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	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 did I close 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 even 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 wrapping, 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's texture 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 simply sat quietly in the chair, but the shadow of her buttocks was enough to spark 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 stare.

	
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 despicable .

	
already has a mother , a sister, and a wife at home , so why is he 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 par, 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 I'm done with this busy period, 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 the sister and the father?

	
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 the sudden dimming in her husband's eyes, 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 with 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.

	
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 simultaneously 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 so 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 at her breast 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 into 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 Daddy'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? " 

	 

	Chapter 90 showdown

	
The night was as dark as ink.

	
The apartment was quiet , save for the occasional gust of wind that swept past the window, rattling against the glass with a low, mournful sound.

	
　　The perspective shifts to the second floor.

	
The air in the couple 's master bedroom still seemed to be filled with an atmosphere of debauchery.

	
Lin Zhe didn't reveal his true intentions . He said a few words briefly, and after confirming that his mother was awake, he hung up the phone.

	
His gaze involuntarily drifted to his side, where his wife , Su Yu, and his sister, Lin Yue, two equally beautiful women, lay on either side of him.

	
Lin Zhe reached out his palm, still somewhat lingering on Su Yu's warm body.

	
His palm first ran over her shapely buttocks; the silk panties felt incredibly smooth.

	
Then, following her waist upwards, it gently stops on her beautiful back.

	
Although he didn't make love to his wife tonight , he was extremely satisfied to be able to play with his sister with her and to ejaculate inside her again. He believed that his wife enjoyed it just as much.

	
Thinking he needed to resolve things with his mother as soon as possible , Lin Zhe spoke up the next second:

	
　　" Honey, we'll be back soon. If you can't wait, you can go to sleep first. "

	
　　After speaking, his gaze lingered for a moment on his wife's conservative white silk nightgown, his eyes filled with a hint of apology and reassurance.

	
　　Su Yu leaned lazily against the headboard, her hair slightly disheveled, her cheeks still flushed from lovemaking, like a white rose blooming alone in the dark night, both pure and alluring.

	
Hearing her husband's words, she nodded gently and said in a languid tone:

	
　　" Okay, hurry up. "

	
Unbeknownst to her, Lin Yue had already jumped off the bed. She wasn't wearing underwear; she simply picked up her pink coat and draped it over her shoulders.

	
The coat loosely covered her voluptuous figure, but it couldn't hide her long, jade-like legs, which gleamed with an ivory-like luster under the bright lights.

	
　　" Let's go, little brother, don't keep Mom waiting. "

	
Lin Yue turned around , glanced at her younger brother with seductive eyes, and smiled meaningfully before pushing open the door and leaving first.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath to calm the restless heat within him , then kissed his wife on the forehead before getting out of bed and striding after her.

	
The two walked hand in hand down the dark corridor and stairs. When they passed the study, they glanced at it from the side. The door was tightly closed and it was pitch black. It seemed that their father, Lin Jianguo, was already fast asleep.

	
approached the master bedroom door, his heart involuntarily quickened.

	
　　Behind this door lies not only his mother, but also the most secretive and taboo part of the family.

	
Tonight, he has decided to lay all his cards on the table.

	
Lin Zhe glanced at his sister beside him, and Lin Yue returned his gaze with a determined look, a look that burned with a kind of almost frantic anticipation.

	
　　" Thump, thump. "

	
Lin Zhe raised his hand, and a knock sounded on the door, neither too loud nor too soft .

	
After a moment of silence, the sound of the door lock turning could be heard.

	
The door slowly opened, and Wang Xiulan appeared in front of the two.

	
She was clearly awakened from her sleep, wearing a light purple silk nightgown that was as thin as water and clung to her full, mature curves.

	
Her long , black hair was slightly disheveled and fell over her shoulders, with a few strands hanging down her forehead, obscuring half of her sleepy phoenix eyes.

	
her pajamas was slightly open, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin and a deep, unfathomable cleavage, rising and falling gently with her breath, exuding a perfectly mature and beautiful aura.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, Yue Yue? What can't we wait until tomorrow to talk about it ? "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice came through, her tone carrying the languor of someone just waking up, and an unconscious allure.

	
　　She then rubbed her eyes, looking at her children who had come to visit so late at night with a puzzled expression, wanting to get the answer she hadn't received on the phone.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, his gaze lingering for a moment on the dazzling white expanse.

	
His mother's unguarded, languid, and charming appearance instantly ignited the flame that had not yet been extinguished in his heart.

	
A complex mix of awe, immorality, and longing washed over him like a tidal wave, assaulting his senses.

	
Lin Zhe did not answer, but his breathing gradually became heavy. He took a step forward and, to Wang Xiulan's astonishment, grabbed her plump waist and picked her up horizontally.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan let out a short gasp, her body tensing instinctively, and she grabbed her son's shoulders with both hands to keep herself from falling.

	
Upon realizing how strong her son's arms were, she understood that her worries were unnecessary and breathed a sigh of relief. Then, noticing the door was wide open, she quickly covered her mouth with her hand and looked outside with a panicked expression.

	
Lin Yue stood at the door, quietly watching this scene.

	
Watching her tall, strong younger brother carry their relatively petite and plump mother as they stride toward the large double bed, a strange light flashed in Lin Yue's eyes.

	
The next second, she shook her head, erasing all so-called worldly rational thoughts, turned around and gently closed the door, isolating the enchanting room from the outside world.

	
With a soft " click , " the world seemed to shrink to just the three people in the room.

	
As Lin Yue walked towards the bed, she slowly took off her pink coat.

	
Soft fabric slid down her snow-white shoulders and piled up on the carpet. Lin Yue was naked, and a not-too-bright lamp was lit by the bedside. Under this soft light, her body was like a fine porcelain vase, and every undulation exuded a fatal allure to men.

	
Lin Zhe gently placed his mother on the soft bed. The mattress sank slightly as his weight increased. Before Wang Xiulan could get up, her son's tall body had already covered her and pressed her down.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was about to ask a question when her son silenced her with a kiss; without her even thinking, a hot tongue slipped inside.

	
First, she was blocked by a row of porcelain white teeth. Lin Zhe patiently swept his tongue over every part of her mouth. Wang Xiulan struggled symbolically for a few moments before her defenses were breached by her son's tongue.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue touched his mother's tongue, sucking the saliva from her mouth.

	
Lin Yue had already come to the other side of the bed and, like an elegant feline, silently climbed onto the bed.

	
Looking at her mother's face, which was gradually turning red with emotion, and her full breasts that were faintly visible under her pajamas, she couldn't help but recall the scene of her entanglement with her sister-in-law Su Yu and her brother Lin Zhe not long ago.

	
That forbidden pleasure, like a poison , is so intense and intoxicating that once you've tasted it, you'll never forget it.

	
Aroused by desire, Lin Yue took the initiative to reach out her slender fingers and gently untie the shoulder straps of her mother's nightgown.

	
　　The silky fabric slid down Wang Xiulan's rounded shoulders, exposing the breasts that had once nursed the siblings to the air.

	
　　Although she was over forty, her two snow-white mounds were still upright and full, and the two rosy tips had not been stained black by the years. They trembled slightly in front of Lin Yue, as if waiting for caresses.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head and took one of the buds into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes widened suddenly, and her body trembled violently.

	
The double assault from above and below left her mind blank, and shame and pleasure surged through her body like an electric current.

	
Lin Zhe noticed his sister's actions, and out of the corner of his eye, he saw his mother's snow-white breasts being distorted in his sister's mouth. His desire reached a new peak.

	
The next instant, he released his mother's red lips, and one large hand unceremoniously covered her other breast, his rough palm kneading her breast forcefully, enjoying the amazing sensation.

	
　　" Mom, you're so beautiful ..." Lin Zhe said breathlessly , his tone filled with naked desire.

	
Wang Xiulan was woken up by her son's phone call and was already somewhat dazed. Now, under the caress of her beloved children, her eyes were even more hazy and her cheeks were flushed.

	
The defenses of reason were crumbling little by little, and an unbearable heat rose from deep within her lower abdomen.

	
Unconsciously , she twisted her waist on the bed , her legs rubbing against the sheets with unbearable ecstasy, and seductive moans escaped her lips.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... Yue Yue ... you guys ..."

	
Lin Zhe ignored him, reached out and traced his hand down his mother's flat stomach, into the secret jungle.

	
His fingertips touched something damp , and a surge of joy filled his heart. He looked up, his eyes sparkling with excitement:

	
　　" Mom, you're so wet. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan closed her eyes in shame, gasped for breath, her chest heaving violently, and her two snow-white mounds trembled and swayed, appearing particularly lewd at this moment.

	
Having learned from her previous experience, Wang Xiulan became more frank and was no longer the hypocritical woman she once was.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... hurry ... Mom wants it ..."

	
　　These shameful words seemed to have exhausted all her strength, but they also completely tore away the last veil of modesty.

	
Lin Yue looked up in surprise, her lips still glistening with saliva.

	
She glanced at her mother, whose face was flushed, then at her younger brother, who was poised to pounce, and a radiant smile curved her lips:

	
　　" Honey, hurry up! Mom's already spoken. "

	
Lin Zhe beamed with joy , his smile carrying a hint of childlike smugness and a touch of masculine desire to conquer.

	
He immediately knelt between his mother's beautiful legs, holding his already erect penis, and pressed it against the wet entrance.

	
　　" ah-- "

	
The next instant, the spear pierced the hole, and the two men simultaneously let out a satisfied sound.

	
　　This serves as the best opening for this forbidden fusion of blood ties and the revelry of ethical collapse.

	
Lin Zhe held his mother's long, shapely legs with both hands and began to move rhythmically and slowly, his large penis going in and out, creating lewd sounds of intercourse.

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better? "

	
As Lin Zhe manipulated her, he looked down at his mother beneath him, who was now displaying the most feminine posture.

	
　　" Mmm ... so good ... Xiao Zhe ... a little harder ... Mom feels so good ... ah ..."

	
filled by her son's large penis , made Wang Xiulan forget all shame. She gripped the sheets tightly with both hands and arched her waist to meet her son's movements.

	
Lin Yue lay quietly to the side, one hand supporting her head, the other resting on her mother's breast, gently kneading and playing with it, admiring this absurd yet exquisitely beautiful scene.

	
　　Every now and then, Lin Yue would gently pinch her mother's nipple, which would cause the latter's moans to become sharper. Lin Yue would not increase the stimulation, but would stop at the right time and then sneak up on her again. With Lin Zhe's manipulation, Wang Xiulan was truly driven to ecstasy.

	
For a moment, the room was filled with the ambiguous sounds of water splashing and alluring panting.

	
And so, an unknown amount of time passed.

	
Just as her son's large penis once again touched her extremely sensitive clitoris, Wang Xiulan's body suddenly tensed, and a high-pitched scream escaped from deep within her throat:

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe ... Mom is dying ... Ah! Quick ... Xiao Zhe! Ah! "

	
　　At that moment, feeling his mother's vagina tighten, knowing she was about to climax, Lin Zhe suppressed his urge to ejaculate, gritted his teeth, and increased his speed.

	
The sweat from his hard work dripped down his forehead and landed on his mother's pounding, snow-white breasts, instantly merging with them.

	
　　" Okay, Mom, I'll make you climax right away! "

	
The next second, Lin Zhe thrust wildly, and the intense sprint caused the bed to creak under the strain.

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe! Ah!! ——"

	
　　Finally, with a long sigh, Wang Xiulan collapsed as if her bones had been removed, her eyes unfocused, and she murmured unconsciously.

	
deep within her flower core , drenching her glans. Fortunately, Lin Zhe managed to suppress his urge to ejaculate, thus avoiding immediate ejaculation.

	
Knowing that his mother had reached her climax, Lin Zhe slowly stopped his movements. He first gently lowered the pair of beautiful legs that were wrapped around his chest, and then put his hands around her plump waist. His movements became gentle and slow as he enjoyed the tranquility after the storm.

	
Before long , noticing that his mother's vaginal contractions were gradually stabilizing, Lin Zhe took a deep breath and turned to look at his sister.

	
Lin Yue nodded slightly, the lust in her eyes fading somewhat, replaced by a solemn expression.

	
If all of this was just a prelude, then now, the time has come.

	
　　" Mom, " Lin Zhe called softly.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan slowly opened her eyes, her gaze somewhat unfocused, her face still bearing a satisfied languor.

	
　　" What's wrong, Xiao Zhe? You haven't ... How about Yueyue helps you? "

	
Lin Yue immediately shook her head, reached out to gently tidy her mother's messy hair, and said softly:

	
　　" No need, Mom. My husband and I already had our fun upstairs. "

	
Hearing her daughter call her " husband " so naturally again, Wang Xiulan seemed a little unaccustomed to it and was stunned for a moment.

	
But then, seeing the troubled expressions on their faces, Wang Xiulan's gaze swept back and forth between her children's faces, and she vaguely sensed something.

	
　　" You ... do you have something to say ? "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan mustered her strength, sat up straight, pulled the blanket over her chest to cover her exposed skin, and her expression gradually became serious.

	
Lin Zhe nodded, his lewd expression softening somewhat. He took his mother's delicate hand and said:

	
　　" Mom, we need to talk to you about something, but please don't get angry after listening . "

	
Lin Yue quickly came over , rested her head on her mother's shoulder, and softly echoed:

	
　　" Mom, this is a very important thing, about us, about this family ..."

	
The pleasant atmosphere gradually dissipated, replaced by a somber atmosphere before an impending storm.

	
outside the window seemed to have stopped; it too was waiting for the secret to be revealed.

	
Chapter 91 accept

	
Inside the bedroom.

	
　　"... Mom, that's roughly the situation. "

	
When Lin Zhe finished speaking , the expected outburst of anger did not occur.

	
There were no hysterical screams, no cracking sounds of objects being smashed, and not even a stern reprimand.

	
Wang Xiulan was sitting naked on the edge of the bed with her back to the incestuous siblings. The silky thin quilt covered most of her alluring body.

	
But her heart was not as calm as it appeared; her snow-white shoulders visibly sagged slightly, as if they were about to collapse under the weight.

	
　　Then, without warning, a white and delicate arm, as smooth as a lotus root, slowly reached out and picked up the glass water glass on the bedside table with trembling fingertips.

	
　　" Gulp . "

	
The sound of swallowing water was very clear in the quiet room , especially to the brother and sister who were waiting for the results.

	
Lin Zhe knelt behind his mother , his penis, which had just been wreaking havoc inside her, still half-erect, standing awkwardly and stubbornly in the air.

	
He had already prepared countless drafts in his mind — about " true love , " about " revenge against his father , " about " the collapse of modern ethics ," and even more shameless sophistry.

	
decided to tell the truth, he was prepared to face his mother's slaps, curses, and even severing of ties once again. That was the price he had to pay as a son for challenging ethical boundaries.

	
But his mother 's silence felt like a soft ball of cotton, making his chest feel heavy.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　" Are you ... alright? "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, his voice was dry, and he tentatively reached out, wanting to touch his mother's smooth back.

	
Wang Xiulan did not turn around, letting her son's large hand touch her body, only her fingers holding the water glass turned slightly white.

	
　　After a long while, she slowly turned around.

	
At that moment, Lin Zhe and Lin Yue's hearts seemed to skip a beat.

	
On Wang Xiulan's still charming face, there was no ferocious anger, only her phoenix eyes, which usually carried a certain elder's authority, were now filled with crystal tears, as if after a storm, the dam could not bear the weight and was about to burst.

	
　　Then, teardrop after tear slid down her beautiful cheeks, dripping onto her full, snow-white breasts, sliding along the curve of her flesh into her deep cleavage. She looked truly like a pear blossom in the rain, a sight that evoked pity.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan was not without anger, but rather too flustered.

	
My mind went completely blank, and my reason crumbled.

	
　　What has become of this home?

	
The husband, the man who was once the pillar of the family , is now sleeping in the study next door, perhaps still dreaming of his daughter-in-law Su Yu's young and firm body.

	
His own daughter was lying naked next to his son, openly calling her brother " husband " .

	
And she, the mother who should have upheld the moral bottom line of the family, had just been fucked to death by her own son in bed, and even shamelessly begged for pleasure before the climax.

	
　　The jumbled lines wove into a giant net in Wang Xiulan's mind, almost suffocating her.

	
　　Ethics, morality, seniority, shame ...

	
　　All of this seems so pale and powerless in the face of naked lust and established facts.

	
When faced with something they cannot understand, the first reaction of humans is to flee.

	
But Wang Xiulan, as a mother and an elder, had no choice but to face and bear all of this.

	
Lin Yue's unease dissipated, replaced by a pity and resolve called " to sink together . " Naked and delicate, she crawled a few steps on her knees like a beautiful snake and pressed herself against her mother's body from the side.

	
Two equally mature, voluptuous female bodies, radiating female hormones, were pressed tightly together.

	
Lin Yue 's large, E- cup breasts pressed softly against her mother's arm, creating a bouncy, fleshy sensation.

	
　　" Mom, please don't cry. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft, yet possessed a bewitching charm. She reached out her slender hand and gently wiped away the tears from her mother's eyes, then casually wrapped her arms around Wang Xiulan's neck and whispered in her ear:

	
　　" This family has been rotten for a long time, hasn't it? From the day Dad and Su Yu got together, from the day you and Xiao Zhe broke down that barrier, there has been no morality left. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled violently, as if her most painful wound had been touched.

	
Lin Yue added more ingredients, her tone carrying a hint of sickly sweetness:

	
　　" It's okay , Mom. No matter what the future holds, we'll always be by your side. Xiao Zhe truly cares for you, and so do I. We'll always be family. We comfort and support each other—what's wrong with that? "

	
Is something wrong ?

	
　　These words echoed like a curse in Wang Xiulan's empty heart.

	
Yes, her husband had betrayed her, and that cold, distant figure no longer belonged to her.

	
Previously, she only had doubts, but now, at an unexpected moment, she has received the answer.

	
It seems I shouldn't have removed the secretly installed camera so early; it must have captured something.

	
The son not only knew that his wife was having an affair, but he was also the one who facilitated it.

	
At this point , there's no point in saying any of this.

	
And holding his daughter tightly, her body temperature felt so real;

	
Kneeling before her, her son's eyes were filled with concern and love, his gaze so intense.

	
In this cold world and broken family, only in this immoral incestuous act did a trace of warmth remain, making her feel needed.

	
Lin Zhe finally felt relieved. Without further hesitation, he crawled forward on his knees, opened his arms, and embraced his mother and sister together.

	
　　" Mom, I will make you happy. Believe me, we will be happier and more joyful than before. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was deep and husky , carrying a masculine promise.

	
He lowered his head and kissed his mother's lips, which still tasted salty from her tears.

	
　　This time, Wang Xiulan did not dodge.

	
　　After being bombarded by that shocking news, her heart was now a desolate wasteland, desperately needing a downpour to fill the endless emptiness.

	
the high wall of morality has already collapsed, let the flood of desire completely engulf everything.

	
Wang Xiulan closed her eyes, responding to her son's kiss somewhat awkwardly and desperately.

	
Their tongues intertwined , saliva mingled, and Wang Xiulan felt a surge of vibrant passion as she listened to her son's young tongue, gradually dispelling the complex emotions in her heart.

	
As they kissed, the originally oppressive atmosphere began to change.

	
Lin Yue wasn't idle either . Seeing her mother and younger brother kissing so passionately, she slid her hand down her mother's waist and, being a woman herself, easily slipped her hand between Wang Xiulan's legs.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Wang Xiulan let out a muffled groan amidst her son's passionate kiss, as her daughter's fingers had precisely located her swollen and engorged clitoris and were gently teasing it.

	
　　The sensitivity from the previous sexual encounter hadn't subsided, and now, with her daughter's teasing, a surge of heat welled up deep within her.

	
　　" Mom, you're wet down there again, it's so wet. "

	
Lin Yue whispered mischievously in her mother's ear:

	
　　" Looks like Mom really likes my husband's big cock, doesn't she? "

	
Wang Xiulan's cheeks were burning hot, and a wave of shame washed over her, yet it was mixed with intense pleasure.

	
She released Lin Zhe's lips, panting heavily, her phoenix eyes glazed over as she looked at her strong son in front of her, at the bulging, purplish-black, menacing penis between his legs.

	
That is the source of evil , and also the source of pleasure.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled again, carrying a hint of pleading and a hint of determination.

	
　　" Come in ... put it in ... fill Mom up ..."

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan didn't want to think about it anymore.

	
Since we're wrong, let's stick to it.

	
She needed this penis to fill the emptiness in her body and the void in her heart.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes blazed with ecstatic joy.

	
Without saying a word, he grabbed his mother's plump, round buttocks with both hands and pulled them towards him.

	
Wang Xiulan obediently spread her legs, revealing her muddy, dark paradise, the two plump petals covered with love juice.

	
　　This sacred place where children were born and raised has now become a playground for the son to vent his desires.

	
　　" Pfft. "

	
With a lewd splash, Lin Zhe thrust forward, his enormous glans effortlessly parting the two thick labia, sliding inch by inch into the warm, tight passage along with the overflowing vaginal fluid.

	
　　" Ah ... um ..."

	
As the penis penetrated deeper, an incredibly tingling electric current spread throughout her body. Wang Xiulan comfortably tilted her snow-white neck back and let out a long, seductive moan, which made Lin Zhe's bones seem to soften a little, but his penis became even harder.

	
This feeling of being completely filled, possessed, and penetrated made Wang Xiulan feel incredibly at ease at that moment.

	
It was as if only in this moment could she not be the pitiful woman abandoned by her husband, but the precious treasure held in the palm of a man's hand.

	
Only when I am filled with my son's big penis do I feel a sense of groundedness.

	
Lin Zhe did not rush to thrust, but instead thrust deeply all the way in, pressing his pubic bone tightly against his mother's pubic bone, feeling the ultimate forbidden feeling of " mother and son being connected at heart " .

	
　　" Mom, who am I? " Lin Zhe asked in a low voice, looking at his mother 's flushed face.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were glazed over, her slender arms tightly wrapped around her son's back, her chest pressed against his, her breasts squeezed out of shape.

	
　　“ You are Xiao Zhe … your good son … your man … ”

	
　　These words made Lin Zhe completely certain that his mother already belonged to him.

	
The next second, he stopped and started moving, with wide, sweeping strokes. Each thrust brought out a glistening wave, and each impact was accompanied by the slapping sound of flesh against flesh.

	
Because the two were pressed so close together, even more so than lovers in the throes of passion, Lin Yue couldn't intervene and could only watch this scene of mother and son making love from the sidelines, her eyes gleaming with excitement.

	
Ultimately , he was still infected by their passionate and immoral sex, and couldn't help but squeeze in front of her, sometimes kissing her cheek, sometimes reaching out to knead her breasts that swayed violently with each thrust. The three of them were entangled together, like a painting of ecstasy blooming in hell.

	
an unknown amount of time, the storm subsided once again.

	
Lin Zhe still didn't ejaculate, but Wang Xiulan reached her climax once again.

	
In the afterglow of the climax, Wang Xiulan collapsed on the bed, her body covered in fragrant sweat, as if she had just been pulled out of the water.

	
She nestled in her son's arms like a docile cat, tears still clinging to the corners of her eyes, but her expression held a serene acceptance of her fate.

	
Lin Zhe lovingly stroked his mother's smooth back, feeling her breathing gradually calm down.

	
He first glanced at the wall clock, the hour hand already pointing to two in the morning.

	
Then she turned to look at her sister, Lin Yue, who was lying on her side, propping her head up with one hand, looking at them with a satisfied expression.

	
Lin Zhe thought for a moment, then said softly, " Sister, I won't go back tonight. I'm staying here with Mom. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan moved slightly, but did not refuse. Instead, she subconsciously snuggled closer to her son.

	
She really can't live without someone now, otherwise that huge sense of emptiness could engulf her at any moment. Only her son's body temperature can make her feel at ease.

	
Lin Yue raised an eyebrow, her gaze sweeping over her younger brother and mother's tightly embracing bodies, a knowing smile playing on her lips.

	
　　" Okay, then you'd better take good care of Mom. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue stretched, revealing her devilishly curvaceous figure:

	
　　" I'll go back and keep Xiaoyu company, so she won't be lonely. "

	
Lin Zhe seemed to remember something and immediately picked up his phone from the bedside table, quickly sending a message to Su Yu.

	
　　" Honey, I'm going to spend some time with Mom today. My sister will be back to keep you company later. "

	
　　The other party replied almost instantly, with only a few short and submissive words on the screen:

	
　　" Okay, honey. "

	
Lin Zhe felt a warmth in his heart , put down his phone, placed a kiss on Wang Xiulan's forehead, and said:

	
　　" Go to sleep, Mom. Your son is yours tonight. "

	
Wang Xiulan mumbled a response, but her hand gripped her son's penis tightly, feeling a firm and hot sensation in her palm.

	
It was as if that was the only piece of driftwood she had when she was drowning.

	
Chapter 92 Early morning sex

	
Since deciding to take his family on a vacation to Yunoya Onsen, Lin Zhe has been working non-stop at the company for several days in order to free up a few days of vacation.

	
　　Finally, the complicated projects at hand came to an end, and I got a few days of leisure.

	
The first rays of sunlight in the morning shone through the gaps in the curtains, sprinkling like fine golden sand onto the large bed in the master bedroom on the second floor.

	
Lin Zhe woke up very early.

	
A young man's body is like a sophisticated perpetual motion machine; after a night's rest, his energy is now frighteningly abundant.

	
The penis that had been dormant all night was now throbbing with rage, pushing up the loose cotton underwear and creating a hard, magnificent tent.

	
　　The glans rubbed against the taut fabric, and the slight amount of prostatic fluid that seeped out left a small, dark, wet stain on the tip.

	
Beside him, his wife Su Yu was fast asleep on her side, breathing heavily, with a few strands of hair clinging to her fair cheek. Her sleeping face was as serene as an angel's.

	
Lin Zhe endured the throbbing pain of morning erection, not wanting to wake his wife. He quietly lifted the covers, stepped barefoot onto the floor, and pushed open the door to leave the bedroom.

	
The corridor was quiet in the early morning, but a faint milky scent seemed to waft through the air, coming from the direction of the nursery.

	
Lin Zhe, as if possessed, walked to the door of the next room .

	
That place was originally intended as a nursery for a future child, but now it is home to the older sister, Lin Yue, and her nephew, Li Shiming.

	
　　The door was ajar, leaving a crack for ventilation.

	
Lin Zhe reached out, his fingertips gently touching the door panel, and silently pushed it open.

	
The room was dimly lit, and Lin Yue was already awake.

	
She was sitting on the edge of the bed with her back to the door, holding eight-month-old Li Shiming in her arms, gently patting the child's back, and humming an off-key nursery rhyme.

	
She was wearing a loose silk slip dress, and because she had just woken up, the shoulder strap had slipped halfway down, revealing one of her round, snow-white shoulders and half of her large, white breast.

	
Her long , flowing black hair cascaded down her back, concealing the curves of her waist and hips, yet exuding a unique, languid charm characteristic of a mature woman.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, and he lowered his voice to call out:

	
　　" sister? "

	
Hearing the voices of others, Lin Yue trembled slightly and turned around. Her beautiful eyes were still somewhat hazy from just waking up. When she saw it was her younger brother, the corners of her eyes instantly curved into crescents.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe? "

	
　　" Sister, may I come in? "

	
Lin Zhe stood at the door, his gaze lingering greedily on that snow-white back.

	
Lin Yue smiled gently and nodded slightly:

	
　　" Come in. "

	
Lin Zhe closed the door and walked a few steps to the bedside.

	
As he approached, a strong scent of male hormones wafted over me.

	
Lin Yue's gaze unconsciously shifted downwards, and she immediately saw the large, shocking bulge between her brother's legs.

	
The penis swayed up and down inside Lin Zhe's underwear as he walked , exuding a violent beauty.

	
　　" Is Xiaoyu still not awake? "

	
Lin Yue asked softly, seemingly a normal inquiry, but to Lin Zhe it sounded like some kind of hint.

	
Lin Zhe didn't answer. Instead, he went around behind his sister, bent down, and hugged Lin Yue's voluptuous body from behind.

	
　　His strong chest pressed tightly against his sister's smooth back, and his hands naturally covered her heavy E- cup breasts, kneading them through the thin silk.

	
So big, so soft.

	
on his sister's ear , his warm breath spraying onto Lin Yue's sensitive earlobe.

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, but instead of pushing him away, she tilted her head back and offered her red lips.

	
Their lips pressed tightly together, their tongues probing and intertwining, their saliva mingling and making soft, wet sounds.

	
Lin Yue had one hand protecting her little nephew who was playing with toys in her arms, while the other hand quietly reached behind her and accurately grabbed the hot, hard object through the fabric.

	
In that instant , the warmth from her palm made her body go limp.

	
　　" Are you feeling unwell? Do you want me to help you relieve the discomfort? "

	
Lin Yue released her lips, looking at her younger brother with seductive eyes , her tone full of doting and teasing.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his sister in his arms, then glanced at Xiao Shiming, who was engrossed in playing with a rattle and completely unaware of what was happening. The sense of illicit thrill in his heart instantly surged to its peak.

	
Here ? In front of the children?

	
Lin Zhe hesitated for a moment, but the penis between his legs throbbed even more violently.

	
　　" It's okay, Xiaoming is very obedient. He can play his game, and we'll play ours. "

	
Lin Yue seemed to see through her brother's thoughts and gave a sweet laugh.

	
　　After saying that, she slipped her soft, boneless hand inside Lin Zhe's loose waistband.

	
hiss--

	
The older sister's fingers were slightly cool, with delicate fingertips. The moment they touched that hot, hard penis, the strong temperature difference made Lin Zhe gasp, feeling a tingling sensation on his scalp.

	
He tilted his head back and gripped the fabric of his sister's pajamas tightly with both hands.

	
Since my sister has said so, why pretend to be a gentleman?

	
Lin Zhe's eyes darkened, and he ripped off his underwear and pajama bottoms, pulling them down to his knees.

	
The 17- centimeter -long , purplish-black, menacing penis sprang out instantly, carrying a strong musky scent, and pierced straight into Lin Yue's cheek.

	
Lin Yue understood, reached out and tucked the stray hairs behind her ear, revealing a delicate and charming face.

	
slightly , opened her mouth, and licked the glans with her pink tongue. Then, as if savoring the most delicious delicacy in the world, she slowly took the steaming hot penis into her mouth.

	
　　" Gurgle , gurgle. "

	
The moist, warm mouth instantly enveloped the glans. After this period of learning, Lin Yue's oral skills were no longer as clumsy as before, and her nimble tongue swirled around the urethral opening.

	
Lin Zhe looked down at this scene.

	
The usually dignified and gentle older sister was now kneeling by the bed , holding her child in her arms, while her younger brother's penis was in her mouth. Her cheeks were bulging, and she made lewd sounds with each swallowing motion.

	
He placed one hand on Lin Yue's head, his fingers threading through her dark hair, enjoying this ultimate service.

	
　　" Sis, is it good ? "

	
Lin Yue laboriously spat out half of the penis, raised her misty eyes, and looked at this man who was both her younger brother and her dominant partner, saying indistinctly:

	
　　" Mmm ... delicious ... slurp ... Xiao Zhe's big meat stick is the best ... it 's all the flavors that I like ..."

	
Lin Zhe's heart was filled with a mixture of love and desire as he stroked his sister's long, black hair:

	
　　" If it's delicious, eat more. "

	
　　" Um. "

	
Lin Yue obediently responded, then lowered her head again, swallowing even deeper this time, almost to the back of her throat.

	
　　The gurgling sounds of water splashing echoed throughout the quiet room, accompanied by the occasional sound of a baby rattle, creating an absurd and lewd morning symphony.

	
　　After a while, under Lin Yue's increasingly skilled and energetic oral sex, Lin Zhe felt a strong tingling sensation on his glans, a sign that he was about to ejaculate.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, gently pushed his sister's head, and pulled out his penis, leaving a glistening silver thread.

	
　　" Sis, I want to cum inside. "

	
Lin Yue straightened up and licked the drool from the corner of her mouth with her pink tongue. She didn't speak, but gave her younger brother a seductive look.

	
Then, she moved Li Shiming, whom she was holding, slightly further into the bed and gave the child a new plush toy.

	
Then, she turned around, placed her hands on the edge of the bed, lowered her waist, and raised her plump, round buttocks high, swaying them from side to side towards Lin Zhe, as if making a silent invitation.

	
Her full hips stretched the silk nightgown taut, and the marks of her underwear were faintly visible underneath.

	
Lin Zhe instantly became a beast, raising his hand and slapping that soft flesh.

	
　　Snap!

	
With a crisp sound, a wave of flesh rippled across the buttocks .

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan and lowered her body even further.

	
Lin Zhe knelt on the bed, grabbed the edge of his sister's pajama pants with both hands , and pulled them down sharply.

	
　　Instantly, her pajama bottoms and underwear were pulled down to her ankles, revealing two snow-white, jade-like buttocks and a pink, tight slit in the middle.

	
The white tiger's vulva, smooth and hairless, was now slightly opening and closing, revealing glistening love fluid.

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, but instead of rushing to insert, he leaned down, brought his face close, and stuck out his tongue to gently lick the two labia, as if tasting the morning dew.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
Lin Yue trembled, and her legs involuntarily spread wider.

	
The younger brother's fleshy tongue skillfully slipped into the opening, moving up and down, drawing all the fragrant nectar into his mouth.

	
　　" Good little brother ... good husband ... ah ... gently ... don't lick there ... put it in quickly ... sister wants it ..."

	
Like a female animal in heat, Lin Yue twisted her waist restlessly, uttering intermittent moans.

	
Lin Zhe stopped what he was doing, looked up, and asked with a mischievous grin:

	
　　" What do you want? "

	
Lin Yue turned around , her eyes glazed over, her cheeks flushed, and gave her younger brother a reproachful look:

	
　　" I want ... I want my husband's big cock ..."

	
Hearing this reply, Lin Zhe became even more interested. He straightened up, held the hard, purplish-red penis, and pressed the large glans against the entrance of the wet, slippery vagina.

	
He deliberately rubbed the opening up and down, using the sharp edges to scrape the sensitive clitoris, but never went all the way in.

	
　　For Lin Yue, who was feeling incredibly empty at that moment, this was nothing short of torture. She felt extremely uncomfortable and kept thrusting her hips back, trying to swallow the enormous thing.

	
Lin Zhe, however, mischievously stepped back and continued to ask:

	
　　" My sexy older sister, what do you want your little brother's big cock for? "

	
Lin Yue's eyes were brimming with tears from the torment, she bit her lower lip, and her voice carried a hint of sobbing and pleading:

	
　　" I want my little brother's big cock ... to shove it deep into my cunt ... to make me cum ... please, husband ..."

	
Lin Zhe slapped her buttocks again, sending waves of flesh rippling through her skin.

	
Lin Yue exclaimed in surprise, " Ah! "

	
Just as she opened her mouth to exclaim in surprise, Lin Zhe straightened his waist, and his scalding hot dragon, with an indomitable momentum, thrust in hard with a "plop" sound!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Lin Yue was caught off guard and was instantly penetrated by this huge penis, which went all the way in.

	
The cervix was violently rammed, and a strong tingling and pleasure instantly spread throughout the body. The whole body lost its strength, the arms went limp, and the whole body collapsed onto the bed, burying the face in the pillow.

	
her head, her little nephew Li Shiming was still playing with his toys, completely unaware of the " torture " his mother was suffering behind him .

	
　　This extreme contrast made Lin Zhe's scalp tingle with excitement.

	
He grabbed his sister's slender, soft waist and began to thrust wildly.

	
　　Clap clap clap clap clap!

	
flesh colliding rang out like a dense drumbeat.

	
Each withdrawal brought out a large amount of vaginal fluid; each insertion deformed those two plump buttocks.

	
Lin Yue's moans were like flower buds after a storm, as she gripped the sheets tightly, enduring her brother's violent onslaught.

	
　　" Sis ... I'm going to cum ..."

	
Because he did not deliberately suppress his urge to ejaculate, after dozens of vigorous thrusts of varying depths, Lin Zhe felt the turbid semen gushing to his urethra and could no longer hold back.

	
　　" Shoot inside ... shoot it all into your sister ... make your sister pregnant ..."

	
Lin Yue screamed loudly, her body convulsing violently, clearly about to reach climax.

	
Just as the two were breathing heavily, about to ascend to the clouds together , an untimely yet somewhat mocking voice suddenly came from the doorway:

	
　　" Honey, why are you bullying your sister so early in the morning ? "

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue both froze at the same time .

	
Su Yu was already standing at the doorway.

	
She was woken up by the urge to urinate in the morning. When she woke up and couldn't find Lin Zhe, she thought he had gone downstairs.

	
I was about to go to the communal restroom on the second floor when I heard a noise coming from my sister's room as I passed by.

	
Looking over, she saw her husband, like a dog in heat, straddling her sister's back and thrusting wildly. His thick penis was going in and out, sending up sprays of vaginal fluid. The scene was extremely lewd.

	
Lin Yue was already on the verge of climax when her sister-in-law's sudden voice startled her, causing her vagina to contract violently and she ejaculated!

	
　　" ah! "

	
She screamed, her lower abdomen cramping with heat, and large gushes of vaginal fluid poured onto Lin Zhe's glans.

	
Lin Zhe was overwhelmed with pleasure by the tight grip and instinctively wanted to ejaculate, pouring all his hot, thick semen deep into his sister's uterus.

	
However, Su Yu had already walked to the bedside with cat-like steps.

	
　　" Hold back! Don't shoot! "

	
Her voice wasn't loud, but it carried an undeniable air of authority befitting the mistress of the house.

	
Lin Zhe paused, looking at his wife with a frustrated and puzzled expression.

	
　　Su Yu coldly reached out and grabbed Lin Zhe's arm, forcibly stopping him from his actions.

	
　　“ Pull it out. ”

	
Helpless, Lin Zhe could only grit his teeth and pull his throbbing , engorged penis out of his sister's warm, tight vagina.

	
　　With a soft " pop , " a large clump of clear, stringy viscous liquid was released.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to ask a question, Su Yu had already knelt down in front of him.

	
her pure and beautiful face as she lowered her head and took the large, fleshy penis, dripping with her sister's love juice, into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
The warm, moist mouth instantly enveloped the sensitive glans, and the nimble tongue quickly circled and sucked on it.

	
　　While skillfully manipulating her, Su Yu mumbled indistinctly:

	
　　" My husband's first ejaculation ... must have been mine ..."

	
Lin Yue gradually came back to her senses from the afterglow of the climax.

	
She lay limp on the bed, turned her head to look at her sister-in-law, who was always a bit strange when it came to these kinds of things, and gave a helpless twitch at the corner of her mouth, but there was no annoyance in her eyes.

	
Lin Zhe was rendered speechless by Su Yu's words, especially since he was already on the verge of action and had no choice but to act.

	
　　Su Yu's mouth seemed to have a magical power; every inch of movement precisely stimulated his sensitive spots.

	
　　" Honey ... I'm almost there ... catch me! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl, pressed his hands down on Su Yu's head, and suddenly straightened his waist.

	
　　* Pfft !*

	
Thick , hot semen shot into Su Yu's mouth like a high-pressure water gun.

	
　　This was his stockpile of goods accumulated over several days, an astonishingly large quantity.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks puffed up like a hamster's, her throat bobbing as she tried to swallow.

	
But there was so much semen that a considerable amount still flowed out from the corners of her mouth, dripping onto her white silk nightgown, making her look incredibly lewd.

	
When Lin Zhe finally ejaculated, Su Yu slowly spat out the limp penis.

	
She stuck out her tongue , rolled the remaining semen from the corner of her mouth into her mouth, then raised her head and looked at Lin Yue, who was watching her as if she were watching a play.

	
A bad thought popped into her mind.

	
The next second, before Lin Yue could react , Su Yu leaned in.

	
Hmm?

	
Lin Yue opened her eyes wide and stared at her sister-in-law's magnified pretty face.

	
　　Su Yu kissed Lin Yue's red lips directly, her tender tongue forcefully prying open her sister's pearly teeth and transferring all the remaining semen mixed with saliva into her mouth.

	
　　" Gulp . "

	
Lin Yue was forced to swallow the mouthful of salty, fishy liquid, and her cheeks instantly turned red.

	
Watching this erotic scene of wives and concubines living in harmony and exchanging saliva, Lin Zhe's penis, which had just softened, began to rise again.

	
　　Su Yu released Lin Yue, looked at the two of them who seemed to want more, stood up, straightened her bathrobe, clapped her hands, and said:

	
　　" Alright, everyone go take a shower. Time to pack your bags and head to the bathhouse, the sooner we get there, the sooner we can enjoy ourselves! "

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	
Chapter 93 On the way to the bathhouse .

	
upstairs finally stopped.

	
they descended the stairs , Lin Zhe walked in front, looking refreshed and light-footed, almost unsteady. He exuded a unique state of being, a mixture of exhaustion and satisfaction, after a period of catharsis.

	
His once sunny and handsome face now wore an indescribable sense of satisfaction, and his eyes and brows radiated a clear understanding.

	
　　Following closely behind was Su Yu.

	
No matter how many times I see her, she remains breathtakingly beautiful .

	
A fitted off-white cashmere coat draped her graceful figure, revealing a section of her calves beneath the hem. These calves were encased in delicate, night-black stockings, her ankles so slender they seemed as if they could be broken at any moment, while her calves possessed a rounded, full curve, like fine mutton fat jade meticulously carved and then veiled in a mysterious and alluring black veil.

	
　　As Su Yu walked, the hem of her coat swayed gently, vaguely outlining her firm and perky full-moon shape. Every step she took seemed to touch one's heart, graceful and elegant, like lotus blossoms blooming with every step.

	
　　Her long, black hair was casually tied into a bun, with a few stray strands falling beside her ears. Her languid demeanor revealed a delicate charm that had just been pampered. Her eyes were shimmering with moisture, as if they held a pool of spring water. The faint smile at the corner of her mouth was not only due to her pleasant mood, but also seemed to be savoring the absurd sexual encounter that morning.

	
Lin Yue was the last one to fall behind.

	
As the older sister, she exuded a voluptuous charm unique to young women.

	
She wore a dark purple, tight-fitting knit dress, a color that is extremely selective in terms of who can pull it off, but it made her fair, snow-white skin appear even more radiant.

	
Those proud breasts stretched the knitted fabric to its fullest extent, trembling slightly as they went downstairs, possessing the heavy weight of a ripe peach.

	
While her waist wasn't as slender as Su Yu's, it was soft and full, exuding both maternal warmth and sensual tension.

	
Below were also a pair of long legs encased in black stockings, but her leg lines were more voluptuous, with firm and powerful thighs, a seductive weapon capable of snapping a man's back when her thighs tightened.

	
At this moment, she wasn't holding a child in her arms, her expression was languid, and her eyes and brows carried a soft, lingering feeling after being intensely loved, as if she hadn't fully woken up from that messy bed.

	
Downstairs living room .

	
Lin Jianguo got up even earlier and was sitting on the mahogany sofa with a newspaper in his hand, but he didn't turn a page for a long time, which showed that his posture was stiff and his back was straight.

	
Not long ago, the faint sounds of impact and groans coming from upstairs drifted into his ears and began to scratch wildly at his heart.

	
He heard it clearly; it was the joyful song of young bodies colliding, a new world that this old fellow could never reach.

	
Wang Xiulan , without anyone noticing, was sitting on the other side, holding her grandson Li Shiming.

	
His expression was calm and composed, showing no sign of emotion.

	
As her three children came down, her gaze swept over Lin Zhe's satisfied face, Su Yu's rosy lips, and Lin Yue's weak legs.

	
She had already sensed everything when she went upstairs to pick up her child .

	
　　" Breakfast is ready, have something to eat first. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was gentle, revealing the composure of a matriarch, yet two blushes involuntarily rose on her cheeks.

	
　　This blush wasn't from shyness, but from excitement, a seductive allure nurtured by this immoral and incestuous family relationship.

	
She tightened her grip on the child slightly , her rounded, pink nails looking especially beautiful against the child's pale yellow clothes.

	
Then.

	
The family had a simple breakfast, the atmosphere strange yet harmonious.

	
Lin Zhe wiped his mouth, twirled the car keys in his hand, making a crisp sound.

	
　　" Dad, Mom, I've packed everything. "

	
　　" Let's go! The sooner we get to Yuguni Valley, the more time we can have. "

	
Lin Jianguo put down the tissue he was wiping his mouth and mumbled a reply: " Mm. "

	
We arrived at the parking lot downstairs .

	
Lin Jianguo was about to walk to his car when a voice interrupted him.

	
　　" Dad, take a break today. I 'll be your driver! "

	
Lin Zhe wore a filial smile, but a dark light flickered in his eyes as he continued:

	
　　" Today you can just enjoy yourself and be a hands-off manager. "

	
Lin Jianguo paused for a moment, then turned back to look at his son's young and energetic face, feeling somewhat dazed.

	
I don't know when it happened , but that shy child has now become a man who can stand beside me.

	
Lin Jianguo retracted his right leg and responded :

	
　　" Okay, then we'll do it your way. "

	
　　After saying that, he strode to the trunk, put his luggage in, and then opened the back door and got in first.

	
The seating arrangements are as follows : Lin Zhe was in the driver's seat.

	
Wang Xiulan held the sleepy Li Shiming in the passenger seat.

	
getting in the car, she first adjusted the seat to make herself more comfortable. Her long, slender legs were placed sideways and together, and her flesh-colored stockings shimmered softly in the sunlight. Her knees were rounded, and her calves had beautiful curves, like a tender lotus root just emerging from the water.

	
in the back row is quite different.

	
　　Su Yu opened the car door from the other side, climbed in, and sat on the left.

	
She brought her legs together, her knees, encased in black stockings, pressed tightly together, the hem of her skirt barely covering half of her thighs, revealing that absolutely alluring territory.

	
Lin Jianguo was flanked by his daughter-in-law Su Yu on his left and his daughter Lin Yue on his right. The two young, voluptuous women, whose bodies had just been touched, stood between him.

	
Although the rear seats of the Audi A6 are spacious, they are still a bit cramped for three adults.

	
Lin Jianguo could clearly feel the heat coming from both sides .

	
On the left , the faint scent of perfume emanating from Su Yu, mixed with the unique body fragrance of a young woman, was like an invisible little snake, burrowing straight into his brain through his nostrils.

	
That was the taste he had experienced, the taste he had once possessed wildly by the lake in the park, in his study, and on the sofa.

	
He couldn't help but glance to his left . The black stockings looked even more alluring against the backdrop of the high-end leather seat. The fleshy curves of his daughter-in-law's thighs were slightly exposed as she sat, forming a plump ridge.

	
On the right , although his daughter Lin Yue had not yet made any real progress with him, the taboo feeling of being connected by blood, coupled with the mature charm of his daughter, made him restless.

	
Lin Yue's legs were also very long, and the muscle lines under her black stockings were firmer than Su Yu's, giving her a different kind of charm, an allure like a ripe, ripe fruit waiting to be picked.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his mouth was dry and his lower body, like a shark that had smelled blood, began to rise restlessly. After a while of not being able to release, the large thing that was not in line with his age was slowly getting engorged in his trousers, gradually creating that awkward tent.

	
Therefore, Lin Jianguo had no choice but to straighten his back and place his hands properly on his knees, trying to use this stiff posture to cover up the ugly state of his crotch.

	
　　The car started quickly and smoothly glided into the traffic.

	
Looking in the rearview mirror, Lin Zhe saw his father's stiff sitting posture, the fine beads of sweat on his father's forehead, and the outline of his father's crotch squeezed out by his father's legs being forced together.

	
A twisted pleasure exploded in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　This is what he wanted.

	
　　His perverse lust for his wife led him to hope that in this environment, his two " wives " could have some romantic encounters with his father .

	
　　" Dad, is the temperature alright? "

	
as the car entered the highway, Lin Zhe suddenly spoke up, asking with concern.

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed, and his voice tightened:

	
　　" Yes, it's good. "

	
Good?

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu scoffed inwardly.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she glanced subtly at her father-in-law beside her with her fox-like, cunning eyes.

	
　　The old man's body was taut like a fully drawn bow, and his prominent bulge, even with his trousers covering it, looked majestic and imposing.

	
　　" What a lecherous old man . "

	
　　Su Yu thought to herself.

	
But this color was because of herself, which made her feel incredibly excited.

	
　　Like many women, Su Yu also enjoys this feeling, and likes to see a man infatuated with her.

	
　　" Dad, sitting like this is tiring. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke, her voice soft and sweet.

	
　　" Just enjoy yourself today, no need to be so formal, we're all family. "

	
　　As she spoke, she leaned her body slightly towards the center.

	
　　This movement caused her left thigh, covered in black stockings, to inevitably brush against Lin Jianguo's right thigh.

	
hiss-- The sound of stockings rubbing against trousers was subtle, yet it exploded in Lin Jianguo's ears like thunder.

	
　　This smooth, delicate, and elastic touch was precisely transmitted to his nerve endings through two layers of fabric.

	
Lin Jianguo's body trembled violently , his erect penis twitched and swelled even more, the glans pressing hard against his underwear.

	
Upon hearing his wife's words, Lin Zhe, who was driving in front, immediately chimed in:

	
　　" Yes, Dad, do whatever makes you comfortable today, don't be shy. "

	
Lin Jianguo couldn't resist the couple's coordinated efforts. More importantly, his back was already a bit weak, and maintaining this sitting posture for so long was really taking a toll on him.

	
　　He slowly let out a sigh of relief, giving up his last resistance in this confined space, sandwiched between the two women.

	
　　With this release, the hips, which could have been barely concealed, suddenly bulged high.

	
That large lump of flesh formed a huge, undeniable bulge at the zipper of his trousers .

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue was looking at the scenery outside the window.

	
on both sides of the highway rushed past, turning into streaks of green afterimages.

	
Her mind was in turmoil, one moment recalling the debauchery of the three people upstairs, the next ... that promise .

	
A few days ago in the bathtub, Lin Yue inexplicably agreed to her younger brother's request to satisfy his cuckoldry fetish by offering herself to their father.

	
　　Once this idea is planted, it grows wildly like weeds.

	
When she heard the noise, she instinctively turned around and her gaze fell directly on her father's crotch.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Yue's pupils contracted sharply.

	
Wow ... it's huge!

	
　　Although she had inadvertently witnessed her father and Su Yu's affair in the living room that evening , it was in dim lighting, so she didn't see it very clearly.

	
And now, in broad daylight, that enormous outline is so clear, so impactful.

	
Is that my father 's?

	
Is that something that needs to be inserted into one's own body ?

	
Lin Yue thought this, she felt a sudden dryness in her mouth, and her body, which had calmed down, reacted again.

	
Between her legs, the delicate white vulva, with its two thick labia, seemed to be secreting clear, lustful fluid again, quietly wetting her panties.

	
In just a second, her pretty face flushed red, like a ripe tomato. She hurriedly turned her head to the other side, not daring to look anymore, but her heart was beating as fast as a deer.

	
Although Lin Jianguo kept his eyes straight ahead, he could feel his daughter's burning gaze.

	
His face flushed instantly, a mixture of shame and guilt making him want to disappear into the ground. He instinctively tried to press his legs together more tightly, wanting to hide that shameful thing.

	
But hunters never let their wounded prey go.

	
　　Su Yu's smile deepened.

	
The next instant, her jade-like hands slowly reached back.

	
precisely pulled a dark gray wool blanket from the trunk .

	
　　This is something Lin Zhe always keeps in his car; it's soft to the touch and has an excellent feel.

	
　　Splash— Su Yu skillfully unfolded the blanket, and a faint lavender scent filled the air.

	
　　" Dad, the air conditioning in the back is too cold, don't get cold. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was so gentle it could melt your heart, full of a daughter-in-law's " concern " for her father-in-law .

	
　　As she spoke, she leaned forward and covered her and Lin Jianguo's legs with the large blanket.

	
　　This gray wool blanket acted like a fig leaf, instantly concealing the embarrassing sight between Lin Jianguo's legs and blocking Lin Yue's unsettling gaze.

	
Lin Jianguo breathed a sigh of relief, his tense muscles relaxing slightly.

	
She glanced gratefully at her daughter-in-law, thinking that this daughter-in-law was sensible and knew how to save face.

	
　　" It's okay, Dad's not cold ... "

	
But before he could finish speaking, his voice caught in his throat.

	
Because under the cover of the blanket, a pair of soft, boneless little hands, like a nimble fish, silently reached out.

	
That jade-like hand was cool and smooth. It didn't directly touch the hot penis, but gently pulled Lin Jianguo's rough hand and placed it on her thigh, which was clad in black stockings.

	
When Lin Jianguo's palm touched the black stockings and the fleshy thighs of the young woman below, his mind went blank for a moment; the sensation was simply too wonderful.

	
　　The silky smoothness of the stockings blends perfectly with the delicate skin of the thighs; if you gently press your fingers in, you can feel the firm texture beneath the skin.

	
　　This youthful touch and vitality can completely rejuvenate this aging man.

	
that instant, the penis, which had just shrunk a bit inside his pants, suddenly throbbed and swelled to its maximum size, becoming painfully hard.

	
In the front row, Lin Zhe could not see the actions under the blanket through the rearview mirror, but he saw his father's expression stiffen for a moment, a hint of panic flash in his eyes, and the mountain peak that suddenly rose up in the middle of the blanket.

	
Lin Zhe tightened his grip on the steering wheel , a perverse pleasure rushing to his head.

	
Lin Yue, though her gaze was fixed on the window, could feel the subtle changes in the breathing of the two people beside her, the rustling sounds under the blanket, and the sudden surge of hormones in the air—all whispering in her ear.

	
A debauched and immoral revelry was quietly unfolding under that gray blanket.

	
Chapter 94 Audi rear seat intake

	
Wang Xiulan sat in the passenger seat, her grandson fast asleep in her arms, purring softly.

	
Her eyes were closed, and her fitted trench coat accentuated her upright figure even while sitting. Her legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, were pressed together and leaned against the car door.

	
Lin Zhe gripped the steering wheel tightly with both hands, his eyes fixed straight ahead, but every few seconds, his gaze would drift uncontrollably to the rearview mirror inside the car, as if he were a thief.

	
　　The reflection in the lens was of the huge cashmere blanket in the back row, and the faint outlines of limbs beneath it.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed up and down, a perverse sense of excitement spreading like a virus.

	
His own father , wife, and sister—this should have been a taboo subject, but at this moment it had become his voyeuristic paradise.

	
Back row.

	
Lin Jianguo sat upright, and to his left , right next to him, was his daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu looked breathtakingly beautiful today. Her beige cashmere coat was open, revealing a black tight-fitting short dress underneath. The hem of the dress barely covered her upper thighs, exposing her two beautiful legs clad in black stockings.

	
Furthermore, those alluring stockings weren't pure black, but a thin black with a hint of flesh, shimmering with a delicate, dark sheen as they rose and fell along the contours of Su Yu's legs.

	
Her knees were rounded like pearls, her ankles were slender and delicate, and her black stockings followed the lines of her legs all the way up, disappearing into the shadows under her skirt, leaving much to the imagination.

	
Her face was as white as jade, and her eyes and brows exuded a natural charm. Her long hair was casually draped over her shoulders, and a faint fragrance of orchids wafted from it.

	
One hand rested lazily on the blanket in front of him, while the other hand, hidden by the blanket, moved silently.

	
Lin Yue sat on the right , wearing a dark purple tight-fitting knit dress that hugged her voluptuous figure perfectly, especially her large breasts, which swayed slightly with the bumps of the vehicle.

	
She was looking out the window at the fleeting scenery, her eyes unfocused, but her breathing was a little faster than usual.

	
As the air conditioning gradually cooled down, the air inside the car became somewhat hot and dry.

	
　　" Dad, are you feeling better now? "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke, her voice not loud, but sweet and gentle, like a spoonful of melted honey dripping onto Lin Jianguo's tense nerves.

	
Lin Jianguo was startled.

	
　　To someone unaware of the situation, this would sound like a question about whether the air conditioning temperature is comfortable.

	
　　After all, Su Yu had just complained that it was a bit cold in the back row, and then took out this blanket and covered the two of them with it.

	
But under the blanket, Su Yu's little hands were always on her father-in-law's thighs, and she was even gently rubbing them with her fingertips.

	
　　" I'm ... feeling better. "

	
Lin Jianguo stammered in response, staring stiffly ahead.

	
　　" That's good. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu smiled charmingly, a barely perceptible sneer curling at the corners of her lips, a hint of mockery flashing in her eyes.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, his body slid down slightly, as if adjusting his posture to make himself more comfortable.

	
However, under the blanket, the mischievous little hand did not withdraw; instead, it intensified its actions, tracing its way up the sensitive inner thigh of her father-in-law.

	
As his fingertips traced the rough texture of his trousers, Lin Jianguo's thigh muscles tensed with every inch he moved. A thrilling mix of fear and pleasure sent shivers down his spine.

	
The next second, Su Yu's hand suddenly stopped.

	
It seemed like it had encountered something hard and hot.

	
What could it be?

	
　　Su Yu knew the answer, of course, but she didn't dodge. Instead, she spread her fingers and grabbed the huge thing through her pants.

	
Hmm!

	
The sudden pleasure almost made Lin Jianguo cry out, but he bit his tongue hard to swallow the groan back down.

	
　　In that instant, he felt his daughter-in-law's fingers deftly tracing the outline of his penis, from the base to the glans, meticulously depicting it as if she were caressing a rare treasure.

	
Lin Jianguo could no longer restrain himself, and the large hand that had been resting obediently on his daughter-in-law's beautiful leg began to move.

	
The fingertips gently caressed the smooth stockings, producing an extremely subtle rustling sound.

	
　　Su Yu's legs were plump and elastic; pressing down on them left a shallow indentation, which quickly bounced back when released.

	
Lin Jianguo's hand greedily roamed over the thigh covered in black stockings, feeling the amazing touch.

	
through his pants, though stimulating, always felt like there was a barrier between them. That feeling of scratching an itch through a boot was like a fire burning in his heart.

	
Not enough , this is far from enough.

	
If you're going to do it, why not do it thoroughly?

	
The most painful thing is not being able to go .

	
Lin Jianguo made up his mind, and then, like a thief , he secretly glanced at his daughter beside him out of the corner of his eye.

	
Lin Yue continued to rest her chin on one hand, watching the receding shadows of the trees outside the window.

	
Lin Jianguo assumed his daughter hadn't noticed, so he looked away, but he didn't realize that her breathing was noticeably heavy, her chest was rising and falling abnormally, and her crossed, silk-stockinged legs shifted uncomfortably, as if trying to hide some physical abnormality.

	
When he thought no one would notice, the next second, Lin Jianguo's free left hand quietly slipped into the blanket and covered Su Yu's delicate hand that was stroking his penis.

	
　　The smooth, delicate touch made Lin Jianguo press down slightly, and at the same time, his fully erect penis thrust upwards. The combined pleasure made him almost groan.

	
　　Su Yu paused slightly at her father-in-law's little gesture.

	
But she soon understood her father-in-law's intentions .

	
　　" That old bastard, he's really got some nerve! "

	
　　Thinking this way, Su Yu also found things to be getting more and more interesting, so instead of pulling her hand away, she grabbed Lin Jianguo's big hand and let him feel the warmth and moisture of her palm.

	
Realizing that his daughter-in-law was indeed just like him, yearning for more excitement, Lin Jianguo breathed heavily like a young man and slowly unzipped his trousers.

	
Soon, the restraints were released, and the already impatient penis sprang out instantly.

	
The thick, purplish-black glans pressed against the blanket, trembling slightly. Pre-ejaculate had already seeped from the urethral opening due to the patient's restraint.

	
The blanket was lifted high , forming an unusual little hill.

	
If Lin Yue were to turn around at this moment , she could see through everything with just one glance.

	
But she didn't turn around .

	
She bit her lower lip tightly, her face flushed an unnatural red, and her hands gripped the hem of her skirt tightly.

	
From the moment her sister-in-law took out that blanket, she knew something was going to happen.

	
That once dignified father might now be exposing his penis, letting his sister-in-law play with it.

	
　　This realization made her lower body hopelessly wet, with vaginal fluid gushing out from her inner thighs, soaking her black pantyhose, making her feel sticky, uncomfortable, and stimulating.

	
　　Su Yu's hand finally grasped the penis she had been longing for without any obstruction.

	
Really, flesh to flesh.

	
in my palm was thick and hot, and I could clearly feel the blue veins on its surface, like coiled earthworms, throbbing with my heartbeat.

	
　　Su Yu's fingers were slender and long, and her palms were incredibly soft. When they enveloped that ugly penis, they created a strange sense of beauty.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she began to move it up and down.

	
　　The movements were not fast, but they were very rhythmic.

	
Gently scrape the coronal sulcus with your fingertip — the most sensitive area for men .

	
Lin Jianguo squinted comfortably, tilted his head back slightly, rested it on the headrest, opened his mouth slightly, and let out a long sigh.

	
When his daughter-in-law's small hand finally grasped his penis, the last bit of desire in his heart vanished.

	
　　Right now, all he wants is more pleasure.

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand roamed more brazenly over Su Yu's silk-stockinged legs, even reaching under her skirt to knead her plump, firm buttocks through the thin stockings.

	
The daughter-in-law's buttocks were round and full, like a ripe peach, and the feel of them was so good that it would drive people crazy.

	
　　While Su Yu was stroking her father-in-law, she also had to keep an eye on the situation in the front row.

	
Wang Xiulan kept her eyes closed, but her breathing seemed somewhat erratic.

	
Lin Zhe kept glancing in the rearview mirror, his eyes revealing not anger, but a kind of hunger.

	
　　This whole family are perverts.

	
　　Su Yu chuckled inwardly, but intensified her movements, repeatedly pressing the wet urethral opening with her thumb.

	
　　Um ……

	
Lin Jianguo finally couldn't hold back and let out a muffled groan through his nose.

	
　　Taking the opportunity, Su Yu leaned closer, her warm breath brushing against Lin Jianguo's ear, and whispered:

	
　　" Dad ... do you want to ejaculate? "

	
　　These seven simple words carry the weight of a shooting star.

	
Yes! Of course I want to!

	
If I could ejaculate on my daughter-in-law 's gorgeous legs, or like last time, into her tender vagina, what a wonderful experience that would be!

	
But Lin Jianguo 's last shred of reason told him that the current environment was too dangerous.

	
The whole family was in the car; one wrong move and it would be all over.

	
Even if his daughter-in-law could masturbate him, that would be the limit.

	
However, Su Yu had no intention of letting things end so hastily.

	
If you're going to play, you should play it to the extreme!

	
　　" Ugh, how much longer until we get there? My back is killing me from the long bus ride. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke loudly, her tone laced with a hint of languor and coquettishness.

	
Lin Zhe glanced in the rearview mirror and replied with concern:

	
　　" Honey, if you're tired, take a nap. There's still ... about an hour and a half left. "

	
　　" Okay, I'll lie down for a while then. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she turned her body to the side.

	
But instead of leaning against the car window or the back of the seat, she boldly tilted her upper body and rested her head on Lin Jianguo's lap!

	
Lin Yue overheard their conversation and instinctively wanted to turn around, but then she thought of a certain possibility and stopped herself.

	
Lin Jianguo was so surprised he almost jumped up, but then a huge wave of joy overwhelmed him.

	
His daughter-in-law's head is now resting on his lap.

	
Through a blanket, her pretty face was right in front of his big, hard penis!

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu adjusted to a comfortable position, her cascading black hair falling around Lin Jianguo's crotch, and then pulled the blanket up to completely cover her head and Lin Jianguo's waist and abdomen.

	
From the outside, she just looked like she was sleeping on her father-in-law's lap.

	
But in that dark and cramped space , a different kind of debauchery unfolded.

	
　　Su Yu opened her eyes under the blanket.

	
Before her stood that enormous object, emitting a pungent, fishy odor, standing erect and less than a centimeter from the tip of her nose.

	
The glans was large and purplish-black, like an angry mushroom head, with a few drops of clear, sticky fluid that had overflowed from its caresses.

	
A strong, fishy smell of penis wafted towards me.

	
　　This smell made Su Yu even more excited for some reason, and she couldn't help but stick out her pink tongue and gently lick the huge glans.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Jianguo gasped sharply, his body stiffening.

	
The daughter-in-law's tongue ! She's licking herself!

	
My God, on the highway, right under the noses of his whole family, his daughter-in-law was giving him oral sex while hiding under a blanket!

	
　　The pleasure derived from this immorality seemed even stronger than direct sexual intercourse.

	
　　Su Yu opened her cherry-like mouth and took the huge glans into her mouth.

	
Her mouth was small, while Lin Jianguo's penis was very large.

	
　　Su Yu could only strain to open her jaw wide and swallow the enormous thing little by little.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
from under the blanket , but it was fortunately masked by the noise of the wheels.

	
The inside of her mouth was warm and tight, and her tongue skillfully wrapped around the shaft. Su Yu did not use deep throat as she had with her father-in-law last time, but instead used her mouth to squeeze and suck with great skill.

	
Her cheeks were bulging, and with each swallow and spit, the penis went in and out of her mouth, scraping against her palate and tongue.

	
Lin Jianguo was so happy he felt like his scalp was tingling and his soul was about to leave his body.

	
His hand reached uncontrollably into the blanket and pressed against the back of Su Yu's head.

	
The daughter-in-law's hair was as smooth and silky as a cloud.

	
Lin Jianguo wanted to press harder to make her swallow deeper, but he didn't dare. He could only gently stroke his daughter-in-law's hair, as if he were petting a well-behaved pet.

	
　　Su Yu felt the large hand trembling above her head, and her heart was filled with pleasure.

	
So he deliberately increased the suction, his tongue like a slippery loach , deliberately trying to burrow into that sensitive urethral opening.

	
　　" Sizzle sizzle sizzle—"

	
saliva stirring could be heard, making it sound extremely lewd.

	
As his daughter-in-law became more and more engrossed in oral sex , Lin Jianguo's breathing became increasingly rapid, his chest heaving, his eyes bloodshot, staring intently at the empty space in front of him, his mouth wide open, silently roaring in his heart.

	
Almost there ... almost there ... just a little more, faster!

	
　　The long-accumulated tension is beginning to loosen.

	
　　Su Yu felt the throbbing of the penis in her mouth and realized that this was a sign of impending ejaculation, so she quickened her swallowing speed.

	
Not only that, she also secretly reached down with her other hand and grasped her father-in-law's two heavy scrotums, gently rubbing them.

	
With a two-pronged approach , even a god couldn't stop them.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Jianguo trembled violently, his thigh muscles tense.

	
A surge of scalding heat rushed from my tailbone straight to my forehead.

	
I couldn't hold back any longer.

	
The next second, the penis suddenly throbbed, and the glans opened wide.

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
The first spurt of thick, hot semen shot out, hitting deep into Su Yu's throat.

	
　　Su Yu neither dodged nor spat it out. Instead, she swallowed the fishy-smelling essence of life with a gulp.

	
　　Then came the second, the third ...

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to be releasing all the pent-up emotions he had been suppressing, and he ejaculated more than a dozen times.

	
A large amount of semen filled Su Yu's mouth, some of it even overflowing from the corners of her mouth, flowing down her chin, and dripping onto Lin Jianguo's pants.

	
　　Su Yu swallowed hard, the fishy smell filling her nasal cavity and esophagus.

	
　　Finally, Lin Jianguo's trembling stopped.

	
the penis was still thick and large, it had begun to slowly soften.

	
　　Su Yu did not get up immediately.

	
Like a responsible cleaner, it sucked hard on the glans that was still oozing semen, and then licked the residue in the coronal sulcus clean with its tongue.

	
making sure not a single drop was wasted , he slowly released his mouth.

	
Without making a sound , she took out a wet wipe from her pocket, silently wiped her mouth, cleaned up the mess her father-in-law made, and then quietly zipped up her jacket.

	
Everything happened quickly and discreetly.

	
　　Su Yu threw off the blanket and sat up straight.

	
　　Her face had an unnatural flush, her eyes were watery and dreamy, and her lips were particularly red and swollen from prolonged sucking.

	
　　" cough ……"

	
　　She coughed softly, pretending to have just woken up, and tidied her slightly messy long hair.

	
Lin Yue turned around at that moment .

	
In that instant , their eyes met.

	
Lin Yue saw her sister-in-law 's flushed face and her abnormally shaped mouth.

	
More importantly, a faint, fishy odor quietly permeated the enclosed space.

	
The scent of photinia flowers.

	
The smell of a man's semen after ejaculation.

	
Lin Yue was all too familiar with this taste; after all, not long ago, she had swallowed the semen her sister-in-law had shared.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue's pupils suddenly contracted, and her heart pounded wildly.

	
First, he looked at his father, who was dressed impeccably but whose face showed signs of exhaustion and satisfaction, and then at his sister-in-law, who was smiling seductively and savoring the moment.

	
A thought then surfaced.

	
　　Could it be that just now, right next to her, her father ejaculated into Xiaoyu's mouth?

	
　　Su Yu saw the shock in Lin Yue's eyes but did not panic.

	
She even stuck out her tongue slightly, licked the lingering taste from the corner of her mouth, and gave her sister-in-law a meaningful smile.

	
That smile seemed to say:

	
　　" Sister, you can smell it too, right? It's Daddy's scent! "

	
Chapter 95 Yunoya Bathhouse

	
　　It was past noon.

	
As she stood up again, a captivating blush spread across Su Yu's exquisite face. She tilted her head slightly, lazily brushing aside a stray strand of hair by her ear. As her gaze wandered, it met a pair of terrified yet complex eyes in the rearview mirror.

	
My older sister, Lin Yue.

	
　　Su Yu didn't dodge. Instead, she smiled, a provocative yet ambiguous smile curving her lips, and winked playfully at her sister in the mirror.

	
That smile clearly said: " Sister, you can smell it too, right? It's Daddy's scent~ "

	
Lin Jianguo was in a state of sagehood after extreme exhaustion, but his physical weakness only highlighted his extreme mental excitement. His thick penis, which had just been released, was now limp and tucked into his underwear, with glistening saliva still on the glans.

	
　　Seeing his daughter-in-law looking to his side, he subconsciously wanted to turn around, but saw that his daughter had already quietly turned her head to look out the window, as if the monotonous highway guardrail outside the window was some kind of breathtaking scenery.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't think much of it, assuming it was just his daughter-in-law exchanging glances with him.

	
The lingering sensation of being brought to ejaculation by his daughter-in-law's oral sex made him feel like he was floating on air, as if he had suddenly become twenty years younger and returned to the age when he could freely express himself.

	
He chuckled, and his rough, large hand, hidden under the blanket , reached out again.

	
It feels smooth and cool to the touch .

	
　　Today, Su Yu was wearing a pair of black sheer pantyhose. The material, as thin as a cicada's wing, clung tightly to her long, shapely thighs, making her already fair skin even more alluring.

	
Lin Jianguo's hand gripped his daughter-in-law's inner thigh hard, his fingertips feeling the delicate texture of the stockings and the warm, elastic flesh beneath.

	
　　In the past, he wouldn't have dared to do such a thing to his daughter-in-law even if he had a hundred lives.

	
But now, he not only did it, but he did it with a clear conscience and without any sense of guilt.

	
　　Su Yu trembled slightly from the pinch, but she did not dodge. Instead, in this blind spot, she gently parted her legs, letting her father-in-law rub her inner thighs. She even deliberately arched her back to allow his hand to penetrate deeper.

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes with a charming expression, but let out a very soft moan. The sound was like a hook, making Lin Zhe, who was driving, tighten his grip on the steering wheel.

	
Although Lin Zhe's eyes were fixed on the front, all his senses were focused on the passenger seat and the back seat.

	
He didn't see the specific swallowing or spitting, but the clear swallowing sounds, the fishy smell in the air, and his wife's swollen and moist lips were all frantically stimulating his perverted nerves.

	
The father 's semen was now warmly stored in his wife's stomach.

	
　　This realization made his penis painfully hard, pressing against his pants.

	
The extreme excitement even gave Lin Zhe an absurd impulse to stop the car right now, press his wife against the hood, and mix his penis with his father's scent.

	
sitting in the passenger seat , was feeding her grandson with a baby bottle.

	
Her expression was eerily calm, like a still, bottomless lake .

	
Wang Xiulan saw her husband's hand wriggling on her daughter-in-law's leg, heard the sound of swallowing, and smelled the nauseating yet inexplicably exciting scent.

	
But she said nothing , only coldly glancing at the back row, a barely perceptible sneer curling at the corner of her lips.

	
　　" Let it rot, it's better if it's completely rotten. "

	
　　The car exited the highway and turned onto a winding mountain road.

	
The surrounding scenery gradually became desolate and serene, with weeds that had not yet fully turned green and distant, continuous mountains creating a tranquil scene.

	
　　Valley of Hot Springs.

	
Three large, gilded characters stand out prominently on a huge piece of raw stone.

	
　　This is a newly opened high-end hot spring resort in the city, featuring a Japanese style and privacy. Its remote location is perfect for doing things that can't be done in the light of day.

	
　　The car came to a steady stop in the gravel-paved parking lot.

	
　　As the car door opened, the crisp, cool mountain air rushed into the cabin, instantly dispelling the lewd atmosphere.

	
Lin Jianguo got out of the car first , straightened his slightly disheveled shirt, and resumed his dignified patriarchal demeanor, but his slightly reddened eyes still gleamed with lingering lust.

	
Several people got off the bus one after another.

	
　　Su Yu, wearing high heels, swayed slightly as she landed. Her beautiful legs, encased in black stockings, gleamed alluringly in the sunlight. She tightened her coat, covering most of her alluring figure, but couldn't hide the seductive charm that emanated from her very bones.

	
Lin Yue took the child from her mother and walked at the back. She kept her head down, and her knitted dress clung tightly to her plump hips, swaying gracefully as she walked.

	
Only she knew that the crotch of her black stockings was already soaked, and sticky, lustful fluid was slowly flowing down her inner thighs. Every step she took was a torment, but also a secret thrill.

	
　　Two rows of huge opening flower baskets were placed at the entrance , with red ribbons fluttering in the wind.

	
　　The family of six walked into the lobby in a grand procession, immediately attracting attention.

	
The lobby was indeed well-decorated, with an all-wood structure, warm yellow lighting, and a faint sandalwood scent in the air.

	
Sitting at the front desk was an overweight middle-aged man with a receding hairline and a face full of fat. He was currently propping his feet up on the table and scrolling through videos of beautiful women on his phone, with the volume blasting loudly from the speakers, all of which was vulgar background music .

	
Hearing the noise, the greasy boss looked up, and his originally cloudy little eyes instantly lit up as if electrified.

	
　　" Wow, what an amazing family! "

	
The young woman walking at the front , though wrapped in a coat, had exposed calves and high heels, and her face, both innocent and alluring, was simply stunning.

	
　　And then there was the older one, who, despite the fine lines around her eyes, still possessed a noble air that remained, and her calves encased in flesh-colored stockings made one want to ravage her.

	
The woman behind her, holding a child, had an even more exaggerated figure . Her two soft breasts jiggled up and down with her steps, like two big water bags, clearly indicating that she was a high-quality woman with plenty of milk.

	
　　These three women—a young married woman, a mature woman, and a wealthy lady—have actually come together?

	
The boss's eyes nearly popped out of his head, and drool almost dripped from the corner of his mouth. He quickly put his foot down, wiped his mouth, and forced a wide smile.

	
　　" Hello, hello! How many of you have an appointment? "

	
Lin Jianguo frowned, instinctively disliking the way this man looked at his woman. He was about to speak and put on airs as the head of the household.

	
Lin Zhe quickly stepped forward, blocking the boss's unbridled gaze, and took out his phone, saying:

	
　　" Yes, please check, I've booked two nights. "

	
　　With his view blocked, the boss grimaced in annoyance. He craned his neck, trying to get around Lin Zhe to catch another glimpse of Su Yu behind him, but Lin Zhe blocked his view completely. He had no choice but to reluctantly turn his gaze to the computer screen beside him, his chubby hands clattering loudly on the keyboard.

	
　　" Okay, Mr. Lin, right ... Hmm, I found it. How many rooms do you need? "

	
Lin Zhe held up three fingers: " Three rooms. "

	
The owner continued, " Three rooms. Would you like them connected? "

	
Lin Zhe also nodded , his tone somewhat stiff:

	
　　" Yes, that's for the best. "

	
　　" OK. "

	
Just as the greasy shop owner was about to press enter to confirm, a crisp sound of high heels clicking on the floor came from the doorway, followed by a woman's voice that sent chills down your spine:

	
　　" Hello~ Is this where I check in? "

	
　　This voice wasn't like Su Yu's, which carried a deliberate coquettishness, nor like Lin Yue's, which carried a suppressed magnetism. Instead, it was a natural kind of sweetness, as if honey were flowing from the throat, sweet but not cloying, soft and alluring.

	
The greasy boss's fingers, which were typing on the keyboard, froze in mid-air, and he suddenly looked up.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Jianguo—all the men's eyes were instantly drawn to them as if by a magnet .

	
A young couple was standing at the door.

	
That woman was absolutely stunning.

	
In this early spring, the temperature in the mountains is not high, and everyone is wrapped in thick coats.

	
This woman, though wearing a short white down jacket, had a low-cut lace top that could be vaguely seen through the open neckline. Her deep cleavage was like an abyss that tempted people to fall, so white it was dazzling.

	
The most dangerous part is the lower body.

	
She was wearing a plaid mini-pleated skirt that barely covered her buttocks!

	
Two straight and slender legs were exposed to the air without any cover. They were bare thighs without stockings, and the skin was as white as a freshly peeled egg, with a faint pink tinge at the knees.

	
She wore a pair of over-the-knee leather boots, the tops of which were tightly pressed against her thighs, creating a slight crease. The visual impact of this absolute territory was enough to steal a man's soul.

	
Lin Zhe stared, his eyes wide, and his Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily.

	
someone as exceptional as Su Yu in his family , he should have extremely high standards.

	
But this woman's beauty wasn't the kind of exquisitely crafted beauty; rather, it was a wild, primal allure.

	
She stood there, not deliberately posing, yet it seemed as if every pore on her body was radiating signals of courtship.

	
She was born with a captivating charm.

	
　　At that moment, only these four words could pop into Lin Zhe's mind.

	
As a woman, Su Yu almost instantly became alert, sensing a strong threat. The sense of rejection among her own kind made her instinctively uncomfortable.

	
She turned her head and saw her husband staring at another woman's thighs like a fool, and even her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, was sneakily glancing at her chest.

	
　　Su Yu snorted inwardly, then stretched out two fingers and pinched Lin Zhe's waist flesh hard.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Zhe gasped, the sharp pain bringing him back to his senses instantly.

	
　　Turning his head, he met his wife's half-smiling eyes, quickly put on a flattering expression, awkwardly looked away, and adopted the demeanor of a virtuous gentleman who kept his eyes straight ahead.

	
　　To be honest, this was the first time Lin Zhe had ever been so captivated by a strange woman.

	
The woman seemed to be used to this kind of gaze, and one could even say she enjoyed being spied on.

	
She remained expressionless, walked with cat-like steps, her waist twisting like a water snake, and walked a few steps to the front desk, where she unabashedly lay down on the counter.

	
　　At this point, the neckline of her down jacket was wide open, and her two large, snow-white breasts almost jumped out of her lace bra, directly in front of the greasy boss.

	
　　" Are you the boss ? "

	
The woman blinked her large, watery eyes, her voice as delicate as a fragrant orchid's breath.

	
The greasy shop owner was completely dumbfounded. His nose was about to bleed, his mouth was wide open, and he couldn't utter a word for a long time. He could only stare at that cleavage and swallow hard.

	
Just then, the curtain behind the reception desk was suddenly flung open, and a plump, curly-haired proprietress walked out with a dark expression.

	
She immediately saw her husband's disgraceful and pathetic state, and was instantly furious, but she couldn't show it in front of the guests. She could only glare at her husband fiercely and then force a professional, fake smile.

	
　　" Yes, are you checking in, miss? Do you have a reservation? "

	
The man who was with the woman also came up at this moment .

	
The man wore black-rimmed glasses and a well-fitting casual suit, looking refined and scholarly, like a university professor or a high-level white-collar worker.

	
Although his gaze was calm, there was an indescribable meaning in his eyes behind his glasses.

	
　　" Yes, this is my appointment record. "

	
the man spoke, he mimicked Lin Zhe by handing over his phone.

	
Taking advantage of the situation, the proprietress shoved her lustful husband aside and secretly pinched his waist hard, making the fat man wince in pain but dare not utter a sound.

	
The proprietress took the main seat and glanced at the man's phone screen:

	
　　" Okay, Mr. Chen, right ... Oh, you booked a room downstairs. "

	
Just then, Su Yu, who had been observing coldly from the sidelines, suddenly spoke up, her voice clear yet carrying a hint of assertiveness:

	
　　" Handsome, didn't we arrive first? "

	
The man surnamed Chen was taken aback upon hearing this and turned around to look.

	
When he saw Su Yu's exquisite and aloof face, and her beautiful legs wrapped in stockings, a look of amazement flashed in his eyes.

	
Then, his gaze swept over Lin Yue and Wang Xiulan beside him, his eyes becoming even more playful and profound.

	
But he quickly reverted to his refined scoundrel demeanor, adjusted his glasses, and revealed a gentle smile:

	
　　" Oh, is that so? Well then, excuse me, please go ahead. "

	
　　As he spoke, the man took a half step back with utmost gentlemanly manners and made a " please " gesture . His movements were elegant and proper, without the slightest flaw.

	
As the saying goes , one cannot hit a smiling face. Seeing that the other party was so sensible, Su Yu could not make a scene. She could only respond with a sweet, fake smile to let the matter drop.

	
Lin Zhe quickly explained his situation to the new proprietress again.

	
However , this investigation led to a problem.

	
　　" Oh dear, I'm so sorry. "

	
The landlady frowned as she looked at the computer screen: " Our system is a bit unstable since we just opened. It just showed three rooms connected, but actually, one of them has already been booked by this Mr. Chen. "

	

　　This creates a somewhat awkward situation:

	
Not only were there only two empty rooms left on the first floor , but the third room had also been partitioned off by the room that Mr. and Mrs. Chen had booked.

	
If they don't move, either one of Lin Zhe's family members will have to move to the second floor, or they will have to live next to this unfamiliar couple.

	
　　This was obviously extremely inconvenient for Lin Zhe, who was obsessed with organizing family orgys.

	
Lin Zhe's expression was rather unpleasant as he pondered how to negotiate.

	
Unexpectedly, the woman with a natural allure spoke first. She leaned softly against Mr. Chen and said in a sweet, coquettish voice:

	
　　" Honey, since they have a whole family, let 's give way to them. It's all the same where they live anyway; the room upstairs is just fine, isn't it? "

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately or unintentionally gave Lin Zhe a flirtatious wink, her eyes alluring and captivating.

	
Mr. Chen smiled indulgently and patted the woman's shoulder:

	
　　" Okay, whatever you say. "

	
Then he said to the proprietress:

	
　　" Madam, please move us upstairs and give these guests the adjacent room. "

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and quickly expressed his gratitude.

	
After a series of actions and the landlady's constant apologies, Lin Zhe finally obtained three consecutive room cards.

	
　　" Thanks , brother. " Lin Zhe took the room key and nodded to Mr. Chen.

	
　　" You're welcome. " Mr. Chen smiled slightly, his gaze lingering on Lin Yue's ample breasts for a second before shifting away.

	
The two groups , each holding a room key, headed towards the guest room area.

	
The Lin family members walked in front, while the young couple walked behind.

	
As the couple rounded a bend, making sure the people ahead couldn't hear them, the woman, who had been behaving like a cat in heat, suddenly leaned close to the man's ear, extended her wet, warm tongue, and licked his earlobe, whispering:

	
　　" Honey, that guy was so handsome ... especially his eyes, they looked like he wanted to devour me , I was practically dripping wet ..."

	
The refined expression on Mr. Chen's face vanished instantly, replaced by a twisted excitement.

	
His normally well-behaved hand suddenly slipped under the woman's miniskirt, giving her bare, unobstructed inner thigh a hard squeeze, his fingers ruthlessly digging into her wet opening.

	
　　" You little slut, why are you so easily swayed by handsome guys these days? You weren't like this before. "

	
The woman's body went limp from being touched so roughly, and she clung to the man, her eyes filled with seductive allure. She feigned anger and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Isn't it all your fault? You had to play that wife-swapping game ... and those stinky men have turned my body into this ... Now, whenever I see a handsome guy, my pussy starts to itch ..."

	
　　Hearing his wife's lewd words, Mr. Chen wasn't angry at all. Instead, his crotch twitched, creating a high tent in his suit trousers. He muttered a curse:

	
　　" You slut, I think you're asking for it. Wait until we get to the room, then I'll see how I deal with you. "

	
The woman giggled, her hand already reaching under her pants to grab the hard, erect penis.

	
　　" I think that family from earlier wasn't simple either ... The way that father-in-law looked at his daughter-in-law, and the way that handsome guy looked at his sister ... Tsk tsk, maybe we'll even meet some like-minded people on this vacation? "

	
The man smiled without saying a word, but his eyes, hidden behind his glasses, gleamed with an even more frenzied light.

	
He pulled his finger out of his wife's vagina, licked it, then hugged her waist tightly and followed the signs on the ground upstairs.

	
And at the front desk.

	
The greasy shopkeeper was still staring blankly at the corner where the woman in the miniskirt had disappeared, his mind filled with images of those two mounds of white flesh and those long legs.

	
Suddenly , a sharp pain shot through my ear.

