thoughts arose, the itching in Lin Yue's core transformed into a raging flood, and she could feel her own lustful fluids gushing out, soaking the sheets .

	
Lin Zhe savored the moment, having just ejaculated twice, and his rationality returned slightly. He gently nudged his sister's head and asked in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Sis, is Xiaoming still asleep? "

	
He thought his sister had gone to check on the crib, found nothing, and then simply went into heat.

	
Lin Yue reluctantly spat out the enormous thing that was now completely hard and swollen, so large that she could hardly hold it in her mouth.

	
A glistening thread, mixed with her saliva , stretched from the corner of her lips to the tip of her purplish-black glans, an incredibly erotic sight.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue raised her fair and delicate hand, moistened it with her saliva, and began to stroke the throbbing, excited penis in front of her, while looking up at it .

	
Those eyes, which usually exude a mature and sophisticated aura, were now alluring and misty.

	
She looked at her younger brother, her voice trembling with tears: " No ... just now, there might have been a software problem. "

	
　　" Oh ..." Lin Zhe responded, wanting to ask her what she had seen and why she had such a strong reaction.

	
But Lin Yue couldn't wait any longer.

	
The visual impact from her father , combined with the tactile sensation of her brother's penis, had pushed her lust to an unprecedented peak.

	
　　At this moment, she was even more excited than when she first had a threesome with Su Yu .

	
My vagina is unbearably itchy , as if a million ants are gnawing at it. I desperately need a hot, hard cock to fill this emptiness.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... my little brother's husband ..."

	
　　" I ... I was provoked by Dad ..."

	
　　" I want it ... I can't take it anymore ... Fuck me! "

	
　　" Dad " ? " Do me " ?

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
I instantly realized that my sister had probably seen something she shouldn't have.

	
And most likely, it was his father and his wife Su Yu who were doing that kind of thing!

	
The expected anger or embarrassment did not occur; instead , Lin Zhe's face was filled with excitement.

	
His sister, his dear sister, was burning with lust after witnessing her father's affair with his wife. She was kneeling before him, begging him to have sex with her!

	
　　Is there anything more exciting than this?

	
　　" Okay! My sister-in-law! "

	
Lin Zhe's penis, due to this extreme excitement, suddenly jumped upwards with a " smack , " almost hitting Lin Yue's chin.

	
He grinned wickedly, stroking his sister's flushed, burning cheeks with one hand:

	
　　" Then you can do it yourself. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe moved back a bit, propped up his pillow, and lay comfortably half-reclined against the headboard, pointing his proudly erect member directly at his sister.

	
Lin Yue immediately understood.

	
A hint of impatience flashed in those watery eyes .

	
then deftly turned around from her kneeling position, raising her plump, white buttocks high, her back to her younger brother.

	
even deliberately spread her buttocks apart, revealing her wet, pink vulva to her younger brother.

	
Lin Zhe knew that his sister was really anxious, so he no longer hesitated.

	
He took a deep breath, held his sister's amazingly elastic buttocks with one hand, and grabbed his own hot, thick penis with the other. He rubbed the purplish-black glans against the wet, slippery opening twice, and after it was covered in her vaginal fluid, he pressed it against the entrance.

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
The next instant, Lin Zhe suddenly exerted force in his waist and pressed upwards hard.

	
The thick , long penis, with immense force, pierced through layers of wet, slippery flesh and plunged all the way in!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Lin Yue let out a short, satisfied scream, her beautiful eyes tightly closed, her long eyelashes trembling.

	
　　Just one hour later , the siblings had intercourse again.

	
Lin Zhe had ejaculated too much inside his sister earlier. Although he had wiped himself off hastily, the remaining semen, mixed with the huge amount of vaginal fluid aroused by his sister's infidelity, instantly overflowed from her stretched vaginal opening as his large penis was inserted again.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if he had plunged into a hot, tight, yet slippery hole.

	
My sister's vagina was wetter than the other two women I'd ever slept with.

	
　　" Mmm ... good little brother ... you're so great ..."

	
Lin Yue was so overwhelmed by this long-lost (actually not long) feeling of fullness that she almost felt her soul leave her body. She maintained the position of having her back to her younger brother, her buttocks sticking out high, and her hands gripping the bed sheet tightly.

	
Lin Zhe half-reclined against the headboard , gripping his sister's slender waist, controlling the rhythm of his thrusts.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
Suddenly, the room was filled with the crisp, lewd sounds of flesh slapping.

	
Lin Yue's E- cup breasts swayed and swung violently in front of her as her younger brother thrust into her , slapping against her body with a " slap slap , " splashing up waves of flesh.

	
Her plump, snow-white buttocks were flushed red from the forceful thrusting of her younger brother.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... Husband ..."

	
　　" Oh ... fuck ... fuck me to death ... like ... like how Dad fucked Su Yu ... no ... even harder than him ..."

	
and uttered lewd words incoherently .

	
　　" Damn! You're so sexy, sis! "

	
Upon hearing the words " Dad fucks Su Yu, " Lin Zhe's eyes turned bloodshot , and he thrust even harder into his lower body.

	
Looking ahead, I could see my sister's beautiful back, plump buttocks, and her light brown anus that was contracting and twitching with extreme excitement.

	
　　" Pfft ... pfft ... gurgle ... "

	
The two engaged in unrestrained intercourse on the mother's bed.

	
flesh colliding , the wanton splashing of water, and the sister's wanton moans finally ...

	
The noise woke up Wang Xiulan, who had fainted from the orgasm .

	
Wang Xiulan 's eyelids trembled violently a few times before she slowly opened them a crack.

	
The sounds coming from her ears made her think for a moment that she was still dreaming.

	
But when she looked up, she saw a scene that made her blood run cold and her brain shut down again.

	
The son, Lin Zhe, was half-lying on his pillow .

	
The daughter, Lin Yue, was facing away from her son, her large, snow-white buttocks sticking out.

	
Her son's thick , long penis, which she was already familiar with, was inserted into her daughter's vagina, " plop plop " fucking her daughter's constantly gushing white tiger cunt.

	
　　"... ! "

	
Chaos, shock, absurdity, immorality ...

	
All words seem so pale at this moment.

	
but ……

	
Perhaps because she had recently been satisfied by this penis, Wang Xiulan's body reacted to this scene of siblings engaging in erotic debauchery.

	
It's so good to be young ...

	
Wang Xiulan sighed in admiration. At the same time, a warm current slowly seeped out from her plump butterfly-shaped vulva, wetting the bed sheet beneath her.

	
The sounds of the son and daughter having sex grew louder and more passionate, as if they were about to smash the bed frame apart.

	
Lin Yue was in high spirits, and actively wiggled her buttocks up, down, left, and right to meet her brother's beastly thrusting.

	
　　" Ah ... ! Ah ... ! Husband ... ! Fuck me to death ... ! Sister ... Sister is ... is going to come ... ! "

	
Just then, at the peak of the wave, Lin Yue inadvertently turned around, trying to see her younger brother's expression of emotion.

	
Her gaze swept to the other side of the bed.

	
Seeing her mother's equally long and beautiful legs, she stirred slightly.

	
Lin Yue was startled and looked up sharply.

	
To her horror , she discovered that her mother was watching her being fucked by her younger brother with her eyes wide open and without blinking!

	
Upon closer inspection, Lin Yue noticed a hint of something on Wang Xiulan's face, which was filled with complex expressions ...

	
emotion .

	
Lin Yue was even more excited by this discovery, and her vaginal muscles spasmed, tightly gripping her brother's penis.

	
She stopped her attempts to please him, slowly turned her head, looked at Lin Zhe whose forehead was already covered in a fine sweat, and licked her dry lips.

	
　　" Brother's husband ... look ..."

	
　　" Mom's awake too. "

	
　　" She wants it too ..."

	
　　"... Go and give Mom a good time too. "

	
Chapter 84 A loving mother's springtime affections, a rebellious daughter's desire to please.

	
gurgle ... gurgle ...

	
A sound of water that Wang Xiulan had personally experienced before, a sound that made her blush and her heart race, accompanied by her daughter Lin Yue's satisfied and seductive panting, entered her ears.

	
Wang Xiulan stiffly turned her neck.

	
Right beside her , on the European-style bed she had slept on for half her life, her son Lin Zhe, the boy she had raised single-handedly, was leaning against the headboard with his muscular upper body bare.

	
Meanwhile, her daughter, Lin Yue, the daughter she cherished like a precious jewel, was in a riding position that Wang Xiulan had only ever heard of, with her back to Lin Zhe, deeply swallowing a thick, long penis into her body.

	
Lin Yue's large breasts , far exceeding Wang Xiulan's and reaching an astonishing E- cup, were shaking violently as she twisted and turned in her ecstasy, while her fair buttocks were covered with red marks left by her younger brother's kneading.

	
At this moment, it's like an engine running at full power, constantly moving up and down mechanically.

	
He repeatedly thrust his brother's enormous member, which connected the siblings, into her secret, white tiger-like place.

	
Each impact brought forth large amounts of vaginal fluid, mixed with the semen Lin Zhe had previously ejaculated inside her, which gushed down through the gap between their tightly joined bodies, soaking the sheets beneath them even more thoroughly.

	
The sounds of water gurgling and splashing filled the air .

	
Extremely lewd .

	
Lin Yue seemed to sense something. Her beautiful face, flushed with the ecstasy of orgasm, suddenly froze. She stopped swaying her hips and slowly turned around.

	
When she saw her mother Wang Xiulan's wide-open phoenix eyes filled with shock and confusion, Lin Yue revealed an even more dazed and wanton smile.

	
　　" Brother's husband ... look ..."

	
　　" Mom's awake too. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was hoarse , filled with intense lust. As she spoke, she deliberately arched her back to allow the penis inside her to penetrate even deeper.

	
　　" She wants it too ..."

	
　　"... Go and give Mom a good time too. "

	
Lin Yue , her eyes glazed over, made this suggestion to her younger brother.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's pupils dilated as if struck by lightning.

	
The chaotic, shameful, yet intoxicating experience of the mother-daughter rice bowl just now flooded back into my mind like a tide.

	
My daughter hugged me from the side ...

	
pinned down by her son ...

	
by that thick , long penis ...

	
In an instant, Wang Xiulan felt a surge of heat rush from her lower abdomen to the top of her head, and her still charming and mature face turned as red as if it were dripping blood.

	
　　" No ... no need ..."

	
She said it subconsciously, but regretted it as soon as the words left her mouth.

	
In front of these two lewd children, it's as if one should remain invisible, otherwise, one will likely be subjected to further manipulation.

	
but ...

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue both noticed it.

	
Although the mother verbally refused, she did not make any move to dodge.

	
She didn't even pull the thin blanket next to her to cover her completely naked, mature body.

	
Wang Xiulan 's full D- cup breasts remained erect despite the earlier rough handling, with slightly darkened areolas and swollen, red nipples.

	
Below her flat stomach, the thick forest of pubic hair clung damply, as if proclaiming the battle that had just taken place.

	
Those long, straight, and well-maintained legs were slightly curled, creating an alluring pose.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head and stared in disbelief.

	
The penis inserted into the older sister's vagina swelled up even more as a result.

	
His gaze passed over his sister's white, fleshy buttocks and met his mother's phoenix eyes, which were filled with desire and confusion, yet he couldn't look away.

	
　　" Mom ... now ... don't you ... find it strange? "

	
Wang Xiulan, however, was not afraid and met her children's gaze.

	
One was riding on the other, while she, the mother, lay naked beside him.

	
Springtime was in the bedroom.

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly turned to the side, a movement that revealed the curves of her full breasts and hips. She propped herself up with her fair arms, and with her other hand, she charmingly tucked a stray strand of hair that had fallen across her cheek.

	
Those phoenix eyes were no longer confused; instead, they revealed a sharp insight that saw through everything, along with a touch of self-destructive allure.

	
　　" They've gone to such lengths ..."

	
She parted her lips slightly, her voice soft, yet it silenced the siblings.

	
　　" Do you think your mother is that kind of stupid woman who can't see reality? "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan seemed genuinely sleepy. She covered her red lips with her hand, let out a small yawn, and a few tears welled up in the corners of her eyes.

	
　　" You guys continue. "

	
　　" Let Mom ... rest for a while. "

	
　　After saying this, the beautiful woman, who had completely fallen for them, slowly lay down and turned to face them again.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue were both taken aback.