	
　　" Ouch ! That hurts! Be gentle! "

	
The proprietress twisted his ear tightly with two fingers , making a 360-degree turn, and cursed through gritted teeth:

	
　　" You filthy creature! You've got your soul stolen, haven't you? Huh? What's so interesting about that vixen? Have you never seen a woman before or what? Believe me or not, I'll gouge your eyes out! "

	
　　" I won't do it again! Please, wife, have mercy! "

	
The fat boss screamed repeatedly, but he was still savoring the glimpse of spring he had just seen. He secretly vowed that when no one was around that night, he would definitely go and eavesdrop on the couple's conversation to vent his lust.

	
( P.S .: This new couple is tentatively slated to be the protagonists of another book. ' Characters undetermined, plot undeveloped . ' Also, none of the women around Lin Zhe will have relations with this Mr. Chen, including any other men with whom he is not related by blood; the theme of incest and family harmony will remain unchanged.)

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	
Chapter 96 The young couple's beautiful moments

	
　　This Japanese-style hot spring resort, hidden deep in the mountains, has a natural hot spring. The air in Yuno-dani is filled with a faint smell of sulfur, mixed with the unique coolness of the mountains and the warm fragrance emanating from the wooden buildings.

	
　　It gives people a feeling that is both unfamiliar and warm.

	
On the first floor, at the innermost part are three guest rooms side by side, with a plain-colored curtain hanging in front of the door.

	
The leftmost room was given to the parents, the middle room was for the older sister Lin Yue with her child, and the rightmost room with the best view naturally went to Lin Zhe and Su Yu.

	
Swipe the card and push the door open.

	
As the heavy wooden door made a dull thud on its sliding track, a wave of warmth immediately washed over me.

	
The room did not have a bed, but rather a typical Japanese tatami layout.

	
　　The rush mat exuded a dry and pleasant fragrance, and two soft Japanese futons were laid in the center, suggesting that tonight was destined to be a physical battle on the ground.

	
　　Su Yu walked ahead, casually closing the door behind her. Her feet, clad in black high heels, lightly kicked at the entrance, the heels making a crisp sound. Then, her jade-like feet, encased in black sheer pantyhose, stepped onto the slightly bouncy tatami mat.

	
Because it was chilly in the mountains in early spring, the heating in the house was turned up very high.

	
Su Yu gracefully unbuttoned her beige cashmere coat.

	
As the coat slipped off, a breathtakingly beautiful body was immediately revealed.

	
The black, tight-fitting short dress clung to every inch of her body, the hem of the skirt inside was shockingly short, barely covering the most rounded curve of her buttocks. With the slightest movement, one could almost glimpse the mysterious darkness beneath the skirt.

	
Those two long, straight, beautiful legs gleamed with a delicate sheen under the black stockings. The bony knees and the plump inner thighs created a perfect visual impact, making one want to leave finger marks and teeth marks on those firm legs.

	
After looking around the room a few times , Su Yu turned around comfortably, seemingly quite satisfied with the decor.

	
Lin Zhe stood in the entryway, dragging his suitcase, but his gaze was somewhat unfocused.

	
His wife's alluring figure made him uncontrollably recall the woman who had been flirting in the lobby earlier.

	
The woman's skirt was even shorter, and the pleated hem bounced as she walked, as if constantly inviting the man to lift it up.

	
She was the kind of woman who was inherently seductive, like a ripe peach that had rotted on the ground, its juices flowing freely.

	
on the other hand , is like a finely crafted jade artifact, cold and beautiful on the outside, but with a torrent of emotions inside that can melt people's hearts.

	
between the two ignited a quiet surge of excitement in Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to sense the burning gaze behind her, turned around, and saw her husband staring blankly at her buttocks. A smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　Then, she walked back to Lin Zhe in a few steps, bringing a fragrant breeze as she rushed into his arms, her arms wrapping around his neck like vines, her voice so sweet it seemed to stretch out silk:

	
　　" Honey, what are you thinking about? "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed. He put down his luggage, put his arm around her slender waist, and slid his hand down to grab her firm, full buttocks.

	
　　" No, it's nothing. "

	
　　This is clearly a lie.

	
　　Su Yu was incredibly shrewd. Her alluring eyes, which seemed to see right through people, narrowed slightly. She nuzzled her nose against his chin and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Hmph, staring like that, definitely not thinking anything good . Are you still thinking about that woman in the pleated skirt from earlier? "

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to deny it again, his lips were blocked by two warm and soft lips.

	
Without a word, Su Yu deftly pried open Lin Zhe's teeth with her tongue, as if she had returned to her hometown, and went straight in, stirring his saliva, and a faint sweet fragrance exploded in his mouth.

	
At the same time , her soft, boneless little hand was not idle either, sliding down Lin Zhe's lower abdomen and precisely covering the semi-erect bulge in his crotch.

	
A delicate hand kneaded the penis with varying pressure, occasionally the fingertips gently scraping the sensitive glans.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan. His penis, buried deep in his pants, quickly became engorged with blood under his wife's teasing. Like an awakened, angry dragon, it swelled up instantly, creating a high tent in his crotch.

	
A few seconds later, their lips parted.

	
　　Su Yu was breathing heavily, her cheeks flushed with two alluring blushes, her eyes glazed over as if they were about to overflow with tears. She stared into Lin Zhe's longing eyes, her tongue gently licking the silver strands that had spilled from the corner of her mouth.

	
　　" Honey, you're hard so quickly ... want to go for it ? "

	
His wife's voice had a hook, and every word was like a feather gently brushing against his heart.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist any longer. He reached behind her with both hands and, through her smooth stockings, vigorously rubbed her two incredibly elastic buttocks, kneading them into various shapes.

	
I must mention, it feels really good.

	
Those stockings, with their smooth yet slightly rubbing texture, were irresistible to touch.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe suddenly remembered the satisfied look on his father's face in the car, and his lust intensified. So he leaned close to Su Yu's ear and said:

	
　　" Honey, just now in the car ... did you give my dad oral sex? "

	
　　Although he noticed something amiss in the rearview mirror afterward , Lin Zhe wanted to hear his wife admit it herself.

	
　　For Lin Zhe, the thrill of confirming the affair through words was, in some ways, even more stimulating than having sex directly.

	
　　Su Yu's body stiffened slightly, then went limp.

	
Even though she had grown accustomed to this twisted relationship, a blush of shame still crept onto her delicate face when her husband asked her about it so bluntly.

	
She quickly turned her head away , avoiding her husband's burning gaze, and whispered as softly as a mosquito's buzz:

	
　　" You jerk, why are you asking me ... did n't you see it in the rearview mirror? "

	
Mentioning this matter brought back the thrill of the affair, and Su Yu's legs unconsciously tightened, her innermost honeyed spot beginning to secrete glistening love juice.

	
Lin Zhe, however, was relentless . He thrust his lower body forward, his scalding hot penis pressing hard against Su Yu's lower abdomen through her clothes. The hard touch made her tremble.

	
　　" Tell me~ I want to hear~ Tell my husband, what does Daddy's dick taste like? "

	
　　Su Yu was cornered with nowhere to escape, and the shame of being interrogated by her husband about her affair only ignited the promiscuous genes within her.

	
However, for some reason, Su Yu did not comply.

	
She bit her lower lip, gave Lin Zhe a seductive glare, and suddenly broke free from his embrace.

	
　　" No, you perverted husband! "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu turned around, put her hands behind her back, and walked lightly towards the wooden sliding door by the French windows.

	
The hem of her skirt swayed gently as she walked, her beautiful legs, clad in black stockings, moved alternately under the light, each step feeling like stepping on Lin Zhe's heart.

	
Pulling back the French doors, Su Yu was immediately captivated by the view before her, pointing her snow-white finger to the courtyard outside:

	
　　" Honey, look! This water is really steaming! "

	
His wife's voice, like that of an innocent girl discovering a treasure, rang out. Lin Zhe temporarily suppressed the urge to immediately pin her to the ground and take her right there. He took a deep breath and strode up behind her.

	
again from behind , resting his chin on her shoulder and inhaling the faint fragrance of her hair.

	
Looking in the direction she was pointing, I saw that each room had a private open-air hot spring. In the pool made of bluestone, the milky white spring water was steaming. The pool was surrounded by a bamboo fence about half a person's height, which ensured privacy without obstructing the view of the distant mountains.

	
　　Hmm, this is what they call a private hot spring, perfect for ... making love .

	
his wife's soft body nestled into his arms, Lin Zhe's lustful desire flared up again. One of his hands slipped under her clothes and began to caress her flat, firm stomach, his fingertips circling around her slightly concave navel.

	
But as Su Yu gazed at the rising steam, a fleeting, almost imperceptible hint of melancholy flashed in her eyes.

	
　　" Honey, it's been so long since we've gone out like this since we got married, hasn't it? "

	
they were dating , they were always full of passion, traveling to all sorts of places, leaving traces of their love in tents, on the beach, and on mountaintops.

	
Now , life seems to consist only of work and that tangled mess of family drama.

	
Lin Zhe paused slightly in his movements.

	
lingered around his wife, but his mind couldn't help but recall that just a few hours earlier, the same scent had filled his father's cramped car.

	
Did my father 's rough, callous hands ever caress this body that originally belonged only to him, just like they do now?

	
Even, had that blackened old penis just been going in and out of that cherry-like mouth, leaving behind a fishy, foul smell?

	
Thinking of this, the swelling and pain in his lower body became even more intense, and his penis throbbed angrily a few times, pressing against Su Yu's buttocks.

	
　　" Yes, we've been so busy with work since we got married that we rarely have time to go out and have fun. "

	
Lin Zhe answered patiently, but his tone carried an uncontrollable lust.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to sense the protest of the weapon behind her, and mischievously arched her back, using her two tight buttocks to clamp the hard, naughty thing, and rubbed it from side to side.

	
　　This grinding sensation made Lin Zhe gasp with pleasure, and he tightened his grip on Su Yu, making it hard for her to breathe.

	
　　Su Yu closed her eyes, enjoying the feeling of being controlled. Her sweet voice rang out again, tinged with a hint of provocation:

	
　　" Then tonight, I'm going to keep going until dawn! Honey , you can't give in then, okay? "

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes and looked at his wife's extremely charming face reflected in the glass.

	
Thinking back to those countless nights, she was like a juicer, tirelessly demanding more, her pink, moist vulva seeming like a bottomless pit that could never be filled.

	
　　Although he was a little scared, his dignity as a man would never allow him to back down at this moment.

	
　　" Absolutely ! Tonight I'm going to fuck you until you're screaming like a slut, until you're completely drenched in juice! "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe suddenly reached up and grabbed that soft, full breast.

	
His large breasts felt amazing to the touch, soft yet incredibly elastic, like a freshly baked dough ball that changed shape as he kneaded them.

	
After enjoying the wonderful feel of his wife's snowy breasts for a while , Lin Zhe leaned close to Su Yu's ear and added viciously:

	
　　" Besides , even if I'm not good enough, I still have my dad, right? The two of us taking turns can't satisfy you, you little bitch, can we? "

	
When her husband mentioned his father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, Su Yu's lips curled into a meaningful smile.

	
At first glance , the man with the stern face and unsmiling demeanor seemed like an insatiable lecher. Who would have thought that he was actually a lecherous old man with insatiable desires?

	
But isn't this exactly what Su Yu herself wanted?

	
　　The thrill of breaking taboos and bringing that high-and-mighty elder down from their pedestal to become one's devoted follower is even more addictive than an orgasm.

	
As the saying goes , it takes two to tango; a lecherous father-in-law and a slutty daughter-in-law are a match made in heaven.

	
　　Su Yu's mind was already starting to conjure up images of what might happen tonight:

	
In the steaming hot spring pool not far away, her husband was fucking her ass from behind, while her father-in-law was shoving his big cock into her mouth from the front ...

	
Or perhaps, she's riding on her father-in-law, with her husband watching from the side ...

	
Those scenes that I once only dared to fantasize about in the dead of night now have the possibility of becoming a reality.

	
　　What poses are still locked?

	
　　Su Yu was engrossed in her fantasies and completely unprepared, so Lin Zhe took advantage of the situation to push his luck.

	
Her fingers , still through her bra, precisely pinched that hard nipple, giving it a gentle twist.

	
A jolt of electric pleasure instantly coursed through her body.

	
　　" Oh ... honey~ "

	
　　Su Yu's body went limp, and a soft, seductive moan escaped her lips.

	
Lin Zhe , his eyes bloodshot with lust, spun Su Yu around and pressed her against the glass door, asking urgently:

	
　　" Honey, shall we do it once? I want to go inside you right now and fuck you hard! "

	
Lin Zhe really wanted to strip off these cumbersome clothes right now, penetrate her hard, and mark ownership of this body with his semen.

	
However, Su Yu slammed on the brakes at this crucial moment.

	
First, she slapped away her husband 's hand, which was still kneading her breasts, then straightened her slightly disheveled clothes, her face regaining its haughty little expression, before she slowly said:

	
　　" Hmph, go find that slut you were just thinking about. I'm busy right now, I'm going to find my sister to see if my nephew is carsick! "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu gave Lin Zhe a charmingly disdainful look, then turned and walked towards the door.

	
Women are so fickle and vengeful.

	
Lin Zhe looked at that graceful figure from behind and gave a helpless bitter smile.

	
As expected , he couldn't hide it from his wife's eyes. His momentary lewd thoughts about Mrs. Chen had clearly made her jealous.

	
However, the couple has never really argued; these little romantic gestures are more like a spice to enhance the experience.

	
Lin Zhe glanced down at the bulging tent in his crotch, took a deep breath to calm himself, and then followed.

	
　　...

	
Chapter 97 The white tiger with a glistening watery sheen

	
My older sister, Lin Yue, lives in the room next door.

	
The wooden sliding door was not locked, and was slightly ajar.

	
　　Su Yu came up to her, gently pushed open the door, and peeked halfway in.

	
　　" Sis, are you busy ? "

	
But the room was quiet, and no one responded .

	
Something is not right.

	
　　Driven by curiosity, Su Yu took off the slippers provided by the bathhouse and stepped barefoot onto the wooden floor of the corridor, feeling the cool touch travel up her feet.

	
　　Passing the wooden screen painted with cherry blossoms at the entrance, the entire room comes into view.

	
　　This room was slightly smaller than theirs, but in the corner there was also an unopened suitcase.

	
In the center of the tatami mat, my nine-month-old nephew , Xiaoming, was lying there, holding a plush toy in his hand and babbling bubbles.

	
The room was well-heated, so even though the child was only wearing a thin onesie, there was no need to worry about him catching a cold.

	
　　Su Yu looked around, wondering where her sister had gone, when she suddenly heard a suppressed groan coming from the direction of the bathroom on the side.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
The voice sounded like it was squeezed out from deep in the throat , with a thick nasal tone and a tremor, making people blush and their hearts race.

	
As a seasoned veteran in this area, Su Yu could easily tell what the commotion was.

	
Her heart skipped a beat, and an unbelievable guess came to mind.

	
　　Could it be ...?

	
Realizing something was amiss, Su Yu tiptoed, like a thief, and silently approached the closed bathroom door.

	
Upon closer inspection , it became clear that the door was not locked, leaving a very thin crack through which a sliver of orange light shone through.

	
　　Su Yu held her breath, leaned closer to the gap, and peered inside through the narrow field of vision.

	
　　Upon seeing this, even though she was usually very outgoing, she was so shocked by the sight that her eyes widened and she quickly covered her mouth, afraid that she would make a sound.

	
There, sitting on the gleaming toilet seat in the bathroom, Lin Yue was completely unladylike.

	
　　This usually dignified and intellectual woman was now looking up, her long, wavy hair falling messily over her shoulders. Her beautiful face was flushed, her brows were furrowed, and her lips were slightly parted, revealing her pearly white teeth. She seemed to be enduring great pleasure and torment.

	
Her dark purple, tight-fitting knit dress had been pulled up to her waist, revealing her black nursing bra.

	
Her enormous E- cup breasts filled the bra completely, and due to extreme excitement, the two nipples were as hard as pebbles, pressing against the thin lace fabric.

	
Even more shockingly, her left bra had been pulled down, exposing her large, light brown nipple to the air. As her body trembled, milky white milk was dripping out!

	
Tick-tock ... tick-tock ...

	
Milk slid down her full breasts and dripped onto her legs, creating a lewd scene that was incredibly impactful.

	
　　Look down.

	
The black pantyhose had been pulled down to her knees, tightly binding her calves.

	
Two long, slender, fair legs were spread wide, forming an extremely shameful M shape.

	
The most intimate parts are completely exposed.

	
　　The legendary White Tiger Vagina, which fascinates countless men, is as smooth as jade, without a single clump of pubic hair, like a freshly baked white steamed bun, with only the pink slit in the middle opening and closing, exuding glistening nectar.

	
At this moment, Lin Yue's hand was frantically kneading that steamed bun.

	
Her middle and ring fingers sank deep into that crevice of flesh , thrusting in and out rapidly, each time pulling out a sticky strand.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The crisp sound of water echoed in the small space , sounding rather jarring.

	
　　" Ah ... it's so itchy ... I can't take it anymore ... little brother ..."

	
While caressing herself, Lin Yue murmured incoherently, and with her other hand, she kneaded her milk-producing breasts so hard that it left several red marks.

	
So ... this is how women masturbate ?

	
　　Su Yu felt her mouth was dry and her heart was pounding so hard it felt like it was going to jump out of her throat.

	
She had never tried masturbation.

	
Since being with Lin Zhe, her body has been developed to an excellent degree. Every time, she is filled with a real penis, so there is no need to use her own fingers.

	
In her opinion, wasn't that hard, hot cock a million times more comfortable than those thin fingers?

	
being roughly stretched open and violently struck at the cervix is incomparable to the pitiful friction of fingers.

	
This truly shows that a well-fed person doesn't know the hunger of a starving person.

	
Back to Su Yu, looking at Lin Yue's unsatisfied expression, she was both shocked and felt a vague sense of superiority and ... a strange excitement.

	
Is my sister ... thinking about Lin Zhe ?

	
　　She heard that mumbled " little brother " very clearly just now.

	
Unexpectedly, this woman, who usually appears to be a kind older sister, secretly fantasizes about her younger brother and plays with her own lewd body with her fingers while it is dripping with milk!

	
　　Su Yu felt a warm, wet sensation in her lower body, and the desire she had just forcibly suppressed surged up again.

	
Before I knew it , I was so engrossed in watching that I didn't notice the soft footsteps approaching from behind.

	
Lin Zhe originally came to call his wife back and also to ask his sister if she wanted to go for a hot spring bath together.

	
　　As soon as he entered the room and saw no one in the outer room, he was about to shout loudly when he saw his wife sticking out her round buttocks that drove him crazy, crouching at the bathroom door like a thief.

	
That pose was just too tempting.

	
　　Beneath the tight short skirt, her two peach-shaped buttocks, encased in black stockings, were perked up high, outlining a perfect curve.

	
Lin Zhe, feeling playful, quietly walked over, raised his hand, and delivered a crisp slap to that soft lump of flesh.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
　　" Honey, what are you looking at! "

	
　　Su Yu was so frightened that her soul almost left her body, and her body trembled violently. She couldn't help but scream out.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Turning around , she saw Lin Zhe, and her pretty face instantly turned bright red, her eyes filled with panic.

	
Then she remembered the older sister in the restroom, and quickly put her index finger to her lips as a shushing gesture.

	
　　" Shh ..."

	
the sight of that panicked yet somewhat ashamed look on her face, as if she had been caught spying.

	
But he was puzzled as to why his wife was acting this way, so he lowered his voice and asked:

	
　　" What's all the mystery about? "

	
　　Before Su Yu could stop him, Lin Zhe reached out and pushed the slightly ajar door.

	
　　" Squeak— "

	
　　The soft sound was like a thunderclap in the quiet room.

	
　　In the bathroom, Lin Yue, who was on the verge of climax, trembled violently.

	
At this moment , she was immersed in the fantasy of being roughly manipulated by her younger brother, with that imaginary big cock pounding hard against her cervix, when suddenly she heard the voice that haunted her dreams coming from the real world.

	
My whole body froze instantly , and my mind went completely blank.

	
Her fingers were still inserted in her wet vagina, and she even forgot to pull them out.

	
　　The door was pushed open.

	
Lin Zhe grumbled as he casually glanced inside.

	
　　Then, the scene before him took him by surprise.

	
The scene seemed to freeze in time.

	
Lin Yue remained in that extremely shameful position :

	
Her clothes were disheveled, her breasts were exposed, milk was flowing freely, her legs were spread wide, and fingers were inserted into her anus.

	
Those once dreamy, alluring eyes were now wide open , filled with terror and despair, and the lingering blush of orgasm on her face looked particularly ironic.

	
Her smooth , white vulva was still unconsciously opening and closing, sucking and pursing, from the stimulation, like a little mouth waiting to be fed.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze swept back and forth between the large, milky breasts and the hand inserted into her vagina. His throat went dry, and his penis instantly became extremely hard, causing him excruciating pain.

	
　　The visual impact is too strong.

	
At this moment, the older sister, Lin Yue, was like a female dog in heat, shamelessly indulging in self-gratification.

	
Moreover, the target was clearly him.

	
The silence lasted for a full three seconds.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, and a wicked smile slowly crept onto his lips.

	
His gaze roamed brazenly over his sister's naked private parts , his deep voice tinged with a hint of mockery, breaking the deathly silence:

	
　　" Sis ... I'm right next door. If you want it, can't you just come to me? Why hide here and use your fingers? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue raised her head, her face, which was usually full of mature and sophisticated charm, now filled with panic and grievance.

	
Her eyes were brimming with tears, but she stubbornly refused to let them fall. Her gaze held both extreme shame and indignation at being caught in her shameful affair by her younger brother, and a hint of indescribable, yearning resentment.

	
Just moments ago, her fingers were still moving in and out of that wet, fleshy hole, fantasizing about her brother's hot, throbbing penis, trying to find some comfort.

	
But now, the object of her fantasy stood before her, a wicked smile on his face, his gaze almost tangible, roughly licking every inch of her skin.

	
Seeing his sister's pitiful, tearful appearance, Lin Zhe felt a surge of lust rising in his lower abdomen, burning away all his reason.

	
　　The fire that Su Yu had just stirred up was now burning with frustration, and her sister's budding, ready-to-be-plucked appearance was the perfect remedy to quench it.

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe strode inside without waiting for Lin Yue to explain or beg for mercy.

	
The air was filled with the scent of my sister's vaginal fluids, so pungent it was maddening.

	
Lin Zhe didn't say anything, but domineeringly reached out and grabbed Lin Yue's soft, boneless waist.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue exclaimed in surprise, her voice soft and gentle, sending shivers down her spine.

	
The next second, she was lifted into the air and carried away.

	
The feeling of weightlessness and shame made her subconsciously want to close her legs to cover her private parts, but the half-pulled stockings became the best restraint, instead making that glimpse of spring even more unscrupulously exposed to her younger brother.

	
Lin Zhe hugged his sister and took a few steps out of the bathroom into the Japanese-style room with tatami mats.

	
Not far away, Xiao Ming was still lying there, playing with his plush toys, completely unaware that his mother was about to get together with his uncle again.

	
　　This taboo scene did not make Lin Zhe feel guilty; on the contrary, it instantly doubled the thrill of immorality.

	
As if it were a continuation of the sex they had done that morning , Lin Zhe gently placed Lin Yue on the tatami mat.

	
Instead of making her lie flat, they gently turned her to her side.

	
Lin Yue's long , black, wavy hair was scattered on the pillow, with a few strands sticking to her flushed cheeks, making her look incredibly charming.

	
The dark purple knitted dress was still bunched up at the waist, and the black nursing bra on her upper body, though half unhooked, still partially concealed her two enormous E -cup breasts.

	
Because of the masturbation, her nipples were already hard as two purple grapes, and now they were trembling slightly with shame, with a few glistening drops of milk still hanging on them, emitting a faint milky fragrance.

	
The lower half of her body is an absolute sight.

	
The black stockings hung on her knees, making her snow-white thighs appear even more radiant. Her round, full buttocks were slightly upturned due to her side-lying position, like a ripe peach waiting to be bitten.

	
The white tiger's den was opening and closing with each breath . Even without touching it, Lin Zhe could see the layers of alluring flesh inside writhing wildly, yearning for invasion.

	
Lin Zhe could no longer hold back and quickly unbuckled his belt.

	
collapse!

	
　　The button popped open.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a huge, purplish-red, bulging, veiny object sprang out, swayed twice in the air, and, carrying scalding heat, pointed directly at the muddy cave entrance.

	
Lin Zhe leaned in and pressed himself against Lin Yue's side waist.

	
A hand roughly reached under her armpit and grabbed her heavy, large breast.

	
The feel was amazing, soft and fluffy, like a warm lump of dough. My fingers sank deep into it, experiencing an ultimate sensation that only those who have gone through breastfeeding could have. It was even better than Su Yu's breasts from before.

	
　　" Sis, I'm coming in. "

	
Hearing her brother's lustful words, Lin Yue turned her head and glanced at him with seductive eyes. The resistance she had shown earlier was gone, replaced by intense lust and submission.

	
　　" Hmm ... be gentle ... don't scare Xiaoming ..."

	
Lin Zhe understood.

	
The next second, *splat*!

	
　　The enormous glans smoothly broke through layers of obstacles and pierced straight into Lin Yue's soaking wet vulva.

	
　　" Ah ... so big ... my little brother's big cock ... so deep ..."

	
Unexpectedly, it was Lin Yue who broke the agreement first. The large penis was fully inserted, and Lin Yue tilted her head back in pleasure, letting out a series of extremely satisfied moans.

	
A feeling of exhilaration, like rain after a long drought, instantly filled the emptiness I had felt during masturbation, replaced by an intense sense of being stretched, possessed, and penetrated.

	
her vagina being filled with a hot, throbbing penis made her so happy that her ten jade-like toes curled up.

	
Lin Zhe did not immediately begin a violent, torrential thrusting motion, but instead slowly ground the penis.

	
　　The glans circled deep inside her sensitive clitoris, each turn scraping against countless sensitive spots, causing Lin Yue's body to tremble and her to let out intermittent moans.

	
　　" Honey ... it feels so good ... there ... I want more ..."

	
　　In that instant, Lin Yue was completely bewildered; ethics and identity were no longer important.

	
Lin Yue only wanted to be a shameless slut under this big cock, and she just wanted her brother to shoot all his hot semen into her vagina as soon as possible.

	
Chapter 98 The mother who interrupted

	
　　Su Yu stood there, mesmerized, watching this vibrant and captivating scene unfold.

	
She was wearing a black, tight-fitting short dress, with black sheer stockings over her legs, and her toes were impatiently twitching on the tatami mat.

	
Watching her husband on top of her sister, his penis now buried inside her, moving in and out, bringing out streams of lewd white fluid.

	
Her sister's wanton appearance, her huge breasts swaying with each thrust, and her exquisitely beautiful face contorted with pleasure—all of these assaulted her senses.

	
Especially Lin Yue's mouth.

	
Those red lips, now slightly parted, protruding a pink tongue, were panting and moaning.

	
　　Su Yu walked over as if possessed.

	
Lin Yue's head, his movements gentle, and said:

	
　　" Sis, your lips are so beautiful. "

	
Lin Yue was immersed in the pleasure of being fucked by her younger brother, her mind was a complete mess, and she didn't hear what her sister-in-law said at all.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiaoyu ... What ... Husband is too amazing ... I'm going to be fucked to death ..."

	
Before she could finish speaking, a pair of warm, soft lips covered hers.

	
Huh?!

	
Lin Yue's eyes widened suddenly, and her pupils contracted sharply.

	
Su Yu's red lips pressed tightly against hers, bringing a touch completely different from that of a man.

	
　　Delicate, soft, and with a hint of sweetness, it has no stinging sensation from stubble, only a gentle, water-like tenderness.

	
　　Su Yu was captivated by Lin Yue's alluring red lips and couldn't resist leaning down to kiss her.

	
Before she could even react, Su Yu's pink and moist little tongue, like a nimble eel, pried open Lin Yue's pearly teeth.

	
　　In that instant, the scene became extremely bizarre and lewd.

	
With his lower body, Lin Zhe no longer used the head of his penis to slowly feel the shape of his sister's vagina, but instead began to thrust forcefully. Each impact made a crisp slapping sound, and the water gurgling as his penis went in and out made a squelching sound.

	
On the upper body, Su Yu was holding her sister's head, sticking out her tongue, and kissing her passionately and intensely.

	
Lin Yue was completely bewildered by this double attack.

	
Below was a hard, unyielding invasion, while above it was a soft, yielding entanglement.

	
　　The stark contrast felt like being struck by lightning.

	
　　" Waaah ... um ..."

	
Lin Yue tried to resist, but Su Yu held her tongue tightly, making it impossible for her to back down.

	
　　Su Yu kissed him very earnestly.

	
It's like an adventurer exploring.

	
Using his own tongue , he explored every inch of his sister's mouth, discovering the unique, delicate sensation between women.

	
My sister's tongue was soft, with a faint sweet taste of saliva. Compared to Lin Jianguo's tobacco-smelling mouth, or my husband Lin Zhe's passionate kisses, this feeling was ...

	
Surprisingly, it was quite good .

	
As the two beauties' tongues continued to intertwine, Su Yu was surprised to find that an unprecedented surge of heat was rising in her lower abdomen, an excitement even stronger than simply having sex with a man.

	
Like moths chasing a flame, Su Yu kept sucking, her tongue hooking onto Lin Yue's tongue, or like two little fish playing in the water, chasing, entwining and sucking at each other.

	
　　" Tsk tsk tsk ..."

	
saliva being exchanged between their lips and teeth was extremely lewd.

	
Lin Zhe was doing his thing while looking down at the scene.

	
Two stunningly beautiful women: his sexy and fiery wife, and his voluptuous and alluring older sister.

	
Right now, beneath him, right in front of him, they were kissing passionately.

	
Those intertwined tongues, those strands of saliva, those dreamy eyes ...

	
Hold!

	
That was fucking exciting!

	
The sight before his eyes made Lin Zhe instantly feel his penis swell even larger, with bulging veins throbbing as if it were about to explode.

	
　　" Sis, is it good? Being fucked by your brother and then forcibly kissed by your sister-in-law ... you slut ..."

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl, and his waist movements immediately quickened.

	
　　Clap clap clap clap clap!

	
Like a violent storm , Lin Zhe thrust his large penis deep into his sister's core with each stroke, stretching the already tight flesh walls to their limit.

	
　　" Waaaaah— !! "

	
Lin Yue was almost suffocated by her brother's sudden and fierce attack.

	
However, her mouth was gagged, so she couldn't call out and could only make muffled sobs.

	
Countless indescribable waves of pleasure surged forth like a tide, one higher than the next, bringing with it a series of conflicting thoughts.

	
Lin Yue felt like a small boat tossed about in a storm, on the verge of capsizing, yet yearning to be completely submerged.

	
Before long , as Su Yu continued kissing, she suddenly felt Lin Yue's body tense up and knew that she was about to reach her limit.

	
So he sucked on her tongue even more vigorously.

	
The pleasure kept building up.

	
Physically penetrated by her younger brother, and then forcibly kissed by her sister-in-law who was of the same sex, Lin Yue quickly reached her climax.

	
　　" Ugh ... Mmm!!! "

	
With Lin Zhe's final few dozen high-speed thrusts, like a pile driver, Lin Yue's body suddenly stiffened.

	
Deep within the White Tiger Cave , as if it had been violated beyond repair, it contracted violently, tightly gripping Lin Zhe's wicked, large penis. The seductive flesh inside writhed and squeezed wildly, trying to completely devour and merge with the intruder, becoming one with it.

	
In the next instant , a gush of scalding hot vaginal fluid spurted out from the cervix with a "plop".

	
It all poured onto Lin Zhe's glans, and even flowed down the shaft, wetting the tatami mat below.

	
　　" call-- "

	
Just then , Su Yu suddenly released her mouth, allowing Lin Yue to catch her breath. She gasped for air, feeling as if her bones had been removed, collapsing to the ground with her eyes rolled back. Only her slightly twitching thighs spoke of how intense her orgasm had been.

	
　　Su Yu, also panting, looked up.

	
Both of them had glistening saliva at the corners of their mouths , making it impossible to distinguish their saliva from each other, forming an ambiguous thin line.

	
　　Seeing that his sister was satisfied, Lin Zhe breathed a long sigh of relief.

	
Perhaps because the scene was too stimulating, Yu Linzhe calmed down. Thinking that there might be many more such scenes in the next two days, he suppressed the urge to ejaculate.

	
After a final, tender moment, Lin Zhe slowly pulled his penis out of the still slightly spasming vagina.

	
　　Pop~

	
Because their genitals were so perfectly aligned, and because the older sister secreted so much vaginal fluid during her orgasm, when Lin Zhe pulled out his penis, it made a sound similar to a cork being pulled out.

	
Looking down , one could see that the swollen and distended opening was still wide open, filled with white foam and vaginal fluid, and one could even see the deep red tender flesh inside.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe, with his still rock-hard penis covered in his sister's love juice, swayed it toward Su Yu.

	
　　" Honey, you have this kind of hobby? "

	
teased with a mischievous grin .

	
　　Su Yu was savoring the taste of the kiss when she heard this and rolled her eyes at her husband.

	
Her eyes held a hint of coquettishness and a touch of allure, which made Lin Zhe's heart flutter.

	
　　" What? You're allowed to bully my sister, but I'm not allowed to? "

	
　　After saying that, she looked at Lin Yue, who was still in a daze, and gently poked her sister's trembling nipple with her finger.

	
Hehe, isn't that me, sis? Did you feel good just now?

	
Lin Yue slowly came to her senses, looking at the two people in front of her with a dazed expression.

	
ah?

	
　　The momentary blankness she had just experienced had left her not fully regaining her senses.

	
That kiss ... was insane.

	
Lin Yue was willing to have sex with her younger brother, but she never imagined that one day she would be French kissing her sister-in-law.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu was afraid that she would be embarrassed when she realized what was going on, so she quickly laughed it off.

	
　　" It's nothing, it's nothing. You should get some rest, sis. "

	
　　After saying that, she looked at her husband's large, fleshy penis, which was covered in lustful love juices, and slowly crawled over.

	
Those beautiful legs, clad in black stockings , dragged across the tatami mat in an extremely alluring pose.

	
Su Yu moved closer to Lin Zhe's crotch, opened her red lips that had just tasted her sister's pleasure, and took the monstrous penis into her mouth.

	
Hmm ...

	
　　The sensations coming from my penis: warm, moist, and tight.

	
Lin Zhe gasped in relief.

	
　　Su Yu's oral skills were excellent; her tongue moved nimbly around the glans, taking care of every corner, while she exerted a slight force deep in her throat, giving Lin Zhe a tingling sucking sensation.

	
　　Su Yu helped her husband clean up the mess, licking away all the remaining vaginal fluid and taste from her sister and swallowing it.

	
The bodily fluids of several people mingled in her equally alluring red lips.

	
After about ten seconds, Su Yu felt the taste in her mouth had become less intense, and the penis had been licked until it was shiny.

	
Just as she was about to take his penis deep into her mouth and give her husband a deep throat to end things, suddenly, a shadow loomed over her.

	
Lin Zhe's previously blissful expression froze slightly, and his gaze passed over Su Yu's head, looking towards the doorway.

	
There was a wooden screen there .

	
At that moment , a pair of legs wearing flesh-colored stockings appeared beside the screen.

	
　　The gaze slowly moved upwards.

	
Wang Xiulan 's still-charming face, though expressionless at this moment, stood there quietly.

	
She was wearing a fitted trench coat and carrying an unopened toiletry bag.

	
Those phoenix eyes, peering through the gaps in the screen, coldly observed the absurdity of the room.

	
On the floor, her biological daughter, Lin Yue, lay on her side like a lump of mud.

	
The dark purple, tight-fitting knit dress was roughly pushed up to her waist, bunching up into a messy fold. Her beautiful long legs were now spread out helplessly, and her black pantyhose had been pulled down to her knees, binding her trembling feet. She looked like a broken toy.

	
　　What made Wang Xiulan's eyelids twitch was that Lin Yue's snow-white breasts were exposed to the air without any cover in her half-undone black nursing bra. Her rosy nipples seemed to be still erect after being engorged with blood, and a few drops of milky white milk were slowly dripping down the full lower edge, spreading a small wet patch on the floor.

	
But the more impactful scene is on the other side.

	
Her daughter-in-law , Su Yu, who usually seemed somewhat rebellious but was still quite well-mannered, was kneeling on the ground without any dignity.

	
　　Su Yu's black, tight-fitting short dress clung tightly to her hot body, the hem barely covering her buttocks, while her beautiful legs, encased in black sheer stockings, were spread wide open, supporting her balance.

	
Her cheeks were puffed out, and her mouth was stuffed with something.

	
That was something Wang Xiulan knew all too well—it was her son Lin Zhe's penis.

	
That thick, monstrous penis, which had ravaged her body many times and sent her to ecstasy, was now being held in her daughter-in-law's cherry-like mouth, leaving only a small section of its base.

	
Finally, there's the baby playing nearby.

	
froze in that instant.

	
Only the smacking sounds coming from Su Yu's mouth still echoed in a daze.

	
That wooden screen, now like a torn veil, starkly exposed the extremely depraved scene inside to Wang Xiulan, who had just stepped into the room.

	
Unexpectedly, Wang Xiulan did not scream as expected, nor did she even make a sound of rapid breathing.

	
She slowly walked in .

	
It was clear that Wang Xiulan was wearing a well-tailored khaki fitted trench coat with a very tight belt, which accentuated the still captivating waist and hip curves of this middle-aged beauty. Her calves, encased in flesh-colored stockings, gleamed with a delicate porcelain sheen under the light, and she wore a pair of low-heeled leather shoes.

	
His gaze was utterly calm, yet beneath it surged a chilling undercurrent.

	
　　Su Yu clearly hadn't expected her mother-in-law to come in at this moment. Her alluring eyes, which had been somewhat dazed from swallowing and spitting out the penis, widened instantly. A muffled "hmm" came from her throat, as if she had choked. For a moment, she didn't know whether she should continue to hold this evil thing in her mouth or spit it out immediately.

	
Lin Zhe's penis, which had been slightly limp after ejaculation, visibly twitched and bulged with veins as Su Yu's mouth tightened in surprise and his mother suddenly entered him. It became engorged and throbbing again.

	
　　The scene was dead silent for three seconds.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart was far from as calm as it appeared, but the turmoil within her did not stem from anger.

	
Ever since that night when she learned the truth about how broken the family was from her two children, her once virtuous heart seemed to have died halfway, or rather, she had changed her way of living.

	
Just like not long ago in that narrow carriage, she clearly saw her husband Lin Jianguo's old face flushed with lust, and she also saw the undisguised charm in her daughter-in-law Su Yu's eyes and brows. The faint fishy smell in the air was like needles pricking her nostrils.

	
She didn't say anything, but just silently looked at the thing between her son's legs.

	
For example, right now, he watched as his son ejaculated his thick semen into his older sister's body, and then turned around and made his wife kneel on the ground like a bitch to clean up the mess.

	
　　These scenes that violate ethical norms and moral principles, when viewed by Wang Xiulan now, actually evoke a sense of absurd rationality.

	
even a hidden, unspeakable bitterness and jealousy?

	
Chapter 99 delaying tactics

	
Just as Wang Xiulan realized the change in her heart that was enough to make her feel ashamed and indignant, a voice with a mix of innocence and wickedness broke the silence.

	
　　" Mom, would you like to try some too? "

	
Lin Zhe 's magnetic voice clearly penetrated everyone's ears.

	
His handsome and sunny face was still smiling, and there was not a trace of panic in his eyes at being caught in the act by his mother.

	
　　As he spoke, he even swayed his hips, causing the purplish-red behemoth in his lower body to go in and out of Su Yu's mouth, bringing out a string of clear liquid.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan trembled violently and instinctively looked towards his genitals, following the sound.

	
The penis that had brought her endless immoral pleasure and kept her tossing and turning in the middle of the night was now mostly submerged in her daughter-in-law's red lips. Because it had been sucking for so long, a lot of saliva was flowing down the purplish-red shaft and down the corners of Su Yu's mouth, dripping onto her black stockings.

	
The entire scene was utterly obscene.

	
The visual impact made Wang Xiulan feel that the secret crevice between her legs had involuntarily become wet.

	
　　At this moment, she could no longer maintain her composure, and a blush spread across her face like that of a young girl. She bit her lower lip lightly, and a hint of reproach flashed in her still charming phoenix eyes. She pretended to be angry and glared at Lin Zhe fiercely.

	
　　" What nonsense are you spouting, child! "

	
Wang Xiulan whispered a rebuke, using this reaction to cover up her physical infidelity.

	
After struggling to tear her gaze away from the penis that was still throbbing in Su Yu's mouth, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, took long strides, and walked towards her daughter who was still slumped on the ground with a soft clatter on her feet.

	
As she passed by Lin Zhe, a faint, pleasant fragrance wafted towards her.

	
　　This fragrance, as if refined by time, is rich and captivating, unlike Su Yu's sweetness or Lin Yue's milky aroma; it is a unique scent belonging to a mother.

	
As Lin Zhe smelled the aroma, he felt his already hardened penis swell even more, pressing against Su Yu's cheeks until they ached. She had to spit out a little bit to feel a bit better.

	
Ignoring the commotion behind her, Wang Xiulan walked straight to Lin Yue's side and slowly squatted down.

	
　　The hem of her trench coat billowed out with her movements, revealing the taut curves of her hips underneath.

	
　　Then, she took out a pack of wet wipes from her pocket, pulled out a few, and gently wiped the messy stains on her daughter's inner thighs.

	
Lin Yue's legs are truly beautiful, inheriting Wang Xiulan's excellent genes; they are long, straight, and her skin is as white as a freshly peeled egg.

	
At this moment, however, her beautiful legs were covered with dried, moist fluids, some of which were Lin Yue's own vaginal fluids, and some of which were the semen left behind by Lin Zhe.

	
As Wang Xiulan was wiping, her fingertips inadvertently touched the thick, cloudy white liquid, and her fingertips paused slightly.

	
　　This is her own son's semen.

	
　　In other words, the flesh that fell from her body has now been injected into another piece of flesh that fell from her body.

	
　　This flow and fusion of blood caused Wang Xiulan's heart to contract sharply.

	
She didn't seem disgusted. Instead, she stared at the white slurry for a couple of seconds with a complicated look before continuing what she was doing. Finally, she carefully wiped away the stains on the floor as well.

	
　　" mom? "

	
Lin Yue finally came to her senses from the afterglow of her climax, looking at the woman in front of her who was cleaning her body with a dazed look in her eyes, her voice still carrying a hint of seductive charm.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan didn't speak, but simply nodded at her, her eyes revealing a hint of helplessness and pity.

	
Then he stood up and threw the wad of tissue paper, covered with evidence of his family's crimes, into a nearby trash can.

	
On the other side , Su Yu looked at her mother-in-law's slightly desolate yet charming back view and couldn't help but feel a strange displeasure.

	
　　This old woman, even though her eyes were practically glued to Lin Zhe's penis, still had to pretend to be a saint.

	
　　Su Yu thought to herself: What are you pretending for? I bet you're really craving this big cock. If I weren't here, you probably would have pounced on me and had a threesome with me!

	
However, upon further reflection, she realized that she was still her husband's legal wife, and he would need her consent to have relations with anyone. This sense of control gave Su Yu a strange feeling of excitement.

	
It was only then that Su Yu felt a sharp pain in her cheeks and a numbness in the base of her tongue.

	
Reluctantly, he had no choice but to release his grip, exposing the enormous, purplish-red object completely to the air.

	
　　Pfft.

	
With a soft click, the penis sprang out, covered in her saliva, glistening alluringly before my eyes.

	
　　" Honey, I'm suddenly feeling a bit sleepy. Things were a little too intense just now ... I'm going back to the room to rest for a bit. You can come over when you're done . "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she wiped the corner of her mouth with the back of her hand and winked at Lin Zhe with her charming eyes, conveying a signal that only the two of them understood.

	
Lin Zhe understood his wife's meaning; she was making room for him, his mother, and his sister to be alone.

	
Even if nothing necessarily happens today, it's an attitude.

	
　　" Go on, get some rest. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled gratefully at Su Yu, his eyes full of doting affection.

	
　　Su Yu propped herself up on her knees, straightened her crumpled black mini dress, and casually pulled up her slightly slipped stockings.

	
　　Before leaving, her slender, fair finger inexplicably brushed against Lin Zhe's glans, the moment her fingernail grazed the urethral opening, causing the latter to tremble slightly.

	
　　With a mischievous smile, Su Yu swayed her slender waist and strode out of the room with cat-like steps.

	
As the door was gently closed, the atmosphere inside the room instantly became subtle.

	
　　Su Yu's departure was like removing the only buffer, leaving the mother and her two children in an awkward and ambiguous vacuum.

	
After throwing away the tissue, Wang Xiulan turned around and her eyes met her son's still-erect penis.

	
The thing stood erect, nodding slightly with Lin Zhe's breathing, as if it were greeting her.

	
　　Instantly, the itching sensation in Wang Xiulan's heart intensified, as if a million ants were crawling on the tip of her heart.

	
But her maternal dignity forced her to put on a stern face and say rather irritably:

	
　　" Put your pants on! How old are you? Do you still want to run around the house naked like a kid? That's really inappropriate! "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue, who was still sprawled on the ground, burst out laughing.

	
　　" Ha ha ……"

	
The laughter came somewhat abruptly, breaking the tense atmosphere.

	
Under the natural pressure of his mother , Lin Zhe hurriedly pulled up his pants while looking at his sister with confusion:

	
　　" What are you laughing at , sis? "

	
Lin Yue had already sat up, casually tucking her long, disheveled hair behind her ear. Her purple knitted dress was still bunched up around her waist, and her black-stockinged legs were crossed, exuding a languid sexiness.

	
He gestured as he spoke:

	
　　" It's nothing ... I just remembered when you were little , you were so tiny, not even as big as my little finger. Back then, when Mom bathed you, I had to hold it and wash it ... Now you can actually ..."

	
　　At this point, Lin Yue paused, a mischievous glint in her eyes, and deliberately lowered her voice as she said:

	
　　" Now he can even make Mom cry! My little brother has really grown up, he's amazing! "

	
　　These words, so blunt and crude as to be astonishing, precisely struck at the hidden excitement of everyone present.

	
Lin Zhe paused, then a smug look appeared on his face. He even deliberately straightened his back, making his already prominent figure even more noticeable through his pants.

	
　　" Of course! "

	
Wang Xiulan blushed with embarrassment and felt ashamed to death by her daughter's unrestrained and inappropriate words.

	
I wanted to say something to her, but when I opened my mouth, I found that I couldn't get angry at all.

	
Because the most shameful thing is that her body is honest.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body was indeed longing for the feeling of being filled, stretched, and completely conquered.

	
Or to put it another way, the little hole between her legs had long since been shaped into her son's form under Lin Zhe's training these past few days, and she remembered the taste of that penis.

	
In the next instant , in order to ease the suffocating awkwardness and to conceal the overflowing desire in her heart, Wang Xiulan had a sudden inspiration and remembered the original purpose of her trip.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, actually ... Mom came to discuss something with you."

	
She looked away nervously, like a little girl, avoiding her son's burning gaze, her hands nervously twisting together.

	
Seeing his mother display such a rare, girlish shyness, Lin Zhe's heart tightened. Thinking something serious had happened, he quickly stepped forward, naturally placing his hands on his mother's rounded shoulders, and asked with concern:

	
　　" What's wrong, Mom? What happened?"

	
Feeling the warmth of the large hands on her shoulders , Wang Xiulan's body stiffened slightly, then softened again. She turned her head away, avoiding her son's breathing, and whispered:

	
　　" I'd like to change rooms ... Um, it's not very convenient for your dad and me to stay in that room , I'd like to ... I'd like to switch with you , or I'd like to have a room by myself."

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe felt a sense of relief, but then a feeling of helplessness arose within him.

	
It was also to avoid her father.

	
He had no idea that a handwritten divorce agreement had long been hidden in the drawer of his mother 's dressing table—her final act of retaliation against this marriage that existed in name only.

	
In Lin Zhe's view, the quarrel between his parents was nothing more than an old married couple having a disagreement. Coupled with the recent series of absurd events, it was normal for his mother to be unable to come to terms with it for a while.

	
He was even considering whether he should find an opportunity to bring the two elders together, since the most important thing for a family is to be together, even if that togetherness is built on an extremely distorted network of relationships.

	
　　" Mom, it's too much trouble to change rooms now. The front desk said we're fully booked."

	
Lin Zhe began to employ delaying tactics, gently stroking his mother's shoulder to reassure her.

	
　　" Just bear with it for now. If it really doesn't work, you can come stay here tonight."

	
　　The phrase "Come stay with me" is quite meaningful.

	
While the three were still struggling, Lin Yue's son, who had been sleeping soundly in the corner, suddenly burst into tears.

	
The loud crying immediately shattered the ambiguous atmosphere in the room.

	
　　" Oh dear, it's definitely poop! "

	
Upon hearing the commotion, Lin Yue 's maternal instincts instantly overwhelmed her physical exhaustion and desire.

	
　　Ignoring the fact that his clothes were still disheveled, he hurriedly got up and rushed to the side.

	
Wang Xiulan felt like she had found a lifeline, so she quickly broke free from her son's hand and hurried over to help.

	
　　" Is your diaper wet? Quickly bring a new one!"

	
　　" Send that bag to me by courier ! "

	
Watching his mother and sister bustling around the child, their two voluptuous and alluring figures swaying under the light, Lin Zhe stood there, smacking his lips with a hint of lingering satisfaction.

	
　　The current situation is no longer suitable for continuing the previous topic, nor is it suitable for continuing the previous actions.

	
　　" I'll go back to my room now, Sis, Mom, you two keep busy. "

	
Lin Zhe tactfully greeted them, and without waiting for the two women's response, he turned and left the room.

	
Walking through the corridor back to his and his wife's room, he pushed open the door and was greeted by a faint, pleasant fragrance.

	
　　Walking around that same wooden screen, Lin Zhe immediately saw a scene that made his blood boil.

	
on the floor were a bit messy, and next to them was a huge pink suitcase filled with colorful stockings of all styles.

	
Black, flesh-colored, white, lace-trimmed, suspender-neck—it's practically a mini stockings exhibition.

	
Su Yu was sitting on the edge of the bed with her back to him.

	
　　Su Yu's black short dress had been lifted up to her waist, revealing her fair and delicate waist and her round and perky buttocks.

	
At that moment, she was looking down , holding a pair of black lace panties she had just taken off, and was about to stuff them into the dirty laundry bag next to her.

	
It was obvious that this was the one she had just put on.

	
As Lin Zhe watched that scene, a memory instantly flashed through his mind: in the next room, when Su Yu was kneeling on the ground, sucking on his penis, how those panties tightly wrapped around her wet honey hole, and how they were gradually soaked under the stirrings of lust.

	
A perverse sense of excitement instantly rushed to my head.

	
Lin Zhe rushed over and snatched the underwear from Su Yu's hand.

	
　　" Ah! Who is it! "

	
　　Su Yu was startled, turned around, saw it was Lin Zhe, glared at him irritably, and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Honey! Are you Wuming? You walk so quietly, you scared me to death! "

	
Lin Zhe didn't say anything, but simply held the small piece of cloth up to his nose as if it were some rare treasure.

	
I took a deep breath.

	
Whew~

	
A strong smell hit the top of my head.

	
has a faint smell of urine, and a fishy smell from the fermentation of the large amount of vaginal fluid secreted during estrus.

	
It truly lives up to that saying: I know the taste of the sea!

	
　　This taste might be hard for ordinary people to accept, but for someone like Lin Zhe with complex preferences , it's simply the ultimate aphrodisiac.

	
Without thinking, Lin Zhe held his wife's panties , closed his eyes, and greedily sniffed them, as if he could imagine through the scent how his wife's pink and alluring labia were swollen and engorged by the friction of the panties, and how the flowing nectar soaked through every fiber.

	
　　" abnormal ……"

	
　　Su Yu blushed as she looked at her husband's infatuated expression. She muttered a curse under her breath, but her eyes revealed a hint of smug charm.

	
Then, she stretched out her jade-like foot, still encased in black stockings, and gently kicked Lin Zhe's calf, commanding in a queen-like tone:

	
　　" Have you smelled enough? If you have, hurry up and help me wash! "

	
　　" Yes, my dear wife. "

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes, a wicked smile playing on his lips.

	
He took another deep drag, his expression one of ecstasy, like a drug addict. Then, satisfied, he pulled out a pre-prepared lingerie soap from his suitcase, grabbed the wet underwear, and turned to walk into the bathroom.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	
Chapter 100 A straightforward invitation

	
In the room's private bathroom.

	
　　The sound of rushing water filled the air.

	
Lin Zhe hummed a little tune as he washed his wife's thin, lace panties.

	
When he finished washing and hung his underwear to dry, Su Yu was standing in the entryway, carrying a small handbag.

	
At this moment , she had completely changed into a refreshing casual outfit, but her lower body was still covered in a very alluring pair of black stockings, only she had changed into a pair of flat shoes.

	
　　" Honey, are you done yet? I want to go for a walk; it's too stuffy inside. "

	
　　Su Yu urged.

	
Lin Zhe snapped out of his reverie and replied:

	
　　" Alright, alright. "

	
　　After saying that, he shook his hand and quickly went to meet them.

	
Then, the two walked out of the gate of Yuguni Valley hand in hand.

	
It was already afternoon, and the air in the mountains was exceptionally fresh, like a natural tonic for those who had been in the hustle and bustle of city life for a long time.

	
The temperature was slightly cool, which only accentuated the warmth of their palms touching.

	
They didn't go far, but simply strolled slowly along the path surrounding the hot spring resort.

	
On the stone-paved road, there were occasional passersby , but none of them were as affectionate as this young couple.

	
　　" Do you remember that day? The first time we went to a hotel, we walked hand in hand like this. "

	
　　Su Yu shook Lin Zhe's hand, her tone carrying a sweet, nostalgic tone.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head and looked at his wife's delicate profile, a warm feeling welling up in his heart:

	
　　" Of course! You were so nervous back then that your palms were sweaty, you could barely hold your ID card. "

	
　　" No way! "

	
When her husband exposed her shortcomings, Su Yu playfully punched him.

	
　　" It was clearly your own nervousness that made you unable to find the room number! "

	
　　The moment their eyes met, the scene seemed to freeze.

	
Then, the two smiled at each other , and the tacit understanding and warmth unique to first-love couples flowed in the air.

	
Before they knew it, the two of them had chatted and laughed and wandered around to a small grove of trees behind the clubhouse.

	
　　This place is far from the hustle and bustle of the main road and is somewhat secluded, but it's much closer to come from the back gate.

	
　　The rustling of leaves in the wind was incessant.

	
Suddenly, a strange sound broke the silence.

	
　　Snap ... Snap ... Snap ...

	
Ah ... uh ... um ... ah ...

	
If you listen carefully , it is a crisp sound of flesh hitting flesh, accompanied by a woman's involuntary moan.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu exchanged a glance, both seeing surprise in each other's eyes.

	
　　How could anyone have sex in a place like this?

	
The two silently tiptoed in the direction of the sound.

	
As they passed through several bushes, an extremely lewd scene unexpectedly came into their view.

	
Under a thick, old locust tree, two pale, fleshy bodies were intertwined.

	
with her back to them, braced herself against the tree trunk with both hands. She wore a white down jacket on her upper body, but a very short pleated skirt on her lower body.

	
　　At this point, the skirt had been pushed up to her waist.

	
　　This resulted in her lower body being completely naked, a bare expanse of white skin, without stockings or underwear, thus exposed to the public eye.

	
Two long, dazzlingly white legs were spread wide apart, one foot still on tiptoe, trembling with each impact from behind.

	
The two men could see clearly that the woman's round, plump buttocks were undulating like waves with the movements of the man behind her, the white flesh rippled and rolled, creating a strong visual impact.

	
And the man who was frantically shaking was not her husband, but the greasy, Mediterranean-looking receptionist!

	
His pants were now down to his ankles, revealing his white, fleshy buttocks, which trembled violently with each frantic thrusting, like a lump of dough being slapped and beaten, so ugly it was nauseating.

	
A pair of rough, large hands gripped the woman's slender waist tightly, and due to the excessive force, several scratches were even left on her fair skin.

	
It was vaguely visible that the boss's penis was actually not very big, or even rather short, at most about ten centimeters long, and dark in color, which matched his greasy belly quite well.

	
But this inconspicuous thing was now moving rapidly in and out between the woman's legs, creating a muddy, wet sound.

	
And that woman ...

	
When she turned her head to the side and let out another seductive moan, Lin Zhe and Su Yu both recognized her.

	
It was noon, and in the lobby was that incredibly alluring Mrs. Chen!

	
　　" Ah ... good brother ... a little harder ... ah ... faster ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
Undisguised moans rang out as the woman's delicate face flushed and her eyes glazed under the greasy boss's vigorous thrusting. Saliva even trickled from the corner of her mouth, clearly indicating that she was completely immersed in the pleasure of being treated so roughly.

	
The greasy shop owner, panting heavily, chuckled, his yellow teeth revealing his sleazy appearance.

	
　　" You slut ... I saw you wearing such a short outfit this afternoon ... and I wanted to fuck you ... What ... your useless husband can't satisfy you? So you came to seduce me? I'll fuck you to death, you slut! Ugh! Isn't it good! Isn't it good, you slut! "

	
　　" Ah! Good brother! You're so amazing! Ah! Don't ... don't mention that good-for-nothing ... Ah ... yours is so big ... so powerful ... it feels so good! Ah! Kill me! "

	
　　Mrs. Chen moaned and thrust her hips back even harder to meet the not-so-large penis, which, combined with her stunning beauty and incredibly hot body, made the whole scene extremely lewd.

	
Standing in the shadows , Lin Zhe witnessed this scene and felt his breath catch in his throat.

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe also felt that the hand he was holding in his wife's hand was getting warmer and warmer, and even started to sweat slightly.

	
　　Turning her head, she saw Su Yu's beautiful eyes wide open, staring straight at the couple who were having an affair.

	
　　Although she had watched a lot of pornographic films, in reality, apart from watching her husband have sex with her sister, Su Yu had never actually seen anyone else having sex.

	
　　This scene is indeed more stimulating than pornographic films, especially the fact that an extremely ugly man is having sex with an incredibly beautiful woman.

	
The visual contrast was too strong.

	
Such a noble and fashionable beauty, as elegant as a goddess, was wantonly defiled by such a disgusting fat pig in this wilderness full of mud and insect sounds.

	
Not only did she not resist, but she also enjoyed it and urged him on.

	
　　Lost in thought, Su Yu stared at the woman's wanton face in the distance, at the glistening liquid flowing down her snow-white buttocks, her lips slightly parted, revealing a small section of her pink tongue, unconsciously licking her dry lips.

	
The expression on his face was not one of disgust or contempt, but rather one of awe as if he had seen the door to a new world.

	
　　" That woman ..."

	
　　Su Yu made her own assessment in her mind:

	
　　" That's so sexy. "

	
Just then, the greasy boss seemed to have reached his limit, letting out a muffled groan like a pig being slaughtered. He suddenly pressed his whole body forward, his small, short black penis desperately trying to penetrate the woman's vagina. Then, he ejaculated wildly into that tight passage.

	
　　" Ah ... it's hot ... it's so hot ..."

	
Zeng Mengmeng tilted her head back, her long neck forming a graceful arc, her body trembling like a leaf, her hands gripping the tree trunk tightly.

	
greasy boss's equipment wasn't large, it seemed to be able to sustain the battle. He had just ejaculated and, without pulling out, used his own semen and the woman's vaginal fluid as lubricant to start fucking again.

	
While staring at this lewd scene, Lin Zhe was still in a daze when a sharp pain suddenly shot through his waist.

	
　　Su Yu's jade-like fingers pinched the soft flesh of his waist hard, so hard that he almost cried out.

	
　　" Aren't you leaving yet? Want to stay and join us? "

	
　　Although Su Yu said that, her eyes clearly showed that she was still not satisfied.

	
Amidst the excruciating pain, Lin Zhe regained his senses and dared not linger any longer, fearing that the two lovers would discover him.

	
　　After giving his wife an apologetic look, he took her hand and turned to leave quietly.

	
However, just as the two turned around and took a few steps, a dark figure stood silently under an old locust tree at the corner.

	
Lin Zhe paused , and before he could regain his footing, the dark figure slowly emerged, and Lin Zhe could see the other person's face clearly.

	
elegant glasses , a well-fitting casual suit, and a gentle smile on his lips.

	
It turned out to be Mr. Chen.

	
The husband of the woman who was being penetrated by a fat pig in the bamboo forest.

	
When did he start standing there?

	
he see ?

	
　　Or ... has he been watching all along?

	
An unprecedented sense of embarrassment enveloped Lin Zhe and Su Yu.

	
　　The scene where you catch someone having an affair and then immediately run into the victim is even more dramatic than a TV series.

	
what to do?

	
Should we tell him?

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu looked at each other, and Su Yu's fingers unconsciously tightened around Lin Zhe's arm.

	
If we told Mr. Chen at this moment that his wife was having sex with his boss in the street, would the situation get out of control?

	
Will a fight break out then ?

	
　　Or will this seemingly polite Mr. Chen kill the adulterer and the promiscuous woman in a fit of rage?

	
　　Su Yu's little head was filled with all sorts of thoughts.

	
However, before they could even utter a word, the newcomer made a move.

	
He neither angrily rushed over to catch them in the act, nor did he show any surprise or pain.

	
She simply watched Lin Zhe and Su Yu quietly , then slowly raised her index finger and placed it to her lips, making a shushing gesture.

	
Shh.

	
　　The movements were graceful.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he waved to the two of them, gesturing for them to follow, and then turned and walked towards the guest room area on his own.

	
His back view was calm and composed, as if the scene of the green light covering the sky had never existed, or perhaps, that was the very play he had been waiting for.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu stood there, stunned.

	
　　Su Yu narrowed her beautiful eyes slightly, her gaze shifting back and forth between Mr. Chen's back and the bushes in the distance.

	
　　" Honey, let's go take a look. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly said in a low voice.

	
Faced with this illogical development, her curiosity was completely piqued.

	
Lin Zhe was also eager to know if there was any hidden story behind this.

	
And so, as if possessed, the two of them followed.

	
We went through the back door, walked into the corridor, and went up to the second floor.

	
　　Mr. Chen stayed in a suite with an excellent view.

	
The door was ajar, clearly left open specifically for them.

	
As I pushed open the door, a faint scent of sandalwood wafted into my nostrils.

	
The Japanese-style tatami room is decorated in a minimalist yet elegant style.

	
　　Mr. Chen had taken off his coat and was only wearing a dark gray shirt with the cuffs rolled up, revealing his slender wrists.

	
He was kneeling beside the tea table, slowly and methodically rinsing the teaware.

	
　　" Please have a seat. "

	
　　The voice that came through was gentle and warm, completely devoid of any emotional fluctuation.

	
Behind the screen , Lin Zhe and Su Yu awkwardly took off their shoes and stepped onto the soft tatami mat.

	
　　Su Yu knelt down beside Lin Zhe, straightened her skirt, and placed her legs, which were wrapped in black stockings, together at an angle. Her posture was as elegant as that of a noble lady who had come to visit. Only the slight rise and fall of her chest betrayed the turmoil in her heart.

	
　　" You two, you saw it just now, didn't you? "

	
　　Mr. Chen poured two cups of tea and pushed them in front of the two men, his tone calm and showing no sign of panic.

	
Lin Zhe coughed awkwardly, unsure how to respond.

	
on the other hand, gracefully picked up her teacup, took a small sip, and looked directly at the man in front of her.

	
　　" I see , Mr. Chen ... doesn't seem to mind? "

	
　　" mind? "

	
the man chuckled as if he had heard the funniest joke, and pushed up his glasses.

	
　　" Why should I mind? It's Mengmeng's hobby, and also ... mine . "

	
　　After saying that, the man raised his head, his gaze sweeping over Su Yu's delicate face and Lin Zhe's bulging crotch, before continuing:

	
　　" Let me formally introduce myself. My name is Chen Mo, and the one enjoying primal pleasures in the woods is my wife, Zeng Mengmeng. "

	
　　" We practice open relationships, or to put it more bluntly, I have a cuckold fetish, and she is an exhibitionist and sex addict. "

	
　　Chen Mo's words were so blunt they were suffocating.

	
Lin Zhe fell into deep thought.

	
　　Although he and Su Yu had already gone quite far, even to the point of incest, the fact that outsiders so openly admitted to this perverted fetish still greatly shocked him.

	
So it turns out ... we're not the only ones like us .

	
A strange sense of belonging rose in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　" Judging from your reactions just now, it seems that you are not averse to this kind of scene? "

	
　　Chen Mo leaned forward slightly:

	
　　" Especially Mrs. Lin, your eyes tell me you really appreciate Mengmeng's performance. "

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks flushed instantly, but she didn't shy away. Instead, she straightened her chest, her full breasts standing proudly under her tight clothes.

	
　　" It's alright, it just feels ... a bit strange . "

	
　　" That's what makes it special."

	
　　Chen Mo smiled, his smile deepening.

	
　　" Tonight is a long night, and since we've met by chance, why don't we ... go together? "

	
The man didn't beat around the bush and directly extended the invitation:

	
　　" If Mr. Lin is interested, you can examine Mengmeng's body yourself when she returns later. I think she would be more than happy to have that fat man's marks covered up by a young and handsome man. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's heart pounded wildly.

	
　　Inspect it yourself?

	
cover?

	
　　The image of Zeng Mengmeng's snow-white buttocks and her wanton pretty face instantly flashed into my mind.

	
If only I could pin that stunning beauty down in front of her husband ...

	
However, reason told him that it was too dangerous.

	
　　Ultimately, they were just strangers who had met twice.

	
Besides, Su Yu is right there. What will happen to her if I agree hastily?

	
　　Does that mean we have to join in and achieve some kind of wife-swapping?

	
　　Suddenly, the words my sister had said in the bathroom came to mind.

	
Lin Zhe immediately calmed down, took a deep breath, and forcefully suppressed the burning desire in his heart.

	
　　" Mr. Chen is too kind. We ... don't have that plan at the moment. "

	
The refusal was reluctant, but it was ultimately accepted.

	
　　Su Yu glanced at her husband, her eyes flickering, but she didn't say anything in rebuttal. She just quietly stroked the rim of the teacup.

	
　　Chen Mo seemed to have anticipated this outcome and waved his hand dismissively.

	
　　" It's alright, there's plenty of time later ~ After all, we're staying here for several more days, haha. "

	
a brief exchange of pleasantries, Lin Zhe pulled Su Yu away from the room as if they were fleeing.

	
(To prevent readers from skipping chapters, let me reiterate: Su Yu will not sleep with men who are not related to her by blood.)

	
Chapter 101 Boring, so boring

	
It wasn't until the two quickly returned to their room downstairs that Lin Zhe realized his back was completely soaked.

	
Thinking back to the invitation from that seemingly refined man, if his wife hadn't been there, and if his sister hadn't said those things that night, he probably wouldn't have been able to resist that temptation.

	
　　Su Yu turned around, leaned against the wall, and looked at her husband with a half-smile.

	
　　" Honey, were you ... hard just now ? "

	
　　As they were talking, a pair of delicate hands suddenly reached for Lin Zhe's crotch, grabbing his hard penis through his pants.

	
Lin Zheshuang gasped, the strange feeling in his heart turning into lust. He pressed this tormenting little vixen against the wall and kissed her.

	
And less than five minutes after they returned to their room.

	
to room number 1 was pushed open again.

	
Zeng Mengmeng stood at the door.

	
　　At this moment, her white down jacket was disheveled, with a few withered bamboo leaves stuck to it.

	
Her lower body was still covered by that extremely short pleated skirt , which fluttered as she walked, revealing a shocking red swelling at the base of her thigh.

	
Her walking posture was a bit strange, with her legs slightly apart, as if if she were to forcefully close them together, something full of something inside would flow out.

	
　　" Honey, I'm home! "

	
Zeng Mengmeng kicked off her boots and stepped barefoot onto the tatami mat.

	
Those feet were incredibly beautiful, with gracefully arched insteps, rounded toes like pearls, and nail polish painted a deep red. Together with those jade-like feet, they looked absolutely alluring.

	
　　Chen Mo remained kneeling in place, his gaze calmly fixed on his wife's lower body.

	
　　" How come so fast? I've only been back a few minutes. "

	
　　" Sigh, don't even mention it."

	
Zeng Mengmeng sighed, walked up to her husband with a look of disgust, turned around without any hesitation, put her hands on her knees, and stuck her buttocks, which had just been hit countless times, high in the air.

	
　　" That fat bastard's useless. He looks strong, but he's all show and no substance. He shot twice, but it didn't even last a few minutes in total. The other guy wasn't even satisfied yet. "

	
　　" Well, I did shoot a lot, but it's burning hot. "

	
While complaining, Zeng Mengmeng reached out and spread her buttocks apart.

	
　　Pfft.

	
A splash of water.

	
As the opening opened, a large gush of thick, fishy-smelling, cloudy white liquid, mixed with clear vaginal fluid, gushed out from the tender pink orifice.

	
　　Pat, pat.

	
The lewd liquid dripped onto the tatami mat, quickly spreading into a dark stain.

	
　　Chen Mo put down his teacup, his voice becoming hoarse:

	
　　" let me see. "

	
Then, he moved closer, reached out, wiped the muddy opening, and then put his finger under his nose to smell it, making his assessment:

	
　　" That smells awful. Looks like that fat guy really 's been holding back for a long time. "

	
　　After saying that, he immediately stood up, unbuckled his belt, and a surprisingly large penis sprang out.

	
Judging by length alone, it's comparable to Lin Zhe's, except the glans isn't as big, and the overall cylindrical shape resembles a bamboo shoot. It's long, but the bottom is bigger than the front, which is inferior to Lin Zhe's. His overall shape is more uniform, and the glans is noticeably larger.

	
　　" Since you haven't had enough fun , let me help you ... wash the pot. "

	
　　Chen Mo's voice trembled as he watched his wife's vagina filled with another man's bodily fluids. He was extremely excited and, holding his penis, pressed it against the opening that was still leaking semen.

	
There was no foreplay , because at this moment, every cell in Zeng Mengmeng's body was already in a state of extreme excitement, and there was no need for foreplay at all.

	
　　Slurp.

	
The bamboo shoot and meat stick were inserted all the way to the very end through the incredibly smooth channel.

	
　　" Ah ... my husband's is still the most comfortable ..."

	
Zeng Mengmeng let out a satisfied groan and leaned softly back into Chen Mo's arms.

	
　　Chen Mo began thrusting, his movements slow but each time carefully scraping the inner wall, gradually muddying and covering up the traces left by the greasy boss.

	
　　" By the way, the couple we met at noon just saw what happened to you. "

	
the manipulation , Chen Mo suddenly brought up the matter of Lin Zhe and his wife. Upon hearing this, Zeng Mengmeng seemed to recall Lin Zhe's handsome face and couldn't wait to ask:

	
　　" Then what? "

	
　　" Then I invited them. "

	
Zeng Mengmeng swayed her body with the rhythm of the impact , asking intermittently:

	
　　" Did they agree? "

	
　　" No, even though I said I didn't want it. "

	
　　Chen Mo sneered and forcefully kneaded his wife's large breasts with both hands, deforming her snow-white nipples.

	
　　" But ... that guy, I think he's really interested in you. His dick was so hard it was almost bursting through his pants when I made the suggestion. "

	
　　" Hmph, of course. "

	
Zeng Mengmeng raised her chin triumphantly , her face carrying an unconscious arrogance that all beautiful women possess.

	
　　" Faced with a woman as exquisite as me, which man wouldn't be tempted? He's either a eunuch or impotent! "

	
　　" but ……"

	
　　Chen Mo suddenly increased the force of his thrust, causing Zeng Mengmeng to scream repeatedly.

	
　　" That Mrs. Lin is even more interesting. The way she watched you get fucked from behind ... her eyes were more ravenous than a man's. This whole family are definitely like-minded. "

	
　　" Ah ... um ... then ... drag them ... into this ..."

	
Zeng Mengmeng screamed amidst the waves of pleasure, her eyes flashing with a mad light.

	
　　" I want to see what kind of expression that woman would have if that fat boss were also riding on top of her ... "

	
　　Chen Mo ruthlessly exposed his wife's lies:

	
　　" I think you'd rather be fucked by that handsome guy, right? "

	
　　" Ugh~ "

	
　　" Ah! Honey, push harder! Ah! It's coming! Ah!! "

	
As dusk fell, a deep twilight descended.

	
　　The valley of Yuno-no-tani was shrouded in a thin, bluish-gray mist early on.

	
The mountain wind carried a slight chill, rustling through the trees.

	
　　When you come to this hot spring resort, the most important thing to do is, of course, take a bath.

	
Stripped naked and carefree, I plunged into the scalding hot water, letting the warm liquid envelop my entire body, as if it could even soothe the weariness deep within my bones.

	
Lin Jianguo was alone in the huge men's pool at that moment .

	
　　Steam rose from the surface of the milky white water, on which floated several round wooden trays, each holding a sake bottle.

	
All around are artificial hills made of rough bluestone, and overhead is a log canopy with a few dim lanterns hanging from the eaves, swaying gently in the wind and casting ambiguous shadows.

	
Lin Jianguo tilted his head back , his neck resting against the warm, slippery pool wall, his eyes slightly closed, his chest rising and falling with his breath.

	
Although the body underwater was not severely deformed and the muscles were still firm, the years had taken their toll, and the skin had lost its youthful luster and become somewhat loose.

	
However, his penis, which was still as strong as a young man's, was now limp and curled up in a clump of dark pubic hair, swaying slightly with the water as it was soaked in hot water.

	
It felt comfortable, but inside I felt empty.

	
His wife, Wang Xiulan, is still giving him the cold shoulder.

	
That usually gentle and dignified face now seemed to be covered with frost when she saw him, and the coldness in her eyes made his heart pound.

	
He wanted to find his daughter-in-law , Su Yu, but all he could think about was the image of her red lips moving as she gave him oral sex in the car, and her captivating, seductive eyes.

	
But right now, Su Yu is with her son Lin Zhe.

	
　　If I rush over now and accidentally catch the young couple having a good time, what will I do with my old face?

	
Thinking of his son, Lin Jianguo felt a complex mix of emotions. There was a father's authority, but also a hint of unspeakable jealousy and guilt.

	
　　After all, he was eyeing his son's woman and had even tasted the sweetness of it several times.

	
　　This made him both excited and apprehensive.

	
At times like these, Lin Jianguo has no choice but to immerse himself in his work to distract himself.

	
But now, that condition is no longer available.

	
Thus, the head of the family became the loneliest one.

	
After soaking in the pool until my skin was almost wrinkled, I felt really stuffy, so I got up, wrapped myself in a towel, and wandered around the rest area outside the changing room in my wooden clogs.

	
According to the waitress in the kimono with her snow-white nape , there is an open-air mixed-gender bath in the distance to the left. It's really wild, but it only opens at night, and it depends on " fate " —not everyone can get in.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a strong urge to join in, and images from those Japanese movies involuntarily surfaced in his mind:

	
Snow-white flesh is faintly visible in the mist, men and women meet naked ...

	
Unfortunately, it's not completely dark yet, and the pool isn't open.

	
I drank two free lemonades in the rest area , which were so sour they made my teeth ache, and ate two slices of watermelon, but they tasted bland.

	
Although there were other male customers around , most of them were middle-aged men with beer bellies, who were either talking loudly about business or lewdly exchanging information about which technicians were good at their jobs, which annoyed him.

	
in circles , washing and stopping intermittently, he turned this rare moment of leisure into torture.

	
After finally making it to dinner time, Lin Jianguo hurriedly ate a few bites of the exquisite but not filling kaiseki cuisine at the cafeteria before returning to his room.

	
A standard Japanese tatami room.

	
There was no bed, the ground was low, and the air was filled with the fresh scent of rushes as soon as you entered.

	
In one corner of the room, there was a low square table with a tea set on it, which could also be considered a tea table.

	
The lamp in the corner emitted a dim light, making the paper sliding door appear translucent.

	
Wearing a bathrobe, Lin Jianguo lay listlessly on the bedding laid out on the floor, his hands behind his head, staring blankly at the wood grain on the ceiling.

	
　　This trip doesn't seem to be as interesting as I imagined.

	
even more deserted than at home .

	
Just as he was wondering whether he should turn on the TV to see if there were any adult channels to pass the time, a commotion suddenly broke out outside the door.

	
　　Immediately following was a knock on the door.

	
　　Before he could get up to answer, the wooden door was suddenly pulled open with a whoosh.

	
　　" dad! "

	
Two calls , one from a man and one from a woman, overlapped, instantly breaking the deathly silence in the room.

	
Lin Jianguo quickly propped himself up , staring in astonishment at the group of people rushing in.

	
The son, Lin Zhe, was holding two thick quilts in his arms, which almost covered half of his face, leaving only his smiling eyes visible.

	
His daughter-in -law , Su Yu, stood gracefully beside him, carrying two bulging plastic bags. The bags were semi-transparent, and one could vaguely see the colorful snack packaging and many cans of beer inside.

	
Next is their daughter, Lin Yue.

	
She held her grandson, whose big, bright eyes were gleaming in her arms, her expression seemingly a little awkward, yet also revealing a subtle, almost imperceptible, charm.

	
Following closely behind was his wife, Wang Xiulan .

	
She had a somber face, and although she didn't smile much, she at least came along.

	
Looking at this scene, Lin Jianguo was a little confused. He sat up straight, tugged at the loose collar of his pajamas, and asked in bewilderment:

	
　　" What are you doing here? "

	
Lin Zhe strode in , threw the quilt he was carrying on the ground, and began to spread it out next to Lin Jianguo's bed, shouting:

	
　　" We were worried you'd be bored, so we came over to play with you! Tonight, let's all squeeze in together and have a big communal bed—it'll be lively! "

	
　　Su Yu also placed the bag in her hand on the low table, making a rustling sound.

	
She changed her outfit again tonight , no longer wearing the elegant coat she wore during the day, but a casual silk slip dress with a loose-fitting cardigan over it.

	
The long dress was champagne-colored and of excellent quality, clinging to her graceful figure like flowing water.

	
　　As she bent down to put something down, her collar naturally drooped down, revealing a dazzling expanse of snow-white skin.

	
The two soft mounds of flesh were pulled down by gravity, hanging heavily and creating a deep, bottomless ravine.

	
Her skin was as delicate as the finest mutton fat jade, gleaming with an alluring luster under the light.

	
　　Her collarbone was so delicate, like a jade frame meticulously carved by a craftsman, bearing a hint of alluring sensuality.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his throat go dry, and his previously dormant desire was rekindled by that one glance.

	
However, with so many people around, he quickly looked away, afraid that others would discover his father-in-law's lewd thoughts, but he still couldn't help but be polite:

	
　　" You're all busy with work and tired usually, you deserve a good rest during your rare holidays ... What's so fun about an old man like me ? "

	
　　" Dad, what are you saying? Of course you want to play too! "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she placed the duck necks, peanuts, potato chips, and beer from the bag onto the coffee table one by one.

	
　　When she turned her head, her cascading black hair swayed, with a few strands clinging to her red lips, making her look incredibly alluring.

	
Her beautiful eyes were fixed on Lin Jianguo, and her gaze seemed to hold hooks as she looked around.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat when she stared at him.

	
　　This isn't a daughter-in-law; she's clearly a bewitching enchantress.

	
　　“… Playing games is for you young people, Dad … can’t play. ”

	
Lin Jianguo suppressed the heat in his heart, waved his hand, and tried to maintain the dignity of an elder.

	
　　Just as Su Yu was about to say a few more sweet words to persuade him, she saw Lin Zhe, who was making the bed, secretly wink at her.

	
The meaning in their eyes was unspoken but understood by both of them.

	
Lin Zhe certainly wasn't afraid that his father would be bored.

	
his brain called cuckoldry and incestuous desire was throbbing at that moment.

	
　　This scene of the whole family together in one room is exactly what he has been dreaming of.

	
Only by stirring up the water and heating up the atmosphere can those desires that are usually suppressed by morality and ethics be released like bubbles in a hot spring.

	
More importantly, it's time to put an end to the stalemate between the parents .

	
If we could also create an opportunity for my sister Lin Yue, that would be even better!

	
Chapter 102 Sweet little cotton-padded jacket

	
Facing Lin Zhe's gaze, Su Yu, being a smart woman, instantly understood her husband's intention.

	
She rolled her eyes, straightened up, and her two soft breasts swayed slightly with her movements, making Lin Jianguo's eyelids twitch.

	
　　" Oh, sis! Give me Xiaoming, and go talk to Dad! He listens to you the most! "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she quickly walked to Lin Yue's side and took the sleeping baby from her arms without saying a word.

	
　　As she moved, as if she had lost her footing, Su Yu's body tilted slightly, and she subtly pushed Lin Yue's back with her elbow.

	
　　That push was extremely skillful.

	
The force wasn't great, but it just happened to disrupt Lin Yue's balance.

	
　　" Why-- "

	
Lin Yue gasped, her slippers slipping on the smooth wooden floor, and she lurched forward uncontrollably.

	
Directly in front of her was Lin Jianguo, who was sitting on the bedding.

	
　　" careful!

	
When Lin Jianguo saw his daughter fall towards him, he instinctively opened his arms to catch her.

	
　　A muffled thud.

	
Warm and fragrant , soft and tender, filling my arms.

	
Lin Yue crashed solidly into Lin Jianguo's arms.

	
　　The impact, though not light or heavy, made Lin Jianguo's body stiffen and his mind go blank.

	
Two large, broad hands were firmly clasped around Lin Yue's waist.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo could clearly feel the slenderness and softness of his daughter's waist.

	
Full of elasticity and vitality, it felt as if I was holding not meat, but a lump of freshly risen dough, or a warm piece of jade.

	
Lin Yue's breasts were already quite large, and in this intimate position, they were pressed directly against her father's chest.

	
　　These well-developed breasts sagged naturally because they were so large, and because they were breastfeeding, they became even larger and fuller, filled with milk.

	
Two heavy mounds of flesh pressed against the father's hard pectoral muscles, squeezing and deforming each other with their disordered breathing.

	
Wearing only a thin bathrobe, Lin Jianguo could even feel his daughter's two erect nipples, hard and pressing against his chest.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
Lin Yue nestled in her father's arms, feeling the changes in her body. Her pretty face instantly flushed red, and that alluring blush spread from her snow-white neck all the way to the back of her ears.

	
Her soft, weak call, tinged with a slight tremor, made one's legs go weak, yet it also made the man's 207th rib subtly rise.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue was wearing a pair of black pantyhose on her lower body.

	
　　The stockings were extremely thin, revealing a hint of flesh, which made her already beautiful legs even more alluring.

	
Especially the flesh at the base of her thighs, where the stockings left a shallow mark, made her look exceptionally sensual and erotic.

	
But in the most hidden place, deep between the legs, it was now wet.

	
Lin Yue is easily aroused and has a lot of vaginal fluid.

	
Nestled in her father's arms, she felt the warm, damp sensation in that spot become even more intense, as if an electric current surged from where they were touching, striking her lower abdomen.

	
The masculine scent, a blend of tobacco and shower gel, suddenly filled her nostrils. It was her father's scent, the scent that had brought her peace of mind since childhood. But now, this scent contained an added hint of masculine energy that made her legs weak.

	
　　Instantly, thick love fluid overflowed from the depths of that beautiful white tiger's hole, sticking to her labia. With each slight movement, the friction brought a shameful pleasure that shot straight to the top of her head.

	
Lin Jianguo was also stunned.

	
　　The body in my arms was so hot, so voluptuous.

	
But this is my own daughter.

	
　　Time doesn't discriminate; it ages the boy and transforms the little girl who once peeed on his shoulders into a mature woman.

	
　　In that instant, perhaps it was the loneliness that had been suppressed for so long, or perhaps it was the association with Su Yu's young body and the craving for more.

	
Facing Lin Yue, Lin Jianguo unexpectedly felt a fleeting, inappropriate, romantic thought.

	
Fortunately, he was used to being the head of a family, and he still had some self-control. Or rather, the fig leaf called fatherly love had not been completely torn off.

	
He quickly steadied himself, but instead of letting go immediately, he asked with concern:

	
　　" Are you alright? How could you be so careless? "

	
　　" No ... it's okay ... the ground is a little slippery. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue used the strength of her father's arm to slowly straighten up, but she was not completely out of his embrace.

	
A pair of snow-white, lotus-root -like arms casually draped over Lin Jianguo's shoulders, and her fingertips gently pressed on his firm muscles.

	
　　" Yeah, Dad, you're not old at all. Look at your physique, you're even stronger than Xiao Zhe. "

	
　　This wasn't too much of a compliment; Lin Jianguo's assets were indeed still intact.

	
　　After speaking, Lin Yue raised her head, her big, watery eyes staring straight at Lin Jianguo, her gaze filled with a hint of admiration and a longing that she herself was unaware of.

	
　　" Mom agreed to let you play with us, so don't refuse. "

	
She then turned her attention to Wang Xiulan, who was standing at the door.

	
Wang Xiulan observed this scene with a cold eye.

	
Watching her daughter pounce into her husband's arms like a cat in heat, and seeing her husband's hands lingering on her daughter's waist, a hint of disgust flashed deep in her eyes, and a cold smile curled at the corner of her mouth.

	
　　This father and daughter certainly put on a good show.

	
But who knows the deals behind this drama?

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan's thoughts drifted back to the moment before she came to this room.

	
That was when Lin Zhe and his sister Lin Yue cornered her in the corridor.

	
　　" Mom, this is a golden opportunity! Dad's feeling really empty right now. If my sister just takes the initiative a little, he definitely won't be able to resist. "

	
Lin Zhe looked excited, like an innocent child, yet he said the most chilling things.

	
Lin Yue also wore an expression of resignation, yet one that also hinted at a hidden expectation:

	
　　" Mom, please help us. I ... I want to try. "

	
Wang Xiulan was so angry that she trembled all over and pointed at her children's noses while cursing.

	
　　" Ridiculous! Utterly absurd! Shut up right now! I will not agree to this! "

	
However, Lin Zhe simply leaned close to her ear and whispered in a tone that made her feel weak all over:

	
　　" Mom, you don't have to agree, but tonight ... you might ..."

	
Lin Zhe didn't finish his sentence , leaving two layers of meaning unsaid.

	
First, he'll leave her alone in bed tonight, while he has his sister and wife; a threesome would be a piece of cake for him.

	
Secondly, it might be like last time : since you don't agree, it's simple, my dick will give you the answer.

	
If Lin Zhe were to join forces with Lin Yue to rape Wang Xiulan, Wang Xiulan knew she would find it difficult to cope.

	
However, Wang Xiulan would also find it difficult to tolerate being neglected .

	
It is said that a person can endure darkness if they have never seen the light.

	
Ever since that night of confrontation, when Wang Xiulan held her son's penis and shared a bed with him all night, the masculine scent that filled her with when she woke up in the morning was something she could never forget.

	
　　In other words, Wang Xiulan can no longer live without Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Okay ... I agree . "

	
In the end , he gritted his teeth and succumbed to his son's cunning scheme.

	
However , even if she compromised, she still had her own demands. She changed the subject, staring into her son's eyes, and said, word by word:

	
　　" However, I have conditions. "

	
　　" First, you absolutely cannot do that kind of thing under my nose! I don't want to see it! "

	
　　" second ……"

	
　　At this point, Wang Xiulan's voice suddenly lowered, two unnatural blushes appeared on her cheeks, and her eyes darted around, like a young girl in the throes of first love.

	
　　" Afterwards, you ... you must stay with me for a few nights ... and then ... do n't make things too difficult for Mom ..."

	
　　This second request was humble to the point of being insignificant, yet also lewd to the core.

	
What a lovely woman.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue exchanged a glance and couldn't help but cover their mouths and laugh.

	
The ambiguity and smugness in their laughter made Wang Xiulan feel ashamed and indignant, and she glared at them fiercely.

	
　　" What are you laughing at! "

	
Lin Zhe immediately stopped smiling and solemnly patted his chest to assure him:

	
　　Mom, don't worry! Your son will definitely take good care of you and make you feel so comfortable that you won't be able to resist!

	
　　Seeing her son teasing her like this, Wang Xiulan blushed and pinched his waist hard, making Lin Zhe jump around in pain, which made Lin Yue cover her mouth and laugh.

	
　　Back to the present.

	
　　Seeing everyone looking at her, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, suppressing the bitterness and restlessness in her heart, and forced a stiff smile, saying faintly:

	
　　" Yes, Lao Lin, it's the children 's good intentions, don't be a downer. "

	
Looking at his wife's unusually relaxed expression, Lin Jianguo felt a little strange, but the heavy weight in his heart finally lifted.

	
Now that even his wife, who hadn't shown him her face in over a month, had spoken up, it would be truly ungrateful of him to refuse.

	
　　" Alright, then ... let's have some fun. "

	
　　He nodded as he spoke, which was a sign of his agreement.

	
　　" Yay! That's great!"

	
Lin Yue immediately cheered, her joy genuine.

	
Unlike Su Yu and Lin Zhe's sly smiles, which carried the air of someone who had succeeded in their schemes, Lin Yue's smile at this moment was more of a simple joy.

	
She looked at her father in front of her .

	
His temples were already showing some gray, and the wrinkles around his eyes were deeper, but his broad shoulders still gave people a sense of security.

	
　　My father has been very lonely lately.

	
　　Although he occasionally had an affair with Su Yu to relieve the pain, most nights, while he, his sister-in-law, his brother, and his mother were indulging in carnal pleasure, his father could only stay alone in that small, smoky study.

	
Spending one long night after another.

	
When he woke up the next day, everyone was sitting around the dining table, seemingly enjoying themselves, but in reality, each had their own ulterior motives. He didn't really have any conversation with his family, ate a few bites of food quickly, and then went back to the factory.

	
The person is in a state of being detached from the core of the family.

	
Despite being the head of the household, he acts like an outsider.

	
　　To be honest, Lin Yue doesn't yet have the same intense and explicit sexual desire for her father as she does for her younger brother; she still sees him primarily as a father.

	
But even this simple father-daughter relationship was enough to break her heart.

	
　　She remembers riding on her father's shoulders in the park when she was little. Back then, her father's hair was still jet black, and his hearty laughter could shake the leaves off the trees.

	
But now, facing such a lonely father, even if it weren't for her brother's perverted hobby, Lin Yue wanted to do something to fill the void in his heart.

	
Lin Yue looked at Lin Jianguo, her eyes gradually becoming unfocused.

	
That was the look in his eyes when he looked at his father , and also the look in his eyes when he looked at a man.

	
She silently said to herself:

	
　　" Dad, you'll never be alone. Your daughter will always love you. "

	
　　" Even if ... even if I have to use my body, my breast milk, everything I have to love you. "

	
　　This may be depravity, or it may be sin.

	
But as the saying goes , only the person drinking the water knows whether it's hot or cold.

	
Lin Yue gently stroked the back of Lin Jianguo's neck with her fingers , feeling the warmth of her father.

	
Lin Jianguo, however , was completely unaware of this. He only felt a slight itch on his neck, a bit of confusion in his mind, and a feeling of heat in his body .

	
( I feel this chapter should end here, so I won't add any more words; I'll add them in the next chapter.)

	
Chapter 103 Severely humiliated

	
The night was as dark as ink.

	
Lin Jianguo's room .

	
Now that everyone has agreed to the gathering, the show has begun.

	
Lin Jianguo awkwardly released his daughter from his arms.

	
　　The warmth and softness of that moment felt like an electric current coursing through his spine, which hadn't felt this restless in years.

	
Lin Yue did not get up immediately. Instead, while adjusting her skirt , her long, beautiful legs, covered in black pantyhose, brushed against her father's outer thigh.

	
　　" Alright, everyone, please sit down. Don't stand. "

	
Lin Jianguo paused for a moment, then broke the brief silence with his own words.

	
Lin Zhe quickly moved the low square table from the corner to the center of the tatami mat, and then dragged out several soft cushions from the closet and threw them around the table.

	
　　" Come, come, sit down. "

	
Everyone took their seats as instructed.

	
　　At the low rectangular table, Lin Jianguo sat cross-legged on one side of the main seat, with his daughter, Lin Yue, sitting close beside him.

	
Opposite the two was Lin Zhe.

	
To Lin Zhe's left , on the side closest to Lin Jianguo, sat his wife, Su Yu.

	
To Lin Zhe's right , on the side closer to Lin Yue, was his mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
　　Click.

	
A crisp metallic ringing sound rang out.

	
　　Click, click, click.

	
Lin Zhe opened several cans of cool beer in one go, white foam hissing out from the mouth of the can and sliding down the aluminum can wall.

	
He then pushed glass after glass overflowing with foam in front of each person.

	
Only when he reached Lin Yue did he pause and switch to a bottle of what looked like a rather high-end juice.

	
Sister, since you still need to breastfeed, don't drink alcohol, drink this instead.

	
trembled almost imperceptibly .

	
The deep purple, tight-fitting knit dress already clung tightly to her proud figure, and now, with her rapid breathing, her two enormous breasts stretched the fabric to almost transparent.

	
Two heavy, fleshy mountains, their E- cup size is no exaggeration, their rounded and full contours drawing a breathtaking arc under the light, as if they were about to burst out of their clothes at any moment.

	
Because she was breastfeeding, her two soft mounds were full of juice, heavy and swaying with her slight nodding, creating wave after wave of dizzying breast waves.

	
　　"…… good. "

	
Lin Yue responded softly, her tone still carrying a hint of allure.

	
As she took the juice, she glanced down at her father out of the corner of her eye.

	
At this moment, apart from Lin Yue, the other four people had golden wine in front of them.

	
Lin Zhe raised his glass, his face bearing his signature sunny smile, but deep in his eyes burned two dark flames of desire.

	
　　" We're out having fun today, so let's drink until we drop ! "

	
　　Having said that, he didn't give anyone time to react and simply tilted his head back.

	
　　" Glug , glug. "

	
His Adam's apple bobbed violently as the entire can of beer gushed down his throat.

	
　　" ha-- ! "

	
　　After finishing his drink, Lin Zhe slammed down the empty glass, wiped the wine stains from the corner of his mouth, and exuded a heroic air.

	
However, the scene was not as enthusiastic as he had expected.

	
The two women beside him, however, were excessively polite in their actions.

	
　　Su Yu picked up the wine glass with her slender, fair hand, took a small sip, and her two charming red lips became even more moist and glossy with the wine.

	
The champagne-colored silk slip dress hung loosely on her body, and as she raised her arm, one of the shoulder straps slipped down a bit, revealing a large expanse of snow-white, smooth skin.

	
It is said that true beauty lies in the bone structure, not just the skin, and Su Yu's delicate, deep collarbone hollows seem to hold a pool of spring water.

	
On the other side , Wang Xiulan only touched her lips to the ground before putting it down.

	
　　This usually dignified mother was wearing a fitted trench coat with the collar buttoned up tightly, but her plump legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, were pressed tightly together, revealing her unease.

	
　　" Why don't you finish your drinks? This makes the fun pointless. "

	
Lin Zhe grumbled somewhat discontentedly .

	
　　Su Yu didn't say anything, but just glared at him.

	
Her eyes held a hint of coquettishness and a touch of teasing; as they moved, it was as if there were tiny hooks within them, making one's heart itch with desire.

	
　　After she finished speaking, she quietly changed the position of her legs, which were hidden under the table.

	
The champagne-colored long dress had a high hem, revealing her beautiful legs covered in black stockings as she moved.

	
Her knees were rounded, and the lines of her calves were smooth and beautiful, extending all the way to her bare, jade-like feet.

	
Wang Xiulan said calmly:

	
　　" Why are you drinking so fast? You still want to play games. How can you play if you're drunk?"

	
　　That's what they say, but everyone knows that these two women's alcohol tolerance is just so-so. If they were to drink straight from the start, they would probably be staggering after just two cans.

	
went slightly awkward for a moment.

	
Just then, Lin Jianguo, who had been silent all along, moved.

	
At this moment , he was wearing a loose, dark blue Japanese yukata, with the open collar revealing a small patch of his chest. Although his skin was somewhat loose, it was still clear that he had a good build when he was young.

	
Looking at his son's anxious expression and then at his daughter-in-law's ambiguous smile, Lin Jianguo sighed inwardly and raised his wine glass.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe is happy , and Dad is happy too. Come on, Dad will give you a toast! "

	
　　After saying that, he imitated the young man and tilted his head back to drink the liquor.

	
　　" Glug glug ".

	
However, given his age, swallowing wasn't as smooth. He drank too quickly, and some of the liquor dripped down his chin, mixing with the white foam, making him look a bit disheveled.

	
　　" Cough ... Ha!"

	
Lin Jianguo put down the cup and was about to raise his sleeve to wipe it.

	
A soft, sweet voice sounded in my ear:

	
　　" Dad, don't move, let me wipe it for you. "

	
　　Before Lin Jianguo could react, a rich and unique fragrance wafted over him.

	
A faint scent of milk.

	
Lin Yue had already moved closer without anyone noticing .

	
Holding a clean white tissue in his hand , he leaned forward, and the exquisite and beautiful face of that mature woman instantly magnified in front of him.

	
Because of the range of motion, her two heavy breasts inevitably pressed against the edge of the table, squeezing and deforming them, making the already deep cleavage even more like a fleshy slit, bottomless.

	
As she raised her arm , the soft, elastic inner side of her upper arm brushed against the back of Lin Jianguo's hand, which was resting on the table.

	
　　The sensation at that moment was smooth, warm, and soft.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if he had been electrocuted .

	
Because they were so close, Lin Jianguo could clearly see his daughter's long eyelashes and her slightly pouting red lips as she focused on her work.

	
　　" alright.

	
Before long , Lin Yue gently wiped the wine stains off her father's chin, her fingertips inadvertently tracing his stubble-covered jawline, causing a tingling shiver to run through her.

	
　　This scene unfolded both incredibly quickly and incredibly slowly.

	
Lin Zhe sat opposite him, taking in all of this.

	
Looking at his sister's chest, which was almost touching his father's face, and at his father's body, which stiffened instantly but dared not move, his throat went dry, and the perverted thought in his mind grew wildly. He couldn't help but give his sister a thumbs up in his heart.

	
Just as the ambiguous atmosphere was about to freeze, a fair hand suddenly reached out to the center of the table.

	
　　A few crisp snapping sounds.

	
Five plastic dice cups of different colors were placed on the table.

	
The dice cup is small, the kind commonly found in KTVs , made of opaque black plastic, and contains three dice.

	
　　Su Yu said with a smile:

	
　　" Let's do something different today . "

	
As he spoke, he extended his long, slender fingers and distributed the dice cups to everyone.

	
　　" The rules are simple: it's a ranking game. Each person rolls the dice once, and the person with the highest total wins, and the person with the lowest total loses. "

	
Upon hearing this , everyone nodded in agreement; the rule was indeed old-fashioned and simple.

	
But to everyone's surprise, Su Yu's beautiful eyes darkened, and she suddenly changed the subject:

	
　　" But ..."

	
　　" The loser of each round , the one with the lowest score, must initiate a challenge against any other player. "

	
　　" If the loser defeats the challenger, then the challenged person becomes the new loser and must continue to challenge others. "

	
　　" Until ... everyone's scores are revealed, the person with the lowest score at the end is the real unlucky one for this round. "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , his brows furrowed slightly, and he rested his chin on his hand as he pondered for a moment.

	
　　" Honey, wouldn't that be too unfair to the loser? What if his score is really low? Wouldn't he have to go through everyone's rounds and get humiliated by each and every one of them? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu slightly raised her chin, her slender swan neck forming a graceful arc, and retorted confidently:

	
　　" So what? "

	
　　" In games , the loser should be thoroughly humiliated by the winner, otherwise what's the point? "

	
　　As she said this, Su Yu's gaze drifted almost imperceptibly towards Lin Jianguo, who was sitting diagonally opposite her.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat when he saw that look.

	
　　I was just about to say something to my son, even if it was just to smooth things over, since these kinds of rules that sound like they could easily make people feel awkward are really not suitable for family gatherings.

	
However, the moment he opened his mouth...

	
Under the table.

	
A small foot wearing silky stockings suddenly slipped out.

	
The foot found his calf with perfect accuracy , and then, with its rounded toes, it made an ambiguous, light, and gentle hook on his shinbone through the trouser leg.

	
Lin Jianguo was startled and almost dropped the wine glass in his hand.

	
That touch was so familiar, and so intoxicating.

	
Those were Su Yu's feet.

	
　　In order not to give himself away, Lin Jianguo swallowed back the words that were about to come out.

	
He coughed lightly, his eyes darting away, not daring to look in his wife's direction, and could only force himself to remain calm as he changed his words:

	
　　" Well ... Xiaoyu is right . Since we're out having fun, we should let loose and make the rules a bit more exciting. "

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's lips curled into a triumphant, seductive smile.

	
That smile was bright and captivating, yet it also carried an inexplicable air of wickedness.

	
　　" Alright! Since everyone agrees, let's talk about the punishment. "

	
　　" The last person to lose has to choose between Truth or Dare. If they really don't want to choose, they can have to drink a penalty shot. "

	
Hearing that there was a penalty drink as a backup option, the group's expressions relaxed considerably, and they no longer had any objections.

	
　　After all, playing Truth or Dare can easily lead to trouble if you go too far, but having a drink is generally acceptable.

	
　　" Come on, everyone, get ready— "

	
　　Su Yu gave the order.

	
　　Splash—

	
All five dice cups were picked up at the same time and shaken violently in the air.

	
The dice struck the plastic inner wall, making a crisp and dense sound, like a downpour hitting a banana leaf, or like the restless heartbeat of everyone at this moment.

	
　　Su Yu was shaking the most enthusiastically.

	
Her wrist, which held the dice cup, was slender and boneless, yet it shook extremely quickly.

	
As she swung her arms, her ample breasts bounced up and down beneath her champagne-colored halter dress.

	
Her white breasts rippled at the neckline, creating waves of flesh, and her deep cleavage appeared and disappeared, dazzling the eye.

	
Lin Zhe shook his head while staring intently at his wife's chest, his throat dry.

	
Lin Yue , on the other hand, shook the rocker rather clumsily.

	
She held the dice cup with both hands, not daring to move too much, for fear that shaking her engorged breasts too much would cause milk to spill out and wet her clothes.

	
The way she bit her lip, furrowed her brow , and carefully protected her chest gave off a fragile feeling that made you want to ruthlessly ravage her.

	
　　Snap!

	
　　Smack! Smack!

	
With a few muffled thuds, the five dice cups were slammed onto the table one after another.

	
The world fell silent for a moment .

	
　　Su Yu excitedly stretched out her snow-white neck, her eyes scanning the entire room intently.

	
Since it was the first round and no loser had yet emerged, Su Yu's eyes darted around, her gaze passing over Lin Zhe and landing directly on her mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan, who was sitting in the far corner, maintaining a dignified demeanor.

	
　　Although Lin Jianguo was her most desired target , to be honest, she had never really liked this woman .

	
What's more, she's now actually sharing her man with him.

	
　　It would be a lie to say I wasn't a little jealous.

	
　　" Mom, shall we have a competition first? "

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned for a moment.

	
She sat upright, her hands clasped together on her knees, her knees tightly pressed together by flesh-colored stockings.

	
Faced with her daughter-in-law's sudden challenge, a hint of displeasure flashed in her phoenix eyes, but it was quickly masked by the composure befitting an elder.

	
Wang Xiulan actually had the same idea.

	
Ever since that night in the hotel when her son took her virginity and then treated her that way at home, she developed an unspeakable jealousy towards the woman who had taken the place of her son's legal wife.

	
That's a woman 's jealousy of another woman.

	
　　" OK. "

	
Wang Xiulan said calmly, extending her well-maintained hand and placing it on the dice cup.

	
between the mother-in-law and daughter-in-law seemed to freeze. Even the slow-witted Lin Jianguo could sense the subtle tension and instinctively shrank back.

	
　　" open! "

	
With a sharp shout from Su Yu, the dice cups of the two were simultaneously opened.

	
All eyes turned to him.

	
On Wang Xiulan's side, it was clearly: two, three, five.

	
It adds up to ten points.

	
It's not big, but it's definitely not small either; it's a fairly standard number.

	
Wang Xiulan breathed a sigh of relief, a slight smile playing on her lips.

	
However, when she looked at Su Yu, her smile froze on her face.

	
3.3.6.

	
　　" 12 o'clock! "

	
　　" Yay! I won! "

	
　　Su Yu cheered happily, clapping her hands like a young girl even though she was already married.

	
　　At that moment, the two heavy mounds of soft flesh on her chest trembled violently, and the deep cleavage seemed to mock Wang Xiulan's defeat.

	
Wang Xiulan 's expression was rather unpleasant.

	
　　She could lose to anyone, but losing to this little vixen made her especially unhappy.

	
But I'm willing to accept defeat.

	
According to the rules, Wang Xiulan, as the loser, must actively seek out her next opponent.

	
Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, adjusted her posture, and rubbed her plump buttocks against the cushion, creating a soft rustling sound.

	
Since we've lost, we have to make up for it.

	
Her gaze swept across the table before finally settling on her son, Lin Zhe.

	
　　After all, he's my precious son. Even if I lose, I won't lose face in front of him.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, Mom is comparing herself to you. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice softened, carrying a hint of resentment and coquettishness that only Lin Zhe could understand.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and lifted the lid without hesitation.

	
1, 4, 6.

	
11 o'clock!

	
only a little bigger than Wang Xiulan 's 10 points!

	
　　" Mom, you're too kind. "

	
Lin Zhe laughed heartlessly, but his eyes swept over his mother's chest, which was covered by her trench coat and was rising and falling with her breath.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a tightness in her chest, and the sense of frustration intensified.

	
　　They lost to two companies in a row.

	
　　Now, only Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue remain on the field without revealing their cards.

	
Wang Xiulan gritted her teeth and turned her gaze to the man who was once her husband but was now a stranger to her.

	
　　" Nation-building. "

	
She called out, her voice somewhat cold and hard.

	
When Lin Jianguo was called out, he shuddered, smiled somewhat awkwardly, and slowly moved the dice cup away from his hand.

	
Five, five, six.

	
Sixteen o'clock!

	
The biggest in the entire venue so far!

	
　　" Wow , I'm having a lucky day! "

	
Lin Jianguo laughed loudly, as if to cover up his embarrassment, but he dared not meet his wife's eyes.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned completely dark.

	
　　What's this?

	
She was overshadowed by her daughter- in-law, won against her son, and now even her good-for-nothing husband could ride roughshod over her.

	
A strong sense of shame welled up inside me .

	
This is precisely the beauty of Su Yu organizing this game.

	
　　Now, only one person remains.

	
Wang Xiulan turned her head and looked at her daughter sitting beside her.

	
Lin Yue felt her mother's almost murderous gaze, shrank back, and timidly placed her hand on the dice cup.

	
　　" Mom ... I'll drive it then. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft, with a slight tremor, as she slowly lifted the black lid.

	
two.

	
Four.

	
five.

	
Two plus four plus five equals eleven.

	
Wang Xiulan is at ten o'clock.

	
Lin Yue is at eleven o'clock.

	
It was so close again!

	
Even just a little more would be nice.

	
Wang Xiulan stared blankly at the three dice, a feeling she couldn't quite describe welling up inside her.

	
After one round, she lost every single one.

	
She was the complete loser in this round, and the only loser.

	
　　Su Yu covered her mouth and let out a giggle, which sounded particularly jarring in the quiet room.

	
　　" Oh dear, Mom, you're so unlucky! You lost to four in a row! "

	
　　This seemingly unintentional sarcasm, if said by anyone else, would have been taken as a clumsy joke by Wang Xiulan, but it was precisely this vixen who stole two of her men.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother's face, which had turned pale in an instant but then flushed with shame and indignation. He suppressed the smile on his lips, cleared his throat as if to be serious, leaned forward, and stared intently into his mother's bewildered eyes.

	
　　" mom. "

	
　　" A bet's a bet , and we'll follow the rules ..."

	
　　" You chose Truth or Dare ..."

	
　　" Or should we just have him drink the penalty shot? "

	
Chapter 104 What color?

	
Wang Xiulan lost.

	
became subtle at that moment.

	
As an elder, Wang Xiulan has always held some authority at home. She was not good at this kind of game for young people, and now that she had lost the first round, she felt embarrassed and blushed.

	
Thinking about the three options in my mind: " Truth or Dare, Penalty Drink , " I was at a loss.

	
If they're being honest , who knows what outrageous questions these young people will ask?

	
Especially with the messy relationships at home lately, what if I get asked about my relationship with my son ...

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan subconsciously squeezed her legs together, feeling a slight itch deep inside her thighs, which were covered by flesh-colored stockings.

	
As for the great adventure , I don't even dare to think about it. If I have to do something shameful that I can't do, where will I put my old face?

	
　　" Mom, you have to accept the consequences of your bet." The player with the lowest score will be penalized .

	
　　Seeing that her mother-in-law hadn't moved yet, Su Yu urged her with a smile, leaning forward slightly. Her two mounds of soft, white flesh under the neckline of her halter dress swayed gently with the movement, creating a deep cleavage that was dazzlingly white.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan gritted her teeth and reached for the beer glass in front of her.

	
　　" I drink. "

	
Never having tried any of these fancy tricks before , her composed and steady personality led her to choose the most conservative path.

	
　　After saying that, Wang Xiulan picked up the cup, raised her snow-white neck, and slightly parted her red lips to hold the rim of the cup in her mouth.

	
　　" Gulp ..."

	
Her throat bobbed, and the pale yellow liquid slid down her esophagus. Wang Xiulan drank very quickly, perhaps trying to hide her embarrassment, but she only drank half a cup before wanting to put it down.

	
　　" Hey — Mom! We made a deal, didn't we? "

	
　　Su Yu's sweet, coquettish voice came over, her words carrying a hint of relentlessness.

	
　　" If the punishment involves drinking, you have to drink one glass at a time. That's the rule, no cheating. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan froze, her wine glass hovering in mid-air, unsure whether to put it down or raise it.

	
I clearly remember that this rule wasn't mentioned in detail in the previous rules; it was clearly an addition by this little girl at the last minute.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan raised her eyes, looking at her daughter-in-law with a hint of anger in her gaze.

	
　　Su Yu was not afraid at all. She tilted her head, twirling a strand of hair at her temple with her fingers, her eyes full of provocation.

	
The young woman's assertiveness completely overwhelmed Wang Xiulan at that moment.

	
Lin Zhe sat to the side, watching his mother's eyelashes tremble slightly with shame and indignation, and spoke, his voice languid, revealing no clear bias:

	
　　" Honey, I didn't explain things very clearly just now. "

	
　　" Let's let it go this time. Mom, this half-cup counts as a pass. But for the rest, we have to follow the rules. The loser gets a full cup. "

	
　　Su Yu pursed her lips, seemingly dissatisfied with her husband's attempt to smooth things over, but seeing the hidden passion in Lin Zhe's eyes, she wisely withdrew her claws.

	
　　" Alright, I'll listen to my husband. This won't happen again . "

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been granted a pardon and quickly put down her wine glass. However, the blush on her cheeks deepened, whether from the alcohol or from the embarrassment of being teased by her daughter-in-law, it was hard to tell.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The second round of the game continues.

	
　　With a snap, everyone finished their actions.

	
　　Su Yu put down the dice cup and immediately looked at her mother-in-law with ill intent, hoping that she would compete with her.

	
Wang Xiulan then spoke to her son.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, let's have a competition. "

	
　　This time, Lin Zhe is younger than Wang Xiulan.

	
Lin Zhe had no choice but to find another partner. Just when Su Yu thought her husband would choose her, Lin Zhe chose Lin Yue instead.

	
Lin Yuexiao.

	
All eyes turned to Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue then turned her gaze to her father .

	
Lin Jianguo is young.

	
Finally, it was Lin Jianguo's and Su Yubi's turn.

	
　　To be honest, the two really didn't have any personal grudges. Rather, they had a kind of abnormal affection, so no matter who won or lost, it wasn't very pleasant.

	
　　The mystery is solved.

	
In the end , Lin Jianguo was still the youngest.

	
Like his wife, Lin Jianguo had never played Truth or Dare before, so he chose to drink alcohol.

	
　　" Okay, okay, I give up, I give up. "

	
Lin Jianguo was quite generous; he had spent half his life discussing business over drinks, so this little bit of beer was nothing more than mouthwash to him.

	
Without saying a word , he picked up a full glass, tilted his head back, and downed it in one gulp.

	
　　" ha-- "

	
He put down his wine glass, wiped his mouth, and saw that everyone was playing with the dice cup again. Taking this opportunity, he paused for two seconds with his eyes on Su Yu's chest, which was trembling slightly from laughing.

	
　　" So white ..."

	
After several rounds , the number of empty wine bottles on the table gradually increased.

	
Wang Xiulan drank three cups, equivalent to more than a can of liquor. Her face was flushed, her phoenix eyes became slightly hazy, and her originally dignified posture relaxed a little. Her legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, were no longer tightly pressed together, but slightly parted, giving her a languid charm.

	
　　Su Yu was also feeling unwell. She downed three cups as well, and the alcohol made her feel weak. She leaned against Lin Zhe, fidgeting with the hem of his clothes.

	
Lin Yue was the only exception; because she was still breastfeeding, everyone only allowed her to drink fruit juice.

	
Another round of uncovering.

	
As the loser of the previous round, Lin Yue looked at the two, two, and three in her cup, which added up to only seven points, and sighed inwardly.

	
Sure enough, as they were compared one by one, he was the smallest in the entire event .

	
　　" Sigh, I'm having such bad luck tonight ..."

	
Lin Yue stuck out her tongue a little shyly and reached for the orange juice in front of her.

	
Just then, Su Yu's hazy, drunken eyes suddenly lit up.

	
　　" No, no, sis, this isn't right. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu extended a finger as smooth as jade and gently pressed it against the back of Lin Yue's hand.

	
　　" That's so unfair! We're all already tipsy, how come you get to drink juice? Keeping to drink juice just because you're losing, that's not a punishment at all! "

	
Lin Yue's hand trembled slightly as she tentatively asked:

	
　　" Then ... then I'll drink less alcohol? "

	
　　" No, no, my nephew still needs his milk! "

	
　　Su Yu shook her head, her hair swaying gently with the movement, and wisps of fragrance wafted into the nose of Lin Jianguo, who was sitting diagonally opposite her. She continued:

	
　　" Since we can't drink, from this round onwards, if you lose, you can only choose Truth or Dare! "

	
　　These words were domineering, yet carried a hint of coquettish rascality.

	
Unable to find a reason to refute , Lin Yue subconsciously looked at her younger brother, Lin Zhe, hoping to get some support.

	
But Lin Zhe just looked at her with a half-smile, his eyes clearly saying:

	
I also want to see my sister play Truth or Dare .

	
Thinking back to the fact that she had indeed taken advantage of the situation, Lin Yue's cheeks flushed.

	
　　" Alright ... let's do as Xiaoyu says. "

	
　　" I choose truth! Who asks? Is it the one with the highest score who asks? "

	
　　Seeing that her sister agreed, Su Yu immediately perked up, sat up straight, and replied:

	
　　" Of course , whoever has the highest score gets to ask! Let me see ... Oh? It's Dad! Dad has 18 points! A triple! "

	
All eyes turned to the table.

	
Not long ago, everyone only saw one six and thought Lin Jianguo was older than Lin Yue. But now, upon closer inspection, there are three sixes in the dice cup!

	
In other situations, this would be a killer of any leopard.

	
At this moment , however, the so-called winner seemed somewhat at a loss.

	
As a father, it's really hard to find the right balance when asking his daughter the truth.

	
And it happened in this kind of setting again.

	
If the question is too simple, it will spoil the fun for young people;

	
But if I ask too many questions, what about my own and my daughter's reputation?

	
Lin Jianguo tightened his grip on the wine glass , caught in a dilemma.

	
　　Su Yu raised a pretty eyebrow, noticing her father-in-law's embarrassment. With a mischievous smile, she leaned closer, her body almost touching the table, her snow-white chest fully exposed to Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Dad, just ask whatever you want~" What's the big deal ?

	
　　" For example ... what color bra are you wearing today ? Or ... what style of underwear are you wearing ? "

	
　　Su Yu, this charming little vixen, spoke with a breath as sweet as orchids, but what she said almost made everyone's jaws drop.

	
　　" Cough cough cough! "

	
Lin Jianguo almost coughed up blood because he couldn't breathe properly. Lin Yue acted quickly, freeing one hand to gently pat her father's back.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you're having another episode! Xiaozhe, aren't you going to do anything about it?! "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils dilated in shock at that moment .

	
　　Although the family's relationships had been in complete chaos these past few days, he never expected his wife to be so direct when she was having fun.

	
It was at her sister's prompting that she immediately reached out and covered Su Yu's outspoken mouth.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu seemed dissatisfied, struggling in the palm of the hand, her beautiful legs wrapped in black kicking wildly under the table.

	
　　" Hehe, Xiaoyu's had too much to drink, really too much. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled awkwardly to smooth things over , covering his wife's mouth with one hand and wrapping his other arm around Su Yu's waist, gently pinching her soft flesh with his fingertips, which finally calmed her down.

	
　　" Dad, just ask me anything, even what I ate is fine. "

	
Lin Zhe had finally gotten out of the predicament. Lin Jianguo breathed a sigh of relief, wiped the cold sweat from his forehead, and glanced at his eldest daughter.

	
　　" Yueyue ..."

	
Lin Jianguo cleared his throat: " What ... what did you have for dinner tonight ? "

	
　　Upon hearing the question, Su Yu let out a disappointed sigh and collapsed completely into her husband's arms.

	
Lin Zhe was just saying it to give his father a way out, but he didn't expect his father to actually ask it. But as boring as it was, at least it kept the game going.

	
Before her father spoke, Lin Yue had no expectations, or rather, no thoughts at all.

	
Seeing that he had only asked such a simple question, he smiled with relief and answered softly:

	
　　“ Sushi. ”

	
　　The punishment is over, the game continues.

	
The dice stopped rolling, and the results of the new round were revealed.

	
　　This time, Lady Luck did not favor that arrogant little devil.

	
　　Su Yu looked at the four dots in her dice cup—one, one, two—and had a pitiful expression on her face.

	
Even without comparing, I know that I am most likely the least likely.

	
Sure enough, as they compared scores one by one, the other four people all had higher scores than her.

	
　　Su Yu lost, and looked pitifully at her husband:

	
　　" Honey ... I can't take it anymore ... I'm going to pass out drunk if I drink any more ... I'll choose truth too ! "

	
　　Fortune changes like the wheel of fortune.

	
　　In this round, Wang Xiulan surprisingly had the highest score.

	
Three fives, fifteen points.

	
At this moment , the old woman, who had been in a passive and defensive position, seemed like a completely different person. She sat upright, her full chest rising and falling slightly, a half-smile playing on her lips, and she spoke softly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, what color underwear are you wearing today ? "

	
　　" boom-- "

	
Upon hearing this, the air in the room froze. Xiao Shiming seemed to realize how awkward the situation was and stopped sucking on the toy pacifier in his mouth.

	
Lin Zhe stared wide-eyed at his mother in disbelief. What had gotten into this dignified woman, who was always so careful even when moaning during sex, that she would ask such a question?

	
At that moment, Lin Jianguo's eyes widened like copper bells, and the desire hidden in his heart made him subconsciously glance at his daughter-in-law's skirt, his Adam's apple bobbing.

	
　　Su Yu was taken aback at first, but looking into her mother-in-law's beautiful eyes, which seemed calm but actually concealed a sharp edge, she then understood:

	
Hey, you slut, you were waiting for me here!

	
Wang Xiulan was quite patient, saving her revenge from the first round until now.

	
　　Now, she wanted to see how this vixen who had seduced two of her men would end up.

	
But Wang Xiulan was ultimately not sophisticated enough. Who was Su Yu? How could Wang Xiulan, an old-fashioned woman from the previous era, possibly understand her allure?

	
After a brief moment of surprise, Su Yu's lips curled into a bright smile.

	
Without the slightest shyness, she boldly crossed her beautiful legs, the rustling sound of her stockings echoing in everyone's ears, followed by her alluring voice:

	
　　" black. "

	
　　Su Yu parted her red lips slightly, her gaze boldly sweeping over everyone present, finally settling on her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's greedy old face, and said in an extremely provocative tone:

	
　　" It's ... made of lace ! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Jianguo felt a buzzing in his head, as if he could see through the champagne-colored skirt to the mysterious and dark triangle area, wrapped in a layer of black lace, with the labia barely visible through the mesh.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo's blood pressure spiked instantly. Fortunately, he didn't have high blood pressure, otherwise he would have fainted on the spot.

	
　　" Ahem! "

	
He coughed again, seemingly out of control.

	
Lin Zhe seems to be a bit like a well-fed man who doesn't understand the hunger of a starving man. He indulges in nightly revelry and finds it difficult to empathize with his lonely father every night. Or perhaps he has become somewhat immune to his wife's seductive charms.

	
Seeing his father's expression, and then looking at his mother's still tense face despite winning a round, in order to continue the game, he quickly tapped the table and said:

	
　　" Alright, alright, next round , next round! What kind of questions are these! "

	
　　This round, seemingly provoked by Wang Xiulan's question, heated up the atmosphere in the room.

	
　　" Whoosh — open! "

	
　　Su Yu: Three sixes! A leopard! Eighteen points!

	
Wang Xiulan : One, two, three, six o'clock.

	
　　This time, it was truly a cruel twist of fate.

	
　　Su Yu is the oldest, and Wang Xiulan is the youngest.

	
Upon seeing this answer, Su Yu was as excited as a child, almost jumping up from the ground. Her beautiful eyes sparkled, her cheeks flushed, and her breathing became rapid.

	
　　" Mom~ "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was as sweet as orchids, and she drew out the last syllable of her "Mom" with a lingering, melodious tone that sent chills down the spines of those who heard it.

	
　　" Want to keep drinking? Or...? "

	
Faced with her provocative daughter-in-law, Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip, knowing she couldn't escape this time, and she couldn't drink any more wine, so she could only admit defeat.

	
　　" I 'll choose truth too. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu leaned forward, her two snow-white breasts pressing against the edge of the table, distorting their shape. She said:

	
　　" Mom, do you ... have hair there ? Or are you hairless? "

	
Chapter 105 Daughter-in-law's erotic dance

	
　　Su Yu leaned forward, her two snow-white breasts pressed and deformed against the edge of the table, creating a dazzling cleavage. A wicked smile played on her lips as she stared intently at her mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan, and said:

	
　　" Mom, do you ... have hair there ? Or are you hairless? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's grip on the wine glass tightened suddenly.

	
Of course he knew what his mother's place was like.

	
On those crazy nights, how did he bury himself in that mysterious black forest, using his tongue to part the thick, curly hairs to find that ripe red bean, to taste the spring that kept overflowing with love juice?

	
With each thrust of the penis, the thick hair would become coated with glistening fluid, sometimes even being drawn into the vaginal opening. The rough and muddy sensation was enough to arouse Lin Zhe's groin just by recalling it.

	
But Lin Zhe never expected his wife to ask this question.

	
　　Although their complicated relationship is already semi-public, it hasn't reached the point of being completely brought to the forefront yet. If this issue causes his mother to get angry, Lin Zhe hasn't figured out a way to resolve the situation yet.

	
I subconsciously glanced to the side and saw that Wang Xiulan, sitting next to me, was like a wooden sculpture, her beautiful eyes wide open.

	
Her still pretty face was as red as a monkey's bottom, with her ears and neck also tinged with a blush.

	
Her delicate hands gripped the hem of her clothes tightly, her eyes darting around helplessly.

	
He first glanced at Lin Jianguo across from him.

	
No matter what , he is still her husband in public.

	
Lin Jianguo was also caught in the confusion, his mouth agape in shock. But in his cloudy eyes, besides surprise, there was also a hint of barely perceptible excitement, as if he too was anticipating the answer.

	
　　That look disgusted Wang Xiulan and filled her with despair.

	
She then hurriedly looked at her son on the other side .

	
Lin Zhe avoided her gaze at that moment, and lowered his head to pretend to eat snacks.

	
　　Gradually, Wang Xiulan's heart sank to the bottom.

	
As the saying goes , what goes around comes around, and no one escapes the wrath of Heaven.

	
She had previously tried to embarrass her daughter-in-law, but although she didn't succeed, she is now getting her comeuppance.

	
　　They sat facing each other in silence; the room was utterly quiet, save for the distant gurgling of the hot spring water.

	
　　Su Yu was still looking at her with a smile, her eyes showing no sign of backing down.

	
Having no other choice, Wang Xiulan eventually answered this extremely secretive question.

	
　　" have ……"

	
The single word " yes, " barely uttered through gritted teeth , seemed to have exhausted all of Wang Xiulan 's dignity. At that moment, she wished the floor would crack open so she could crawl right into it.

	
　　" Hehe, oh, I did have that too~ Oh dear, don't worry about it, don't worry about it, I have it too, it's a normal physiological phenomenon. "

	
　　Su Yu covered her mouth and chuckled, her laughter clear and melodious, but to the other two men, it sounded no different from a succubus's whisper.

	
Lin Yue sat to the side, holding her eight-month-old son in her arms, her brows slightly furrowed.

	
Seeing her mother being humiliated, she felt that Xiaoyu's actions were a bit excessive, but then she thought that in order for the game to continue tonight, she didn't say anything to stop her.

	
pins and needles.

	
slightly , and beneath her deep purple knitted skirt, her beautiful legs, encased in black pantyhose, rubbed together uncomfortably.

	
　　" Alright, alright, the final round ! The final round will decide the winner! "

	
　　Trying to break the suffocating awkwardness, Lin Zhe quickly shouted loudly, while shaking the dice cup in his hand again.

	
　　Splash—

	
　　Su Yu's attention was also diverted, and she confidently picked up the dice cup:

	
　　" I'm definitely going to win this round! Haha! "

	
a delicate shout, her arm swept up a fragrant breeze, shook vigorously a few times, and then slammed heavily onto the coffee table.

	
the others had no choice but to shake their hands and let go.

	
strike them hard when they are at their most triumphant .

	
　　Su Yu unveiled it with a smile, but the next second, her face froze.

	
Inside the dice cup, the numbers were : one, one, two.

	
Four o'clock.

	
　　This is almost the smallest number that can be rolled with a die.

	
　　" how so? "

	
　　Su Yu pouted unhappily and hurriedly looked at the others.

	
Wang Xiulan seized the opportunity to challenge her to a contest.

	
Round after round.

	
Lin Zhe's three fours, twelve o'clock.

	
Wang Xiulan , 235, 10 o'clock.

	
Lin Jianguo, 146, 11:00.

	
And the biggest ...

	
All eyes turned to Lin Yue, the older sister who had been silently observing.

	
Three fives, fifteen points.

	
　　Su Yu was stunned for a moment, then breathed a huge sigh of relief, as if she had survived a disaster. She patted her chest, and her two snow-white breasts trembled with her movements, making Lin Jianguo's eyelids twitch.

	
　　" Oh, my older sister is the oldest, so it's alright then. "

	
The older sister is always the best to me, and she has a gentle personality. In addition, the two sisters now even share a husband, and that immoral secret makes them closer than blood sisters.

	
Therefore, Su Yu believed that her sister would definitely give her this much face and would absolutely not make things difficult for her.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu immediately put on a pitiful expression, slumped softly onto the table, clasped her hands together, and frantically blinked her big, watery eyes at Lin Yue.

	
　　" Sis~ I choose Truth or Dare, hehe, but please go easy on me, I've already had quite a bit to drink today. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft and sweet, with a coquettish ending that made people's hearts tremble.

	
She had assumed that Lin Yue would smile helplessly as usual and casually suggest a simple punishment, such as singing a song or making a funny face.

	
However, Su Yu seemed to have forgotten.

	
Just a few rounds ago, it was she who personally cut off Lin Yue's escape route to drink the beverage.

	
　　At that moment, as Lin Yue looked at her sister-in-law's beautiful face, the image of Su Yu's arrogant and domineering behavior when she interrogated her mother flashed through her mind.

	
　　And before that ...

	
Lin Yue subconsciously squeezed her legs together.

	
He could only hide in the bathroom and relieve his desires by masturbating with his fingers.

	

And what about Su Yu?

	
She could openly enjoy her husband's affection and even seduce her father-in-law without restraint, navigating between the two men with ease.

	
An unprecedented impulse, mixed with jealousy, revenge, and a secret excitement, suddenly surged into my heart.

	
A smile slowly bloomed on Lin Yue's mature and sophisticated face.

	
That smile was beautiful, carrying a hint of determination rarely seen in everyday life.

	
Instead of speaking, she extended a long, slender, fair finger, the tip of which gently traced an arc in the air.

	
Finally , it stopped on Su Yu.

	
To be precise , it pointed to the cardigan Su Yu was wearing, saying:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, take off your coat. "

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu's smile froze instantly, and her once bright and lively eyes were filled with astonishment.

	
　　" Then ……"

	
Lin Yue paused, her gaze sweeping over the two men present with a half-smile.

	
The father, Lin Jianguo, stared wide-eyed, his Adam's apple bobbing; the younger brother, Lin Zhe, had a burning gaze and a smile on his lips.

	
It was as if it knew what they were expecting, and as if it were speaking out their deepest desires.

	
Lin Yue continued:

	
　　" And then ... dance for us! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Jianguo swallowed hard.

	
If his wife's forced admission in front of everyone that she had pubic hair had already excited him greatly, then seeing his daughter-in-law, the one who kept him up at night and whom he had fantasized about countless times, take off her coat and dance in front of him wearing only a sexy nightgown was even more exciting.

	
　　Just thinking about it makes my old dick feel like it's been injected with adrenaline, ready to spring to life.

	
Wang Xiulan nodded silently to her daughter, a hint of satisfaction flashing in her eyes.

	
It seems that the daughter's heart ultimately did not belong to outsiders.

	
　　This girl is helping me vent my anger.

	
　　At this moment, the resentment she felt towards her daughter and son forcibly raping her a few days ago seemed to have become somewhat blurred.

	
Su Yu never expected that her sister, with whom she had a very good relationship, would turn her back on her and join forces with her mother-in-law to take revenge on her.

	
A wave of bitterness from betrayal washed over Su Yu. She pouted, revealing her lower lip, and looked pitifully at her husband beside her, as if she had suffered a great injustice.

	
　　" Honey~ Look at my sister, she's bullying me~ "

	
　　Su Yu had been drinking, and her cheeks were flushed. Her already beautiful face looked even more radiant under the lights.

	
Lin Zhe looked down at his wife's adorable and alluring appearance. Although he wanted to smooth things over for her, he quickly thought:

	
Isn't this the perfect opportunity to liven things up ?

	
The chaotic and taboo visual impact— allowing the father to see his wife's wantonness and the mother to see her promiscuity—was exactly what Lin Zhe wanted.

	
Moreover, he believed that with his wife's untapped, seductive nature, she certainly wouldn't feel shy; in fact, she might be secretly looking forward to this opportunity to showcase her charm.

	
So, Lin Zhe reached out from under the table and touched Su Yu's inner thigh, feeling her delicate and warm skin through the thin black stockings.

	
While stroking her, he looked at her with a wicked smile and said:

	
　　" Oh, honey, you have to accept the consequences of your bet . That's the rule of the game, there's nothing I can do about it. "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately turned to look at his father and kicked the ball towards him:

	
　　" Don't you think so, Dad? "

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback by the question, quickly averting his gaze from his daughter-in-law and subconsciously nodding repeatedly:

	
　　" Ah? Yes ... yes, Xiaoyu, since it's a game , we have to follow the rules~ "

	
At this moment, Su Yu seemed to understand the meaning behind Lin Zhe's words, and she could feel the large hand that was playing tricks on the inside of her thigh.

	
But she was still a little annoyed that her husband wasn't on her side, so she secretly reached under the table and pinched Lin Zhe's thigh hard. Then, through his pants, she grabbed his half-erect penis and squeezed it hard.

	
Feeling Lin Zhe gasp, Su Yu reluctantly withdrew her hand, a playful smile curving her lips as she said:

	
　　" Let me make this clear from the start, I won't go back on my word. "

	
　　" Since you want to see, then I'll let you see as much as you want. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu slowly stood up:

	
　　" My figure is the best in this house."

	
Under everyone's gaze , Su Yu spoke while raising her delicate arm, her fingers pinching the edge of her knitted cardigan.

	
As she moved, the cardigan slipped down her fair, white shoulders.

	
　　At this moment, everyone's gazes were somewhat fixed.

	
The coat fell to the ground, completely revealing the champagne-colored silk slip dress underneath.

	
　　Silk is a fabric that really tests a person's figure.

	
It was like a layer of flowing water, clinging tightly to Su Yu's graceful curves, outlining her slender waist and pert buttocks.

	
Large swathes of snow-white skin were exposed to the air, the beautiful butterfly bones on her back were faintly visible, and the deep cleavage on her chest was even more captivating.

	
More importantly, the black lace bra straps were not completely covered up, but were boldly exposed, creating a strong visual contrast with the champagne-colored silk.

	
She exudes an allure that blends purity and depravity.

	
　　" What should we dance to ..."

	
She tilted her head , tapping her chin with her finger, and muttered to herself. Black stockings encased Su Yu's small feet, her toes round and cute, a faint pink showing through the stockings.

	
Soon, as if she had thought of a good idea, a glint of light flashed in Su Yu's eyes.

	
　　" Let's dance to this one then ! "

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, Su Yu began to hum a slow dance song that was currently trending on short videos.

	
Her graceful body swayed in response.

	
At first, the movements were very gentle.

	
She raised her snow-white arms, stretching them out like a swan , while her waist swayed like a water snake.

	
Her two beautiful breasts bounced up and down with her movements, creating dazzling waves of flesh.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's eyes were glazed over, a charming smile played on her lips, and her gaze boldly swept over everyone present.

	
　　When she glanced at Lin Zhe, it was a flirtatious look.

	
　　When the camera swept over Lin Yue, it was a demonstration.

	
　　When he glanced at Wang Xiulan, it was with contempt.

	
Finally, her gaze fell on Lin Jianguo.

	
　　That's blatant seduction.

	
As soon as she finished speaking, Su Yu turned around, her hands hanging down, her back to Lin Jianguo. She slowly squatted down, sticking out her round and perky buttocks, and drew circles in the direction of her father-in-law.

	
The skirt fluttered as her hips swayed, vaguely revealing a glimpse of black lace at the base of her thighs.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his mouth go dry and his heart pounding. The scene was too beautiful and too lewd, leaving his mind blank. If there weren't other people present, Lin Jianguo would have really wanted to just grab his gun and take advantage of this little slut.

	
　　As the incredibly seductive move ended and the pace quickened, Su Yu became increasingly bold.

	
In the next instant, she turned around, her hands tracing the curves of her body, sliding from her neck over her chest, past her waist, and finally stopping on her thighs.

	
The final freeze- frame.

	
　　Su Yu deliberately turned her body to the side, leaned forward slightly, and shrugged her shoulders gently.

	
One shoulder strap slid down her snow-white shoulder and hung on her upper arm.

	
　　In that instant, most of her snow-white breasts trembled precariously, almost leaping out of her neckline.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Lin Jianguo stared wide-eyed, his penis fully erect.

	
Lin Yue glanced at her father's discomfiture and then at Su Yu's near-perfect body. Her face burned with embarrassment, and she quickly looked away.

	
As her heart raced , an indescribable heat also rose within her.

	
She instinctively hugged the child in her arms tighter, as if that could cover up the strangeness in her body.

	
Wang Xiulan never expected that this vixen was truly a vixen.

	
They have absolutely no sense of shame.

	
Previously, she not only revealed the style of her underwear in front of everyone, but now she is also performing a dance similar to a striptease.

	
　　" How shameless! "

	
However, looking at her husband's infatuated gaze, Wang Xiulan felt not only anger, but also a slight wavering due to being infected by this lewd atmosphere.

	
Perhaps it was Lin Zhe's " hard work " that had an effect, as Wang Xiulan 's lust was gradually awakened.

	
As she pondered, she used the table as a barrier , and unconsciously reached out her delicate hand towards her son.

	
Feeling his mother's hand reach out, Lin Zhe was taken aback at first, but then, without changing his expression, he took his mother's hand in return.

	
with his fingers , and tickled her palm with his fingertips.

	
A faint itch traveled from her hand to her lower abdomen. Wang Xiulan trembled, but instead of pulling away, she gripped her son even tighter.

	
The dance is over.

	
　　Su Yu sat back down next to Lin Zhe, but didn't put the cardigan back on. She just wore the revealing halter dress, her face slightly sweaty.

	
　　" Well done! Well done! "

	
Lin Jianguo finally came to his senses and gave a dry clapping.

	
He is feeling very unwell right now.

	
The lust within him was completely ignited, his old penis throbbed painfully, and a trace of clear prostatic fluid even seeped from his urethra, wetting a small patch of his underwear.

	
I figured I had to resolve this, otherwise I'd lose all face.

	
　　" Um ... I'm going to the restroom and wash my face. "

	
Lin Jianguo spoke, he stood up somewhat flustered.

	
Fortunately, the bathrobe was large enough , and by deliberately hunching over and pressing his penis tightly against his lower abdomen, it wasn't too conspicuous.

	
Lin Jianguo walked hurriedly, almost fleeing, toward the door leading to the bathroom at the other end of the room .

	
Looking at his father's slightly disheveled figure, Lin Zhe's eyes flickered.

	
He knew his father 's current condition.

	
Men understand men best.

	
　　The dance his wife just performed was so captivating that even he, a seasoned husband, couldn't resist it, let alone an old man like his father.

	
And this is another excellent opportunity.

	
If at this point, you let your wife follow.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's lips curled into a barely perceptible smile. He turned to look at Su Yu, who was still panting, and said in a concerned yet meaningful tone:

	
　　" Honey, go check on Dad. He drank quite a bit earlier, and the floor in this Japanese-style room is slippery. He might slip and fall in the bathroom. "

	
　　As he spoke, he added in a serious tone:

	
　　" There are quite a few news reports of elderly people falling and getting injured in the toilet after drinking; we need to be careful. "

	
But Lin Jianguo is only forty-six years old this year, in the prime of his life, how can he be considered an old man?

	
Su Yu knew better than anyone how powerful he was .

	
that thick, black rod went in , it was in no way inferior to her husband's.

	
　　Su Yu was a smart woman, and she immediately understood the hidden meaning in her husband's words.

	
　　This is creating an opportunity for himself, and also a way of hinting to himself to continue the teasing he just did.

	
Once she understood all this, the feeling of being pushed into her father-in-law's arms by her husband sent a shiver down her spine, and her lower body involuntarily began to leak fluid.

	
　　" Okay, I got it~ "

	
Her body had already reacted, so Su Yu didn't hesitate any longer and immediately responded in a sweet, seductive voice.

	
　　" I'll go check on Dad. You guys keep playing. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu stood up and deliberately puffed out her chest at the woman opposite her, as if to say, " You're the one who told me to take my clothes off, so you'd better listen carefully later ..."

	
Lin Yue was startled as she watched Su Yu sway her hips as she walked towards the toilet.

	
My sister- in-law's departure will likely lead to ...

	
Lin Yue subconsciously looked at her younger brother and mother beside her, only to find that one of them was drinking nonchalantly, while the other was looking down, seemingly lost in thought, as if they were completely unaware of what was about to happen, or perhaps...

	
acquiescence ?

	
The erotic atmosphere that permeated the room as Su Yu danced seemed to grow even stronger.

	
Chapter 106 Pink flowers

	
　　Splash—

	
The cool mountain spring water splashed onto the white porcelain surface of the washbasin, creating a burst of fine foam.

	
Lin Jianguo scooped up a handful of cold water and splashed it on his somewhat flushed old face.

	
Water droplets trickled down his slightly graying temples, flowed over his skin, which was rough from years of hard work, and finally dripped onto the collar of his dark blue bathrobe, leaving a dark, damp stain.

	
　　That scene was so exciting!

	
Even though it only took a few minutes, Lin Jianguo was already finding it hard to handle.

	
Even now, my mind is still filled with the lingering image of my daughter-in-law standing in the center of the tatami mat, her alluring waist swaying, and the faintly visible black lace.

	
Lin Jianguo leaned against the edge of the sink , and now that the surrounding gazes were gone, he finally dared to breathe heavily.

	
Just then, a very faint sound came from the exhaust fan; if you didn't pay attention, you would just think there was something wrong with the exhaust fan.

	
　　Before Lin Jianguo could react, a delicate fragrance wafted into his nostrils.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a lotus-root arm, gleaming with a pearly luster, silently reached out from behind and gently patted his shoulder with a soft thud.

	
　　" Dad~ "

	
　　The voice was sweet and charming, but Lin Jianguo felt a jolt and his heart nearly jumped out of his throat.

	
Fortunately, the familiar scent gave him a clue, but even so, when he turned around, his old face was still pale.

	
Behind him, his daughter-in-law , Su Yu, was watching him with a half-smile.

	
At this moment , her champagne-colored silk halter dress, due to the previous hot dance, had slipped down to her upper arms, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin and delicate, charming collarbone.

	
The dim light shone on her face, and the flush that appeared due to drunkenness was more captivating than any rouge.

	
　　Seeing that his daughter-in-law had followed him into the house, Lin Jianguo was not too excited. Instead, he subconsciously looked towards the door.

	
The thick wooden door was now tightly shut, with even the security latch fastened.

	
call ……

	
Seeing that the situation was still safe, Lin Jianguo breathed a sigh of relief before saying:

	
　　" You ... how did you get here? "

	
　　Su Yu didn't rush to reply. She narrowed her beautiful eyes slightly, her gaze full of charm. She raised her hand and casually brushed a stray hair behind her ear.

	
She approached him step by step, exuding a seductive charm, until her soft body was almost touching Lin Jianguo's arm. Then she turned around, faced the large mirror above the sink, and gently patted her burning cheeks.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe was worried you might fall because of your age , so he sent this unlucky fellow to check on you. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she casually tidied her slightly messy hair, but her eyes, reflected in the mirror, were fixed on Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Jianguo took a small step back awkwardly, trying to create some of the dangerous distance between them.

	
But looking at his daughter-in-law's smooth , jade-like back, with the slender lines of her spine disappearing into the curves of her hips, the lust he had just suppressed with cold water suddenly reignited, even more intensely than before.

	
between his legs , hidden by the loose bathrobe, was now erect, making a small tent-like shape, throbbing with his breathing.

	
But because he was really worried about being discovered by outsiders, Lin Jianguo could only suppress his lust, twitch the corners of his mouth, and say:

	
　　" It's not that exaggerated , is it? Dad isn't even fifty yet! He's in great health. "

	
　　Su Yu looked through the mirror and her gaze fell unabashedly on his bulging crotch.

	
　　Seeing that her father-in-law was clearly aroused but still didn't dare to caress her directly, Su Yu couldn't help but curse inwardly:

	
　　" That lecherous old man, he's practically rock hard enough to pierce the ceiling, but he's still pretending to be all righteous. "

	
Why do I always have to take the initiative ? What a cowardly old man.

	
Sigh, there's nothing I can do. Maybe I was born to be a workaholic. I not only have to take care of the young, but also feed the old one.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu suddenly turned around without warning.

	
　　This turn quickly brought the already cramped space closer together.

	
Lin Jianguo was staring blankly at her back when she suddenly turned around. He froze on the spot and before he could react, a warm and soft body had already bumped into his arms.

	
a young woman's breasts, a D -cup size, pressed tightly against his chest through the thin silk fabric, so soft it made his mind go blank.

	
　　" Dad, it's been a few days since you touched me ... Have you missed me? "

	
　　Su Yu tiptoed, her warm red lips pressed against Lin Jianguo's earlobe, her breath sweet and fragrant, her alcohol-scented breath spraying against the back of his ear, sending shivers of tingling electricity through him.

	
　　Before Lin Jianguo could answer, her soft, boneless hand had already slid under the hem of her bathrobe and, with practiced ease and precision, pressed down on his burning hot penis.

	
hiss--

	
Lin Jianguo gasped in pleasure, his hands trembling slightly as he held them up in the air, wanting to push her away but unable to bear it. Finally, as if resigned to his fate, he embraced the alluring body in his arms.

	
A long-lost pleasure surged from my hands straight to the top of my head.

	
　　Seeing that her father-in-law finally dared to touch her, Su Yu was overjoyed. Not to be outdone, she gently pinched his thick, black penis through her underwear with her jade-like fingers. The penis seemed to be summoned and danced joyfully in her hand.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... Dad misses you so much ... but now ..."

	
Faced with his daughter-in-law's boldness, Lin Jianguo's eyes were somewhat unfocused. His mind was filled with the sounds of his son and wife talking outside the door, and the beautiful daughter-in-law in his arms.

	
　　This sense of immorality, the constant possibility of being discovered, intertwined with the immediate physical sensations, filled him with both fear and excitement.

	
　　" Right now ... your mother is still outside ... and Xiao Zhe and Yueyue are also there ..."

	
　　Su Yu buried her head deeply in his broad shoulder, the scent of tobacco and sweat unique to older men filling her nostrils. This masculine pheromone made her lower body instantly soaked.

	
Just as she was thinking about how she was about to be filled by this big cock in her hand, she heard this shameless remark and immediately, with a mischievous grin, gave that sensitive spot on her glans a hard scrape, then pouted and complained:

	
　　" Dad, are you even a man? I've practically delivered myself to your door, and you're still making excuses ... I ..."

	
He was only halfway through his sentence when the rest of his words were swallowed up in a rough kiss.

	
Perhaps provoked by his daughter-in-law's question , " Are you even a man? " , Lin Jianguo suddenly lowered his head and fiercely silenced her outspoken and rude words.

	
　　" Uh ... um ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a sweet whimper, and instead of resisting, she responded even more passionately.

	
Her delicate, pink tongue darted out and intertwined with her father-in-law's rough, thick tongue.

	
The two kissed passionately, and the sounds of their saliva mingling were amplified infinitely in the small space, making a loud smacking noise.

	
The long-lost yet familiar touch came, and Lin Jianguo greedily sucked the nectar from his daughter-in-law's mouth, his tongue sweeping across her palate as if trying to take away every last bit of air from her mouth.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
The two men pressed their foreheads together, breathing heavily, a glistening, lewd silver thread trailing between their lips, seemingly about to break.

	
Looking at his daughter-in-law, whose face was flushed with ecstasy and whose eyes were glazed over, Lin Jianguo felt extremely excited and his rationality completely collapsed.

	
To hell with morality, to hell with walls having ears, all he wanted to do now was fuck this slutty beauty to pieces.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, turn ... turn around. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu glanced at him with seductive eyes, then gripped the hard, iron-like thing in her hand tightly before reluctantly letting go.

	
　　" Yes, Your Excellency ..."

	
　　With a coquettish laugh, Su Yu obediently turned around, her pair of snow-white arms supporting her on the sink, her alluring waist skillfully arching down, raising her round and pert buttocks high, directly facing Lin Jianguo.

	
As if to deliberately seduce her, she even made a slight circle with her buttocks, just like when she was dancing earlier.

	
The champagne-colored skirt swayed with her movements, rising and falling like waves.

	
Seeing this extremely lewd scene before him, Lin Jianguo could no longer restrain himself. He suddenly squatted down, and with his rough hands, he lifted up the troublesome skirt and piled it directly onto Su Yu's waist.

	
　　Suddenly, a full, round buttocks, white as jade, were exposed without any concealment.

	
Under the dim, warm light of the toilet, Su Yu's buttocks were dazzlingly white, and her skin was so delicate that even her pores were invisible.

	
Her two buttocks were round and full, even a ripe peach could not compare, and between them was a pitifully narrow black lace panty. The extreme contrast between black and white created a visually stunning effect that was breathtaking.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard and eagerly covered it with his hands.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a short gasp.

	
her rough palms and delicate skin brought a slight stinging sensation, but it only excited her more.

	
Then , Lin Jianguo kneaded the two soft mounds of flesh with both hands as if kneading dough, his fingers sinking deep into the white, smooth flesh, rolling and flattening them into various lewd shapes.

	
　　" So soft ... so sexy ..."

	
As Lin Jianguo felt it, he muttered to himself, his face almost pressed against Su Yu's buttocks.

	
his nose , a mixture of sweat, body odor, and a faint musky aroma—to him at that moment, it was the most potent aphrodisiac in the world.

	
　　" Ouch! Dad ... be gentle ... you're going to pinch my butt so hard it'll break ..."

	
　　Su Yu twisted her waist, her voice trembling with sobs, yet she was clearly enjoying herself to the fullest.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at the black lace fabric that was already soaked with love juice and tightly bound to the flesh, and heard his daughter-in-law's seductive and lewd words in his ears. Finally, he could no longer restrain himself.

	
The next instant , he stuck out his tongue and, like a mangy dog, began to lick the snow-white flesh of her buttocks.

	
Slurp — slurp—

	
The rough coating of the tongue scraped across the delicate skin, leaving behind glistening water stains.

	
　　" Ah! It itches! Dad ... stop licking ... I want ... I want your big cock to fill me up ..."

	
　　Su Yu gripped the edge of the sink tightly with both hands. Each lick from behind felt like an electric current running down her spine and through her limbs, making her legs weak and almost unable to stand.

	
　　This caused her alluring body to sag even more, making it easier for the man behind her to do bad things.

	
Before long , the itching sensation in her vagina became more and more intense, as if countless ants were crawling on her. Su Yu couldn't help but shake her buttocks, trying to urge the man behind her to get to the point.

	
His daughter- in-law's seductive and alluring pleas for pleasure made Lin Jianguo's penis throb and swell even larger.

	
But at this moment, a more stimulating desire took over his mind than the desire to directly penetrate that warm flesh .

	
Lin Jianguo wanted to see if the honey hole, tightly wrapped by those damned little panties, was already overflowing with lustful fluid.

	
The next instant , following his heart, he hooked his trembling fingers around the thin black lace ribbon and forcefully pulled it to the side.

	
　　Suddenly, the black lace panties, resembling a bikini, were ripped open, and the two buttocks that were originally pressed tightly together were forcibly separated by external force.

	
　　At that moment, the expected vagina did not appear. Instead, a pink and tight vaginal opening, like a budding daisy, was presented to Lin Jianguo without reservation.

	
The pink chrysanthemum buds were surrounded by fine, radiating folds, which were unconsciously contracting slightly from the stimulation, as if breathing or inviting something.

	
It's so beautiful.

	
Lin Jianguo stared wide-eyed ; in his more than forty years of life, this was the first time he had ever seen such a sight.

	
The pink color of his daughter-in-law's anus stood out so beautifully against the backdrop of her snow-white flesh that Lin Jianguo temporarily forgot about the honey-scented anus in front of him.

	
In another instant , as if possessed, he brought his face even closer, so close that he could almost feel the heat emanating from it.

	
Then, driven by lust, Lin Jianguo suddenly stuck out his tongue and, without any hesitation, thrust it hard into that pink chrysanthemum that had never been violated before!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
her sensitive area was attacked, Su Yu suddenly tilted her head back and let out a sharp but suppressed scream. Her body trembled violently, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
　　" Dad! What are you doing ... there ... that place is dirty! "

	
A strong sense of shame overwhelmed her instantly .

	
That's where you urinate!

	
　　Although she had taken a quick shower before coming , she had played games for so long and was sweating from dancing, so she was bound to smell. Moreover, even though she and her husband had tried all sorts of things, Su Yu would only lick her anus when it was clean.

	
　　This lecherous old man is actually...!

	
But Lin Jianguo wouldn't listen to a word.

	
his tongue touched that fold, a rich flavor he had never experienced before filled his mouth.

	
　　To be honest, it definitely didn't smell bad.

	
It's like when you were a kid , you swore you'd never lick a woman's private parts, and then you tasted that salty, fishy flavor as an adult.

	
　　Although the latter has a relatively stronger flavor , the psychological impact is the same as the desire to taste more.

	
At this moment , Lin Jianguo was like a young man tasting forbidden fruit for the first time, savoring the most delicious delicacy in the world. His tongue swirled vigorously around the tight anus, trying to penetrate the closed little hole.

	
　　" Ugh ... no ... it's so dirty ... ah ..."

	
Faced with her father-in-law's relentless tongue attack, Su Yu blushed deeply, tears welling up in her eyes.

	
But as time passed, and as memories of her husband licking that place resurfaced, a perverse pleasure arose from that unspeakable place, even stronger than from her vagina.

	
Inside the bathroom , the sounds of water splashing, panting, and the collision of flesh mingled together, creating an atmosphere of extreme debauchery.

	
Lin Jianguo 's old face was completely buried between his daughter-in-law's snow-white buttocks, his tongue tirelessly exploring that forbidden area.

	
　　This was the first time he had ever tasted a woman's anus, and the pleasure was like discovering a new continent, putting him in a state of extreme excitement.

	
But just then, Lin Zhe's voice could be faintly heard from outside the door:

	
　　" Dad? Xiaoyu? Why isn't it ready yet? Mom asked if we should call the waiter to bring in a hot towel? "

	
　　This call resounded like a thunderclap.

	
as she was getting used to the pleasure coming from behind, she suddenly heard her husband's voice. Su Yu's body stiffened abruptly, and her sphincter contracted violently involuntarily, clamping down tightly on Lin Jianguo's tongue as it was trying to penetrate her!

	
 

	Chapter 107 Set a trap

	
Earlier .

	
After Su Yu followed Lin Jianguo away.

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his gaze, his hand unconsciously tightening.

	
in my palm is still that of my mother , Wang Xiulan.

	
Her fingers were long and slender, with neatly trimmed nails that had a faint pinkish-white hue. The skin on the back of her hands was delicate, like a freshly peeled lychee. Only the extremely fine lines at the knuckles recorded the traces of this woman's more than forty years of life.

	
At this moment, this delicate hand was trembling slightly.

	
Wang Xiulan's beautiful eyes were fixed on the distance, her gaze seemingly able to see through the tightly closed wooden door and into the absurd scene unfolding inside.

	
She knew, of course, what would happen there; a tremendous sense of ethical collapse overwhelmed her, making her almost unable to sit still.

	
　　" Mom, it's okay. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice rang in my ears at just the right moment , sounding very gentle.

	
As he spoke, he gently stroked his mother's smooth hand with his thumb, the exquisite touch like that of a fine piece of mutton fat jade.

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been burned; her eyelids twitched. She turned her head and looked at her handsome son in front of her. Thinking of the kind and filial family she once had, which was simple yet orderly, and then looking at the chaos in the house now, a wave of bitterness welled up from her chest to the tip of her nose.

	
　　" It's easy to say, but what if ..."

	
Wang Xiulan hesitated, as if countless possibilities were flashing through her mind:

	
What if?

	
What if we have a child?

	
What if outsiders find out?

	
　　Or what if they really do develop feelings for each other?

	
Countless " what ifs " swirled in her mind, each one enough to shatter a person's normal values.

	
　　Seeing that his mother was about to get bogged down in those so-called worldly moral dilemmas again, Lin Zhe frowned almost imperceptibly, then quickly relaxed, put on a nonchalant smile, and hurriedly interrupted:

	
　　" Hey! Sis, let's continue, let's continue! "

	
　　As he spoke, he released his mother's hand, grabbed the dice cup on the table, and started shaking it.

	
The crisp sound of a collision broke the heavy atmosphere inside the room.

	
Lin Yue was kneeling on the cushion, lost in thought.

	
She was wearing a dark purple, tight-fitting knit dress, the hem of which barely covered the top of her thighs.

	
Because she had just given her father her seat, her skirt had ridden up slightly, revealing a large expanse of her beautiful legs encased in black pantyhose. The semi-transparent black pantyhose revealed the snow-white skin beneath.

	
At this moment , her beautiful legs were not still. Her knees were tightly pressed together, seemingly dignified, but her calves were unconsciously rubbing against each other at her sides.

	
Only Lin Yue herself knew what a messy scene lay beneath those black silk stockings.

	
　　The stockings around her crotch were already soaked with the love fluid that was dripping out, sticking stickily to her labia. Every slight movement brought a piercing itch and tingling sensation.

	
　　Su Yu's erotic dance just now not only aroused her father, but also made her wet.

	
Especially the moment his father stood up, the high tent that bulged under the hem of his bathrobe, though only for a fleeting moment, was so thick and so menacing, it was even a size bigger than his younger brother Lin Zhe's.

	
At that moment, Lin Yue felt her sensitive spot — her nipple —as if it had been electrified, hardening painfully. Two streams of warm milk uncontrollably gushed out, soaking the sponge pads of her bra, and even seeping through her knitted skirt, leaving a small, barely noticeable water stain on her chest.

	
　　At that moment, upon hearing her younger brother's greeting, Lin Yue raised her beautiful eyes and glanced at him.

	
His eyes held a hint of resentment and helplessness, but more so a gleam ignited by desire.

	
There is truly no turning back now that things have come to this .

	
that door has already taken place, stopping on my side would only make things more awkward and agonizing.

	
Instead of letting this burst of energy get the better of me, I might as well let out that little bit of burning anger I can't bear to see in the light of day.

	
With this in mind, Lin Yue stretched out her hand, which was as slender as her mother's but even more alluring, and picked up the dice cup in front of her, echoing her younger brother.

	
Seeing this, Wang Xiulan's last bit of persistence deflated like a punctured balloon.

	
At this moment , saying anything seems futile.

	
So, no matter how uncomfortable she felt , and even though her stomach was still churning from the alcohol, Wang Xiulan sighed and reluctantly picked up the dice cup.

	
　　Splash—

	
The three dice cups rattled simultaneously .

	
Then, with a snap, Lin Zhe was the first to put down the dice cup.

	
　　" Mom, Xiaoyu lost last round, so I guess I lost too. Come on, I'll drive you! "

	
Lin Zhe stared at his mother with a smile , his eyes lingering on the collarbone exposed at the neckline of her fitted trench coat.

	
Wang Xiulan 's mind was no longer on the game, and she didn't even have the energy to pray for the dice rolls. After hearing her son's words, she simply lifted the dice cup without any expression.

	
Looking out the peek : 2 , 3 , 2 , 7 o'clock.

	
A very small number of points.

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled up as he casually lifted his dice cup: 4 , 5 , 4 , 13 points.

	
Crushing .

	
Wang Xiulan looked at the few bright red dice, feeling little emotion, just a numb sense of "it was just as I expected." She turned to look at her daughter:

	
　　" Yueyue. "

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip and lifted the dice cup: 3 , 3 , 3 , 9 points.

	
　　Although it's considered a leopard, in the rules of comparing sizes, nine points still lose to thirteen points.

	
But that's not important. What's important is that Wang Xiulan has the lowest score.

	
Wang Xiulan lost.

	
Since Lin Zhe was the oldest, he leaned forward , placed his hands on his knees, and then spoke:

	
　　Mom, would you choose truth or dare?

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan instinctively wanted to avoid the risk.

	
　　Su Yu just chose Truth or Dare, and the result was that she had to dance that shameless dance. I absolutely cannot follow in her footsteps, so I said:

	
　　" Tell me the truth . "

	
Just then, Lin Yue suddenly interjected:

	
　　" Mom, you should choose Truth or Dare too. Truth is too boring. "

	
Perhaps she found her mother's lifeless state too disappointing, or perhaps the soaked underwear made her desperately need an outlet, even if it was just to see her mother make a fool of herself.

	
Lin Yue's voice was sweet and coquettish, with a hint of coquettishness, but her eyes flashed with a strange light.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes lit up and he immediately understood his sister's intention.

	
　　These two siblings seem to have a natural understanding when it comes to messing with their mother.

	
　　" Yes, Mom, don't worry, I definitely won't let you do anything strange. "

	
Lin Zhe looked sincere, his eyes full of innocence, as if he wasn't the one who had just secretly agreed to let his wife follow his father.

	
Looking at their expressions, Wang Xiulan felt uneasy.

	
Why don't you believe it?

	
But at this moment , a few suppressed moans could be faintly heard from the bathroom, sounding like Su Yu's voice, or perhaps like the sound of water.

	
　　The sound was like a hammer, striking Wang Xiulan's heart heavily.

	
her daughter-in-law entering the same restroom as her nominal husband in front of her was too great, leaving her in a state of confusion and unable to discern the traps in her children's words.

	
The next moment, Wang Xiulan closed her eyes wearily and nodded slightly, as if in agreement.

	
As long as it's not too outrageous, just let them be.

	
Once this "what's the use of trying" mentality takes hold, it's very difficult to stop.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed at the sight, but fearing his mother might change her mind, he quickly pretended to be calm, cleared his throat, and thought for a moment before speaking:

	
　　" Well, Mom, since it's a dare, it's okay to move your body a little. Just lie down with your legs open, thirty seconds is enough. "

	
At first glance , this requirement does seem very simple.

	
Simply lie down; there's no need to take off your clothes or do anything shameful .

	
But a nagging feeling of being scammed kept creeping in, making Wang Xiulan look at her son with suspicion:

	
　　" Oh, is that so? "

	
　　" Is it really that simple? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , his smile innocent and harmless.

	
　　" Yes, it's that simple. The tatami mats here are very comfortable to lie on. "

	
Wang Xiulan hesitated for a moment, then slowly moved her body.

	
She wore a fitted trench coat tonight, over which she wore a light-colored knee-length pencil skirt.

	
　　This dress makes her look dignified and elegant when she's standing, but when she lies down, it perfectly accentuates the curves of her voluptuous hips.

	
Unaware that she had stepped into a trap, Wang Xiulan first turned to her side, supporting herself with one hand on the ground, and carefully lay down.

	
As she moved, the hem of her trench coat spread out like a blooming flower, while her pencil skirt inevitably rode up a few inches, revealing her knees and the round, firm thighs above them.

	
Wang Xiulan likes to wear flesh-colored stockings. This almost skin-toned, gossamer-thin fabric can best conceal leg imperfections, making the skin look smooth and delicate as if it has been airbrushed.

	
Lin Zhe looked down at him .

	
The light shone on the mother's beautiful legs, and the flesh-colored stockings reflected a soft sheen, as if coated with a layer of glaze.

	
Her ankles were slender, but her calves had the fleshy feel of a mature woman, with smooth and full lines. Her toes were pointed, and her curled toes could be vaguely seen at the tips of her socks, giving off an indescribable sense of asceticism.

	
Seeing this scene, Lin Zhe instantly thought of his wife.

	
　　Is Su Yu being stared at like this by her father in the bathroom right now? Is she spreading her legs even wider?

	
　　This association caused Lin Zhe's inner desires to grow wildly, and his underwear was instantly stretched tight.

	
A few seconds passed.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan shifted her body and finally managed to assume a proper lying position, her son's voice drifted over.

	
　　" Mom, you have to lie down for thirty seconds, and you can't move during that time, or we'll have to start the timer again. Sis, you can start the timer. "

	
Lin Yue was also curious about what her younger brother was up to this time, but the feeling of doing something naughty together excited her inexplicably, so she nodded in affirmation:

	
　　" no problem. "

	
Then, before Wang Xiulan could react, she saw Lin Zhe slowly crawl down beneath her, on all fours, and approach her little by little.

	
As Wang Xiulan watched her son's face loom larger between her legs, an ominous premonition rose in her heart.

	
What are you going to do?

	
　　Before he finished speaking, Lin Zhe suddenly attacked with both hands, grabbing one of her ankles and pulling her outwards sharply.

	
　　Swish—

	
　　The stockings made a soft rustling sound as they rubbed against the ground, and Wang Xiulan's legs, which had been pressed together, were forced to spread wide, forming a shameful " M" shape.

	
The sudden attack startled Wang Xiulan. She instinctively cried out and tried to pull her legs back, her upper body arching upwards in the process.

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe, what are you doing! "

	
But Lin Zhe didn't make any further moves; he just grinned mischievously and pointed at her.

	
　　" Mom, you moved."

	
Wang Xiulan was taken aback. Looking at her son's teasing expression, she realized that the boy had been waiting for her here.

	
　　This is deliberately messing with myself!

	
A wave of shame and anger surged through her, but at the same time, it stirred up her indomitable competitive spirit.

	
Wang Xiulan gritted her teeth, took a deep breath, lay back down, and tried to make her voice sound calm:

	
　　" Okay, that doesn't count. Yueyue, you start the timer again. "

	
　　" So what if you don't move? I'd like to see what tricks you can pull. "

	
Lin Yue had already guessed most of what was going on.

	
Her brother wasn't playing a game at all; he was clearly taking advantage of her. But instead of stopping him, she found it amusing and even a little expectant.

	
So he followed his mother's words and said:

	
　　" Okay , Mom, hang in there, thirty seconds will be up soon. "

	
　　After saying this, Lin Zhe also began a new round of actions.

	
His hand slowly moved upwards along Wang Xiulan's slender ankle.

	
The palm rubbed against the flesh-colored stockings, producing an extremely subtle " rustling " sound and providing an incredibly silky feel.

	
The stockings were smooth and cool on the surface, but the body heat emanating from underneath was warm.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers felt the firmness and elasticity of his mother's calf muscles. This plump feel, unique to mature women, was incomparable to that of young girls.

	
Or maybe some people just like mature women.

	
At the same time, his son's large hand brought a tingling sensation, like an electric current rushing from his nerve endings straight to his forehead.

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip, her hands gripping the tatami mat beneath her tightly. Because of the previous incident, she forced herself not to move or make a sound, even though those hands were already arousing her.

	
　　Seeing that his mother was still holding on, and even closed her eyes to pretend to be dead, Lin Zhe's smile deepened, and he continued to escalate the situation, placing his palm on her knee.

	
of the knee is one of the most sensitive areas, and Lin Zhe deliberately traced it with his finger.

	
Instantly , Wang Xiulan's legs trembled violently, but she managed to hold back them with sheer willpower.

	
Watching her mother's trembling eyelashes and the blush that now covered her usually dignified and authoritative face, Lin Yue felt a growing sense of pleasure in doing something naughty, but kindly reminded her:

	
　　" Mom, keep going, time's almost up! "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's large hand stopped moving and continued upwards.

	
Before long , they reached the point where the stockings met the thighs, the boundary of the absolute territory.

	
Above that is the hem of the skirt.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers touched the thin edge of the flesh-colored stockings, which were decorated with lace. The touch was slightly rougher than before.

	
　　Then, his fingertips continued upwards, touching his mother's truly naked skin.

	
　　In that instant, a sensation even more delicate and warm than stockings came through.

	
　　This is the most delicate soft flesh on the inside of Wang Xiulan's thigh. It is rarely exposed to sunlight, so it is dazzlingly white and as soft as cotton.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan finally couldn't hold back any longer, and a suppressed moan escaped her throat.

	
The son's touch had completely crossed the boundaries that should exist between mother and son.

	
The rough fingertips lingered on the base of her delicate thighs, circling them with undisguised eroticism.

	
　　Instantly, her cheeks turned as red as ripe apples, her breathing became rapid, and her chest rose and fell.

	
　　" Yueyue, how much longer ? "

	
Lin Yue had almost finished counting, but she smiled with narrowed eyes:

	
　　" Ten seconds left, the last ten seconds. "

	
Chapter 108 medium set

	
Hearing that there were only ten seconds left, Wang Xiulan breathed a sigh of relief.

	
Just as she was gritting her teeth and enduring this final torment, thinking her suffering was about to end, Lin Zhe suddenly accelerated.

	
She suddenly reached her hands inside the hem of her pencil skirt!

	
　　His large hand grabbed the edge of his mother's underwear.

	
Then, pull it down.

	
　　Sizzle—

	
　　The sound of stockings rubbing against skin filled the air.

	
　　" Uh! Xiao Zhe, what ... what are you doing!"

	
between her legs , and the feeling of panic startled Wang Xiulan. She abruptly looked up at her son in terror.

	
The scene before her made her eyelids twitch.

	
The son had already pulled his underwear down to his mid-thigh.

	
A pair of flesh-colored lace panties, though conservative in style, still exudes the charm of a mature woman.

	
Because Lin Zhe was kneeling between her legs , blocking her retreat with his body, although he couldn't completely take off her clothes, he also prevented Wang Xiulan from closing her legs.

	
A cool sensation traveled directly to the entrance of her vagina, as if even the air there had become thinner.

	
　　Although the three of them had a ridiculous threesome experience together in the past , things are different now and in different places.

	
I was in my own room at the time , with the doors and windows tightly closed, so I was absolutely safe.

	
And now?

	
　　This is a room in the bathhouse!

	
Someone lives next door!

	
What's even more terrifying is that her daughter-in-law and husband were in the toilet, which wasn't too far away !

	
　　What can a thin toilet door really block?

	
What if they suddenly appear ...

	
　　The fear of being discovered at any moment, mixed with the shame of incest, made Wang Xiulan extremely embarrassed and ashamed.

	
In the next instant, she stretched out her delicate hands and desperately grabbed Lin Zhe's wrist, trying to snatch back her pants:

	
　　" Let ... let go! I ... I'm not playing anymore! I'm not playing anymore! "

	
For a moment, Wang Xiulan's voice trembled with tears, and her eyes reddened.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe did not lessen his grip at all; instead, he used the momentum to grab his mother's wrist as well, and said with a wicked smile:

	
　　" Alright, Mom, if you don't accept the punishment, that's against the rules, and against the rules you have to drink three cups of wine as punishment. Do you choose to drink all three cups in one go, or continue with these few seconds of punishment? "

	
Three cups of wine?

	
Wang Xiulan glanced at the few unopened cans of beer on the table and fell into a brief moment of contemplation.

	
She was already a lightweight drinker, and those few drinks were her limit. If she drank three more, she would probably just pass out drunk.

	
In this chaotic night, if I were to completely pass out drunk, who knows what my crazy children might do to me?

	
Is it better to choose temporary shame or complete loss of control?

	
Wang Xiulan is weighing the options.

	
After a few seconds of silence, she gritted her teeth, a hint of determination and helplessness flashing in her eyes:

	
　　" Yueyue, restart the timer! "

	
　　Seeing that her mother agreed to continue, Lin Yue laughed heartily, her full breasts swaying up and down.

	
　　" Okay , Mom, you can lie still now. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue winked at her younger brother, her eyes clearly saying: Well done.

	
　　Seeing that his sister was also helping him, Lin Zhe smiled calmly:

	
　　" Mom, thirty seconds really goes by quickly, just don't move around. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, lay back down, closed her eyes, and dared not look at her son's face again. Now she just wanted to end this nightmare as soon as possible.

	
　　" Stop ... stop talking , Yueyue, hurry up and start the timer! "

	
Lin Yue immediately shouted:

	
　　" Twenty-nine seconds left. "

	
　　This time, she didn't lie.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe dared not delay.

	
　　This hard-won opportunity should not be wasted, not even for a second.

	
Grabbing his mother's underwear, which was halfway down, he didn't hesitate any longer and smoothly pulled it down from her thighs.

	
It scraped past the knee, slid down the calf, and finally came off the ankle.

	
　　Now, Wang Xiulan is truly in a vacuum.