	
　　What ... what kind of reaction is this?

	
There was no cursing , no breakdown, and not even an escape.

	
Wang Xiulan was certainly not without shame or anger.

	
Just now, the moment she awoke from her unconsciousness, she truly thought she was going crazy.

	
Being raped by one's own children—what a horrific tragedy!

	
But when she finally saw the scene before her ...

	
Looking at her daughter's absorbed expression and her son's excited look ...

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly understood.

	
As she said , things have come to this point, and it's all beyond redemption.

	
when her husband, Lin Jianguo, humiliated her during the King's Game ; it began when she discovered her husband's affair with her daughter-in-law, Su Yu, during a power outage; it began when she resolved to take revenge ...

	
Her life was already shattered; she couldn't have waited until today.

	
And now, from this pool of mud, it seems two flowers have bloomed ...

	
No, they are three , the most alluring and forbidden flowers of evil.

	
Wang Xiulan has never been a weak person.

	
Otherwise , she wouldn't have calmly bought a miniature camera and installed it in a hidden corner of the living room the moment she suspected her husband of cheating.

	
Otherwise , she wouldn't have handwritten that detailed divorce agreement, preparing to leave Lin Jianguo with nothing.

	
But now, her two children, whom she cares about most and wants to control the most, have broken free from her control in the most extreme way and have turned the tables on her.

	
What else can Wang Xiulan do?

	
Ultimately , she cared too much about her children.

	
　　This was all she had in her life.

	
Since there's no way to resist, why not frankly enjoy this moment of pleasure and distorted family affection?

	
Looking at her mother's calm face, which even had a touch of weary beauty, Lin Yue, the older sister, felt a mix of emotions.

	
The next second, with the penis still inside her vagina, she slowly turned around to face her younger brother and her mother.

	
That mature woman's pretty face was flushed, and sweat made her hair stick to her cheeks, adding to her charm.

	
　　" mom ...."

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan raised her beautiful phoenix eyes and gave a nasal " Mmm " : " What's wrong, Yueyue? "

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip, a genuine apology on her face: " I'm sorry ... just now ... we forced you ..."

	
Wang Xiulan shook her head, interrupting her.

	
　　" fine. "

	
　　After she finished speaking, her gaze swept over Lin Zhe's face and then fell back on her daughter.

	
　　" Anyway ... just like you said at the beginning, my relationship with Xiao Zhe is a done deal. We can't hide it from you for long. And your relationship with Xiao Zhe ..."

	
At this point, Wang Xiulan 's gaze fell on the still tightly connected parts, the purplish-black behemoth, and the muddy white tiger's land.

	
　　" ... Perhaps, just as you said , we really are in love. "

	
Wang Xiulan actually laughed.

	
That smile was full of kindness.

	
　　This benevolent aura, combined with the shockingly lewd scene before them, created an eerily harmonious atmosphere.

	
Lin Yue and Lin Zhe exchanged a glance, both seeing astonishment and ecstasy in each other's eyes.

	
Lin Yue was the first to react , covering her mouth and giggling , her E-cup breasts trembling as she did so .

	
　　" Mom ... if we had known you were so easy to talk to, we wouldn't have ... used force in the first place. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately realized what was going on, seized the opportunity, pointed to his ear, deliberately frowned, and acted pitifully:

	
　　" Yes, Mom! And you even pinched me ... my ear still hurts a little. "

	
Wang Xiulan was both angry and amused by her son's behavior, which was sometimes unruly and domineering and sometimes acting pitiful and spoiled. She was at a loss for what to do.

	
As a mother, she was completely swayed by this.

	
Her heart softened completely. She glared at her son reproachfully, but the water in her phoenix eyes held no anger, only doting affection.

	
　　" You silly child ..."

	
　　As she finished speaking, Wang Xiulan extended her snow-white, jade-like arms, her slender fingers gently touching her son's reddened earlobe.

	
　　" That's your own fault for being disrespectful; you deserve it . "

	
Although she said that , her soft fingertips, carrying a slightly cool body temperature, lovingly kneaded the soft flesh that she had pinched red.

	
　　" Mom ... let me rub it for you. "

	
　　" Hehe ..." Lin Zhe laughed triumphantly, then obediently rubbed his head against his mother's warm palm again.

	
Wang Xiulan lovingly stroked her son's head; his soft hair, his warm skin ... everything was just like when he was a child.

	
Apart from ...

	
Her gaze involuntarily drifted downwards again.

	
It landed on the part where the two were still connected.

	
Lin Yue was still riding on her younger brother, and that huge thing was still deeply buried inside her.

	
Wang Xiulan 's brows furrowed almost imperceptibly.

	
Lin Yue was incredibly perceptive and immediately noticed the hint of worry in her mother's eyes.

	
is she worried about ?

	
eye , everything became clear.

	
Lin Yue suddenly leaned closer to her mother , her beautiful face close to Wang Xiulan's sensitive earlobe.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a warm, humid breeze, carrying the scent of her daughter and the aroma of desire, blow into her ears.

	
Lin Yue whispered a few words in a voice only she and her daughter could hear.

	
　　Immediately afterward, Lin Zhe saw his mother's beautiful eyes widen in shock ...

	
Then, the shock turned into understanding.

	
Wang Xiulan relaxed, her tense shoulders slumped, and finally, she even nodded slightly, her crimson lips whispering:

	
　　" Hmm ... this ... this is definitely better ..."

	
Lin Zhe's curiosity was completely piqued.

	
　　" Mom! Sister! What are you saying? I want to hear too! "

	
Lin Yue straightened up, raised her hand, and with her finger stained with someone's bodily fluids, touched Lin Zhe's lips, giving him a seductive smile:

	
　　" I'm not telling you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was still deep in thought at this moment.

	
Has she gotten an IUD ...? This kid, she'll do anything to be with Xiao Zhe . Well, it's better than causing an even bigger scandal ...

	
　　" Mom! What are you two talking about? " Lin Zhe was even more puzzled and shook his mother's slender arm.

	
Wang Xiulan snapped out of her daze and glared at him: " It's nothing. "

	
She naturally wouldn't reveal her daughter's secret. Her daughter probably chose not to tell her son because she didn't want him to feel uncomfortable.

	
To stop her son from asking further questions, Wang Xiulan patted Lin Zhe's chest and changed the subject in a lazy, nasal tone:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... hugs Mom. "

	
　　That simple cry of " Hold Mom " was light and airy, yet weighed as heavily as a thousand pounds.

	
Wang Xiulan's phoenix eyes, shimmering with light and slightly upturned at the corners, exuded a captivating charm. She was no longer the dignified mother she once was; she was clearly a mistress waiting to be favored.

	
Lin Zhe felt a heat in his lower abdomen ...

	
that was still inserted in Lin Yue's vagina suddenly throbbed violently with a " bang " !

	
　　" Alright! "

	
Lin Zhe answered excitedly .

	
　　As he spoke, he laboriously moved down to lie flat on the bed, and Lin Yue cooperated by twisting her slender waist and carefully backing away, letting the huge thing slide slowly inside her acupoints without pulling it out.

	
Lin Zhe finally lay flat, opening his right arm like a husband waiting for his lover to return home.

	
Wang Xiulan rolled over and placed her warm, soft, and voluptuous mature body into her son's arms.

	
She rested her head on his firm, warm arms, her full breasts pressed tightly against her son's ribs.

	
Lin Yue felt a warmth in her heart when she saw that her mother had taken the initiative to keep her secret.

	
But when she looked down , she saw her mother lying in her " husband 's " arms like a docile kitten ...

	
And her " husband 's " penis was still inside her vagina!

	
　　This scene of maternal love and filial piety, siblings indulging in illicit sex, made her vagina start to itch again ...

	
that white tiger bun, which had just been baptized by an orgasm, began to involuntarily contract and suck in again.

	
So, Lin Yue slowly, rhythmically, began to sway her slender, graceful waist again.

	
gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ...

	
The lascivious sound of water rose again.

	
Chapter 85 The stubborn daughter-in-law demanded semen, and the old man gave her his head.

	
Wang Xiulan rested on her son's warm shoulder, feeling his strong heartbeat and his domineering masculine scent filling her nostrils.

	
She could see it as soon as she looked up ...

	
The daughter's plump, white buttocks were rising and falling.

	
It was clear how the purplish-black fleshy pillar had partially withdrawn from the daughter's swollen vulva, and how the daughter had willingly sat down and swallowed it whole.

	
Each time their bodies touched, the daughter's body would tremble with satisfaction.

	
And her own body ...

	
Between Wang Xiulan 's legs, her plump, butterfly-shaped vulva began to react to this lewd scene.

	
A stream of sweet, pungent liquid seeped uncontrollably from the slightly parted opening.

	
Lin Zhe was practically ecstatic.

	
His right hand rested on his long-awaited biological mother, feeling the pressure of her D -cup breasts and her mature fragrance.

	
In front of him was his equally beautiful biological sister, and his little brother was being sucked by his sister's wet, tight, and lustful white tiger's famous genitals!

	
As she actively thrust in and out, her large, drooping breasts swayed, creating waves that made one dizzy.

	
　　What a blessing this is!

	
　　How utterly enchanting!

	
Lin Zhe took in the captivating sight of his mother gradually becoming aroused, and could no longer restrain himself.

	
Suddenly, he lowered his head , grabbed Wang Xiulan's chin with one hand, and kissed her without paying attention to her gasp!

	
　　" Ugh ... !! "

	
Wang Xiulan 's phoenix eyes suddenly widened!

	
The son's tongue , seemingly still carrying the scent of his daughter's vagina, forcefully pried open her pearly teeth and plunged in.

	
Lin Zhe used his tongue to suck up her saliva, sweeping it across her palate, teeth, and every inch of her oral cavity.

	
That domineering force seemed to be sucking her soul away.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body went limp instantly, and she took the initiative to use her own tongue to meet her son's tongue.

	
As if forgetting that at this moment, the daughter was still on top of the son, swinging wildly.

	
Lin Yue watched her mother being kissed by her younger brother, watching her mother's entranced, intoxicated, and even actively seeking pleasure ...

	
even more excited .

	
　　" Little brother ... husband ... you're so amazing ... even Mom ... is completely smitten by you ..."

	
Lin Yue's waist swayed faster and more violently!

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... gurgle ... pfft ... "

	
　　" Mommy's mouth is so soft ... Sister's pussy ... Sister's pussy is so good at sucking ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe , amidst the ultimate pleasure of being served by both mother and daughter, quickly sensed the impending ejaculation.

	
He released his mother's lips, which were already swollen and red from being kissed so much, and a glistening drop of saliva escaped from the corner of their separated lips.

	
　　" Huff ... ha ..." Lin Zhe breathed heavily.

	
Lin Yue immediately noticed her younger brother's unusual behavior, stopped what she was doing, and asked with concern:

	
　　" Honey ... are you about to cum ? "

	
Before Lin Zhe could answer, Wang Xiulan , the mother who had just been kissed and was still dizzy, suddenly interjected:

	
　　" Yueyue ... you ... why do you call Xiaozhe ... husband? "

	
She regretted her words as soon as they left her mouth.

	
As expected ...

	
Lin Zhe showed no embarrassment whatsoever; instead, he revealed an extremely wicked and smug grin.

	
　　Turning his head, his burning eyes stared directly at his mother Wang Xiulan's blushing face, and he said, word by word:

	
　　" mom. "

	
　　" Not only will my sister have to call me 'husband' from now on. "

	
　　" you. "

	
　　" You have to call me husband too. "

	
　　Boom— !

	
Wang Xiulan felt her mind go blank, and a mix of emotions —shame, anger, absurdity — surged into her heart.

	
　　She raised her delicate hand and, without much force, punched Lin Zhe in the chest.

	
　　" Disrespectful ... What nonsense are you spouting ... "

	
　　This time, her force was light and flirtatious, more like teasing.

	
Lin Zhe was not afraid at all.

	
He grabbed his mother 's wrist, pressed her soft, boneless hand against his chest, stared intently into her eyes, and shouted in an almost declarative tone:

	
　　" Mom, wife! "

	
　　“ My … Mom, my wife! ”

	
Wang Xiulan became even more shy, desperately trying to bury her burning hot penis in her son's broad chest.

	
　　" What are you yelling about ... How embarrassing ... How utterly shameful ..."