	
Lin Zhe then lifted it up again, and the pencil skirt was lifted up to her waist, leaving her trench coat open.

	
Under the light, the mother's most private parts were displayed to her son without reservation.

	
A typical butterfly-shaped vulva has relatively large labia minora, resembling two plump petals, and its color is quite deep due to the natural sedimentation over the years.

	
The pubic hair was thick and black, untrimmed, exuding a primitive wildness.

	
As Wang Xiulan breathed heavily, the two petals twitched slightly, as if anticipating something.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe felt his throat was parched. Not wanting to waste any more time, he quickly picked up his mother's beautiful legs and arranged them into an even more exaggerated " M" shape, with her knees almost touching her chest.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe bent down, held his mother's plump thighs with both hands, and squeezed his head tightly between her beautiful legs, bringing his entire face close to his mother's vulva.

	
The distance was only a few millimeters.

	
　　Immediately, a strong, fishy smell wafted over.

	
Perhaps it's a mixture of the slightly pungent smell of urine, the sweetness of vaginal fluid, and the body odor of a mature woman.

	
　　This flavor might be a bit overpowering to outsiders, but for Lin Zhe, who was already driven by lust at this moment, it was the most beautiful flavor in the world.

	
　　" It smells so good ..."

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but take a deep sniff and let out a delighted exclamation.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
A burst of hot air sprayed onto her sensitive mons pubis, and Wang Xiulan let out a soft moan, her legs suddenly straining as she instinctively tried to squeeze them together, pushing her son's head out.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, no ... don't do this!"

	
of that hot, moist breath spraying on her private parts made her tremble all over.

	
Lin Zhe did not back down . Instead, he raised his head, his eyes glazed, and shouted:

	
Sister, Mom put her legs together, she moved!

	
Lin Yue sat beside her , watching her younger brother's infatuated expression and her mother's wide-open private parts. She felt a surge of desire in her lower body, swallowed hard, and cooperatively called out:

	
　　" Oh dear, Mom! We were only ten seconds away again! Just hang in there, it'll be over soon! Don't you want a drink? "

	
　　The two children's joint pressure on her caused Wang Xiulan to break down.

	
Even though she was unwilling, and even though shame overwhelmed her, she had no choice but to submit under the threat of alcohol and the pressure of the " rules of the game . "

	
Finally , Wang Xiulan dejectedly relaxed the strength in her legs, letting them dangle limply on either side of her son's shoulders, like a defeated prisoner, completely opening the city gates to her son.

	
Lin Zhe looked at the unsuspecting vulva in front of him and took the opportunity to stick out his tongue, the wet tip of his tongue licking his mother's vulva.

	
With a gurgling sound, Lin Zhe's head was buried between her legs, his wet tongue constantly licking her honey hole, and the lewd sounds of water echoed continuously.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't dare to look down at this moment, and could only tightly grip the bedding beneath her with both hands.

	
Those beautiful legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, were long and shapely, possessing the plumpness unique to mature women. At this moment, they were taut with shame and pleasure, their insteps arched, and their toes curling up in a painful yet pleasurable manner, bound by the flesh-colored stockings.

	
on the inside of her thighs was as soft and tender as freshly cooked tofu. With each swallow and spit by her son, a series of fine tremors crept up the thin layer of flesh.

	
Sizzle, gurgle .

	
Saliva churned with lustful fluids as Lin Zhe's tongue swept wildly across the entrance of his mother's muddy paradise.

	
Wang Xiulan 's mons pubis was full and high, showing an astonishing plumpness. Her pubic hair was plentiful and messy, and after being moistened by her love juice, it stuck to her two thick labia majora, shining black.

	
The vulva was opening and closing uncontrollably, the pink inner flesh rolling over and releasing streams of glistening nectar.

	
　　" Um ... uh ..."

	
Countless waves of pleasure washed over her , and despite biting her lower lip, Wang Xiulan still managed to let out some alluring moans.

	
Before long , Lin Zhe's nimble, rough tongue found the flower bud hidden in the folds of the petals.

	
It was congested and swollen, like a ripe little red bean, standing upright in the air, trembling.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue circled around the red bean, sometimes lightly, sometimes heavily, and occasionally he mischievously rubbed it lightly with his teeth.

	
　　“… Ah! ” Wang Xiulan’s body trembled violently as her sensitive little bud was attacked , and her beautiful legs instinctively clamped together, instantly trapping her son’s head.

	
The inner thighs, wrapped in stockings , rubbed against Lin Zhe's cheeks and ears with the unique friction of the stockings. That momentary touch was intoxicating and unforgettable.

	
Lin Yue knelt down beside Xiao Shiming, holding him in her arms, staring intently at the scene.

	
A pair of long, slender legs encased in black stockings were crossed, and the dark, damp patch at the crotch seemed to have spread to the base of her thighs.

	
Lin Yue looked at her mother's usually dignified and gentle face, now flushed, and saw her mother's legs, which were always dressed in proper trousers or long skirts, now spread open without reservation beside her younger brother's face.

	
　　This scene is really exciting.

	
　　" Mom, you just moved. "

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly came to her senses, like a drowning person grabbing at a straw, only to find it was another sinking rock.

	
She hurriedly loosened her legs, her eyes glazed as she looked at her daughter. Her chest heaved violently, and her fitted trench coat was open, revealing two large breasts that surged with each breath.

	
　　" Yueyue ... Mom, Mom didn't mean it ... it's just ..."

	
Wang Xiulan wanted to explain, but she was too ashamed to speak.

	
What should I say? Say your brother's licking was too pleasurable? Say your brother made Mom almost lose her?

	
A playful smile appeared on Lin Yue's lips as she secretly slipped her fingers under the hem of her deep purple skirt.

	
My fingertips touched the wet crotch of the black stockings, and the sticky liquid smeared my hand. Through the stockings, I couldn't help but press my already painfully hard clitoris.

	
Watching his mother being played with by his younger brother, he felt even more excited than if he were being fucked himself.

	
　　" Since it's been moved, the timer needs to be reset. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she increased the frequency of her rubbing under her skirt with her other hand.

	
　　" Mom, ah ... hang in there a little longer, ah ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan closed her eyes helplessly.

	
Thirty seconds?

	
Normally it would only take the blink of an eye, but now, under the onslaught of his son's tongue, every second felt like an eternity.

	
Lin Zhe, buried between his mother's legs, heard his sister's voice and, as if encouraged, worked even harder.

	
The next instant , he opened his mouth, took the two thick labia into his mouth, and sucked hard.

	
Slurp—

	
　　" ah!

	
Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently; the feeling that her soul was being sucked out sent chills down her spine.

	
deep inside her vagina writhed wildly, and a stream of warm liquid gushed out, directly into Lin Zhe's mouth.

	
　　" Mmm ... Mom, it smells so good here, and the water tastes delicious. "

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, his lips still glistening with drool. He stuck out his tongue and swished the drool into his mouth, looking utterly lewd.

	
Wang Xiulan was so ashamed and indignant that she felt like she could die; her face was as red as it could possibly be.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... please stop ... I beg you ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she tried to close her legs to cover the source of her shame, but her whole body was so weak and limp that she couldn't muster any strength.

	
behind her, near the restroom, was quiet, but she knew that she, her nominal husband, was right now doing the same shameless thing with her young and beautiful daughter-in-law.

	
　　" Sis, Mom moved again just now, right? " Lin Zhe looked at Lin Yue with a mischievous smile.

	
Lin Yue nodded in agreement , feigning regret as she said:

	
　　" Sigh, yeah, we were so close! We were almost there! Mom, you have no willpower! "

	
Looking at her two children, who were singing in unison, Wang Xiulan felt a sense of powerlessness welling up inside her.

	
　　Struggling to get up, she braced herself on the tatami mat with her hands. The hem of her trench coat slipped down, covering a bit of her thighs, but not enough to conceal the lewd sight of her wide-open vulva.

	
　　" No ... we can't go on like this ... Xiao Zhe, can we not do it here ... Tonight ... Mom will give you tonight ..."

	
As long as they weren't in this living room where someone could come out at any moment, she ... she was willing to grant him anything.

	
　　" night? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe suddenly chuckled mischievously and grabbed his mother's shoulder as she tried to escape.

	
　　" Mom, what are you doing? The punishment isn't over yet!"

	
Wang Xiulan was forced to lie back down by her son's strong pressure, letting out a gasp.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Zhe looked down at his mother, his possessiveness reaching its peak:

	
　　" It 's evening now, look, it's already dark."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe suddenly stood up straight, and his loose bathrobe slid down, revealing his muscular chest and abs. Then, he reached for his waist, untied the drawstring of the bathrobe, and pulled his underwear aside.

	
The next instant , a hideous penis sprang out, swayed twice in the air, and pointed directly at Wang Xiulan's face.

	
That thing is ridiculously exaggerated.

	
It is a full seventeen or eighteen centimeters long, purplish-red all over, with bulging blue veins on its surface, like a coiled, angry dragon.

	
　　The large glans was reddish-purple, with a drop of clear prostatic fluid hanging from the urethral opening. The entire shaft pulsated slightly with Lin Zhe's breathing, exuding a strong aura of male hormones.

	
Wang Xiulan's pupils contracted sharply, and she instinctively held her breath.

	
　　Although it was n't the first time she had seen it, and she had even " eaten " it before, the visual impact of seeing it every time still made her heart race.

	
Lin Yue, standing to the side, stared wide-eyed.

	
The moment Lin Zhe pulled out his penis , she felt a surge of heat in her clitoris, and a warm current flowed down her thighs.

	
My own brother's penis is so thick and long. If it were inserted into my vagina right now, I would feel so good, right?

	
I want to ... I want to pounce on it right now, take it in my mouth, and swallow it.

	
's what she thought, but Lin Yue knew that the protagonist of this drama was her mother.

	
Wang Xiulan was terrified by the large penis, instinctively shrinking back and waving her hands wildly.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe , please ... not here ... please! Please!"

	
Lin Zhe was not about to give her a chance to escape.

	
With another wicked laugh, he pressed his body down, his entire body pressing down on his mother's soft, plump body like a mountain, the two hot bodies pressed tightly together.

	
That scalding hot penis pressed against Wang Xiulan's wet crotch without any obstruction.

	
　　" Mom, if you move around again, you'll have to drink three cups of wine as punishment. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, his breath sprayed onto his mother's most sensitive earlobe. Taking advantage of the moment when his mother was distracted, he skillfully slipped his hand under the hem of her shirt and grasped that soft flesh.

	
Wang Xiulan froze, tears welling up in her eyes.

	
Three cups of wine? If she drinks three more cups in her current state, she might completely lose control, and even ... she might even beg her son to have sex with her.

	
Wang Xiulan dared not.

	
could only turn her head away, not daring to look into her son's lustful eyes, and finally glanced in the direction of the toilet.

	
There was still no movement there.

	
Since we can't resist ... let's just end this quickly .

	
Wang Xiulan thought to herself.

	
Chapter 109 Finally, it was given to my sister.

	
Having made up her mind, Wang Xiulan called out to her daughter, her voice trembling:

	
　　" Yueyue ... hurry up and start the timer! "

	
Lin Yue , fearing her mother might change her mind, immediately sat up straight.

	
　　" Okay , Mom, 30 seconds really goes by quickly, please hang in there. "

	
Is it really that fast ?

	
Before Wang Xiulan could think any further, she felt a chill in her lower body, followed by a burning sensation.

	
Lin Zhe placed his hands on either side of her body and thrust his waist and abdomen forward.

	
The enormous glans, coated with her recent love fluid, slid against her vulva before suddenly thrusting.

	
　　Pfft—

	
A splash of water.

	
The large glans forcefully pushed aside the layers of soft flesh, stretching open the tight passage.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan raised her neck, her slender neck forming a graceful arc.

	
There were no obstacles as I had imagined; it was incredibly smooth.

	
The penis plunged in with unstoppable force, filling the long-empty flower cave completely.

	
The feeling of being stretched open was so clear; every inch of the inner wall was being pressed and rubbed by that scalding hot column.

	
That sense of fulfillment instantly filled the void in Wang Xiulan's soul.

	
Lin Zhe also let out a comfortable sigh.

	
　　Mom, you're so tight inside ... so comfortable ... so hot and soft.

	
　　Although she had given birth to two children, Wang Xiulan was very well-maintained. In addition, due to years of lack of sexual activity, her private parts were like a locked treasure trove, as tight as a young girl's.

	
Furthermore, the mother and son's genitals are naturally compatible, with countless folds inside resembling greedy little mouths, eagerly absorbing the invading foreign object, as if trying to sever it or melt it.

	
Wang Xiulan was completely filled by her son's penis. The soreness from being stretched to the extreme instantly transformed into a tingling pleasure. She even had an urge to twist her waist and respond to her son.

	
She wanted her son to move, she wanted that thing to pound inside her hard to stop the excruciating itch.

	
But she couldn't.

	
Not far away, the husband and daughter-in-law could come out at any moment.

	
Therefore, Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip tightly, enduring the waves of pleasure surging from her lower body, and stammered:

	
Yueyue ... how much longer ... ?

	
Lin Yue watched this scene, seeing her younger brother's purplish-red dragon completely submerged in her mother's body, leaving only two heavy scrotums slapping against her mother's snow-white buttocks. She was burning with lust, and her jealousy surged like a raging storm.

	
　　" Mom, what's the rush? "

	
Lin Yue's lips curled into a mischievous smile, her finger tracing circles in the air: " If it were me, I'd definitely make sure my little brother was comfortable, instead of rushing him like you are. "

	
Seeing her mother 's barely suppressed expression, she joined her younger brother in bullying her even more, saying :

	
　　" Almost there, almost there, only 20 seconds left. "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
Seconds? That's enough .

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe gripped his mother's plump hips with both hands and suddenly pulled his waist and abdomen back.

	
　　With a pop, the penis was pulled out most of the way, leaving only the glans stuck at the entrance of the vagina.

	
The emptiness she felt for a moment made Wang Xiulan panic, and her body instinctively contracted her vaginal walls.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe exerted force from his waist, like a heavy cannon, and slammed forward.

	
　　Snap!

	
　　This forceful thrust landed squarely, the glans striking directly into the depths of her tender flower core, as if trying to penetrate her birth point.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't control herself at all and let out a scream. Instantly, she felt as if she had been electrocuted, her body trembled violently, her waist arched uncontrollably, and her beautiful legs wrapped in stockings kicked wildly in the air.

	
Lin Zhe stopped what he was doing with a mischievous grin, leaned close to her ear, and whispered:

	
　　" Mom, you moved again, so we have to reset the timer. "

	
Wang Xiulan's face flushed red from being bullied by her son, and tears finally welled up in her eyes.

	
　　" You ... you all ..."

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan was filled with shame and indignation, but she couldn't lash out. She could only turn her head to the side, bury her face in her loose hair, and clench her fists tightly, hoping to counteract the pleasure in her vagina that was almost overwhelming her.

	
Lin Zhe stopped being polite and started attacking aggressively.

	
　　Clap clap clap clap!

	
The sounds of flesh colliding echoed in the room , dense and loud, each sound like a lash against Wang Xiulan's crumbling sanity.

	
The thrusting was done with all its might, the entire length inserted and then pulled out, bringing out streams of white foam and clear liquid.

	
The vaginal fluids flowed down from where the two were joined, dripping onto the tatami mat and soaking a large area.

	
　　" So good ... Mom ... Your pussy is so good to fuck ... even tighter than Xiaoyu's ..."

	
While having sex with her, Lin Zhe uttered vulgarities, attempting to completely break down his mother's defenses psychologically.

	
After thrusting for a while , seeing that his mother was still able to clench her teeth and remain silent, a glint of light flashed in his eyes.

	
　　Then, he simply grabbed her trembling breast through her shirt.

	
They have such amazing big breasts.

	
She has a full D- cup, and her breasts are incredibly soft and feel amazing to the touch.

	
Even through clothing, you can feel its amazing elasticity and weight.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers pinched and twisted the two protruding points without any hesitation.

	
　　" uh-huh!

	
Wang Xiulan trembled.

	
From the moment she first had relations with Lin Zhe, she held firm to her bottom line and wouldn't let him touch her there. But now ... her body seems to have gotten used to his caresses, and her nipples shamefully hardened the moment his hand came back up.

	
Seeing that touching her breasts hadn't broken her composure, Lin Zhe was at a loss and simply stopped trying any fancy tricks, focusing instead on the most primal act of thrusting.

	
The huge penis was like a tireless pile driver, constantly going in and out, with endless lewd sounds of slapping.

	
　　" Sis, how much longer?"

	
due to his intense focus.

	
Lin Yue looked at the splattered fluid at their point of union, swallowed hard, and counted off in a trembling voice:

	
　　" 10 seconds ... the last 10 seconds!"

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's eyes narrowed.

	
In the last ten seconds, the mother must break down.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe suddenly pulled his hands back, then reached under his mother's armpits and lifted her upper body, forcing her to sit up, yet he controlled her so she couldn't escape.

	
　　This position allows the penis to penetrate deeper and also reaches areas that were previously inaccessible.

	
Wang Xiulan was forced to bend over, and Lin Zhegong's waist swayed wildly, like digging a well, at an extreme speed, leaving only afterimages.

	
　　Snap snap snap snap snap snap!

	
The lewd sounds blended together.

	
her son's relentless onslaught , Wang Xiulan could no longer restrain herself and let out a loud, lewd cry:

	
　　" Uh ... ah ... gently ... gently ... ah ... Xiao Zhe ... ah ... too deep ... it's going to break ... uh ..."

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan's mouth was wide open, her eyes were unfocused, and saliva was dripping from the corner of her mouth. Her original dignified housewife image was completely gone, leaving only a woman who had been completely conquered by lust.

	
This kind of attack also comes at a price. Before long, Lin Zhe felt the pleasure accumulating on his glans getting stronger and stronger, and an urge to explode came over him.

	
Then I heard my sister's urging voice again, like a countdown to ejaculation.

	
　　“ 5……4……3……2……”

	
And just before the number " 1" was written.

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly convulsed, her vaginal walls contracting wildly, like powerful little mouths biting down hard on the wicked penis.

	
　　" ah ---- ! "

	
She let out a long, distorted moan, her toes gripping the ground tightly, her inner thighs spasming, and a gush of scalding, lustful fluid, like a burst dam, continuously washed over her son's glans.

	
The mother finally reached orgasm through her own sex.

	
When Lin Zhe was drenched by this heat, he felt his scalp tingle and his seminal vesicles instantly loosened.

	
But he still remembered the previous agreement: no ejaculation inside.

	
With ejaculation imminent, Lin Zhe hurriedly shouted:

	
　　" Sis! Come quick! "

	
Lin Yue withdrew her hand that had been secretly comforting her, picked up the child, and quickly crawled to her knees.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly jerked his waist.

	
　　Pop!

	
The penis, covered in a lot of viscous fluid, was pulled out of the mother's still spasming and twitching vagina.

	
That monstrous thing had grown to its maximum size, glowing purplish-red, covered in the mother's love fluid and white foam, and even had a few curly pubic hairs hanging from it.

	
Lin Zhe quickly supported his sister's head with one hand and grasped his own penis with the other, then thrust it into her without thinking.

	
Lin Yue had already opened her red lips.

	
　　Ugh!

	
The enormous glans instantly filled her mouth, the pungent smell of her mother's bodily fluids and her brother's semen was extremely vulgar, yet it excited her so much that she trembled all over.

	
Everything happened too fast. Before Lin Yue could even use her tongue to please him, Lin Zhe couldn't hold back any longer, and a thick, hot stream of semen gushed out from his urethra.

	
　　* Pfft !*

	
The first spurt of semen shot directly into Lin Yue's throat , scalding her so much that tears streamed down her face.

	
　　Then came the second and third shares.

	
More than ten streams of thick semen, plus the amount accumulated in the afternoon, were shot into Lin Yue's mouth as if they were free. There was so much that she couldn't swallow it all, and it even flowed out from the corners of her mouth, dripping onto the chest of her dark purple knitted dress.

	
Glug , glug.

	
Having learned from experience, Lin Yue's Adam's apple bobbed as she suppressed the urge to vomit and tried her best to swallow.

	
Before long , he swallowed all the foul-smelling liquid in his mouth, feeling quite satisfied.

	
Beside her, Wang Xiulan slumped on the tatami mat, staring blankly at the ceiling, her body still twitching unconsciously. She was no longer able to react to the even more immoral scene before her.

	
call--

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back and let out a long sigh. His youthful face was now filled with the languor of satisfaction. He half-closed his eyes and casually stroked the top of the woman's head with his large hand.

	
beneath her palm was smooth, black, and shiny, carrying a pleasant shampoo scent, and was gently undulating with the movement of her head.

	
　　" That felt so good! Sis, did you lick it all clean ? "

	
Lin Yue, who was kneeling on the ground , raised her seductive eyes, her eyes still glistening with natural tears. Her cherry-like mouth was now stretched full, her cheeks slightly puffed out. Hearing her brother's question, she did not rush to give in, but instead buried her head even deeper, her nose touching the thick pubic hair, and her tongue skillfully sucking at the urethral opening.

	
Slurp.

	
A very soft splashing sound seemed to suck out the last bit of essence from that wicked penis.

	
Lin Yue then released her mouth. Although the penis that had just ejaculated was a little limp, it was still purplish-red and menacing, with a few glistening saliva droplets sticking out and flicking against her cheek.

	
Lin Yue stuck out her tongue again , like a greedy kitten, and rolled a drop of white fluid that had overflowed from the corner of her mouth into her mouth, swallowed it, and then said in a soft panting voice:

	
　　" Hmm ... it's all clean now . How could you have shot so much? It almost burst my mouth. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled wickedly, lifting Lin Yue's delicate chin with his fingers, his fingertips caressing her lips still smeared with semen. He felt that this usually dignified older sister's face was now incredibly lewd.

	
　　" Hehe, I was originally planning to save it all and ejaculate inside you tonight, but I didn't expect it to feel so good down there, I couldn't hold back, and I came as soon as I squeezed. "

	
Hearing this, a hint of coquettishness flashed in Lin Yue's alluring eyes. Feigning anger, she grabbed the large penis in front of her and stroked it up and down a couple of times with her soft hand, her tone sour:

	
　　" Was it because I was uncomfortable inside? That's why you were able to hold back from ejaculating inside me this afternoon? "

	
Upon hearing this potentially disastrous question, Lin Zhe quickly chuckled and casually reached out with his other hand to touch his sister's two heavy breasts. Through her dark purple tight-fitting knit dress, he gave her erect nipples a hard squeeze.

	
　　" No, no, you and Mom are equally comfortable. Each has its own tightness, its own unique pleasure. "

	
Lin Yue trembled as she was pinched , letting out a cloying snort. Hearing a somewhat satisfactory reply, she gave a soft snort, effectively letting Lin Zhe go.

	
　　" Hmph, that's more like it ..."

	
　　Before the words were finished, a very soft and weak call suddenly came to my ears.

	
　　" Yueyue ... is it ... time 's up yet? "

	
Lin Yue stiffened and turned her head to look.

	
On the tatami mat beside him , his mother, Wang Xiulan, lay limp and weak, her cheeks flushed with desire.

	
The expensive , fitted trench coat was wide open, and the pencil skirt was pushed up to her waist, bunching up into messy folds.

	
A pair of beautiful legs encased in flesh-colored stockings were now spread wide open in a helpless manner. The stockings were of excellent quality, as thin as cicada wings, clinging tightly to the mother's plump thigh muscles, perfectly outlining the sensuality of a mature woman.

	
But at this moment, the area between her legs, which should have been mysterious, was a mess. The glistening vaginal fluid, mixed with the white semen formed by her son's manipulation, was slowly flowing down her thighs, staining her flesh-colored stockings with lewd water streaks.

	
Chapter 110 The filth in the toilet

	
Looking at her mother's completely ruined state, Lin Yue felt an indescribable sense of illicit pleasure.

	
He then lowered his head , looking at his mother's face, which was still reeling from the climax, and whispered:

	
　　" It's over, Mom. It's over. My little brother even went a few seconds over the time limit at the end. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's usually sharp and capable phoenix eyes were now unfocused and unfocused. Hearing her daughter's words, she finally breathed a sigh of relief and said:

	
　　" It's over ... it's over ..."

	
　　After saying that, she struggled to get up, supporting herself on the tatami mat with her hands. However, her arms were as limp as noodles because she had just had an orgasm, and she was about to fall back down before she could even lift herself up half an inch.

	
However, just as she was about to land, a shadow loomed over her again.

	
Lin Zhe had already moved closer to his mother without her noticing , his bare chest burning hot as he pressed it against her.

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe ... you ..."

	
Wang Xiulan gasped in surprise, her body trembling instinctively.

	
The next instant, he felt the penis that had just come out of his daughter's mouth forcefully squeeze between her still-open thighs, the hot glans pressing unceremoniously against her still-twitching vulva.

	
Lin Zhe wrapped his arms around his mother's waist, his lips brushing against her earlobe, his breath hot against her skin.

	
　　" Mom, since you've already done it, why don't you just rest a bit? You're not wearing underwear anyway, so the semen won't get everywhere and you'll have to wash it off. "

	
　　It's not that they're afraid of it leaking out; they clearly haven't had enough yet.

	
Before Wang Xiulan could refute, she felt a swelling in her lower body.

	
　　*Pfft*

	
The penis, which had already ejaculated once but still possessed an astonishing size, slid in smoothly, aided by the overflowing love fluid.

	
Hmm!

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan's body stiffened abruptly, her toes curled, and her feet, encased in flesh-colored stockings, kicked wildly in the air before finally drooping limply onto Lin Zhe's calves.

	
the climax , her clitoris was already incredibly sensitive. Now, when that hard thing pressed against her and the large coronal sulcus scraped against her, a tingling current instantly surged through her entire body.

	
She made a small mistake again on the spot .

	
　　" Ugh ... you ... you rascal ..."

	
Wang Xiulan rolled her eyes, letting out a seductive moan, and completely gave up resisting, letting her son press her down and use her as a heartless sex toy.

	
Lin Yue, standing nearby , felt her mouth go dry and subconsciously squeezed her legs together. The crotch of her already soaked black pantyhose became even stickier.

	
But a touch of bystander calm made her glance up at the wall clock, her brows furrowing slightly, and she couldn't help but remind her:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, are Dad and the others ... coming out soon? "

	
If a father were to witness this scene: his son pinning his mother down while his daughter kneels beside him with her mouth full of semen, no matter how much he wanted to be magnanimous, the scene would be far too horrifying and could even lead to the situation spiraling completely out of control.

	
Lin Zhe did not stop what he was doing.

	
While slowly thrusting in and out of his mother's warm, tight passage, enjoying the ultimate sensation of being enveloped by layers of soft flesh, he nonchalantly raised his head, facing the bathroom separated by a wall, and shouted loudly from his diaphragm:

	
　　" Dad? Xiaoyu? Why isn't it ready yet? Mom asked if we should call the waiter to bring in a hot towel? "

	
　　That shout was full of energy and had a very strong penetrating power.

	
　　...

	
Right now , inside the bathroom.

	
　　Su Yu braced herself firmly on the sink with both hands, her upper body bent forward, her long, black hair falling to the sides of her face, obscuring her flushed cheeks.

	
The hem of her champagne-colored long dress was roughly lifted up to her waist, revealing a breathtaking view of her lower body.

	
A pair of long, straight, beautiful legs were encased in ultra-thin black stockings, revealing the fair skin beneath. The taut Achilles tendons at the ankles were clearly visible due to the exertion.

	
The black lace panties had already been pushed aside, clinging to her white, pert buttocks, which only added to the cruel beauty of the scene.

	
And between those two pert, round buttocks, an old head was buried.

	
Lin Jianguo was kneeling on the ground, his hands cupping his daughter-in-law's plump buttocks as if he were savoring some rare delicacy, his tongue tirelessly swirling and licking her pink anus.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe suddenly shouted from outside the door.

	
　　" Dad? Xiaoyu? Why isn't she better yet? ..."

	
　　The sudden shout startled Su Yu, making her jump.

	
No matter how bold she usually is, she felt guilty at this moment . Startled, her body reacted faster than her brain, and her previously relaxed sphincter muscles suddenly contracted.

	
Gurgle .

	
　　In that instant, the two buttocks, like two iron clamps, clamped tightly onto the still-running tongue in the middle.

	
Lin Jianguo groaned. His tongue was squeezed so hard by his daughter-in-law's fragrant and soft buttocks, but instead of feeling pain, he felt an electric current rushing from the tip of his tongue straight to the top of his head.

	
between his legs throbbed with excitement, and the pre-ejaculate at the tip gushed out like it was free.

	
　　That old bastard is truly shameless.

	
　　Seeing that her father-in-law had not stopped, Su Yu cursed inwardly, but the perverse pleasure she felt from being played with by him grew stronger.

	
They also knew that in the current situation, if they panicked, they would easily expose their secret.

	
Lin Jianguo licked for several more seconds before raising his head. His usually dignified old face was now filled with lewdness, and there was even a trace of saliva hanging from the corner of his mouth.

	
　　Lowering his voice, his eyes fixed feverishly on Su Yu's thighs encased in stockings, he said urgently:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, just tell him Dad drank too much, feels a little nauseous, and needs to stay a little longer. "

	
　　Su Yu could easily understand what this lecherous old man meant.

	
But then again, her desires throughout the day were like a volcano that had been building up.

	
in the car this morning; it was just a taste of pleasure.

	
At noon, she and her husband fucked her sister so hard she was almost dying, and she watched from the side and her crotch got all wet.

	
In the afternoon, I bumped into Mrs. Chen again , wearing a miniskirt and having sex with someone in the wild. The thrill of being watched made the wildfire in my heart burn even more fiercely.

	
　　Just now in the living room, she deliberately teased her father-in-law, wasn't that all for this moment?

	
For a moment, Su Yu took a deep breath, adjusted her breathing, and tried to make her voice sound calm and natural as she shouted loudly towards the door:

	
　　" Oh, no need! Dad just drank a little too much and might throw up. Let's rest a bit more, he'll be out soon! "

	
　　Outside the door, Lin Zhe's somewhat mocking response quickly came:

	
　　" Okay, then we 'll wait for you a little longer. Don't rush, Dad, take your time throwing up. "

	
Hearing this, Lin Jianguo finally felt relieved.

	
In the blink of an eye , the old man's eyes blazed with fury, and he could no longer suppress his lust to fuck the woman in front of him.

	
In the next instant , Lin Jianguo suddenly stood up, quickly untied the cumbersome bathrobe, and didn't even bother to take off his wide boxer shorts, only pulling them down to his ankles.

	
A somewhat loose but still robust elderly male body was exposed to the air. The most striking feature was the enormous, dark purple penis between his legs.

	
That penis was as thick as a baby's forearm. Although it wasn't as exaggeratedly long as his son Lin Zhe's, it was thick and powerful, with bulging veins on it, like a coiled black dragon, exuding a fierceness that had been honed over the years.

	
Lin Jianguo stepped forward, pressing his chest tightly against his daughter-in-law's smooth and delicate back. His rough, old hands impatiently slipped under her armpits and grabbed Su Yu's two soft breasts.

	
　　" Ah! Dad, be gentle ... I'm not going to run away ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft cry, her body going limp like water, and leaned back into her father-in-law's arms.

	
Those large hands were not only rough, but also had immense kneading force, almost crushing her breasts through the thin lace bra.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... your breasts are so soft ... so comfortable ... so fragrant ..."

	
Lin Jianguo leaned against his daughter-in-law's back, breathing heavily as he buried his face in Su Yu's neck, greedily inhaling the scent of perfume and female hormones emanating from her body, his tongue licking down her earlobe.

	
　　Su Yu felt a tingling sensation all over her body from the licking, but she still couldn't resist teasing him a little, turning her head slightly, her eyes and brows full of allure:

	
　　" Is my breast more comfortable ... or Mom's breast? "

	
At that moment, Lin Jianguo's mind was completely consumed by lust; he couldn't possibly think about marital affection. Almost without hesitation, he answered, panting heavily:

	
　　" Your ... your comfort ... you're way more alluring than your mother, that haggard old woman ..."

	
Upon hearing these words, which were both extremely humiliating and yet undeniably affirmative, Su Yu felt a surge of heat instantly well up from her flower-like opening.

	
He was very satisfied with this answer. The pleasure of trampling his mother-in-law underfoot and monopolizing his father-in-law's affection was more intense than any foreplay.

	
　　Then, she slightly parted her legs, and her long legs, covered in black stockings, gleamed alluringly under the light.

	
Then, she deliberately thrust her buttocks back, using her soft flesh to rub against the hot, hard rod behind her, urging in a sweet voice:

	
　　" Dad ... come in quickly ... your area ... it's so itchy ... I'm so wet ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes turned red from the lewd words Su Yu uttered.

	
Looking down at his daughter-in-law's legs encased in black stockings, he saw that, sure enough, a glistening amount of vaginal fluid had flowed down her inner thighs, soaking the black stockings and making them appear even more erotic.

	
　　This is even more insane than having sex directly.

	
But ultimately, it's that taste of that stuff that's most tempting.

	
So, Lin Jianguo freed one hand, grabbed Su Yu's pointed chin, forced her to turn her head, and said viciously:

	
　　" You little slut ... Daddy's going to fuck you to death ..."

	
　　As he spoke, he suddenly lowered his head and kissed Su Yu's red lips hard with his large, tobacco-smelling mouth.

	
His tongue roughly pried open her pearly teeth, plunged in, hooked her tongue and stirred wildly, exchanging saliva from each other's mouths.

	
　　Tsk tsk tsk ...

	
A series of blush-inducing splashes of water echoed in the cramped space.

	
they parted , a long strand of saliva stretched from the corner of their mouths.

	
Lin Jianguo could wait no longer. He released Su Yu's chin, held his already erect penis with both hands, and thrust his hips forward towards the mysterious entrance to his daughter-in-law's paradise.

	
However, perhaps because he usually made love with Wang Xiulan in the missionary position, this standing rear entry position was still a bit unfamiliar to him.

	
In addition , he was in such a hurry that the glans bumped around the slippery inner thigh several times, but couldn't find the right spot.

	
On the most extreme occasion, the enormous glans pressed directly against Su Yu's tightly closed anus, its hard head trying to penetrate inside.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu cried out in pain, her body trembling violently. She turned around and glared at her father-in-law, then said coquettishly:

	
　　" Oh ... Dad ... don't poke around ... you can't go in there ..."

	
Seeing her father-in-law 's impatient yet clumsy appearance, Su Yu felt both amused and smug.

	
She reached behind her and her slender hand accurately grasped the large penis that was thicker than her wrist.

	
to the touch , as hard as iron, with bulging veins on its surface, as if it contained boundless power.

	
　　" Come on ... let me help you ..."

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were alluring, and with a slight exertion of force, she guided the enormous object towards her overflowing vulva.

	
　　The moment the glans pressed against the entrance of her vagina, Su Yu felt as if the blood in her body froze, as Lin Jianguo thrust forward:

	
A deep , moist voice rang out.

	
The thick, dark penis instantly broke through layers of obstacles, and with the help of the overflowing lustful fluid, it plunged in completely like a hot knife through butter!

	
ah-- !

	
　　Su Yushu raised her fair neck high.

	
Because the father-in-law's penis was so large, the tender flesh around the vaginal opening was pulled inward and tightly adhered to the purplish-black shaft.

	
　　This feeling was completely different from her husband Lin Zhe's; her father-in-law's penis was thicker and could fill her up better.

	
　　" Dad ... it feels so good ... it feels so good when you're fucking your daughter-in-law ..."

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but let out a soft moan, her voice trembling with a hint of crying. To prevent Lin Zhe outside from hearing too clearly, she deliberately lowered her voice, but this suppressed moan only made it sound more lewd and seductive.

	
Lin Jianguo was so happy he felt his scalp tingling.

	
His daughter-in-law's vagina was so tight inside , like a greedy little mouth, biting him tightly and refusing to let go. It was hot and wet, and had countless tiny suction cups. Every movement felt like it was trying to suck his soul away.

	
He gripped Su Yu's slender waist tightly with both hands and began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping movements.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
of intense physical impact echoed across the tiled wall, crisp and loud.

	
　　" You slut ... have you been wanting Daddy to fuck you for a while now ? Hmm? "

	
As Lin Jianguo pounded the machine like a pile driver, he gritted his teeth and asked.

	
Each impact propelled Su Yu forward, her large breasts swaying violently in the air, creating waves of alluring flesh.

	
　　" Yes ... yes ... ah ... daughter-in-law misses father's big cock so much ... ah ... harder ... deeper ..."

	
　　Su Yu was now completely immersed in pleasure.

	
Looking at herself in the mirror, disheveled, flushed, and being brutally violated from behind by her father-in-law, a mixture of shame and excitement pushed her to the brink of climax.

	
Lin Jianguo's breathing grew heavier and heavier, and the penis that was ravaging his daughter-in-law's body swelled up even more.

	
That forbidden pleasure, coupled with his daughter-in-law's tight and alluring vagina, made even this seasoned old man lose control.

	
Driven by extreme lust, Lin Jianguo unleashed the beast within him. Suddenly, he released one hand and slapped Su Yu's buttocks, which were trembling wildly with each thrust.

	
instantly appeared on her fair, tender buttocks .

	
　　" Scream it out! Let that piece of trash outside hear! It's his father fucking his wife! "

	
　　Su Yu trembled all over from the slap, but her lower body suddenly contracted, clamping tightly around her father-in-law's large penis.

	
　　" Ah! Husband ... husband, are you listening ... Daddy ... Daddy is so amazing ... he's going to ruin Xiaoyu ..."

	
　　That final, tearful cry was the last straw that broke the camel's back.

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low roar, like a mad bull, and the frequency of his waist movements instantly reached the limit he could achieve.

	
　　Puff puff puff—

	
The lewd sounds of water blended together.

	
　　" I can't take it anymore ... I'm going to cum ... you little slut ... catch me! "

	
Lin Jianguo pressed his penis firmly against Su Yu's clitoris, his large glans forcefully pushing open the deepest part of her cervix, like an old farmer trying to force a seed into a fertile field.

	
　　" Aaaaaah — !!! "

	
Amid Su Yu's high-pitched screams, thick, scalding semen erupted like a flash flood, gushing out and pouring into the depths of her daughter-in-law's delicate uterus without reservation.

	
The scalding heat caused Su Yu's lower abdomen to spasm, her eyes to roll back, and her entire body to slump against the sink. Only her beautiful legs, clad in black stockings, continued to twitch unconsciously ...

	
Chapter 111 mouth to mouth

	
Inside the restroom .

	
Although it's not yet the flowering season, the air is already filled with the fragrance of photinia flowers.

	
　　Su Yu braced her hands on the sink, her chest heaving, her champagne-colored dress draped over her slender waist, trembling with her breath.

	
Beneath her, her beautiful legs, encased in black over-the-knee stockings, were spread wide open, the area where her thighs should have been tightly closed now covered in mud.

	
As Lin Jianguo's thick, dark penis was completely pulled out, the vagina, now free of its obstruction, could no longer hold the scalding hot semen.

	
Tick-tock. Tick-tock.

	
Clumps of murky liquid, a mixture of the father-in-law's semen and the daughter-in-law's vaginal fluid, slid down the inside of her fair, delicate thighs, pooling on the floor.

	
　　With a satisfied expression, Lin Jianguo pulled up his underwear, glanced at the mess on the ground, and after his lust subsided, he became a little more rational.

	
Immediately , the old man's face flushed red and then pale. He rubbed his hands together, somewhat flustered, and said:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, Dad was just ... too excited, I couldn't help it ..."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo's eyes darted around, unable to look directly at his daughter-in-law's still slightly trembling figure.

	
Before she could finish speaking, Su Yu had already turned her head away.

	
On that exquisitely beautiful face, there was not a trace of blame.

	
Her cheeks were flushed like a drunken begonia, and her eyes still held a lingering allure. Her hair was slightly disheveled and clung to her neck, giving her a messy beauty that seemed to follow passionate lovemaking.

	
　　" It's alright, Dad. Anyway, Xiao Zhe ejaculated so much inside, and she's still not pregnant, so your worry won't make a difference. "

	
　　Su Yu stuck out her tongue and licked her dry red lips. Her words were meant to comfort him, but to Lin Jianguo, they sounded like a hint of unspeakable resentment.

	
　　He stood there, stunned, his mouth agape, speechless.

	
He had actually ejaculated inside his daughter-in-law again. In any era, this would be a heinous crime deserving divine punishment, but now …

	
Lin Jianguo fell into deep thought. Su Yu's insightful eyes, seemingly able to see through people's hearts, swept over her father-in-law's dazed expression. She chuckled inwardly, her body slightly twisting, her waist as supple as if it had no bones.

	
　　" I'm really okay. Dad, could you get me some tissues? I feel all sticky and uncomfortable. "

	
　　" Oh ... oh oh! Okay! "

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to wake up from a dream, hurriedly grabbed the toilet paper from the shelf, and held a long piece in his hand.

	
When he turned around again, he caught his breath.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu had completely turned around, leaning against the sink, her long legs, clad in black stockings, wide open to both sides without any reservation.

	
Directly in front of him was that honeyed cave that had just experienced a storm.

	
The pink labia were slightly everted, slightly swollen and congested, like a ripe peach that had been split open. Not only that, but white fluid was also gushing out from inside, which was quite a visual shock. If it weren't for the guilt he felt earlier, Lin Jianguo probably wouldn't have been able to resist and force his big cock inside.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... shall I... let me wipe it for you? "

	
Silently swallowing, Lin Jianguo then squatted down.

	
　　Su Yu lowered her eyes, looking at this man who was usually the head of the household, now squatting between her legs like an old dog, a playful smile curling at the corner of her mouth:

	
　　" Alright, I'm usually the one cleaning up after you, it's Dad's turn to take care of me today. Come on. "

	
　　As she spoke, she lightly touched the ground with her toes, spreading her exquisite legs even wider, almost pressing her pink and tender vulva against Lin Jianguo's face.

	
Lin Jianguo reached out his hand tremblingly, his fingertips shaking as the tissue touched the hot, soft flesh.

	
But in his daily life, when had he ever done such meticulous work on Wang Xiulan ?

	
I didn't control my strength well and it brushed against my sensitive clitoris.

	
　　" oops ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft gasp, her brows furrowed slightly, and she shrank back a little.

	
Lin Jianguo was so frightened that his hand trembled, and he abruptly raised his head, his face full of panic:

	
　　" I'm ... I'm sorry! Dad's hands are clumsy, Dad, be gentler, be gentler ..."

	
　　His trembling and fearful demeanor makes him seem less like an elder and more like a newly arrived male concubine afraid of being punished by his master.

	
　　Su Yu smiled but didn't say anything.

	
Lin Jianguo lowered his head again , his movements becoming extremely cautious.

	
　　The tissue slowly absorbed the overflowing bodily fluids. Through the thin paper, Lin Jianguo felt the warmth and softness of his daughter-in-law's private parts, and he felt a surge of lust rising in his lower abdomen.

	
　　Su Yu looked down at him.

	
Her father-in-law's slightly graying temples brushed against her inner thigh. This man of his age carried the scent of tobacco and the passage of time, yet he was wholeheartedly busy in that small space.

	
Seeing this, Su Yu's heart stirred slightly, and she couldn't help but reach out her delicate hand and gently stroke the top of Lin Jianguo's head.

	
　　" Dad, you were so rough just now, where did you learn all those dirty jokes? They were so catchy, it was unbearable to listen to ..."

	
　　Su Yu paused, then lowered her voice slightly :

	
　　" Just thinking about it makes my eyes water ..."

	
Lin Jianguo had just wiped it clean and casually tossed the tissue into the wastebasket.

	
　　Upon hearing this, he stood up, his old face flushed, and he scratched his head, revealing a rare hint of youthful embarrassment.

	
　　" Hehe ... that's because ... I haven't been able to sleep these past few nights because I've been thinking about you. "

	
As he spoke, the old man's eyes flickered:

	
　　" It's ... something they learned from those online porn movies. I see all those young people yelling like that ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu seemed to have discovered a new continent, and her beautiful eyes instantly lit up.

	
She used to love dragging Lin Zhe to watch porn and learn positions, but she never expected that her seemingly serious father-in-law would be so promiscuous in private.

	
　　" Dad, are you still watching those? "

	
　　Su Yu took a step forward, her full breasts almost touching Lin Jianguo's chest:

	
　　" That would be great! How about we ... take a look together sometime ? I can teach you what new tricks you have besides brute force. "

	
Lin Jianguo was a womanizer, he was still traditional at heart.

	
with your daughter- in-law? That's ... that's just too shameful.

	
But looking into Su Yu's eyes, which were filled with expectation and desire, he swallowed back the words of refusal that were on the tip of his tongue.

	
in my heart grew wildly like weeds.

	
　　" Okay ... okay. "

	
The two exchanged a knowing smile , a smile that only they understood—a tacit, unspoken understanding.

	
Not long after.

	
　　Su Yu straightened her skirt, took Lin Jianguo's arm, and pushed open the door to go out.

	
　　...

	
Back to the Japanese-style guest room.

	
　　Su Yu had thought that since she had come here to have an affair with her father-in-law, her husband would surely be unable to resist, and that something would inevitably happen between the three of them. However, the scene before her eyes remained unchanged.

	
A low tea table was placed in the center of the tatami mat, and Lin Zhe, Lin Yue, and Wang Xiulan remained in the same seats they had left in.

	
seemed calm and peaceful, as if nothing had happened.

	
　　" Dad, are you feeling better? "

	
Lin Zhe saw the two return, he spoke first, with his usual sunny smile on his face.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's lips twitched. He hadn't yet recovered from the shock, and his eyes darted around.

	
　　" It's ... it's alright. Well, Dad had a craving for a cigarette, so he went out for a smoke and some fresh air. You guys ... you guys play your round first. "

	
　　After saying that, as if to cover something up, without waiting for anyone's reply, he took out cigarettes and a lighter from the pocket of his yukata, quickly opened the glass door leading to the open-air private hot spring in the courtyard, and walked out as if fleeing.

	
　　*Smack*

	
The sound of the lighter was particularly crisp in the quiet night, followed by wisps of smoke rising.

	
As she watched her father 's figure disappear outside the door, the obedient look on Su Yu's face vanished instantly.

	
black stockings, tiptoed over to Lin Zhe and sat down beside him, her pert nose twitching slightly.

	
Then, as if to confirm her thoughts, a faint fishy smell entered her nostrils.

	
Having been on the battlefield for many years, Su Yu was all too familiar with the smell of gunpowder.

	
But this smell, although very similar to Lin Zhe's, also had something else mixed in ... and it definitely wasn't brought back by her.

	
Guessing a possibility, Su Yu's lips curled into a mischievous smile. She grabbed Lin Zhe's arm and gently pinched the inside of his upper arm with her delicate fingers.

	
　　" Honey, confess honestly , while Dad and I were out ... did you two sneak some food? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan, who was sitting diagonally opposite, suddenly stiffened.

	
Just minutes ago, she was pinned down by her own son and brutally fucked. The afterglow of two orgasms was still surging through her body, and even her beautiful legs, covered in flesh-colored stockings, were slightly weak.

	
Not to mention the son ejaculating in the daughter's mouth ...

	
Thinking back to this, Wang Xiulan turned her head away guiltily, her face flushed with rosy cheeks.

	
Looking at his mother's expression, as if she wanted to disappear into the ground, Lin Zhe felt a twisted mix of protectiveness and a desire to control.

	
Immediately, without changing his expression or skipping a beat, he looked at his wife with an innocent face :

	
　　" How could that be? We haven't even had enough time to chat. No way. "

	
No?

	
　　Su Yu raised an eyebrow, clearly not believing a single word:

	
　　" This whole room reeks of stench, do you think my nose is just for show? "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, his eyes darted around and his gaze fell on Lin Yue, who was standing to the side.

	
　　" Sis, tell me the truth, did you two do it? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's heart leaped into her throat. She quickly and almost imperceptibly shook her head at her eldest daughter.

	
　　If Su Yu knew about the chaotic scene just now, even though there are no bottom lines in this family, she would still have to save face as a mother.

	
Lin Yue, though usually quite obedient, was completely captivated by the chaotic and lewd atmosphere tonight.

	
　　Clearly, he hadn't had enough of that mouthful of semen yet.

	
　　When his sister-in-law asked, he smiled knowingly, neither nodding nor shaking his head.

	
But a pair of long, slender , and fair fingers, as white as jade scallions , stretched out from the edge of the coffee table and waved twice.

	
　　Su Yu understood instantly.

	
Twice, right?

	
　　" Well, Lin Zhe, you've really gotten bold, daring to lie to me! "

	
After getting the correct answer from her sister, Su Yu grabbed Lin Zhe's waist and pinched it hard with a bit of her strength.

	
　　" Ouch — it hurts! Honey, let go! "

	
Lin Zhe grimaced in pain, but he was secretly overjoyed. The feeling of being disciplined by his wife while secretly having an affair was incredibly exhilarating.

	
　　Seeing him beg for mercy, Su Yu's heart softened, and she released him. Then, she looked at Lin Yue curiously:

	
　　" Sis, is it ... one time each for you ? Or...? "

	
　　This time, Lin Yue didn't give her a straight answer.

	
She merely narrowed her beautiful eyes slightly, her tongue gently licking her red lips as if savoring some exquisite delicacy, before smiling and shaking her head.

	
It seems Lin Yue is quite adept at keeping people in suspense.

	
Just as Su Yu was pouting, ready to get to the bottom of things, the sound of a door being opened came from the courtyard.

	
Lin Jianguo walked in, his body radiating coldness, after finishing his cigarette .

	
　　Seeing that everyone was still sitting there without moving, he rubbed his hands together to ward off the chill.

	
　　" What? Hasn't it started yet? "

	
Lin Yue held the half-asleep Xiao Shiming in her arms, shifting her body to the side to make room for her father:

	
　　" No, you're the head of the family. How could we juniors dare to start without your presence ? "

	
　　Hearing this made Lin Jianguo feel completely comfortable.

	
　　" Yueyue, look at what you're saying! I'm just a minor leader outside, but at home I'm just a wretched old man. Come on, let's continue! "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo sat down cross-legged.

	
Lin Zhe diligently picked up the wine bottle and filled all the empty glasses on the table.

	
　　Splash—

	
dice hitting the sides of the cup rang out again, and a new round of the game began.

	
Since Su Yu lost the round before the halftime break, she was the one to call first in this round.

	
　　Su Yu's body had just been thoroughly satisfied by her father-in-law's large penis, and the restlessness in her heart had temporarily subsided. She exuded a languid and seductive aura.

	
He shook the phone a couple of times and started the game.

	
After round after round of competition, I wonder if there really is a law of conservation of luck.

	
She won pleasure in bed , but lost everything at the gambling table.

	
It's the smallest again.

	
　　Su Yu looked at the numbers in the dice cup, her little mouth pouting so much it could hang an oil bottle, her face full of unhappiness.

	
And the biggest winner in this round was none other than the eldest sister-in-law, Lin Yue.

	
Recalling the humiliating experience of being forced to perform a striptease, Su Yu learned her lesson this time. Before Lin Yue could even speak, she picked up her wine glass first.

	
　　" Sis, I'm not choosing anymore, I'm drinking! "

	
　　After saying that, he tilted his head back, and the yellow liquor slid down his throat. His bold posture made Lin Jianguo's throat tighten.

	
Lin Yue smiled and shook her head, not stopping her, but her eyes became even more profound.

	
　　The loser's penalty ends, and the game restarts.

	
　　This time, it seems Lady Luck wasn't on Lin Zhe's side either.

	
Upon opening the cup, it was discovered that Lin Zhe had the lowest score.

	
And the biggest one ...

	
Upon closer inspection, everyone realized it was still Lin Yue!

	
　　This woman is practically possessed by the God of Gamblers tonight.

	
Lin Zhe breathed a sigh of relief when he saw that his sister had won. After all, an older sister always loves her younger brother and shouldn't make things too difficult for him.

	
　　" Sis, I'll choose Truth or Dare. Drinking's too boring and not exciting enough. Come on, bring on your tricks! "

	
Believing she wouldn't betray him, Lin Zhe patted his chest, looking as if he were ready to die for her.

	
Lin Yue pursed her lips, and on her slightly flushed face, she revealed an expression that was hard to fathom.

	
In truth , she had already been aroused by the previous scenes and the lewd understanding between her brother and sister-in-law, and was burning with desire.

	
so affectionate now, it's as if a long-lost feeling of jealousy has resurfaced.

	
Then, she parted her red lips slightly and uttered a punishment that surprised everyone present:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, why don't you and Su Yu ... give each other a kiss? "

	
ah?

	
That's it?

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback . He had expected it to be simple, but this was too simple, wasn't it? They had shown affection for each other in front of their family before.

	
He moved quickly, turned his head and gave his wife a quick kiss on her smooth cheek, just about to say that his sister was so good to him.

	
To his surprise, when he turned around , he saw Lin Yue extend her index finger and gently shake it:

	
　　" Tsk tsk tsk, who told you to kiss me like that? "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue leaned forward slightly, her E- cup breasts pressing against the edge of the coffee table, creating a deep cleavage.

	
　　" It has to be mouth- to-mouth. "

	
　　" Also ... stick out your tongue . "

	
　　" It has to be a French kiss, and it doesn't count if it's less than a minute. "

	
Chapter 112 Two beauties share a passionate kiss

	
and he stood there stiffly , his eyes secretly glancing at his father across from him and his mother beside him.

	
Lin Jianguo watched with great interest, even moving closer, clearly eager to see such a good show.

	
And Wang Xiulan ...

	
　　Before Lin Zhe could even see his mother's expression clearly, a fragrant breeze wafted over him.

	
　　Su Yu is Su Yu after all.

	
She had noticed long ago that her sister-in-law was acting strangely tonight ; she couldn't hide her excitement.

	
Compared to Lin Zhe's astonishment, Su Yu seemed much more composed. It's just a kiss, so what?

	
While Lin Zhe was still hesitating, she had already taken the initiative to come closer, her snow-white arms encircling her husband's neck, and her stunningly beautiful face, flushed with desire, rapidly magnified in Lin Zhe's pupils.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
The next second, their two burning lips pressed tightly together.

	
　　Su Yu's delicate tongue, like a nimble loach, slipped into Lin Zhe's teeth.

	
Sizzle ... tsk ...

	
The room was suddenly filled with the embarrassing sound of saliva being exchanged.

	
Lin Zhe was only stunned for a moment before he was ignited by his wife's passion and began to respond. Their tongues intertwined, sucked, and swirled in each other's mouths, as if they wanted to devour each other whole.

	
　　Su Yu kissed him deeply and wantonly, her body pressed tightly against Lin Zhe, her full breasts pressed against her husband's chest, rubbing and squeezing, changing shape with each passionate kiss.

	
Under the table, in a blind spot for everyone.

	
　　Su Yu's free hand, like a swimming fish, secretly slipped under Lin Zhe's wide bathrobe and, through his underwear, grabbed her husband's half-erect penis.

	
Well!

	
Lin Zhe's body trembled violently , and he even forgot to move his tongue.

	
He could only feel his wife's soft little hands skillfully manipulating his penis, her fingernails occasionally lightly scraping his sensitive glans, sending shivers of tingling electricity through him.

	
　　Su Yu noticed her husband's pause, so she worked even harder with her tongue, stirring it around in his mouth and getting his tongue to dance again, as if silently urging him on.

	
Lin Zhe finally came to his senses. A few seconds later, his breathing became heavy, and his penis rapidly swelled in his wife's hand.

	
　　The passionate French kiss lasted for almost a minute before they parted.

	
A glistening silver thread connected the corners of their mouths, shimmering with a lewd luster.

	
　　Su Yu's mischievous little hand quietly withdrew from Lin Zhe's crotch and casually straightened her skirt.

	
　　As the passionate performance came to an end, Lin Jianguo stared wide-eyed and swallowed hard.

	
Lin Yue smiled with satisfaction.

	
However, the little trick he had just made under the table, though it had fooled the two people opposite him, had not escaped the eyes of the person next to him.

	
Wang Xiulan remained silent.

	
But out of the corner of her eye, she clearly saw her daughter-in-law's hand reach into her son's bathrobe.

	
In that instant , a sour, jealous feeling surged through her heart.

	
Just moments ago, Xiao Zhe was riding inside her, and now that little slut ...

	
between the two ended, Wang Xiulan's hand, which had been resting on her knee, inexplicably reached out.

	
Using the table as cover, she grabbed her son's hand, which Su Yu had just let go of.

	
Lin Zhe could recover from the shock, he felt something soft in his palm.

	
My mother 's hands were slightly cool and a little sweaty.

	
　　Then, that hand guided his hand and gently ... pressed it onto her thigh, which was covered in flesh-colored stockings.

	
hiss--

	
Lin Zhe silently gasped. To his left was his wife, who was still savoring the memory of their passionate kiss, and to his right was his biological mother, who was pulling his hand and placing it on her thigh.

	
The saying goes that it's hardest to bear the kindness of a beautiful woman, and the rivalry between this mother-in-law and daughter-in-law has actually taken place in this way, with the battlefield unfolding on themselves.

	
　　This is simply ...

	
That was fucking exciting!

	
Lin Zhe's fingers moved unconsciously , his fingertips tracing the thin, cicada-wing-like stockings, feeling the elasticity of his mother's leg skin.

	
felt as if her son's hand was carrying an electric current. Her body trembled slightly, and a glint of tears flashed in her phoenix eyes, but she kept her lips tightly pressed together and did not make a sound.

	
Before Lin Zhe could fully savor this immoral pleasure, Su Yu's vibrant voice rang out again:

	
　　" Hurry, hurry, hurry! Next round ! "

	
As she spoke, Su Yu grabbed the dice cup and shook it vigorously, as if she wanted to make up for the bad luck she had just lost.

	
　　" This time, I'm definitely going to roll three 6s and show you! "

	
Having repeatedly fallen victim to Lin Yue's schemes, Su Yu has decided to launch a full-scale counterattack.

	
The room was once again filled with the sound of dice clashing.

	
　　Su Yu stared intently at the dice cup lid, her pearly teeth gently biting her lower lip, looking extremely serious.

	
He was holding back a lot of energy, not entirely because he wanted to win, but more because of the anger that his sister Lin Yue had stirred up earlier.

	
That fire wasn't anger, it was lust, competitiveness, and the wildness that wanted to retaliate after being suppressed.

	
　　Su Yu thought to herself, if she wins this round, she'll definitely teach Lin Yue, whose mouth always seems to have a faint smile, a lesson, and it would be best if she made a fool of herself in public.

	
Round after round.

	
The points are clear at a glance.

	
Lin Jianguo has three fours, Wang Xiulan has two sixes and one one, and Su Yu has two, three, and four in a row.

	
who always had exceptionally good luck, seemed to be plagued by bad luck this time, as the three dice only added up to five points.

	
The biggest winner in the entire event was Lin Zhe, with three fives, a leopard.

	
　　" Haha, what goes around comes around! "

	
　　Su Yu's beautiful eyes curved into crescent moons. At this moment, even if she wasn't the winner, her husband had won. What difference was there between that and her winning?

	
The couple were of one mind; their goal now was to exact a severe revenge on the older sister.

	
Lin Yue frowned slightly as she looked at the count, sighed helplessly, and leaned back a little. Her purple knitted dress clung tightly to her body, accentuating the outline of her large, full breasts, making people's mouths dry.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you chose Truth or Dare, so I'll choose Truth or Dare too. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft and sweet, with a hint of coquetry. Her eyes were wet as she looked at her younger brother, hoping that he would remember their marital relationship and show leniency.

	
But the dare she chose was exactly what Su Yu wanted.

	
　　Su Yu wasn't about to let this opportunity slip by. Her beautiful legs, encased in black stockings, gently kicked Lin Zhe's calf under the table, her eyes full of smugness: Husband, go for it, avenge me!

	
Lin Zhe remained silent, toying with a die in his hand, his eyes darting back and forth between his sister and wife .

	
On one side was his wife, who had just been kissing him passionately. The neckline of her champagne-colored dress was just right, revealing a glimpse of her snow-white breasts and an alluring, deep cleavage.

	
On one side was his older sister, who exuded the charm of a mature woman. The taste of his semen probably still lingered on her bright red lips.

	
　　How should I choose?

	
In the end , unable to withstand Su Yu's constant kicks, Lin Zhe cleared his throat and said:

	
　　" Ahem, sis, you just let me kiss Xiaoyu, right? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately adopted the demeanor of a wronged wife, her red lips slightly pouting, her eyes sparkling. She leaned softly against Lin Zhe, her full breasts pressing against his arm, creating an alluring mound of white flesh. She looked at her husband with a coquettish expression, as if to say:

	
Honey, you have to stand up for them!

	
　　Unexpectedly, Lin Zhe suddenly changed the subject, his calm expression instantly turning into a mocking one, and said:

	
　　" Then ... Sis, why don't you give Xiaoyu a kiss too! "

	
　　The moment those words were spoken, the air in the room seemed to freeze for a second.

	
　　Su Yu's face, which had just been adorned with a charming smile, froze for a moment. Her small mouth opened slightly as she looked at her husband with an expression of disbelief.

	
Not only her, but the expressions of the others at the table were also quite interesting.

	
Lin Jianguo's old eyes suddenly lit up, his gaze secretly sweeping back and forth between his daughter-in-law and daughter, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down, clearly quite provoked by this sudden suggestion.

	
Wang Xiulan frowned, instinctively wanting to reprimand him, but the words caught in her throat as she remembered her previous foolish behavior with her son, so she swallowed them back, a blush creeping onto her still charming face.

	
for two women to kiss ?

	
Incest ? Yuri?

	
Thinking of these things, Lin Yue's face flushed red instantly, and even though she hadn't drunk a drop of alcohol, her snow-white neck was tinged with a blush.

	
a smile , wanting to refuse, but looking into her brother's expectant eyes, she couldn't bring herself to say no.

	
　　Although Su Yu and Lin Yue had kissed at noon, Lin Yue was so engrossed in her brother's lovemaking that her mind was a mess. She was only focused on indulging in the overwhelming pleasure and didn't even realize who kissed her. She didn't really understand what it felt like.

	
Looking back, the strange feeling in my heart was strong, but it always seemed to be through a thin mist, making it difficult to see clearly.

	
But things are different now.

	
　　Now, in this brightly lit room, in front of his father, mother, and younger brother, he is soberly kissing another woman, who is his own brother's wife!

	
　　This sense of shame is a hundred times stronger than being fucked by a man.

	
　　Back to Su Yu, after a brief moment of shock, she quickly came to her senses. She was a smart woman, and she had a crazy passion for doing erotic things.

	
In just a few breaths, she understood the fire in her husband's eyes.

	
Lin Zhe didn't just want to watch the show; he wanted to make the family relationships even more chaotic, messy, and exciting, to see his wife and sister entangled in front of him, satisfying his perverted psychology.

	
Since that's the case, let's go crazy with him to the very end!

	
Anyway, Su Yu asked herself, she had never been a good woman who followed the rules.

	
But just as she made up her mind and before she could take action, Lin Zhe noticed that his wife looked somber and assumed she was unhappy.

	
So, he gently patted Su Yu's hand under the table with his free left hand, and lightly scratched her palm with his fingertips as a form of comfort.

	
A ticklish, tingling sensation traveled from her palm straight into Su Yu's heart.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu felt that this matter was not so unacceptable at all, and even felt a little hopeful.

	
My sister's lips always look soft and red. Will it feel even more comfortable to kiss them now than at noon?

	
Feeling a ticklish sensation, Su Yu straightened her back, her proud breasts trembling with the movement. A seductive smile returned to her face as she proactively asked:

	
　　" Sis, should you come over here, or should I? "

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue was not mentally prepared. She stammered, unsure of how to answer, her beautiful eyes darting around like a little girl who had done something wrong.

	
　　" I ... I ... I ..."

	
Kissing another woman in front of the whole family is still too shameful. Even Lin Yue felt embarrassed and subconsciously hugged Xiao Shiming tightly as she spoke.

	
But as the saying goes , one must accept the consequences of one's bet; if he hadn't deliberately provoked the situation, he wouldn't be facing retaliation now.

	
　　It's like a cycle of cause and effect; no one can escape it.

	
Just as the situation reached a stalemate, Lin Zhe's gaze sharpened, his eyes seeming to say: Sis, you're not going to be a sore loser, are you?

	
Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat , afraid that her younger brother would be unhappy, or rather, she didn't want to upset the man who was, in fact, her husband.

	
The next moment , Lin Yue took a deep breath, as if she had made a major decision, but in the end she chose to accept it calmly.

	
She slowly stood up, holding her son. Her long, slender legs were faintly visible beneath the hem of her purple dress, and her ankles, encased in black stockings, were delicate and slender. Every step she took on the floor seemed to touch the hearts of everyone present.

	
Upon reaching him, Lin Yue turned to Wang Xiulan, who was sitting on the other side of Lin Zhe, and said:

	
　　" Mom, could you hold Xiaoming for me? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was stunned for a moment. She hadn't expected her daughter to actually agree to such an absurd request. Her instinct was to refuse, but seeing her daughter's earnest expression, she felt a pang of heartache. After a moment of internal struggle, she finally chose to agree.

	
Just as she was about to get up to pick up her grandson, she suddenly remembered that under the table, her son's big hand was still brazenly pressing against the base of her thigh.

	
　　Just now, Wang Xiulan had been so focused on her daughter's choice that she had completely forgotten about this matter.

	
As she was about to get up, before Wang Xiulan could subtly push it aside, Lin Zhe deliberately pinched the soft flesh on the inside of her thigh.

	
Hmm ...

	
Wang Xiulan trembled, almost crying out. Two red clouds instantly rose to her face, and she glared at her son beside her, both embarrassed and annoyed.

	
Fortunately, the table blocked everything, and no one saw the sordid affair that the mother and son were committing underneath.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to know when to stop. Before his mother could lash out, he reluctantly let go of her hand, his fingertips gliding across the smooth surface of the stockings, creating a soft rubbing sound.

	
Wang Xiulan quickly and discreetly straightened her skirt to cover the wrinkles her son had made, then stood up, went to her daughter, and took her grandson from her.

	
Without any further delay , Lin Yue felt a sudden emptiness in her arms, and her heart felt empty as well.

	
He quickly took a deep breath to calm himself down, his full chest rising and falling with each breath, and then strode over to his sister-in-law's side.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu also stood up.

	
At this moment, two women, both possessing stunning beauty and perfect figures, stood face to face.

	
She was wearing a tight purple knit dress, exuding the voluptuous charm of a mature young woman, with an indescribable allure;

	
She wore a champagne-colored backless dress, her youthful beauty tinged with a wild and rebellious spirit, like a glamorous rose in full bloom.

	
The next second, Su Yu moved.

	
Chapter 113 Precursors to breaking the ice

	
As her sister-in-law drew closer, Lin Yue bit her lower lip, her eyes darting away, and subconsciously glanced at her younger brother, Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe remained seated cross-legged, watching them with a contented expression.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue might have recalled that night on the eleventh day of the first lunar month, on the hotel bed, when she was driven by desire and took the initiative to woo her younger brother, begging for his penis like a shameless bitch.

	
Since she has already given everything to her younger brother, what is there to be sentimental about now?

	
Lin Yuexin steeled herself and took a step forward.

	
The next second, he reached out and cupped Su Yu's cheeks with trembling hands, the skin soft and hot to the touch.

	
　　Su Yu was startled by her sister's sudden initiative, her body stiffened slightly, but she quickly relaxed.

	
　　With her eyes closed, her long eyelashes trembled slightly, casting a small shadow under her eyelids.

	
At that moment, Su Yu's heart also started to beat faster.

	
She wasn't opposed to it; in fact, one could say she was somewhat tempted.

	
My sister's lips look really soft, full, and with rounded lip peaks. She always speaks in a gentle and soft voice. The faint milky scent she has is so pleasant that it makes you want to get closer and take a sniff.

	
That lunch break was like Pigsy eating ginseng fruit – there was no time to savor it.

	
But after Su Yu closed her eyes for a while, she still didn't feel her sister come up.

	
Feeling impatient, Su Yu opened her eyes and saw the beauty in front of her still struggling with her inner turmoil. Her pretty face was flushed red, and her eyes were full of shame and hesitation.

	
So slow.

	
　　Su Yu muttered to herself, her inherent assertiveness rising within her.

	
Since you're not coming, then I will!

	
As soon as the thought crossed her mind, Su Yu suddenly reached out and grabbed Lin Yue's slender waist, pressing their bodies tightly together.

	
Hmm!

	
Lin Yue gasped softly, and before she could react, Su Yu leaned in and kissed her lips fiercely.

	
Four red lips met.

	
　　soft.

	
　　This was their first impression.

	
A woman's lips are completely different from a man's . They have no rough stubble, no harshness, only endless softness and delicacy, like two cotton candies colliding together, or like two warm jellies squeezing each other.

	
Lin Yue stared wide-eyed at her sister-in-law, who was so close to her, her mind completely blank.

	
　　Su Yu did not give her any more chances to daze.

	
slightly open, her pink and nimble tongue, like a slippery eel, slipped into the gap between Lin Yue's slightly parted teeth.

	
　　This drilling was like flipping a switch.

	
Lin Yue felt a shiver run through her body, a current shooting from her lips straight to her tailbone. Her already wet legs instantly surged with a warm current, and the crotch of her dull black pantyhose became even stickier.

	
　　Su Yu's tongue swirled in Lin Yue's mouth, licked her gums, hooked onto the tip of her tongue, and sucked hard, making gurgling sounds.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Lin Yue's legs went weak from her sister-in-law's kiss, and she instinctively grabbed Su Yu's shoulders.

	
About ten seconds passed, and perhaps Lin Yue was also ignited by this strange pleasure. Her tongue finally stopped being passive and began to respond to Lin Zhe's movements, just like when she kissed him.

	
Two equally pink tongues chased each other and exchanged saliva in the narrow mouth, their lewd sounds never ceasing.

	
Sizzle ... Chirp ... Slurp slurp ...

	
The two kissed more and more passionately, their intensity no less than when they kissed a man. In fact, being women themselves, they knew better where the other woman was sensitive and comfortable, and were able to control their strength better.

	
　　Su Yu hugged her sister's waist and kept kissing her, her body constantly squeezing into Lin Yue's arms. Her full breasts pressed tightly against Lin Yue's ample breasts, the four soft mounds of flesh were squeezed into an alluring shape, and the nipples hardened, rubbing against each other through the fabric, arousing waves of tingling pleasure.

	
Lin Yue's heart raced, her breathing grew heavy, and she even felt Su Yu's legs squeeze between hers, her knees pressing against her already soaked private parts, gently rubbing against them.

	
Ha ... um ...

	
Faced with such a scene of blooming lilies, the two men present were extremely tempted.

	
Lin Jianguo had intended to use drinking as an excuse to secretly watch, but his hand holding the wine glass froze in mid-air. His eyes were fixed on the two women entangled together, and his penis, which had already been satisfied once, began to rise again under the stimulation of this erotic scene.

	
Watching his daughter and daughter-in-law get together, the sense of immorality was even more stimulating than if he were to do it himself.

	
Lin Zhe, needless to say, took advantage of his cross-legged position, put his hand inside his bathrobe, and grasped his fully erect penis through his underwear. He slowly began to stroke it in rhythm with the two women's tongues, imagining that his penis was placed between their four red lips.

	
It took about a minute for their lips to separate.

	
their lips parted , a long, glistening silver thread appeared, incredibly suggestive.

	
Ha ha ……

	
Both of them were breathing heavily, their chests heaving.

	
　　" Sis, your mouth ... is so sweet. "

	
　　Su Yu licked her lips, looking at Lin Yue with a dreamy gaze, a lingering smile playing on her lips.

	
Lin Yue was so embarrassed that she didn't dare to look at her. She quickly let go of her hand and returned to her seat as if she were running away.

	
They all forgot to pick up the child, and let his mother, Wang Xiulan, hold him.

	
　　After this ordeal, Lin Yue completely restrained herself. She sat there with her head down, her hands tightly gripping the hem of her skirt, and her legs pressed tightly together, as if afraid that others would smell the strong fishy odor between her legs.

	
He no longer dared to plot against Su Yu; when his sister-in-law got angry, she was even more terrifying than a man.

	
But Su Yu was still holding back her anger.

	
After two consecutive French kisses, first with Lin Zhe and then with Lin Yue, the desire within him not only did not subside, but instead burned even more intensely.

	
After returning to her seat, Su Yu felt the desire that her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, had suppressed in the toilet gradually rekindle.

	
her lace panties. Although the fabric was thin, it held the semen and fresh vaginal fluid that had flowed out.

	
The game continues.

	
The sound of dice rolling rang out again.

	
　　This time, it seemed as if even God was helping Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu finally reached the maximum number of points.

	
After round after round of competition, the youngest was surprisingly Wang Xiulan.

	
Lin Zhe's smile deepened as he looked at the result.

	
Given the incompatible personalities of my mother and wife, there's bound to be some good drama to watch later.

	
Su Yu held a wine glass in her hand, her eyes darting between her mother-in-law Wang Xiulan and her father-in-law Lin Jianguo before finally settling on Wang Xiulan's well-maintained face.

	
　　" Mom, it's your turn now. "

	
　　The voice was sickeningly sweet, yet it made Wang Xiulan's heart skip a beat.

	
　　" Truth or Dare? " Su Yu asked with a smile.

	
　　" Let's do a ... a big adventure ! "

	
Wang Xiulan gritted her teeth. She dared not choose truth. If this lawless daughter-in-law continued to ask about her and her son, especially in front of Lin Jianguo, she would be too ashamed to face anyone.

	
　　" Alright! Then I won't stand on ceremony. "

	
　　Seeing that her mother-in-law had also chosen dare, Su Yu put down her wine glass and leaned forward slightly:

	
　　" Mom, don't say I'm bullying you. Look, my sister and I just kissed, that's called sisterly affection. So, shouldn't you and Dad ... show some affection too, like a loving couple? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu paused, pointed at Lin Jianguo sitting opposite her, then suddenly her expression changed, and she said loudly:

	
　　" Mom, go kiss Dad! On the lips! "

	
　　These words silenced the entire room once again.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned deathly pale instantly, and she instinctively wanted to refuse.

	
Her relationship with Lin Jianguo had long been dead in name only.

	
Ever since she discovered Lin Jianguo's affair with Su Yu on New Year's Eve , she felt nothing but hatred and disgust towards this man.

	
　　To make her kiss this heartless man? That would be worse than killing her!

	
　　" No! Change it! " Wang Xiulan blurted out without thinking.

	
Lin Jianguo never expected the fire to spread to him. Looking at his wife's icy face, he felt a mix of emotions.

	
　　Su Yu, however, wouldn't have it, and pleaded, " A bet's a bet ! Mom, it's just a game, everyone should have fun. Besides, you've been married for so long, what's wrong with a kiss? Does it mean ... your relationship isn't good? "

	
The little fairy's words really hit a nerve.

	
In this family, in order to maintain a semblance of harmony, no one dares to easily break the unspoken rules.

	
At this moment, Lin Zhe also remembered his delaying tactic at noon . Now, under the guise of this game, wouldn't it be a good opportunity to improve the relationship between his parents?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe also chimed in at the opportune moment: " Yeah, Mom, it's just a game, don't spoil the fun. "

	
　　As he spoke, he quietly slipped his foot under the table between Wang Xiulan's legs and gently hooked her ankle with his toes.

	
It could be considered a threat , or it could be an implication.

	
Feeling her son's movement, Wang Xiulan stiffened, and her mental defenses softened slightly.

	
In Wang Xiulan 's eyes now , her son is her real man, having not only won her body but also her heart.

	
If it were him, would he make him go?

	
Perhaps she didn't want to upset her son, or perhaps she didn't want to back down in front of her daughter-in-law.

	
In the next instant , as if she had just finished a battle with heaven and earth, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, suppressed the nausea in her heart, and slowly stood up while holding Xiao Shiming.

	
However, his movements were stiff, like a marionette.

	
First, she slowly moved to her daughter's side, handed the child to her, and then went back to Lin Jianguo's side.

	
As Lin Jianguo watched his wife approach, seeing her reluctant yet obliging expression and smelling her familiar fragrance, a strange feeling welled up in his heart.

	
　　This indescribable feeling is as if time has turned back, returning to the passionate love period of youth.

	
　　Although he had the audacity to play around with his daughter-in-law at home, at this moment , looking at the woman who had been with him for most of his life, forced to kiss him for a game, Lin Jianguo opened his mouth but couldn't say a word.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at Lin Jianguo's slightly aged face, closed her eyes, and bent down as if going to the execution ground.

	
slightly , and with trembling, warm lips, gently pressed them against the face of her former husband.

	
　　*Smack*

	
A soft sound.

	
　　Although it was just a cheek, the touch felt incredibly real; it was definitely not a dream.

	
Wang Xiulan 's lips were as soft as I remembered, with a faint scent of wine.

	
Even though it was just a simple kiss on the cheek, Lin Jianguo felt half of his face go numb, and a complex emotion, even more difficult to describe, welled up inside him.

	
　　There is nostalgia, guilt, and a sense of loss that something that clearly belongs to you is no longer yours.

	
It 's like having a beloved toy that you broke and threw into a corner, and then, years later, by chance, it reappeared in front of you.

	
Wang Xiulan stared at the strange expression on the man's face, frozen in place, forgetting to get up.

	
he thinking?

	
　　Is he comparing himself to that sly fox?

	
No, that's not right . There was clearly a hint of sadness, a hint of reluctance, and a hint of unspoken words in his eyes.

	
　　Could it be that he's bothered by me kissing his cheek?

	
An impossible yet most likely answer surfaced in Wang Xiulan's mind, and a strange thought arose within her.

	
But, as they say , if only I had known then what I know now, I wouldn't have done it in the first place. Now I'm my son's woman, so you can go back to your slutty vixen.

	
Wang Xiulan shook her head inwardly, trying to banish that thought, but unknowingly, a crack appeared in the solid ice layer in her heart.

	
this absurd game, the relationship between the two surprisingly began to show a slight prelude to breaking the ice.

	
　　" good! "

	
　　Su Yu led the applause. Although she was a little disappointed that she didn't see them bickering, the effect was enough. At the same time, she didn't forget to give her husband a look of self-satisfaction.

	
Lin Zhe gave her a knowing look and continued to look at his mother who was walking back. Seeing that this behavior seemed to be effective, he also planned to do it again when he had the chance, and maybe even upgrade it a little.

	
A new round of games continues.

	
　　Lin Zhe happened to be the oldest, while Wang Xiulan was the youngest.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's eyes sharpened, and he was about to escalate the situation and make an even bigger demand, wow — !!!

	
A loud cry suddenly shattered the idyllic atmosphere.

	
Everyone craned their necks to look, and saw that Xiao Shiming, who had been lying quietly in Lin Yue's arms, suddenly started crying.

	
The game was forced to stop when the child started crying.

	
Lin Yue skillfully checked the diaper, and unsurprisingly, it had soiled.

	
who is almost nine months old , already has a very strong smell in his poop.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously covered his nose and asked:

	
　　" Did you poop? "

	
　　Although her younger brother was asking a question he already knew the answer to, Lin Yue still looked up and replied:

	
　　" Um. "

	
Wang Xiulan finally found a reason to escape and quickly continued:

	
　　" The new one is in the next room , I'll go get it. "

	
The game had to be stopped. After everyone finished their work, the stench was so bad that no one wanted to continue.

	
Lin Zhe glanced at the time; it was almost midnight . Thinking that getting here tonight was pretty good, he suggested that everyone rest where they were and sleep in tomorrow.

	
Lin Yue went back to her room because she had a child and it was inconvenient for her. Wang Xiulan originally wanted to leave as well, but Lin Zhe secretly pulled her arm and whispered something to her, so she stayed in the end.

	
Since the blankets were laid out in advance, you can lie down right there by removing the coffee table.

	
The two quilts are connected together, and from left to right, they are Lin Jianguo, Wang Xiulan, Su Yu, and Lin Zhe.

	
Exhausted from working for many days, and having ejaculated hard in his sister's mouth, Lin Zhe soon felt his eyelids drooping and quickly fell into a deep sleep.

	
I don't know how much time passed.

	
Half -asleep , a woman's suppressed moan reached my ears:

	
　　" Ah ... Dad , be gentle, don't wake them ... Ah, it feels so good ..."

	
　　" Is Dad more comfortable, or is Xiao Zhe more comfortable? "

	
　　" Dad! Dad's big cock ... feels so good inside me ... it's so good ... ah ..."

	
Chapter 114 transposition

	
The room was quiet, with only the faint hissing sound of the humidifier spraying water mist and the intermingling of the breathing of several adults.

	
The courtyard lights outside the window were off , but the open-air hot spring was still steaming. A waterproof spotlight at the bottom of the pool refracted through the shimmering water, casting a few faint and distorted rays of light into the room.

	
Lin Zhe slept soundly, dreaming of a bizarre scene where his sister's face and his mother's face kept overlapping, eventually transforming into his wife Su Yu's flushed face.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
　　" Dad ... be gentle ... don't wake them up ..."

	
　　" Ah ... so comfortable ..."

	
Half- asleep , Lin Zhe faintly heard a woman's suppressed moan. He looked troubled and slowly opened his eyes.

	
Wife?

	
subconsciously called out in his mind , thinking that his wife was dreaming or that he had misheard.

	
Using the faint light filtering in through the rippling water, Lin Zhe turned to look at his surroundings.

	
　　Upon seeing this, those previously dazed eyes widened instantly, and their pupils contracted.

	
The person lying next to him was not his wife at all.

	
Instead, it was a more mature and voluptuous body, but one that wasn't covered by a blanket.

	
Wang Xiulan's white shirt was undone because she was sleeping, and the neckline was wide open, revealing a large expanse of her fair and smooth breasts. The edge of her lace bra was pressed against her full breasts, which rose and fell slightly with her breath, gleaming with a warm, ivory-like luster.

	
　　The gaze moves downwards to the pair of beautiful legs encased in flesh-colored stockings beneath the pencil skirt. The knees are together, and the calves are slightly curled. The texture of the stockings, under the dim light, is like that of beeswax, exuding a rich and mellow charm unique to mature women.

	
　　mom?

	
　　Why is Mom sleeping next to me?

	
　　Before Lin Zhe's brain could process the jumbled information, the voice from his dream came again, this time clearer, accompanied by the sound of wet water.

	
　　" Hmm ... it hits the mark ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed dryly, and his gaze passed over his sleeping mother, landing on the far right.

	
The blanket there had a huge bulge.

	
In the dim shadows, Lin Zhe couldn't see clearly, but he could vaguely make out a head of long hair that was scattered like a waterfall on the pillow, and it was trembling slightly with the movement of the bulge.

	
Beside that long hair, a broad back lay on its side; it was none other than the father, Lin Jianguo.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe felt his blood boiling, and an indescribable stimulation rushed from his tailbone to the top of his head.

	
My wife is having sex with my dad right next to me? And there's only my sleeping mom between us?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe felt his breath catch in his throat. His previously dormant penis, under this extreme and immoral stimulation, uncontrollably throbbed violently inside the loose bathrobe, quickly becoming engorged with blood and causing his underwear to bulge high.

	
Desire told him that if he woke up now, the situation would be beyond repair.

	
Lin Zhe had to pretend to be asleep.

	
They must continue to provide fertile ground for incest!

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe quickly closed his eyes, suppressing the turmoil in his heart, and imitated the sound of a dream, muttering indistinctly:

	
Then, she casually pretended to turn over, and with a seemingly unintentional flick of her arm, she pulled a corner of the blanket over her mother's exposed body.

	
his hand inadvertently brushed against his mother's thigh, the smooth feel of the stockings made Lin Zhe's fingertips tremble slightly, but he didn't dare to linger. He placed his hand on his mother's waist and shrank closer to Wang Xiulan.

	
　　He performed the series of movements with ease, but the moment the blanket covered his ears, he strained his auditory nerves to catch every sound coming from the other end.

	
In the darkness, time seemed to stretch out.

	
The sounds seemed to pause for a moment as he turned over, followed by an even fainter and more subdued rustling of fabric.

	
Lin Zhe pursed his lips tightly in the darkness , and scenes that might have happened not long ago involuntarily surfaced in his mind.

	
　　Let's go back to what happened before.

	
Lin Yue returned to her room , and everyone lay down on the spot. After the lights were turned off,

	
　　Su Yu lay down next to Lin Zhe, but did not fall asleep immediately.

	
Her body was hot , the lingering warmth from the alcohol and the desire that had been aroused earlier.

	
　　Although the game ended because the child cried, the emptiness inside her was like a black hole, desperately needing something to fill it.

	
After thinking it over, Su Yu turned slightly to the side and looked at her husband, whose breathing had become steady.

	
Lin Zhe was too tired today, driving and dealing with all sorts of situations, he fell asleep the moment his head hit the pillow.

	
　　Seeing this, a hint of resentment flashed in Su Yu's beautiful eyes.

	
In the end , she couldn't resist reaching out a soft hand and slipping it into Lin Zhe's bed.

	
Her fingertips traced the inside of her husband's thigh, finally slipping inside his underwear, where they touched something soft and yielding.

	
　　" husband? "

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear and whispered softly, while at the same time, she stroked the soft flesh of his penis a few times and even mischievously squeezed the heavy scrotum.

	
Faced with his wife's provocation, Lin Zhe merely frowned, turned over, turned his back to her, and let out a heavy snore.

	
How could you fall asleep so quickly!

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu mentally scolded herself, withdrew her hand, and lay back down somewhat sullenly.

	
But that burning sensation kept churning inside her lower abdomen, making her mouth and throat dry.