	
Her voice was barely audible, yet it carried a perverse sense of satisfaction that she herself was unaware of.

	
Lin Yue was also stimulated to the point of almost reaching climax.

	
An intense pleasure surged from the clitoris, rubbed by the glans, throughout the body.

	
She could no longer hold back. Holding her brother's shoulders, she spun her waist wildly like a windmill, making the huge thing gurgle and squeak .

	
Lin Zhe's expression changed drastically in an instant !

	
　　" Sis! Sis! I'm about to ... I'm about to cum ... ! "

	
　　" I'll be there soon too ... ah ... ! "

	
Lin Yue screamed excitedly, letting go of her younger brother's hand and grabbing her own violently shaking, extremely sensitive E- cup breasts instead.

	
　　" Husband ... brother husband ... let's ... shoot together ... ahhh ..."

	
In the final moments before the climax , Lin Zhe turned around, gazing at his sister's captivating face, contorted with intense pleasure, and asked in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Sister ... are you ... are you happy ? "

	
　　" happy ... ! "

	
Lin Yue was on the verge of climax, gripping her breasts tightly, her slender white fingers digging into her flesh.

	
　　" So happy ... my brother's husband's big cock ... it feels so good ... I 'm so happy ... ah ... ah ... it's coming ... it's coming ... ahhhhhh ! "

	
At that moment , the siblings reached their peak simultaneously.

	
Wang Xiulan , the " mother and wife , " lay in her son's arms and witnessed the whole thing.

	
　　......

	
Earlier , in the living room.

	
Just as Lin Yue gently closed Wang Xiulan's bedroom door from the inside.

	
Su Yu sat on the living room sofa, her captivating eyes wide open like copper bells.

	
She ... was...by her sister-in-law ...

	
Lin Yue ...

	
I saw it!

	
She saw herself completely naked , riding on top of her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, shamelessly swaying back and forth!

	
　　Su Yu's mind went blank for a moment, but not because of shame.

	
More than anything, I felt excited .

	
All her movements came to an abrupt halt, but her body gave the most honest response.

	
The already incredibly tight acupoint between her legs suddenly contracted to its limit in the extreme excitement!

	
　　" Hiss— ! "

	
with his eyes closed, was startled by the sudden, extreme contraction that seemed to crush his soul, and gasped in shock.

	
His thick, dark penis was instantly twisted by this force until it became as hard as iron!

	
　　" You ... you slut ... "

	
Lin Jianguo felt a tingling sensation on his scalp, sensing that his long-suppressed ejaculation was about to be overwhelmed.

	
He was displeased that his daughter-in-law had suddenly stopped what she was doing. That slut, she had to stop at the most crucial moment!

	
The old man's long-suppressed desire for control and his violent lust erupted completely at this moment.

	
　　" Get the hell out of here ... ! "

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl, no longer passively enjoying himself. His rough hands suddenly grabbed Su Yu's slender waist, which was so delicate that he could barely hold it, and began to thrust actively from bottom to top!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu was still immersed in the huge shock of being discovered by Lin Yue, and had no idea that her father-in-law would suddenly launch a sneak attack!

	
That thick, dark penis, with an unreasonable brute force, slammed heavily against her most sensitive cervix!

	
One, two, three, countless times!

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... ! Be gentle ... ! "

	
　　" Ah ... you ... you lecherous old man ... ! You have no sportsmanship ... ah ... ah ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu's scream instantly changed tone.

	
The tingling, numb sensation from the impact , mixed with the shame of being exposed, and the father-in-law's rough, rhythmic thrusts ...

	
An unprecedented, overwhelming pleasure immediately overwhelmed her.

	
　　" No ... no ... I'm ... I 'm going to come ... Aaaaaah— ! "

	
　　Su Yu's body suddenly stiffened, her jade feet on the floor, her ten toes like green grapes tensed, her snow-white neck tilted back, and she let out a high-pitched scream. A stream of hot love fluid gushed out from the depths of her flower!

	
　　" oh ... !! "

	
When his daughter-in-law 's scalding, squirting vaginal fluid drenched him, Lin Jianguo felt as if his glans had been doused with hot oil, and the overwhelming pleasure was uncontrollable.

	
　　" Rain ... Rain ... Dad ... Dad's going to cum ... cum ... ! "

	
The father-in-law is about to surrender.

	
But at this critical moment...

	
　　Su Yu, the woman who had just reached her climax and was completely limp, suddenly used her last bit of strength to turn around and stare straight at him with her beautiful, watery eyes, which were filled with desire.

	
They made an extremely bold decision.

	
　　" dad ... ! "

	
　　" Shoot it inside ... ! "

	
　　" Shoot it all inside ... ! Ah ... Ahhhhhh ... ! "

	
Lin Jianguo's last shred of reason completely crumbled.

	
　　“ Slutty … slutty daughter-in-law … Dad … Dad gives you … all of it … Ahhhhh— ! ”

	
The old man let out a suppressed growl as his thick, dark penis throbbed deep inside his daughter-in-law's tight vagina, its glans wide open, irrigating her young, warm, and tight womb with every last drop of his thick semen.

	
The intense pleasure, like a category 10 typhoon, swept through every nerve ending of Su Yu.

	
Her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo's, scalding hot semen, with an incredibly powerful force, slammed into her cervix.

	
Intra-injection.

	
　　This was the first time she had been penetrated by a man other than her husband, Lin Zhe.

	
　　Su Yu's waist suddenly arched in a breathtaking arc, her long, white neck arched back, and a broken, high-pitched groan escaped her throat.

	
Her young and fiery body, completely soaked in lust, trembled and convulsed violently against her father-in-law, experiencing another small climax.

	
inside her honey hole frantically sucked and contracted, trying to squeeze out the last bit of essence from the thick, dark penis that brought her unparalleled pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu felt like she was about to ascend to heaven.

	
My soul seemed to be washed by this forbidden torrent, floating on clouds of contentment.

	
Lin Jianguo had never had such an experience before.

	
　　This penis, which had been with him for forty-six years and had only been used on his wife Wang Xiulan's " barren " land , now seemed to have been given a second spring.

	
The tight, moist, and winding inner cavity of his daughter-in-law Su Yu was a thousand times more wonderful than his wife's dryness and resistance.

	
The moment the semen gushed out, Lin Jianguo breathed heavily, and his tense back finally relaxed.

	
For the first time, he ejaculated his offspring into the youngest and most beautiful honey hole that should have belonged only to his son.

	
The afterglow of the climax lingered for a long time.

	
Some time has passed.

	
　　Su Yu struggled to stand up from her father-in-law's still-erect penis, her body feeling almost melted.

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
A clear yet incredibly lewd soft sound.

	
The thick, fleshy penis finally and reluctantly withdrew from her swollen, wet, and ravaged vagina.

	
As it left, a thick, white fluid, a mixture of her father-in-law's semen and her vaginal fluid , slowly flowed down her smooth, jade-like inner thigh with a " gurgling " sound .

	
Lin Jianguo looked up and stared blankly at the point of separation, at the paradise he had just ravaged, and then at the flowing white turbidity.

	
His old face, usually so used to giving orders, now looked somewhat flustered.

	
Lin Jianguo felt something was amiss; after all, she was his daughter-in-law.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... I'm sorry. "

	
　　Su Yu did not turn around immediately.

	
Her slender waist was slightly bent, and her fair arms reached out to the coffee table not far away, where she pulled out a few tissues.

	
With her back to her father-in-law, she casually spread her long legs and carefully wiped away the sticky liquid from the base of her thighs. She even extended her index finger and gently hooked the entrance of her vagina, digging out more white fluid.

	
Without turning around , his voice carried a hint of post-climax languor and a strange sense of soothing comfort:

	
　　" It's alright, Dad. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu paused, threw the soaking wet tissue into the trash can, and then turned around.

	
　　" Anyway, Xiao Zhe always ejaculates inside. "

	
　　boom--

	
　　These words struck Lin Jianguo's reason like a thunderbolt.

	
Xiao Zhe ... every time ... he always ... fills ... the pussy of this beautiful daughter-in-law in front of him like this ...

	
　　This realization, far from making Lin Jianguo feel guilty, instead caused his large penis, which had just been released and should have gone limp, to shamefully and slowly harden again with a " hum " ...

	
That thick, dark fleshy pillar, with glistening bodily fluid still clinging to its tip, stood proudly erect, its veins bulging and throbbing beneath its slightly darkened skin.

	
　　When Su Yu saw this scene with her beautiful, misty eyes, she was first taken aback, then burst out laughing , her laughter full of charm and understanding.

	
She then stepped forward, extended her slender , jade-like finger that she had just used to wipe her body, and boldly touched her father-in-law's hard penis lightly.

	
　　" You lecherous old man , look at you! "

	
　　Su Yu smiled irritably, her eyes full of allure.

	
　　This young, sexy, and outrageously bold daughter-in-law was like a ray of scorching sunshine, dispelling all the gloom and repression in his heart.

	
Her vitality is being continuously transmitted to this elderly man in this most primal way.

	
Lin Jianguo's face turned red, a rare occurrence, revealing an almost shy expression.

	
　　" dad. "

	
　　Su Yu's joking expression vanished. She glanced upstairs and parted her red lips slightly: " I'm going upstairs to wash up. You ... go downstairs to wash up too. "

	
　　" Okay, okay. " Lin Jianguo nodded quickly.

	
　　Su Yu said no more, grabbed her crumpled thin silk nightgown, casually draped it over her shoulders, and left her lower body naked except for her askew, fluid-soaked, open-crotch lace panties hanging at her waist. She strode gracefully up to the second floor, her long, straight legs swaying with every step.

	
Lin Jianguo sat there, greedily watching his daughter-in-law's graceful figure as she went upstairs.

	
Her firm , perky buttocks traced two perfect arcs in the air with each step she took.

	
of the living room , her fair skin seemed to be coated with a layer of honey.

	
The man's eyes no longer held guilt, but only an almost pathological sense of relief.

	
　　...

	
Chapter 86 Springtime in the bathroom

	
　　Time quickly passed and it became late at night.

	
At 11:30 p.m., Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan , though in separate rooms, had both gone to sleep.

	
A few hours after Li Shiming woke up, he was now sleeping soundly in his crib upstairs.

	
The bathroom downstairs was filled with steam.

	
The huge bathtub was filled with the sound of rushing water , the overflowing hot water was foaming, and the air was filled with the sweet scent of shower gel and a faint, ambiguous fishy smell.

	
If someone were to stumble upon this scene at this moment, they would be utterly astonished by the utterly absurd sight before them.

	
Lin Zhe, the second son of the family, was sitting naked and muscular in the middle of the bathtub.

	
In front of him was his wife, Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu had her back to him, with most of her body submerged in the water, only revealing her fair, rounded shoulders and the graceful curve of her nape.

	
Her voluptuous D -cup breasts swayed slightly in the buoyancy of the water , while her honey pot was precisely positioned on her husband's semi-erect penis, gently grinding against it with the ripples of the water.

	
Behind Lin Zhe was his older sister, Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue was also completely naked, hugging her younger brother tightly from behind.

	
Those dazzlingly large breasts, made even more voluptuous by breastfeeding, were now pressed against Lin Zhe's broad back without any gap, being squeezed and deformed.

	
Her long , slender legs wrapped around her younger brother's waist from both sides, and her mysterious, plump, white-breasted vulva was intentionally or unintentionally rubbing against Lin Zhe's tailbone.

	
Three people, in the most intimate and decadent way, squeezed into this bathtub.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　Su Yu's voice was languid, with a hint of satiated hoarseness. She didn't turn around, but simply tilted her head back and rested her wet hair against her husband's chest.

	
　　" How many times did you ... do it? "

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and kissed the top of his wife's head, his voice full of smugness: " Twice for each of us. "

	
　　" Mmm ... Husband, you're so good. " Su Yu groaned, twisting her body in the water, allowing the penis to rub deeper into her vagina. " Kiss. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and looked down , accurately finding her red lips.

	
　　" And what about you? " Lin Zhe asked vaguely between kisses, " How many times did you ... do it with Dad ? "

	
　　“ Just once, ” Su Yu answered honestly.

	
She suddenly looked up , the water rippling, her bright eyes sparkling with excitement in the mist.

	
　　" but ……"

	
　　" Honey, I ... let Dad ejaculate inside me today. "

	
The water in the bathtub seemed to freeze at that moment.

	
Lin Yue clearly felt the younger brother she was holding suddenly stiffen.

	
Lin Zhe was not angry.

	
Instead, his previously somewhat dazed eyes suddenly burst forth with a terrifying light.

	
　　" Really ?! "

	
Lin Zhe's voice suddenly rose, filled with unbelievable excitement and ecstasy.

	
his arms, could even clearly feel that the penis, which was originally only half-hard, suddenly swelled and throbbed inside her vagina after hearing those words, and then, with a " whoosh , " became completely hard as an iron rod!

	
　　" Really ?! " Lin Zhe asked impatiently again when his wife didn't answer.

	
　　" Oh my, really. " Su Yu was jolted forward by his push.

	
　　" Let me see! " Lin Zhe excitedly reached out to pry his wife's body open, trying to turn her around.

	
　　" Ugh, how annoying! " Su Yu grabbed his hand, both embarrassed and amused: " I washed it all off a long time ago , there's no residue left! Do you think I don't know how to take a bath?! "

	
　　" What a pity ..." Lin Zhe said with a regretful expression.

	
If Su Yu hadn't washed herself properly, she would have had to watch her own wife's vagina leak her own father's semen ...

	
Just thinking about that scene made Lin Zhe feel like he was about to explode.

	
His cuckoldry reached a whole new level at this moment!

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The sound of water was loud.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly stood up.

	
　　His well-defined, muscular physique was particularly striking in the steam, with water droplets sliding down his taut abs and V-line.

	
Between his legs , his 17-centimeter-long, purplish - black penis was erect and throbbing in the air due to extreme excitement .

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Yue both looked up, gazing intently at the man who belonged to them both.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy as he looked down at the two most intimate women in the bathtub.

	
One was his lawfully wedded wife, and the other was his blood- related sister.

	
Therefore, stimulated by the father ejaculating inside his wife, a thought began to grow wildly.

	
　　" Wife, sister. You ... lick me. "

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Yue exchanged a glance, both seeing the same decadent excitement in each other's eyes.

	
　　This is a permitted form of indulgence.

	
　　Su Yu took the lead, standing halfway up from the water, her fair and voluptuous body glistening with water droplets.

	
First, she stuck out her delicate tongue and licked her rosy lips. Then, she held her husband's thigh on both sides with both hands, lowered her head slightly, opened her mouth, and took his purplish-black glans into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Yue was not to be outdone.

	
She leaned in from the other side , her E- cup breasts swaying enticingly in the water with her movements.

	
Instead of grabbing the glans, she stuck out her tongue and began licking the veiny shaft of Lin Zhe's penis from his scrotum upwards.

	
Two women, one sucking the head, the other licking the root.

	
　　Su Yu's oral sex skills were clearly superior. Her tongue moved nimbly around the coronal sulcus, sometimes deep throat, sometimes shallow taste, the sucking force was just right, and the " sizzling " sound it made seemed particularly lewd in the quiet bathroom.

	
Lin Yue , on the other hand, was appreciating a work of art, licking it very carefully, and even using her light brown nipples to rub against Lin Zhe's inner thighs, giving him double stimulation.

	
　　" Ah ... so good ... Sis, wife ... you guys are amazing ..." Lin Zhe tilted his head back in comfort , his Adam's apple bobbing up and down.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to reach the peak of pleasure from this double service, Lin Yue suddenly stopped licking him.

	
She raised her head, her beautiful, mature face glistening with moisture and her brother's bodily fluids, making her appear both holy and wanton.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, is it really okay for Dad to ejaculate inside Xiao Yu ? "

	
The older sister asked, her voice somewhat muffled.

	
Lin Zhe was in the middle of a great time when he heard this, and waved his hand dismissively. His free hand even grabbed a handful of his sister's plump breasts.

	
　　" What's wrong with that? Dad has worked so hard for this family, and Mom and he don't get along; they're always giving each other the cold shoulder. Now, Xiaoyu ... my wife is taking care of Dad in this way on my behalf. I'm overjoyed. "

	
Lin Yue frowned, clearly this reason wasn't enough to completely convince her, and then asked the most crucial question:

	
　　" What if ... what if Xiaoyu gets pregnant with Dad's child? "

	
　　This question was like a potent aphrodisiac, instantly injected into Lin Zhe's body.

	
He shuddered with excitement , and the penis that Su Yu was holding in her mouth also shoved hard into Su Yu's throat, causing her to gag.

	
　　" Give birth to it! "

	
Lin Zhe's voice became shrill due to extreme excitement.

	
　　" Give birth to him! I will treat him ... I will love him as my own son! "

	
　　Su Yu couldn't take it anymore. With a " pfft , " she spat out the glans from her mouth, gasped for breath, and glared at her husband.

	
　　“ What do you mean, ‘your son’? ” she said coquettishly, wiping the saliva from the corner of her mouth with the back of her hand.

	
Then he suddenly turned to Lin Yue, revealing a sly smile:

	
　　" Sis, what do you think, if the baby in my belly is really born ... should we call him ... my little brother? "

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head and looked innocently at Lin Yue:

	
　　" Or ... my nephew? "

	
Lin Yue was completely defeated by this lawless couple.

	
She was both amused and exasperated, but reason told her that this absurd situation was, in fact, the most logical thing to do.

	
Even if Lin Jianguo, the father , really got Su Yu pregnant, as long as they all kept quiet afterwards, no one would suspect anything.

	
　　After all, to outsiders, the child in Su Yu's belly could only be Lin Zhe's.

	
　　" You ... you slut ..." Lin Yue pointed at Su Yu, speechless for a long time.

	
　　" So what? "

	
　　Su Yu nonchalantly puffed out her chest, her snow-white D -cup breasts in the water, their pink nipples standing proudly erect.

	
　　" I'm such a slut! "

	
　　After saying that, she turned to look at Lin Zhe and continued in the sweetest, most pitiful tone:

	
　　" Honey~ don't you ... don't you like how sexy we are? "

	
Lin Zhe couldn't bear this and affectionately stroked Su Yu's head:

	
　　" I love her , I love her the most. I love my wife no matter what. "

	
　　" Pervert! " Lin Yue cursed , but suddenly reached out and pushed Su Yu away.

	
　　" Let go of my brother's husband's penis, let me lick it! "

	
Lin Yue smiled too.

	
She no longer cared about ethics or the consequences; now, she only wanted to satisfy herself and her newly recognized " husband . "

	
Lin Yue snatched the stiff penis away, opened her full red lips, and took it all in her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　Su Yu was pushed away, but she wasn't angry. Instead, she looked up at Lin Zhe with a pitiful expression.

	
Lin Zhe was deeply throated by his sister, and he gasped with pleasure, but he still noticed his wife's gaze and quickly gestured behind him with his eyes.

	
　　Su Yu immediately understood.

	
Like a nimble mermaid , she darted through the water and disappeared behind her husband.

	
While enjoying his sister's deep throat, Lin Zhe turned his body 180 degrees, turning his back to Su Yu and facing Lin Yue.

	
　　Su Yu popped her head out of the water. She didn't try to grab the penis, but instead held her husband's well-defined, muscular buttocks with both hands.

	
　　Then, she stretched out her warm, soft tongue and precisely licked Lin Zhe's chrysanthemum bud.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
A strong, tingling, pleasurable sensation, like a volcanic eruption , shot from Lin Zhe's tailbone straight to the top of his head.

	
His front was enveloped by his sister's warm mouth, while his back was served by his wife's skillful tongue.

	
Lin Zhe was so overwhelmed with pleasure that he almost fainted , letting out lewd moans typical of men.

	
The water in the bathtub sloshed violently due to the three people's movements, and water droplets kept splashing onto the cold tiles.

	
Before long , Lin Zhe's body began to tremble violently.

	
　　" Sister ... wife ... I'm about to cum ..." he urged urgently.

	
Lin Yue immediately released his mouth, and the penis sprang out with a " plop , " its glans covered in saliva, its urethral opening opening and closing, indeed about to ejaculate.

	
　　" Okay ... where do you want to shoot? "

	
Lin Yue gasped for breath, tilting her flushed face up.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his sister's parted, moist red lips and said hoarsely, " In your mouth. "

	
Lin Yue obediently closed her eyes, slightly opened her mouth, and even stuck out her tongue, ready to receive.

	
Su Yu, from behind Lin Zhe, continued to lick her husband's anus while reaching out to grasp his heavy scrotum, gently stroking and pressing it.

	
Lin Zhe then grasped his burning hot penis and aimed it at his sister's tongue.

	
Start stroking quickly.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Ah! "

	
The penis rubbed wildly against the sister's tongue , the glans repeatedly slamming against her palate.

	
After several dozen strokes.

	
　　" Ah ... I came! I came! Sis! "

	
With a satisfied roar, thick, fishy semen sprayed into Lin Yue's mouth, onto her tongue, and even onto her face, making her look extremely lewd and wanton.

	
　　...

	
After ejaculating, Lin Zhe felt completely exhausted.

	
The three of them returned to their original positions , with Lin Zhe leaning against his sister Lin Yue, using her soft and plump body as the most comfortable cushion.

	
on the other hand , sat facing Lin Zhe from the front, like a well-behaved koala.

	
Lin Zhe's penis, which had just been released and was not yet fully softened, was taken back into her vagina and enveloped by her wet, hot flesh.

	
　　Su Yu buried her head in her husband's broad shoulder, closed her eyes comfortably, and water droplets still clung to her long eyelashes.

	
　　This absurd yet satisfying sex brought her to the ultimate pleasure.

	
The water in the bathtub had cooled down, but the three people's bodies were still burning hot.

	
　　" sister ……"

	
a while, Su Yu suddenly raised her head, perched on Lin Zhe's shoulder, and looked at Lin Yue, who was standing very close to her.

	
　　" It's so kind of you. "

	
Her voice was soft and sweet, with an alluring charm.

	
Lin Yue was still savoring the taste of her brother's semen with her eyes closed, not yet back to her senses.

	
　　Su Yu was very grateful that her sister could accept everything about her, so she continued:

	
　　" Sister ... you're so beautiful. "

	
Lin Yue finally opened her hazy, beautiful eyes: " What did you say ..."

	
　　Before she finished speaking, Su Yu suddenly stretched her neck forward and gently touched Lin Yue's equally sexy red lips with her own.

	
Hmm!

	
It was just a fleeting moment.

	
Lin Yue was stunned when her sister-in-law, who was also a woman, kissed her.

	
But she wasn't angry. Instead, she revealed a wicked smile, stretched out her snow-white arms, and turned her younger brother's head around in her arms.

	
　　" What's wrong, sis? " Lin Zhe asked, completely bewildered.

	
Lin Yue didn't answer, but instead kissed him directly.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
the kiss , Lin Yue licked her lips, looked at Lin Zhe, then at Su Yu who was leaning on Lin Zhe's shoulder, as if to complain:

	
　　" Your wife was being a little horny just now and secretly kissed me. "

	
　　boom!

	
　　These words caused Lin Zhe's thick, long penis, which was inserted into his wife Su Yu's body, to twitch again.

	
　　Su Yu, who was enjoying the sensation with her eyes closed, let out a soft moan.

	
　　" Ah~ Honey~ No~ Let me just lie here comfortably for a while ..."

	
Lin Yue was amused and tapped Lin Zhe's nose with her delicate finger :

	
　　" Look at you, you lecherous face! "

	
　　As she spoke, she lowered her head and gently licked Lin Zhe's shoulder and neck with her tongue.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you're so handsome . "

	
　　" Sister ... you're beautiful too. " Lin Zhe savored the moment.

	
Lin Yue suddenly stopped what she was doing, looked at him seriously, and said:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, I heard you mention before that you have a cuckold fetish, is that true? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, realizing a possibility, but he was still unsure.

	
　　" Yeah ... Sis, what do you mean by that? "

	
Lin Yue let out a series of alluring laughs, her mature and elegant face radiating beauty in the steam:

	
　　" What I mean is ..."

	
　　" Look, I 'm your wife now, right ..."

	
　　" Then would you ... also let me let other men have sex with you? "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly dilated:

	
　　" Sister ... you ... really ? "

	
Lin Yue chuckled, but suddenly grabbed Lin Zhe's ear and twisted it hard!