	
She stared at the ceiling for a long time. Her husband was sleeping like a log, and her parents-in-law on the other side seemed to be fast asleep as well.

	
Several hours later .

	
　　Su Yu tossed and turned in bed, unable to fall asleep. Finally, she couldn't resist any longer and quietly lifted the covers to sit up.

	
She was wearing a champagne-colored silk dress with a long hem, which, when she stood up, flowed down her smooth thighs and gathered at her waist, revealing a pair of long, beautiful legs encased in black stockings, exuding a deadly allure in the dark night.

	
Then, Su Yu groped her way to the coffee table in the corner, picked up a bottle of mineral water that was not yet finished, and took a big gulp.

	
The icy liquid slid down his throat, but it still couldn't extinguish the burning desire in his heart.

	
Just as she put down the water bottle and turned to go back, she suddenly saw a dark figure sit up from the floor.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu almost cried out in surprise and quickly covered her mouth.

	
Upon closer inspection, it turned out to be her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo.

	
Having drunk quite a bit of beer, the old man was now awakened by the urge to urinate and was rubbing his eyes in a daze.

	
By the dim light from the window, one could vaguely see that under Lin Jianguo's open bathrobe, a pair of gray boxer shorts were loosely draped, and in the middle, a rather sizable tent was erected.

	
　　Su Yu's gaze lingered on the bulge for a second, and her heart skipped a beat for no apparent reason.

	
　　" Dad, can't you sleep either ? "

	
　　As she spoke, to cover her embarrassment, Su Yu subconsciously raised her hand to pull up her collar.

	
But as soon as her hand touched her chest, she suddenly remembered that the neckline of the dress was a deep V , and the black lace bra underneath was hanging loosely on her two snow-white breasts, with her two pink nipples almost half exposed to the air.

	
After all, the two are not ordinary mother-in-law and daughter-in-law; trying to cover it up now would only seem pretentious.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu's hand twirled in the air, casually brushing a stray hair behind her ear. The whole movement was incredibly alluring, and her snow-white breasts trembled and swayed with her movement, like two startled white rabbits.

	
　　" No ... no ... Dad's going to the bathroom. "

	
Noticing his daughter-in-law standing not far away, Lin Jianguo's gaze lingered on her dazzlingly white chest.

	
The penis, which was already hard from the urge to urinate , was stimulated by the beautiful sight before it and immediately grew even larger, pressing the underwear even tighter, making the outline of the glans almost visible.

	
However, the urge to urinate was too strong. After saying this, Lin Jianguo awkwardly squeezed his legs together, bent over, and hurriedly brushed past Su Yu towards the bathroom.

	
As her father-in-law passed by, the faint smell of tobacco mixed with sweat from the middle-aged man wafted into Su Yu's nose.

	
　　Su Yu stood there, watching her father-in-law's slightly flustered back, a playful smile curling at the corner of her lips. She then looked back at the huge floor mat.

	
Wang Xiulan was fast asleep, occupying the spot next to Lin Jianguo.

	
A crazy and audacious idea grew wildly in Su Yu's mind like weeds.

	
　　" Since my husband can't do it ... then ..."

	
With this lewd thought in mind, Su Yu tiptoed to Wang Xiulan's side.

	
My mother-in-law was sleeping soundly, her breathing was deep and even.

	
　　Su Yu then squatted down and put her hands under Wang Xiulan's armpits and knees.

	
Although Wang Xiulan was plump, Su Yu was young after all, and she still had that much strength.

	
He held his breath and carefully used all his strength to move his sleeping mother-in-law little by little to the right, that is, to Lin Zhe's side.

	
Just as she was halfway through moving the object , Wang Xiulan suddenly frowned in her sleep, groaned, and turned over.

	
　　Su Yu was so frightened that her whole body stiffened, and she dared not move.

	
Fortunately, in the end , Wang Xiulan simply adjusted her position and fell into a deep sleep again.

	
　　Su Yu breathed a sigh of relief and finally pushed her mother-in-law back to her original position.

	
doing all this, Su Yu looked at the empty space, which originally belonged to her father-in-law Lin Jianguo. It was also the far left of this large communal bed, next to the courtyard. Without hesitation, she lay down on it.

	
She pulled the blanket over her head, leaving only her beautiful eyes visible.

	
A few minutes later, the sound of water flushing came from the bathroom.

	
Lin Jianguo shook the water droplets off his hands and walked back feeling relaxed.

	
After emptying his bladder , the swelling subsided, but his penis remained half-erect, dangling between his legs, because his mind had been preoccupied with his daughter-in-law's large breasts.

	
Just as he groped his way to the bedside in the dark , preparing to lie back down in his original position.

	
Suddenly, the movement stopped.

	
The place that should have belonged to her was now occupied by a slender and exquisite figure.

	
　　Even though she was covered by a blanket, the astonishing curve of her hips as she lay on her side was still clearly visible.

	
　　" Dad, you're back? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice came from under the covers; it was very soft and had a slight tremor.

	
Then, before Lin Jianguo could answer , the figure suddenly moved.

	
Instead of moving aside, he lifted a corner of the blanket behind him.

	
　　What else could this be but blatant seduction?

	
Lin Jianguo's mind went blank, his lust burning. His last shred of reason made him turn his head to look at the side one last time. He saw that his wife, Wang Xiulan, had moved to their son's side at some distance and was sleeping soundly.

	
No one was awake.

	
No one saw it .

	
A greedy glint flashed in Lin Jianguo's murky eyes. He quickly ripped off his cumbersome underwear, revealing a thick, dark purple penis.

	
　　Although its hardness may not be as good as its younger son's, its size is astonishing. At this moment, the black dragon is slightly raising its head, longing for a warm nest.

	
The next instant , Lin Jianguo came over, crawled inside, pulled the blanket over them, and covered them completely.

	
The two bodies were pressed tightly together in the quilt, and a faint fragrance wafted over them.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... Xiaoyu ... You smell so good ..."

	
Lin Jianguo, like an old dog in heat, grabbed Su Yu from behind and hugged her tightly.

	
In an instant , an indescribable softness filled my entire chest.

	
　　Su Yu was lying on her side, with her back to him.

	
Lin Jianguo's chest pressed tightly against Su Yu's smooth, jade-like back, and for a moment both of them couldn't help but tremble.

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand eagerly reached around from behind and grabbed Su Yu's full breasts.

	
Because of the side-lying position, the two soft mounds of flesh were squeezed together, forming a deep crease.

	
Lin Jianguo's hands kneaded the lace bra haphazardly , feeling the soft flesh inside change shape.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... It's so itchy ..."

	
　　Su Yu felt her father-in-law's hot breath on the back of her neck, and his haphazard kneading of her breasts sent shivers down her spine. She couldn't help but shrink back, letting out a suppressed moan.

	
arched backward instinctively, like a female cat seeking pleasure.

	
This arching motion caused her round, perky, white buttocks to slam solidly into Lin Jianguo's crotch.

	
　　" oh ……"

	
Lin Jianguo gasped in delight, a chill running down his spine.

	
Because of his daughter-in-law's movements, his penis got stuck right between her two tight buttocks, in the cleft.

	
　　Su Yu was wearing a dress, and the silky fabric rubbed against the glans, bringing a maddening pleasure.

	
, sensitive glans of the penis, when squeezed between the two warm mounds of flesh, suddenly hardened, becoming as stiff as a hot iron rod, pressing directly against Su Yu's tailbone.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... move a little more ... Dad feels so good ..."

	
Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, growled in Su Yu's ear, his hot breath hitting her face, which excited her as well.

	
Before long , Lin Jianguo's large hand, which was kneading her breasts, began to move restlessly downwards, tracing along her flat and firm abdomen.

	
However, upon hearing her father-in-law's request, Su Yu did not obediently twist her waist.

	
The next instant, a wicked smile appeared on her lips, her eyes almost dripping with seductive charm. She slowly reached out a soft hand and grabbed Lin Jianguo's large hand that was groping her lower abdomen.

	
Then, she directly guided that large hand downwards, reaching into the hem of her skirt.

	
Lin Jianguo felt the back of his hand brush against the silky fabric of the dress, and then his fingertips touched a patch of burning hot skin.

	
The daughter-in-law 's inner thigh.

	
But Su Yu did not let him stay.

	
She took his hand and continued to explore the most hidden valley between his legs.

	
The heat here is oppressive.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers crossed the inside of her thigh, expecting to touch the lace panties he had seen before.

	
But to my surprise, there was nothing.

	
There was nothing there.

	
you touch is an insanely slippery surface.

	
Lin Jianguo stared wide-eyed in disbelief, as if he could imagine the scene there even though he couldn't see it in the darkness .

	
　　Upon closer inspection, my fingertips touched a soft, plump labia, which was covered with glistening, slippery love juice.

	
Her pink labia parted slightly , releasing fragrant juices.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... you ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice trembled with excitement , and his penis, which was pressed against Su Yu's buttocks, throbbed painfully, with veins bulging.

	
The daughter-in-law wasn't wearing underwear!

	

　　What a provocative suggestion!

	
　　What a lewd invitation!

	
　　Only then did Su Yu gently wiggle her buttocks, letting her wet vulva brush against her father-in-law's fingers almost imperceptibly, her voice becoming even more seductive to the bone:

	
　　" Dad ... it's all your fault ... that pair of underwear was covered in your semen ... I threw it away before I went to bed , and I hadn't even had a chance to wear it yet ..."

	
Hearing his daughter-in-law 's seductive words, Lin Jianguo could no longer resist. He thrust his middle finger in, tracing the slippery crevice of her labia, and inserted it directly inside.

	
Sizzle

	
The sound of water could be heard inside the blankets.

	
His daughter-in-law's tight, warm flesh instantly enveloped his rough finger, as if countless tiny mouths were sucking on his knuckles.

	
of the vaginal walls pressed against him, creating an intoxicating sensation that almost made Lin Jianguo cry out in pleasure.

	
　　He continued to exert force, digging and probing inside with his fingers, while his thumb, following his memory, ground up and down on his daughter-in-law's already engorged and swollen clitoris.

	
With both of her sensitive areas attacked , Su Yu suddenly tilted her head back, her snow-white neck forming a beautiful arc, and her body also convulsed violently.

	
　　" ah …… ! "

	
A suppressed groan burst from his throat and spread through the silent night.

	
Chapter 115 eavesdropping

	
　　" No ... don't put it in ..."

	
her father-in-law inserted his finger , Su Yu's body tensed up suddenly, a reaction that was a mixture of fear and pleasure.

	
She thought of her husband, Lin Zhe, and her mother-in-law , Wang Xiulan , who were sleeping on another quilt just a few feet away. If they turned over or even just opened their eyes, they would see this immoral scene.

	
This extreme tension of potentially being discovered at any moment acted like a potent aphrodisiac, instantly igniting the lustful blood within her.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad, be gentle ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu begged for mercy verbally, but her body language betrayed her. Instead of flinching, her large, white buttocks arched slightly backward.

	
Lin Jianguo initially only inserted his middle finger, but under his daughter-in-law's seductive words, he became even more aroused and inserted both his middle and index fingers together.

	
Sizzle, sizzle.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　Su Yu trembled and covered her mouth tightly with both hands, afraid that the moan that was about to burst out of her throat would wake the person next to her.

	
His brows were tightly furrowed, but a seductive glint appeared in the corners of his eyes, and his face was filled with a decadent expression that blended pain and pleasure.

	
As for Lin Jianguo, although he was a rough man when it came to sex and didn't have any fancy skills, his brute force, which seemed to want to crush and swallow a person whole, unexpectedly matched Su Yu's empty body at that moment.

	
His fingers stirred haphazardly inside , his knuckles scraping against the sensitive inner walls, each digging bringing out a gush of scalding hot, lustful fluid.

	
　　" So wet ... what a slutty bitch ..."

	
Lin Jianguo cursed inwardly . The penis that was pressing against Su Yu's buttocks had swollen to its limit, the glans was purplish-red and huge, with bulging veins, like a beast eager to be released from its cage, in dire need of a warm, tight and moist nest to soothe its restlessness.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... you ... you open your legs a little wider ..."

	
Her father-in-law's slightly hoarse voice trembled as it reached Su Yu's ears.

	
　　Su Yu's ears instantly turned bright red. In this cramped bed, in this room full of relatives, she was about to have an extremely lewd secret sexual encounter with her father-in-law.

	
Even before it was actually inserted, just thinking about it made Su Yu's legs go weak.

	
And then, in the next instant , Su Yu's long leg, clad in black stockings, silently rose in the darkness, opening slightly to reveal her muddy, pink vulva.

	
Because of her previous experience in the toilet, Su Yu was afraid that her father-in-law wouldn't be able to find the opening in this position, so she even took the initiative to stretch out one of her slender arms and reach behind her.

	
that slender, delicate hand accurately grasped Lin Jianguo's hot, hard, iron-like penis.

	
The touch was intensely hot, and the throbbing veins on the penis seemed to be alive.

	
For a moment, Su Yu's heart pounded wildly, and her delicate hand gradually guided her father-in-law's large penis towards her wet and opening vagina.

	
　　" Come in ... Dad ... Do me ..."

	
　　No sooner had the words left his mouth than a soft thud came from under the covers.

	
Lin Jianguo's large, purplish-black glans, with its brute force and overflowing love juice, smoothly pushed open his daughter-in-law's tight, alluring flesh, easily opening the door to ecstasy in a single stroke.

	
　　Then, with a slight thrust of his waist, without any resistance, the 15-centimeter-long, thick penis was completely swallowed by his daughter-in-law's warm and tight vagina, penetrating to the root without leaving a single gap.

	
call--

	
After full insertion, Lin Jianguo let out a long, satisfied sigh.

	
coming from the penis , those layers of fine, soft flesh, felt like countless tiny mouths eagerly sucking on the shaft. It was warm, wet, and tight—an ultimate tactile experience that no amount of masturbation could match.

	
Lin Jianguo stopped and began to make small, jerky movements with his waist.

	
At first, due to unfamiliarity with the posture and the limitation of space, the movements were somewhat stiff, and they were even cautious for fear of making noise.

	
Every thrust was tentative, the glans slowly grinding against the passage, scraping over every sensitive fold.

	
But soon, this intoxicating pleasure overwhelmed his mind.

	
　　Su Yu's vagina was truly amazing, so tight and with such suction that it seemed to drain his very essence.

	
He couldn't help but increase the force, but fortunately , Lin Jianguo gradually found his rhythm after a short while.

	
　　Snap, snap, snap.

	
flesh colliding were muffled inside the blanket, transforming into a dull and lewd drumbeat.

	
The next instant , Lin Jianguo thrust his waist forward again, and the head of his penis slammed hard into the deepest part of her flower core.

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... be gentle ... don't wake them up ... ah ... it feels so good ..."

	
the intense pleasure , Su Yu couldn't help herself. Even though she covered her mouth tightly with both hands, moans still escaped through her fingers, accompanied by a thick nasal tone and a sobbing voice that made one's bones go numb.

	
Lin Jianguo was in the middle of his excitement and couldn't hear his daughter-in-law's pleas for mercy.

	
　　To him, that soft, pleading voice was the highest praise for his sexual prowess, the best proof that he, as a male, had conquered this young woman.

	
moment Su Yu finished speaking, the speed of the thrusting suddenly increased, each time hitting the deepest point, and a lot of semen fell onto the quilt from where the two were joined.

	
At the same time , Lin Jianguo's large hands were no longer idle. They moved upwards along Su Yu's soft waist, his fingertips tracing her smooth, silky back, and finally stopping at her neckline.

	
There, a champagne-colored long dress with a wide-open neckline revealed a large expanse of snow-white skin.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes darkened, and he roughly pulled down his collar.

	
　　The highly elastic fabric let out a slight groan, but instead of tearing, it slipped down, completely exposing Su Yu's snow-white chest to the air.

	
By the faint light from the window, Lin Jianguo could see the scene before him.

	
A pair of breasts that can be described as perfect.

	
　　Full and round, like a freshly baked white steamed bun, her fair skin was flushed with a faint pink from the surge of desire, appearing even more lewd and erotic under the half-concealment of her black lace bra.

	
The black lace bra was hanging loosely on her body, unable to conceal her two mounds of soft flesh that were about to burst out.

	
Lin Jianguo's throat bobbed, and his large hand covered it without any hesitation.

	
It feels incredibly soft to the touch , yet surprisingly elastic, as if you could squeeze water out of it.

	
Fingers sank into that soft flesh, kneading and deforming it wantonly, turning its originally round shape into all sorts of lewd forms.

	
After kneading her breasts for a while , Lin Jianguo roughly pushed the bra up, and Su Yu's beautiful left breast bounced out instantly, trembling slightly in the air as if shy.

	
　　At the top, a delicate pink nipple, now fully hard like a ripe cherry, stood erect in the air.

	
As if stimulated by the slightly cool indoor air, a layer of fine goosebumps rose around her breasts, making them look even more tempting to pick.

	
Lin Jianguo watched with envy, and his movements slowed down slightly as he felt his mouth go dry.

	
　　" Is Dad more comfortable, or is Xiao Zhe more comfortable? "

	
Lin Jianguo asked while panting heavily, using his hands and waist to exert force at the same time.

	
　　At that moment, below she was being vigorously pounded by a large penis, and above she was being forcefully kneaded by rough hands. Under this double impact of pleasure, Su Yu was so overjoyed that she arched her body backward, her slender neck raised high.

	
　　" Dad! Dad's big cock ... feels so good inside me ... I'm going to cum ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu's reason had long been shattered by pleasure. Not only did she feel no shame, but she also tried her best to cater to her father-in-law's lewd questions, her voice becoming extremely seductive.

	
The daughter-in-law 's lewd words were more effective than the strongest aphrodisiac.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a buzzing in his head, and his already thick penis seemed to swell even larger. He could no longer restrain himself and began to swing his waist wildly. Each thrust brought out a large amount of vaginal fluid, and there were shameful " splish-splish " sounds that could be heard through the quilt.

	
While the father-in-law and daughter-in-law were indulging in their immoral sexual revelry, they were unaware that Lin Zhe was secretly listening to everything from under the covers behind them.

	
　　Let's get back to the present.

	
After Lin Zhe woke up, in order not to disturb the adulterous father-in-law and daughter-in-law, he deliberately huddled under the covers, with his mother, Wang Xiulan, right in front of him.

	
His wife's extremely lewd moan reached his ears clearly.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's heart clenched, and a complex current surged through his body.

	
　　The perverse pleasure derived from cuckoldry is not only the humiliation of being a husband, but also the ethical collapse of witnessing a son possessing his own wife.

	
In this situation, Lin Zhe dared not move, afraid of interrupting this good show, and also afraid of facing that awkward scene. He could only try his best to adjust his breathing and pretend that he was still asleep.

	
because of his nervousness.

	
Just then, the subtle fragrance of a mature woman quietly entered his nostrils.

	
　　On second thought, it turned out to be the smell of my mother, the smell I've had since I was a child.

	
by the fragrance, Lin Zhe slightly raised his head and his gaze fell on the sleeping woman beside him.

	
Wang Xiulan lay on her side, her white shirt having unknowingly been pushed open while sleeping, revealing her flesh-colored lace bra and her incredibly full breasts that couldn't be contained.

	
Unlike his wife's youthful and upright beauty, Lin Zhe always felt that his mother's breasts were more magnificent and substantial, exuding an incomparably alluring mature charm.

	
Before my eyes, my mother's deep cleavage was faintly visible in the shadows, trembling gently with her steady breathing, as if silently tempting me beside her.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was drawn to the white expanse as if by a magnet.

	
Even though the final beautiful view was still blocked by the underwear, Lin Zhe could imagine how comfortable the touch below must be.

	
　　After all, I've touched it myself.

	
At this moment, on one side, there were the lewd sounds of his wife moaning and yielding beneath his father, and on the other side, his mother lying unguarded beside him, her mature body exposed.

	
　　This extreme sense of transgression made Lin Zhe's already hard penis even harder and more painful, making him wish he could find a hole to insert it into immediately.

	
However, if I were to lay a hand on my mother at this moment , I might wake her up and disturb the other side, which would be a loss.

	
So Lin Zhe held back.

	
　　Time passed.

	
About five more minutes passed.

	
Lin Zhe heard that the noise from the mother-in-law and daughter-in-law's affair seemed to have subsided a bit, perhaps because they realized the noise was too loud and began to deliberately suppress it.

	
Lin Zhe's tense nerves relaxed slightly, but the heat in his body did not diminish at all.

	
He even had a crazy thought: what would it feel like if he reached in and touched his mother's big breasts?

	
　　Once the thought crossed my mind, I couldn't suppress it anymore.

	
Before Lin Zhe could actually make a move, the battle between Lin Jianguo and Su Yu continued on the other side.

	
　　Although the desire was really strong, he couldn't wait to pin this slutty daughter-in-law down and fuck her hard.

	
But he was also afraid that if he woke up his wife and son, things would get out of control .

	
So after only a few dozen heavy thrusts, Lin Jianguo slowed down, no longer thrusting wildly like a pile driver, but instead burying deeply and emerging shallowly, grinding very slowly each time.

	
below slowed down, there was no need to conceal the actions of the hands.

	
His large hand was still gripping Su Yu's exposed breast tightly, his fingers sinking into the soft flesh.

	
Those who frequently engage in sex know that this kind of repressed sex is more tiring than direct, vigorous intercourse.

	
Lin Jianguo had to constantly control the strength in his waist and also pay attention to whether that damned tatami mat would creak.

	
Before long , a fine layer of sweat appeared on his forehead, sliding down his cheeks and dripping onto Su Yu's smooth back.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
another minute of thrusting , Lin Jianguo stopped, panting heavily.

	
The large penis was now deeply buried inside Su Yu's vagina, tightly gripped by the warm and tight vaginal walls, so comfortable that he just wanted to stay still and rest for a while.

	
However, when he tried to stop, Su Yu refused.

	
　　This feeling of not being able to go down but not being able to go up is like going to the toilet without any toilet paper, which is extremely torturous.

	
Suddenly , Su Yu felt an overwhelming emptiness inside her. Her father-in-law's large penis remained motionless inside her, making her feel unbearably itchy.

	
　　Why did that lecherous old man stop?

	
　　Su Yu felt a pang of annoyance, but that rebellious and sassy spirit that came from her very bones resurfaced.

	
In the next instant , she bit her lower lip, her eyes filled with seductive allure, and her waist began to sway on its own initiative.

	
Her pert , white buttocks swayed from side to side, grinding in circles against the thick, fleshy rod. The sensitive flesh inside her vagina contracted in waves, actively squeezing and teasing the resting, naughty thing.

	
The daughter- in-law's sudden attack caught Lin Jianguo off guard, and the pleasure of being sucked by hundreds of small mouths at the same time almost made him lose control on the spot.

	
Unable to hold back, he let out an extremely deep growl.

	
In the silent room, the low growl, though brief, was as loud as a thunderclap.

	
The moment Lin Jianguo spoke, he froze, even holding his breath.

	
　　Su Yu was so frightened that her whole body stiffened, and she dared not move her buttocks.

	
The two remained in this extremely lewd sexual position, listening intently to the sounds behind them.

	
It's unclear whether Lin Zhe heard the voice or whether it reached Wang Xiulan's ears.

	
 

	Chapter 116 Awake

	
Lin Zhe curled up in the blanket and waited for a long time.

	
　　Finally, a muffled groan came from the father, and just as he was getting excited, that was all.

	
　　After that sudden noise, there was no more sound from the other side.

	
　　Has it stopped?

	
Lin Zhe frowned, a sense of anxiety rising within him—a desire he couldn't have.

	
The large penis pushed up his underwear , creating a high tent, and sticky fluid seeped from the glans, soaking a small patch of the fabric, making him extremely uncomfortable.

	
About that, a few more minutes passed.

	
Just as Lin Zhe finally couldn't hold back any longer and secretly reached out a hand, wanting to explore his mother Wang Xiulan's plump breasts beside him to relieve his thirst.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
A suppressed yet alluring nasal voice suddenly entered his eardrums.

	
In an instant , Lin Zhe felt a surge of electricity rush to the top of his head, and every pore on his body opened up.

	
　　Immediately after his wife let out a soft moan, another man let out a heavy sigh.

	
In reality , these voices were not very loud.

	
However, although the soundproofing of this Yugaya is not top-notch, it is located deep in the mountains and forests, away from the hustle and bustle of the city. Even the sound of a pin dropping inside the house sounds like a thunderclap to Lin Zhe.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe's hand, which had just reached out halfway, withdrew as if electrocuted, and he covered himself with the blanket again.

	
About thirty seconds later .

	
The lewd sounds came again, this time accompanied by the subtle sound of some sticky liquid being stirred.

	
gurgle , gurgle

	
If you listen carefully , it is the sound of water being squeezed out by flesh tightly wrapped together.

	
Lin Zhe bit his lower lip excitedly , and in the next instant, he finally heard a conversation coming from the other end:

	
　　" Dad ... move a little more ..."

	
sounded like she was crying, yet it was also filled with endless desire; it was utterly lewd.

	
　　" Wait ... wait a little longer ... I'm afraid they 'll wake up ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice sounded extremely tense, each word seemingly squeezed out from between his teeth, trembling with a suppressed impulse.

	
　　" It's okay ... Be gentle ... Hurry up ..."

	
Seemingly finding it truly unbearable, Su Yu's tone suddenly became urgent.

	
　　" Yours is too big ... It's uncomfortable inside ... It's so swollen just sitting there like this ..."

	
　　At that moment, upon hearing his wife talk about the size of his father's genitals, Lin Zhe shuddered violently while curled up in the blankets.

	
His wife and his father were having an affair!

	
His father's old penis, thicker and darker than his own, was now deeply buried inside his wife's private vagina.

	
That tight passage that only she could enter and exit on ordinary days was now being forcefully stretched open by her father's fleshy pillar full of wrinkles and veins, filling every inch of the folds.

	
Thinking of this, shame, anger, jealousy, and a perverse pleasure that burned away reason filled Lin Zhe's mind, and his penis throbbed with pain, as if it were about to explode.

	
　　Before Lin Zhe could make a move, Lin Jianguo, who was not far away, seemed to have his masculine pride stimulated by the comment " too big, " and his voice lowered as he said:

	
　　" Then I 'll move a little ... you bear with it ... don't make a sound ..."

	
　　The words fell.

	
　　*Plop, plop!* The slow but powerful sounds of thrusting rang out.

	
At this moment , even with his eyes closed, Lin Zhe instantly conjured up that image in his mind:

	
the dim light , Su Yu resembled a pure white ewe, lying on her side on the tatami mat. The neckline of her champagne-colored long dress was already torn, and the cloud-like fabric was piled up at her waist, revealing her smooth, jade-like back.

	
Her black over-the-knee stockings, encasing her long, straight, beautiful legs, swayed weakly with each thrust from the man behind her.

	
Lin Jianguo, the father , had a slightly loose but still strong body pressed tightly against Su Yu's back. His hands were probably roughly kneading her snow-white breasts, while his black and red penis was tirelessly moving in and out between her legs.

	
Each insertion brings out a glistening stream of love fluid.

	
, bright red flesh is revealed .

	
The thought of the little hole he had been fucking for two years, those layers of alluring flesh, now passionately gripping his father's big cock, made Lin Zhe so excited that even his toes curled up.

	
Under the covers, he couldn't help but grasp his own burning hot penis, and with the increasingly rapid sounds of water in his ears, he began to frantically masturbate.

	
　　" Pfft, pfft, slap, slap. "

	
The sounds grew louder and louder. Even though Lin Jianguo had tried to control himself, the crisp sounds of flesh colliding with flesh continued to emanate.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ... ah ... yes ... yes, that's it, ah ... ah, Dad, a little harder ... touch my breasts, harder, ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu's seductive moans flowed like a thread, hooking the heart and making it unbearably itchy.

	
As Lin Zhe listened to these extremely lewd sounds, he began to masturbate faster and faster, and his breathing became rapid.

	
At the same time , she kept imagining how her father's glans was thrusting inside her wife's vagina, how it reached that sensitive spot that only she knew about.

	
After a few more minutes, perhaps because Lin Zhe's disguise was too good, Lin Jianguo obviously became bolder.

	
of thrusting changed from the initial cautiousness to a more vigorous and unrestrained approach.

	
　　The sound of clapping made it seem as if someone was applauding nearby.

	
　　Su Yu was also completely infatuated.

	
　　The feeling of being right next to your husband while being brutally violated by your father-in-law behind your back leaves your mind blank.

	
　　Su Yu no longer suppressed her emotions, no longer murmured, but instead cried out in a wanton manner.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad, you're so amazing ... faster ... I want ... I want to climax ..."

	
　　" Ah ... that's it ... it hits ... that's where even Xiao Zhe couldn't reach ... mmm ... so good ..."

	
In the shadows where Lin Zhe couldn't see, Su Yu's left hand, adorned with her wedding ring, moved like a supple, boneless snake, reaching upwards to climb onto her father-in-law's large hand, which was roughly kneading her left breast.

	
　　Her slender fingers dug into Lin Jianguo's rough fingers, pressing down hard, as if she thought he wasn't being forceful or rough enough.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his scalp tingle from being called " Dad " so many times; he had never been so thrilled in his life.

	
of playing with his daughter-in-law right under his son's nose caused his old penis to swell up again, its hardness almost matching that of the energetic young man he was twenty years ago.

	
But Lin Jianguo was no longer young, and this intense stimulation made the feeling of ejaculation stronger and stronger, making it difficult for him to hold back.

	
But then I thought about this situation, which I probably won't have many chances to experience in my life. If I surrender now, wouldn't I have regrets?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo gritted his teeth , veins bulged on his forehead, and beads of sweat dripped down his cheeks onto Su Yuxue's white back.

	
The next instant , another fierce thrust of his waist, his penis plunged in to the root, slamming heavily against Su Yu's tender flower core.

	
　　Snap!

	
At the same time as the crisp sound rang out , Su Yu trembled violently and let out a high-pitched scream. If she hadn't bitten her lower lip at the last moment, the scream would have echoed throughout the entire room.

	
　　" Yes, Dad ... just like that ... I'm about to die ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was panting heavily, a smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" Ha ... you ... you slutty daughter-in-law ... I'll fuck you to death, you little devil ..."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo stretched his neck and kissed Su Yu's chattering little mouth.

	
Hmm!

	
Two tongues intertwined wildly in their mouths, exchanging saliva and making sizzling sounds, blocking out all the lewd words, leaving only muffled sobs deep in their throats.

	
Listening to the lewd sounds from over there , like wild animals mating, Lin Zhe felt his brain boiling.

	
His movements were so fast they were just afterimages. His glans rubbed against his palm until it was burning hot, waves of pleasure washing over him, but he could never quite reach that peak.

	
not enough .

	
　　That's not enough.

	
　　This kind of superficial understanding, where you can only hear about something but not touch it, is simply not enough to satisfy Lin Zhe.

	
You have to understand, he 's a man with a beautiful wife in front of him and his mother and sister waiting for him to have their way. How could ordinary masturbation possibly be effective?

	
　　My penis was painfully swollen, but no matter how much force I applied, it just felt like it wasn't quite there yet.

	
That feeling of emptiness made him almost want to shout out loud.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe's crimson eyes shifted slightly downwards in the darkness.

	
In the dim light coming from the window, he saw a soft curve beside him.

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, is lying on her side facing him.

	
white shirt she was wearing was mostly unbuttoned, with the collar loosely open, revealing flesh-colored lace underwear and most of her smooth, white breasts.

	
With her steady breathing, her soft flesh rose and fell slightly, emitting a mature woman's fragrance that went straight to her nostrils.

	
　　The gaze continued downwards.

	
It was a pencil skirt, and because of her sleeping position, the hem was slightly rolled up, revealing a pair of beautiful legs clad in flesh color.

	
In the dim light, the mother's beautiful legs radiated a warm, jade-like pearlescent texture.

	
Unlike Su Yu's youthful and firm legs, her mother's long legs were more voluptuous and rounded, as if every inch of them exuded the sedimentation of time and a dignified sensuality.

	
It is a masterpiece that , though no longer as slender as a young girl, is full of maternal tolerance and sensual tension.

	
　　The edge of the stockings dug into the soft flesh at the base of the thigh, leaving a shallow mark that most people would find irresistible.

	
Coincidentally, Lin Zhe is just an ordinary person.

	
He swallowed hard, then, like a thief, held his breath and his fingers tremblingly reached down, his fingertips gently touching his mother's thigh. The silky touch traveled up his palm.

	
　　Seeing that his mother was unresponsive and her breathing remained steady, Lin Zhe's courage grew again.

	
The next instant , he placed his entire palm on her thigh, gently touching her soft thigh, his fingers playing with the lace trim where the stockings were digging into her flesh.

	
Despite her son's teasing, Wang Xiulan showed no signs of waking up. She seemed to sense something in her sleep, let out a soft groan, and instinctively twisted her body.

	
　　This twist caused her plump, pert buttocks to arch backward, serving as a reminder to Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe quietly lifted a corner of the blanket and silently adjusted his position.

	
He turned slightly to the side, tightened his waist and abdomen, and then thrust out his thick, hot penis from his underwear.

	
The purplish-red glans, glistening with lustful fluid, thrust towards the alluring crevice between the mother's thighs, which were pressed together.

	
　　The sensation at that moment almost made Lin Zhe cry out in pleasure.

	
Because the stockings were uneven, one side was higher than the other, resulting in one side being the mother's warm and soft inner thigh, and the other side being the delicate and smooth friction of the stockings.

	
The penis was tightly clamped between them, and the pleasure of the skin being rubbed through the stockings, mixed with a strong sense of immoral stimulation, made Lin Zhe's scalp tingle.

	
Despite feeling incredibly itchy , he still waited a while before starting to move back and forth.

	
Facing his biological mother, Lin Zhe slowly thrust his penis forward, the glans brushing against the sock opening that was constricting his flesh. The slight resistance added a touch of allure.

	
At this moment, while listening to his father having sex with his wife, he was secretly having sex with his mother's thigh with his penis.

	
　　This insane scene of incest within the whole family filled Lin Zhe with unbridled joy.

	
He was panting, and his movements became faster and heavier.

	
The impact between his legs began to produce a slight " slapping " sound.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was enjoying himself immensely, almost unable to extricate himself from it ...

	
　　" Um? "

	
A soft hum, tinged with confusion and bewilderment, suddenly broke his rhythm.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's beautiful phoenix eyes trembled, and finally, amidst the continuous harassment, she slowly opened them.

	
In an instant , their eyes met.

	
Lin Zhe was startled, as if someone had poured a bucket of ice water over his head, and instinctively tried to pull out his penis.

	
But when he saw the confusion in his mother's eyes and knew that she was not fully awake, Lin Zhe made an extremely bold decision in a flash.

	
Instead of retreating, he thrust forward, embedding his penis even deeper into his mother's inner thigh.

	
Then, he quickly stretched out a hand and put it in front of his lips, making a shushing gesture.

	
　　" Shh ... Mom, don't make a sound ..."

	
Wang Xiulan's phoenix eyes, which had been somewhat flustered, focused slightly when she heard the familiar word " Mom " and saw her most beloved son in front of her . Her fear subsided a little.

	
It's Xiao Zhe ...

	
Before her brain could even process why she was sleeping next to her son, or why his face was so close to hers, that strange sensation between her legs returned.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist and continued to thrust his hips, his thick penis moving in and out between Wang Xiulan's legs.

	
Sizzle ... sizzle ...

	
The sound of stockings rubbing against the glans could be heard continuously .

	
Each friction brought an extremely tingling, itchy sensation that shot along the nerves at the base of her thighs and into Wang Xiulan's parched flower core.

	
At this moment , the feeling of her son's penis penetrating her thigh instantly awakened the memory of that night deep in Wang Xiulan's mind.

	
In that small hotel filled with the smell of disinfectant.

	
I was the same way. First, he forced me to use my hands, then my legs ... and finally ... finally, this thing pierced my body.

	
Thinking of this, an uncontrollable surge of heat instantly welled up from deep within his lower abdomen.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her underwear was wet, and a wave of panic immediately washed over her.

	
No ... no ... this is a room where everyone is ...

	
Right next to them were Jianguo and his daughter-in-law ...

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan wanted to close her legs and push her son away, but her body was as limp as a lump of mud and she couldn't muster any strength.

	
So, Wang Xiulan bit her lip, her eyes filled with a mixture of pleading and resistance, and leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear, her voice trembling as she tried to comfort him:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... can we not go here? We ... we can go next door ..."

	
Go next door?

	
Lin Zhe paused slightly, then a wicked smile appeared on his lips.

	
Mother wanted this too.

	
She was inviting him to a secluded place to have sex.

	
But if they got up now , the two of them walking through the room in the quiet of the night would inevitably make noise and disturb Su Yu and her father who were having a good time.

	
not to mention ……

	
Lin Zhe glanced at the two intertwined, writhing black shadows not far away, listened to Su Yu's suppressed moans, and then looked down at his mother, whose face was flushed and who seemed to be both resisting and welcoming him.

	
　　In this situation, he's playing with his own mother in front of his wife who's being fucked and his father who's having sex with her ...

	
　　Isn't that even more exciting?

	
Chapter 117 Entering together

	
The night was as dark as ink.

	
occasional rustling of leaves in the wind outside the window only amplified the agonizing, suppressed breathing inside.

	
The two quilts were now pushed together. In the darkness, Lin Zhe lay on his right side, with his mother, Wang Xiulan, in his arms, his penis inserted between her legs.

	
Logically , he should have stopped at this point, or, as his mother suggested, gone next door, to the toilet, or to any secluded corner.

	
But once that evil fire is ignited, reason can't suppress it.

	
　　The woman in his arms was as soft as a pool of spring water.

	
Even in her forties, Wang Xiulan maintained an excellent figure, especially her back, which was full but not bulky, with her spinal groove winding down and disappearing into her firm and full buttocks.

	
　　Time has not loosened her skin; instead, it is like a ripe honey fruit, so tender that juice would overflow with a gentle pinch.

	
Lin Zhe placed his palm on his mother's plump buttocks, feeling the incredibly soft flesh in his hand.

	
He didn't grant his mother's request. Instead, he tightened his grip and suddenly pulled her into his arms.

	
The warm, soft flesh nestled into his arms, the two large mounds of flesh deformed from the pressure, lying softly on Lin Zhe's chest like two flattened pancakes.

	
　　Instantly, Lin Zhe felt an unbearable throbbing pain coming from his crotch, where his already rock-hard penis was like a torch doused with oil.

	
The next moment , Lin Zhe couldn't help but thrust his hips back and forth between his mother's legs again.

	
The thick, hard penis rubbed between her legs , and Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently. She subconsciously opened her mouth to scream, but the word "no" had just reached her throat when a sense of crisis took over her heart first.

	
You must not make a sound.

	
Behind her was her husband, Lin Jianguo. Even if there was only one person between them, and even if he was asleep, it would be too dangerous for him to make a sound.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan quickly raised her hand and covered her mouth tightly.

	
But this position left her hands, which were originally pressed against her son's chest, nowhere to go, so they naturally wrapped around her son's neck.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback by the sudden hug.

	
He then assumed that his mother was tacitly approving of his actions.

	
As a result, the amplitude of his lower body thrusting increased, and his glans repeatedly pumped in and out of his mother's wet and hot crotch, sending waves of tingling electric current through him.

	
It was at this moment that Wang Xiulan, blinded by lust, suddenly remembered a fatal problem.

	
Am I here? Where is my daughter-in-law, Su Yu?

	
After that absurd game ended, shouldn't Su Yu be sleeping here?

	
Before her muddled mind could react, Lin Zhe's hand had already slid inside her thigh, and with a gentle flick of his fingertips, he hooked the edge of her panties.

	
Wang Xiulan's thoughts were interrupted, and her beautiful eyes suddenly widened.

	
　　At that moment, in the dim light streaming in from the window, she looked at her son's face so close to hers—young, handsome, yet twisted with a desire that stirred her heart.

	
Wang Xiulan's heart stirred slightly. How could this man in front of her still be considered her son?

	
He's clearly her little husband.

	
Just as she was thinking this, Lin Zhe hooked her underwear and started pulling it down.

	
Wang Xiulan immediately came to her senses, quickly released her arms from her son's neck, and frantically tried to press down on the large hand that was committing the crime.

	
　　" No! No, don't! "

	
His lips trembled , and he screamed inwardly, but dared not utter a sound.

	
But her strength was like an ant trying to shake a tree in front of Lin Zhe, who was blinded by lust.

	
In addition , having just woken up from a half-dream state, her body was already weak. With that hard, iron-like penis pressing against her inner thigh and rubbing against her, half of her body had already gone limp.

	
simply can't compete with them.

	
She could only helplessly watch as that large hand roughly pulled her panties down to her thighs, then down her calves to her ankles.

	
My lower body felt instantly empty, and a chill ran through me.

	
In the next instant , a scalding hot object pressed against it again.

	
　　Hmm !

	
from her son's penis made Wang Xiulan stiffen, and her ten toes, which were as green as grapes, curled up instantly.

	
In order to prevent things from getting out of control, Wang Xiulan quickly leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear and pleaded in a low voice:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, no, not here, um! "

	
Before she could finish speaking, Lin Zhe straightened his back and forced his large glans into the gap between her thighs.

	
The mother 's vagina had not secreted enough vaginal fluid at this time, so it was dry and tight, and the friction was not very smooth.

	
But it is precisely because of this that the glans penis can clearly feel the thick shape of the mother's labia majora.

	
　　The sensation of flesh against flesh, of a hard object rubbing against soft flesh, made Lin Zhe gasp with pleasure.

	
Consumed by lust, he couldn't hear his mother's pleas at that moment.

	
　　Not here? Then where to?

	
Right here! Right next to Father!

	
For a moment, Lin Zhe was only focused on frantically thrusting his penis into his mother's tightly closed vagina, the shaft scraping against the tender flesh of her inner thighs, making muffled popping sounds.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan covered her mouth tightly, tears welling up in her eyes.

	
Shame, fear, and that uncontrollable pleasure rising from the depths of her legs threatened to overwhelm her like a tidal wave.

	
Unable to contain himself, a few muffled groans escaped through his fingers.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
　　...

	
Now let's talk about Su Yu.

	
In the darkness, her beautiful eyes shone brightly.

	
Lin Jianguo , that lecherous old man, although he is old, his penis is frighteningly thick.

	
At this moment, he was hugging Su Yu from behind and thrusting into her forcefully.

	
Because he was the main one exerting force, and was completely focused on his daughter-in-law's tight, virgin-like vagina, he was panting heavily and didn't hear much of the noise behind him.

	
But Su Yu heard it clearly.

	
The rustling sound of the fabric rubbing together , the suppressed low breaths, and the occasional soft moan that escaped her lips.

	
Isn't that the voice of my mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan ?

	
　　Su Yu's lips curled into a playful yet lewd smile.

	
Wang Xiulan must have woken up too.

	
In this situation, with her own son riding on top of her and doing all sorts of things to her, she didn't lose her temper? She didn't scream and kick Lin Zhe off the bed?

	
Even those low moans sounded like flirtatious coyness.

	
The thought that this usually dignified mother and son dared to do such things right in front of her on the same tatami mat filled Su Yu with excitement.

	
That surge of excitement rushed to the top of her head, causing her vagina to contract sharply and clamp down on Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Oh ... so tight ... Xiaoyu ..."

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low roar of pleasure and quickened his movements even further.

	
　　Su Yu, however, was not satisfied.

	
With your back to them, you can only hear the noise; how can that be satisfying?

	
She wanted to see, to see with her own eyes, what kind of wanton and wanton appearance her usually dignified mother-in-law was in at this moment, being pinned down by her own son.

	
Then, in the next instant , Su Yu suddenly tilted her long, fair neck back, her black hair scattered on the pillow, and breathed softly into her father-in-law's ear:

	
　　" Dad, let's switch seats. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo was stunned, his movements slowed by a beat, and countless thoughts flashed through his lustful mind.

	
　　He thought his daughter-in-law had finally come to her senses and wanted him to properly pin her down and have sex with her.

	
You know, this side-lying position is comfortable, allowing him to hold his daughter-in-law's fragrant, smooth body all the way into his chest, while also freeing his hands to have sex with her and knead her big breasts that he craved.

	
However, Lin Jianguo was getting on in years, and this side-lying position required a lot of strength in his waist and abdomen. He also had to be careful to control his strength so as not to make any noise, which made him suffer a little and he couldn't fully enjoy himself.

	
When his daughter-in-law offered to switch seats, he was naturally overjoyed.

	
　　" Okay, okay, let's find one that makes you more comfortable ..."

	
Lin Jianguo readily agreed, his tone revealing a hint of urgency.

	
But before Lin Jianguo could get excited for long, just as Su Yu moved forward and pulled out the thick, fleshy penis covered in her juices with a "pop," the next second, Su Yu did not lie down and spread her legs as he expected.

	
She was still lying on her side.

	
It simply turned over in the darkness.

	
from having their backs to Lin Jianguo to facing each other.

	
With the help of the faint light, Lin Jianguo could see his daughter-in-law clearly.

	
　　The neckline of Su Yu's champagne-colored silk nightgown had been completely torn open, revealing a pair of snow-white breasts trembling slightly in the air, with two pink nipples standing proudly upright, exuding a silent allure.

	
Under her father-in-law's watchful gaze , Su Yu, with seductive eyes, stretched out one of her long, slender legs, clad in black stockings, and gently lifted it to rest it on Lin Jianguo's waist.

	
　　This pose ...

	
Lin Jianguo felt his throat go dry, and his penis was so hard it felt like it was about to explode.

	
　　After adjusting her posture, Su Yu stretched out a soft, boneless hand and reached down to grasp her father-in-law's hot, wet penis, which was covered in semen.

	
The old man shuddered as his fingertip gently scraped the huge glans.

	
Then, she stopped acting strangely, held onto that ugly but magnificent thing, aimed it at her tender little hole, and straightened her waist.

	
Slurp—

	
She stuffed it back into her vagina.

	
　　" oh! "

	
Once again filled with her father-in-law's large penis , the feeling of fullness made Su Yu raise her snow-white neck in pleasure, letting out an uncontrollable moan.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... You're so big ..."

	
But only three-tenths of those shouts were for Lin Jianguo.

	
The remaining seven points were all intended to provoke the mother and child behind him.

	
than enjoying physical pleasure, Su Yu had something else to do at that moment .

	
That is to confirm the situation on the other side.

	
The next moment , she rested her chin on Lin Jianguo's shoulder, her gaze passing over her father-in-law's broad back, staring straight at the commotion over there.

	
On Lin Zhe's side.

	
Let's start with Wang Xiulan.

	
Upon hearing the lewd sounds behind her—such as the slapping of flesh against flesh, her daughter-in-law's unrestrained moans, and her husband's heavy breathing—even if she was slow to react, she realized something.

	
Those shameless bastards!

	
They actually dared to do it right in front of me, right here!

	
even try to cover it up!

	
In an instant, shame, anger, shock, and a variety of other emotions churned in her chest.

	
If it were in the past, she would have jumped up and slapped them across the face, giving those shameless mother-in-law and daughter-in-law a thorough dressing-down.

	
But at this moment, she didn't dare to move an inch.

	
They have no right to get angry.

	
Because aren't I doing the same dirty and despicable things as my son?

	
Even just now, she was thinking about going to the next room to make love with her son and having her womb filled with his big penis.

	
A feeling of self- loathing welled up inside Wang Xiulan, making her tremble all over.

	
Although she couldn't express it, she couldn't suppress the grievances and jealousy in her heart.

	
That old man, he usually just focuses on his own pleasure in bed, so why is he so meticulous when it comes to that little vixen?

	
　　And then there's Su Yu, who usually acts like a refined lady, but when she wakes you up, she's so seductive.

	
What a sly fox!

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lip, her heart aching terribly.

	
She could only bury her face deeper and hug her son even tighter to find some comfort.

	
Between her legs , her son's penis was still tirelessly going in and out.

	
That feeling of being needed and desired became her only solace at that moment.

	
　　Let's get back to Lin Zhe.

	
Listening to his wife's unrestrained moans across from him, and feeling his mother's body react from stiffness to submission, and then to clinging tightly to him, he could roughly guess that his mother already knew everything.

	
Since we already know, there's no need to pretend anymore.

	
Once the window paper was pierced, the beast within was completely unleashed.

	
A perverse sense of excitement surged through my veins.

	
You guys do it over there, and I'll do it over here!

	
lust , Lin Zhe's eyes darkened, and he was no longer satisfied with this superficial leg-to-leg interaction.

	
He grabbed his mother's beautiful leg. Although it was no longer as slender as a young girl's, it was still very fleshy.

	
Lin Zhe didn't show the gentleness he usually showed his mother; instead, he roughly and directly hoisted her onto his waist.

	
swung open, and Wang Xiulan gasped in surprise.

	
Lin Zhe ignored him and, after making the movement, held his swollen, purplish-red penis and, without hesitation, thrust it straight into his mother's secret opening.

	
At this moment , although the mother's vagina was stimulated, it had not yet undergone sufficient foreplay and was not fully lubricated.

	
Only the slightly open opening had a little bit of clear mucus clinging to it.

	
Fortunately, Lin Zhe's glans had secreted some pre-ejaculate fluid during the friction between his legs, so it was slippery enough.

	
　　*Pfft*

	
a lewd sound , the enormous glans forcefully pushed open the tightly closed labia.

	
　　Despite the barrier, the tight, enveloping feeling is even more maddening.

	
Lin Zhe gritted his teeth and suddenly exerted force in his waist.

	
　　Pop!

	
The entire length was submerged.

	
　　The sensation of breaking through layers of soft flesh and reaching the very core of the flower is so pleasurable it makes your scalp tingle.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan cried out in pain as her fingernails dug deeply into Lin Zhe's back.

	
It's too big ... too hard ...

	
　　" Cool! "

	
raised his head in satisfaction .

	
The moment he raised his head, his gaze pierced through the darkness and past his mother's body.

	
　　He met Su Yu's beautiful eyes, which shone brightly in the darkness and were filled with excitement.

	
Their eyes met .

	
One is a son who is having sex with his own mother.

	
One is a daughter-in-law being raped by her father-in-law.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a moment, then ignite instantly.

	
　　Su Yu looked at her husband's intimate embrace with his mother, a lewd smile creeping onto her lips. She stuck out her tongue and licked her dry lips.

	
Under this gaze, Lin Zhe felt his penis grow even larger. He grinned maliciously and, in front of his wife, grabbed his mother's buttocks and began to thrust in and out.

	
Chapter 118 Full

	
The room was dimly lit , and a flushed face was moving not far from Lin Zhe.

	
That was none other than his wife, Su Yu.

	
At this moment, Su Yu's usually pretty and bright face was not flushed from his caresses, but from writhing and yielding to his father Lin Jianguo's desire.

	
Lin Zhe held his mother's warm, plump body in his arms, his gaze fixed straight ahead.

	
A scene that gets your blood pumping comes into view.

	
All I could see was my father's slightly loose but still thick back, which was heaving wildly, each forward movement seeming as if he were going to break my wife's slender waist.

	
Lin Zhe himself buried his burning hot penis deep inside the body of the mother who gave birth to him.

	
Wang Xiulan beneath him was as beautiful as a young woman.

	
Her once elegant white shirt was now in disarray, all the buttons undone and hanging haphazardly on her arm, revealing large expanses of her smooth, jade-like skin.

	
The flesh-colored lace bra was half-undone, hanging on one rounded shoulder, and a large, full breast broke free from its restraints, swaying trembling in the air with the frequency of Lin Zhe's thrusts, the areola a faint brownish-red.

	
Lin Zhe's hand was tightly gripping Wang Xiulan's thigh, which was covered in flesh-colored stockings.

	
The stockings were as thin as cicada wings, clinging to the beautiful lines of Wang Xiulan's legs. When touched by fingertips, they were smooth with a slight roughness in the fabric. This tactile contrast was enough to steal one's soul.

	
Lin Zhe raised his leg high, opening his mother's secret passage to the maximum extent, allowing his bulging dragon to penetrate her without any hindrance.

	
Uh ... um ... um ... gently ... gently ... ah ...

	
Wang Xiulan pursed her lower lip tightly, biting her teeth until her lips turned white, and tears welled up in her eyes, sliding down her temples and sinking into the pillow.

	
My mind was in complete turmoil .

	
On one side , just a few feet away behind her, her nominal husband was shamelessly having an affair with his daughter-in-law right in front of her.

	
The sound of flesh slapping against her was loud and clear, each sound like a slap across her face.

	
On the other hand , even more absurdly, she was being pinned down by her own son, being penetrated again and again by his penis, which was younger and harder than her husband's.

	
　　Although she and Lin Zhe had been intimate many times during this period, and even subconsciously, the feeling of being filled made her gradually regard her son as her man.

	
But tonight is different.

	
　　This affair, happening right under her husband's nose, this scene of four people in one room, engaging in intercourse in pairs, was more exciting than any of the previous times.

	
A wave of pleasure mixed with shame washed over Wang Xiulan, making it hard for her to breathe.

	
She wanted to push it away, to refuse it , to shout at this absurdity.

	
But the body betrayed the will.

	
her tight, warm passage, her tender flesh writhed on its own, greedily absorbing her son's penis.

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't muster any strength to push him away. Instead, her delicate hands climbed onto her son's back uncontrollably, her nails digging deep into Lin Zhe's firm back muscles, leaving several scratch marks.

	
　　Although the bulging blanket provided some cover, Su Yu could not escape the eyes of this loving mother and son's lewd affair.

	
　　Su Yu was facing Lin Jianguo, her legs wide open, her whole body wrapped around her father-in-law like a vine.

	
Her position was superb; her gaze passed over her father-in-law's shoulder, giving her a clear view of the two intertwined bodies opposite her.

	
In the dim light, Lin Zhe could be seen moving rhythmically, each deep thrust accompanied by Wang Xiulan's suppressed groans.

	
　　Although the details of the connection point are not visible , the thrusting motion and the relentless force clearly indicate that something is happening.

	
　　slut.

	
　　Su Yu cursed inwardly, but a lewd smile curled at the corner of her mouth.

	
usually dignified and virtuous mother-in-law was now like a bitch in heat, being fucked to death by her own son.

	
　　Although Su Yu had long been aware of their messy affair, and was even an accomplice in fueling it, she had only heard about it before, never seen it so blatantly laid bare before her eyes.

	
Looking at her husband's huge penis, which used to belong only to her, now inserted into his vagina.

	
Hey, why does that sound like an insult?

	
It doesn't matter!

	
　　This extreme sense of immorality transformed into a raging fire of desire, igniting every nerve in Su Yu's body.

	
Her champagne- colored silk dress bunched up at her waist due to the vigorous movement, like a blooming and withering flower.

	
　　With her neckline wide open, the black lace halter bra barely covered her pair of snow-white breasts. As her body trembled, the two soft mounds of flesh were squeezed and deformed at the edge of the lace, rippling out breathtaking waves of breasts.

	
Her lower body was bare, her beautiful legs encased in black over-the-knee stockings, long and straight, with a faint mark on her thighs from the stocking tops, contrasting sharply with her fair skin, making her look exceptionally erotic.

	
As her father-in-law thrust his hips again, Su Yu felt a spasm in her lower body. Her already moist vaginal opening suddenly contracted, gripping Lin Jianguo's penis tightly.

	
As the climax approached, her slender arms tightened unconsciously , wrapping tightly around her father-in-law's neck. One of her ankles, clad in black stockings, was raised high, hooking around Lin Jianguo's waist, and she breathed sweetly into his ear:

	
　　" Dad ... fuck me ... fuck me hard ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was working hard at the moment .

	
　　Although this side-lying position put a little strain on his old back and prevented him from fully stretching his arms and legs, fortunately, his daughter-in-law was incredibly persistent tonight.

	
It felt like there were countless suction cups inside , eagerly sucking on his glans, making his scalp tingle with pleasure.

	
With his daughter-in-law's thigh draped over his waist, leaving his entrance wide open, he could penetrate her to his heart's content.

	
Hearing Su Yu's tearful plea, Lin Jianguo could no longer hold back. A surge of emotion rushed to his head, and without caring whether his son and wife were still asleep next door, he readily agreed.

	
　　" Okay! Daddy will fuck you hard ... and then I'll cum inside you, okay? "

	
　　Upon hearing that her father-in-law was about to ejaculate inside her again, Su Yu's sensitive vagina contracted violently once more, and instantly, a large amount of love juice gushed out like a spring, pouring onto Lin Jianguo's dark purple penis, making a gurgling sound.

	
　　" Mmm ... shoot it in ... shoot it all in ... fill me with all your semen ..."

	
Her words were unrestrained and bold, her eyes were hazy with a hint of provocation, and she stared straight at the husband opposite her who was manipulating his mother.

	
The next instant , as if receiving some kind of command, Lin Jianguo grabbed Su Yu's pert and round buttocks with both hands, his ten fingers sinking into the soft flesh, and began to exert force wildly.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
The lewd sounds of flesh colliding suddenly exploded, reaching the other side with crystal clarity.

	
Each impact was accompanied by Su Yu's moans and the constant swaying of her snow-white breasts.

	
Lin Jianguo already had the urge to shoot, but he had been gritting his teeth and persevering. Now, with this high-intensity sprint, he finally couldn't hold back any longer.

	
He clenched his teeth, veins throbbing in his neck, his slightly aged face contorted with lust.

	
　　" It's ... it's coming ... you slut ... Daddy 's going to give it to you ..."

	
In an instant, Su Yu felt the penis inside her suddenly swell, its head pressing against her clitoris, making her tremble all over.

	
I ... I'm almost there ... Dad ... Dad ... Do you love me ?

	
Perhaps out of female instinct, in this extremely chaotic moment, Su Yu actually asked such an absurd question.

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo was no longer rational enough to think about love or not; he only knew that the young and alluring body in front of him had given him a new life.

	
　　" Love! I love you so much, you little slut ... Ah ... I'm coming! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Jianguo thrust deeply, plunging his penis deep into the cervix of Su Yu, pressing it tightly against the soft flesh.

	
　　*Pfft *

	
A thick, scalding stream of semen, like a volcanic eruption, shot out from the horse's eye, drenching Su Yu's delicate flower core.

	
ah-- !

	
When the hot semen hit her, Su Yu instantly reached orgasm. She arched her back, her long neck forming a beautiful arc, and her whole body felt as if she had been electrocuted. Her lower abdomen heaved violently, and her vaginal walls spasmed and contracted, tightly gripping the still-ejaculating penis, as if trying to squeeze it dry completely.

	
The next instant , white turbid fluid mixed with clear vaginal fluid overflowed from the gap where the two were joined, dripping onto the bedding and spreading out dark, wet stains.

	
Hearing the commotion over there , especially Su Yu's question " Do you love me? " and her father's exclamation " I love you to death , " my heart skipped a beat.

	
An indescribable bittersweet feeling, intertwined with an even stronger excitement, exploded in my chest.

	
His own wife was asking his father if he loved her.

	
Meanwhile, the father was ejaculating into his daughter-in-law's vagina.

	
　　This intense NTR pleasure caused his already rock-hard penis to swell even more, his glans throbbing with excitement.

	
Lin Zhe was not to be outdone, or perhaps he was infected by this lewd atmosphere.

	
Holding onto his mother 's thighs, he increased the amplitude of his waist movements, each penetration being extremely deep and forceful.

	
However, he deliberately controlled the distance, only inserting and withdrawing his penis halfway to avoid direct physical contact between himself and his mother's buttocks, thus avoiding making too much noise.

	
　　" Mom ... are you feeling better ? "

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan was completely lost in the whispers of her son in her ear.

	
The lewd sounds behind her were like demonic whispers, while her son in front of her was closing in step by step.

	
She pursed her lips tightly and gripped the sheets beneath her with both hands.

	
　　Although it felt very comfortable, and the feeling of being filled was something she hadn't experienced in many years, the shame in her heart made her grit her teeth and refuse to make a sound.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
In the next instant , he suddenly and maliciously pulled his penis out until it was stuck at the entrance of her vagina, and then he thrust his waist forward and slammed it hard against his mother's extremely sensitive cervix.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan let out a charming exclamation.

	
But she reacted very quickly. As soon as the words left her mouth, she hurriedly raised the hand that was still wearing her wedding ring and covered her mouth tightly, leaving only her frightened yet charming phoenix eyes staring at her son with watery eyes.

	
A triumphant smile appeared on Lin Zhe's lips.

	
Lin Zhe wasn't afraid his father would hear, and the other side couldn't hear anything at all.

	
Lin Jianguo was lying on top of Su Yu, panting heavily, his ears filled with the lingering breaths of Su Yu after her orgasm, and he had no mind to pay attention to what was happening here.

	
Lin Zhe continued to attack his mother with lewd words, and his lower body movements became faster and more violent.

	
Looking at his mother's still charming face, twisted and confused by lust, and watching her beautiful legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, kicking helplessly in the air, Lin Zhe soon felt the urge to ejaculate surge like a tide, and a tingling sensation ran through his tailbone.

	
　　" Mom ... I'm almost there too ..."

	
But this time , the situation is different from before.

	
In the past, even in the bedroom or other places, he could pull out and ejaculate in other places.

	
But now, my father and wife are not far away.

	
If it is pulled out, the crisp popping sound when it is pulled out, and the sound of semen shooting onto the skin, will be extremely jarring.

	
Moreover, Lin Zhe had no intention of pulling it out at all.

	
by his wife and father , an impulse to completely possess her and leave his mark on her body took over his mind.

	
So, Lin Zhe whispered in his mother's ear, his voice trembling, "I ask her:"

	
　　" Mom ... can I ... shoot inside ? "

	
　　The moment the words left her lips, Wang Xiulan froze.

	
Her beautiful eyes widened in disbelief.

	
Shoot inside?

	
Once it's inside, the nature of the act changes completely.

	
It's not just about the release of sexual desire ; it's more like a deep fusion achieved through the exchange of bodily fluids, a primal ritual akin to procreation.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan subconsciously wanted to push her son away and shake her head to refuse.

	
But the words were on the tip of his tongue, and he swallowed them back down.

	
Behind them, Lin Jianguo and Su Yu had just finished their lovemaking, and the room was eerily quiet, with only a few heavy breathing sounds.

	
If she makes too much noise while refusing, even just the creaking of the bed when she pushes away, it might attract the attention of the other side.

	
Once her husband finds out ...

	
That would mean utter ruin.

	
Wang Xiulan closed her eyes in despair, tears streaming down her face.

	
In this desperate situation, caught between lust and fear, she ultimately chose to compromise.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　The sound was so faint that it could be drowned out by the wind outside the window if one did not listen carefully.

	
But for Lin Zhe, this was nothing short of heavenly music.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed. He could no longer restrain himself and tightly embraced his mother's plump thighs, pulling her into his arms to make their union even more seamless.

	
　　He then began thrusting with all his might, but still avoided physical contact between the two.

	
Nevertheless, the sounds of the thick penis churning wildly inside the wet, juicy vagina still carried out.

	
Because of her son's manipulation, Wang Xiulan's originally tight vagina became soft due to prolonged thrusting, and the layers of her tender flesh gently squeezed her son's penis.

	
from the penis , combined with the immense psychological stimulation of the moment, finally made Lin Zhe unable to restrain himself any longer, and all the muscles in his body tensed up at that moment.

	
　　" Mom ... I'm going to cum ..."

	
With the final deep thrust, *plop *—just like Lin Jian's ejaculation inside his daughter-in-law, Lin Zhe's scalding semen gushed out inside his mother's body.

	
Seven or eight streams of white life essence shot into the depths of Wang Xiulan's uterus without reservation .

	
If an egg happens to be secreted at that moment , Wang Xiulan will give birth to a child for her son.

	
Chapter 119 Shifting battlefields

	
midnight.

	
The faint sound of the wind outside the window has temporarily subsided.

	
Wang Xiulan was panting heavily, her full breasts heaving with each breath.

	
white shirt was even more open than before, revealing a flesh-colored lace bra that partially concealed her breasts, creating a deep cleavage. Fine beads of sweat clung to her fair skin, a result of their recent passion.

	
　　" It's ... it's so hot . "

	
　　Her own son's semen was flowing inside her vagina.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were somewhat unfocused, and a strand of hair at her temple was damp with sweat, sticking to her flushed cheeks, making her look exceptionally tragic.

	
slightly open, her red lips trembled, but she couldn't utter a complete sentence.

	
When was the last time she was sexually assaulted by her husband, Lin Jian ?

	
　　The memory is as if veiled by a thick gauze, blurry and unclear, seemingly an old story from the last century.

	
But now, the feeling of fullness deep in her lower abdomen , the sensation of being filled with hot liquid and even a slightly swollen, sore feeling, made her realize once again clearly that she was a woman.

	
She is a real woman with emotions and desires, capable of consuming a man's essence.

	
She is a woman who has given birth to two children.

	
The one who brought Wang Xiulan this extreme experience, causing her to tremble on the edge of morality and sink into the abyss of immorality, was not her husband sleeping next to her, but her own biological son.

	
Wang Xiulan's body was limp and weak, unable to muster any strength. One of her beautiful legs, encased in flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, was hanging limply at Lin Zhe's waist. Her ten round, grape-like toes curled up, gripping the stockings tightly, still lingering from the afterglow.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
Lin Zhe's breathing was equally heavy, spraying onto his mother's neck, making her shrink back.

	
After ejaculating, he did not rush to pull out his penis.

	
The penis that had just wreaked havoc inside the mother's body, and which, although it had already ejaculated once, was still semi-erect, remained inserted in the mother's vagina, blocking the essence that wanted to flow out.

	
The two maintained an extremely intimate, yet extremely perverse, posture.

	
Face to face , lying on their sides.

	
Lin Zhe held his mother's plump waist tightly with his arms , feeling her breath and pulsating, his face buried deep in the crook of her neck, smelling his mother's fragrance.

	
　　" Mom ... are you feeling alright ? "

	
Wang Xiulan stared blankly at the wall in front of her. The delicate cherry blossom pattern on the wallpaper twisted and spun in her eyes. She did not answer her son, nor did she dare to answer.

	
How can you say it's comfortable?

	
That's flesh that fell from my own belly.

	
But it seemed that as long as she was being penetrated by this penis, Wang Xiulan had found her home, and was no longer confused or lonely.

	
So, although she didn't answer or push her son away, she subconsciously tightened her grip on Lin Zhe's back.

	
The room fell silent again for a short while.

	
About five minutes later, Su Yu, who was standing next to her, was the first to come to her senses.

	
　　" Oh dear ... "

	
A soft, seductive hum broke the silence.

	
the climax , her body felt as if her bones had been removed. Su Yu struggled to turn over, her long, ink-black hair flowing down like silk, spreading across Lin Jianguo's sweat-drenched chest.

	
　　Su Yu's champagne-colored long dress had a wide neckline, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin. Although her black lace bra had been put back on, it was still slightly askew, half-concealing her two soft breasts.

	
Her lower body was completely exposed; the hem of her long skirt was lifted to her waist, revealing that she was wearing nothing underneath except a pair of black over-the-knee stockings that tightly hugged her long, straight, and beautiful legs. The stockings created a slight indentation at the top of her thighs, making the flesh there appear exceptionally white, tender, and soft, giving off an irresistible urge to take a bite.

	
　　Su Yu struggled to prop herself up, looked at her father-in-law who was already somewhat dazed beneath her, and slowly leaned close to his ear:

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　" You cleaned up the restroom for someone else earlier ... now ... let me clean it up for you too . "

	
Lin Jianguo had his eyes closed, recalling how pleasurable it had been just now. His mind was a jumbled mess, as if filled with mush. He only felt that the little vixen in his arms was driving him crazy. So, he didn't hear clearly how his daughter-in-law was going to " cleanse " him. He just subconsciously snorted through his nose.

	
　　Su Yu's lips curled into a mischievous smile, and she leaned back slightly.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
A soft, extremely crisp sound, yet also extremely lewd .

	
First, like uncorking a bottle , she pulled out Lin Jianguo's still limp penis that was inserted into her vagina.

	
As the penis was removed, a stream of fluid, a mixture of the father-in-law's semen and the daughter-in-law's vaginal fluid, was drawn out, leaving a thin, long thread in the air before snapping silently with a " snap " and dripping onto the blanket.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu moved with the agility of a fish, and with a " whoosh , " she slipped into the quilt.

	
　　It's stuffy and humid inside.

	
A strong, fishy smell instantly filled my nostrils.

	
The fishy smell of semen, the pungent smell of vaginal fluid, the sour smell of sweat, and the odor of a man's genitals all mingled together.

	
If it were anyone else, they would probably have vomited long ago.

	
But Su Yu seemed to have smelled some kind of stimulant, her eyes and brows filled with a seductive charm.

	
By the dim light that peeked through the seams, she looked at the penis that had just been ravaging her body, but now it was drooping and limp.

	
It was covered with white turbid fluid and transparent mucus, and a drop of semen was hanging precariously from the glans. All of this was proof of her incestuous affair with her father-in-law.

	
A slight stirring in my heart , a strange excitement welled up within me.

	
　　Su Yu gently parted her cherry-red lips, extended her pink tongue, and tentatively, like a kitten drinking water, lightly licked the still slightly oozing urethral opening.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
It's salty with a slightly astringent taste.

	
　　Su Yu narrowed her eyes, seemingly savoring the taste, then opened her rosy lips again and took the soft flesh covered with their bodily fluids into her mouth.

	
　　" Sizzle ... Chirp chirp ..."

	
　　A subtle yet clear sucking sound came through the blanket.

	
　　Su Yu's tongue deftly circled on the soft flesh, scraping off the remaining semen and vaginal fluid little by little, rolling it into her mouth, and swallowing it into her stomach.

	
Finally, it mischievously scraped the coronal sulcus with its teeth , causing the soft flesh to twitch slightly.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Jianguo, who was dozing off, hummed comfortably twice. His old face relaxed, and his hand unconsciously stroked his daughter-in-law's head, which was rising and falling under the quilt. His fingers ran through her soft hair, as if he were stroking a docile pet.

	
　　After Su Yu finished the entire " post-coital cleaning " for her father-in-law , licking his penis clean until it was completely odorless, she finally emerged, satisfied.

	
She stuck out her tongue and licked the last trace of saliva from the corner of her mouth , her cheeks flushed and her eyes sparkling. She looked like a cat that had just stolen some fish, or a docile little wife. She hugged Lin Jianguo's strong arm again, pressed her face against his chest, and nestled in his arms, pretending to sleep.

	
　　Time passed by, second by second.

	
The breathing around him gradually became steady and deep; Lin Jianguo seemed to have fallen into a deep sleep, with soft snoring coming from his throat.

	
　　Su Yu slowly opened her eyes.

	
though moist , were clear and bright, showing no sign of sleepiness, but rather sparkling with excitement.

	
　　How can this be enough to fill this crazy night?

	
　　Su Yu carefully moved her father-in-law's arm off her and quietly crawled out of bed.

	
The champagne-colored long dress was still hanging messily on her body, unable to conceal her disheveled state. On the contrary, because of her recent actions, it made her look even more disheveled and alluring.

	
I slowly moved to the quilt on the far right .

	
There, Lin Zhe was lying on his side with his back to her, and under the raised blanket, there was clearly another person hiding.

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe seemed to sense something, slowly opened his eyes, turned his head slightly, and their eyes met.

	
in Lin Zhe's eyes , a mixture of surprise, amusement, and above all, an unspoken understanding. The corners of his mouth turned up slightly, forming a gentle curve.

	
　　Su Yu's gaze followed Lin Zhe's waist downwards.

	
Through the corner of the blanket that was lifted, her husband's thick penis was still inserted into her mother-in-law Wang Xiulan's vagina!

	
Moreover, judging from his appearance, although he had ejaculated once, he had not completely gone soft. Instead, due to prolonged soaking and tenderness, he showed signs of becoming erect again.

	
　　" Hehe ... Still working on it? "

	
　　Su Yu lowered her voice, winked playfully, and asked in a relaxed tone as if she were asking, " Are you still eating ? "

	
When Wang Xiulan heard her daughter-in-law's voice, her body stiffened abruptly, and she felt so ashamed that she wanted to disappear into the ground.

	
She quickly turned her head away and buried her face in the pillow, but as if afraid that Su Yu would steal her other man, her jade-like hands that were holding her son's back tightened subconsciously.

	
　　Su Yu took in all these subtle movements, smiling without saying a word.

	
　　Is it protecting its food?

	
She leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear , her breath sweet as orchids: " Honey ... let's find somewhere else, so we don't wake Dad. "

	
Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow, glanced at his sleeping father, and asked in a low voice, " Where to? "

	
　　Su Yu smiled mysteriously, pointed her finger towards the next room, and parted her red lips to utter a few words:

	
　　" Go to my sister's. "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes lit up instantly .

	
　　...

	
Inside Lin Yue's room next door.

	
dim, yellow nightlight was lit.

	
After returning home, Lin Yue changed into a pink cotton nightgown, lay on her side on the bed, and half-embraced her son, Li Shiming.

	
Half-asleep , I suddenly heard three soft knocks on the door .

	
The sound was soft, yet rhythmic.

	
　　" Huh? Who ... who is it ..."

	
Lin Yue was woken up and mumbled something in a daze.

	
　　A sweet, familiar voice immediately came from outside the door, deliberately lowered:

	
　　" Sis, it's us ! Open the door! "

	
Is it Su Yu?

	
Lin Yue instantly became more awake, rubbed her sleepy eyes, and propped herself up to sit up.

	
　　" Oh ... wait ..."

	
While responding, she straightened her pink cotton pajamas, trying to cover her overly voluptuous figure, before walking barefoot to the door and opening it.

	
　　" Squeak— "

	
The moment the door opened , Lin Yue froze.

	
His pupils contracted , and his mouth opened wide enough to fit an egg.

	
At the doorway, Lin Zhe was wearing only an open blue bathrobe, his well-defined chest and abdominal muscles exposed to the public.

	
But that's not the point.

	
The key point is that he was holding someone in his arms—his mother, Wang Xiulan!

	
　　The classic train bento-style carrying method.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan resembled a koala, tightly embracing Lin Zhe's neck with both hands and spreading her legs wide, wrapping them around Lin Zhe's waist.

	
the most was that their lower bodies were still tightly connected!

	
Even as they walked, Lin Zhe's thick penis remained deeply embedded in his mother's body, showing no sign of being pulled out!

	
Lin Yue also noticed that with her brother's breathing, some white foam even seeped out from the point of contact, which was quite lewd.

	
on the other hand, stood prettily to the side.

	
　　Her facial expression showed no sign of discomfort, but rather a hint of excitement, and her pair of beautiful legs in black stockings looked particularly alluring under the corridor lights.

	
Seeing her sister 's expression, as if she'd seen a ghost, Su Yu completely ignored her shock, put her hands behind her back, and adorably peeked into the room like a curious child:

	
　　" Sis, where's my eldest nephew? "

	
Lin Yue felt her head buzzing.

	
I only slept for a short while, how did it turn out like this?

	
　　What ... what's going on?

	
They came together like this ... ?

	
　　" cough ……"

	
Lin Yue subconsciously brushed a stray hair from her forehead, trying to hide her shock and the sudden embarrassment that welled up inside her, her eyes darting around:

	
　　" She's ... asleep. "

	
　　Su Yu nodded in satisfaction, her smile growing even brighter.

	
　　" Please carry him a little further away later. "

	
Lin Yue silently swallowed.

	
before me , coupled with my sister-in-law wanting to carry my son further away ...

	
Even a fool could guess what's going to happen next .

	
Is it ... a 4P ?

	
Just thinking about it made Lin Yue feel a surge of heat rising between her legs, instantly soaking her newly changed underwear.

	
While Lin Yue was slightly stunned, the three of them swaggered into the room.

	
Lin Zhe walked behind, closed the door behind him , and carried Wang Xiulan to the bedside in a few steps.

	
Xiao Ming slept very quietly.

	
Lin Zhe put his mother down from a distance , and with the force of the impact, his already inserted penis thrust even more fiercely inside her!

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe! Ah ... be gentle! "

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan trembled as if she had been electrocuted. She glanced frantically at her sleeping grandson not far away, her face flushed with shame, and a few tears streamed down her cheeks.

	
　　" No ... not here ... Xiaoming ... Xiaoming is still here ... "

	
Lin Zhe seemed not to hear at all. Instead, because of the new environment, his movements were no longer restricted. He used his hip thrusts to vigorously pump.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding rang out continuously.

	
　　" Mom, scream all you want now ..."

	
Lin Zhe, panting heavily , shrugged and whispered in Wang Xiulan's ear:

	
　　" Dad can't hear me ... There's only my sister here ... and our eldest nephew ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was so ashamed she wanted to die. Her hands weakly pushed against her son's chest, but they were so soft they seemed like flirting.

	
　　" What ... what nonsense are you talking about ..."

	
　　" Hehe, oh ... Mom, why did you secretly pinch me again? "

	
Lin Zhe had a lewd look on his face . Suddenly, he thrust his hips forward again, and his huge penis went all the way in.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan screamed again, her body arching violently, her toes gripping the floor tightly.

	
　　" No ... no ... don't say it ... ah ... it's so deep ..."

	
Looking at his mother's face, which was contorted with pleasure yet breathtakingly beautiful, Lin Zhe felt a surge of desire. He suddenly lowered his head and kissed Wang Xiulan's chattering lips.

	
　　" Ugh— !! "

	
Chapter 120 Do you want to take a look?

	
On the brocade quilt spread out in the center of the room , a live sex show that defies morality yet seems perfectly natural is unfolding.

	
　　Su Yu sat cross-legged on the side in a rather unladylike manner, her champagne-colored long dress with the neckline wide open, her snow-white breasts trembling slightly with her breath.

	
She rested her chin on one hand, her beautiful, expressive eyes slightly narrowed, their allure captivating as she gazed intently at the mother and son before her, who were entangled in a deep, inseparable bond.

	
Unbeknownst to anyone , Lin Zhe had already taken off his bathrobe, revealing his muscular, naked body. The muscles in his back taut with each thrust of his waist and abdomen, and sweat trickled down his spine, dripping onto the voluptuous, mature body beneath him.

	
Wang Xiulan was pinned down by her son, her white shirt hanging open on her arm, revealing her flesh-colored lace underwear that was squeezed and deformed.

	
A pair of beautiful legs, encased in flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, were supported on either side by her son, swaying constantly with his thrusts.

	
　　" Tsk tsk tsk, sis, look how sexy Mom is! "

	
　　Su Yu extended her slender, jade-like finger and pointed at Wang Xiulan from a distance.

	
　　" Look at her expression. She usually acts like a proper mother-in-law at home, but now her son has her so swayed that she can barely speak. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice wasn't deliberately suppressed, and Wang Xiulan heard it clearly. Her still charming face instantly turned a deep purplish-red, filled with shame and indignation.

	
But deep inside her body , the pleasure of being filled by her own son was something she couldn't deny.

	
Therefore, Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip in resentment, closed her eyes, and wrapped her arms around Lin Zhe's neck.

	
　　" Ugh ... Xiao Zhe ... be gentle ... Mom can't take it anymore, ah ..."

	
by her daughter-in-law's words , Wang Xiulan did not back down but instead took the initiative to lift her plump buttocks to meet her son's penis.

	
Lin Zhe was originally immersed in the wonderful sensation of his mother's vagina when he heard Su Yu's teasing and felt his mother's sudden response beneath him, which startled him.

	
Looking down at her mother's flushed face and the tears welling up in her eyes, she felt even more excited.

	
　　" Mom, did you hear that? Xiaoyu said you're being a slut. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe leaned back, pulling out half of his thick, fleshy penis along with a string of glistening vaginal fluid. Then, he used his waist and abdomen to thrust the penis deep inside again.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
Two scrotums slapped against Wang Xiulan's buttocks, making a lewd sound.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan was so shocked by her son's deep thrust that she was terrified and her body arched violently.

	
　　" Since you want it so badly, fine, your son will make sure you're well-fed today. "

	
Lin Zhe roared, his actions now devoid of any mercy.

	
　　The grotesque fleshy instrument kept moving in and out of the mother's tight passage, stretching open those delicate pink folds.

	
The sounds of flesh colliding echoed in the room , along with the incessant gurgling of water, creating an atmosphere of extreme lewdness.

	
　　As Su Yu watched the scene unfold before her and listened to her mother-in-law's increasingly seductive moans, she was infected by them and felt a surge of heat rush from her lower abdomen to the center of her legs.

	
　　Turning his head, his gaze fell on Lin Yue beside him, who looked shocked and blushing.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue was wearing a set of pink cotton pajamas, the loose clothing temporarily concealing her chest.

	
Her alluring eyes were fixed on the spot where her younger brother and mother were having sex, a deep longing hidden in them.

	
　　" Sis, is your area ... wet too? Want some? "

	
　　Su Yu grinned mischievously and slowly moved closer to Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue trembled and instinctively tried to back away, but the wall blocked her way.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you ... you shouldn't talk nonsense ..."

	
　　Su Yu, however, had no intention of letting her go. She leaned close to her ear, her breath sweet as orchids, her voice extremely low:

	
　　" I just ... secretly did it with Dad again, and now I'm full of Dad's semen inside me, it's still warm, do you want to see? "

	
　　boom!

	
Lin Yue felt a jolt in her heart again. Looking at Su Yu's beautiful face, the image of her father involuntarily surfaced in her mind.

	
　　" Uh ... I think you're the slut! "

	
Lin Yue cursed inwardly , but her face turned as red as a monkey's bottom.

	
　　Ultimately, although she was also a promiscuous woman, she was still a bit naive compared to Su Yu's shameless and unscrupulous behavior.

	
Lin Yue waved her hands, somewhat incoherently refusing:

	
　　" No ... no need! "

	
　　Seeing Lin Yue's disgusted yet shy expression, Su Yu found it quite amusing. Then she remembered that when they were playing games before, Lin Yue had actually turned against her, making her do a sexy dance and kiss her in public.

	
This is a perfect opportunity to make fun of her.

	
　　" Hmph, you don't want to see mine? Well ... let me see yours then? "

	
　　Su Yu changed the subject abruptly, her gaze fixed on Lin Yue's lower body.

	
　　" I want to see how much water my sister has leaked right now. "

	
Lin Yue looked troubled again, biting her lip. She first glanced at her younger brother and mother, who were still affectionately sleeping on the bed, and then at Su Yu, who was pressing closer.

	
In fact , the two not only bathed together many times, but also had countless intimate encounters.

	
　　While they were still being played with by Lin Zhe under each other's gaze, neither of them had any secrets about their bodies anymore.

	
What's more, the newly changed underwear has become sticky, which is really uncomfortable.

	
Thinking of all this, Lin Yue sighed, lowered her head, and slowly raised her hand to grasp the edge of her pink cotton pajama pants.

	
　　" Seriously ... I just can't do anything with you . "

	
With the rustling of fabric , the pajama bottoms slid down Lin Yue's long, straight thighs.

	
Lin Yue was slightly taller than her mother , and her beautiful legs were even more shapely and long, with skin as white as the finest mutton fat jade.

	
With her pants down, she was now only wearing a light-colored cotton panty.

	
However, it was clearly visible that the crotch area of the underwear was soaked with vaginal fluid, presenting a semi-transparent dark color, clinging tightly to the outline of the labia, and the shape of the two thick petals inside could even be vaguely seen.

	
　　Seeing that Su Yu was still staring at her with a look of lingering interest and a hint of mockery in her eyes, Lin Yue knew that she couldn't get past this hurdle.

	
He gritted his teeth, hooked his fingers around the edge of his underwear , and gently pulled it down.

	
The last veil of pretense was also removed.

	
A perfectly shaped female genitalia is completely exposed to the air.

	
Lin Yue's acupoint is a typical example of the White Tiger Steamed Bun Point.

	
The mons pubis is full and raised, smooth and hairless, and as white and tender as a freshly steamed bun.

	
A delicate pink slit was tightly closed, but slightly engorged with blood due to the recent stimulation. Glistening nectar clung to the slit, trickling down her inner thigh.

	
Lin Yue felt her cheeks burning. She turned her head away in shame, not daring to look into Su Yu's eyes. Then she slowly spread her legs, forming an extremely shameful M shape.

	
　　This posture completely exposes her private paradise to her sister-in-law without reservation.

	
　　Wow ... it 's so beautiful ...

	
　　Su Yu let out a heartfelt exclamation. Even as a woman herself, she felt that her sister's white tiger-like vulva was as beautiful as a painting.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he lay down like a curious child, his face almost touching Lin Yue's crotch.

	
A rich aroma wafted over, making Su Yu even more excited.

	
　　" Sister, can I touch it ? "

	
　　Before Lin Yue could even reply, Su Yu's restless little hand reached out, her fingertips almost touching her wet labia.

	
　　Snap!

	
Just as their fingertips were about to touch, Lin Yue snapped back to reality as if she had been electrocuted and slapped Su Yu's hand away.

	
　　" What! Don't you have your own ? Go touch your own if you want! "

	
Lin Yue said angrily, her face turning as red as a ripe tomato, and quickly closed her legs. Although her body craved caresses, Su Yu was not a younger brother after all; they were both women, and she felt somewhat uncomfortable.

	
　　Su Yu reluctantly withdrew her hand, feeling somewhat bored. She straightened up, rolled her eyes, pouted, and muttered:

	
　　" Tch, you're so stingy. If you don't want to touch it, then don't. "

	
But she wasn't one to give up easily. Her eyes darted around, and in an instant, another mischievous idea popped into her head.

	
Since you won't let me touch you, then let someone who can touch you touch you.

	
　　Su Yu turned her head, stared at her husband who was still working hard not far away, and raised her voice to shout:

	
　　" Honey — are you done yet? I want some too! I see her pussy is so wet it's like a river! You could raise fish in it! "

	
　　This shout made Lin Yue extremely embarrassed.