	
"Ah— ! " Lin Zhe cried out in pain , " Ah! Sis! Be gentle! Be gentle! How did you learn that trick from Mom too?! "

	
Lin Yue snorted, " If you want me to let go, you have to agree to one condition. "

	
　　" Yes, yes! Sis, wife! I'd say yes to a hundred, not just one! "

	
　　" You have to promise . "

	
Lin Yue's expression immediately turned serious:

	
　　" Even if you want to cuckold your wife later , you absolutely cannot send Xiaoyu to be fucked by those shady men! "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback : " Sis, I told Xiaoyu that if we were to swap wives in the future, we would find someone compatible. "

	
　　Stop spouting those fallacies !

	
Lin Yue persisted , " Anyone from outside will definitely cause problems . Just tell me if you can agree or not! "

	
　　" Yes, yes! Okay, sis, okay, sis! I absolutely won't! "

	
Lin Yue then let go of her hand.

	
Then she reached out and gently stroked Lin Zhe's reddened ear, her tone suddenly becoming incredibly charming.

	
　　" Honey~ "

	
　　The word "husband" sent chills down Lin Zhe's spine.

	
Lin Yue continued softly, " Husband~ Little brother husband~ Since you have this fetish, then ..."

	
She took a deep breath, as if she had made a tremendous decision:

	
　　" Then ... I'll find a chance to give it to Dad too. "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned: " Really ?! "

	
　　" Yes. It's not just for you. "

	
Lin Yue nodded , her eyes resolute.

	
She recalled the absurd scene that had unfolded between the three of them that afternoon .

	
　　" In the afternoon ... the three of us ... like that ... but now Dad can only sleep alone in the study. Since I was little ... Dad has always loved me very much ..."

	
It's hard to put into words, but a daughter is a father's little cotton-padded jacket.

	
Lin Zhe said, moved , " That's right, sister! I just saw Dad was lonely! "

	
　　" Come on! "

	
Lin Yue rolled her eyes at him: " Xiao Yu was right , you're a real slut! "

	
　　" So ... do you like it , sister ? "

	
Lin Yue responded with a kiss.

	
the two siblings finished their passionate kiss, Su Yu, who had been pretending to be asleep, suddenly raised her head, blinked her big, watery eyes, looked at Lin Yue, then at Lin Zhe, and asked:

	
　　" Sis, when the time comes ... will you go first, or ... shall we go together? "

	
the two realize that the perverted woman had been pretending to be asleep all along.

	
Lin Yue considered for a moment and said:

	
　　" I think I'll do it myself. "

	
　　Su Yu nodded obediently: " Okay, then I'll cheer you on! "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu excitedly grabbed her sister's arm, craned her neck, and whispered:

	
　　" Let me tell you, sis, Dad's dick ... it's so thick, it feels so good when it goes in. "

	
　　These words made Lin Zhe's limp penis harden again.

	
　　" Ah! Honey! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl, grabbed Su Yu, and launched a fierce assault in the splashing bathtub ...

	
　　" Ah! No! " Su Yu tried to resist.

	
　　" Sis! Help me! "

	
Lin Yue giggled, completely united against outsiders , and reached out to grab Su Yu's hand, laughing:

	
　　" Sweetie, he's my brother's husband, we all have to listen to him ."

	
　　" Ah! You all ..."

	
Finally , Su Yu climaxed again in her husband's arms and fainted, muttering incoherently:

	
　　" You two surnamed Lin ... just you wait ..."

	
　　" No ... Ah! I'm going to die ... Ahhh ..." 

	 

	 

	【 The Love Swap Family】( 87-88 ) Author: Jiangling Xiaosheng 

	 

	 

	
【 Love Swap Family】( 87-88 )

	
Author: Jiangling Xiaosheng

	
Published on uaa on 2025/11/12

	
Word count: 10817

	
Chapter 87 Couples with sexual problems

	
Monday, January 27th.

	
In early spring, before the warm sun had fully risen, the sky outside the window was a dull gray, and the incandescent light tubes in the office building became the dominant force, coldly illuminating the cubicles.

	
Lin Zhe arrived at the company as usual.

	
he 's a department head, he walks with a more grounded gait than before.

	
shiny leather shoes on the carpet was very soft, but the subordinates who passed by nodded and greeted him, "Good morning, Manager Lin."

	
　　This feeling is great.

	
The price was working day and night for several years, and only recently securing a big deal.

	
Therefore, he deserves it.

	
Lin Zhe walked into his private office, which was not large, but had a glass partition that allowed him to see what was happening at the other workstations.

	
　　Time flies by in the blink of an eye.

	
2 p.m. , two young figures appeared at the department entrance.

	
Lin Chao and An Yao.

	
University students have more flexible hours during internships.

	
This was also agreed upon beforehand; they only needed to be at the company from the afternoon to the evening.

	
In the morning, Lin Zhe had already gone through the procedures with the personnel department to legitimately transfer these two relatives to his own jurisdiction.

	
　　At that moment, he watched through the glass as the two of them sat down at their workstations, looking somewhat awkward.

	
Lin Chao still had that delicate and frail appearance, keeping his head down and not daring to look in his cousin's direction.

	
On the contrary, An Yao turned her innocent face toward the office and revealed a sweet smile.

	
　　......

	
Working overtime during dinner time is the norm.

	
Lin Zhe didn't ask for special treatment; he ordered three identical takeout meals (which could be reimbursed) and ate them with the others in the work area outside.

	
The greasy aroma of the boxed lunches filled the air.

	
quickly made him eat very fast. He shoveled down a few mouthfuls, swallowed them hastily, and put down his chopsticks.

	
He grabbed a tissue to wipe his mouth and looked at the two young people beside him.

	
My cousin buried his head in his food, smacking his lips just like when he was a child, just like Lin Zhe remembered.

	
An Yao, a young girl full of youthful energy, ate very elegantly.

	
She was dressed very simply today.

	
a beige turtleneck sweater, the neckline tightly protecting her slender neck. It was an almost ascetic wrap, completely covering her up, so that no one would have any impure thoughts upon seeing her.

	
But when the light shines on it, the sweater becomes somewhat transparent.

	
Especially the chest area.

	
Those large breasts, seemingly no less impressive than Su Yu's, were tightly bound by soft knitted material, creating a breathtaking arc.

	
Clearly visible , the sweater's texture was stretched and tightened by her high, firm breasts, as if one could see through the fabric to the full outline of a pair of snow-white breasts.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, but he didn't look away; instead, he became even more unrestrained.

	
　　" With breasts that big, the areolas must be quite large, and the nipples at the tips must be a tender pink ..."

	
While the two were engrossed in their meal, Lin Zhe continued to look down discreetly.

	
The girl had a very slender waist , and the hem of her sweater was tucked into her jeans, highlighting its supple and delicate shape.

	
contrasts sharply with her slender waist is her hips.

	
Her hips were so full.

	
The denim fabric was stretched taut, wrapping around her two round, perky buttocks.

	
The girl was just sitting quietly in the chair, but the shadow of her buttocks was enough to arouse the imagination.

	
If I were to thrust in from behind, grabbing her slender waist with one hand and her large breasts with the other, and slamming my cock hard against her plump buttocks ...

	
It will definitely bring you the ultimate enjoyment, making you feel like you're in heaven.

	
The girl lowered her head , a few strands of hair falling down and obscuring half of her face.

	
Her face was pure and innocent, the kind of standard campus goddess, with fair skin and thin lips. At this moment, because she had eaten some spicy food, her lips were slightly red, like flower petals covered with morning dew, silent yet tempting to be picked.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze roamed unabashedly from her lowered eyelashes to the tip of her pert nose, then to her full breasts, and finally settled on her plump buttocks taut by her jeans.

	
Just then.

	
An Yao finally seemed to realize something and suddenly raised her head.

	
The girl 's questioning gaze met Lin Zhe's lustful gaze.

	
Their eyes met .

	
Lin Zhe's heart tightened, and he awkwardly forced a smile, revealing a feigned kind smile.

	
An Yao 's pretty face turned even redder than when she ate the spicy food, the redness extending all the way to her ears.

	
My boyfriend 's cousin is handsome, rich, and a manager at a young age. He drives a nice car. Compared to my boyfriend, who just keeps his head down and smacking his lips, he's like heaven and earth.

	
He was the object of countless girls' dreams .

	
Although An Yao deeply loves her boyfriend, she cannot avoid some instinctive thoughts.

	
Just like everyone has some unspeakable secrets in their hearts.

	
They are deeply rooted in the deepest corner of my heart.

	
There is no sunshine, no rain.

	
They cannot grow; they will only gradually turn to ashes as time goes by.

	
unless ......

	
Unless some special opportunity arises ...

	
Realizing that she was once again uncontrollably fantasizing about her cousin, An Yao lowered her head in a panic, like a startled deer, and ate her rice in small bites, but her reddened ears betrayed her shyness.

	
She felt hot under her cousin's gaze.

	
　　Seeing the girl's shy appearance, Lin Zhe inexplicably thought of Su Yu.

	
If the two had met earlier, would Su Yu have been just as innocent and charming during her freshman year of college?

	
But when his wife's face appeared in his mind, Lin Zhe suddenly snapped out of it and realized that he had been fantasizing about his cousin's girlfriend!

	
As an elder, this is inappropriate.

	
Lin Zhe quickly cursed himself inwardly:

	
damn it .

	
You're becoming more and more of a scoundrel.

	
already has a mother , sister, and wife at home , why is he still thinking about other women!

	
　　" Manager Lin! "

	
Just as Lin Zhe was feeling extremely embarrassed and was looking for an excuse to slip away, Lao Wang from the next department peeked over.

	
　　" Oh, taking an intern out for lunch? "

	
Old Wang was a middle-aged man in his forties, with a receding hairline and a face full of wrinkles when he smiled.

	
　　" There's something about a project I'd like to discuss with you. What do you think about your current situation ..."

	
Lin Zhe suddenly stood up. This usually annoying Lao Wang was a savior at this moment.

	
　　" Perfect timing, I've finished eating too. "

	
　　" You guys eat first, Xiao Chao, remember to take the trash out later. "

	
Lin Zhe patted his cousin on the shoulder, and the latter looked up and said blankly , " Huh? "

	
Lin Zhe, however, had already walked away with Lao Wang.

	
　　......

	
　　I was so busy that it was almost 11 o'clock.

	
　　There were far more problems with the project than I had imagined.

	
When Lin Zhe came out of Lao Wang's smoky office and stretched, he realized that the entire floor was almost empty.

	
In his own department , only two lonely desk lamps remained in the corner.

	
It was Lin Chao and An Yao.

	
The two interns were quite diligent.

	
Lin Zhe tiptoed over.

	
He had intended to say hello and let them leave work early.

	
　　As soon as I got near the partition, I heard very low voices coming from inside.

	
It was An Yao's girlish voice, tinged with grievance and a hint of crying.

	
　　"... Do n't touch me! "

	
Lin Zhe stopped in his tracks instantly .

	
Instinctively , I hid in the shadows and listened intently.

	
　　" Yaoyao, don't be angry ..."

	
Lin Chao's voice sounded panicked , even a little pitiful:

	
　　" I ... I don't know what happened ..."

	
　　" You don't know? Lin Chao, are you even a man?! "

	
An Yao raised her voice slightly, but immediately lowered it again, as if afraid of being overheard.

	
　　“ We … we all agreed … on Saturday …”

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat.

	
Saturday?

	
　　January 25th ?

	
He was at the amusement park with Su Yu that day when he bumped into them.

	
　　... After they returned that day, they ...

	
Hearing these words and realizing a certain possibility, Lin Zhe became even more curious, craning his neck to continue eavesdropping.

	
All that could be heard was Lin Chao stammering in his defense:

	
　　" I ... I was just too nervous that day ..."

	
　　" You ... you're so beautiful ... the moment I saw you take your clothes off, I ... I just ..."

	
　　" You went soft! "

	
An Yao practically gritted her teeth as she uttered those words.

	
　　" Lin Chao, we 've been talking for almost a year! I ... I made up my mind to give myself to you ... and what happened? You can't even get an erection! "

	
　　" I didn't! I was hard at first! " Lin Chao exclaimed anxiously.

	
　　" Hard? You call that hard? "

	
An Yao sneered, " Soft and limp, like a cotton ball! You can't even touch me ... you can't even touch my lower part ..."

	
Lin Chao was also annoyed, having been hit where it hurt, and retorted:

	
　　" It's because ... it's because your area is too dry! "

	
　　" I ... I've been touching it for ages, and there's not a drop of water! It's terribly dry! How am I supposed to get in?! "

	
　　" you ……"

	
An Yao seemed to be choked by those words, remaining silent for a long time, only soft sobs could be heard.

	
Lin Zhe, who was listening outside, was dumbfounded.

	
Wow!

	
　　This is fucking ...

	
Given his cousin's personality, Lin Zhe had considered that he might not be up to the task, but he didn't expect him to be this bad.

	
Which man wouldn't be envious of a girl like An Yao ?

	
What did she want from following Lin Chao, a poor student?

	
　　Is he handsome?

	
　　It now seems that Lin Chao can't even satisfy her most basic sexual needs.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly remembered the look An Yao gave him on Saturday afternoon.

	
Shy , yet with a hint of longing?

	
　　" Yaoyao, don't cry ..."

	
Before Lin Zhe could continue his thoughts, Lin Chao's voice came from not far away.

	
　　" Let's try again, okay? Next time ... I'll definitely do it next time! I ... my dick isn't small either, I was just too nervous that day ..."

	
　　" You still dare to talk back! "

	
An Yao cried even harder.

	
　　" I ... I feel so ashamed ... My friends ... they all said ... the first time is very comfortable ... but I ... I only feel pain, and ... nausea ..."

	
　　" Are you disgusting?! "

	
Lin Chao's voice also changed.

	
　　" I disgust you! I disgust you, you piece of trash! "

	
　　" Smack! "

	
A crisp sound.

	
It seems that Lin Chao was the one who got slapped.

	
Lin Zhe felt that the time was about right.

	
If you listen any longer, the young couple might break up on the spot.

	
He then cleared his throat and deliberately increased the volume of his steps.

	
　　" Ahem ! "

	
The sounds inside stopped abruptly.

	
Lin Zhe pretended to have just returned and turned the corner of the partition.

	
　　" Why haven't they left yet? "

	
The two remained frozen in place at their workstations.

	
An Yao's eyes were red and swollen, and her face was still streaked with tears. When she saw Lin Zhe, her pure face was instantly filled with panic and embarrassment.

	
She suddenly lowered her head , gripping the hem of her clothes tightly with both hands.

	
Lin Chao covered his face, his expression one of shame, indignation, and embarrassment, his face turning a deep purplish-red.

	
　　" Brother ... when ... when did you get back? "

	
An Yao asked timidly , her voice still nasal, as if she had just been bullied, making her sound particularly pitiful.

	
　　" Just arrived? "

	
Lin Zhe lied without batting an eye , walked to his workstation, and picked up his water glass.

	
　　" Your lights are still on. What are you talking about, so engrossed? "

	
Lin Zhe asked casually.

	
　　" N- nothing ... "

	
Lin Chao hurriedly waved his hand:

	
　　" We just ... we just talked about some things related to studies ... yes, studies. "

	
　　" Oh? Is that so? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled meaningfully , but his gaze fell on An Yao's slightly trembling shoulders.

	
Her off-white sweater was slightly tugged at the neckline due to her earlier excitement, revealing a small patch of her fair collarbone.

	
her collarbone were so delicate, like the finest white jade.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly felt a pang of sympathy for his cousin, recalling how he himself had felt similar cowardice and helplessness when facing a girl he loved in his youth.

	
Of course, he never backed down.

	
　　" Alright, stop learning. "

	
Lin Zhe put down the water glass.

	
　　" It's already 11 o'clock, it's getting late. Let's hurry up and pack our things to go back to school. We'll take a taxi, and the company will reimburse us. "

	
　　" Oh ... okay, okay, brother. "

	
Lin Chao felt as if he had been granted a pardon and hurriedly began packing his schoolbag.

	
An Yao lowered her head and whispered, " Thank you, brother. "

	
She dared not look at Lin Zhe at this moment , fearing that the monster lurking in her heart would suddenly emerge and swallow her whole.

	
her cousin's burning gaze earlier .

	
That gaze was much harder and hotter than Lin Chao's limp thing.

	
　　......

	
On his way home, Lin Zhe drove his car, merging into the traffic flow after the evening rush hour.

	
The city's neon lights flashed past the car window.

	
his mind, however, An Yao's sobs and Lin Chao's explanations were still echoing.

	
One was incredibly dry, the other as soft as a cotton ball.

	
Sigh~

	
Lin Zhe sighed, suddenly realizing that not everyone in this world is like him, able to find a suitable life partner.

	
Shouldn't we lend them a hand?

	
Lin Zhe was at a loss for a solution and was getting annoyed, not wanting to think about it anymore, when an advertisement suddenly came on the car radio.

	
　　" Is the hustle and bustle of the city leaving you exhausted? Just outside the city, the Yuno-tani Onsen Resort has just opened! Enjoy a private Japanese-style hot spring experience ..."

	
spa?

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's thoughts shifted, temporarily putting the poor young couple out of his mind, and he immediately thought of the pornographic scenes he had seen in adult films.

	
After this busy period is over, perhaps ...

	
I can take my family on vacation.

	
　　Su Yu, Wang Xiulan, Lin Yue.

	
My mother 's full D- cup breasts, my sister 's E- cup breasts, and Su Yu's wet, slutty pussy ...

	
Then , in the private bathhouse ...

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy.

	
　　Oh right, Lin Zhe suddenly remembered that his sister had promised in the bathtub last night that she would satisfy his cuckoldry fetish by offering herself to their father.

	
Then , could we take the opportunity to visit a hot spring resort ...?

	
Trying to matchmake my sister and dad?

	
The thought of my father's thick, dark penis being inserted into my sister's white, round vagina, while I stood by and watched ...

	
　　" Hold! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl as his seventeen-centimeter -long, engorged glans pressed against the zipper of his trousers, feeling both swollen and painful.

	
With a sudden slam on the gas, the car roared into the darkness ahead.

	
Chapter 88 My Elixir

	
later ...

	
End of the month.

	
Night had fallen, as dark as ink, spreading across the city sky.

	
Inside the apartment building, one room is cozy, and the other is quiet .

	
　　The short hand of the clock has just passed ten o'clock.

	
Lin Zhe stood in the steamy bathroom, the hot water washing over his muscular chest.

	
As luck would have it, both of the family's busy people had finished their early shifts today, and Lin Zhe planned to have a long-awaited and satisfying sexual encounter with his wife.

	
When he returned to the room, drying his hair and wearing only a towel around his waist, he saw his wife, who had already washed up, leaning against the headboard.

	
　　Su Yu was wearing a relatively conservative white silk robe.

	
The silk robe was made of the finest fabric, smooth and flowing, clinging to her supple body.

	
Under the bright light, the pajamas shimmered with a pearly luster , yet subtly revealed the jade-like skin beneath.

	
of the robe was slightly open, just enough to cover Su Yu's snow-white and full breasts, revealing only a section of her slender, fair neck and delicate collarbone.

	
　　Her long hair cascaded down her shoulders, with a few strands of wet hair clinging to her cheeks, making her pretty face appear even more delicate and refined, with a touch of languid charm after a bath.

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became heavier.

	
He walked forward, casually pulled off the towel around his waist and threw it on the ground, then got into bed naked, his muscular body exposed.

	
His penis was now half-erect, swaying slightly between his legs with his movements.

	
Lin Zhe leaned closer, his hot breath brushing against Su Yu's earlobe, his deep voice filled with longing:

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
　　Su Yu turned around, her usually bright and mischievous eyes now filled with a hint of apology.

	
She extended a slender, jade-like finger and touched her husband's burning chest:

	
　　" Honey ... no, I'm on my period. "

	
Lin Zhe froze.

	
　　Seeing her husband's eyes dim instantly, Su Yu felt a pang of pity. She took his hand and placed it on her flat stomach, whispering:

	
　　" Really, I just changed it, and the redness hasn't stopped ... It's inconvenient to have padding underneath . "

	
Lin Zhe sighed, and the burning passion in his heart gradually subsided.

	
Even if he wanted to, he wouldn't force his wife when she was inconvenient .

	
　　This is his bottom line as a husband, and it's also how he shows his love for his wife.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, tenderness appeared in Lin Zhe's eyes, and he lay down and pulled his wife into his arms.

	
　　Su Yu is thin, but not skinny.

	
Her body was curvaceous, and through the thin silk robe, Lin Zhe could clearly feel the warmth and smoothness of her skin, as well as the amazing elasticity of her D -cup breasts pressing against his arm.

	
　　" How about ... watching a movie? " Su Yu suggested, knowing her husband was feeling restless and wanted to distract him.

	
　　" Um. "

	
Seeing her husband nod, Su Yu took her phone, and the two snuggled up on the bedside table, turning on a classic foreign romance film – Love & Other Drugs.

	
　　The two of them had watched this movie several times and were very familiar with the plot.

	
The bedroom lights were dimmed, leaving only the faint glow of the phone screens illuminating their faces.

	
Lin Zhe was shirtless, his broad chest and firm abs appearing even more defined in the light and shadow.

	
His already somewhat limp penis was now dangling between his legs, neither fully erect nor limp.

	
　　Su Yu was still wearing that white bathrobe, nestled against her husband's chest like a well-behaved cat.

	
Her head rested on his shoulder, her hair cascading down his arm, and the air was filled with the fresh scent of her husband after his bath.

	
　　The movie's plot unfolds slowly.

	
When the plot reached a climax, the male and female leads began to get intimate, especially when the young and fit nude body of the female lead, Anne Hathaway , was displayed on the screen …

	
Lin Zhe's breathing became noticeably heavier.

	
　　Su Yu still sensed it.

	
　　Turning my head to the side, I saw my husband's Adam's apple bob slightly in the light from the screen.

	
Looking further down, the half-erect penis was already visibly rising.

	
Before long , it was no longer half-soft, but stuck straight up on Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
In the dim light, the purplish-black glans resembled a purple rose about to unfold, both ferocious and sexy.

	
　　Su Yu swallowed hard, a sly smile playing on her lips.

	
Her husband was just that lustful and easily aroused.

	
But I cannot satisfy him at this moment.

	
　　A feeling of apology welled up in Su Yu's heart, along with a hint of mischievous excitement.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she quietly reached down with her slender, fair hand.

	
They decided that even if the red tide was raging, they would find other ways to appease this hungry beast.

	
That hand had distinct knuckles , long fingers, and neatly trimmed nails with a faint pink hue.

	
Her delicate hand gently descended and grasped her husband's burning hot shaft.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe's body trembled violently , and he let out a muffled groan.

	
　　Although he didn't look away from the movie, his full attention was drawn to his wife's hand.

	
　　Su Yu's hands were soft, smooth, and slightly cool.

	
When her hand grasped the scalding hot penis, the sensation of ice and fire blending together brought Lin Zhe to the brink of ecstasy.

	
　　Su Yu was used to this kind of thing.

	
She and Lin Zhe were each other's first love. During their passionate relationship, they tried countless positions and ways of playing, with masturbation being just the most basic one.

	
She remained nestled in her husband's arms, her eyes fixed on the movie screen, as if the hand committing evil was not hers.

	
　　Su Yu silently and slowly stroked her husband's penis.

	
　　The movements were very light and gentle.

	
It's like touching a precious work of art.

	
With her palm, she felt the pulse of her husband's penis ; with her fingers, she traced the bulging veins on his shaft.

	
　　After a few strokes, Su Yu seemed to feel a bit dry. She tilted her head back slightly, and her pretty face looked especially charming under the screen light.

	
Then she parted her lips slightly, her pink tongue darting out, and gently spat a little saliva onto her palm.

	
That jade-like hand immediately became even smoother.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
When Su Yu grasped that big cock again, it made a soft, blush-inducing sound.

	
Lin Zhe let out a comfortable sigh.

	
He liked this feeling, and he liked everything his wife did for him.

	
　　The movie's plot continues.

	
The male and female protagonists have a fierce conflict and argument because of the female protagonist's illness.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to empathize with him, and frowned as well. The movements of her hands also became somewhat forceful, as if she was venting her emotions.

	
Lin Zhe hissed as she pinched him.

	
Hearing her husband's cry of pain, Su Yu finally came to her senses, glanced at him apologetically, and then lightened the pressure on her hands, turning it into a gentle caress.

	
As the relationship between the two characters in the drama improves and the plot gradually comes to an end, the male and female protagonists in the movie finally embrace tightly again after experiencing various twists and turns.