	
　　" Light rain! "

	
Lin Yue was filled with shame and indignation, wishing she could disappear into a crack in the ground. But her body was still honest. Upon hearing the word " husband , " her already moist opening contracted uncontrollably a few times, squeezing out another stream of heat.

	
The battle raged on the bed .

	
Lin Zhe was already drenched in sweat, but he showed no signs of fatigue; on the contrary, he fought with increasing vigor.

	
Hearing his wife's call , he responded, panting heavily, while maintaining a high-frequency thrusting rhythm:

	
　　" Phew ... right away ..."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe focused his gaze on his mother's chest.

	
Wang Xiulan 's lace lingerie was already on the verge of falling down. Lin Zhe reached out and tugged, and the shoulder straps slipped down, instantly revealing two large, white breasts.

	
Wang Xiulan 's breasts were full and substantial, and thanks to her good skincare, her skin remained as delicate as snow. However, her areolas had a light brown hue, a subtle charm that came with age.

	
Lin Zhe grabbed one of them, squeezed his five fingers together tightly , and sank deep into the soft flesh, squeezing out large patches of creamy white flesh between his fingers.

	
　　" Ah ... be gentle ... Xiao Zhe ... don't be so rough ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was in excruciating pain from being gripped, yet she was also experiencing extreme pleasure, and the moans that escaped her lips became even more lewd.

	
While kneading his mother's breasts, Lin Zhe thrust his hips, each thrust hitting his mother's cervix hard.

	
　　" Mom, are we almost there? Hmm? "

	
Upon hearing her son's words, Wang Xiulan's eyelashes trembled, she pursed her lower lip, revealing a captivatingly shy expression, and looked at her son with dreamy eyes, weakly coaxing:

	
　　" ... almost there, my good son, a little more ... a little more ... after Mom feels better, you can go find Yueyue ... okay? "

	
　　Such blatant demands were an unimaginable act of depravity for the usually dignified Wang Xiulan.

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile. How could he not see through his mother's little scheme?

	
In fact , based on his understanding of his mother's body, he had felt a spasm in the inner wall of her vagina ten minutes earlier.

	
Wang Xiulan had indeed experienced an orgasm once, but she was so attached to her son's caresses that she couldn't bear to give up the feeling, so she gritted her teeth and held back, deliberately not fully releasing herself.

	
　　Now, seeing his mother so dependent on him and so eager for his penis, Lin Zhe felt a surge of warmth in his heart—a dual sense of satisfaction as both a man and a son.

	
However , since my sister is also getting impatient, then ... why don't we go together!

	
The thought crossed Lin Zhe's mind. He glanced back at Lin Yue, who was naked from the waist down. Her snow-white body exuded a deadly allure. He licked his lips and said:

	
　　" Sis, don't just stand there, come on up here, it'll be your turn soon. "

	
Lin Yue was secretly delighted, but on the surface she still had to pretend to be reserved, pursing her lips and not saying a word, and silently walked forward.

	
As she walked, she took off her shirt completely.

	
Because the mother and her two children had previous experience with threesomes , Lin Yue was no stranger to this kind of group activity.

	
Approaching the bedside , he glanced at his mother, who was being pinned down by her son, his eyes flickered for a moment, and then he obediently climbed on top of her.

	
He knelt beside Wang Xiulan , placed his hands on his mother's shoulders, and slowly lowered his body.

	
Her large, papaya-shaped breasts drooped down with gravity, hanging heavily in front of Wang Xiulan's eyes, their nipples erect and carrying a faint milky fragrance.

	
Lin Zhe gazed at the breathtaking scenery before him, his mother's voluptuous and mature body beneath him, his sister's large, white buttocks and her steamed bun-shaped vulva that countless men fantasized about.

	
He felt a bang in his brain, and the penis still inserted in Wang Xiulan's vagina instantly hardened to its limit, with veins bulging, almost about to explode.

	
Unable to contain his excitement, Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan, one hand still kneading his mother's breasts, while the other hand rose up and grabbed his sister's plump buttocks.

	
Mother 's breasts are soft and fluffy, like a warm lump of dough;

	
The older sister's buttocks, on the other hand , were full of elasticity, firm and plump.

	
　　" Ouch! Honey , be gentle, it hurts! "

	
Lin Yue frowned slightly as she was being grabbed , letting out a soft, coquettish sound.

	
Lin Zhe ignored everything and instead increased the force of his thrusts, frantically pounding into his mother's body while playing with his sister's big white buttocks.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
of the waist , the sounds of flesh slapping together became more frequent, mingling with the panting of the three people, creating a lewd symphony in the small room.

	
After a while of this thrusting , Su Yu, who had been watching from the sidelines, finally couldn't hold back any longer.

	
Silently, they circled around to Lin Zhe's back.

	
She stretched out her snow-white arms and hugged Lin Zhe's waist from behind, pressing her breasts tightly against his back.

	
Peeking out again , she watched her husband's thick penis going in and out of her mother-in-law's body, bringing out swollen, red flesh and white foam, her eyes glazed over as she said:

	
　　" Honey, you're so amazing ..."

	
Lin Zhe , while enjoying the pleasure of being attacked from both sides, asked breathlessly:

	
　　" Am I better ... or is Dad better? "

	
　　The moment those words were spoken, the air seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
Wang Xiulan beneath him stiffened abruptly, her shame intensifying, while her vagina clenched even tighter.

	
　　Lin Yue, who was lying on top of her mother, also turned pale, unable to shake off the image of the old but strong woman in her mind.

	
　　Su Yu giggled, stuck out her tongue and licked Lin Zhe's earlobe, and said with a mischievous smile:

	
　　" I don't know ... unless ... you let me try it too ..."

	
　　" Ouch ! "

	
　　Before he could finish speaking, Lin Zhe suddenly gasped.

	
It turned out that Wang Xiulan, who was beneath him , couldn't stand it any longer and reached out to pinch his waist hard.

	
Lin Zhe quickly shut his mouth and stopped talking, instead concentrating all his strength in his waist and abdomen, unleashing a storm of attacks.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Xiao Zhe! Mom is dying! Diing! Ah! "

	
　　" Hmm ... little brother ..."

	
　　" Husband, harder, fuck her to death! "

	
Lewd moans rose and fell, weaving together a magnificent incestuous symphony in the rooms of the Yugaya Bathhouse.

	
 【 to be continued 】

	
 

	Chapter 121 vying for favor

	
The air was filled with a smell that made one blush .

	
There was the fishy smell of semen, the sweetness of female vaginal fluid, and the salty dampness of steaming sweat, mixed with the faint sulfur smell of the bathhouse.

	
　　Snap, snap, snap.

	
flesh colliding echoed in the room, rapid and heavy, like a downpour pounding on banana leaves. Unlike the other sounds, each muffled thud was followed by a woman's suppressed moan.

	
Before me lay a scene of utter debauchery.

	
On the two brocade quilts, several white, fleshy bodies were laid out.

	
The man knelt behind her, his hips and waist moving like a tireless pile driver, relentlessly thrusting into the beautiful woman beneath him.

	
On top of this beautiful woman lay another young and voluptuous body, the mother and daughter intertwined like a human pyramid, resembling twin snow lotuses in full bloom.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... slow ... slow down ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
Beneath the man, the beautiful woman moaning lewdly was none other than Wang Xiulan.

	
At this moment, her still charming face was flushed, and her usual dignified and virtuous housewife demeanor was completely gone, replaced by a dazed look of being completely conquered by her son.

	
Her long , black hair was scattered messily on the pillow, and sweat made the strands stick to her cheeks, trembling with each thrust of the man.

	
Her clothes had vanished , leaving only a pair of flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, stubbornly clinging to her long, shapely legs.

	
　　The edges of the stockings dug tightly into the soft flesh at the base of her thighs, creating an alluring indentation, while the gossamer-thin silk fabric enveloped her plump calves.

	
The ten toes, as green as grapes, curled up due to the extreme pleasure.

	
Looking at his mother's state beneath him, Lin Zhe's lust grew even stronger.

	
He gripped the woman's beautiful buttocks tightly with both hands. With each thrust , the two mounds of snow-white flesh rippled with breathtaking waves, white waves rolling and captivating.

	
　　" Mom, your pussy is so tight, it's so wet, it feels so good when it bites me! "

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, and his penis thrust deeply into Wang Xiulan's deep vagina without any mercy.

	
trembled violently at the sound of " Mom ," a feeling of shame shooting through her spine like an electric current, only to transform into an even more intense pleasure in the next second.

	
Because her son's penis was longer than her husband's, Wang Xiulan was able to experience pleasure that her husband could not give her each time.

	
Her mouth was open, her eyes were unfocused, and she was emitting meaningless groans.

	
Behind Lin Zhe, a pair of jade-like arms were tightly wrapped around his neck.

	
　　Su Yu pressed her entire body against Lin Zhe's sweaty back, her D- cup breasts squeezed and deformed, and her two erect, pink nipples rubbed against her husband's skin as she was aroused.

	
　　" Honey, when is it my turn? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice reached my ears, sounding lazy and hoarse, with a long trailing tone, like a female cat in heat.

	
Her champagne-colored long dress had long since slipped down to her waist, hanging loosely on her hips, revealing a large expanse of her fair skin.

	
Her delicate collarbone hollows were deep, and her slender neck was as graceful as a swan's; she was truly as beautiful as an angel.

	
But at this moment, the fairy 's beautiful face was filled with wantonness.

	
Lin Zhe was tempted, but he didn't turn around. He continued his attack on his mother while growling:

	
　　" Honey, help me take off my clothes, they're in the way. "

	
　　" Alright ! My lord~ "

	
　　Su Yu wasn't annoyed. She giggled and her fingers nimbly roamed over Lin Zhe's chest, quickly peeling off his cumbersome shirt.

	
As the fabric was removed, she didn't stop. Instead, as if bewitched , she casually tore off the long skirt that was half-covering her waist as well.

	
The next second, Su Yu's devilish figure was completely exposed to the air.

	
Her lower body was completely naked , and beneath her neatly trimmed pubic hair, a pool of murky white liquid was slowly seeping from her pink vulva, sticking to her inner thighs.

	
But Lin Zhe was so engrossed in his work that he had no time to notice the spring scenery behind him.

	
　　At that moment, only Wang Xiulan was still wearing half a garment in the entire room; the other three were completely naked.

	
As he continued to manipulate her , Lin Zhe suddenly felt that his mother's originally tight passage beneath him began to relax slightly after a spasm. He then asked:

	
　　" Mom, aren't you done? It's my sister's turn. "

	
Wang Xiulan was in a semi-conscious state of bliss when she heard her son's words. She struggled to open her hazy, beautiful eyes.

	
What came into view was her daughter, Lin Yue, lying on top of her, staring at her with eyes full of longing.

	
Lin Yue's pair of E- cup breasts pressed heavily against her mother's chest, the two large areolas displaying an alluring light brown hue, and the nipples appearing particularly erect due to arousal, with even a few drops of milky white milk overflowing from the nipple pores and dripping onto Wang Xiulan's collarbone.

	
　　"... Okay, you and Yueyue do it. "

	
Wang Xiulan originally wanted to have her son's big penis, but seeing her daughter's aroused state and the lustful light in her eyes that was exactly the same as her own, she had no choice but to give in.

	
As soon as her mother finished speaking, Lin Yue was overjoyed. Her usually mature and sophisticated face lit up with the excitement of a little girl.

	
Overwhelmed with emotion, he lowered his head , pressed his red lips to his mother's sweaty cheek, and kissed her deeply. His tongue playfully licked away a bead of sweat from her face, and then he said:

	
　　" Thank you, Mom! You're so good to me! "

	
　　After saying that, she began to twist her body eagerly, hoping to get her brother's attention.

	
Lin Zhe took in everything, and seeing this lewd scene of pleasure in the harem, a satisfied smile appeared on his lips. He then spoke:

	
　　" Sis, lower your butt a little more. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe patted Lin Yue's big, white buttocks.

	
Lin Yue was extremely obedient and immediately lowered her plump buttocks and sat back.

	
　　At that moment, following Lin Zhe's gaze, The scene before my eyes was extremely impactful .

	
Lin Yue was completely naked, her skin so fair and flawless.

	
Her buttocks weren't the skinny, bony kind, but rather plump and fleshy, with round, full cheeks and a deep cleft that seemed to draw all eyes in.

	
What's even more shocking is her private parts.

	
The exquisite white tiger's pubic mound is smooth and hairless, with a plump, white and tender mound. Only a thin pink slit in the middle is slightly open, like a clam under the moon, constantly spitting out crystal-clear lustful fluid.

	
　　" Yes, that's it, just like that, touching Mom's little pussy. "

	
Lin Yue did as instructed, then adjusted her position and slowly pressed her smooth, tender vulva against her mother's butterfly-shaped vulva.

	
Thus, the private parts of the two generations of women were tightly joined together.

	
Wang Xiulan 's labia, naturally aged over the years, are slightly darker in color. Her two large labia are everted, and her pubic hair is thick, black, and shiny, exuding the musky scent of a mature woman.

	
Lin Yue, on the other hand , was as fresh and delicate as ever, as clean as a piece of beautiful jade.

	
　　The contrast between black and white, ripe and tender, fur and glossy creates a striking visual effect.

	
Lin Yue felt the wetness of her mother's private parts, her face turning as red as an apple, yet she couldn't help but rub her own clitoris against her mother's clitoris while uttering lewd words:

	
　　" Brother's husband ... can you please stop saying these things ... look, Mom's getting embarrassed ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu, who was already somewhat annoyed, became even more displeased.

	
Completely naked, she wrapped her arms around Lin Zhe's neck again, her warm breath spraying behind his ear, her ample breasts pressing even more aggressively against the muscles of Lin Zhe's back.

	
　　" Honey, don't listen to your sister's wife! "

	
　　Su Yu stuck out her tongue and gently licked Lin Zhe's earlobe, her tone full of provocation and incitement:

	
　　" Listen to your lawfully wedded wife, say more lewd things, the sleazier the better, that's more fun ... Don't you, honey, enjoy watching your sister and mother 'grinding tofu' like this? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled but did not reply.

	
He wasn't stupid; he knew that no matter which side he picked up on, it would likely displease the other, so he changed the subject:

	
　　" Sis, I'm coming. "

	
With a low growl, Lin Zhe used his waist to forcefully pull the large, shiny penis, covered in his mother's love juice, out of Wang Xiulan's body.

	
popping sound , utterly lewd.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan's vaginal opening lost its filling and contracted a few times in a moment of emptiness. A liquid mixed with semen and vaginal fluid flowed down her inner thighs, wetting the quilt beneath her.

	
Lin Yue was already impatient, swaying her big, white buttocks slightly, like a female animal seeking a mate, waiting for the male's favor.

	
　　" Quickly ... brother ... husband ... put it in ... I want to eat your big cock ..."

	
Lin Zhe looked at the two fleshy orifices side by side in front of him, his breathing becoming heavier and heavier, but he hesitated to move forward.

	
Both sides offer stunning views.

	
On one side is her mother, who gave birth to her, with her mature, tight, and incredibly enveloping valley; on the other side is her older sister, with whom she shares a blood bond, with her pink, juicy, and tight, suction-cup-like white tiger's tender hole.

	
It seems that no matter which side you insert it into , the other side will be neglected, and nothing will be satisfactory.

	
Lin Zhe looked at their tightly pressed vulvas, the two soft mounds of flesh pressed together, forming an extremely alluring indentation in the middle, and suddenly a thought popped into his head:

	
　　" Since that's the case ..."

	
Immediately, Lin Zhe's eyes darkened. Holding his penis, he didn't choose any hole to insert directly, but instead aimed at the gap where the two's vaginas were touching and thrust straight in.

	
　　Splat!

	
With a thrust of his hips, the large glans of his penis forcefully squeezed into the narrow crevice between the mother and daughter's private parts.

	
　　" ah! "

	
At the same time, the two women simultaneously emitted distinct yet equally alluring moans.

	
Lin Zhe didn't actually insert his penis into anyone's vagina. Instead, he used the large coronal sulcus of his glans to rub against both women's clitoris and labia at the same time.

	
　　The combination of roughness and heat in the touch struck the two sensitive women like a thunderbolt.

	
　　" Was it good , sis? Mom? "

	
Lin Zhe thought his plan was brilliant. He laughed and grabbed his mother’s thighs and his sister’s waist with both hands, and began to sway his waist back and forth.

	
　　Pfft, pfft, pfft.

	
The large penis moved through the slippery canyon, its glans sometimes appearing and sometimes disappearing. With each thrust, it heavily ground against Wang Xiulan's thick labia and Lin Yue's sensitive clitoris.

	
　　" It's so hot ... my brother's husband's penis is so hot ... it's rubbing against me and it hurts so much down there ..."

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back and gripped her mother's shoulders tightly with both hands, her nails digging into her flesh.

	
her brother's method of playing was like scratching an itch through a boot, it precisely stimulated her sensitive spots, making her tremble all over.

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip tightly, occasionally letting out a groan or two:

	
　　" Ah, ah, ah ..."

	
　　Although there was a slight emptiness inside her vagina, this was an experience Wang Xiulan had never had before.

	
Her son's glans rubbed repeatedly against her clitoris. The friction, which carried a sense of ethical transgression, combined with the warmth of her daughter's private parts, caused her an unprecedented sense of confusion.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her vaginal opening secreting lubrication rapidly, trying to catch that wicked thing that had passed by but failed to penetrate.

	
　　Su Yu stood behind Lin Zhe, her beautiful eyes gleaming as she silently watched everything.

	
Watching her husband ride on that mother and daughter, watching his own penis go in and out of another woman's private parts, she felt a perverse satisfaction, but more than that, she felt an indescribable itch.

	
They clearly want it too ...

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu gritted her teeth, and a desire to win favor gradually rose in her chest.

	
In the next instant , she suddenly released her grip on Lin Zhe's hand, and with cat-like steps, bypassed the three people who were entangled, and walked directly to the opposite side of Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe was working hard when suddenly everything went black, followed by a faint fragrance.

	
Upon closer inspection, he saw Su Yu standing in front of him, her long, beautiful legs spread wide apart, displayed without reservation.

	
　　" Honey, look ..."

	
　　Following her words, one could see that Su Yu's hands were now stretched out between her legs, her slender fingers gripping her vulva and spreading it apart.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's pupils suddenly contracted.

	
Su Yu's pink vulva was now abnormally swollen and red, a mark that could only be left by someone who had been roughly manipulated.

	
What made Lin Zhe's blood boil even more was that the originally tightly closed flesh slit was now opened by its owner, and something was flowing out continuously.

	
Upon closer inspection, it wasn't clear vaginal fluid.

	
Instead, it was thick, cloudy, and had a faint fishy smell.

	
That was my father Lin Jianguo's semen!

	
As Su Yu gently pressed her fingers on the swollen, soft flesh, a white, cloudy liquid gushed out like a burst dam, meandering down her fair inner thighs and dripping onto her body.

	
　　" Honey, look ... this is all from Dad's inside! It's overflowing ... Do you like it ? "

	
　　Su Yu, her eyes filled with seductive allure, extended a finger smeared with her father-in-law's semen, put it in her mouth, and looked at Lin Zhe with a provocative gaze:

	
　　" I want my husband's too ... husband, can you plug it up? "

	
Chapter 122 marital passion

	
He heard his wife's incredibly seductive words, and what he saw was her pink vulva dripping with his father's semen.

	
Lin Zhe felt a thunderous boom in his mind, and his penis, with its veins bulging and swelling, grew even larger, its purplish-red glans throbbing excitedly.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe could not restrain himself and suddenly pulled his large penis out from between his mother Wang Xiulan and sister Lin Yue's bodies.

	
Although the soft, warm friction just now was intoxicating, at this moment, Lin Zhe only wanted to use the most brutal method to erase all traces of his father's vagina from his wife's body, and then completely cover them with his own essence.

	
He then grabbed Su Yu's slender ankle and roughly dragged her in front of him.

	
　　" ah!

	
　　Su Yu gasped and fell to the side, her body being dragged half a meter across the bed by her husband. Before she could even react, her husband's face, contorted with lust, pressed down on her.

	
Lin Zhe, holding his rock-hard penis, aimed it at Su Yu's wet and slippery orifice, which was still flowing with white fluid, and suddenly lowered his waist and abdomen.

	
　　Pfft!

	
The sound of the flesh being penetrated was clearly audible.

	
　　The ferocious dragon, using its father's semen as lubrication, thrust all the way in, slamming hard into the depths of its wife's tender flower core.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her snow-white neck back and let out a joyful moan, her voice seductive to the core. Tears of irrationality welled up in the corners of her eyes from the stimulation, but a lewd smile uncontrollably crept onto her lips.

	
　　" Honey ... your ... it's so big! Ah! So big! "

	
As she spoke , Su Yu wrapped her arms tightly around Lin Zhe's neck like vines, and her shapely, straight legs also tightly gripped her husband's waist.

	
Lin Zhe's upper body was tightly held by his wife, their skin pressed together.

	
　　Su Yu's pair of snow-white D- cup breasts were deformed from the pressure and pressed flat against Lin Zhe's chest.

	
Inside, two pink nipples, as hard as red beans, scraped against her husband's chest with each movement, bringing waves of electric-like tingling.

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, his waist muscles tense, causing his buttocks to rise and fall violently like a pile driver.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
flesh colliding seemed particularly loud and wanton in the quiet of the night.

	
Each impact brought out more white fluid; the bodily fluids of the father and son mingled and churned within this small, fleshy opening.

	
　　" Wife, you're so sexy! "

	
Lin Zhe also held his wife tightly, burying his face in her ear and growling softly. His large hands roamed over her smooth back, feeling the silky smoothness under his fingertips. Finally, he pinched her two plump and perky buttocks hard, his ten fingers sinking deep and leaving bright red finger marks on her snow-white skin.

	
　　Su Yu was choked and felt a little suffocated. Her cheeks were flushed red, and her beautiful eyes were misty but surprisingly bright.

	
hearing her husband's question, she giggled lasciviously, her laughter filled with endless allure:

	
　　" So ... do you like it ? My horny cock husband? Harder ... squeeze out all of your daddy's semen ... ah ! "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes turned bloodshot, and a wicked smile curled at the corner of his mouth:

	
　　" I love it ! I absolutely adore you, you treacherous slut! "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe suddenly lowered his head, extended his thick tongue, and used the entire back of his tongue to lick his wife's exquisite face, from her chin all the way up, fiercely licking her burning cheeks, and finally giving her moist red lips a hard suck.

	
　　Su Yu trembled all over from the humiliating action, and the soft flesh inside her vagina contracted on its own, gripping her husband's ravaging penis.

	
　　" Ah! So good! It feels so good! Honey, harder ... fuck your little slut to death! Ah! Ah! "

	
　　...

	
While the real couple were having a passionate encounter, their lewd sounds filling the air, the mother and daughter left standing to the side were dumbfounded.

	
Wang Xiulan was lying on her back on the quilt, her hands outstretched, revealing a pair of large, snow-white breasts.

	
Even though she was over forty, her legs were still firm and long, and she was wearing flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings. The tops of the stockings were tightly wrapped around the soft flesh at the base of her thighs, leaving an alluring shallow mark.

	
　　Just now, the friction between her son's legs had given her a unique kind of pleasure. Now, her eyes were glazed over as she stared blankly at the two young bodies entwined together not far away, watching her son ride on his wife like a bull in heat.

	
　　" So ... sex can be this passionate? "

	
Because the scene was so lewd, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but imagine herself in it, looking at her son's explosive movements and the sexy way the sweat slid down his muscles.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a warm sensation in her lower abdomen, a mixture of shame and desire.

	
　　" It seems that Zhe'er is always so gentle with me ... out of consideration for this old man's bones ..."

	
Lost in thought, Wang Xiulan felt a strange sense of loss and jealousy rising in her heart.

	
Meanwhile , Lin Yue was in excruciating pain.

	
her mother , she knelt down beside her. Her large breasts, still wet from the excitement, were dripping milk, soaking a small patch of the blanket beneath her.

	
The White Tiger's Secret Realm, with no pubic hair to cover it , is clearly visible; the pink and alluring vulva is now opening and closing empty.

	
　　Just now, her brother's big penis had been rubbing against her vulva, completely arousing her desire, but then it withdrew at the crucial moment. This kind of tormenting, punctuated pain, made Lin Yue feel as if a million ants were crawling inside her vagina, making her unbearably itchy.

	
　　" I want to be penetrated ... I want my brother's big cock inside me ..."

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip, also looking at Su Yu's wanton appearance, her heart filled with longing, wishing that the person who was enjoying pleasure under her younger brother was herself.

	
To conceal her embarrassment and the almost overflowing desire, Lin Yue took a deep breath, forcibly suppressing the agitation in her heart, turned to look at her still stunned mother, and said:

	
　　" Mom, let me wipe it for you."

	
　　After saying that, without waiting for Wang Xiulan's response, he got up and walked to the bathroom in the corner.

	
A short while later, she returned carrying a steaming Japanese wooden basin and a white towel soaked in hot water.

	
Lin Yue then knelt down beside her mother and said softly:

	
　　" Mom, raise your hand. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan , like a puppet on a string, allowed her daughter to raise her snow-white, lotus-like arm.

	
Lin Yue patiently used a hot towel to wipe her mother's body.

	
The warm towel swept across Wang Xiulan's flat abdomen, rubbed her two soft and full breasts that sagged, and finally reached her butterfly-shaped vulva that was dripping with lustful fluid.

	
Wang Xiulan's gaze remained blank throughout, never leaving her son and daughter-in-law who were making love. She was completely unaware when her daughter's fingers touched her sensitive, swollen clitoris through the towel, only letting out a very soft whimper.

	
While Lin Yue was cleaning her mother's body, the battle on Lin Zhe's side had already reached a fever pitch.

	
Two pale, fleshy bodies collided violently, their sweat and bodily fluids making their skin incredibly slippery.

	
The room was filled with the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, creating an incredibly lewd symphony.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to be asserting his dominance, or perhaps to completely erase the traces left by his father. He used all his strength with each thrust, causing Su Yu's body to rise continuously, almost crashing into the screen next to her.

	
　　" Honey, let's change positions! "

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe let out a low roar and suddenly pulled out his penis.

	
Wave!

	
A crisp popping sound rang out, and the engorged , purplish-red behemoth expelled a spray of crystalline liquid, leaving a silvery trail in the air.

	
　　" well …… "

	
　　Su Yu was already out of her mind from being fucked, her face flushed red, panting heavily, her long black hair sticking messily to her sweaty cheeks, making her look even more charming.

	
She obediently rolled over, placed her hands on the ground, lay down obediently, then bent over, sticking out her pert white buttocks high.

	
This constitutes an extremely standard female dog position.

	
From Lin Zhe's perspective, his wife's back had smooth and beautiful lines, like undulating mountains, extending all the way to her high, rounded buttocks.

	
Between those two snow-white buttocks , a fleshy hole that had just been ravaged was slightly open, and the pink inner walls were clearly visible, still trembling, as if inviting the master to visit again.

	
Lin Zhe remained silent , reached out to support his erect penis, aimed at the wet entrance, and thrust in again.

	
　　Slurp—

	
Because of the lubrication from the previous bodily fluids, entry was smooth this time as well.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back and let out a long, satisfied moan, her beautiful hair whipping through the air in an arc as she moved.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, " thump thump thump thump! " , Lin Zhe gripped Su Yu's waist tightly with both hands, like a pile driver on a construction site, and began the final sprint.

	
With each heavy impact, Lin Zhe's pubic bone slammed into Su Yu's plump buttocks, creating waves of flesh that were quite a sight to behold.

	
At the same time, Su Yu's D- cup breasts, suspended in mid-air , rippled and swayed with her husband's thrusts , creating an explosive visual impact.

	
so violently a hundred times, Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat rushing to his glans.

	
　　" Honey, I'm coming! "

	
Lin Zhe then let out a low growl, the veins on his neck bulging.

	
　　Su Yu also felt the throbbing of the penis inside her, and she was on the verge of collapse. She gripped the edge of the blanket tightly and said in a trembling voice:

	
　　" I'm almost there! Honey ... give it to me ... shoot it into me! Let's do it together! "

	
Lin Zhe intensified his efforts as if possessed, and the last few dozen strikes almost became a blur.

	
　　Clap clap clap clap clap!

	
Well-- !

	
With a muffled groan, Lin Zhe's body stiffened abruptly, his penis pressed firmly against the depths of her flower core. Hot semen gushed forth like a geyser, one spurt after another, powerfully pouring into the depths of his wife's uterus, mixing with the remaining fluids inside to form a chaotic and immoral soup.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
ejaculation overwhelmed Lin Zhe, who leaned against Su Yu's back, panting heavily as he savored the last lingering pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu also reached her climax at the same time, her whole body went limp, and she lay on the ground like a lump of mud, with only her pink little hole still unconsciously twitching, swallowing and expelling her husband's essence.

	
　　After a while, Su Yu suddenly complained in a sweet voice:

	
　　" Honey ... husband, you should get down now, you're so heavy ... you're going to crush me ..."

	
　　" good. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe propped himself up, used his waist to slowly pull out his still semi-erect penis, which had already ejaculated.

	
　　Pfft.

	
Another lewd sound of water rang out, and soon, murky liquid flowed down Su Yu's thighs.

	
Lin Zhe didn't look at her for long. He turned around, wiped the sweat from his forehead, and turned his gaze to the woman who was carrying a wooden basin not far away.

	
　　" Sis, can you help me clean this up? "

	
Lin Yue had just finished wiping her mother's body and was wringing out a towel in the wooden tub when she heard her brother's words. She instinctively grabbed the hot towel and was about to come over.

	
In her opinion, cleaning is something that should naturally be done by wiping with a towel.

	
However, Lin Zhe remained seated , looking at his sister's beautiful face, a mischievous smile playing on his lips, and shook his head.

	
　　" Sis, I don't need that. "

	
Lin Yue was taken aback at first , her steps faltering as she looked at her brother's penis, which was still covered in Su Yu's semen and vaginal fluids, and then at his meaningful gaze. Suddenly, a thought struck her.

	
Her pretty face flushed red instantly, and she cursed inwardly, but did not refuse out loud.

	
She put down the towel in her hand, swayed like a cat to Lin Zhe's crotch, and slowly squatted down, her breasts swaying with the movement.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue opened her red lips, stuck out her tongue and licked the corner of her mouth, about to take her brother's erotic penis into her mouth.

	
Unexpectedly, just as her lips were about to touch his penis , Lin Zhe suddenly stepped back and leaned backward.

	
At that moment, he didn't look at Lin Yue, but instead looked past her at the beautiful woman who was staring blankly in the distance.

	
　　" Mom, come along too. "

	
my son trying to clean him with his mouth too?

	
　　How utterly despicable!

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan instinctively wanted to refuse and reprimand her unfilial son, adopting the demeanor of a mother.

	
However, when her gaze fell upon the penis that had just been dominating her daughter-in-law's body and was now erect and proud, her heart couldn't help but flutter.

	
　　The passionate scenes from just moments ago seemed to be replaying in her mind; her daughter-in-law's wanton and joyful cries still echoed in her ears.

	
As if by some strange twist of fate, Wang Xiulan actually moved her body slowly and crawled to the front.

	
　　Even Lin Zhe himself was taken aback. He had only asked the question tentatively to see where his mother's bottom line was, but he hadn't expected her to actually listen to him.

	
At this moment, looking at the two women kneeling in front of him, one on his left and one on his right, he saw his mother who had given birth to him and his sister who was connected to him by blood.

	
Lin Zhe's desire to conquer surged instantly , and his penis, which had just calmed down, became erect again.

	
　　" Sister, can you teach Mom? After all, it's her first time eating this."

	
Lin Yue felt a little jealous. How did she become a teaching tool?

	
But seeing her mother's uneasy yet expectant expression, Lin Yue's initial resentment turned into a strange excitement.

	
one's high and mighty mother down from her pedestal and turning her into a slut just like oneself ... seems not so bad .

	
With the thought in mind, Lin Yue turned to look at Wang Xiulan, somewhat worried that her mother might suddenly change her mind, so she whispered to confirm:

	
　　" Mom, are you sure? This stuff ... doesn't smell very good . "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan pursed her lower lip tightly, her face turning as red as a monkey's bottom. She dared not meet her daughter's gaze, and instead lowered her head, stammering:

	
　　" I ... I 'll try. "

	
Chapter 123 eager

	
Lin Yue said no more.

	
　　" Then let 's begin. "

	
　　After saying that, the mother and daughter each started working, one on the left and one on the right.

	
" veteran , " Lin Yue naturally took the lead in demonstrating.

	
She parted her red lips slightly, extended her pink tongue, and gently swirled it around the purplish-red mushroom head. Her tongue tip deftly scooped up the remaining semen on it, rolled it into her mouth, and swallowed it with a gurgling sound.

	
Then he raised his head, a sliver of silver thread clinging to the corner of his mouth, and said to his mother:

	
　　" Mom, try it. Just like eating ice cream, lick it from the bottom up. It tastes a little fishy, but you'll get used to it. Also, remember, don't use your teeth, this area is very sensitive. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan nodded as if she understood but not quite.

	
She understands eating ice cream, and she understands being sensitive, but why does this combination make her blush so much?

	
But Wang Xiulan did not back down. She first raised one of her slender arms and tremblingly tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear. This action made her look charming and alluring, with both the elegance of a mature woman and the seductive allure of a fallen woman.

	
Then, taking a deep breath, as if having made a great decision, he slowly bent down.

	
Her lips parted slightly , and a small, rosy tongue timidly peeked out.

	
First, following his daughter's advice, he carefully touched the middle of his penis, feeling its scalding heat and hardness, and his body trembled slightly.

	
Then, following his daughter's example, he began licking upwards from the middle of the shaft.

	
Wang Xiulan's soft, moist tongue slid over the veiny shaft of the penis, finally reaching the large glans.

	
Overwhelmed by shame, Wang Xiulan closed her eyes, steeled her resolve, and, mimicking Lin Yue's earlier actions, clumsily circled her tongue around the glans.

	
hiss--

	
Lin Zhe gasped in relief.

	
　　His glans was already extremely sensitive after ejaculating, and this was the first time his mother had treated him like this. The psychological sense of guilt and the physical pleasure intertwined, almost making him cry out in ecstasy.

	
He raised his head, looked at his mother who was buried between his legs, and asked with a wicked smile:

	
　　" Mom, is it good? How does your son's penis compare to Dad's? "

	
Wang Xiulan blushed with shame upon hearing these outrageous words.

	
She immediately withdrew her tongue , raised her head, and glared angrily at her son:

	
　　" You! You! If you keep talking nonsense and saying those nonsensical things, Mom ... Mom won't make it for you anymore ..."

	
　　That one glance was captivating.

	
The mother's girlish shyness, combined with her mature and charming face, was more potent than any aphrodisiac.

	
Lin Zhe knew he couldn't push his mother too hard ; if he really angered her and she left, he would lose a lot of money. So he quickly raised his hands in surrender.

	
　　" Okay, okay, I'll obey! I won't say anything more, Mom, you're the best. "

	
　　After speaking, he looked at Lin Yue on the other side:

	
　　" Sis, you guys keep going, don't stop! "

	
Lin Yue rolled her eyes at her younger brother, thinking to herself: How come I've become his cleanup worker? He had such a good time with Su Yu just now, and now all we get is this kind of work.

	
But unfortunately, her physical desires made it impossible for her to refuse.

	
Therefore, Lin Yue bent down again, stuck out her pink tongue , and licked even more vigorously, as if to vent her dissatisfaction and desire in this way.

	
Seeing her daughter working so hard, Wang Xiulan felt embarrassed to stop.

	
He hesitated for only about two seconds before bending down again.

	
For a moment, the scene became extremely lewd, yet incredibly harmonious.

	
The mother and daughter stood on either side of each other, one in front and one behind.

	
Lin Yue licked the left side of the shaft, her tongue skills gradually becoming more proficient, her swallowing and spitting out with force;

	
Wang Xiulan was responsible for the right side. Although her movements were clumsy, her carefulness gave her a unique touch.

	
Because of their movements, their long, black hair fell to Lin Zhe's thighs, the strands intertwined, just like their entangled relationship at that moment.

	
The mother and daughter shared a penis, their tongues sometimes touching, their eyes sometimes meeting, the only sounds in the room being the sizzling of water and Lin Zhe's heavy breathing.

	
When Wang Xiulan finally mustered the courage to tentatively put the large glans into her mouth and experience the strange feeling of her mouth being filled, Lin Yue tacitly stepped aside, lowered her head, and stuck out her tongue to lick her brother's heavy scrotum, taking care of every inch of its folds.

	
　　...

	
After about two minutes, this happened.

	
The cleaning work is finally over.

	
The large penis was licked clean , even shinier than if it had been washed, and glistened with moisture.

	
Lin Yue was the first to raise her head, a trace of glistening saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth, her beautiful face radiating allure.

	
Her eyes burned with intensity as she stared intently at her younger brother, the meaning of which was crystal clear:

	
I want one too, isn't it my turn now?

	
However, when she looked at Lin Zhe expectantly , she found that her younger brother had already closed his eyes and was breathing evenly and deeply.

	
Huff ... huff ...

	
Lin Zhe had actually fallen asleep.

	
　　The continuous high-intensity battle, coupled with the post-ejaculation period, caused him, the instigator, to fall asleep directly, completely ignoring his sister's almost fiery desire.

	
Why ……

	
Lin Yue was stunned for a long time, and finally could only sigh helplessly, her eyes full of resentment.

	
What a nemesis ...

	
at that moment , he thought that he worked hard all day and often returned home late at night, so he couldn't bear to wake his younger brother.

	
Thus, he could only resign himself to his fate, stand up, pick up the wooden basin from the ground, get up, sway his waist, and walk towards the bathroom, preparing to relieve his restless desires.

	
Wang Xiulan remained kneeling in place, watching her daughter's departing figure.

	
Through the bright light, she could clearly see that between her daughter's two long, beautiful legs, a stream of clear, lustful fluid was flowing uncontrollably, sliding down her inner thighs and dripping onto the floor, leaving glistening silver streaks ...

	
Nothing was said that night .

	
the next day.

	
The early spring dawn always carries a lazy air, and the light that shines through the Japanese-style wooden lattice windows is sifted into fine gold dust.

	
Lin Jianguo slept very soundly.

	
Whether it was the fresh air in the mountains or the intense activity he had with his daughter-in-law the night before, by the time he managed to open his eyelids a crack, the sun was already high in the sky.

	
Lin Jianguo subconsciously reached out and touched the side.

	
Empty.

	
The only proof that someone actually lay here last night is the memory in my head of having a big fight with my daughter-in-law.

	
Lin Jianguo sat up with a groan. His lower back was still aching slightly. He thought of his daughter-in-law's alluring buttocks and breasts, and his own ejaculation inside her again.

	
He's really still going strong for his age!

	
Lin Jianguo chuckled self-deprecatingly, then rubbed his slightly puffy eye bags.

	
Looking around, the room was quiet, without a single person in sight.

	
Didn't we agree to sleep on the floor together?

	
Why are they all gone when I wake up?

	
Xiulan is probably just the type to worry a lot; she got up early this morning to go see her grandson next door.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't think much of it and didn't delve into why his wife wasn't by his side.

	
He simply picked up a strip of cloth that had been lying on the ground, slowly got up, tied it around his waist, and then, wearing wooden clogs, shuffled open the door.

	
　　Outside the door was a long wooden corridor, its floor polished to a shine, reflecting the image of the surrounding woods.

	
in the air , mixed with the salty aroma of miso soup.

	
　　Following the aroma, Lin Jianguo strolled to the bathhouse's canteen with his hands behind his back.

	
　　This place is indeed well-built, with all the original wooden beams and a very high ceiling, making it feel spacious and bright.

	
　　It was past breakfast time, and there were only a few people scattered around the huge cafeteria.

	
It was in that instant that he noticed the table by the window.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu were sitting facing each other, with Lin Yue sitting next to them.

	
　　" Oh, everyone's here. "

	
Lin Jianguo had just finished greeting them when his gaze was immediately drawn to his daughter-in-law.

	
　　Su Yu changed into an adorable pink yukata again today.

	
The pink wasn't a gaudy, bright pink, but rather a cherry blossom pink with a hint of gray, which made her skin appear even whiter and more radiant.

	
Su Yu was seen drinking her porridge with her head down, her hair not hanging down as usual, but tied into a high ponytail.

	
A few stray strands of hair hung unruly beside her ears, swaying back and forth as she drank her porridge.

	
And yukatas are inherently loose-fitting.

	
　　As Su Yu lowered her head, her collar opened slightly, revealing a white lining underneath. This half-concealed state was even more eye-catching than if she were completely naked.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze slid down the neckline, but he didn't see anything revealing. However, when the sleeve slipped down, he caught a glimpse of her wrist.

	
Her wrists were so thin they looked as if they could snap at any moment, and the bluish veins beneath her skin were faintly visible, giving them an indescribable sense of fragility in the morning light.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu seemed to sense something as well. She raised her head, her beautiful eyes still drowsy from just waking up, and the corners of her eyes were slightly red. It was unclear whether she hadn't slept well or had cried last night.

	
　　" Dad, you're awake? "

	
　　Su Yu's call was crisp and sweet, waking up Lin Jianguo from his shady thoughts.

	
　　" Oh, I'm awake! This bed is so comfortable, I overslept without even realizing it. "

	
Lin Jianguo composed himself, chuckled, walked over, pulled out a chair, and sat down.

	
Lin Yue also looked up at this moment.

	
She 's wearing the same yukata as Su Yu, but hers is a darker mauve.

	
If Su Yu is a cherry blossom just beginning to bloom, then Lin Yue is a ripe peach.

	
The yukata's belt was tightly cinched, accentuating Lin Yue's voluptuous waist and hip curves.

	
She wasn't carrying a child; it was probably Wang Xiulan with the baby.

	
With just this sideways movement, her light purple yukata bulged out of place due to her large breasts.

	
Their shapes were round and plump, like two perfectly fermented dough balls, trembling slightly with Lin Yue's movements.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyelids twitched at the sight.

	
I hadn't noticed before, but Yueyue is becoming more and more feminine.

	
　　" Dad, did you sleep well last night? "

	
Lin Yue didn't stop what she was doing, nor did she look at Lin Jianguo; she just asked a question casually.

	
Her voice sounded a little hoarse, like she had a cold or had lost her voice from shouting.

	
　　" Uh, it's alright, it's alright. "

	
Lin Jianguo didn't seem to care. Recalling the absurdity of last night, he felt a little guilty. After speaking, he picked up a freshly filled cup of barley tea in front of him and took a sip as a cover-up.

	
Little did Lin Jianguo know that after he fell asleep, his son, daughter, wife, and daughter- in-law were rolled into a pile of minced meat.

	
Little did they know, this seemingly dignified and virtuous eldest daughter had her younger brother's semen in her mouth last night ...

	
　　There are secrets hidden under this table.

	
　　" Dad, you guys eat first. I'll pack some food for Mom to take home. She said she has a bit of a headache and wants to lie down a bit more. "

	
　　Su Yu put down her chopsticks, her movements slow and deliberate. Her pink tongue swiftly licked a grain of rice from the corner of her mouth, making Lin Jianguo's throat tighten.

	
　　" Okay, go ahead. Tell your mom to get some rest; don't tire herself out while you're out having fun. "

	
Lin Jianguo waved his hand, looking considerate.

	
Lin Zhe also stood up at this moment , and he looked quite energetic.

	
　　" Dad, Sis, we 'll head back now. We still have some work to take care of later. "

	
　　" Okay, go ahead. "

	
As the two left, Lin Jianguo watched the young couple walk away hand in hand, and a sudden pang of envy arose in his heart.

	
It's so good to be young .

	
At this point , only the father and daughter remained at the table.

	
There were few people around , except for the occasional staff member in a kimono walking by, their wooden clogs making a crisp, clattering sound on the floor.

	
As a waiter came to refill his tea, he muttered something under his breath.

	
　　They say there's some kind of traditional event at the bathhouse tonight.

	
Tonight is the Full Moon Festival, and the large pool behind the mountain will be open for mixed-gender bathing.

	
Mixed bath?

	
Lin Yue heard those two words, her delicate hand holding the chopsticks visibly paused for a moment.

	
After some time, Lin Yue finished eating and drinking, but the atmosphere became somewhat somber.

	
The father and daughter ate separately with little interaction.

	
Finally , Lin Yue suddenly spoke, breaking the silence.

	
　　" dad. "

	
　　" how? "

	
Lin Jianguo was chewing on a piece of pickled radish, making a crunching sound, when he heard his daughter's voice continuing:

	
　　" Shall we ... take a walk together? "

	
ah?

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned for a moment, and almost choked on the radish in his mouth.

	
He looked up and saw his daughter looking at him.

	
Lin Yue's gaze was somewhat unfocused; she didn't dare look directly into her father's eyes, but instead her gaze fell on his graying temples.

	
Lin Yue's makeup was very light today , almost invisible, but her lips were unnaturally red, as if they had been sucked hard, with a rosy, bloodshot color.

	
　　" Anyway, Mom's sleeping, and Lin Zhe and the others have gone back to their rooms. I ... I want to go out for some fresh air. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear.

	
　　This action revealed her full, white earlobe, on which was a faint tooth mark, almost completely faded, but from Lin Jianguo's angle, it looked like a smear of rouge that hadn't been wiped off.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat.

	
That's true, we've come all this way and haven't even had a proper look around yet.

	
　　" Okay, take my daughter for a walk. "

	
　　With that, Lin Jianguo put down his chopsticks, wiped his mouth, and stood up with an air of grandeur.

	
Chapter 124 Warmth between father and daughter

	
The sun is shining brightly outside .

	
　　The backyard of Yugaya is built against the mountain and by the water, with a winding wooden boardwalk that spirals up the mountainside, flanked by lush forests.

	
A mountain breeze rustles through the trees, cleansing the soul.

	
　　Steaming hot spring water flows out from the cracks in the rocks, forming streams that gurgle and flow under the boardwalk.

	
Everywhere was shrouded in a white mist, as if draping the mountains and forests in a thin veil, making the temperature here slightly higher than outside.

	
Lin Jianguo walked ahead with his hands behind his back, his pace slow.

	
Lin Yue followed half a step behind him.

	
She was wearing a pair of flat, soft cloth shoes today, so she walked very quietly.

	
Her light purple yukata swayed gently with her steps, the hem occasionally being lifted by the wind.

	
Out of the corner of Lin Jianguo's eye , he could see a pair of legs covered in black pantyhose under the hem of the bathrobe.

	
Black stockings covering such white, smooth flesh—this stark visual contrast always directly evokes a man's most primal destructive urges.

	
Lin Yue's calf muscles are not loose ; they are firm, even, and elastic, and feel absolutely wonderful to the touch.

	
　　The stockings were very thin, almost see-through, and had a delicate sheen in the sunlight.

	
Lin Jianguo glanced at it once and looked away, his throat feeling a little dry.

	
　　This is my daughter.

	
really grown up.

	
Dad, this place is really nice.

	
Lin Yue's voice came from behind, slightly nasal.

	
　　" Yes, it's a nice place. I've heard that the spring in this Valley of Hot Springs has been there for quite some time, but no one has developed it before. "

	
Lin Jianguo stopped and pointed to the large spring emitting billowing steam not far away, and began his performance.

	
　　" Take this spring for example. I overheard an old man bathing with me boasting that during the Warring States period, a wounded warrior escaped here ..."

	
Lin Jianguo made up a story on the spot, taking the few words he had gleaned from a brochure while idly browsing yesterday, and adding his rich imagination to it.

	
　　They say a samurai broke his leg, soaked in this water for three days and three nights, and not only did his leg heal, but even his chronic ailments disappeared.

	
Lin Jianguo spoke with great enthusiasm, his air of authority suggesting he was back in his youth, giving meetings to the factory workers.

	
Lin Yue stood quietly to the side and listened.

	
Looking at my father's face, which was already quite wrinkled, and his slightly hunched back, I felt a complex emotion, like the water plants in the hot spring, swaying back and forth, yet tangled together.

	
　　This is her father who gave her life and raised her.

	
He was also the man she promised to sacrifice to her brother that night in the bathtub .

	
　　Once such immoral thoughts take root in the mind, they grow wildly like weeds.

	
　　" Dad, what are you saying? It can't be that miraculous. "

	
After listening silently for a while, Lin Yue burst out laughing.

	
　　With that laugh, the two soft mounds of flesh on her chest trembled wildly, and the neckline of her yukata could barely contain the surging waves.

	
Lin Jianguo blushed at her smile, but he also laughed along.

	
　　" Hey, it's just a story, just something to have a laugh. But this water is really good; look at the steam, it's so hot it'll make your bones melt. "

	
Lin Yue didn't answer directly this time, but just whispered to herself:

	
yes

	
The two walked up the plank road for a while longer.

	
The higher you go, the fewer people there are, and the denser the forest becomes.

	
　　This kind of secluded tranquility is most likely to make people let their guard down and also most likely to remind them of the past.

	
　　" Come to think of it, Xiao Zhe was just as mischievous when he was little. "

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly sighed, his gaze becoming somewhat distant.

	
　　" I remember back when we hadn't moved yet, when we were still living in that old residential compound, there was a time when he went to bathe in that wild pond behind the mountain, and I caught him and gave him a good beating. "

	
Lin Yue listened, and her eyes softened.

	
　　" Yes, he was still little then , crying his eyes out, snot bubbles coming out of his nose. In the end, it was Mom who protected him, and that's why you didn't continue hitting him. "

	
Those were such good times.

	
The family of four squeezed into that small two-bedroom apartment of 60 square meters.

	
　　Although we were poor, although it was crowded, although it was so hot in the summer that we couldn't sleep, and so cold in the winter that we stomped our feet.

	
But back then , there weren't any of these messy things happening at home.

	
Back then , her younger brother was still that little kid who would follow her around calling her "sister."

	
Back then , Dad was still that omnipotent hero.

	
At that time , she didn't need to think about how to spread her legs.

	
　　" By the way, Dad, do you remember Grandpa Shi's little granddaughter next door? "

	
Lin Yue suddenly seemed to remember something, and a nostalgic smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　" Who? That girl ... what's her name ? "

	
　　" Your name is Wenwen, right? I think so? "

	
Lin Jianguo frowned and thought for a long time.

	
　　" It's that girl who always wears pigtails and follows Xiao Zhe around. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she gestured to indicate the height.

	
　　" I remember the day we moved, that little girl cried so hard. She clung to the moving company's truck bed and wouldn't let go, chasing us all the way to the alley entrance, even losing a shoe in the process. "

	
　　" Oh — I remember now! "

	
Lin Jianguo slapped his thigh, suddenly realizing what was going on.

	
　　" There was such a girl! She was incredibly stubborn. I remember Xiao Zhe didn't want to play with her back then, because he thought she was a girl. "

	
How old was Lin Zhe back then ? Ten? Or eleven?

	
At that age , I knew nothing, yet it seemed like I knew everything.

	
The little girl's heart-wrenching cries were like a javelin, piercing that distant afternoon.

	
　　Who could have imagined that, years later, that little boy who only knew how to cry would become a man who could manipulate all the women in his family?

	
Where is that little girl who used to chase after the car?

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head, somewhat sighing:

	
　　" More than ten years have passed in the blink of an eye. "

	
　　" Yes, it's all in the past. "

	
Lin Yue murmured something under her breath, it was unclear whether she was referring to the little girl or to her own lost innocent days.

	
A mountain breeze blew by, swirling up a few withered yellow leaves that landed at Lin Yue's feet.

	
She shrank her neck, as if she felt a little cold.

	
　　" Dad, shall we go back? "

	
　　" Okay, let's go back. "

	
Lin Jianguo glanced at his daughter's slightly thin shoulders and subconsciously wanted to take off his coat and put it on her, but he realized halfway through his hand that he was also wearing a thin bathrobe.

	
He had no choice but to awkwardly withdraw his hand and instead gently pat Lin Yue's back.

	
　　" Let's go, daughter. "

	
The feeling of my father 's large hand on my back was warm and solid.

	
Lin Yue's body stiffened slightly, and then a current of electricity shot up her spine.

	
A shiver of fear mixed with shame and dread, yet tinged with a strange anticipation, kept her from turning away.

	
The father and daughter walked back side by side.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head , watching the long shadows of the two people on the boardwalk.

	
The tall shadow and the slender shadow overlapped at certain angles, as if they had merged into one.

	
A ridiculous thought suddenly arose in Lin Yue's mind :

	
If ... if something really happens tonight .

	
If she really did climb into her father's bed as she had promised her brother.

	
So, will this large hand that is currently warming her back turn into a sharp claw that ravages her body?

	
　　Will these hands, like they did in that story, knead her breasts and spread her legs?

	
Just thinking about that scene...

	
Lin Yue felt that her dry underwear between her legs seemed to be getting damp again.

	
back to my room seemed unusually short.

	
When that familiar wooden door reappeared before her eyes, Lin Yue even felt a little unsatisfied.

	
　　" Dad, why don't you go back and rest for a while? "

	
　　" Yes, you should go see the child too. "

	
Lin Jianguo stood at the door, watching his daughter walk into the next room.

	
the door was closing , Lin Yue turned around and smiled at him.

	
That smile carried a hint of allure that I had never seen before.

	
　　" Dad, I'll call you for dinner tonight . "

	
　　" good. "

	
　　The door was closed.

	
Lin Jianguo stood in the empty corridor, stunned for a long time.

	
　　I feel like my daughter is a little different today.

	
That look, that tone of voice, and that fleeting glance back just now.

	
It's like ... it's like

	
What are you thinking?

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head, banishing the jumbled thoughts from his mind, and pushed open the door to enter the house.

	
The room remained quiet, with only a faint smell of sulfur lingering in the air.

	
Night falls exceptionally early and exceptionally deep in the mountains.

	
outside the window rustled in the wind, like countless ghosts whispering, or like some kind of suppressed commotion.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe was sitting on the tatami mat in his room, seemingly fiddling with his phone and dealing with those annoying work emails, but his mind had already flown far away.

	
Her fingers mechanically swiped across the screen, her mind filled with the words her sister Lin Yue had inadvertently let slip during the day.

	
Mixed bath.

	
　　These two words gently scratched at the tip of his heart, which was filled with desire.

	
On any ordinary day, this would just be a typical bathhouse service, but in Yuno Valley, a place filled with Japanese ambiguity and which has just experienced a series of immoral sexual acts, these two words represent infinite possibilities.

	
In particular, the three women around him now—his mother, sister, and wife—have all become his subjects or accomplices to varying degrees.

	
　　This pleasure filled Lin Zhe with an unspeakable hunger for the coming night.

	
Lin Zhe looked up and glanced at his older sister, Lin Yue, who was playing with a child in the corner.

	
She was still wearing that light purple bathrobe, and her kneeling posture revealed the full curves of her hips.

	
　　" Sis, you mean 8 PM , right? "

	
Lin Zhe's voice broke the silence of the room.

	
　　" Look, it's about time now, shall we go take a mixed-gender bath? "

	
Lin Yue stiffened slightly, raised her head, and looked away with a hint of anticipation in her eyes.

	
　　" But ... what about Xiaoming ? "

	
Lin Yue looked down at her son, who was waving his little hands and babbling in her arms, as if this had become her last line of defense and her only excuse.

	
But then , Lin Zhe's lips curled into a smile that he had planned all along.

	
　　" Don't worry, I asked at the front desk this afternoon. They have a dedicated baby care service on the first floor, with a professional caregiver. The environment is very nice, and there are security cameras to monitor the situation. We'll just soak for an hour or two; it won't be a problem. "

	
The last trace of concern in her heart was easily dismissed by her younger brother.

	
　　Su Yu was touching up her lipstick in front of the mirror when she heard this. She turned around, her beautiful eyes sparkling, and gave her husband a half-smile.

	
She knew Lin Zhe too well; this man's mind was definitely churning with some lewd nonsense right now.

	
But Su Yu didn't expose it; instead, she felt a surge of lust rising within her.

	
Since my husband wants to play, of course I'll play along.

	
Soon, the group of five arrived at the entrance of the open-air mixed bathing area located on the back mountain.

	
　　A huge dark blue cloth curtain hung at the entrance, with a large character for "soup" printed on it, swaying slightly in the night breeze.

	
The receptionist was a young woman dressed in a kimono . When she saw this family, with their handsome men and beautiful women, especially the three women who each had their own unique charm, she couldn't help but take a second look.

	
　　" Gentlemen, there are specific rules for our mixed bathing in the evenings. "

	
　　" To ensure privacy and safety, entry requires accompaniment by someone of the opposite sex. This means male guests must be accompanied by a female guest, and female guests must be accompanied by a male guest; single entry is strictly prohibited. "

	
The younger sister's voice was sweet, but it had a businesslike quality to it.

	
This rule sounds rather strange, as if it's deliberately orchestrating something, or perhaps providing a legitimate reason for couples seeking excitement.

	
Lin Zhe was delighted to hear this .

	
　　" Okay, we 're family, so we can divide it however we like. "

	
Lin Jianguo stood behind with his hands behind his back. When he heard this rule, his originally cloudy eyes lit up slightly.

	
He glanced at his voluptuous eldest daughter beside him, then at his alluring daughter-in-law in front of him , and his Adam's apple bobbed almost imperceptibly.

	
Then stop dawdling and go in.

	
After the old man gave the order, everyone stopped hesitating and headed towards the men's and women's changing rooms respectively.

	
The men's locker room was filled with mist.

	
There were no other guests, making it seem rather empty.

	
Lin Zhe quickly stripped off his clothes.

	
between her legs swayed slightly; though limp, its astonishing size and weight were still evident.

	
Lin Zhe turned to look at his father.

	
Lin Jianguo is getting on in years , he is still quite healthy, except that his abdomen is slightly protruding, which is the result of fat accumulated over the years.

	
His dark purple penis hung limply among the sparse black pubic hair, looking somewhat dejected. But Lin Zhe knew that once this old man got hard, his brute force was something even Su Yu couldn't handle.

	
　　" Dad, is it alright here? "

	
Lin Zhe casually asked as he wrapped a white bath towel around his waist.

	
Lin Jianguo tied the bath towel around his waist , patted his stomach, and looked somewhat unfocused.

	
　　" Hmm ... the environment is quite nice, but I wonder if the water is as amazing as advertised. "

	
Then, the two of them, shirtless with only a towel around their waists barely covering their thighs, walked out of the changing room one after the other.

	
( Due to a previous mistake, the name of Su Yu's best friend was already taken, so Su Yu's best friend has changed her surname to Shi and her full name to Shi Wenwen. Sorry.)

	

Chapter 125 restless little hands

	
After passing through a long wooden corridor, the view suddenly opened up before me.

	
A huge open-air hot spring pool is surrounded by a bamboo fence that is half a person high, which not only blocks the mountain wind but also prevents outsiders from peeping.

	
The pool water was a rich, milky white, as if tons of milk had been poured in, and it was steaming. The smell of sulfur mixed with an unknown fragrance filled the air.

	
Just then, the door to the women's changing room across the street creaked open.

	
Three women filed out.

	
Looking in the direction of the sound, Lin Zhe felt his breath catch in his throat for a moment , while Lin Jianguo beside him stared wide-eyed, his eyes almost popping out of their sockets.

	
　　Su Yu walked at the very front.

	
She chose an extremely daring bright yellow bikini tonight.

	
　　The colors are so bright, it's as if the midday sun is directly draped over your body.

	
Her snow-white skin was made even more radiant by the yellow, so delicate it seemed as if it would melt into the water if she went in.

	
The bikini's two meager pieces of fabric could barely cover her magnificent breasts, with most of her D- cup, snowy flesh exposed. They swayed up and down with her every step, attracting all eyes.

	
Her lower body was covered by a pair of briefs held together by only a few thin straps, barely covering her private area in the front. When she turned around, her pert and round peach-shaped buttocks were almost completely exposed to the air, with only a thin rope digging between her two white and tender buttocks. As she walked, her buttocks rippled and rolled, exuding an irresistible sensuality.

	
Because she was going to soak in the hot springs, Su Yu tied her hair up in a high ponytail, with a few strands of hair hanging down beside her ears. Her snow-white neck and deep collarbone made her look as delicate as a porcelain doll.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to enjoy the men's gazes, puffing out her chest and boldly displaying her body, which was enough to drive any male crazy.

	
Following behind her was her older sister, Lin Yue.

	
She was wearing a one-piece white swimsuit.

	
Seemingly conservative, but actually quite cunning.

	
The fabric was extremely thin, especially at the chest area, where a pair of super-sized E- cup breasts stretched the fabric to its limit, and the outlines of the two large breasts were clearly visible. Even the two protruding nipples at the top were faintly visible under the white fabric, forming small bumps.

	
Upon closer inspection, there is a delicate white lace trim around the chest, positioned just above the cleavage, making the cleavage appear even more deep and alluring.

	
Lin Yue's legs are long and straight. Because she wears stockings all the time, her leg skin is delicate and smooth, with an ivory-like luster.

	
Perhaps because she had just been lost in thought in the room, her face still had a lingering blush, her eyes were somewhat unfocused, and she exuded an irresistible charm.

	
Walking at the very end was the mother , Wang Xiulan.

	
Unlike the two young people , she was wearing a black one-piece swimsuit, the most traditional and conservative style, and she even wrapped a large white bath towel around her upper body, covering most of her body.

	
Even so, Wang Xiulan 's mature and voluptuous charm could not be concealed.

	
Beneath the bath towel, her full breasts swelled and heaved slightly with her breath.

	
Her exposed calves were shapely and toned, and her ankles were slender.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze swept back and forth between the three women , finally settling on Su Yu's almost completely naked white buttocks, and he swallowed hard.

	
Lin Zhe also felt a tightening in his lower body, and his previously drooping penis, covered by the bath towel, began to show signs of rising.

	
　　" What are you looking at? Haven't you ever seen a beautiful woman before? "

	
　　Su Yu walked to the edge of the pool with her snow-white feet, rolled her eyes at the father and son who were up to no good, and said coquettishly.

	
But those alluring eyes held no hint of reproach; they were clearly flirting.

	
　　" Sister, Mom, let's go inside. I heard this hot spring has beauty benefits, much better than the one in our room. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she took the lead in extending her jade-like toes and dipping them into the water.

	
The milky white spring water instantly submerged her ankles, and a bright yellow hue stood out alluringly against the white mist.

	
Immediately, the five people began searching for a spot in the pool .

	
Lin Zhe was quick-witted and nimble-fingered, or rather, he had planned it all along.

	
Without making a sound, he pointed to the innermost corner on the left, against the wall, where it was surrounded by wood on three sides and was the most secluded spot.

	
　　" Dad, sit over there . There's a tap over there; the water's warm. "

	
Lin Jianguo didn't think much of it and sat down as instructed.

	
Lin Zhe followed up with the arrangements:

	
　　" Sis, sit next to Dad and take care of him. "

	
Lin Yue hesitated for a moment, glanced at her father's bare chest and arms, and a hint of panic flashed across her face, but she still obediently sat down next to her father.

	
Lin Zhe himself, on the other hand , sat casually in the very middle.

	
　　" Mom, sit to my left. "

	
　　" Honey, sit to my right . "

	
In this way, the seating arrangement was determined.

	
Lin Jianguo is on the far left , next to Lin Yue.

	
Lin Zhe sat in the middle , with his mother Wang Xiulan on his left and his wife Su Yu on his right.

	
The five people spread out in a semi-circle, with Lin Zhe as the center point and the others maintaining a subtle distance from each other.

	
The spring water was warm and smooth, and the water level was just above chest height.

	
The milky white broth acts like a natural fig leaf, completely concealing everything underwater.

	
Apart from the shoulders and head that were above the water , the intertwined thighs and private organs underwater were all hidden in this chaotic white expanse.

	
　　Soaked in the soup, Lin Zhe let out a comfortable sigh and leaned back against the bluestone slab.

	
Slightly open your legs, feel the warm liquid flowing over your crotch in the water.

	
Stimulated by the hot water, the penis became even more erect and floated in the water.

	
A short while later, Lin Zhe secretly turned his head and glanced at his mother on his left.

	
Wang Xiulan had already untied her bath towel and placed it on a nearby stone.

	
the black swimsuit was conservative, the buoyancy of the water caused it to ride up slightly, vaguely revealing the soft, white flesh at the base of her thighs.

	
Lin Zhe's heart began to race.

	
opened his arms underwater .

	
First, with her left hand, she silently slid across the water and gently touched her mother's thigh.

	
The sensation was simply indescribable.

	
The warm water amplifies the sensitivity of touch.

	
Wang Xiulan 's thighs were plump and elastic. Her skin, soaked in the spring water, was as smooth as the finest silk. With a light touch of the fingertip, one could feel the soft warmth beneath the firm muscles.

	
Lin Zhe didn't rush into anything, but instead gently rubbed the smooth outer thigh with his palm , feeling the warmth of the mature flesh.

	
Although Wang Xiulan was impatient, she had no choice. Moreover, she noticed that the soup was blocking her view. Since that was the case, she decided to let her son touch it if he wanted; it wouldn't hurt him.

	
　　Although she felt a sense of resignation and despair, deep down, Wang Xiulan harbored a subtle expectation that she herself was unaware of.

	
Meanwhile , Lin Zhe's right hand was not idle either, and he skillfully touched his wife Su Yu's thigh on the right.

	
　　Su Yu's thighs were even more toned and slender, full of the vitality and tension of a young woman. The muscle lines were smooth and beautiful, and they felt like taut strings that could play a lewd melody with a gentle pluck.

	
Lin Zhe felt a secret thrill, an unprecedented sense of pleasure welling up within him.

	
on his left and right, with his mother and wife by his side.

	
　　This scene, which originally existed only in the most absurd dreams, is now playing out in reality in this pool of warm water.

	
However, simply touching his thigh was clearly not enough to satisfy Lin Zhe's ever-growing greed.

	
His breathing became heavy, and his penis became even more erect, throbbing in the water, yearning for more direct comfort.

	
Lin Zhe then glanced at his mother, who was enjoying the hot spring with her eyes closed, and a wicked glint flashed in his eyes.

	
With a sudden burst of strength, he grabbed Wang Xiulan's right hand, which was dangling in the water.

	
Wang Xiulan was startled and suddenly opened her eyes, looking at her son in a panic.

	
But to outsiders, it was just a mother and son holding hands affectionately.

	
Lin Zhe didn't give her a chance to break free. He forcefully grabbed her well-maintained, soft hand and pushed it through the waves, directly pressing it towards his erect member.

	
When Wang Xiulan 's palm touched her own hard, throbbing, thick penis, she was instantly stunned.

	
Even in the warm spring water, the heat emanating from that thing still scorched my palm.

	
The bulging veins on his palms looked like coiled snakes, digging into his tender flesh.

	
　　The enormous glans penis contracted and expanded like it was breathing, each throbbing as if it were defying itself.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face instantly turned bright red, like a boiled shrimp.

	
Instinctively , he tried to pull his hand back, his eyes wide with fear as he looked across at the other side.

	
　　Sitting opposite her was her nominal husband, Yueyue's father, Lin Jianguo!

	
If Lin Jianguo were to lower his head even slightly at this moment , or if the water were to become even slightly clearer, this incestuous scene would be completely exposed.

	
However, the milky white spring water became the best accomplice.

	
Lin Jianguo was humming a tune with his eyes closed, completely unaware of the raging waves underwater.

	
Lin Zhe sensed his mother 's resistance, but instead of letting go, he pressed down on the back of her hand even harder, forcing her fingers together to tightly wrap around his throbbing penis.

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better? "

	
Lin Zhe, overcome with lust , leaned close to his mother's ear and asked in a wicked voice that only the two of them could hear.

	
　　This double entendre struck Wang Xiulan like a thunderclap.

	
Are you asking if the hot spring is comfortable? Or are you asking if touching your son's penis is comfortable?

	
　　The extreme shame and sense of immorality made her tremble all over.

	
Her hands were forced to begin stroking her son's penis.

	
One, two ...

	
The rough glans rubbed against the delicate palm, bringing not only tactile stimulation but also the collapse of psychological defenses.

	
　　" It's ... it's alright ..."

	
Wang Xiulan responded hesitantly, her voice barely audible, tinged with a trembling sob.

	
　　Her cheeks were so red they looked like they were about to bleed, but to onlookers, it was just a flush from the heat, which added to her mature charm.

	
Lin Yue sat opposite her mother, looking at her unnatural expression and stiff posture, and felt vaguely that something was wrong.

	
　　Although she didn't know what was happening underwater , Lin Yue was familiar with the thick, sensual atmosphere that permeated the air.

	
Therefore, she subconsciously shifted her body, trying to adjust her posture.

	
However, this unintentional movement caused trouble.

	
Because the swimsuit was too tight, and her breasts were simply too large.

	
with her body movements, coincidentally brushed against the arm of her father, Lin Jianguo, who was standing beside her.

	
It's like a water- filled balloon gently brushing against your arm; both have a distinct tactile sensation.

	
Lin Yue's heart tightened instantly, as if she had been electrocuted, and she froze on the spot.

	
What ... what am I doing? That's Dad ...

	
Shame overwhelmed Lin Yue like a tidal wave , and what was even more shameful was that her nipples became painfully hard at that moment, like two pebbles pressing against the fabric of her swimsuit.

	
Lin Jianguo, who was resting with his eyes closed, suddenly felt a soft, intoxicating touch on his arm.

	
He suddenly opened his eyes and caught a glimpse of his eldest daughter's large breasts, which were heaving slightly with fear.

	
That mass of white flesh was right in front of me.

	
Lin Jianguo's throat went dry, and his previously limp penis began to stir under the stimulation.

	
He didn't say anything , but just pretended to move aside nonchalantly, but the anger in his heart was impossible to suppress.

	
At this moment, Su Yu, who had been silently observing everything, finally couldn't hold back any longer.

	
She had been keenly observing her husband's every move.

	
　　Although she couldn't see underwater, Lin Zhe's left hand submerged in the water, her mother-in-law's abnormally red face, and the strange distance between the two gave her a pretty good idea of what was going on.

	
Oh, this slut, she's taking advantage of my husband right in front of me again!

	
　　Su Yu cursed inwardly, her competitive jealousy instantly ignited.

	
That's my man, my cock!

	
Even if it's your mother-in-law, you can't have it all to yourself!

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu curled up a cold smile, and then, her small hand, which had been resting on the edge of the pool, silently slid into the water and ran up the inside of Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
Soon, she touched that hideous spot.

	
Just as Su Yu had expected, one hand was tightly gripping her husband's penis.

	
Who could it be?

	
It's so hard to guess ...

	
　　Su Yu chuckled inwardly, not backing down after touching the other hand, but instead becoming even more excited.

	
The next instant , he unceremoniously covered it with his hand.

	
He pressed it directly onto Wang Xiulan's hand, then slid down and squeezed into the gap between her hand and his penis.

	
　　In that instant, both hands gripped the enormous object simultaneously.

	
One is plump and mature, the other is slender and delicate.

	
were secretly vying for the same penis underwater .

	
　　Su Yu's fingers deftly circled the glans, her nails gently scraping the sensitive urethral opening.

	
Wang Xiulan was rather reserved and dared not move around much.

	
Under this multi-pronged attack, Lin Zhe felt a surge of electricity rush to the top of his head, so exhilarating that he almost cried out.

	
It was yet another unprecedented and ultimate experience.

	
At this moment, the hands of two generations of women are serving each other.

	
Lin Zhe looked troubled, tilted his head back, leaned against the stone slab, and gasped for breath.

	
　　His face showed a mixture of pain and pleasure, as if he were enduring some kind of extreme torture, or as if he were enjoying heavenly bliss.

	
Beneath the surface, the waves surged.

	
The water was shrouded in mist.

	
　　This pool of spring water was ultimately stirred up even more turbid by this family.

	
Chapter 126 massage

	
In this open-air hot spring, the rising steam, like a thin veil, shrouded the four figures, making them appear and disappear.

	
The babbling spring , which should have been a tranquil place to wash away the hustle and bustle of the world, was now filled with an intense and pervasive atmosphere of debauchery.

	
Beneath the surface, undercurrents surge .

	
Lin Zhe was currently in the throes of ecstasy.

	
　　They are undergoing extreme trials that most men in the world would never even dream of.

	
On the left is his mother, Wang Xiulan, whose well-maintained, plump, and soft hand is gripping and stroking his penis with a forced sense of shame and trembling.

	
On his right was his beloved wife, Su Yu, whose slender, smooth, and delicate hand, like a spring onion, was scraping the glans with a hint of provocation and jealousy.

	
The double pleasure, like two high-voltage currents, surged up the spine and straight to the top of the head.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back , a surge of overwhelming pleasure making his muscles tense like iron, his waist and abdomen involuntarily thrusting, creating ripples in the water.

	
Normally , in his own bedroom or on a hotel bed, Lin Zhe would have already given in to this desire and ejaculated.

	
However, this is, after all, the public hot spring in Yugaku. Although it is only their family at the moment, it would be too unsightly and unhygienic if the milky white spring water were to be filled with a few fishy and turbid liquids.

	
Moreover, tonight's game has only just begun. If we surrender now, how will the even more exciting show continue?

	
Thinking of this , Lin Zhe bit his tongue hard, using the slight pain to forcefully suppress the urge to ejaculate.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he reached out his hands underwater and, with seemingly gentle yet undeniable movements, grasped his mother's and wife's wrists respectively, pushing their two unruly hands away from his penis.

	
　　" call ……"

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe felt a sense of emptiness, but at least he was able to catch his breath.

	
After taking a few deep breaths, Lin Zhe slowly opened his eyes, his gaze sweeping over his surroundings through the misty steam.

	
Wang Xiulan withdrew her hand with a sigh of relief, her face flushed. She turned her head away in a fluster, not daring to look into her son's eyes, but the blush of shame made her all the more alluring.

	
　　Su Yu gave a soft snort and pouted her red lips in dissatisfaction.

	
Lin Zhe steadied himself, a meaningful smile curving his lips, breaking the brief and awkward silence.

	
　　" Honey, can you massage my shoulders? They've been so sore lately. "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately pressed his shoulders, turned his head left and right, and made a soft " crackling " sound from his neck.

	
　　This isn't all acting.

	
　　To prepare for this trip to Yuguniu and to arrange an unforgettable " baptism " for the whole family , Lin Zhe has been working overtime at the company and racking his brains to plan every detail. His body and mind have been constantly on edge.

	
　　Upon hearing this, the hint of jealousy in Su Yu's eyes instantly turned into heartache.

	
No matter how fancy or outrageous their sexual encounters were, deep down, Lin Zhe was always her husband, the man she was closest to in the world.

	
　　At that moment, seeing the undisguised weariness between her husband's brows, Su Yu's heart softened, and she temporarily put aside those lewd thoughts of jealousy and rivalry.

	
　　" Honey, turn around, I'll give you a massage. "

	
Lin Zhe turned around as instructed.

	
　　With this turn, his position subtly changed. He was now facing away from Su Yu and towards his mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu stood up halfway out of the water, her fair and delicate arms, as white as lotus roots, stretched out and gently rested on Lin Zhe's broad and sturdy shoulders.

	
　　Su Yu's fingers were long and strong, with warm fingertips, as she massaged Lin Zhe's stiff trapezius muscles with just the right amount of force.

	
　　" Mmm ... so comfortable ..." Lin Zhe said with his eyes closed, letting out a heartfelt exclamation.

	
Seeing this, Wang Xiulan 's somewhat embarrassed expression eased a little. She subconsciously wanted to move to the side to give the young couple more space, and also wanted to escape her son's burning gaze that seemed to burn through her clothes.

	
However, Lin Zhe seemed to see through his mother 's intentions. Just as Wang Xiulan was about to move, his legs subtly extended underwater, forcefully clamping down on his mother's calves and firmly fixing her in place.

	
Wang Xiulan froze, raising her head in alarm, only to meet Lin Zhe's ambiguous smile. Her heart trembled, but she could only bite her lower lip, daring not to move an inch, letting her son's legs rub against her calves underwater.

	
Behind Lin Zhe, Su Yu's massage gradually took on a different flavor.

	
At first , the massage was done in a very proper manner, but as time went on, Su Yu's body got closer and closer to hers.

	
Her large D -cup breasts, tightly encased in a bright yellow bikini , began to brush against Lin Zhe's back almost imperceptibly.

	
Even through the swimsuit fabric, Lin Zhe could clearly feel the soft, yielding sensation as he sank in, and the two nipples that were slightly erect with excitement.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to be doing it on purpose; with each press, she would use the force to press her breasts against Lin Zhe's back, squeezing and deforming them, and then bounce them off with the movement.

	
　　This unusual sensation from the back is a hundred times more stimulating than a simple hand massage.

	
Sitting opposite him, Lin Jianguo tried his best to maintain his fatherly dignity, but he couldn't take his eyes off his daughter-in-law.

	
From his perspective, Su Yu's body was half-pressed against her son's back, the bright yellow bikini straps hanging around her fair neck, and her two white breasts were squeezed out of the edges, trembling with her movements as if they might jump out at any moment.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his mouth go dry, and his previously limp penis began to rise again after seeing this scene.

	
　　" cough ……"

	
　　He coughed awkwardly, then hurriedly picked up a glass of water from the pool and took a sip, trying to cover up his embarrassment.

	
Lin Zhe enjoyed his wife's " intimate " service for a few minutes, and felt that his previous restless desire to ejaculate had subsided considerably.

	
The next instant , he slightly opened his eyes and caught a glimpse of his father's forced composure yet burning desire out of the corner of his eye. He secretly prepared to provoke him again, as if to give his sister a heads-up for her sacrifice.

	
　　" Honey, I'm almost done. Your technique is so good, why don't you go give Dad a massage too? "

	
　　" Dad 's getting old, and he works so hard every day. His shoulders must be so stiff. It's a rare treat for him to relax, so you should show him some filial piety. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice sounded calm and natural, as if it were just a perfectly normal suggestion to show filial piety.

	
As soon as these words were spoken, the air inside the hot spring seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
　　Su Yu's fingers paused, her eyes narrowed slightly, and she immediately understood her husband's meaning.

	
　　This is not filial piety; it's blatant NTR ( Netorare ), where she has to seduce her father-in-law right under his nose!

	
Once she understood her husband's intentions , an indescribable sense of excitement instantly welled up in Su Yu's heart.

	
The next instant , Su Yu bit her bright red lower lip, glanced at Lin Zhe with seductive eyes, and then replied sweetly:

	
　　" Okay, okay. Dad, let me give you a massage too. "

	
　　As she spoke, she straightened up from behind Lin Zhe and prepared to turn around and walk towards Lin Jianguo.

	
Just as she turned around, perhaps because the previous movement was too large, or perhaps because the bright yellow bikini fabric was too minimal, a very faint " snap " sound was heard.

	
that had been tightly wrapped around her right breast slipped down at that moment!

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Instantly , a scene that would make any man's blood boil unfolded before his eyes.

	
The large, snow-white breasts sprang out of the yellow restraints like a rabbit leaping free.

	
Against the backdrop of milky white mist , the skin was dazzlingly white, and at the very top of the snow-capped peak, a bright red nipple, like a ripe cherry, stood proudly in the air, even trembling slightly.

	
　　Red and yellow, white and red—the stark color contrast creates a visual impact that's practically nuclear.

	
who was facing Su Yu, stared wide-eyed. He was holding a water glass in his hand, but he froze in mid-air, completely unaware that the water in the glass had spilled out.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze was fixed on his daughter-in-law's exposed nipple, his mind blank, with only that glaring bright red mark remaining.

	
The dragon , which had been dormant in its lower body , seemed to be summoned at that moment, suddenly becoming engorged and swollen, directly pushing up the bath towel beneath it and creating an exaggerated tent under the water.

	
Even Lin Yue, who was sitting to the side, was stunned.

	
she also has a pair of E- cup breasts, she always covers them up tightly in front of her family.

	
Seeing his younger brother and sister-in-law so " boldly " exposing their nipples , especially in front of their father, his cheeks instantly turned bright red.

	
　　" Ahem! "

	
Lin Yue quickly coughed, trying to break the suffocating scene.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to only then notice the strangeness between the two of them. She looked down and saw her nipple , which was exposed to the air and " showing off " .

	
If it were an ordinary woman, she would have screamed, covered her chest, and crouched down by now.

	
But Su Yu was so flirtatious that she didn't show much shyness. Instead, the corners of her mouth turned up slightly, revealing a subtle, sly smile.

	
　　Then, she simply and naturally reached out her delicate hand and slowly pulled the slipped swimsuit back into place, covering the alluring spring scenery again. Her movements were so calm that it was as if she were just tidying up her slightly messy hair. There was not a trace of panic about the accident, as if everything that had just happened was just an illusion.

	
　　" Dad, turn around. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice came through, carrying a more seductive tone than before.

	
Lin Jianguo instinctively wanted to refuse , after all, what had just happened was too exciting, and his heart was still pounding wildly.

	
But looking at his daughter-in-law 's nonchalant pretty face and those alluring eyes that seemed to speak volumes, the words of refusal that were on the tip of his tongue turned into a mumbled agreement.

	
　　" Oh ... okay, okay. "

	
Then , Lin Jianguo, like a puppet being manipulated, stiffly turned around, placed his hands on the bluestone slab beside the hot spring pool, and exposed his broad back to his daughter-in-law.

	
　　Su Yu twisted her waist, gliding across the water like a beautiful snake, and swam towards Lin Jianguo.

	
However, just as Su Yu's hand was about to touch Lin Jianguo's back, Lin Yue, who had been watching from the sidelines, suddenly spoke up:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, how about ... I give Dad a massage? You massaged Xiaozhe for so long, your hands must be sore, take a break. "

	
Lin Yue's face showed urgency and tension.

	
Looking at her sister-in-law's flirtatious manner, alarm bells went off in her mind.

	
　　As a woman, Lin Yue's intuition told her that Su Yu had definitely done that " accidental " wardrobe malfunction on purpose .

	
If we actually let her father give her a massage, who knows what even more outrageous things might happen later.

	
Moreover ... seeing her sister-in-law so freely displaying her charm in front of her father , Lin Yue felt a strange sense of comparison and crisis rising within her.

	
Moreover, she is both the older sister and the daughter.

	
　　This kind of filial piety should be done by oneself.

	
A more secretive thought was that Lin Yue remembered the promise she had made to her younger brother in the bathtub: that she would seduce their father.

	
Given this, how could Lin Yue give this opportunity to Su Yu?

	
　　Su Yu paused, turned her head to look at her hot sister-in-law, a hint of surprise flashing in her eyes.

	
Immediately, she understood Lin Yue's thoughts, a playful smile appeared on her lips, and she winked at Lin Yue, as if to say: Sister, are you finally going to make your move?

	
　　" Okay, sis, you can do it now. My arms are a little sore. "

	
　　Su Yu generously gave up her seat and retreated to Lin Zhe's side, looking like she was watching a good show.

	
When Lin Jianguo heard that it was his daughter who wanted to massage him, the lust that Su Yu had stirred up in his heart dissipated a little, replaced by a warm feeling and awkwardness between father and daughter.

	
　　" Then ... Yueyue, I'll have to trouble you. "

	
　　" Dad, what are you saying? There's no such thing as trouble or trouble. "

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath, adjusted the straps of her white crocheted one-piece swimsuit, and then slowly walked up behind her father.

	
her swimsuit wasn't as revealing as Su Yu's bikini, it was extremely form-fitting, tightly wrapping her huge E- cup breasts and outlining two deep, breathtaking cleavages.

	
The white fabric, once wet, subtly revealed the flesh-colored skin beneath, adding a touch of alluring mystery.

	
Then , Lin Yue stretched out her hands and placed them on her father's broad shoulders.

	
Lin Jianguo has broad shoulders and rough skin, bearing the marks of years of hard work.

	
Lin Yue's fingers were long and slender, and her nails were neatly trimmed. When she pressed her fingers on them, although her pressure was not as professional as Su Yu's, it carried a delicate touch unique to a young woman.

	
However, an embarrassing thing soon happened.

	
Lin Yue's breasts are really big.

	
Even though she had deliberately straightened her back and tried to create distance between her and her father's back, her two heavy breasts still inevitably swayed with the rise and fall of the massage movements.

	
When she leans over and presses down hard , the lower edge of her full breasts will gently brush against Lin Jianguo's back.

	
　　The soft, yielding sensation made Lin Jianguo, who was lying on the bluestone slab, suddenly stiffen.

	
　　This thing?

	
Is that Yueyue's ... breasts?

	
Chapter 127 underwater play

	
Lin Yue was clearly aware that her breasts had unintentionally touched her father's back.

	
　　This made her face turn as red as a ripe tomato, and her heart felt like it was pounding wildly.

	
But she didn't stop there. Instead, it was as if this forbidden touch had ignited some kind of switch in her heart.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue remembered that her younger brother was watching and the task she was carrying. As if possessed, she relaxed her back slightly, letting her large breasts press more firmly against her father's back.

	
　　" Dad ... is the pressure okay ? "

	
　　" I ... I can ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice sounded extremely hoarse . He kept his eyes tightly closed, not daring to turn around, and could only let that crazy sensation spread across his back.

	
On the other side , Lin Zhe watched as his sister and father got into the mood, and the lust in his eyes burned brighter and brighter.

	
After a short while, he turned his gaze away and looked at his mother beside him.

	
Wang Xiulan was looking down at the moment, seemingly trying her best to minimize her presence.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred . Since his sister was already taking action, he naturally couldn't fall behind.

	
　　" Mom, look, my sister is giving Dad a massage, so let me give you one too. "

	
Wang Xiulan was startled, then suddenly raised her head, a hint of panic flashing in her eyes, as if she was still recalling the shame of being forced to hold her son's hot penis underwater not long ago, the throbbing of the penis still lingering in her palm.