	
Deeply moved , Lin Zhe turned his head and placed a light kiss on his wife's smooth forehead.

	
Su Yu was slowly helping her husband masturbate.

	
　　This masturbation lasted for a long time.

	
From the climax to the end of the movie, it lasted almost an hour.

	
Lin Zhe's big penis remained hard throughout.

	
　　The movie ended, and the room fell into darkness and silence.

	
The only sounds were the gurgling water from Su Yu's hands and the increasingly heavy breathing of the two of them .

	
After some time, Su Yu finally stopped what she was doing.

	
gently pinched her husband's still hot and hard glans with two jade-like fingers .

	
　　A thin stream of clear liquid had already seeped from the urethral opening of the glans, making her fingers sticky.

	
　　" Honey ... are you feeling uncomfortable? You've been hard for so long, do you want to ejaculate? "

	
　　" It's just like this, very comfortable. " Lin Zhe shook his head.

	
He wasn't lying.

	
Lin Zhe enjoys the intense, vigorous thrusting with his wife, but he is equally captivated by the gentle, flowing tenderness of this moment.

	
Isn't that what life is all about?

	
There are ups and downs, highs and lows, a mighty river and a gentle stream.

	
No matter what the feeling is, Lin Zhe likes anything related to his wife.

	
　　Su Yu, however, didn't believe it and chuckled, " I've heard that if a man's penis stays erect for too long, it will break. "

	
Lin Zhe was amused by her, and reached out, playfully tapping the tip of his wife's small, pert nose:

	
　　" You played for almost an hour and a half? Do you want me to break? "

	
　　" hey-hey ..."

	
　　Su Yu smiled awkwardly, but her hand didn't leave the large penis. Instead, she gently grasped it again, feeling its astonishing heat and hardness, and continued:

	
　　" It's all because of your big cock, honey ... it feels so good. "

	
　　These words are undoubtedly another aphrodisiac.

	
Lin Zhe's penis seemed to harden even more in his hand.

	
Suddenly, a wicked smile appeared on his face. He pinched his wife's delicate chin, forcing her to raise her head and face him.

	
　　" Is my dick better ... or ... Dad's dick better? "

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu's pretty face flushed red instantly .

	
　　The blush spread from her cheeks all the way to her snow-white neck, and then to the skin of her chest that even her white nightgown couldn't conceal.

	
The two had just been lost in their own world of sweet nothings when Su Yu was shocked to hear her husband ask such a blatant and shameful question. She bit her lower lip with her pearly white teeth, her breathing became erratic, and she didn't know how to answer for a moment.

	
　　"..."

	
　　“ Speak. ”

	
Lin Zhe tightened his fingers slightly, making her chin feel a little sore.

	
　　“… It’s all good. ” Su Yu avoided his gaze and said vaguely.

	
　　This time, it was Lin Zhe's turn to not believe it.

	
　　" to be honest. "

	
　　Su Yu knew that her husband's cuckoldry complex had resurfaced, and she also knew what he wanted to hear.

	
　　To satisfy her husband's fetish, Su Yu thought of a reason in her mind, closed her eyes, and her long eyelashes trembled in the darkness.

	
again , a layer of misty tears had already formed in those beautiful eyes.

	
She licked her dry lips, her voice barely audible, yet brimming with deadly allure:

	
　　"... It's Dad's. "

	
　　Boom— !

	
It felt like fireworks were exploding in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
It was as if all the blood in my body was rushing wildly to my lower body at that moment.

	
His hand, which was gripping his wife's chin, trembled slightly with excessive excitement.

	
The large penis that Su Yu was holding between her legs suddenly jumped up, as if trying to break free of its restraints, and became hard to a new level!

	
　　" Why ... why? "

	
Hearing her husband's question , Su Yu's beautiful eyes became even more dreamy.

	
　　At this moment, she recalled every detail of her affair with her father-in-law, as if she had traveled through time and space back to the scenes of her affair with her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, in the study, in the secluded park, and on the sofa in the living room.

	
She remembered how that thick, dark, and enormous penis, so disproportionate to his age, had filled her and pounded into her ...

	
Therefore, Su Yu's voice became extremely seductive, and she said in a charming and alluring tone:

	
　　" Dad's cock ... is bigger than yours ... and thicker ... After it goes in , there's not a single spare moment in my pussy ... If this happens a few more times ... your wife's pussy ... will become Dad's shape ..."

	
!

	
Lin Zhe was thrilled. He aimed at his wife's alluring red lips and kissed her, his tongue roughly prying open her pearly teeth, swirling the sweet saliva in her mouth, and sending it back into his own mouth.

	
　　Su Yu knew how excited her husband was at that moment, and she actively reciprocated.

	
While passionately responding to her husband's demands with her tongue, she increased the speed at which she stroked his penis.

	
　　" Gurgle , gurgle, gurgle ..."

	
The sticky sounds of water, along with the smacking sounds of their lips and tongues entwining , intertwined in the quiet bedroom, creating a lewd symphony.

	
a long time.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to ejaculate due to this double stimulation, Su Yu suddenly pushed him away.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
Both of them were panting heavily.

	
　　Su Yu's pretty face was already as red as a sunset.

	
sexy red lips were slightly swollen from Lin Zhe's kisses, and her white nightgown was in disarray from the earlier entanglement, with the collar torn open, exposing most of her snow-white breasts to the air.

	
　　Su Yu looked at her husband with seductive eyes, then looked down at the erect penis in her hand. A hint of apology and a hint of ... determination flashed in her eyes.

	
As if she had made up her mind, she spoke in a soft, gentle voice, yet with an irresistible allure:

	
　　" Honey, you must really want it right now , right? "

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, but stared straight at her with eyes burning with fire.

	
　　" I'm not able to satisfy you down there ... "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she gently stroked the large penis twice with her delicate hand.

	
　　" or ……"

	
　　" How about we call my sister over? "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
I wanted to agree immediately , but a moment of hesitation crossed my mind.

	
He was worried that his wife would be jealous.

	
　　After all, a woman's heart is like a needle at the bottom of the sea; no one can fully fathom it.

	
But soon, Lin Zhe realized that since it was Su Yu who brought it up, and he had indeed become aroused by his wife's lewd words.

	
So he chose to follow his heart, looked into his wife's sincere yet alluring eyes, and nodded.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Su Yu smiled.

	
She did this to make amends to her husband.

	
If you can't meet his needs when he needs them most , then find someone else who can.

	
And the older sister, Lin Yue, is undoubtedly the best choice .

	
　　Su Yu immediately sat up in bed. Her white nightgown slipped down to her waist as she moved, revealing her pert and firm buttocks.

	
　　Su Yu grabbed her phone and quickly sent a message to Lin Yue.

	
The message was very simple, just a few words.

	
　　After sending the message, Su Yu turned around and winked playfully at her husband.

	
Lin Zhe shook his head with a wry smile.

	
His wife is such a little vixen.

	
Less than a minute .

	
　　" Thump, thump, thump. "

	
There was a gentle knock on the door .

	
　　" Honey, I'll open the door ! "

	
　　Su Yu jumped out of bed excitedly, not even bothering to straighten her slipped nightgown, and ran to open the door half-naked.

	
　　The door opened.

	
My older sister, Lin Yue, came into view.

	
Lin Yue was wearing a conservative and cute pink pajamas.

	
The pajamas were made of cotton , and the style was ordinary, even a bit childish.

	
But when worn on her 27- year-old , sexy and hot body, it created a strong and strange contrast.

	
Especially the chest area.

	
Those E - cup breasts, even in a loose nightgown, couldn't completely conceal their impressive shape.

	
Her pajamas were stretched taut, as if they were about to burst from her enormous breasts.

	
The two women exchanged a smile , everything understood without a word.

	
　　" Sister, is Xiaoming asleep? " Su Yu asked softly, holding Lin Yue's hand.

	
　　" She's asleep. " Lin Yue's voice was as steady as ever , but if you listened carefully, you could hear a slight, almost imperceptible tremor.

	
　　Su Yu grabbed Lin Yue's hand, pulled her into the room, and then closed the door behind her.

	
As soon as Lin Yue entered the room, she saw the man lying half-reclined on the bed, naked.

	
her thick legs , a fully erect penis stood proudly, pointing straight to the ceiling!

	
　　The glans penis was swollen and shiny due to excessive blood flow, and there was still a clear liquid hanging from the urethral opening.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Yue felt a sudden itch deep inside her vagina!

	
A stream of vaginal fluid, like a gushing spring, flowed out.

	
Before Lin Zhe could speak, and before Su Yu could say anything more,

	
Lin Yue revealed a charming yet hungry smile.

	
Then, in front of her younger brother and sister-in-law, she took the initiative to start taking off her clothes.

	
First, she grabbed the hem of the pink pajamas and quickly pulled it up.

	
　　" Swish, "

	
The top was removed, revealing what was underneath ...

	
She wasn't wearing anything at all.

	
Those enormous breasts just popped out with a " duang " !

	
　　It's visually striking!

	
Snow-white breasts, full and heavy.

	
Without the restraint of a bra, her skin sags slightly, which only enhances her allure.

	
The light brown areolas and the nipples in the middle were erect with excitement!

	
Lin Zhe saw the ketone body again. Although the two had made love many times, he still couldn't help but swallow hard .

	
Lin Yue hasn't stopped yet.

	
Under the watchful eyes of her younger brother and sister-in-law , she untied the drawstring of her pajama bottoms. The cute pink cotton pajama bottoms slid down her plump, round buttocks, over her long thighs, and finally fell to the ground with a " thud " .

	
　　Suddenly, a mature and sexy older woman's body was completely exposed before my eyes.

	
A flat stomach, without any excess fat.

	
Below her lower abdomen, her skin was smooth and without a single pubic hair, a sight that would amaze any man.

	
At that moment , the entrance to the secret realm was glistening with a wet sheen from the gushing fluid.

	
Lin Zhe's penis throbbed wildly. 
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Chapter 89 Milk overflowing

	
Lin Yue stood naked in front of the bed.

	
It resembles a beautiful Western oil painting.

	
Before the other two could react, Lin Yue had already climbed onto the bed, her naked body undulating on the white sheets like a beautiful snake.

	
First, she spread her knees apart, knelt beside her younger brother's feet, and then climbed upwards.

	
Snow-white thighs, plump buttocks, flat stomach, and her large, swaying breasts as she crawled all came into Lin Zhe's view.

	
Just as Lin Yue's chest was about to pass by her brother's erect penis, Lin Yue deliberately puffed out her chest again.

	
　　The glans brushed against the soft lower edge of her E- cup breasts .

	
A tingling sensation caused both of them to let out a satisfied sigh.

	
The thick, large penis leaped upwards with great force.

	
Lin Yue didn't stop, she continued upwards until she straddled Lin Zhe's waist.

	
again , turning her back towards the penis, and pressed her plump buttocks tightly against the base of the huge thing.

	
The scorching hot column was perfectly positioned between the shallow cleft of the buttocks.

	
Lin Yue's heart fluttered, and she immediately stretched out her snow-white arms to hug her younger brother's neck and pressed her body against him.

	
She lowered her head , her warm breath brushing against Lin Zhe's ear, and whispered in a sweet, coquettish voice that could melt a man's bones:

	
　　" Brother, do you miss your sister ? "

	
Lin Zhe was already completely captivated by the vibrant and alluring scene before him.

	
My sister's snow-white naked body, her full, plump buttocks, and her large breasts that were so close, exuding a milky fragrance.

	
　　" I miss my sister's wife's slutty pussy so much. "

	
Just as passion was about to erupt, a soft chuckle rang out untimely .

	
The atmosphere paused slightly.

	
Su Yu was still wearing that white nightgown, the neckline slightly open due to her movement, revealing her delicate collarbone.

	
Before anyone knew it , she had also lain down. Under the gaze of the two men, Su Yu, like a mischievous child, arched her body a few times and squeezed her head into the gap between Lin Zhe's chest and Lin Yue's high breasts.

	
　　Su Yu's cheek pressed against her sister's warm breasts, her hair brushing against her husband's firm chest muscles.

	
　　" Alright, you can continue. "

	
Lin Yue was amused by her sister-in-law's quirky appearance, and pointed a finger at her forehead in an annoyed manner:

	
　　" Why are you acting like a child? "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, rubbed against Lin Yue's breasts, and looked up at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Anyway, no matter what , my husband likes me, right, honey? "

	
Lin Zhe was amused by his wife's actions and words, and a feeling of boundless affection welled up inside him. He casually stroked Su Yu's soft hair with his free left hand and said:

	
　　" Yes, my husband loves his cute, sexy wife the most . "

	
　　Su Yu got the answer she wanted and was satisfied.

	
Then he looked up at his sister, who was still straddling and hadn't made any further moves, and then at the thick, long penis that was throbbing incessantly because of the friction from her buttocks.

	
　　" Sister, I'm here to help you! "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, before Lin Yue could answer, she suddenly pulled her head out from the warm crevice.

	
　　The silk robe rustled softly against the bed .

	
quickly circled around to Lin Yue's back.

	
Lin Yue remained with her back to the penis, straddling Lin Zhe.

	
　　Su Yu knelt behind the two of them and bent down.

	
Her delicate hand held the rock-hard penis, its 17-centimeter length and astonishing girth making it almost impossible for her small hand to fully grasp it.

	
Then, Su Yu opened her rosy lips and took her husband's penis, which was a source of endless pleasure, into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe let out a comfortable hum.

	
Lin Yue turned around and looked back, a hint of helplessness and surprise flashing in her eyes.

	
Watching his sister-in-law kneeling there, earnestly sucking and swallowing his brother's penis, her white nightgown slipped off her snow-white shoulders with her movements, revealing a large expanse of her smooth back.

	
I don't know why Su Yu said she was helping out, but she ended up taking over the penis of the two of them's husband first.

	
Lin Yue shook her head with a chuckle and had no choice but to turn her attention back to what was in front of her.

	
Looking at her younger brother beneath her, who was enjoying oral sex with his eyes slightly closed, she felt a mixture of love and desire.

	
Lin Yue gazed at him tenderly and said softly:

	
　　" Honey, kiss me ..."

	
Lin Zhe had been eagerly anticipating it for a long time.

	
Upon hearing this, she immediately raised her hands and climbed onto her sister's large breasts.

	
The dough's richness and amazing elasticity made Lin Zhe knead it with great affection.

	
While kneading her E- cup breasts, she suddenly looked up, then turned her head and kissed her sister deeply.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Two fleshy tongues intertwined wildly, exchanging saliva between their lips and teeth.

	
　　This is an extremely lewd scene:

	
The younger brother was sucking on his older sister's tongue , his hands kneading her breasts, while his wife knelt behind her, sucking and spitting out his penis.

	
To be born a human being, this is probably the ultimate enjoyment. .

	
Lin Zhe was immersed in his sister's sweet kisses and the warmth of his wife's mouth .

	
　　Seeing the two kissing so passionately that they were even ignoring the huge thing in her mouth, Su Yu suddenly felt a little jealous.

	
Then, I did something really bad.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's tongue returned to his sister's mouth, carrying with it the sweet saliva, Su Yu gently touched Lin Zhe's sensitive glans with her fine teeth, not too hard, not too soft.

	
　　" Hiss! "

	
A sharp, pleasurable sensation mixed with a slight stinging pain came from my lower body.

	
Lin Zhe shuddered and almost bit Lin Yue's tongue.

	
He suddenly opened his eyes, and was about to cast a reproachful glance, but Su Yu had already released the extremely hard penis.

	
A glistening drop of saliva flowed from the dark purple eye of the horse to her luscious red lips.

	
　　Su Yu wiped her mouth nonchalantly, then raised her hand and gave a crisp slap to the big white buttocks facing her.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
The flesh rippled and rolled .

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan and turned around , puzzled .

	
　　Seeing that her sister didn't understand, Su Yu then began to explain:

	
　　" Sis, lift your butt up a bit, so I can put my husband's penis in yours. "

	
Only at this moment did Lin Yue finally understand what Su Yu meant by " helping " .

	
The sister-in-law's behavior was just like that of a maidservant in ancient times, who prepared for the mistress and master when they were having sex.

	
　　Considering their social standing and the current state of affairs, this behavior can only be described as lewd.

	
Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat. Looking at Su Yu's pretty face with a mischievous smile, a strange chill ran through her.

	
I never expected this girl to be even more provocative than I imagined.

	
there be more and more exciting ways to play in the future ?

	
Lin Yue began to look forward to it.

	
Lin Yue did not hesitate and completely obeyed her sister-in-law's arrangement.

	
Place your hands on your brother's broad shoulders to support your body, and then slowly lift your plump, fleshy buttocks upwards.

	
With her movements, the already muddy, hairless white tiger's vulva was completely exposed to Su Yu and Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
No matter how many times he looked at it, Lin Zhe still felt that it was a flawless, pink and tender honey hole.

	
Because of the owner's extreme excitement, the opening of the vagina was slightly opening and closing, and clear love fluid was constantly flowing out, sliding down the cleft of the buttocks.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu grabbed her husband's big penis again.

	
At first, he was a little reluctant, weighing its astonishing weight in his hand before aiming it at the entrance of his sister's beautiful vagina.

	
　　" Sis, it's ready , " Su Yu reminded her.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath and nodded .

	
　　Su Yu gripped the penis and thrust it forward forcefully!

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
A sound of water dripping.

	
The large penis plunged completely into the depths of the sister's wet, tight vagina.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
The emptiness was filled, and Lin Yue comfortably raised her snow-white neck, letting out a soft, seductive moan.

	
Her brother's huge cock filled her cunt to the brim, and the hot, throbbing shaft seemed to be scalding her cervix.

	
didn't need to urge her anymore; her body's instincts had already taken over.

	
Lin Yue actively twisted her waist, and her plump buttocks began to rise and fall, grinding against Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
The sounds of lewd slapping flesh were incessant .

	
The thick , long penis thrust in and out of the wet, hot cavity, bringing out large amounts of clear, lustful fluid.

	
　　" Oh ... husband ... you're so good ... my pussy ... is going to be fucked to pieces by you ..."

	
Lin Yue continued to utter lewd remarks.

	
Lin Zhe enjoyed the tightness of his sister's acupoints, his hands ravaging her E- cup breasts.

	
on the other hand , was still kneeling behind Lin Yue.

	
Admiring the magnificent sight of the white tiger's bun-shaped vulva swallowing and spitting out the purplish-black cock, and admiring the fleshy waves that rippled from the collision of flesh with her sister's plump buttocks.

	
I worked on it for a while .

	
　　Su Yu seemed to think it wasn't enough.

	
Suddenly, she reached out from behind and grabbed her sister's breasts, which were shaking violently with the impact.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Yue exclaimed again.

	
The soft , large breasts touched her hands, and the amazing sensation stirred a strange feeling in Su Yu, who was also a woman.

	
My sister's breasts are so big and soft.

	
Suddenly I remembered that her sensitive spot was her nipple .

	
　　Su Yu's fingers precisely found the two light brown nipples and gently kneaded them.

	
Her vagina was being violently rammed by her brother's big cock, and her nipples were being mercilessly played with by her sister-in-law.

	
This double stimulation quickly brought Lin Yue to the brink of climax, making her feel so good that her soul almost flew away.

	
　　Her cheeks were flushed, she was breathing rapidly, and her body was trembling.

	
Suddenly she squeezed her younger brother tightly and pleaded:

	
　　" Ah ... Xiaoyu ... be gentle ... husband ... go slower ... sister ... sister's milk ... is ... is coming out ..."

	
　　" Breast milk? "

	
　　Su Yu paused for a moment, somewhat curious.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes lit up the moment he heard the word " breast milk " .

	
He suddenly leaned forward and shoved away Su Yu's hand, which was still gripping her left breast.

	
　　He opened his mouth wide and took his sister's light brown nipple into his mouth.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Zhe really put all his strength into sucking, taking big gulps.

	
Instantly , a sweet liquid gushed out, filling the entire mouth.

	
It's my sister's breast milk!

	
Lin Zhe swallowed excitedly , his big cock swelling even more intensely inside his sister's cunt.

	
　　Su Yu stared wide-eyed with curiosity; it was the first time she had ever witnessed such a scene.

	
　　" Honey, is it good ? "

	
Lin Zhe released the breast; the nipple had been swollen and hard from his sucking. He wiped the milk stains from the corner of his mouth and panted, "..."

	
　　" Why don't you try it yourself and see! "

	
Lin Yue's eyes flashed with fear.

	
Her nipples are extremely sensitive. Every time she breastfeeds Xiao Shiming, her lower body can't help but react. If she were breastfed by two people at the same time, she might really die.

	
Before Lin Yue could refuse , Su Yu excitedly pounced on her and took the other breast into her mouth as well.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Lin Yue's body suddenly arched, and two of her three souls fled.

	
Her vagina and nipples , two sensitive spots, were simultaneously conquered by her younger brother and sister-in-law.

	
The two men suckled the milk, and a large amount of vaginal fluid gushed out as well.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue's soul and body simultaneously reached the peak of lust.

	
　　" Ahhh ... I'm ... I'm about to climax! Honey! I can't take it anymore! Ah— "

	
Lin Yue screamed in despair , a spasm deep within her white tiger vagina, the tender folds of her vagina writhing wildly, and scalding hot vaginal fluid gushed out like a burst dam.

	
Lin Zhe's large penis was suddenly doused with her scalding lustful fluid, and he was about to lose control of his ejaculation.

	
It was also the intention to shoot.

	
　　" Sis, I'm going to cum! "

	
　　" Shoot it out! Shoot it for your sister! Get your sister pregnant! Ah— " Lin Yue screamed wildly during her climax .

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl and slammed his penis against his sister's cervix a dozen times before ejaculating all of his thick semen onto her.

	
　　After the plane landed, Lin Zhe lay back down, exhausted, and leaned against the headboard.

	
Lin Yue's climax , her limp body naturally collapsed into his arms.

	
Lin Zhe gently stroked his sister's head; both of them were breathing heavily.

	
　　Su Yu had also released her mouth, wiped the milk from the corner of her mouth, looked at the two of them, and showed a satisfied smile.

	
The bedroom was filled with a lewd atmosphere, a mixture of semen, vaginal fluid, breast milk, and sweat.

	
After resting for a while , the afterglow of the climax gradually faded.

	
Lin Yue raised her head, then her buttocks, and the large penis that had been clamped for so long during her orgasm was finally able to be pulled out of her vagina.

	
　　" Pop— "

	
It was clear that Lin Zhe's penis was still erect, but the glans was no longer so purplish-black, and it was covered with his sister's vaginal fluid and his own semen.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Su Yu immediately crawled over.

	
She took her husband's penis back into her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and carefully cleaned it for him.

	
From the coronal sulcus to the stem and then to the sac, nothing is overlooked .

	
After cleaning up , Su Yu, like her sister, lay down on the other side of Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe held two women in his arms. On the left was his older sister, who was naked and still smelled of milk, and on the right was his wife, who was disheveled and had saliva on her lips.

	
An overwhelming sense of satisfaction rose within him.

	
　　During a moment of reflection, Lin Zhe recalled the place he had heard about a few days ago and began to speak:

	
　　" Sis, Xiaoyu, I heard about a hot spring resort called Yunotani the other day . I heard it's Japanese-style and has a lot of privacy. "

	
　　Su Yu immediately understood her husband's meaning and coaxed him sweetly:

	
　　" Does my husband want to ... take us out for fun? "

	
Lin Zhe murmured in a low voice, " I want to ... offer my sister to my father there . "

	
　　Su Yu giggled: " Honey, you're so naughty! But Dad's penis really is big and thick, you'll definitely like it, sister. "

	
Lin Yue's body trembled slightly because of Su Yu's blunt and lewd words.

	
But she cared more about her mother and said softly:

	
　　" Then ... what about Mom? (Wang Xiulan is currently unaware of Lin Jianguo's sexual affairs, only suspecting them.) We've all gone out to have fun; won't she be too lonely at home alone? "

	
Upon hearing this, a sly glint flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
　　He kissed his sister's forehead and then his wife's cheek.

	
　　" So , let's go and bring Mom in now. "

	
Lin Yue was startled: " Now? She should be asleep by now. "

	
　　Before he finished speaking, Lin Zhe had already picked up his phone from the bedside table.

	
　　" It's easier to get things done when they're asleep . "

	
　　Choose to call her directly and wake her up.

	
　　Soon, Wang Xiulan's sleepy, languid voice came from the other end of the phone:

	
　　" Hello? Xiao Zhe? It's so late ... What's up? " 
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