	
　　" Ah ... no need, Mom isn't tired ..." Wang Xiulan subconsciously wanted to refuse.

	
　　" Mom, please don't refuse. You're the one who takes care of everything at home; you're the one who works the hardest. "

	
As Lin Zhe spoke, he had already come up behind his mother without saying a word.

	
Looking at her son's determined eyes, and then at her husband and daughter who were deeply immersed in their father-daughter bond, Wang Xiulan sighed inwardly and could only nod helplessly.

	
　　" Okay ... then . Be gentle. "

	
The mother slowly turned around, her back to her son, facing the pool wall.

	
Little did she know that what awaited her was a trap carefully woven by her son.

	
Looking at his mother's full and rounded back, her black swimsuit accentuating her deep waistline, and below that, her plump buttocks, partially obscured by the spring water, made Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bob, and he could no longer suppress the beast within him.

	
Lin Zhe certainly wouldn't just give a simple shoulder massage.

	
He first pinched his mother's shoulders a few times in a seemingly professional manner, his movements steady and powerful.

	
Wang Xiulan's tense body gradually relaxed under her son's gentle touch, and she let out a soft, comfortable groan.

	
However, the moment she let her guard down , Lin Zhe's actions suddenly changed.

	
He suddenly leaned forward, his broad, muscular chest pressed tightly against his mother's damp back. The distance between them disappeared, their skin touching, their body heat mingling.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe's hands passed under his mother's armpits, no longer massaging her shoulders, but instead moved forward and grabbed her two heavy breasts!

	
　　" ah! "

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan let out a short, startled cry.

	
D- cup breasts without any politeness . His fingers squeezed tightly, squeezing the two soft mounds of flesh until they were deformed, and large patches of snow-white flesh spilled out from between his fingers.

	
　　" Mom, what's wrong? "

	
Hearing his wife's exclamation, Lin Jianguo turned around in confusion .

	
　　" N - nothing! "

	
Lin Zhe spoke first, his tone tinged with reproach: " Mom's shoulders are too stiff. I used a little force to loosen her muscles, and she started complaining. Dad, don't mind her, just enjoy your sister's massage. "

	
Wang Xiulan was terrified by her son's audacity and tried to struggle in fear to shake off the two wicked hands.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... you ... you're crazy ... let go ..."

	
The mother lowered her voice, her tone trembling and pleading, tears even welling in her eyes. If her husband saw this, she would lose all face for the rest of her life!

	
However, Lin Zhe seemed not to hear him and not only did not let go, but intensified his efforts.

	
in his mother's ear, " Mom, relax. Your shoulders are so tight, I can't even move them. If you move again, Dad might turn around. "

	
　　This threat was like a spell, instantly striking Wang Xiulan's weak spot.

	
Her body stiffened, and she dared not struggle any longer. She could only purse her lower lip and bite down hard to suppress the moan that was about to escape her lips, letting her son's large hands ravage her chest.

	
　　Seeing that his mother no longer resisted, Lin Zhe's fingers, through the black swimsuit fabric, accurately found his mother's two erect nipples, pinched them with his thumb and forefinger, and vigorously rubbed and pulled them.

	
　　This painful yet numbing pleasure spread throughout Wang Xiulan's body instantly along her nerve endings, making her legs weak and forcing her to lean against the pool wall to maintain her balance.

	
Moreover, her nipples grew harder and larger under her son's ministrations, and streams of shameful nectar flowed uncontrollably from between her legs, mingling with the warm soup.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan tilted her head back, her neck forming a graceful arc, her face a mixture of pain and pleasure.

	
Lin Jianguo lay sprawled on the edge of the pool, humming contentedly, oblivious to the absurd scene unfolding behind him.

	
He was completely absorbed in the ecstasy of his daughter's large breasts rubbing against his back, utterly unaware that his wife was being violated by his son.

	
this was observed by Su Yu, who was standing to the side.

	
Watching her husband so boldly molest his mother, and seeing her usually dignified and noble mother-in-law reduced to a plaything in her son's hands, Su Yu felt a surge of heat rising from her lower abdomen, as if it were even more stimulating than being played with herself.

	
　　This is the ultimate decadence she pursued.

	
The next instant , Su Yu was not idle either. A bewitching smile appeared on her lips, and then she slid silently behind Lin Zhe like a fish.

	
Lin Zhe was engrossed in playing with his mother's large breasts when he suddenly felt a hot, delicate body press against his back.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a pair of soft, boneless hands wrapped around her waist from behind.

	
Those hands first lingered on his firm abdominal muscles, his fingertips tracing his V-line, sending shivers down his spine.

	
Then, the small hand went down and reached underwater without hesitation, untying the white towel around her waist .

	
The bath towel was unfolded, and a huge, already erect penis instantly sprang out.

	
　　Su Yu then grabbed it.

	
　　" Um! "

	
Lin Zhe groaned, almost unable to hold back a cry.

	
front and the wife's nimble little hands behind.

	
Su Yu's technique was extremely skillful. Her jade-like hands gripped the hot iron rod, stroking it up and down. Her fingernails gently scraped across the sensitive coronal sulcus, while her thumb pressed against the urethral opening. Her manipulation was filled with love and lust.

	
Underwater, the waves are turbulent.

	
On the water, however, all was peaceful.

	
Lin Jianguo lay on his stomach enjoying his daughter's massage; Lin Yue blushed and used her breasts to massage her father; Wang Xiulan dared not make a sound as her son grabbed her breasts; Lin Zhe kneaded his mother's breasts while enjoying his wife's masturbation.

	
And so, some time passed.

	
Lin Zhe's hands were still wantonly kneading his mother's full breasts. Because it was a one-piece swimsuit, the black fabric was wrinkled by his rough hands, creating two shockingly sensual shapes.

	
Wang Xiulan 's breasts were plump and soft. Even through her soaked swimsuit, one could still feel their amazing elasticity, like a perfectly leavened dough ball. With a little force, one could sink into it, and when released, it would tremble and bounce back.

	
But at this moment, Lin Zhe was clearly no longer satisfied with this.

	
In the next instant , his hands slowly slid down his mother's waist, which was as slender as a porcelain vase.

	
His fingertips traced across her still-tight abdomen, past her hip bone, and finally stopped on the inside of Wang Xiulan's thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled violently.

	
there is extremely sensitive; even walking on it would feel strange. But now, as her son's large hand suddenly gripped it, a tingling sensation instantly shot up her spine to the top of her head.

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip hard to swallow back a groan that was about to escape her throat. Her beautiful legs instinctively tried to close, but her son forcefully separated them.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers gently kneaded that small piece of soft flesh, the rough texture of his fingertips scraping against his mother's delicate skin.

	
Her skin was as white as snow, dazzlingly white against the black swimsuit, and so tender it seemed as if you could squeeze water out of it.

	
And because it's underwater, the tactile sensation is amplified infinitely.

	
The warmth of the spring water mingled with the scalding heat of her son's palm, making Wang Xiulan feel as if her lower body was on fire.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... no ..."

	
Touching the inner thigh, which was very close to her vulva, Wang Xiulan couldn't bear it any longer and begged for mercy in a very soft voice.

	
Lin Zhe ignored him and not only did not stop, but intensified his actions.

	
The next instant, his thumb began to probe inwards, intentionally or unintentionally brushing against his mother's vulva through the crotch of her swimsuit.

	
Once, twice.

	
Each touch pressed precisely onto Wang Xiulan's thick labia.

	
　　This kind of tingling sensation, like scratching an itch through a boot, is more maddening than direct touching.

	
The rough fibers of the fabric rubbed against the delicate private parts, bringing waves of electric-like pleasure, but it couldn't completely stop the itching, only making one crave a deeper level of violation.

	
Wang Xiulan blushed deeply, her still charming face turning bright red, like a ripe peach. Her well-maintained, soft hands instinctively reached back and gripped her son's strong arms tightly.

	
However, this slight resistance was nothing more than a playful act of coy refusal to Lin Zhe, who had already tasted the sweetness of pleasure and was currently at the peak of ecstasy.

	
Just then, Su Yu behind him seemed to notice the change in her husband's movements.

	
　　This young and sexy vixen was wearing a bright yellow bikini that used very little fabric.

	
The bright colors made her skin appear as translucent as jade. Although she had just put her right breast back into her bra cup, both nipples remained erect, with small, alluring tips.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes sparkled, and a mischievous smile curled at the corner of her mouth. Her small hands, which had been playing with her husband's penis underwater, suddenly quickened their pace.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan of pleasure. His 17- centimeter -long purplish-red penis throbbed excitedly in his wife's palm, the glans swelling up, and the clear fluid overflowing from the urethral opening was instantly washed away by the hot spring water.

	
Provoked by his wife, Lin Zhe's violent tendencies completely erupted.

	
Taking advantage of the moment when Wang Xiulan was still dazed from the pleasure she had just experienced, he suddenly reached down with one of his large hands and slid it directly inside the high slit of her black one-piece swimsuit!

	
Without any obstruction, my fingertips touched an incredibly slippery surface.

	
Because she was wearing a swimsuit, she wasn't wearing underwear . Her thick pubic hair floated in the water with the ripples, but Lin Zhe forcibly parted it with his fingers.

	
The two plump, butterfly-wing-like labia majora, now swollen and engorged from caresses, were slightly parted, exuding glistening vaginal fluid.

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe's fingers unceremoniously pinched the engorged and erect clitoris.

	
　　Then he pinched it hard.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Wang Xiulan was so shocked that she almost screamed because the shock was too intense.

	
Her grip on her son's arm tightened abruptly, and she panicked, trying to get up and run away. Alarm bells blared in her mind—

	
Her husband, Lin Jianguo, was just two meters away! If he turned around , he would see this scene that could shatter the entire family!

	
However, Lin Zhe had planned this all along.

	
Just as his mother opened her mouth, he suddenly stretched his neck, his handsome face pressing down, and kissed his mother's panicked little mouth directly.

	
　　" Ugh! Ugh— "

	
All the sounds were stuck in his throat , turning into ambiguous sobs.

	
　　In that instant, Wang Xiulan's mind went completely blank, as if electrified.

	
　　Sight, hearing, and touch all become confused at this moment.

	
Before her was her son's magnified handsome face , in her mouth was his tongue constantly swirling around, beneath her were his fingers wreaking havoc, and not far away ... was her nominal husband, who was completely unaware of all this at the moment.

	
　　This extreme sense of immorality, mixed with the ultimate physical pleasure, overwhelmed her like a tsunami.

	
Lin Zhe kissed his mother passionately, sucking the fragrant saliva from her mouth, while quickening the movements of his hands.

	
Instead of immediately inserting his middle finger into her vagina, he focused on tormenting her clitoris and the two thick labia, as if he were playing with a rare treasure, sometimes gently caressing and twisting, sometimes with a sudden, intense thrust.

	
　　" Pfft ... Pfft ..."

	
underwater , the sound of fingers stirring the mixture of vaginal fluid and spring water, was extremely lewd.

	
standing behind , felt a surge of jealousy, but also a strange, perverse excitement.

	
Not to be outdone , they pressed even tighter, their pair of D- cup snow-white breasts squeezed and deformed, clinging tightly to Lin Zhe's back.

	
Then she stuck out her pink tongue and licked it all the way up Lin Zhe's neck , finally taking his earlobe into her mouth and gently nibbling at it, her hot breath going straight into his ear.

	
The little hand underwater seemed to be equipped with a motor, moving up and down at an astonishing speed. Occasionally, the fingernails would lightly scrape the coronal sulcus of the glans, bringing Lin Zhe a series of electric-like tingling sensations.

	
He has a mother in front of him and a beautiful wife behind him.

	
Lin Zhe felt like he was about to explode.

	
by Su Yu, his assaults on his mother became increasingly wild.

	
In the next instant , his fingers, no longer satisfied with external teasing, thrust upwards and plunged deep into his mother's flower cave!

	
　　" Ugh!!! "

	
Wang Xiulan let out a muffled groan from her son's mouth, and her body convulsed violently.

	
The sensitive flesh walls instantly enveloped the invading fingers, the layers of soft flesh frantically sucking and squeezing the intruder.

	
Lin Zhe thrust rapidly, once, ten times, fifty times ...

	
Caught between these two attacks, Wang Xiulan finally broke down.

	
Suddenly, her beautiful eyes rolled back, her toes gripped the pebbles at the bottom of the pool tightly, and her body was as taut as a fully drawn bow.

	
Streams of scalding yin essence, mixed with hot spring water, gushed out uncontrollably, pouring onto Lin Zhe's palm.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan actually had an orgasm.

	
In this open-air hot spring pool, with her husband right beside her, she was brought to orgasm by her own son's fingers.

	
　　The pleasure was so intense that Wang Xiulan felt as if her bones had been removed, and she collapsed completely into her son's arms, panting heavily, her chest heaving, and her large breasts trembling under her soaked swimsuit.

	
Sensing that his mother had already climaxed, Lin Zhe reluctantly released his fingers and also released her lips, which he had kissed until they were red and swollen.

	
But he didn't stop at all. Instead, he suddenly turned around and kissed his wife behind him.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
Their lips pressed tightly together.

	
Chapter 128 Mother and baby room

	
Just as Lin Zhe brought his mother to orgasm through finger rape, he instead stuck his tongue into Su Yu's mouth, the tip of which still held traces of his mother's saliva.

	
Lin Zhe frantically stirred the food in his wife's mouth , transferring his mother's flavor to Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu showed no disgust; on the contrary, she seemed to have tasted something delicious, responding enthusiastically as their tongues intertwined, making smacking sounds.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue heard the noise behind her and couldn't help but turn around to look.

	
What came into view was this extremely lewd scene.

	
The younger brother, shirtless, was sandwiched between his mother and sister-in-law.

	
His mother , her face flushed, slumped in his arms, her eyes glazed over, clearly having just weathered a storm.

	
Meanwhile, her younger brother turned his head and passionately kissed his sister-in-law. The scene was so shocking that Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat.

	
　　" Slut ..."

	
Lin Yue cursed inwardly , but suddenly felt an itch in her vagina between her legs, and the wetness was unstoppable.

	
again to look at her father, who was completely unaware of what was happening, Lin Yue's enormous E -cup breasts pressed even closer together through her white one-piece swimsuit.

	
The swimsuit was already thin, and now that it was wet, it became almost transparent, tightly wrapping around her two heavy mounds of flesh, and the outline of her areolas could even be vaguely seen.

	
The crocheted design of the chest revealed a large expanse of snow-white skin, and sweat and saliva were flowing from the deep cleavage.

	
Stimulated, Lin Yue used the massage motion to rub and squeeze her large breasts against her father's back even more forcefully. Her nipples became engorged and hard due to excitement, scraping against Lin Jianguo's skin like two small pebbles.

	
Lin Jianguo was resting with his eyes closed when he suddenly felt the pressure from the two soft and elastic weights on his back intensify. This soft and slightly gritty touch made his lower abdomen feel hot.

	
by his children's breasts in turn, he struggled to move his body, but his penis was extremely disobedient, already painfully hard, making the towel around his waist bulge into a high tent, as if it were showing off to someone.

	
　　Finally, the long kiss over there came to an end.

	
Lin Zhe released the panting Su Yu, his eyes gleaming. He glanced back at his mother, who was still slumped in his arms, too lazy to even move a finger, and a triumphant smile appeared on his lips.

	
　　" dad. "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly spoke.

	
Lin Jianguo turned around upon hearing the sound, his gaze piercing through the hazy mist.

	
Lin Zhe had already helped Wang Xiulan to her feet, while Su Yu leaned lazily against the edge of the pool, her face still flushed.

	
　　" What's wrong? " Lin Jianguo asked, his gaze sweeping over the three of them before finally settling on Wang Xiulan's abnormally red face.

	
　　" Mom seems a bit dizzy from soaking in the water and isn't feeling well. I'll take her back to her room to rest. "

	
Lin Zhe lied without batting an eye, his hand still tightly around his mother's waist, seemingly supporting her, but actually savoring the feeling of her waist.

	
Wang Xiulan stiffened upon hearing this.

	
She looked up and met her husband's concerned gaze.

	
At this moment , she was still reliving the sensation of her son's fingers roaming inside her body, and the shame made her unable to look Lin Jianguo in the eye.

	
　　" Are you alright, Xiulan ? " Lin Jianguo saw that his wife's face was flushed and her eyes were darting around, so he thought she had really fainted from the heat.

	
Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, suppressing her inner panic, and tried to make her voice sound normal: " Ah ... no, it's nothing, I just feel a little tightness in my chest, probably from soaking for too long, I'll be fine after resting for a while. "

	
　　The voice sounded soft and weak, but to Lin Jianguo, it sounded like he was really weak.

	
Therefore, Lin Jianguo didn't think much of it. After all, the temperature of the hot spring was indeed high, and it was normal to feel dizzy.

	
　　" Then you should go and rest. Let Xiao Zhe help you. " Lin Jianguo waved his hand, indicating that they should do as they pleased.

	
　　" Okay, Dad. "

	
Lin Zhe responded and then helped Wang Xiulan turn around and walk towards the shore.

	
　　He had only taken two steps when, as if remembering something, he suddenly turned around and winked at Su Yu, who was still soaking in the water.

	
The meaning in his eyes was profound .

	
　　Su Yu received her husband's signal, her cheeks flushed even more, as if she also felt ashamed. She bit her lip, her alluring eyes half-closed, and glared back at Lin Zhe with feigned anger.

	
That look seemed to say: "You want me to seduce your dad again? Fine, I can't do anything with you, you rascal."

	
With that, she gently stirred the water with her long legs underwater , changed her posture, and turned her gaze to her father-in-law who was still enjoying Lin Yue's massage, a charming smile playing on her lips.

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his gaze with satisfaction , then used his arm to half-drag and half-carry his mother, who was almost unable to walk, and disappeared behind a plain-colored curtain.

	
Only a pool of spring water remains, still rippling.

	
A quiet corridor.

	
Lin Zhe helped Wang Xiulan to the rest room. Seeing a mother-and-baby room next door—a room for breastfeeding infants—he had a sudden thought and said:

	
　　" Mom, let me help you over there to rest for a bit. "

	
Wang Xiulan didn't think much of it, but her legs did feel weak and she needed to sit down.

	
　　Having just witnessed that lewd scene and been played with by her son, she had been completely drained of all her strength.

	
　　At this moment, the mother's body felt heavy as she leaned against her son's strong arms.

	
The black one-piece swimsuit clung to her body, soaked with water, heavy and tightly conforming to every inch of her skin.

	
As she moved , the full curves of her hips, accentuated by the hem of her swimsuit, were faintly visible, and glistening water droplets still clung to her upper thighs, flowing down her long, beautiful legs and disappearing into her ankles.

	
Upon entering the mother and baby room, we found ourselves in an extremely private Japanese-style cubicle, where the aroma of tatami mats mingled with the scent of milk.

	
As soon as Wang Xiulan sat down, Lin Zhe stopped trying to hide it and took off his bath towel.

	
A grotesque, fleshy creature sprang out instantly, carrying a hot, pungent odor, and stood erect in the air.

	
The enormous, purplish-red glans was covered with a glistening drop of semen, and the veins on the shaft were bulging, giving it an extremely ferocious appearance.

	
　　" Mom, lick it for me, I was feeling so uncomfortable just now. "

	
Faced with her son's large penis, Wang Xiulan was taken aback. She first looked towards the door, only to find it closed, which reassured her slightly. Then she glared at him angrily.

	
　　" Put that ugly thing of yours back inside! What kind of son treats his mother like this?! "

	
Although the mother was scolding, there wasn't much real anger in her tone; instead, it revealed a soft and coquettish charm.

	
Her still-charming phoenix eyes shimmered, and although she tried to avoid looking at the enormous thing, she couldn't help but glance at the male root that was even longer than her husband's.

	
Lin Zhe was not discouraged by what he was told. Instead, he sat down to the side, took his mother's hand, and played with it on his lap.

	
My mother 's hands were extremely beautiful, with slender, fair fingers, neatly trimmed nails, and painted with a light pink nail polish.

	
Having soaked in the hot spring, my fingertips were flushed with an alluring rosy hue, and my palms were warm and soft, feeling like a piece of fine jade to the touch.

	
　　" Mom, what are you saying? Isn't this just because I love you? " Lin Zhe said, pressing his mother's hand against the inside of his burning hot thigh, feeling the delicate touch of their skin rubbing together.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a growing itch in her heart. The muscles under that hand were taut and full of the explosive power of a young man, the vitality that her husband had long lost.

	
But she remained outwardly calm, trying forcefully to pull her hand away, only to find it useless, and could only helplessly say:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, please don't be like this. Sometimes I'm really afraid of you. "

	
　　" What are you afraid of? Afraid I'll eat you up ? "

	
Lin Zhe grinned mischievously and moved closer.

	
The unique fragrance of a mature woman emanating from my mother wafted straight into my nose.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist the urge, so he reached out and gently lifted his mother's chin with his fingertips, while playfully flicking her pert nose with his other hand.

	
Wang Xiulan turned her head shyly, avoiding her son's burning gaze, and whispered:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, could you please not do this in crowded places in the future ..."

	
　　" What do you do when there are a lot of people ? " Lin Zhe asked knowingly , his fingers sliding down her neck and lingering on the deep indentation of her collarbone.

	
Wang Xiulan blushed, two rosy clouds rising to her cheeks: " It's that kind of thing. "

	
Lin Zhe continued with a mischievous grin, " There aren't that many people here now, are there ? "

	
Looking around, the mother and baby room was deserted, with only the breathing of the mother and child.

	
Wang Xiulan hesitated, her eyes flickering: " It shouldn't count. "

	
　　" Then Mom, give me a kiss. " Lin Zhe leaned his face closer.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her son's young and handsome face, hesitated for a while, but finally turned her head slowly, parted her red lips, and prepared to kiss her son's cheek.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly stood up and pointed to his erect penis.

	
　　" Mom, I meant here. "

	
　　The penis was right in front of her mother's face, just inches away from her red lips. A strong masculine scent wafted over her, almost making her faint.

	
Wang Xiulan naturally refused, turning her face away in shame and indignation: " You, you're doing it again ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she turned her head away again, gripping the soft cushion beneath her with both hands to conceal the pounding in her heart.

	
Lin Zhe didn't insist, and instead shrugged indifferently, saying while tying his bath towel:

	
　　" Since you won't agree, Mom, then forget it. I'll go find my sister and Xiaoyu. Anyway, it seems like my sister wasn't full yet, and Xiaoyu is waiting in the pool. "

	
Hearing her son mention this, Wang Xiulan felt a pang of jealousy.

	
　　Just now, by the pool, watching my daughter-in-law fussing over my son, the feeling of being excluded transformed into a strange possessiveness.

	
Moreover, her private area between her legs was also unbearably itchy at the moment.

	
　　Her son's finger penetration in the pool had already aroused her sexual desire.

	
The crotch of her soaked swimsuit was sticking to her labia, making her feel flustered and agitated.

	
　　" No, don't go. " In the next instant , the mother subconsciously reached out and grabbed Lin Zhe's wrist.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed, turned around , and wore a triumphant smile:

	
　　" Mom , lick it for me, just like last night. I don't need to teach you again, do I? "

	
Looking into her son's expectant eyes, Wang Xiulan sighed inwardly. She knew she was completely defeated by this little devil. But her remaining pride allowed her to say, with shame, one last thing:

	
　　" Then, I'll just lick it once. "

	
Lin Zhe suppressed his overwhelming joy and silently thrust forward, presenting his thick, long penis to his mother's lips.

	
The next instant , Wang Xiulan slowly opened her red lips, her lips full and moist, like ripe cherries, radiating an alluring luster. She stuck out her tongue, the tip of which was pink and tender, and carefully approached the purplish-red glans, giving it a small lick as if it were a dragonfly skimming the water.

	
their tongues touched the glans, both of them shuddered.

	
Lin Zhe felt a jolt of electricity shoot straight from his urethra to his head. His mother's tongue was incredibly soft and trembling, and the immoral stimulation made his scalp tingle.

	
Seeing his usually dignified and noble mother kneeling before him, worshipping his genitals, the sense of conquest made him so excited that he almost cried out.

	
Wang Xiulan , on the other hand , was filled with a mixture of shame and strange pleasure.

	
The penis was frighteningly hot. Her tongue traced the glans, creating a strange sensation and a faint, fishy sandalwood scent, which instantly ignited the desire within her.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan was about to withdraw her tongue after a brief taste, Lin Zhe suddenly reached out and grabbed his mother's head, preventing her from leaving.

	
　　" Mom, put it in your mouth, just like last time. "

	
Wang Xiulan's head was pressed down, forcing her to face that enormous thing again.

	
Looking at the menacing mushroom head, a hint of panic flashed in her eyes, but feeling the strength from her son's hand, she ultimately couldn't bring herself to push him away.

	
Unable to dissuade her son, the mother had no choice but to open her mouth again, stretching her red lips to their limit, before she could barely take in the enormous glans.

	
The inside of my mouth was tight and warm, and my tongue was squeezed by that huge thing, leaving it nowhere to go but to wrap around the pillar.

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back comfortably , letting out a low breath. Then, he pressed his mother's head down and began to thrust his hips back and forth, moving his penis in and out of his mother's wet and hot mouth.

	
　　" Ugh ... ugh ..." Wang Xiulan let out muffled sobs, and physiological tears welled up in the corners of her eyes.

	
After holding it in his mouth for a while , Lin Zhe couldn't hold back any longer. The pleasure was building up too quickly, and he was afraid he would ejaculate in his mother's mouth. So he pushed his mother away, panting, and said:

	
　　" Mom, turn around. "

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been granted a pardon. She quickly spat out the wicked thing, a strand of saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth. She gasped for breath, her large breasts heaving violently with each breath, stretching her soaked black swimsuit to the point of almost bursting.

	
Then, she obediently turned around, put her hands on the changing table in the mother and baby room, lowered her waist, and stuck her plump and round buttocks high.

	
　　This position was extremely shameful, making the mother look like a female dog lying on her stomach.

	
The soaking wet black swimsuit clung tightly to her buttocks, outlining her two plump buttocks perfectly.

	
Chapter 129 Massage your daughter-in-law

	
Lin Zhe stood behind, watching the extremely lewd scene before him.

	
　　This is his own mother, who gave birth to him, yet now she's like a harlot, sticking her butt out and letting anyone take advantage of her.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist reaching out and pulling open the hem of Wang Xiulan's swimsuit. The black fabric was torn to one side, revealing her plump, butterfly-shaped vulva.

	
Her labia were thick and full, dark red in color, and covered with glistening vaginal fluid, clearly indicating that she had been aroused for some time. Her dense pubic hair, now wet, appeared even darker and shinier.

	
　　" Mom, look at you, you're so wet, you've wanted it for a while, haven't you? "

	
As Lin Zhe spoke, he stretched out his finger and rubbed it against the wet opening, bringing out a strand of stringy mucus.

	
　　" Don't ... don't say anymore ..." Wang Xiulan buried her head in her arms, trembling with shame, her two big white buttocks shrinking uncontrollably, as if inviting, or resisting.

	
Lin Zhe stopped talking nonsense, and with one hand holding his penis, he pressed it against his mother's vaginal opening.

	
Without any foreplay , with a sudden downward thrust of his hips, the purplish-red glans instantly parted the thick labia and plunged completely inside.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Once again filled with her son's large penis , Wang Xiulan let out a short gasp, then bit her lip.

	
　　" Mom, you're so tight inside, you're squeezing me to death ..." Lin Zhe roared, grabbing his mother's full waist with both hands and starting to thrust vigorously.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding echoed in the small space, crisp and lewd.

	
With each impact , Wang Xiulan's plump buttocks would ripple with waves of flesh, and her black swimsuit would gradually become soaked with sweat and vaginal fluid, clinging tightly to her buttocks. With each impact and friction, the visual impact was extremely strong.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... be gentle ... it's too deep ... it's hitting the mark ..."

	
Her son's penis was so long that it could penetrate deep into her core every time, hitting her sensitive cervix.

	
Wang Xiulan moaned in a daze, feeling as if her soul was about to be taken away by her son.

	
　　" Mom, tell me, does Dad feel better when he's fucking you, or does your son feel better? "

	
As Lin Zhe sprinted wildly, he slapped her buttocks hard with his big hand.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
　　The slap was crisp and loud, and a red handprint instantly appeared on Wang Xiulan's snow-white buttocks.

	
　　" Ah! ... Xiao Zhe ... you ... don't ask Mom like that ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was so ashamed she wanted to disappear into the ground, but her body honestly responded to her son's thrusts, her buttocks even sticking out as if to swallow him deeper.

	
　　" Speak up! If you don't, I'll fuck you! " Lin Zhe threatened viciously, his movements becoming even more ferocious, each time plunging in completely and then pulling out completely, bringing out a large amount of white foam.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... son ... it feels so good, son ... Xiao Zhe's big cock ... it feels so good to fuck Mom ..."

	
Wang Xiulan finally broke down, succumbing to extreme pleasure and shame, and cried out this immoral and obscene word.

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe felt his scalp tingle and an uncontrollable urge to ejaculate surged up.

	
　　" Mom, I'm going to cum! Get ready! "

	
　　" Ah! Xiao Zhe, no, don't shoot inside! Ah! "

	
Lin Zhe also knew this; last night's incident was just an accident.

	
But he suddenly increased the frequency, thrusting dozens of times like a storm, slamming hard against Wang Xiulan's buttocks, deforming those two soft mounds of flesh.

	
Finally, Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan and abruptly pulled out his penis.

	
The purplish-red penis began to throb violently as soon as it left the tight passage.

	
　　" Sizzle — Sizzle— "

	
Thick , hot semen shot out like arrows, landing entirely on Wang Xiulan's black swimsuit and snow-white buttocks.

	
The white, turbid liquid hung on the black cloth, flowing slowly, the black and white contrasting sharply, utterly lewd.

	
Wang Xiulan lay limply on the changing table, her body still twitching slightly, as if she was still enjoying the afterglow of her orgasm.

	
Lin Zhe gasped for breath, looking at the masterpiece he had created with his own hands, his heart filled with a perverse sense of satisfaction.

	
He reached out and wiped his hand on the semen- covered buttocks, then brought it to his nose and took a deep sniff, before asking:

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better? "

	
Wang Xiulan replied, panting heavily, " So ... comfortable ..."

	
　　...

	
　　Let's look through the misty fog and return to a moment ago.

	
Just as Lin Zhe helped his mother, Wang Xiulan, to her feet and made an excuse to leave this place of trouble, the atmosphere in the hot spring did not become more relaxed because of the absence of the two of them. On the contrary, the emptiness of the space fostered a more viscous and immoral sense of ambiguity.

	
　　Su Yu didn't sit down immediately. Instead, she took a few steps, pushed aside the soup, and slowly moved behind Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue was kneeling behind Lin Jianguo, her hands mechanically massaging her father's shoulders and neck. Her soaked white one-piece swimsuit clung tightly to her body, almost transparent, revealing the outline of her large areolas, which rose and fell slightly with her breath. .

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's lips curled into a smile, and then her soft, boneless hands silently reached into the water and touched her sister's flat and firm abdomen.

	
　　" Sis, would you like me to give you a massage too? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft, yet carried a warm and seductive quality. As she spoke, she leaned forward slightly, her red lips almost touching Lin Yue's earlobe, her breath as fragrant as orchids.

	
Those jade-like hands were not content to stay still either; their fingertips gently circled Lin Yue's lower abdomen , and their fingertips even seemed to slide towards the base of her thighs where her swimsuit was parted.

	
Lin Yue's body stiffened abruptly, feeling a tingling sensation, and her legs went weak, almost causing her to lose her footing.

	
She then hurriedly pressed down on Su Yu's mischievous hand, her voice trembling with resistance as she said, " No ... it's alright. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue forcefully pulled away the jade-like hand that was pressed against her lower abdomen.

	
　　Su Yu straightened up, a hint of displeasure flashing in her usually watery eyes, her rosy lips slightly pursed, as if she had been wronged.

	
But this was only for a moment.

	
The next second, Su Yu's gaze passed over Lin Yuexiang's shoulder and landed on the back of her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, in front of her.

	
The man who used to be panting beneath her in the dead of night , the man who now instinctively clenches his legs whenever he sees her.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes flickered. Since her sister didn't appreciate it, she naturally had to find an outlet for her pent-up desire.

	
　　" Dad, how about I give you a massage? "

	
Upon hearing this, alarm bells rang in Lin Yue's mind.

	
She knew her sister-in-law all too well. On the surface, she appeared to be a well-behaved and sensible elite white-collar worker, but deep down she was a complete slut.

	
　　If she were to take charge, who knows what kind of scandalous things she would do?

	
　　" No, no need. You can just take a nice bath. "

	
Lin Yue hurriedly spoke, reaching out to push Su Yu aside as she spoke, attempting to use this physical separation to stop the absurdity that was about to unfold.

	
　　Su Yu swayed slightly from the push, but she wasn't angry. She was taken aback at first, but then, looking at Lin Yue's tense face, the rebellious flame in her heart burned even brighter.

	
Hehe, if you won't let me do it, then I'll just let Dad do it, okay?

	
Once the idea takes hold, one acts immediately.

	
In the next instant , using the buoyancy of the water, Su Yu's long legs drew an elegant arc in the water, directly bypassing Lin Yue's defenses. She took two steps in one and sat down next to Lin Jianguo. .

	
A splash of bright yellow was pressed tightly against Lin Jianguo's bare arm; the instant their skin touched, it felt as if an electric current surged through them.

	
　　" Dad, is the massage comfortable, sister ? "

	
　　Su Yu turned her head to the side, her wet hair clinging to her cheeks, her eyes captivating.

	
Lin Jianguo had been resting with his eyes closed, suppressing the erotic thoughts rising in his heart from his daughter's ample breasts pressed against his back. Hearing the sound, he turned his head and met his daughter-in-law's eyes, which seemed to be smiling but weren't.

	
For a moment, the old man's gaze involuntarily swept over his daughter-in-law quickly. .

	
The bright yellow bikini fabric was barely enough to cover her full D- cup breasts , and her snow-white breasts trembled and swayed in the water with her breath. Glistening water droplets hung beside her deep cleavage, making one want to bend down and lick them.

	
If this were at home, faced with such temptation, Lin Jianguo would probably have already mounted his virgin daughter-in-law and thoroughly ravaged her. .

	
But this was, after all, a public bathhouse, and the soundproofing was still unknown. Besides, his own daughter, Lin Yue, was kneeling behind him, her eyes fixed on him.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed, and he forcibly suppressed the burning desire in his heart, his voice tightening as he said:

	
　　" Fortunately, Yueyue is quite skilled. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face blossomed into an excessively sweet smile, her eyes brimming with alluring charm, almost overflowing like the water in a still pond: " Really ? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu quietly extended her arm, which had been hidden underwater.

	
A delicate little hand, moving like a fish beneath the water's surface, gently rested on Lin Jianguo's thick thigh. Her fingertips lightly traced and scratched the hair on his legs, a gesture brimming with provocation. .

	
Lin Jianguo's body trembled violently . The desire he had been desperately suppressing was instantly ignited by this gentle caress, and his dormant penis began to stir again. .

	
　　Su Yu felt the muscles under her hands tense, and her smugness grew even stronger.

	
Seizing the opportunity , she ran her hand up her father-in-law's thigh, her fingertips boldly brushing against his bulging crotch. Even through his swim trunks, she could feel that his penis was already erect.

	
Just a second before Lin Jianguo was about to lose control, Su Yu quickly withdrew her hand as if nothing had happened, raised her arm, tucked a strand of wet hair behind her ear, revealing her delicate and fair neck, her movements elegant and charming.

	
　　" Dad, could you give me a massage? People work really hard. "

	
Hearing this, Lin Yue behind him was completely stunned.

	
I never expected my sister-in-law to do something like this! I was just stopping her from massaging my father, but I never thought she would turn around and ask for something in return!

	
Just as Lin Yue was about to speak to stop him, she saw that her father was already getting impatient.

	
Because of the sudden shock, Lin Jianguo sat up straight, and Lin Yue, who was originally pressed against his back, had to take a step back.

	
This retreat created a rift between the two, indirectly facilitating Su Yu's scheme. .

	
Su Yu didn't give anyone a chance to react. She turned around and sat down with her back to Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Dad, thank you for your help. "

	
With her movements, the already scant bikini back was generously exposed to Lin Jianguo's eyes.

	
Before me lay a body that could be described as perfect.

	
Her back was smooth and graceful, her shoulder blades resembled butterflies in flight, and her skin was so white it glowed, taking on a faint pink hue under the rising steam.

	
Her waist was slender, so delicate it could be encircled by a single hand, and below that were her pert, rounded buttocks, the narrow swim trunks creating an alluring crease. .

	
Lin Jianguo initially struggled, but reason told him that this was against the rules, and his daughter was watching from the side.

	
But when that alluring body was laid bare before him, his lower body completely took over the thinking process from his brain. .

	
The daughter-in-law's fair and white body seemed to exude a fragrance of debauchery, tempting him to fall into depravity.

	
In the next instant , Lin Jianguo slowly raised his hands, trembling slightly, and placed them on Su Yu's smooth, rounded shoulders.

	
his fingertips touched that delicate skin, Lin Jianguo felt as if his fingertips had been electrocuted. An indescribable smoothness made him unable to put his hand down.

	
He also started trying to press, while simultaneously asking, seemingly to cover up his unease:

	
　　" Little ... Little Rain, is your strength okay? "

	
Su Yu clearly intends to complete the task her husband Lin Zhe entrusted to her to the end, and even exceed it.

	
Upon hearing her father-in-law's words, she tilted her head slightly and let out a breathtaking moan:

	
　　" Mmm ... Dad ... It feels so good ... Harder ..."

	
At the same time, underwater, her delicate hands quietly reached back and gently stroked her father-in-law's thigh, lightly scraping it, again and again.

	
Lin Yue knelt to the side, watching the scene before her, her eyes filled with disbelief and shame.

	
The father 's large hands roamed over his sister-in-law's naked back, and she let out shameless moans, while the father's face was clearly filled with enjoyment and desire.

	
Lin Yue was impatient and wanted to scold him, but she also felt a deep sense of powerlessness.

	
could she say? That her sister-in-law was shameless? Or that her father was shameless?

	
In the end , he could only sit back down helplessly, his eyes unable to look away. .

	
As Lin Jianguo continued massaging, he felt his desires rise to a new level.

	
He could hear his daughter-in-law's seductive moans, felt the soft, smooth flesh in his hands, and endured the teasing touch of her mischievous little hand on his legs.

	
　　This caused Lin Jianguo's already semi-erect penis to become fully engorged and erect, like a red-hot iron rod, pushing up his swimming trunks and creating ripples on the water's surface. .

	
Just then, Su Yu twisted her body slightly, turned her head, and looked at Lin Jianguo with a dazed expression.

	
　　" Dad, could you massage my stomach? I've been feeling a bit bloated lately. "

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback and subconsciously glanced at Lin Yue behind him.

	
Feeling a little guilty, afraid her daughter would notice something amiss, she deliberately chimed in, " Yeah, the sushi in this cafeteria doesn't seem to use very fresh ingredients ... Is this the place? "

	
　　As he spoke, the large hand slid down Su Yu's side to the front, reached into the water, and touched Su Yu's flat and firm abdomen.

	
The skin beneath my palms is warm , firm, and elastic.

	
　　Su Yu suddenly let out a soft " Ah! " which made Lin Jianguo's heart jump, thinking that he had hurt her.

	
But then she said softly, " No ... that's my rib ... a little lower ..."

	
A little lower?

	
Lin Jianguo knew perfectly well what lay just below, and Su Yu knew it even better.

	
But in this taboo atmosphere, both of them tacitly chose to pretend they didn't know.

	
　　" Oh ... then I'll come down a little more ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's breathing became heavy and labored, and his large hand began to move downwards continuously.

	
Passing over the navel and gliding over the lower abdomen, the fingertips soon touched a thin barrier—the edge of Su Yu's bikini bottoms.

	
Immediately, Lin Jianguo steeled his heart and brazenly placed his large hand on his daughter-in-law's vulva. .

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out another seductive moan, leaning back slightly and offering her private parts to her father-in-law's hands.

	
　　" Yes, Dad ... right here ... give me a good massage ... Xiao Zhe is always busy with work and doesn't have time to massage me ..."

	
　　These suggestive words shattered Lin Jianguo's last hesitation. He was panting heavily, his eyes burning with lust.

	
　　" Okay ... Dad will rub it for you ..."

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	Chapter 130 In front of my daughter

	
the milky white hot spring water, layers of steam rise like a light veil, enveloping this small world in a dreamlike atmosphere.

	
The bamboo fence, about half a person's height , was lush and green from the moisture.

	
　　In the center of the soup, three figures sat scattered about.

	
Lin Jianguo leaned against the pool wall, his chest half-exposed above the water. In front of him, his daughter-in-law Su Yu stood with her back to him, wearing a bright yellow bikini. The bright color of the swimsuit contrasted sharply with the milky white spring water.

	
Behind Lin Jianguo, at a distance that was neither too close nor too far, his daughter Lin Yue was huddled alone in a corner.

	
Her white one-piece swimsuit, now partially transparent from being completely soaked in the spring water, clung tightly to her snow-white skin, outlining her breathtakingly beautiful curves.

	
Where Lin Yue couldn't see, her father, Lin Jianguo, was using the guise of a massage to wander over his daughter-in-law's smooth back with his rough, large hands.

	
Beneath his palm, Su Yu's skin was as delicate as the finest white jade, smooth and soft, which made the flames in his heart rise even higher.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Jianguo's hand slowly moved down his daughter-in-law's slender waist, his fingertips tracing the waistline without an ounce of fat, and finally resting on the edge of her bikini bottoms.

	
The bikini has very little fabric, exposing most of the firm and full buttocks.

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed up and down, and with his daughter-in-law's teasing words, he seemed to be possessed, and his fingers slipped inside the edge of his daughter-in-law's swim trunks.

	
　　In that instant, my fingertips touched a mysterious and enchanting place.

	
The shape of the daughter-in-law's labia was clearly depicted at the first touch .

	
Lin Jianguo silently put three fingers together , not in a hurry to insert them, but directly pressed them onto his daughter-in-law's tender vulva. The soft flesh there was like a freshly peeled lychee, so tender that it seemed as if you could squeeze water out of it.

	
Immediately, Lin Jianguo held his breath, suppressing his excitement, and using the usual massage techniques, placed three fingers on his daughter-in-law's acupoints, slowly rotating them counterclockwise once, then twice.

	
Rough fingertips rubbed against the swollen, engorged clitoris, squeezing the opening that was flowing with vaginal fluid.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　An intense wave of pleasure washed over her instantly , and Su Yu was completely unable to control herself. She jerked her head back, her long neck forming a beautiful arc, and she screamed uncontrollably.

	
The lewd cries echoed in the empty private hot spring, filled with intense lust, making one's bones melt and flesh tingle.

	
As her father-in-law massaged her vagina, Su Yu's body trembled violently in the water. Her long, beautiful legs, which were barely visible underwater, suddenly straightened, and her toes curled tightly. She was clearly experiencing extreme pleasure, and her expression became lewd.

	
Behind the two, Lin Yue, who had been seemingly resting with her eyes closed, was actually taking in everything.

	
　　Although the water obscured the specific movements, making it difficult to see clearly, Lin Yue could easily understand from the sounds, her father's heaving shoulders, and her sister-in-law's extremely wanton moans.

	
From the moment their bodies touched, Lin Yue was certain that the two were up to no good and were definitely not as honest as she thought.

	
only ……

	
Seeing this scene and hearing those blush-inducing moans, Lin Yue felt her own body starting to feel strange.

	
A strange heat rose from the bottom of my heart, like a wildfire, and quickly spread throughout my body.

	
　　Her pretty face flushed crimson, her breathing quickened, and her long, fair legs, submerged in the water, unconsciously tightened and rubbed together slightly.

	
The desires in one's heart grow stronger and stronger, like dry tinder that has been lit, burning brighter and brighter, crackling and devouring one's reason.

	
In the next instant , under the cover of the mist, Lin Yue's eyes darkened, as if she had made up her mind. Then, her delicate, white hands quietly reached into the water, running down her flat stomach and finally to her unbearably itchy crotch.

	
Through the thin fabric of her swimsuit, her fingertips gently covered her vulva.

	
The lustful fluid overflowing from her flower cave was diluted by the soup. Lin Yue bit her lower lip lightly, staring at the adulterous couple in front of her with a dazed look in her eyes. Her fingers began to gently rub in rhythm with Su Yu's cries.

	
For a moment, the sound of flowing water and soft panting filled the hot spring, creating an absurd symphony in the tranquil valley.

	
　　Su Yu was completely immersed in pleasure at this moment.

	
Her long, wet hair was casually draped behind her head, with a few strands clinging to her flushed face, adding to her allure.

	
　　Su Yu excitedly raised her head, her eyes glazed as she looked back, her red lips parted slightly, and her breath was sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Dad, your fingers are so strong ..."

	
The daughter- in-law's affectionate voice sounded soft, sweet, and coquettish, making Lin Jianguo's bones melt.

	
Lin Jianguo was clearly still somewhat worried, afraid that his daughter behind him would notice something amiss, so his movements were a little stiff and his voice trembled slightly:

	
　　" Oh, is that so ..."

	
　　Su Yu, however, seemed completely unconcerned. She subtly swayed her lithe, snake-like waist, thrusting her full, rounded buttocks further back, pressing tightly against her father-in-law, before replying with unparalleled allure:

	
　　" Mmm, that feels so good, Dad, use a little more force ..."

	
　　This urging was like a bugle call before a charge.

	
Lin Jianguo took a deep breath and thought to himself: Okay, okay!

	
Without hesitation, he placed his two thick fingers together, like steel rebar, and pressed them firmly against his daughter-in-law's constantly contracting vaginal opening.

	
The next instant, his right hand exerted force again , and his fingers tore through the layers of tender flesh, and with a soft "plop," he thrust them in hard!

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan, her body trembling violently. Her delicate white hands gripped the blue stone edge of the pool tightly. With her head lowered, she felt as if she had been electrocuted. In front of her sister, her father-in-law's fingers were inserted into her vagina. Su Yu felt a tingling current rush up her spine and straight to the top of her head, numbing all her nerves.

	
who was not far behind, heard the distorted moan and unconsciously quickened the pace of stroking her own vulva.

	
Through her swimsuit, her slender, jade-like fingertips frantically stimulated her erect clitoris, causing her to breathe heavily and rapidly. Her eyes were fixed on her father's back, hoping to see some specific lewd scene.

	
Lin Jianguo had now completely let go of his inhibitions. Now that he was involved, what else was there to hold back?

	
With this in mind, he began to tease his daughter-in-law's vagina faster and faster underwater, his fingers deftly moving in and out, bending and probing inside the tight, warm passage.

	
Each thrust brought forth streams of slippery love fluid, creating ripples in the water.

	
　　Su Yu's moans became even more alluring, her voice melodious and low, seemingly even more seductive than a female cat in heat.

	
Lin Jianguo looked down and saw his daughter-in-law's two large breasts, encased in a bright yellow bikini, rising and falling violently with her breathing. The two mounds of snow-white soft flesh were almost about to jump out of the narrow fabric, and the deep cleavage was filled with sweat and saliva.

	
　　Upon seeing this beautiful sight, Lin Jianguo couldn't resist using his free left hand to reach under Su Yu's armpit and grab her tightly.

	
Upon touching it, one is struck by its amazing softness and abundance.

	
As his large hands grasped and kneaded, the soft flesh changed into various shapes in his hands, overflowing from between his fingers, looking extremely lewd.

	
After a while, feeling the small stone that had been pressing against his palm, Lin Jianguo's heart stirred slightly. He then precisely pinched his daughter-in-law's nipple with his thumb and forefinger and began to play with it forcefully.

	
　　" Mmm, ah! Dad ... be gentle ... you're going to break it ..."

	
　　Although Su Yu said no, her body betrayed her by leaning back, allowing her father-in-law to fondle her large breasts even more freely.

	
　　At this moment, while her nipples were being stimulated by fingers, waves of intense pleasure washed over Su Yu like a tidal wave. She felt as if every cell in her body was screaming for more brutal and stimulating treatment.

	
In the next instant , Su Yu seemed to have reached her limit of patience. She turned her head slightly, looked at the man behind her with hazy eyes, and said in a sweet voice:

	
　　" Dad, could you massage my legs again? "

	
Leg massage?

	
How do I press it?

	
Before Lin Jianguo's brain, dulled by desire, could process what was happening, Su Yu, enduring the tingling sensation in her vagina, pushed away his large hand that was still kneading her breasts.

	
Then, she pushed herself back with her arms and placed them directly on her father-in-law's thighs.

	
　　Immediately afterward, to Lin Jianguo's astonishment, he saw his daughter-in-law sit back, her two plump and juicy buttocks rising and falling until she landed directly in his lap!

	
　　Now, their bodies were pressed tightly together, without a single gap.

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned, his body instantly stiffening.

	
the daughter-in -law thinking?

	
Should we just start fighting right here?

	
You know, Yueyue was just a few meters away!

	
If the act of massaging his daughter-in-law, who was dressed so scantily, was seen by his daughter as crossing the line between a typical father-in-law and daughter-in-law, it was considered to be skirting the line.

	
Now , this close physical contact, this naked skin-to-skin intimacy, has completely crossed the line of what is called ethics.

	
What will Yueyue think?

	
Will she get angry?

	
Will she just rush over?

	
Lin Jianguo was a little worried, and his eyes subconsciously tried to glance back.

	
Su Yu was now completely consumed by lust, and it felt as if many tiny ants were crawling inside her beautiful vulva between her fair legs.

	
As for Su Yu, she didn't have as many concerns as Lin Jianguo.

	
She and her sister had been conspiring together for a long time , and this absurd incestuous act was their tacit approval.

	
What's more, the thrill of having an affair in front of others made Su Yu tremble with excitement. Now, asking her to stop was impossible; she wished she could immediately have her father-in-law's big penis inserted to relieve the itch.

	
In the next instant , Su Yu turned her head, looked at her father-in-law with seductive eyes, and said:

	
　　" Dad, open your legs a little wider. "

	
Lin Jianguo's mind went blank at that moment . He didn't think much at all. When he heard his daughter-in-law's words, he subconsciously spread his legs apart.

	
The next moment, Su Yu reached her fair and delicate hand behind her, groped around underwater for a while, and then tightly grasped her father-in-law's already erect and throbbing penis.

	
The veins on the penis bulged and throbbed in Su Yuxiao's hand, which made the latter even more eager to start going straight for it.

	
Lin Jianguo was immediately stunned, as if all the blood in his body rushed to his lower body.

	
Immediately, Su Yu no longer hesitated. Holding her father-in-law's thick penis, she slightly raised her round, white buttocks, aimed them at her wet vulva, took a deep breath, and then suddenly lowered her waist.

	
　　With a " pfft " .

	
The enormous penis broke through all the obstacles and plunged in completely like a hot knife through butter!

	
In that instant, the itching in her vagina subsided somewhat. Su Yu tilted her long neck back, parted her red lips , and let out a long, wanton " ah . "

	
　　The tight, warm flesh walls instantly enveloped the invading giant, and the feeling of being filled made her so comfortable that her toes gripped the bluestone at the bottom of the pool.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if his penis had been plunged into a high-temperature furnace, so tight and sucking that it made his scalp tingle with pleasure and he almost ejaculated on the spot.

	
lowered his head slightly and stared blankly at his daughter-in-law in his arms. Her face was flushed, her eyes were slightly closed, and her full breasts rose and fell with her rapid breathing, a breathtakingly beautiful sight.

	
　　" Dad, don't just stand there, move around ..."

	
　　Panting heavily, Su Yu turned her head, her eyes filled with a hint of pleading and reproach, and whispered in her father-in-law's ear.

	
　　These words sounded like urging her father-in-law to give her a massage, but in reality, every word was a plea for him to thrust his big penis into her hard.

	
How could Lin Jianguo possibly hold back any longer?

	
He immediately let out a low roar, grabbed Su Yu's slender waist with both hands, and thrust wildly in the warm spring water.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding , mixed with the sound of water, were particularly crisp and loud in the quiet private hot spring.

	
And behind them .

	
Lin Yue, listening from behind, blushed deeply and her heart pounded like thunder.

	
　　This ... this is inserted?

	
The muffled thud of flesh being pierced , followed by the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, all entered her ears without reservation.

	
Looking at their bodies pressed tightly together, Lin Yue could almost see that scene:

	
How her father's monstrous penis brutally tore open Su Yu's tender little pussy, and how it ran rampant inside.

	
A series of lewd images flashed wildly through Lin Yue's mind, arousing her to the point of unbearable heat.

	
Her little hand, stimulated beyond mere rubbing against the swimsuit, trembled and slipped inside the edge of her white swimsuit.

	
My fingertips touched my hairless, beautiful vulva, and it felt incredibly smooth .

	
Lin Yue bit her lip, her eyes fixed on the two figures rising and falling in the water ahead. Without hesitation, she inserted her fingers into her own vagina and began to thrust in and out in rhythm with the flesh colliding in front of her.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... So ... So comfortable ..."

	
Chapter 131 The game continues

	
　　This open-air private hot spring is extremely quiet, so quiet that you can only hear the gurgling of the spring water and the suppressed, crisp sounds of flesh slapping against flesh.

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap ..."

	
Water splashed everywhere , the rhythm was rapid.

	
Lin Jianguo was leaning against the edge of the pool, holding his daughter-in-law in his arms.

	
　　Su Yu had her back to her father-in-law, her whole body nestled in his broad but aged embrace like soft jade.

	
　　Su Yu's bright yellow bikini stood out starkly against the milky white soup, both dazzling and alluring.

	
delicate forsythia in spring , yet it couldn't contain the full splendor of spring in the garden.

	
Her snow-white back, flushed a faint pink from the vigorous movements, was glistening with water droplets that slid down her delicate spine and finally disappeared into her slender waist, which was being tightly gripped by her father-in-law's large hand.

	
　　That waist is truly " so slender it could be grasped in one hand as if it had no bones, and so delicate that it could not withstand the wind blowing through the willow catkins . "

	
Further down, there was Su Yu's pert and full peach-shaped buttocks, most of which were now submerged in the water. With Lin Jianguo's thrusting, they floated up and down on the surface of the water, creating ripples.

	
The flesh of her buttocks was white and smooth as fat, and it was deformed by the rough, large hands kneading it. The flesh of her buttocks was overflowing between the fingers.

	
Lin Jianguo was panting heavily as his old, thick penis went in and out of his daughter-in-law's young, tight vagina.

	
Each thrust produced a muffled splash and a soft, seductive moan.

	
　　" Ugh ... Dad ... be gentle ... they'll hear us ..."

	
　　Su Yu bit her red lips, tilted her head back, her snow-white neck forming a beautiful arc, and a small puddle of soup accumulated in her collarbone, swaying slightly with her trembling.

	
And those beautiful legs were kicking helplessly in the water.

	
　　Su Yu's legs were extremely beautiful, with rounded and firm thighs, slender and long calves, and delicate ankles as if carved from jade. Her ten toes were tightly curled up due to pleasure, and her rounded toenails were faintly visible in the water, like red beans scattered on a jade plate.

	
Lin Jianguo wouldn't listen to any advice. His old eyes were bloodshot as he stared at his daughter-in-law's snow-white breasts swaying in front of him. Even in the water, those magnificent breasts couldn't hide their imposing presence. With each movement, they swayed violently, creating waves of milk.

	
　　" No, it's alright. Massage is effective when you apply pressure. "

	
Lin Jianguo tried to cover it up, but his waist and abdomen strained, causing his glans to slam hard into Su Yu's flower core.

	
　　Su Yu's body trembled violently, and her vagina spasmed uncontrollably, tightly gripping the wicked penis.

	
Not far behind the two , there was a thin layer of mist.

	
Lin Yue's eyes were glazed over as she stared intently at the intertwined figures in front of her.

	
　　Although she couldn't clearly see the underwater intercourse, the range of motion and the suppressed moans fueled the burning desire within her.

	
In the end, just like many nights before she married her brother , she used her long, slender, fair fingers to explore her own white tiger-like vagina.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
The itching in her vagina turned into a tingling sensation. Lin Yue bit her lower lip, her fingers rapidly thrusting in and out of her vagina, while her other hand climbed up her full, snowy breasts, kneading her nipples forcefully through her wet swimsuit.

	
A wave of pleasure washed over her, and Lin Yue's gaze grew increasingly unfocused as she watched her father's throbbing back, fantasizing:

	
　　" If Dad had inserted it into me ... "

	
And just as this pool was filled with spring colors and decadent pleasures.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
leading to the mother and baby room was pushed open.

	
Lin Zhe helped his mother, Wang Xiulan, out.

	
At this moment , Wang Xiulan exuded the charm of a beautiful woman.

	
Her black one-piece swimsuit was in a disheveled state for some reason, with the shoulder straps slipping down halfway, revealing her round, fair shoulders.

	
Her once meticulously styled hair was now disheveled, with a few strands soaked with sweat and clinging to her still flushed cheeks.

	
After being brutally penetrated from behind by her son, her legs were still a little weak. If her son hadn't been supporting her, she probably wouldn't have been able to walk steadily.

	
Behind her plump and luscious buttocks, the fabric of her swimsuit was tightly pressed into her cleft, seemingly still stained with some undried fluid.

	
the mother and son stepped out, their eyes were immediately drawn to the breathtaking scene in the pool.

	
Under the moonlight, in the heat.

	
Lin Jianguo was like an old ox, pressing hard against Su Yu from behind, the sound of his hips hitting her buttocks clearly audible in the quiet night.

	
　　In that instant, time seemed to stand still.

	
　　Su Yu was on the verge of climax when she suddenly felt a gaze like a sharp sword shooting towards her. She opened her eyes abruptly and met her husband Lin Zhe's ambiguous smile.

	
　　The sight of those eyes startled Su Yu, causing her to gasp and stiffen. Her already tight vagina contracted violently, nearly snapping her father-in-law's penis in two.

	
the initial shock , Su Yu was somewhat dazed. A wave of shame erupted like a volcano, her pretty face turning bright red, with her ears and neck also flushed crimson.

	
But in that moment of extreme shame, she felt an unprecedented surge of stimulation rush to her head, and an uncontrollable gush of vaginal fluid spurted out, splashing onto Lin Jianguo's glans.

	
Lin Zhe was also taken aback at first .

	
　　Although he had heard his wife say it countless times, at this moment, seeing his father's huge penis inserted into his wife's tender hole that usually belonged only to him; seeing his wife's snow-white breasts trembling wildly in his father's arms; seeing his wife's long, beautiful legs helplessly spread open in the water.

	
Lin Zhe's heart trembled violently, a mixture of indescribable bitterness and a perverse, twisted pleasure.

	
　　This visual impact caused his penis, which had just ejaculated and was still semi-erect, to become engorged and erect again, pressing hard against the bath towel.

	
Lin Yue was also awakened by the noise. Her fingers froze between her legs, and she stood there, unsure whether to pull them out or continue to pretend that nothing had happened.

	
Only Wang Xiulan , being of advanced age, was shocked by the scene and her heart pounded, but she quickly recovered.

	
Her face flushed, and her eyes darted away. She didn't dare to look closely at the point where her husband and daughter-in-law were joined. She gently pulled her hand away from her son's, then lowered her head and walked quickly to the other side of the lounge chair without saying a word. She picked up a bath towel and wrapped it around her still slightly trembling, plump body before striding into the changing room.

	
　　The scene was extremely awkward; the air seemed to freeze.

	
Lin Zhe, being a young man , was quick-witted. With a quick glance, he broke the deathly silence with a laugh.

	
　　" Wow, Dad, you're in great health! You and Xiaoyu seem to have a really good relationship! "

	
　　These words sound like a joke, yet they also carry a somewhat ambiguous meaning.

	
When Lin Jianguo was caught off guard by his son's unexpected remark, his desire, which had been swollen to the extreme, instantly deflated like a punctured balloon.

	
The large, erect penis that had been swaggering inside his daughter-in-law's body visibly softened and slid out of her tight, warm vagina.

	
His old face turned a deep purplish-red, and his heart pounded so hard it felt like it was going to jump out of his throat.

	
Regardless , this was something done behind their son's back. Although everyone had something to hide, being caught red-handed was a completely different story.

	
　　" Ahem ... um ..." Lin Jianguo stammered, hurriedly releasing Su Yu's waist.

	
　　Su Yu finally realized what was happening. Her excitement had worn off, and she was so ashamed that she wanted to disappear. Her body went limp, and she slipped into the water, leaving only her head above water. Her large, watery eyes were filled with tears, making her look pitiful yet alluring.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled inwardly, but pretended to be nonchalant, scratching the back of his head and saying with a smile:

	
　　" Mom just said she's tired and wants to go home to rest early. I was thinking we've been soaking for most of the night, shouldn't we head back? Dad, you guys hurry up too, I'll take Mom home first. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe gave his wife a meaningful look in the water, his eyes showing both possessiveness and a hint of encouragement.

	
Then he turned around and strode toward the locker room.

	
Until Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan 's figures disappeared behind the curtain.

	
　　Su Yu finally breathed a long sigh of relief, feeling as if all her strength had been drained.

	
Watching her husband's departing figure, she felt a strange sense of loss welling up inside her. Her previously high level of sexual desire vanished without a trace after being startled.

	
Lin Jianguo behind him also looked shaken, one hand clutching his chest, the other still protecting the drooping old bird underwater.

	
　　Although he still savored the intense tightness he had just experienced, his heart couldn't quite handle the stimulation.

	
　　" Dad ... let's go too. " Su Yu said softly, her voice gentle and slightly hoarse.

	
　　" Okay, okay. " Lin Jianguo quickly replied.

	
　　Su Yu gritted her teeth, enduring the soreness between her legs, and turned around.

	
　　Then, she squatted down in the water and reached her soft, boneless hands towards her father-in-law's crotch.

	
　　Although it had softened, it had still been wreaking havoc inside her body, and was covered in her vaginal fluids and love juices.

	
　　Su Yu carefully cleaned her father-in-law's ugly thing, her fingertips tracing the wrinkled foreskin, gently pinching the two loose testicles, and finally tying the scattered bath towel back on for him, covering that shameful spot.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu slowly straightened up, adjusted her bikini bottoms that had been pushed to the side, and covered her pink peach blossom opening again.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu turned around and looked at Lin Yue in the corner.

	
Lin Yue remained in that position, leaning against the edge of the pool, her eyes glazed over, one hand still between her legs, clearly not yet recovered from the shock.

	
　　Looking at her sister-in-law's infatuated state, Su Yu couldn't help but find it amusing, and her previous sense of shame faded somewhat.

	
Then, he walked a few steps in the water, making a splashing sound, and came to Lin Yue. He stretched out the finger that had just touched his father-in-law's penis and waved it in front of Lin Yue's eyes.

	
Her eyes held a hint of mockery, as if to say: Sis, haven't you had enough yet?

	
- in-law's ambiguous smile, and then looked down at her own hand that was still causing trouble in her private parts. Her face flushed red to the roots of her neck .

	
immediately pulled her hand back as if she had been electrocuted , frantically adjusting her somewhat transparent white swimsuit. Her movements were clumsy and flustered, and her two snow-white breasts trembled wildly, their waves rolling, a breathtaking sight.

	
　　" Let's go ... let's go. " Lin Yue stammered, not daring to look Su Yu in the eye.

	
　　Su Yu chuckled softly, said nothing more, and reached out to take Lin Yue's plump arm.

	
Two equally exquisite bodies pressed tightly together, one in yellow and the other in white swimsuits, encasing their voluptuous and alluring forms, walked together toward the women's changing room.

	
Lin Jianguo was left alone, standing in the water, watching the two women's departing figures. His pert buttocks swayed back and forth, and a complex light flashed in his old eyes. Finally, he sighed and slowly climbed ashore.

	
　　...

	
They returned to their respective rooms .

	
Lin Zhe sat on the tatami mat, listening to the rustling sounds of changing clothes coming from next door, the scene from just now replaying in his mind.

	
The father's gnarled, tree-like body pressed down behind his wife's delicate, flower-like form.

	
　　This illicit thrill eroded his senses like a poison.

	
　　Although I ejaculated inside my mother just now, the fire within me seems to be burning even hotter now.

	
Lin Zhe muttered to himself , " This still won't work ... Tonight is the last night. Tomorrow I have to go back to work, back to that rule-abiding world ..."

	
If I don't go completely crazy tonight, I'm afraid I'll regret it for the rest of my life.

	
　　At that moment, the door was pushed open.

	
　　Su Yu, who had changed into a loose bathrobe, walked in.

	
Beneath the bathrobe, it seemed she was going commando , the neckline slightly open, revealing a large expanse of snow-white breasts and delicate collarbones.

	
Wang Xiulan and Lin Yue followed, all of them with lingering blushes and different expressions.

	
Looking at the room full of spring-like scenes, Lin Zhe took a deep breath, a resolute glint in his eyes, and clapped his hands, saying, " Since no one can sleep, let's continue the game! "

	
Everyone was taken aback .

	
Lin Zhe then pointed to a bottle of sake on the table, a wicked smile playing on his lips: " This sake from Yugani is their signature product, and it's not very strong ..."

	
What he didn't finish saying was that while the alcohol content wasn't high, the aftereffects were quite strong.

	
So, everyone went to Lin Jianguo's room again .

	
　　It's the same spot, the same few people.

	
Lin Jianguo sat cross-legged in the main seat, with his daughter Lin Yue, who wore a white bathrobe and had skin as white as snow, to his left.

	
Lin Zhe sat opposite him, with his still charming and radiant mother Wang Xiulan on his left and his alluring and beautiful wife Su Yu on his right.

	
Having learned from their previous experience, this time they borrowed a stroller, and Xiaoming lay quietly inside.

	
the wooden table were several unopened bottles of sake and a few exquisite sake cups.

	
Under the warm yellow light, the shadows of the five people were projected onto the wall, overlapping and intertwining, as if foreshadowing the more chaotic and frantic entanglement to come.

	
the dice spinning in the dice cup rang out crisply once again.

	
But this time, the stakes are no longer simply about telling the truth.

	
Chapter 132 Several people, each with their own thoughts

	
Lin Zhe sat cross-legged, looked around, his gaze sweeping over the three women present, finally settling on the row of wine glasses that had just been placed on the coffee table in the center of the group.

	
　　" Well, today we're playing differently than last time. "

	
A cheerful voice broke the faint silence in the room . After speaking, Lin Zhe reached out and gently tapped a stack of specially made cards on the table.

	
　　These are party cards he specially bought online before coming to Yugakure.

	
the original design, most of the cards in this deck were bold and embarrassing adventures, while the other half were punishments that would make people drink until they blacked out.

	
　　" The rules are simple: everyone reveals their dice cups simultaneously, and the person with the lowest number draws a penalty from the deck. If they don't want the penalty, they can simply drink. "

	
Lin Zhe picked up the dice cup, shook it in his hand, and paused deliberately when he said the word " drinking ." He glanced at his wife, Su Yu, with a playful look, and then continued:

	
　　" Of course, to liven things up, if you choose to drink instead of accepting the punishment, and then want to give up again after losing the next round, you'll have to draw two more times, and so on. In short ... this drinking is definitely in the air tonight. "

	
　　The wine glasses placed in front of everyone were completely different from the large glasses they had drunk from the night before.

	
Looking around, one sees sake cups with a distinctly Japanese style . Under the light, they resemble a pool of water the size of a thumb. The cup walls are extremely thin, shimmering with light, and have a very small capacity, enough to be drunk in one sip.

	
　　This design, seemingly benevolent, is actually a perfect tool for slowly boiling a frog in water.

	
Despite Lin Zhe's best efforts to adjust the atmosphere and try to use the noise of the game to cover up the awkwardness, the atmosphere in the room still seemed somewhat stagnant, as if an invisible net was covering everyone.

	
　　The source of this vast network is, of course, the wicked thoughts and desires hidden in everyone's heart.

	
Lin Jianguo, sitting in the main seat, wore a blue Japanese yukata that looked somewhat loose on his slightly overweight body.

	
He sat cross-legged, his hands resting unnaturally on his knees, adjusting his posture every now and then, as if thorns had grown on the soft tatami mat beneath him.

	
His gaze kept drifting uncontrollably forward, towards where his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, sat.

	
Lin Jianguo felt extremely uneasy, as if fifteen buckets were being drawn up with water.

	
Not long ago, in the open-air hot spring, he and his daughter-in-law were pressed together, and the warm, soft touch still lingered in his mind, keeping his old penis in a semi-erect state.

	
Lin Jianguo's unease stemmed from his uncertainty about whether his son and wife had truly seen through the soup and witnessed his affair with his daughter-in-law.

	
Logically , the water in the hot spring should be a murky milky white with low transparency; apart from the part above the surface, the area below should be a blur.

	
Even if nothing was seen , the extremely ambiguous distance and the almost intimate posture of the father-in-law and daughter-in-law in the water already far exceeded the bottom line of ethics and morality.

	
At this moment, Su Yu, who was sitting to Lin Zhe's right , was in an extremely delicate state.

	
She was wearing a short pink bathrobe with a cherry blossom pattern, the delicate pink color making her skin appear even whiter and brighter, like a peeled egg.

	
of the bathrobe was wide open, perhaps due to the earlier panic, or perhaps for some secret deliberate purpose. The neckline was slightly open, revealing a large expanse of snow-white and delicate skin on the chest, as well as the bottomless cleavage that could bury a man's reason.

	
Two snow-white, rounded hemispheres, wrapped in a bathrobe, rose and fell slightly with her breath, each tremor exuding the sensual aura unique to mature young women.

	
A pair of beautiful legs were brought together , and she knelt on the cushion in a gentle duck-sitting position. The hem of her bathrobe barely covered the top of her thighs, leaving her two long and shapely calves exposed to the air. Her ankles were slender and delicate, and her ten cute toes unconsciously curled slightly on the carpet, as if trying their best to endure something.

	
She could still vaguely see the lingering blush on her pretty face, and in her alluring eyes, there was both shame and a hint of unspoken anticipation.

	
Similarly , not long ago in a mixed-gender bath, she was being penetrated from behind by her father-in-law's penis, only to be interrupted by her husband and mother-in-law.

	
Her sexual desire remained unfulfilled , leaving her private parts still wet, a slippery and cool sensation that constantly reminded her of the absurd things that had just happened.

	
　　Su Yu's mind was in turmoil. On one hand, she had been trying to seduce her father-in-law in order to cooperate with her husband, Lin Zhe, which led to her current downfall.

	
On the other hand, Su Yu is also aware that deep down, she harbors a father complex.

	
Although Lin Jianguo was old, the charm he possessed, accumulated over the years, stirred in her, at certain moments, a longing even more profound than that for her husband.

	
Finally, there is the most primal and purest form of carnal desire.

	
　　For a healthy young woman, her body is honest.

	
The different penises of different men, the different touches of different men , the difference between rough and delicate, the different strength and rhythm, will bring completely different pleasure to the body.

	
Most women tend to bury this desire for fresh flesh deep in order to uphold morality and reputation.

	
But clearly, Su Yu no longer needed to hide in this chaotic web of relationships.

	
Therefore, a mix of complex thoughts made her eyes unfocused, shifting between her husband and father-in-law, carrying an indescribable emotion.

	
Compared to Su Yu, who had mixed feelings , Lin Yue, who sat to Lin Jianguo's left, was having an even harder time.

	
Lin Yue wore a plain white bathrobe tonight. Pure white should represent holiness, but on her, it exuded a kind of lewdness that was trying to hide.

	
The ribbons tightly bound her slender waist, making her already full breasts appear even more prominent, as if they were about to burst out of her clothes at any moment.

	
due to the compression of the sitting posture , and the skin was as white as jade.

	
Her long, flowing hair was casually tied back, with a few stray strands falling onto her slender neck, swaying gently with her movements and drawing the attention of those around her.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue was like a piece of land that had been parched for a long time and then had its water source cut off midway, experiencing extreme dissatisfaction.

	
Initially, she agreed to give herself to her father because she had been subjected to a tremendous visual shock that afternoon.

	
　　Witnessing her usually dignified and virtuous sister-in-law shamelessly entangled with her father on the sofa, Lin Yue felt a towering weight collapse within her.

	
my memory suddenly transformed into an ordinary person with the most primal and vulgar human desires.

	
　　This huge gap in identity brings not only a collapse of cognition, but also the opening of a forbidden door.

	
Lin Yue is an extremely emotional person; her body is like an insatiable black hole, and her sexual desire is far greater than that of ordinary people.

	
In medicine, this condition can even be classified as mild sex addiction.

	
Just as some people are full after one bowl of rice , while others need two or three bowls to be satisfied, Lin Yue is the latter.

	
Her ability to pick up on sexual innuendo is frighteningly sharp.

	
Even a casual glance from the other person, or the faint scent of male hormones in the air, can instantly trigger a reaction in her body.

	
What's worse, she has a naturally high libido , which is commonly known as being very wet.

	
Not long ago, in the mixed-gender bathhouse, watching her younger brother pull their mother into the mother and baby room, and seeing her father and sister-in-law's close figures, Lin Yue hid behind the two of them, her hand already uncontrollably reaching between her legs.

	
But just as she was about to reach the top, everything came to an abrupt end.

	
　　This feeling of emptiness from being interrupted is more maddening than never having had it at all.

	
Her gaze shifted between her brother and father , a longing to be filled and penetrated fiercely growing wildly in Lin Yue's heart like weeds.

	
Siblings, father and daughter.

	
　　In the secular dictionary, these two words represent the ironclad rules of ethics and an insurmountable chasm.

	
But in Lin Yue's mind at this moment, the two words had a similar meaning.

	
When an older sister looks at her younger brother, it often carries a touch of maternal doting; when a daughter looks at her father, it is with admiration and affection.

	
When a woman is deeply mired in the mire of lust and tries to find a balance between the two, all she needs is one trigger — sex.

	
cloak of identity is stripped away , in the moment of naked confrontation, she is simply a woman, a female creature yearning for a phallus and the nourishment of semen.

	
　　This allowed her to seamlessly switch between the identities of mother and daughter, using her wanton body to receive favors from two of her closest male relatives.

	
First of all, Lin Yue has already overcome the hurdle of her younger brother and accepted Lin Zhe's love.

	
Now, she is forcing herself, or rather, hypnotizing herself under the influence of some kind of twisted psychology, to accept the man who gave her life — her father .

	
　　The tension and anticipation of breaking through the last taboo made Lin Yue's heart pound so fast it felt like it was going to burst out of her chest. Her red lips were slightly parted, and her eyes were somewhat dazed. She looked just like a female cat in heat.

	
sitting to Lin Zhe's left , was the calmest-looking person among them.

	
After returning from the mixed bath, she changed into a dark purple bathrobe. The smooth, clinging fabric perfectly outlined her voluptuous hourglass figure. Time had not diminished her charm; instead, it had endowed her with a unique allure of a mature woman.

	
At this moment, she sat upright, exuding the dignity of a matriarch, but her slightly flushed face and the lingering charm in her eyes betrayed the turmoil in her heart.

	
Wang Xiulan 's calmness is actually a kind of numbness caused by being unable to bear it anymore.

	
　　For her now, her son Lin Zhe is everything, the only beacon in her life.

	
husband?

	
　　ethics?

	
Those things became insignificant in the face of her son's burning body temperature and powerful impact.

	
Therefore, even if she witnessed her nominal husband and daughter-in-law having an affair, even if she knew that her daughter was about to fall into the abyss of incest, for Wang Xiulan, as long as her son was still by her side, as long as her son still had her in his eyes, the sky would not fall.

	
　　This may sound a bit absurd.

	
a traditional mother disregard morality and take incest for granted?

	
But this is precisely because Wang Xiulan is a smart woman.

	
　　Intelligent people can always find an impeccable logical loop to justify all their irrational behaviors.

	
Her anchor was maternal love . A maternal love that was distorted, corrupted, and inextricably intertwined with lust.

	
A woman in her forties may have just as strong sexual desires as a man in his twenties.

	
When the body experiences unprecedented satisfaction and the resulting pleasure far outweighs the moral anguish, people will no longer consider whether it is permissible; they will only try every means to find a reason to prolong this pleasure.

	
　　Right now, Wang Xiulan's reason is her son. Perhaps when she's older, that reason will become her grandson.

	
Lin Zhe was the most clear-headed among them, or perhaps the most depraved.

	
On New Year's Eve, when he learned that his wife had betrayed him because of lust and had become entangled with his father, Lin Zhe did not feel angry. Instead, he felt a jolt of electricity strike him.

	
The sense of immorality brought about by his wife's depravity and the breakdown of his family excited him to the point of trembling.

	
From that moment on, everything changed.

	
As for the future, will there be more variables?

	
　　It's like when people are having sex, they don't think about tomorrow.

	
That is all there is right now.

	
　　" Alright, stop spacing out, let's begin. "

	
Lin Zhe's cheerful voice rang out again, and everyone, like wind-up puppets, simultaneously reached out and lifted the dice cup in front of them.

	
Several pairs of eyes were fixed on the small dice on the table.

	
1 .

	
Lin Jianguo has three sixes, Wang Xiulan has two fives and one four, Su Yu has three fours, and Lin Yue has two threes and one two.

	
And Lin Zhe ... is one, two, three.

	
Minimum.

	
Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow, seemingly unsurprised by the result. He reached out, drew a card, glanced at it, then shook his head with a smile and threw the card back into the deck.

	
　　" drink wine. "

	
　　After saying that, he picked up the small wine glass in front of him, tilted his head back, and drank it all in one gulp.

	
　　" Again. "

	
The dice cup rattled again.

	
The second round: lifting the lid.

	
Lin Zhe still has the lowest score.

	
He shook his head again and downed another glass.

	
Then, as if by some strange curse or a cruel joke played by fate, Lin Zhe lost five games in a row.

	
In terms of probability, this is an event with an extremely low probability, but it actually happened.

	
After nearly a bottle of sake, it was clear that Lin Zhe's face had begun to turn slightly red. Although the sake brewed at the bathhouse was smooth and mellow on the palate, it had a strong aftereffect.

	
The alcohol made his eyes even wilder, and his breathing became heavier.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe suddenly unbuttoned a button on the collar of his bathrobe, revealing a large expanse of his flushed chest. A surge of masculine heat emanated from him, making Su Yu and Wang Xiulan, who were sitting next to him, feel their mouths go dry.

	
Just then, the sound of the dice cup stopped again.

	
　　This time, there were finally different losers.

	
(Let me briefly explain my mindset; I'm preparing to lay everything bare.)

	
Chapter 133 Separated by a door

	
blankly at the three one-point dice in front of him for a moment, then shook his head with a wry smile.

	
　　" Oh dear, it seems the wheel of fortune has turned, and it's finally my turn. "

	
Actually , he was also a little craving that wine.

	
　　I just watched my son drink one glass after another, the aroma of the wine filling the whole house, which made my own stomach rumble with anticipation for a drink.

	
Just as he reached for the wine glass, Lin Zhe grabbed his wrist.

	
　　“ Dad, a bet is a bet . ” A glint flashed in Lin Zhe’s eyes as he swiftly drew a card from the deck and slammed it onto the table.

	
　　" Look what this is. "

	
Lin Jianguo squinted and leaned closer to examine the card.

	
A line of text was clearly written above:

	
　　" Go to the restroom alone with the person sitting to your left for one minute. "

	
Lin Jianguo froze, and subconsciously turned his head to look to his left.

	
Sitting there was his own daughter, Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue had obviously seen the contents of the card at this moment . Her body trembled violently, her already moist eyes widened instantly, her breathing became rapid, and her cheeks turned red at a visible speed, like a ripe apple, all the way to the roots of her neck.

	
　　" This ... this isn't quite right, is it? " Lin Jianguo stammered, his tone clearly flustered.

	
A lone man and woman. A father and daughter. An enclosed space.

	
　　The combination of these words creates a chemical reaction that is subtle enough.

	
Lin Zhe interrupted his father directly , saying:

	
　　" What's wrong with it? That's just how the game is; if you've chosen to play, you have to be prepared to play it right. "

	
　　" Dad, I'm buying all the drinks today . You have to accept the punishment this time. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he picked up the glass of wine in front of Lin Jianguo, drank it all in one gulp, and then slammed the empty glass heavily on the table.

	
　　" Go. "

	
Lin Jianguo looked at his son's unquestionable gaze, then glanced at his daughter beside him , who was bowing her head and clutching the hem of her bathrobe tightly with both hands.

	
The plain white bathrobe was crumpled from her gripping , the taut fabric outlining the full contours of her thighs. Her chest heaved violently, as if awaiting her final answer.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing with difficulty.

	
At this moment , under the influence of this immoral atmosphere, he found himself unable to refuse at all.

	
A surge of evil fire rushed from his dantian to his forehead.

	
　　" Well ... then it'll be one minute . " Lin Jianguo said, awkwardly standing up from the tatami mat.

	
Because he got up a little too quickly, the hem of his wide bathrobe swayed slightly, vaguely revealing a section of his thick calves.

	
Lin Yue slowly stood up as well.

	
Her beautiful legs felt a little weak, and she even staggered when she stood up, her jade-like bare feet leaving a shallow indentation on the tatami mat.

	
　　" Dad ..." Lin Yue called out softly, her voice barely audible, yet with a trembling quality that could melt anyone's bones.

	
　　This " Dad " no longer seemed to convey the usual respect, but rather a secret code of lust.

	
Then, under everyone's watchful eyes , the father and daughter walked one after the other to the toilet in the corner of the room.

	
The lights were dim in that direction.

	
As Lin Zhe watched the two figures from behind, at his sister 's swaying hips and his father's slightly stiff yet hurried steps, the smile in his eyes became increasingly difficult to contain.

	
　　Su Yu and Wang Xiulan remained seated, neither of them speaking.

	
Once the toilet door was completely closed, Lin Zhe picked up the wine jug, poured himself another glass, and downed it in one gulp.

	
I don't know if it was the alcohol or the lingering image in my mind:

	
Not long ago in the mixed bath, the snow-white flesh pressed against my father's body

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's gaze became somewhat fixed, and his eyes slowly fell on his wife on his right. He felt a fire burning brighter and brighter in his abdomen, and his already half-erect penis was now fully erect, creating an exaggerated tent in his bathrobe.

	
　　" Wife, come here. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu trembled slightly, raised her head, and her eyes, which usually held a hint of provocation and allure, were now shrouded in a complex mist.

	
She first glanced at the tightly closed toilet door, then at her mother-in-law Wang Xiulan sitting opposite her, and took a deep breath, seemingly trying to compose herself.

	
Soon, she obediently moved her knees, crawling on her knees to slowly snuggle into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
　　" Honey ... what's wrong? "

	
Lin Zhe didn't say anything, but simply put his arm around her slender and supple waist, and slipped his large hand under the hem of her bathrobe.

	
The touch of his palm on his wife's smooth , silky skin made him so comfortable that he almost sighed.

	
　　" Ugh ..." Su Yu let out a suppressed moan, her body instantly going limp as she collapsed onto Lin Zhe's chest.

	
Lin Zhe's one hand kneaded her soft, tender thigh, while his other hand reached into her neckline without any hesitation and grabbed her heavy breast.

	
The large, soft breasts changed shape in his hands, his five fingers sinking deep into the snow-white flesh.

	
With precise pinching of her fingertips, she pinched the already erect pink nipple hard, as if in a mischievous way.

	
　　" Ah! " Su Yu exclaimed, a shiver running through her body, her legs instinctively clamping together.

	
Lin Zhe followed the sound and lowered his head , kissing his wife's lips fiercely. His tongue forcefully pried open her pearly teeth, plunging deep inside, hooking her wet, soft tongue, and sucking it forcefully.

	
　　" Chirp chirp ... Sizzle ..."

	
The lewd sounds of wetness echoed in the room, making people blush and their hearts race.

	
Wang Xiulan sat to the side, wearing a dark purple bathrobe, looking dignified.

	
She held a die in her hand, staring blankly at the scene before her.

	
The son's hands ravaged his daughter-in-law's clothes, squeezing her white breasts until they were covered in red marks. The daughter-in-law's face was flushed, and her eyes were glazed.

	
　　If this had happened a month ago, she probably would have been mortified and furious, or she would have rushed up and slapped the shameless couple.

	
But now, looking at her son's reddened chest beneath his open collar, and at his masculine movements, she felt a heat rising in her lower abdomen, and an unspeakable dampness slowly seeped out from her inner thighs.

	
　　Su Yu was almost breathless from the kisses. She finally managed to get a break, panting slightly, and gently pushed her husband's chest with her slender arm. Out of the corner of her eye, she caught sight of her mother-in-law staring at them, and a sense of shame welled up inside her.

	
　　" No ... no, honey, Mom ... Mom's still here ..."

	
Lin Zhe paused for a moment, then slowly raised his head, a wicked glint in his bloodshot eyes. A playful smile then curled at the corner of his lips as he stared intently at Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" What mother? "

	
He sneered, then squeezed Su Yu even tighter with his large hand, before turning his head and fixing his gaze on Wang Xiulan with a predatory look.

	
　　" This is also my wife. "

	
　　The moment the words fell, not only Su Yu was stunned, but even Wang Xiulan was shocked, and the dice in her hand fell to the ground with a clatter.

	
　　Before the two women could react, Lin Zhe stretched out his long arm and hooked Wang Xiulan's neck, pulling her voluptuous body sharply towards him.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes widened as her son's handsome face loomed large before her, and the next second, her lips were sealed shut.

	
Lin Zhe forcefully pried open his mother's teeth, his tongue rampaging through her mouth, scooping up every drop of saliva.

	
Wang Xiulan instinctively tried to struggle, placing her hands on her son's chest.

	
But when my palm touched that burning skin and I felt that strong heartbeat, the struggle in my heart, which I could hardly feel, instantly crumbled.

	
Recalling what had just happened, the inexplicable bitterness and jealousy that had accumulated when he saw his daughter-in-law being played with seemed to be compensated for at this moment.

	
So the mother closed her eyes, stopped resisting, and instead clumsily stuck out her tongue, beginning to actively respond to her son's tongue.

	
Lin Zhe embraced his mother on both sides, kissing her while his other hand, still inside Su Yu's arms, continued to tease her two large white breasts.

	
　　Su Yu stared at the shocking scene before her: her husband, right in front of her, was French kissing her mother-in-law.

	
The usually dignified mother-in-law, however, was now like a young girl in love, her face as rosy as a peach blossom, her arms obediently wrapped around her son's neck, emitting sweet humming sounds.

	
It was as if my worldview had been shattered, yet a strange sense of excitement shot up my spine and straight to the top of my head.

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but gasp: " This ... this is too chaotic, too exciting! "

	
　　...

	
Meanwhile , behind that thin wooden door.

	
　　The toilet was very small and poorly ventilated, making it feel stuffy.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue stood facing each other .

	
Lin Yue leaned against the door, her hands behind her back, gripping the doorknob tightly. Her plain white bathrobe was slightly disheveled, the belt around her waist loose, and with her rapid breathing, her E- cup breasts rose and fell, incredibly eye-catching.

	
Lin Jianguo stood in front of his daughter, so close that he could almost smell her fragrance mixed with a faint milky scent.

	
　　Somewhat embarrassed, he turned his head away, not daring to look directly into his daughter's watery eyes, yet his gaze involuntarily fell upon her half-open neckline, where the unfathomable depths of her white cleavage made his throat dry.

	
　　" cough ……"

	
Lin Jianguo cleared his throat, trying to break the suffocating silence:

	
　　" Yueyue, this ... this place is quite small. "

	
　　This is a pointless statement made for the sake of conversation.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head , her cheeks flushed, and softly replied, " Yes, it is ... it is quite small. "

	
　　After they finished speaking, the two fell silent again.

	
　　The awkward atmosphere continued to build, mixed with the masculine scent emanating from Lin Jianguo, making Lin Yue feel a little dizzy.

	
　　" that ……"

	
Just then, Lin Jianguo seemed to remember something:

	
　　" Just now ... in the mixed-gender bath area , I accidentally thought ... Xiaoyu ... did you see her ...?"

	
Lin Jianguo stammered, wanting to ask but not daring to.

	
Lin Yue 's heart skipped a beat upon hearing this .

	
She knew exactly what her father was going to ask, but even though she knew everything, she could only pretend to be stupid.

	
　　" Dad, what are you saying? "

	
Lin Yue raised her head, her eyes clear and innocent, pretending not to understand her father's hint:

	
　　" I couldn't see very clearly either, the mist was too thick. But ... Dad, have you had too much to drink? "

	
　　As she spoke, her gaze naturally fell on the collar of Lin Jianguo's bathrobe.

	
Because of the hasty movement when she came in, her collar was half open, revealing her chest hair and slightly red skin.

	
　　" Oh dear, Dad, your clothes are all messed up. "

	
Lin Yue suddenly took a step forward, stretched out her slender, fair hands, and straightened her father's collar.

	
His daughter's fingertips were slightly cool, and they inadvertently touched his burning chest, making Lin Jianguo stiffen. He couldn't help but look down at his daughter who was so close to him.

	
Lin Yue lowered her eyes, her long eyelashes fluttering gently like two small fans. Her expression was focused, and her slender white fingers deftly moved through the blue fabric, gradually gathering and tightening the loose collar.

	
　　" Dad, please drink less alcohol in the future. "

	
　　" Look at you, your belly's all swollen from drinking so much, it's bad for your health. "

	
Lin Yue said softly, her tone carrying a hint of a daughter's coquettishness and concern for her father.

	
As she spoke, she gently patted his slightly protruding beer belly with her delicate hand.

	
　　In that instant, a warm current surged through Lin Jianguo's heart, and the lewd thoughts that had filled his mind miraculously dissipated by more than half.

	
Looking at her daughter, who is now a mother, she felt as if she had returned to her childhood, to the days when she rode on his shoulders and acted spoiled.

	
　　" Okay, okay, Dad will listen to you, drink less, drink less. " Lin Jianguo smiled憨厚ly, reached out and touched the back of his balding head, his eyes full of love.

	
The father and daughter stood facing each other in the cramped toilet, chatting about everyday things, and the atmosphere was surprisingly warm and harmonious.

	
　　This pure flow of kinship seemed to completely isolate it from the depraved world outside.

	
They unknowingly forgot the passage of time and did not notice that their one-minute punishment period had long since ended.

	
　　" Dad, actually that ..." Lin Yue was about to say something when she suddenly heard a strange sound coming from outside the door.

	
If you listen carefully , it should be the muffled sound of flesh colliding, and the suppressed moans of a woman.

	
Their conversation abruptly ended. Lin Yue's face instantly flushed red to the roots of her neck, and Lin Jianguo's expression stiffened. The previously warm and cozy atmosphere was instantly shattered by this sudden burst of lewd sounds.

	
After an unknown amount of time, Lin Zhe shouted from outside: " Hey! You're a minute early! "

	
　　The shout startled the two people in the toilet.

	
Lin Yue hurriedly tidied her hair, and Lin Jianguo quickly adjusted his bathrobe as well.

	
　　" Coming ... coming! "

	
Lin Yue responded and reached out to open the sliding wooden door.

	
　　The moment the door opened , a peculiar smell wafted out.

	
　　Looking up, the first thing that catches the eye is Lin Zhe, who is directly opposite.

	
He was still sitting on the tatami mat, but his posture had changed, and his legs were spread wide apart.

	
Su Yu was sitting astride Lin Zhe's lap with her back to the toilet door.

	
Because the hem of their bathrobes covered their lower bodies, Lin Yue and Lin Jianguo couldn't see the exact connection between their bodies.

	
However, Su Yu's slightly tilted neck, her cascading black hair, and the faint sound of water splashing in her ears all indicated what they were doing.

	
To Lin Zhe's left , Wang Xiulan was leaning against his shoulder, her clothes disheveled, her face flushed, her eyes glazed over as she watched the scene unfold. She even held a glass of wine in her hand, which she was about to bring to Lin Zhe's lips.

	
　　" You're out? "

	
Hearing the door open , Lin Zhe looked up with a smug smile on his face. He had one arm around Su Yu's waist and took the wine glass from his mother with the other. He looked at his father and sister, who were standing at the door, dumbfounded.

	
Just then , Su Yu also felt the gaze behind her. Her body trembled slightly, but she did not stop. Instead, as if stimulated by something, she pressed her buttocks down even lower and rubbed them harder against that hard object, making a nasal sound that would make one blush.

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
Chapter 134 Sexy Punishment

	
Her son, Lin Zhe, the boy who used to be timid and submissive in front of her, was now sitting opposite her with an air of authority.

	
His nominal wife was nestled beside his son, and his beloved daughter-in-law was being held by his son.

	
Lin Jianguo stood there, stunned, staring at the absurd and lewd scene before him, feeling a mix of emotions.

	
　　There was an indescribable bitterness mixed in with it, like a jar of aged vinegar spilled on one's heart, so sour that one's teeth felt weak.

	
When Lin Jianguo's gaze lingered on their intertwined limbs for a moment, and his eyes fell on Wang Xiulan's slightly flushed cheeks and dazed eyes, a strange jealousy rose in his heart.

	
But then I thought about it again, and if I had to be honest, I was the one who broke the ethical line, the one who had an affair with my daughter-in-law.

	
　　At this moment, recalling his daughter-in-law's soft red lips and the way she writhes and submits beneath him, Lin Jianguo felt a deep sense of guilt.

	
Thinking of this, a sense of guilt spread through him. He couldn't help but look away, sit down again, pick up his glass and drink it all in one gulp. The wine slid down his throat, but it couldn't extinguish the fire in his heart.

	
Lin Yue, who came out with him, was still standing to the side.

	
You can see that her long, beautiful legs are somewhat unnaturally pressed together.

	
Looking at his younger brother and sister-in-law's shameless posture , and seeing Su Yu's wanton appearance with her almost completely hanging on Lin Zhe, he guessed what was going on.

	
They're definitely doing something shady.

	
　　This made Lin Yue, who was already burning with desire, feel even more parched, and she subconsciously squeezed her legs together. The panties between her beautiful legs were gradually soaked with the overflowing lustful fluid.

	
Her heart was screaming:

	
It's so itchy ... I want it so badly.

	
　　The visual impact of watching one's loved ones commit lewd acts in front of them was more intense than any aphrodisiac, striking directly at the most shameful part of Lin Yue's heart.

	
It was only then that Lin Zhe, as if belatedly realizing something, swallowed the wine in his mouth, a smile playing on his lips, breaking the eerie silence in the room:

	
　　" Why is it taking so long? Xiaoyu just lost several rounds in a row and is almost drunk. "

	
　　As he spoke, he suddenly raised his hand from under the table, and his waist arched accordingly.

	
　　Ah ... um ...

	
　　Caught off guard, Su Yu let out a soft moan, her whole body trembled, and she gripped Lin Zhe's arm tightly with both hands. Her already rosy face turned even redder, yet it also revealed extreme pleasure.

	
thrusting his penis hard into his wife's vagina , Lin Zhe mischievously lowered his head and asked again:

	
　　" Right, honey? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu leaned on his shoulder and responded with an incredibly charming voice:

	
　　" Yes ... husband ... you're so mean ... you always let me lose ... um ..."

	
　　These sweet cries evoked different thoughts in the other three people present.

	
Lin Yue couldn't just stand there awkwardly any longer, so she gave a quick laugh and sat down, trying to hide her embarrassment.

	
　　" Yes, Xiaoyu doesn't have a high alcohol tolerance, so ... she should probably take it easy. "

	
Despite saying that, her gaze was drawn to Su Yu's body, which trembled slightly with Lin Zhe's movements, as if by a magnet.

	
The desire in my heart has grown stronger and stronger, and that feeling of emptiness is like a black hole, desperately wanting something to fill it.

	
Lin Zhe was not willing to give up so easily, so he reached out and picked up the dice cup on the table and started shaking it.

	
　　" Come on, let's continue, the game isn't over yet. "

	
several rounds, everyone had drunk quite a bit.

	
Alcohol, as it is said , numbs the brain nerves and tears away the masks people wear in their daily lives.

	
Once again, the dice cup was lifted.

	
Lin Jianguo at 2 PM, Wang Xiulan at 1 PM, Su Yu at 11 PM, Lin Zhe at 9 PM, Lin Yue ... at 7 PM.

	
　　" Ah! I lost ..." Lin Yue sighed in frustration as she looked at the dice cup on the coffee table.

	
　　“ A bet's a bet , sis, draw the punishment cards. ” Lin Zhe smiled and pushed the stack of specially made punishment cards in front of Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip, stretched out her slender hand, her fingertips lingered on the deck of cards for a moment, and finally drew one.

	
Upon opening it, I saw the words: Do twenty squats.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Lin Yue breathed a sigh of relief, but then she was a little troubled . The bathrobe she was wearing today, although stretchy, was still tight-fitting. Would doing squats... be ...

	
　　" What? Sis, are you trying to renege on your debt? " Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow.

	
　　" Who ... who reneges on their debt! " Lin Yue blushed and stood up defiantly.

	
He then walked to the open space next to him , took a deep breath, and then held his head and slowly bent down.

	
　　In that instant, her figure, which had been sitting cross-legged and not yet fully revealed, was now fully exposed as she stretched out with the movement.

	
As she clutched her head with both hands , her bathrobe was pulled up tightly, outlining the beautiful lines of her back. Her waist was slender, seemingly too delicate to be grasped with a single hand, and further down were her plump, round buttocks, as full as a full moon, which were enough to make one's blood boil.

	
Because the bathrobe itself wasn't very long and had a design that opened from side to side, as Lin Yue squatted down, the fabric inevitably slipped up, revealing a large expanse of her beautiful, snow-white skin.

	
　　" one ……"

	
Lin Yue silently counted her steps and started doing squats.

	
As her body pressed down, her E- cup breasts slumped heavily under the force of gravity. The neckline of her yukata, which was already loosely tied, was now even more revealing, and the two white mounds of flesh trembled up and down with the movement, rippling with waves of milk, as if they might jump out at any moment.

	
Lin Jianguo sat to the side, his eyes fixed on his daughter's hips that rose and fell with her movements.

	
　　Her legs were fair, especially her buttocks, and because the fabric was so tight, you could even vaguely see the outline of her underwear underneath.

	
With each movement, her full, round buttocks traced a breathtaking arc before our eyes.

	
　　" Two ... three ..."

	
Lin Yue doesn't usually exercise, so she found it a bit difficult to do this, and her breathing gradually became rapid.

	
　　" Hmm ... Whew ..."

	
Sweat trickled down her temples and dripped onto the floor. Her soft breathing echoed in the room, carrying an indescribable erotic undertone for all of them, who were adults.

	
While secretly playing with his wife's shapely buttocks under the table, Lin Zhe shamelessly admired his sister's beautiful figure.

	
　　" Sis, keep your back straight. If your posture isn't right, you'll have to start over, " Lin Zhe suddenly commented with a mischievous grin .

	
Lin Yue gritted her teeth in shame and indignation, and subconsciously straightened her back. This caused her bathrobe to shrink to its limit, almost revealing her mysterious triangle area.

	
　　Finally, I finished twenty squats.

	
Lin Yue collapsed to the ground, her chest heaving violently, her large breasts surging like waves, making one dizzy. She felt weak all over, and the wetness between her legs intensified, with a dark stain faintly visible through her underwear.

	
After finally getting up and returning to her seat, Lin Yue picked up a bottle of mineral water and took a big gulp, trying to hide her loss of composure.

	
The game then continued.

	
The sound of dice rolling rang out again.

	
　　This time, Su Yu was the loser again.

	
Lin Zhe slowly read out the contents of the punishment card:

	
　　" Imitate a cat's meow, but do it like a cat in heat. "

	
　　Su Yu was already dazed with drunkenness. Upon hearing this request, she not only wasn't shy, but giggled instead.

	
Immediately, she stretched out her arms and struggled to crawl out of Lin Zhe's arms. A trace of clear, lustful fluid clung to her inner thigh. Su Yu simply straightened her clothes and then, just like a lazy kitten, crawled on all fours to the spot where Lin Yue had been squatting.

	
　　" Meow ……"

	
A soft, sweet cry rang out.

	
　　Her full breasts were almost spilling out from under her light pink bathrobe, and Su Yu deliberately lowered her upper body to expose her deep cleavage to everyone.

	
Her buttocks were also sticking up high, so that the short hem of her clothes could not cover her smooth and beautiful legs. If someone were behind her at this moment, they would be able to see that her small lace panties were completely soaked with her juices.

	
　　" Meow ... meow ... meow ..."

	
　　As Su Yu imitated a cat's meow, she swayed her hips, her posture so seductive it was almost sensual, and her voice was so alluring it seemed to drip with water, making the two men present harden their penises.

	
Even Lin Yue and Wang Xiulan, the two women, blushed upon hearing this, secretly cursing in their hearts: " You little slut, you vixen. "

	
But undeniably , Su Yu is breathtakingly beautiful and so alluring that it's impossible to look away.

	
More than just jealousy and disdain, there was also a hint of envy.

	
　　After all, what woman doesn't want to be stunningly beautiful, able to make men swoon with just a glance?

	
　　" Great! Honey, you've imitated her perfectly! "

	
As the punishment ended, Su Yu returned to her original position. Lin Zhe laughed and pulled her back into his arms, giving her pert buttocks a hard squeeze with his large hand. At the same time, he adjusted his position and inserted his penis back in, causing Su Yu to gasp again.

	
In the next few rounds , Wang Xiulan was the unlucky one.

	
She seemed to have terrible luck, always drawing the penalty of drinking.

	
drank cup after cup of sake, Wang Xiulan's face, already flushed with shyness, turned even redder.

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

	
Just as she drew the punishment of drinking again , Wang Xiulan waved her hands, her voice soft and sweet, with a hint of drunkenness.

	
Her gaze began to glaze over, her body limply leaning against Lin Zhe, letting her son's hands roam over her waist, the collar of her purple bathrobe slightly open, revealing glimpses of her full breasts.

	
Also because of her drunkenness, one of her beautiful feet unconsciously rubbed against her son's leg, and the smooth touch of her skin stirred a restless feeling in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　" Mom, a bet's a bet, right? This is the last drink. Once you finish this one, it's over. "

	
Lin Zhe coaxed , but his hand secretly slipped under the hem of his bathrobe and stroked his mother's smooth thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan let out a soft moan, seemingly resisting yet also agreeing, and finally, in a half-hearted manner, she drank the wine in her cup.

	
Wine spilled from the corners of her mouth, flowed down her slender neck, and slid into her deep cleavage, adding a touch of eroticism.

	
Throughout the entire drinking party, Lin Jianguo was the one who lost the least.

	
Seeing his wife, daughter, and daughter-in-law behaving so disgracefully and so vividly before him , he felt extremely embarrassed on one hand, and on the other hand, his suppressed lust was raging wildly.

	
He could only keep drinking to try and suppress the burning desire, but it only made his mouth even drier.

	
Meanwhile, Lin Zhe was penetrating his wife, his penis deeply buried in Su Yu's wet and tight vagina, enjoying the layered and enveloping beauty.

	
Because he was unable to move around easily, he didn't do any of the punishments he was given. Instead, he generously drank several cups of wine as punishment, which made his eyes even more blurry with drunkenness.

	
Just then, Lin Jianguo lifted the dice cup in his hand again.

	
133, 7 o'clock.

	
The smallest in the entire event .

	
Lin Zhe, tipsy, craned his neck, squinted at the camera, and then burst into laughter:

	
　　" Haha ... Dad ... it's your turn this time ..."

	
The card draw ended, and the punishment was: " Go shopping with the woman next to you . "

	
The women around you ?

	
Upon seeing the punishment details, Lin Jianguo turned his head and subconsciously looked at his daughter on his left.

	
Lin Yue was currently suffering from unfulfilled desires, and upon hearing this, her eyes lit up, and a strange sense of anticipation welled up in her heart.

	
　　" But ... there's not much to buy at this bathhouse, is there ? "

	
　　" Then ... let's go to the service station and get some more alcohol; we're almost out. "

	
Lin Zhe deliberately dragged out his words, his eyes darting back and forth between his father and sister, carrying a hint that was difficult to decipher.

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned for a moment, then felt a sense of relief, but also a slight sense of loss.

	
　　" Okay ... then I'll go get the wine. "

	
　　After he finished speaking, he stood up, his body swaying slightly.

	
Lin Yue also stood up, her beautiful legs were a little weak, and she staggered, bumping right into Lin Jianguo's arms.

	
　　" Ouch ..." Lin Yue exclaimed softly, her hands instinctively supporting her father's chest.

	
　　In that instant, the warmth from her palm and the scent of the mature man lingering around her nose sent a shiver through her heart.

	
Lin Jianguo supported his daughter's soft waist, feeling its warmth against his skin. He smelled the faint fragrance emanating from her body, mixed with the scent of alcohol, which was surprisingly pleasant.

	
　　" Be careful. "

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue lowered her head , her cheeks burning.

	
Then, the two of them walked out of the room , one after the other .

	
With a creak, the wooden door closed, leaving only Lin Zhe, Su Yu, and Wang Xiulan in the room.

	
With his father and sister no longer present, Lin Zhe completely dropped his pretense.

	
Suddenly , he turned around and pinned his beautiful wife down beneath him.

	
Pulling out the penis, which was covered in love juice, brought out a string of glistening threads.

	
　　Su Yu let out a weak groan, her legs spread wide open, her labia red and swollen, her vulva opening and closing, oozing honey.

	
Lin Zhe didn't rush to insert himself again. Instead, he turned around and put his arm around his mother, who was already drunk and had a dazed look in her eyes.

	
　　" Mom ... I want to kiss you ..."

	
Lin Zhe didn't care whether she could hear him or not , and kissed his mother's red lips directly.

	
　　" Mmm ..." Wang Xiulan vaguely felt someone kissing her. She instinctively wanted to push him away, but when she smelled the familiar scent of her son, her hands softened and turned into a reluctant embrace.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe was kissing his mother frantically, his tongue prying open her pearly teeth and wandering in her wine-scented mouth, while he freed one hand and reached between his wife's legs.

	
　　Su Yu lay on her back on the ground, watching her husband and mother-in-law kiss in front of her. Instead of feeling jealous, she felt a perverse pleasure.

	
　　" Husband ... so good ... fuck me to death ... fuck me to death too ..."

	
　　Su Yu murmured, actively raising her buttocks to accommodate Lin Zhe's fingers thrusting in and out.

	
Inside the room , springtime was in full bloom.

	
Outside the door, the night was deep.

	
Chapter 135 tender feelings

	
The night was as dark as ink.

	
Stepping out of the corridor, a cold wind carried the dampness of the mountains, and a few dim streetlights dotted the stone path, casting long shadows.

	
Lin Jianguo walked ahead, his steps somewhat unsteady.

	
Lin Yue followed half a step behind.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Suddenly, she couldn't help but let out a very soft groan from her nose , and her legs involuntarily tightened together.

	
Hearing the noise, Lin Jianguo stopped and turned around: " What's wrong? Are you cold? "

	
Lin Yue hurriedly shook her head, two blushes rising on her face.

	
　　" No, no, Dad. It's just ... the road is a little slippery. "

	
Ahead of the two was a downward stone staircase , covered with moss due to the dampness, gleaming with a dim light.

	
　　" Be careful, this bathhouse hasn't been open long, and the roads aren't finished yet. "

	
Lin Jianguo spoke, he turned around to wait for his daughter.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath and stepped down the stairs . Perhaps she was distracted by her wet underwear, or perhaps her legs were really too weak, because she slipped on the edge of the stone step.

	
　　" ah! "

	
A startled cry pierced the night sky.

	
Immediately, Lin Yue lost her balance and fell forward.

	
Lin Jianguo reacted quickly, spreading his arms wide to catch his daughter as she lunged at him.

	
　　" Bang. "

	
A muffled thud.

	
It wasn't the sound of hitting a hard object, but rather the incredibly soft sensation of being embraced.

	
Lin Yue 's enormous breasts, easily an E- cup , pressed firmly against Lin Jianguo's chest under the force of gravity, instantly squeezing and deforming the two heavy mounds of soft flesh.

	
　　Time seemed to freeze at that moment.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if he were holding a ball of cotton in his arms, and his nose was filled with his daughter's body fragrance.

	
And because his hands instinctively rested on his daughter's waist, he was struck by how incredibly slender her waist was.

	
　　" Dad ... are you alright? "

	
Lin Yue's voice sounded slightly trembling, carrying a trace of lingering panic, as well as a hint of barely perceptible coquettishness.

	
She didn't get up immediately, but remained in that position, her pretty face only centimeters away from her father's face. Her warm breath sprayed onto Lin Jianguo's neck, tickling and tingling.

	
　　This made Lin Jianguo feel even more confused. His eyes involuntarily darted downwards, staring intently at his daughter's neckline, which was now even more open due to the pressure.

	
Two snow-white hemispheres seemed about to burst free from their restraints. A few beads of sweat, glistening and translucent, clung to their delicate, alabaster-like skin, tempting him to sin. A deep, unfathomable cleavage seemed to draw his very soul in.

	
　　In that instant, he was clearly looking at his own daughter, the child he had watched grow up.

	
But at this moment, Lin Jianguo suddenly realized that the woman in his arms was exuding endless allure.

	
At the same time, Lin Yue also felt her father's burning gaze, but instead of feeling disgusted, she felt the heat in her body intensify.

	
Her cheeks flushed red, and she lowered her head shyly. Instead of pushing her father away, she pressed herself closer and gently rubbed her large breasts against his chest.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
Hearing his daughter's soft, sweet voice, Lin Jianguo snapped back to reality, stiffening as if burned, before coughing awkwardly.

	
　　" Cough, no, it's nothing. I'm glad you're alright. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Jianguo hurriedly straightened his daughter's body, but when his hand left her slender waist, he felt a trace of reluctance.

	
Lin Yue steadied herself, straightened her slightly disheveled bathrobe, but deliberately didn't pull the collar too tight, still revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin.

	
She raised her head, her large, watery eyes seemingly filled with spring water, and proactively extended her soft, boneless little hand to grasp Lin Jianguo's large hand.

	
　　" Dad, it's dark and the road is hard to walk on, please hold my hand ..."

	
　　" Just like ... when we were kids . "

	
Lin Jianguo's hand trembled slightly. Reason told him he should pull away, after all, his daughter was already so grown up, long past the age of holding hands to cross the street when she was little. But in the dead of night, Lin Jianguo had experienced many thrills, and coupled with the ambiguous contact that had just occurred, he inexplicably did not refuse.

	
So he silently tightened his grip on her soft little hand, gently stroking the back of her hand with his fingertips, his Adam's apple bobbing, and he whispered, " Mmm. "

	
Then, the father and daughter walked hand in hand along the path leading to the service station.

	
　　This stretch of road wasn't very long, but in their hearts, it felt like an eternity.

	
The warmth of the palm provides the soil for the forbidden seed to germinate.

	
Before long , we arrived at our destination.

	
The service station was a small wooden cabin with several red lanterns hanging at the entrance, and some snacks and drinks inside.

	
I pushed open the door , I saw a middle-aged male clerk who looked somewhat sleazy sitting behind the counter, watching TV with a bored expression.

	
Upon hearing the wind chimes, the shop assistant looked up and glanced at Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue.

	
　　This pair is simply too eye-catching.

	
the man was somewhat old , he had an extraordinary air about him and was wearing the most luxurious bathrobe in the bathhouse, which required an extra charge.

	
beside him was an absolute stunner, with a hot body and a beautiful face. Her white bathrobe couldn't hide her enviable curves, especially her smooth, beautiful legs, which made one's lower body tingle and wished one could rush up and hug and lick them.

	
When the shop assistant 's gaze fell upon the two's tightly clasped hands, a meaningful smile appeared on his lips.

	
His gaze lingered on Lin Yue's ample bosom for a few seconds before turning to Lin Jianguo, and he spoke in a tone that was a mixture of envy and teasing:

	
　　" Sir, you're lucky to bring such a beautiful lover out for fun! This is freshly arrived sake; it's perfect for adding to the festivities. Would you like a couple of bottles? "

	
　　The word " lover " pierced their ears.

	
Lin Yue's face flushed bright red instantly, all the way to her ears. She instinctively tried to pull her hand away, her eyes darting around in a flustered manner.

	
Lin Jianguo blushed slightly , but he didn't let go. Instead, believing that the truth would prevail, he gripped his daughter's hand even tighter, put on a stern face, and said in a deliberately serious tone:

	
　　" Don't talk nonsense, this is my daughter. "

	
　　" Ah? My daughter ..."

	
The shop assistant paused for a moment, but then his smile became even more ambiguous and greasy.

	
　　" Excuse me, excuse me. Judging from your demeanor and how intimate you two are , I thought it was ... hehe, after all, in this day and age, fathers and daughters aren't usually this affectionate. But your daughter is really beautiful, and has a great figure. Whoever marries her will be very lucky. "

	
The shop assistant apologized, but the mockery and disbelief in his eyes were obvious.

	
In his view, most of the time, older men bringing young and beautiful women to these secluded hot springs are in that kind of relationship— " godfather " and " goddaughter , " you know what I mean.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't explain further, as explaining would only make things worse. He simply took six bottles of sake with a cold face, grabbed a few packets of snacks, paid , and hurriedly left with Lin Yue.

	
Stepping out of the service station, the night breeze helped the heat on their faces subside slightly.

	
But the word " lover " seemed like a curse, echoing in their hearts .

	
Lin Yue secretly turned her head to look at her father's resolute profile, and a strange sweetness welled up in her heart.

	
Being treated as her father 's lover, this immoral identity displacement made her heart, which had long been corrupted by lust, pound violently.

	
　　" Dad ... that shop assistant was really annoying. "

	
Lin Yue complained softly, but her body unconsciously leaned towards her father, her arm linked with Lin Jianguo's arm, and her large breasts pressed against her father's arm again.

	
　　" Ignore people like that. "

	
Feeling the soft touch on his arm , Lin Jianguo said in a deep voice, but there was not much anger in his tone. Instead, there was a complex emotion that was hard to describe.

	
Back in the room .

	
Seeing his father and sister return hand in hand, Lin Zhe's eyes darkened, but he remained silent.

	
Lin Zhe remained seated in the same spot, cross-legged, but his bathrobe was now open even wider, almost revealing his entire chest.

	
　　Su Yu leaned lazily against him. Her pink cherry blossom bathrobe was disheveled, with the neckline wide open, revealing most of her snow-white breasts and deep cleavage. On one of her beautiful legs, several water stains were faintly visible, whether from wine or something else, it was hard to tell.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue entered the room, their eyes instinctively swept towards the corner of the room.

	
had already piled up in that trash can .

	
　　These crumpled balls of paper seemed to contain some kind of viscous liquid.

	
Lin Jianguo, being an experienced man, naturally knew what that meant. He glanced back at his daughter-in-law Su Yu, whose face was flushed and whose eyes were glazed, and his son Lin Zhe, who had a half-smile on his face, and his heart skipped a beat.

	
that a significant battle took place here while I was out buying alcohol.

	
Even his usually dignified wife, Wang Xiulan, was disheveled and flushed as she sat beside Lin Zhe, her eyes darting away, unable to look at her husband who had just returned.

	
A sense of loss at being excluded and a feeling of jealousy that his woman was being taken by another man intertwined in Lin Jianguo's heart :

	
　　What exactly happened? Wasn't Xiulan there? Didn't she try to stop it?

	
　　Or ... did she participate too?

	
No! How could this be!

	
　　" Dad, Sis, you're back! Did you buy the wine? Perfect timing, let's continue our game. "

	
His son's voice broke Lin Jianguo's deep thoughts. He took a deep breath, tried to suppress the strange feeling in his heart, and placed the sake in his hand on the low table in front of everyone.

	
　　" I bought it. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo sat back down cross-legged in the main seat, leaving the seat next to him for his daughter.

	
Lin Yue obediently sat down beside him , her snow-white thighs peeking out from under her bathrobe, pressed tightly against her father's legs.

	
　　" Come on, come on, fill it up, fill it up! "

	
　　Su Yu shouted excitedly. At this moment, she was completely unrestrained. She straightened up, and her D- cup breasts swayed violently with the movement, like two restless little white rabbits.

	
　　He then picked up the wine bottle and poured a full glass of wine for everyone.

	
the dice striking the dice cup rang out again.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The dice cup is lifted.

	
Wang Xiulan is the youngest: her total score is only six.

	
　　Su Yu pointed at her mother-in-law with a grin, her eyes full of mockery:

	
　　" Mom, you lost this round. "

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan was feeling the effects of the alcohol, her head was spinning, and she looked helplessly at her son Lin Zhe. Her eyes didn't look like those of a mother, but rather like those of a little girl who had done something wrong and was seeking comfort.

	
Lin Zhe picked up the punishment cards, randomly drew one, glanced at it, and his smile deepened.

	
　　" Punishment: Hug the man to your right for ten seconds. "

	
Lin Zhe was to Wang Xiulan 's right.

	
　　" Mom, a bet's a bet. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe put down the cards, opened his arms, and faced his mother with his bare chest.

	
Wang Xiulan 's face turned so red it was almost as if it were bleeding.

	
her son in front of her husband and daughter may not seem like an excessive act, but in the lewd atmosphere of tonight, every action is imbued with a deep erotic meaning.

	
　　In that instant, she secretly glanced at Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Jianguo was holding a wine glass, his eyes somewhat glazed over.

	
Looking at his wife, the usually dignified and virtuous woman, now facing his son's desire to hug her, he felt not much anger, but rather a strange sense of excitement.

	
　　Seeing that her nominal husband did not object, Wang Xiulan bit her lip, slowly leaned forward, and finally fell into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
Lin Zhe unceremoniously grabbed his mother's plump waist and even deliberately squeezed her round buttocks hard.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a very soft moan, her whole body limp in her son's arms as if she had no bones.

	
Ten seconds felt like an eternity.

	
As Lin Jianguo watched this scene, his fingers unconsciously tightened around his wine glass.

	
His wife buried her face in the crook of his son's neck, her submissive and shy demeanor something he hadn't seen in a long time.

	
Searching for memories, an expression that seems to belong only to those in the throes of passionate love, is now laid bare before her son.

	
An indescribable bitterness and stimulation assaulted his nerves, and Lin Jianguo tilted his head back and drank the sake in his glass in one gulp.

	
　　" Alright, alright, next round ! "

	
Lin Zhe released his mother , his eyes filled with a satisfied pleasure.

	
The die was rolled again .

	
　　This time, Lin Yue lost.

	
　　" Sis, it's your turn. " Su Yu excitedly handed over the punishment card.

	
Lin Yue's hands trembled as she pulled out a card.

	
　　" Punishment details: Kiss the cheek of the man to your left. "

	
To Lin Yue's left was Lin Jianguo.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a moment.

	
Lin Yue's heart began to pound, and she turned to look at her father.

	
Lin Jianguo drank a lot of wine alone, his face flushed and his eyes somewhat glazed. Looking at his daughter's pretty face so close to his, her luscious red lips, he felt his throat go dry.

	
Lin Yue called out softly, and then, under the watchful eyes of everyone, especially her younger brother Lin Zhe's encouraging gaze, she slowly moved closer.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a faint fragrance getting closer and closer.

	
Immediately, Lin Yue's soft , warm lips gently pressed against Lin Jianguo's cheek.

	
　　The sensation of that instant touch sent shivers down one's spine.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a slight tingling sensation on one side of his face.

	
　　Are these a daughter's lips, or a woman's lips? He could hardly tell anymore.

	
Lin Yue did not leave immediately; her lips lingered on his slightly stubbled cheek for two seconds.

	
　　The tingling sensation made her feel like she was being electrocuted, the current rushing down her spine and into her lower body, making her already damp underwear even more soaked.

	
they parted , their eyes met in mid-air, and they both saw the burning desire hidden beneath the panic in each other's eyes.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his lower body starting to rise, and his dormant penis was slowly awakening.

	
　　In response, Su Yu, seemingly eager to stir up trouble, chimed in:

	
　　" Wow! Sis, your face is so red! "

	
Lin Yue pursed her lower lip and did not reply .

	
Chapter 136 A long minute

	
The game continued, becoming increasingly explicit and lewd.

	
Lin Zhe had drunk too much, and shaking the dice cup, he shouted with a slurred speech, " Come on, come on! "

	
Immediately, he pressed down hard with both hands, and with a " smack! " the dice cup landed on the coffee table.

	
Everyone lifted the dice cup and looked at it; in this round, Lin Zhe had the lowest score.

	
He squinted drunkenly as he rummaged through the pile of punishment cards. After flipping one over, he chuckled lewdly and read aloud:

	
　　" Punishment: Feed the woman on your right a chocolate bar with your mouth. "

	
Lin Zhe's right was his wife.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes sparkled, her beautiful gaze alluring as she looked at Lin Zhe, then seemingly casually swept over her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, opposite her. Her rosy face showed no shyness; instead, she slightly raised her chin and parted her red lips:

	

　　" Honey, come on ... hurry up ..."

	
Lin Zhe's appetite was whetted. He picked up the snacks left over from last night from the coffee table, took a chocolate bar in his mouth, leaned forward, and moved closer.

	
　　" Click. "

	
Amidst the crisp sound, the two stared at each other through a thin snack.

	
With each bite, their faces drew closer and closer.

	
Lin Jianguo sat beside her , looking at his daughter-in-law's cherry-like mouth, full and red, with a slightly protruding cupid's bow, like a ripe cherry waiting to be picked, and his Adam's apple involuntarily bobbed.

	
　　The image of last night flashed through his mind: Su Yu beneath him, her little mouth working so hard to swallow and spit out his thick, dark penis.

	
She used the same seductive manner then , sticking out her pink tongue and swirling it around the head of her large penis ...

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
Soon, the chocolate bar was finished, but the lewd couple did not separate. With perfect understanding, they continued forward, and their four lips pressed together.

	
　　Su Yu closed her beautiful eyes, hooked her arms around Lin Zhe's neck, and thrust her soft tongue into his mouth, making a " tsk tsk " sound as their saliva mingled. Her wanton body swayed back and forth with the kissing motion, causing the neckline of her pink bathrobe to open even wider, clearly revealing two mounds of white flesh shaking violently inside, with a deep cleavage.

	
　　" Glug . "

	
Lin Jianguo took in everything, swallowed hard, and his lower body immediately reacted again.

	
What I'm seeing is truly thrilling.

	
Watching his son fuck his daughter-in-law is one thing, but watching his daughter-in-law act horny in front of him while he imagines her sucking his penis is a kind of immoral pleasure that makes Lin Jianguo's scalp tingle.

	
　　" well! "

	
Just as the two were kissing passionately , oblivious to everyone around them , Wang Xiulan, who was heavily intoxicated, clapped her hands in a daze, as if she were watching a good show, completely losing her usual dignified demeanor as a mother.

	
A short while later, the passionate kiss ended.

	
　　Su Yu released her husband, panting, a trace of saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth. But instead of wiping it away, she remained in this lewd pose, turning her head to glance at Lin Jianguo with a seductive smile. She seemed to see through her father-in-law's embarrassing state under his bathrobe, and deliberately stuck out her tongue to lick her lips, as if savoring the memory or giving a hint.

	
　　Lin Jianguo felt even more itchy and unbearable. If his whole family hadn't been there, he would have loved to use his big cock to fuck this seductive vixen to death.

	
However, ideals are often lofty , while reality is often harsh.

	
The game continues.

	
The atmosphere had already reached a climax.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The group shook the dice cup again .

	
Lift the lid!

	
Looking around:

	
The dice in front of Lin Jianguo show 2 , 2 , and 1. The total score is 5 .

	
The dice in front of Lin Yue show 1 , 2 , 2. The total is 5 .

	
　　There was a moment of silence upon hearing this result.

	
Lin Zhe was the first to react , excitedly slapping the table, his flushed face beaming with excitement:

	
　　" Hahaha! Dad, Sis, you both lost! That's a double win! "

	
　　" A bet's a bet , draw your cards now! "

	
Lin Yue's jade-like hands, resting on her knees, trembled slightly. However, following the rules, she extended her slender, white fingers, hesitated for a moment in the deck, and then drew a card.

	
Once opened, the handwriting was so clear it was almost glaring:

	
　　Punishment: The boy and girl with the lowest scores will be left alone in a closed space for one minute.

	
Seeing this somewhat ambiguous punishment, and remembering that she and her father had lost together, Lin Yue's face flushed red to the roots of her neck.

	
Lin Jianguo also realized the subtlety of the situation, his face flushed, and he subconsciously wanted to refuse:

	
　　" This ... this ... this isn't quite right, is it? "

	
　　" What's wrong with it! The rules of the game are everything! "

	
Lin Zhe stood up excitedly , his eyes scanning the room before finally settling on a large standing wardrobe in the entryway.

	
　　Following his gaze, there was an old-fashioned Japanese wooden cabinet. Although it was exquisitely crafted, it was very small and was originally used to hang winter coats and store spare quilts.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe was overjoyed. He had been worried about not having anything suitable, and immediately pointed to the cabinet, saying:

	
　　" What a coincidence! There 's a wardrobe over there. Dad, Sis, that's it! It's just big enough for two people to squeeze in. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo looked in the direction his son was pointing and saw that the cabinet was indeed a bit too small. He felt uneasy and said:

	
Two people going in? That would be face to face, chest to chest, thigh to thigh, making it difficult to even turn around.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo tried to make a final effort:

	
　　" Let 's find another one, this is too crowded, Yueyue is a girl ..."

	
　　This is indeed absurd. How can it be proper for someone to squeeze into a place with their adult daughter?

	
　　" Dad! A bet's a bet ! It's just a game, what's wrong with not being able to play? "

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

	
　　The moment she finished speaking, seemingly worried that her father-in-law might refuse again, she stood up abruptly, walked a few steps to Lin Jianguo's side, her limp body almost pressed against him, and grabbed his arms, shaking them as she said coquettishly:

	
　　" Hurry up, Grandpa ... it'll only take a minute , it'll be quick ... don't spoil the fun ... look, everyone's been following the rules, okay? "

	
　　As they spoke, Su Yu's breasts intentionally or unintentionally brushed against Lin Jianguo's arm. The touch of those two soft mounds made Lin Jianguo's heart flutter, and the words of refusal that were on the tip of his tongue were swallowed back down.

	
Lin Yue sat there, head down , her hands gripping the hem of her white bathrobe tightly. Waves of shame washed over her as her sister-in-law's words echoed in her mind.

	
Logically speaking , no one was targeting her tonight; she was the only one who hadn't been drinking, but at this moment, she seemed drunk.

	
being about to have intimate contact with her father made her head spin.

	
I couldn't help but think: This is a legitimate opportunity to get close to that man's body.

	
The scent of a mature man emanating from my father , his broad shoulders, even ... the burning gaze I 'd caught briefly under the table earlier ...

	
The thought crossed her mind , and in the next instant, Lin Yue stood up as if possessed.

	
Her long, jet-black hair swayed gently with her movements, and her shapely, slender legs, like jade pillars, were faintly visible beneath her bathrobe.

	
　　" Dad ... it'll only be a minute , it'll be fine. "

	
His daughter's voice was barely audible, trembling slightly, but it became the final straw that broke Lin Jianguo's composure.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at his daughter.

	
She was breathtakingly beautiful tonight . Her shy, innocent demeanor, mixed with a subtle allure, was like a white lotus bud yearning for rain and dew.

	
This flower is in full bloom; if you don't appreciate it, you'll seem rather unromantic.

	
　　" Okay ... one minute then . "

	
Lin Jianguo took a deep breath and stood up.

	
Then, amidst the cheers of Lin Zhe and Su Yu, the father and daughter walked towards the wardrobe.

	
Upon opening the cabinet door , a faint aroma of wood wafted out, and looking inside, it was indeed incredibly cramped.

	
stepped inside first . He was tall and took up almost half the space, so he had to turn around, lean against the cabinet wall, and face outwards.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue also stepped inside.

	
　　In order to close the door, she had to press herself face-to-face with her father.

	
　　" Bang. "

	
Lin Zhe slammed the cabinet door shut from the outside.

	
　　" Hehe, I'm going to hold the doorknob! Nobody's allowed to sneak out! Start the timer! "

	
　　As soon as the words were spoken, the last ray of light disappeared, and the wardrobe was plunged into darkness.

	
the cramped space , the air was quickly filled and heated by the body temperature and breathing of the two people.

	
Because they were so close, Lin Jianguo could clearly feel his daughter's hot, delicate body pressed tightly against his.

	
To keep her balance, Lin Yue awkwardly placed her hands against her father's chest. Through the thin bathrobe, her palms were damp with sweat, and the touch sent a shiver down Lin Jianguo's spine.

	
But the most dangerous thing is the breasts of the children.

	
Lin Yue appears slender, her curves are all in the right places, and her breasts are genuinely full and large. She is a typical example of someone who looks slim in clothes but has curves when undressed.

	
At this moment, because their bodies were pressed tightly together, Lin Yue's large breasts had been squeezed flat and pressed firmly against Lin Jianguo's chest.

	
With each tense breath, the two soft mounds of flesh writhed up and down on his chest.

	
Lin Jianguo felt as if there were two silk bags filled with warm water on his chest, soft and elastic, and he could even feel two erect nipples pressing hard against him through the fabric.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
In the darkness, Lin Yue's voice trembled, her tone tinged with a sob, yet also carrying a seductive charm that seemed to bewitch one's soul.

	
A puff of hot air sprayed onto Lin Jianguo's chin, carrying a faint scent of sake and his daughter's natural fragrance.

	
Lin Jianguo was stiff all over, his hands hanging limply at his sides, not knowing where to put them. Then, accidentally, the back of his hand touched the outside of his daughter's thigh.

	
There were no bathrobes to cover them ; their fingertips touched a layer of smooth skin.

	
As is widely known, a daughter's thighs are a forbidden area that a father is absolutely not allowed to touch.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo swallowed again, and his already painfully hard penis thrust straight out like a red-hot iron rod.

	
　　It was pressing right against my daughter's lower abdomen.

	
Even through the pants and two layers of bathrobes, the hard texture made Lin Yue, a mother, instantly understand what it was.

	
That was the father 's desire.

	
That's a symbol of manhood.

	
That's ... his penis.

	
So big ... so hard

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue couldn't help but let out a soft moan. Her legs instinctively tried to close, but because the space was too small, it seemed as if she was actively clamping her father's thighs.

	
It was because of this hesitation that the raging dragon got stuck between her legs, pressed tightly against her mons pubis through her bathrobe.

	
　　At that moment, in the darkness, the father and daughter's breathing became heavy and labored.

	
　　" Yueyue ... you, you move back a little too ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice was terribly hoarse , still clinging to the last shred of reason. He tried to arch his back, attempting to distance his manhood from his daughter. .

	
Lin Yue trembled slightly and tried to shrink back.

	
But there was a door behind her, and she had nowhere to retreat. This movement caused her genitals to rub hard against Lin Jianguo's penis.

	
A tingling, electric-like sensation instantly coursed through my entire body.

	
Just then, a sound came from the outside world.

	
　　" Wife ... you're so sexy ..."

	
　　" Ah ... be gentle ... honey ... I still need to see my father-in-law ..."

	
　　" Mom ... you come too ... open your mouth ..."

	
The obscene words outside were clearly audible to the two, and without a doubt, they quickly recognized them as the voices of Lin Zhe, Su Yu, and Wang Xiulan.

	
Judging from the sounds, they seemed to be entangled not far from the cabinet.

	
　　" Sizzle ... pop ... gurgle gurgle ..."

	
The sounds of flesh colliding, the sounds of saliva exchanging , and a certain swallowing sound.

	
The two paused for a moment , then seemed to be ignited by the lewd sounds.

	
At this moment, in this dark corner, there are no longer fathers and daughters, only men and women.

	
Lin Jianguo's defenses collapsed completely at this moment, and any thought of resistance was superfluous.

	
Listening to the lewd moans outside and feeling his daughter's trembling yet fiery body in his arms, his penis had already swelled to its limit.

	
Lin Yue heard those sounds as well. Her face was flushed, and her body was as soft as a lump of mud. Her father's masculine aura was like a large net, enveloping her completely.

	
A short while later, the two silently raised their heads, their faces almost touching in the darkness.

	
　　Although they couldn't see each other's expressions, they both had a thought brewing in their minds.

	
Finally, someone made the first move, though it's unclear who it was.

	
Perhaps Lin Jianguo lowered his head, or perhaps Lin Yue stood on tiptoe.

	
Instantly , their lips met. .

	
　　" Boom! "

	
　　In my mind, I could almost see fireworks exploding, babies being born, singers praising a prosperous era, planets falling, and civilizations changing.

	
In the end, everything returned to nothingness, with only pure desire spreading.

	
Two fleshy tongues instantly intertwined.

	
　　" Um ... Dad ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this indistinct call, Lin Jianguo lost all restraint, reached out his right hand, and grabbed the two large breasts that had been squeezed together for so long.

	
So big!

	
So soft!

	
When Lin Jianguo touched his daughter's breasts, his eyes widened immediately. He felt the smooth, warm, and soft flesh covering his hands.

	
Then, using the same techniques he had refined on his daughter-in-law , he roughly kneaded his daughter's large breasts through her bathrobe, feeling the flesh that he couldn't fully grasp with one hand, overflowing between his fingers.

	
, while Lin Jianguo continued his verbal actions, he slightly loosened his grip and used two fingers to press and knead his daughter's erect nipples.

	
　　" Ah! ..." Lin Yue let out a muffled groan, her body trembled violently, and she collapsed into her father's arms.

	
As if unwilling to be outdone, at that moment, her slender hand, which had been resting against her father's chest, slid down his abdominal muscles.

	
Slipping through the gap in the bathrobe.

	
Let's explore further down.

	
One last time.

	
Lin Yue finally grasped her father's hot, hard, throbbing penis. .

	
( This is so hard to write, I just want to take my pants off and get right to it, 555. )

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	Chapter 137 Inside and outside the wardrobe

	
　　Let's turn back time slightly.

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue disappeared into the wardrobe in the entryway.

	
Lin Zhe returned to his seat, sat cross-legged, his blue Japanese yukata collar wide open, revealing his strong chest flushed with the rosy hue of alcohol.

	
He didn't continue the game, but instead glanced at the two women in front of him with a dazed look in his eyes: his mother who gave birth to him, and his wife.

	
The alcohol surged through my veins, and my penis hardened in my pants.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Lin Zhe suddenly exhaled a breath of stale air, then leaned back, supporting himself with his hands behind his head and his legs wide open.

	
At this moment , through the open bathrobe, one could see his purplish-red penis, like a fierce, angry dragon, pointing straight to the ceiling, with a few drops of clear pre-ejaculate at the coronal sulcus.

	
　　" Mom, Xiaoyu, since Dad and Sister went to be punished, we can't just sit around doing nothing ... Come here. "

	
Lin Zhe's gaze swept across the two faces.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes sparkled, and a charming smile appeared on her lips. She then raised her delicate hand to tuck a few stray strands of hair behind her ear, and casually removed the black hair tie from her wrist, elegantly tying up her long hair to reveal her slender, fair neck. The entire movement was practiced and suggestive, as if a female warrior preparing her armor was about to go to battle.

	
　　" Honey, you're so greedy. Is it because one person can't satisfy you? "

	
　　Su Yu said coquettishly, but was the first to make a move.

	
She didn't stand up, but remained kneeling on the tatami mat, moving her knees forward alternately. This movement caused her bathrobe to slip down to her arms, revealing her rounded shoulders.

	
Then, like a female cat seeking pleasure, she slowly crawled up to Lin Zhe's crotch.

	
　　At that moment, looking at the pungent, fishy-smelling penis in front of her, Su Yu stuck out her pink tongue and gently licked her bright red lips. Then she lowered her head, opened her cherry-like mouth, and took the large glans into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
His wife's moist mouth enveloped his penis, and Lin Zhe gasped in pleasure, his hands instinctively reaching out to grab the cushion beneath him.

	
　　Su Yu's oral skills were excellent; this was a technique the couple had honed over countless nights.

	
Her cheeks dipped slightly with each swallowing motion, and her tongue circled nimbly around the tip of the penis, scraping the urethral opening and coronal sulcus.

	
Then, she pressed her head down again, and with a " vomit " sound, the entire penis was swallowed into her mouth. Her Adam's apple bulged high. Because it was inconvenient to swallow saliva in a deep throat, a lot of sweet saliva flowed down her red lips and onto Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
Lin Zhe Shuang's scalp tingled, and one hand involuntarily slipped into Su Yu's hair, pressing down on the back of her head and controlling the rhythm of her swallowing.

	
At the same time, seeing his wife so obediently serving him, Lin Zhe felt extremely satisfied.

	
Men are often greedy; they want more than they have.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe slowly turned his gaze to his mother, who was still somewhat dazed.

	
Unable to hold her liquor, she was now drowsy and her purple bathrobe hung loosely on her body, revealing large expanses of her fair skin. Her beautiful phoenix eyes were filled with a hazy mist.

	
Alcohol numbed Wang Xiulan 's mind and amplified her suppressed desires deep within her heart.

	
Watching her daughter-in-law diligently sucking and swallowing between her son's legs , and hearing the wet, smacking sounds, she felt an uncontrollable heat rising in her lower abdomen, and her private parts were dripping with lustful fluid, wetting her underwear.

	
Looking at her alluring appearance, Lin Zhe stretched out a hand and said:

	
　　" Mom, come over here too ... Don't let Xiaoyu get tired alone. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's pupils contracted, clearly regaining some of her senses. Her body trembled slightly, but her remaining rationality was still making a final struggle.

	
If I just go up there like that, how am I any different from those sluts in the news?

	
But when she looked into her son 's seductive eyes, and at that incredibly tempting penis that had brought her to the brink of ecstasy so many times, now moving in and out of her daughter-in-law's mouth, Wang Xiulan's mind clicked, a switch was flipped, and she inexplicably reached out her delicate hand and placed it on her son's outstretched palm.

	
Pulled by her son, Wang Xiulan's body went limp, and she crawled over on her knees. Her voluptuous body was faintly visible beneath her bathrobe, the allure of a mature woman contrasting sharply with the lewd scene before her.

	
Lin Zhe leaned back, and Wang Xiulan crawled closer. Looking at her son's penis, a blush flashed across her face, but under the influence of alcohol and desire, she slowly opened her mouth.

	
However, since Su Yu took up the majority of the space, Wang Xiulan could only stick out her tongue and gently lick her son's firm muscles along the base of his thigh.

	
A warm sensation came from the inside of his thigh, and Lin Zhe hummed comfortably.

	
who was engrossed in her work, noticed her mother-in-law's actions. She lifted her head from the penis, a strand of saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth, and looked at Wang Xiulan with hazy eyes, kindly suggesting:

	
　　" Mom, since you're here too ... let 's split it in half. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu deliberately made room on one side of the penis, then stuck out her tongue and licked along the shaft as if she were tasting a delicious lollipop. At the same time, she reached into her bathrobe and grabbed her snow-white breasts, kneading them wantonly in front of her mother-in-law and husband, with her fingers filled with overflowing white, smooth flesh.

	
Seeing her daughter-in-law 's lewd appearance, Wang Xiulan's heart trembled. Then, as if infected by her, she vaguely moved forward and, imitating Su Yu, opened her mouth and took the other side of the penis into her mouth, gently licking it with her tongue.

	
For a moment, the room was filled with lewd swallowing sounds and smacking sounds.

	
Two women, one on the left and one on the right.

	
　　Su Yu was skilled and her tongue was flexible and varied, sometimes licking lightly and sometimes sucking deeply; although Wang Xiulan was inexperienced, the stimulation from her mother giving her oral sex brought Lin Zhe to the extreme.

	
Seeing these two women who loved him deeply kneeling before him, abandoning all dignity to please him, Lin Zhe couldn't help but reach out and press their heads down at the same time, thrusting his hips in and out of their warm little mouths.

	
　　" Mom ... Xiaoyu ... tongue ... harder ..."

	
　　The oral sex lasted for quite a while.

	
Lin Zhe's consciousness gradually blurred under the combined impact of alcohol and pleasure .

	
The originally high libido, after teetering on the brink of climax time and time again, finally turned into deep exhaustion.

	
Lin Zhe's hands slid down from their hair, his breathing gradually became steady and heavy, and he eventually fell asleep in bliss.

	
Wang Xiulan was already heavily intoxicated, and the intense kissing and lip-licking had exhausted her. As Lin Zhe fell asleep, she lay down beside her son's legs, emitting soft snores, and drifted off to sleep.

	
　　...

	
A few minutes later, the commotion inside the house gradually subsided.

	
　　Su Yu felt that although the penis in her mouth was still large, its vitality had obviously weakened. So she raised her head, rubbed her slightly sore cheeks, and when she saw her sleeping husband and mother-in-law, a helpless yet doting smile flashed in her eyes.

	
　　" Honestly ... you stirred up someone's anger, and then you went to sleep first. "

	
Muttering a low complaint, Su Yu reached up and wiped the saliva from the corner of her mouth.

	
The desire within her body not only did not subside, but became even more intense because of the previous swallowing and exhalation. Her empty flower cave was opening and closing, yearning to be filled.

	
　　Su Yu originally wanted to take the opportunity to sit on him and have a necrophilia scene while her husband was fast asleep, but seeing his tired sleeping face, she couldn't bring herself to do it in the end.

	
Just then, a slight knocking sound came from the doorway, reminding them of the two people still in the wardrobe in the entryway.

	
　　" Oh right ... Dad and my sister are still over there. "

	
　　Su Yu's eyes lit up, as if she had found a new source of amusement. Instead of tidying up her disheveled bathrobe, she deliberately pulled the neckline open further, revealing most of her breasts. Barefoot, she quietly walked towards the entrance.

	
Upon closer inspection, it became clear that the wardrobe door was not closed tightly, with a thin gap in the middle.

	
　　Su Yu then leaned closer to the crack and peered inside. She was stunned at first glance.

	
In the dimly lit closet, Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue were seen pressed tightly together in an extremely ambiguous posture.

	
At this moment, her older sister was being pressed against the wardrobe wall by her father-in-law. Their bathrobes were in disarray. Lin Yue's white cotton bathrobes were pushed up to her waist, revealing two long and straight legs. Between those legs, her father's hand was buried deep in her crotch.

	
What surprised Su Yu even more was that their faces were pressed tightly together, their four lips were stuck together, and they were sucking and biting each other intensely.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Scattered, alluring moans escaped from between their lips .

	
Lin Jianguo roughly grabbed and kneaded Lin Yue's large breasts with one hand, his fingers sinking deep into the soft flesh; Lin Yue did not resist at all, but instead wrapped her arms around her father's neck, her delicate tongue actively entering her father's mouth and entwining with his.

	
　　This scene was even more thrilling than the previous three-person encounter.

	
　　Su Yu watched for a while until she saw the two of them part their lips and a long, crystal-clear strand of saliva stretched out at the corner of their mouths. Only then did she finally chuckle softly, reach out to unlock the door, and pull open the wardrobe door.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The sudden light and sound made the two people in the wardrobe tremble.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed struck by lightning , abruptly releasing his daughter from his arms. He frantically tried to straighten his clothes, stammering an explanation:

	
　　" Xiao ... Xiaoyu ... I ... we ..."

	
Lin Yue blushed deeply, her elegant and mature face flushed with embarrassment. Her eyes were darting around in a panic, and she dared not look at her sister-in-law. She lowered her head and clutched the collar of her bathrobe tightly with both hands, but she could not hide her erect nipples and the allure of her body.

	
Then, not daring to linger, he took a step forward, lowered his head, and silently squeezed past Su Yu, rushing out of the room as if fleeing, and ran towards his own room.

	
　　Su Yu did not stop her sister. She watched her leave with a playful look before turning around and smiling at her father-in-law, who was still frozen in place.

	
At this moment , Lin Jianguo was in a very sorry state. His bathrobe was wide open, and his thick, dark penis was standing straight up, with some glistening liquid on it, which was probably his daughter's vaginal fluid.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu did not show the slightest shock. Instead, she approached step by step, her smile becoming more and more radiant and alluring.

	
　　" Dad, it looks like you guys had a lot of fun. "

	
　　As she spoke, she walked straight up to Lin Jianguo, reached out her arms, hooked them around her father-in-law's neck, and whispered in his ear with seductive eyes and sweet breath:

	
　　" How is it? Does it taste as good as other people's ? "

	
Lin Jianguo's mind went blank again.

	
I thought I would be caught red-handed by my daughter-in-law, but I didn't expect her to react like this.

	
　　The relief of having this taboo broken, mixed with the thrill of his daughter-in-law throwing herself into his arms, left him somewhat dazed.

	
He was having an affair with his own daughter when his daughter-in-law saw it ... Luckily, his daughter-in-law had already been having an affair with him for a while.

	
　　This house is in complete chaos.

	
As his consciousness returned slightly, Lin Jianguo swallowed and subconsciously replied, " It's ... it's alright ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu gave him a coquettish glare, released her grip on his neck, and looked down at his erect penis. She then extended her slender finger and gently flicked the darkened glans.

	
　　" Smack. "

	
The penis trembled slightly, and the daughter-in-law's seductive voice came again:

	
　　" Alright, now that you've had your fun, hurry up and come out. Help me take Mom and Xiao Zhe back to their room; they're sleeping like logs. "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu turned and walked into the house. Her graceful figure made Lin Jianguo envious.

	
After several twists and turns.

	
Lin Jianguo finally carried the drunken Wang Xiulan back to Lin Yue's room. Since Lin Zhe and Su Yu's rooms were next door, everyone tacitly agreed to this temporary room change arrangement in order to make it easier to take care of their grandson.

	
then returned to her and her husband's room.

	
　　On the made-up bed, Lin Zhe was still fast asleep, his bathrobe open, his penis, which had just been serviced by two women, dangling half-soft.

	
　　Su Yu sighed, feeling sticky and uncomfortable in her lower body. The stimulating scenes she had just witnessed had caused her to produce a lot of vaginal fluid.

	
Just as she was about to grab a clean pair of underwear to change into and take a shower, the curtain was suddenly lifted.

	
　　Su Yu was startled and turned around to see Lin Yue returning.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue seemed to have changed her outfit. She was only wrapped in a thin white bathrobe, and her hair was still a little wet, obviously after a quick wash. However, the flush on her face had not faded. Instead, it made her look even more radiant because of some kind of determination.

	
　　" Sis? What brings you here? " Su Yu asked, somewhat surprised, still holding the lace panties she had just pulled out of her suitcase.

	
Lin Yue stood at the door, her hands clasped together, her gaze darting away, avoiding direct eye contact with Su Yu, her voice barely audible:

	
　　" Xiaoming and Mom are asleep ... I ... I ..."

	
She stammered for a long time , unable to speak, but her watery eyes kept glancing at Lin Zhe lying on the tatami, especially at his exposed lower body.

	
They were both women, and sisters sharing a husband in such a chaotic relationship, how could Su Yu not understand her thoughts?

	
Recalling the scene in the closet just now, and looking at her sister's current state of unsatisfied desire yet trying to suppress her shame, Su Yu smiled knowingly.

	
She didn't speak, but walked directly to Lin Zhe's side, ripped open his already loose bathrobe, pointed at his still-erect penis (though dormant), and looked at Lin Yue with a mocking expression:

	
　　" Sis, this is what you want, right? "

	
Lin Yue's body trembled violently . The shame of having her thoughts exposed made her wish she could disappear into a crack in the ground, but the honesty of her body made it impossible for her to deny it. Biting her lower lip, under the gaze of her sister-in-law, who seemed to be able to see through people's hearts, she finally nodded slowly.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
She didn't need to be so nervous around her younger brother and sister-in-law, since they had done it before.

	
just committed that immoral act with her father in the closet, and now she was seeking pleasure with her younger brother. This double incestuous guilt made her feel uneasy.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu waved her hand generously, as if sharing a toy with ease:

	
　　" Then you can do it yourself, sis. I'm going to take a shower; I feel so sticky and uncomfortable. "

	
　　As she spoke, she added, " I was just penetrated by Xiao Zhe's big penis, and then he inserted his fingers. I don't know how much vaginal fluid I leaked. I can't sleep without washing it off. "

	
　　These blatantly lewd words made Lin Yue blush, but they also greatly stimulated her senses.

	
Watching Su Yu walk into the bathroom with a change of clothes, and hearing the sound of running water, Lin Yue took a deep breath. The sense of relief from being allowed finally relaxed her tense nerves.

	
Then, she closed the door, took off her only bathrobe, and revealed her perfect body that could drive any man crazy.

	
Her large, papaya-sized breasts trembled slightly with her breath, her two light brown nipples hard as beans; her waist was slender, her lower abdomen flat, and her white tiger-shaped vulva was slightly open, the pink opening muddy, and glistening lustful fluid slowly flowing down her inner thighs.

	
Lin Yue walked naked to her younger brother step by step.

	
Chapter 138 The last line of defense has fallen.

	
Lin Yue knelt beside her younger brother , now completely naked.

	
As the older sister, she was two years older than Lin Zhe. The years had not left any marks on her face, but instead gave her a unique charm of a young woman.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue lowered her head, her gaze lingering on the familiar face before her.

	
Lin Zhe was fast asleep, his brows relaxed, and there was even a faint smile on his lips. He looked so well-behaved. In a daze, Lin Yue seemed to see the little boy who followed her around twenty years ago, stumbling and calling out " Sister, Sister " .

	
Back then , he was so innocent and so dependent on himself.

	
But now ... it seems like things have changed, yet nothing has changed at all.

	
Lin Yue's gaze moved downwards, passing over her brother's firm abs, and finally settling on the thick black forest between his legs.

	
There, the once thick and long penis was now in a semi-soft, semi-hard state, quietly drooping its head.

	
　　At that moment, the guilt in my heart was like a drop of ink falling into a pool of water, spreading in my heart for only a moment before mysteriously dissipating.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Lin Yue parted her red lips slightly and silently called out a name.

	
The voice was very soft, as if afraid of disturbing the person in their dream, or like the whispers between lovers.

	
Then, she slowly bent down.

	
Her long, flowing black hair cascaded down her shoulders, the ends brushing against Lin Zhe's lower abdomen, causing a slight tickle. Lin Zhe seemed to sense something in his sleep, frowning slightly, but did not wake up.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue stretched out her slender hands, her fingertips gently touching her brother's hot penis. The sensation in her palm made her heart tremble, and she gently grasped it, her thumbs softly caressing the coronal sulcus.

	
It's so hot .

	
　　The heat traveled from her fingertips straight to her heart, making her already slightly moist crotch even more wet.

	
Without further hesitation, Lin Yue bent down, opened her cherry-like mouth, and took the glans into her mouth.

	
Hmm ...

	
Her tongue deftly curled up, carefully licking every fold of the glans, especially the sensitive urethral opening, which she teased repeatedly with the tip of her tongue.

	
Under this extremely gentle offensive, Lin Zhe's body reacted instinctively.

	
The semi- erect penis, as if injected with life, swelled with blood at a visible speed in the sister's mouth. Veins bulged and coiled on the shaft, like an awakened angry dragon, becoming as hard as iron, and thrusting straight into the depths of her throat.

	
Sensing the change in the enormous object in her mouth, Lin Yue slowly raised her head, a strand of saliva hanging from the corner of her mouth, glistening and incredibly lewd.

	
Looking at the large, erect penis before her, Lin Yue felt no shyness, only utter infatuation and love. This was part of her brother's body, and now it would fill the emptiness within her.

	
Lin Yue stopped waiting, straightened up, placed her hands on either side of Lin Zhe's body , and gently straddled his waist with her smooth right leg, riding on his back.

	
　　This pose perfectly showcases her body's curves.

	
Her large, papaya-sized breasts sagged slightly due to gravity, swaying gently with her movements. The flesh was white and delicate, and the light brown areolas at the tips resembled two ripe berries, tempting one to pluck them.

	
Her waist was slender, without an ounce of excess fat, and below it were suddenly plump, round, perky, and dazzlingly white buttocks.

	
The most alluring white tiger's little hole is now completely wet.

	
　　Many glistening drops of vaginal fluid flowed down her inner thighs, making a mess of the area and emitting a sweet scent.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, reaching back with her delicate hand to support her brother's thick, erect penis, positioning the large, purplish-red glans against her flower-like opening.

	
　　The moment the glans pressed against the entrance of her vagina, the feeling of being stretched open and full made her so comfortable that her toes curled up.

	
hands gripped the shaft, gently rubbing it against the entrance of her vagina, allowing the overflowing love fluid to fully lubricate the monstrous object.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue took a deep breath and suddenly lowered her waist.

	
　　With a soft , wet sound, the penis pierced through layers of tender flesh, advancing with unstoppable force, straight to the heart of the matter.

	
　　" Ah ... so deep ... so big ..."

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, her swan-like long neck curving backward in a beautiful arc, and let out a groan of extreme satisfaction.

	
　　At that moment, a long-lost sense of fulfillment instantly filled her empty mind and body.

	
the penis soothed every inch of the soft flesh inside her vagina, forcibly stretching open all the folds. This sensation sent shivers down her spine.

	
Lin Yue moved slightly.

	
At first, she gently rubbed against him, her waist twisting like a water snake, feeling the outline of his penis inside her.

	
　　Gradually, the range of motion began to increase. Her snow-white arms rested on Lin Zhe's firm chest muscles, and her hips rose and fell. Each time she fell, it was accompanied by the " slap slap " sound of flesh hitting flesh and the " gurgle " sound of water churning .

	
Two large mounds of soft flesh swayed violently with her movements, slapping against the air, her breasts undulating, looking extremely alluring and lewd.

	
A few minutes later .

	
The bathroom door was gently pushed open, and a cloud of steam rushed out.

	
　　Su Yu strode out.

	
　　Having just finished showering, her originally snow-white skin was now flushed and rosy from the steaming hot water, making her even more captivating.

	
Her long, black hair was wet and cascading down her back, with water droplets still dripping from the ends. The hair slid down her back, past her slender waist, and finally flowed into her firm, pert peach-shaped buttocks.

	
Since there was no one else in the room, she didn't even bother to wrap herself in a towel and walked out naked.

	
A perfect body, exuding a deadly allure.

	
Her breasts, with their large cup size , were firm and full, and her pink nipples stood up slightly under the stimulation of the cold air.

	
Her legs were long and straight, and a few glistening water droplets clung to the neatly trimmed black pubic hair at the base of her thighs, trembling gently as she walked.

	
　　As soon as she stepped outside, Su Yu witnessed a breathtaking scene.

	
Her husband was fast asleep on the tatami mat, while her sister-in-law was riding on top of him naked, frantically stroking his penis.

	
Su Yu showed neither surprise nor anger.

	
On the contrary, a playful smile appeared on her lips, and a flame of excitement ignited deep in her eyes .

	
Seeing Lin Yue so engrossed in the moment , oblivious to the passage of time , Su Yu felt a surge of heat in her lower abdomen. Her flower-like opening, which she had just cleaned in the bathroom, was now secreting nectar again.

	
The next instant , Su Yu tiptoed and walked over silently.

	
As she approached, preparing to find a suitable spot to insert herself, Lin Yue, who was completely infatuated, seemed to notice the movement beside her.

	
A pair of hazy, beautiful eyes slightly opened, and through her disheveled hair, she saw her sister-in-law walking towards her naked.

	
　　In that instant, the two immoral kisses they had shared before flashed through her mind.

	
That soft , delicate, and fragrant touch, in retrospect, was even more captivating to Lin Yue than a man's lips. Therefore, she called out alluringly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... come here ..."

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, she suddenly opened her jade-like arms, which had been supporting Lin Zhe's chest, and gave Su Yu a light hug. Her two large breasts swayed violently, and her breasts rippled.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu looked up.

	
My sister's usually beautiful face was now flushed with lust, her eyes were hazy and dreamy, her lips were slightly parted and her breath was sweet and fragrant. She looked like a wanton woman, a complete harlot.

	
But it was precisely this appearance that made Su Yu's heart itch intensely.

	
So she didn't refuse and went straight for him.

	
In an instant, two equally exquisite female bodies, yet each with its own distinct charm, were pressed tightly together.

	
　　Suddenly, the four breasts overlapped.

	
Lin Yue's E -cup breasts were as soft as cotton, while Su Yu's D -cup breasts were firm and bouncy. The different sensations were transmitted to each other during the squeezing, bringing the two of them an indescribable and wonderful pleasure.

	
In another instant , two equally alluring red lips met in a kiss.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Their lips and tongues intertwined .

	
Lin Yue seemed to have completely turned on the switch called lust within her body. While she was on her sleeping brother, she was shaking her waist wildly, using her tight passage to clamp down on his penis. At the same time, she was tracing Su Yu's teeth with her tongue, sucking on her sister-in-law's tongue with great hunger.

	
The exchange of saliva produced a " sizzling " sound, which was extremely lewd.

	
　　Seeing her sister's enthusiasm, Su Yu also got excited.

	
by her almost frenzied enthusiasm, Su Yu, after passively sucking for a while, began to take the initiative, actively sucking Lin Yue's fragrant tongue into her mouth, tightly wrapping her lips around it, and making sucking sounds that made people blush and their hearts race.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Yue became even more excited.

	
She never imagined that kissing a woman could be so comfortable and so intoxicating. The delicate touch, the softness and tenderness unique to women, made every pore on her body open up.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue was immersed in the lewdness of riding her younger brother while kissing her sister-in-law. One of her jade hands slid down and grabbed Su Yu's full breasts.

	
Fingers sank deep into the soft flesh, kneading and changing its shape at will.

	
　　" Little Rain ... it's so soft ..."

	
Su Yu, who was so close to her, with a dazed look in her eyes , and sighed sincerely.

	
　　Su Yu was equally assertive, grabbing Lin Yue's even larger breasts with her other hand, gently pinching her erect nipple, and giggling:

	
　　" Yours is different ... it's even bigger than mine ! Xiao Zhe loves them the most; he plays with them for half a day every time. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu lowered her head and took one of Lin Yue's nipples, which was as hard as a pebble, into her mouth with her red lips.

	
Zi—

	
The warm mouth enveloped the sensitive tip of the nipple, the nimble tongue circled around the areola, and then suddenly sucked.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Yue gasped in surprise, her body trembling violently .

	
Before long , a stream of sweet milk flowed out through the tube, which Su Yu swallowed without hesitation.

	
nipples were extremely sensitive spots, and now, with Su Yu sucking and stimulating them, coupled with the thick penis relentlessly pounding her clitoris, she felt her rationality crumbling little by little under the double assault of pleasure.

	
　　" Ah ... Xiaoyu ... I'm almost there ... I 'm almost there ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice trembled with tears as she tightly embraced Su Yu's head, pressing her face even deeper into her chest.

	
His lower body movements also became more violent.

	
　　At this moment, as the climax approached, Lin Yue disregarded whether her younger brother would wake up, and her large white buttocks moved up and down rapidly as if they were powered by a motor.

	
Each time it fell, it was with all its might, as if it wanted to swallow that penis whole into its uterus .

	
　　*Thud thud thud thud *—the sounds of flesh colliding rang out in rapid succession.

	
For a moment, Lin Zhe, who was still asleep, frowned even more deeply.

	
　　Although he was in a deep sleep, the instinctive pleasure of his body caused a look of embarrassment mixed with a sense of exhilaration to appear on his face, and he let out a few low, muffled groans.

	
Not long after.

	
Lin Yue suddenly tilted her head back, revealing prominent veins on her snow-white neck.

	
　　" ah-- !!! "

	
With a scream, her body convulsed violently.

	
The vaginal walls contracted violently, gripping the penis tightly, and streams of hot vaginal fluid gushed out like a burst dam, drenching the glans penis.

	
Lin Zhe's penis was also stimulated by this sudden and powerful squeezing, causing it to twitch violently a few times, almost resulting in a wet dream.

	
The afterglow of the climax lasted for a long time.

	
Lin Yue finally collapsed, exhausted, and half-slumped onto her younger brother, panting heavily. Sweat trickled down her temples and dripped onto Lin Zhe's chest.

	
　　Su Yu knelt to the side, gazing at her sister's smooth, jade-like back.

	
smooth lines of the spinal groove shimmer with an alluring sheen as it rises and falls with each breath.

	
As if possessed, Su Yu stuck out her tongue and licked her sister's fair, beautiful back.

	
hiss ……

	
The smooth touch and warm tongue coating sent a tingling electric current through my spine, rushing straight to my brain.

	
Lin Yue's body trembled slightly . The electric-like sensation caused her previously subsided desire to rekindle.

	
Tonight, Lin Yue seems to be really hard to please.

	
　　She had just climaxed, and her body was still in a state of extreme sensitivity, but that feeling of emptiness lingered like a persistent boil.

	
Feeling the still hard and hot penis inside her vagina, she was captivated by it—it belonged to her brother and husband.

	
But in a daze , another image suddenly appeared in Lin Yue's mind.

	
In that narrow wardrobe.

	
That mature and dignified man.

	
Father

	
Inside the closet, my father's penis, though separated by clothing, was so clearly visible between my legs. The feeling of oppression was similar to, yet completely different from, my brother's pleasure.

	
Just then , Su Yu licked her back hard again, her tongue swirling around her waist.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a soft gasp, her thoughts interrupted.

	
She slowly turned her head, looking at Su Yu with a complicated expression.

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
　　Su Yu thought she was uncomfortable with the licking or wanted to refuse, so she stretched out her head, blinked her innocent big eyes, and asked:

	
　　" What's wrong, sis? Are you upset? "

	
Lin Yue looked at her and gently shook her head.

	
her eyes , but it was quickly replaced by a more frenzied light.

	
　　" No ……"

	
Lin Yue paused, her voice low as if she were talking in her sleep, yet unusually clear:

	
　　" I want to go find Dad. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's fingers, which had been fiddling with her sister's plump buttocks, suddenly stopped. She raised her head, her eyes instantly lighting up:

	
　　" Really ?! "

	
Lin Yue nodded , a faint, unnatural blush creeping onto her face. Now that she'd already said it, there was no point in hiding it. In this family, the bottom line had long since disappeared.

	
Then, as if being polite, and perhaps seeking some kind of psychological comfort, Lin Yue asked softly:

	
　　" Should we ... go together? "

	
Unexpectedly, just when she thought Su Yu would agree, after all, he was her second man, the light in her eyes suddenly dimmed a little.

	
Chapter 139 Offset

	
hearing her sister 's suggestion to go together, Su Yu lowered her head, her gaze falling on her husband's penis, a meaningful smile playing on her lips.

	
From a purely physical perspective , the feelings between them are actually quite similar.

	
My father-in-law's penis is large, but in terms of hardness, it's not as hard as my young husband's.

	
　　For women, hardness is far more important than size.

	
A penis that is too large may cause discomfort, while a penis that is hard enough can better stimulate the vaginal muscles and bring more pleasure.

	
However , this varies from person to person, since every woman's internal structure is different and her sensitive spots are different in depth.

	
　　For Su Yu alone, her feelings for her father-in-law were primarily emotional.

	
A twisted Oedipus complex allowed her to experience extreme psychological satisfaction when she had intercourse with Lin Jianguo, an old man nearing fifty.

	
But it was precisely this reaction that puzzled Su Yu.

	
Perhaps I was so engrossed in my desires that I didn't pay much attention.

	
Not long ago, when her husband caught her having sex with another man for the first time in a mixed-gender bath , Su Yu realized that things were not as simple as they seemed.

	
For the first time , she felt a sliver of doubt about her love for Lin Zhe.

	
If I truly love him, why would I do this?

	
She loved Lin Zhe. It could be said that, as someone who was not related to him by blood, no one loved Lin Zhe more than she did.

	
However, now, based on the starting point of this love, this love has gone astray, which is something Su Yu had not anticipated.

	
Impulsiveness is a very simple thing; once you get carried away, you just do it.

	
Just like the night of the power outage , Su Yu and her father-in-law's affair.

	
But once you calm down, you have to face this problem.

	
So at this moment , rather than enjoying the pleasure of a threesome with her sister and father-in-law , Su Yu just wanted to stay by her husband's side and think about this issue properly.

	
Therefore, she shook her head and said:

	
　　" No, that's alright. "

	
　　After speaking, he looked up at Lin Yue, his tone becoming exceptionally gentle and considerate:

	
　　" Tonight is your and your daughter's first time, and if I go ... I'm afraid I'll disturb you. Besides, there's still one here who hasn't been satisfied. "

	
Hearing Su Yu say this, Lin Yue felt inexplicably relieved.

	
She didn't actually want a threesome; the forbidden feeling of being alone with her father was the thrill she craved most at that moment.

	
Lin Yue then whispered, " Okay then ... I'll go."

	
Lin Yue then whispered, "Alright then ... I'll go."

	
　　Su Yu's face lit up with that sweet and innocent smile again, and she nodded obediently.

	
　　" Okay, go ahead, sis, take good care of Dad. "

	
Then, Lin Yue supported herself on Lin Zhe's chest with both hands and slowly straightened up.

	
　　puff ……

	
As she moved, the thick penis slowly withdrew from her body. The originally tight white tiger vaginal opening was slightly everted due to the violent thrusting just now, showing a bright red color.

	
As the penis left his body, large amounts of murky liquid mixed with semen and vaginal fluid were brought out, forming glistening threads that dripped onto Lin Zhe's lower abdomen and the blanket.

	
Without the covering, the erect penis bounced twice in the air, still standing tall and clear, glistening with each other's semen.

	
　　Upon seeing this, a glint flashed in Su Yu's eyes.

	
In the next instant , before Lin Yue could even stand up properly, she leaned over and stuck out her pink tongue to lick her husband's penis, which was emitting a sweet and pungent smell.

	
Slurp — slurp—

	
She seemed to be savoring some exquisite delicacy, meticulously cleaning every drop of liquid from the surface with her delicate pink tongue.

	
Lin Yue felt a strange sensation as she watched this scene.

	
It was both shameful and strangely exciting.

	
　　Having reached her peak of longing for her father, Lin Yue stopped lingering, turned around, walked to the side, picked up the bathrobe from the ground, and put it on.

	
As she reached the door , Lin Yue glanced back as if possessed.

	
Not far away, Su Yu had completely taken over his previous position.

	
Following her previous example , she reached out one hand to knead her full breasts, squeezing the soft flesh into various lewd shapes, while spreading her legs and sitting down on her brother's penis.

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
A lewd moan rang out, and Su Yuru's slender waist began to sway wildly.

	
　　Seeing this, a hint of delight flashed in Lin Yue's eyes, and then she pushed open the door and went out.

	
Just as the door was about to close , Su Yu's intermittent, panting voice reached his ears:

	
　　" Sis ... remember to close the door ... so no one can see ..."

	
Lin Yue's heart suddenly raced.

	
She then closed the door, shutting out the spring scenery from behind her.

	
The corridor was quiet, with only the occasional sound of flowing hot spring water in the distance.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath and wrapped her bathrobe tighter around herself. She felt that her legs were still sticky and slippery. With each step she took, the remaining liquid would slide down her thighs, bringing a shameful and uncomfortable feeling.

	
But this discomfort acted like a shot of adrenaline, making her already agitated mood even more restless.

	
Just as she reached her room and was about to catch her breath, the door to the side opened silently, and a voluptuous figure stood at the boundary between shadow and light.

	
Looking up , I saw it was my mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
She wore a purple bathrobe, the belt at her waist perfectly outlining her figure, which, though weathered by time, remained as ripe as a peach.

	
At this moment , she was not wearing her usual favorite flesh-colored stockings. Her bare jade feet were on the dark wooden floor, the insteps arched in a beautiful curve, her toes round like pearls, exuding a cold and elegant whiteness.

	
Although her eyes still held a hint of dazedness from just waking up, the allure that had risen from the alcohol in her eyes had mostly faded, replaced by a cold indifference born from a profound understanding of worldly ethics.

	
Their eyes met .

	
Lin Yue stiffened slightly and subconsciously pulled her collar tighter. Her already flushed face turned even redder, as if it were about to bleed.

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan slightly raised her chin, her phoenix eyes sweeping over her daughter.

	
No one knows a daughter better than her mother.

	
understood everything from her daughter's unsteady steps, disheveled hair, and the faint, lewd scent in the air.

	
　　She wasn't particularly moved by this, perhaps because the madness of the past few days had already broken through all her bottom lines, or perhaps because she herself was already trapped in a difficult situation.

	
She simply asked, " Yueyue, where's Xiaozhe? "

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath, suppressing the panic in her heart, and whispered, " Oh, he ... he's asleep. "

	
　　" Asleep? "

	
Wang Xiulan frowned slightly, her tone tinged with concern:

	
　　" Did he take a shower? He drank so much last night, he reeks of alcohol and sweat. His body can't handle going to bed without showering . "

	
Lin Yue's lips curled into a bitter and strange smile.

	
bath?

	
In that situation, there was no time to even think about taking a bath.

	
She smiled and shook her head, then suddenly stepped forward and hugged Wang Xiulan tightly, just like when she was a child.

	
　　The soft, warm fragrance filled my arms.

	
Wang Xiulan's body stiffened slightly, then softened. She reached out her well-maintained hand and gently patted her daughter's trembling back, asking softly:

	
　　" What's wrong, Yueyue? Are you feeling unwell? "

	
Lin Yue buried her face in her mother's full, soft chest, inhaling the comforting fragrance emanating from her mother.

	
After a long while, she finally raised her head, her eyes flashing with a resolute determination.

	
　　" Mom, I'm going to Dad's. "

	
One sentence , like a thunderclap.

	
Wang Xiulan 's clapping hand suddenly stopped in mid-air.

	
Her pupils contracted sharply, and a look of astonishment and shock flashed in her phoenix eyes, followed by disbelief. Finally, all these emotions turned into a still, stagnant calm.

	
That man ... Lin Jianguo.

	
That husband was not only in name, but also the pillar of her entire life.

	
Now, what do he and she have left besides that thin marriage certificate?

	
Betrayal, revenge, and this chaotic family relationship.

	
Actually , she had already tacitly agreed to this yesterday. Didn't she nod in front of her children?

	
The shock at this moment is nothing more than the last vestiges of reason making a final, desperate struggle.

	
Since it 's already rotten to the core, let it rot completely.

	
Father-daughter adultery ... Ha, what essential difference is there between him and his son ?

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, all emotions vanished from her eyes, leaving only indifference.

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　After saying that, she gently pushed her daughter away, as if she were pushing away a piece of the past.

	
　　" Go ahead, but take care of yourself. "

	
　　After saying that, she didn't look at Lin Yue again, turned around and walked towards Lin Zhe's room, a single sentence drifting over:

	
　　" I'll go check on Xiao Zhe. "

	
The mother and daughter parted ways under the dim corridor lights .

	
One went to the father 's room, and the other went to the son's room.

	
　　...

	
　　" Squeak— "

	
The wooden door was gently pushed open.

	
　　Su Yu was immersed in her own world.

	
Hearing the door open , I thought it was my sister who had just gone out returning, so I asked while still moving around:

	
　　" Sis, why did you come back so suddenly? Did you leave something behind? "

	
At this moment , she was straddling Lin Zhe completely naked.

	
Her long, black hair cascaded down her back like a waterfall. It clung to her cheeks and slender neck, damp with sweat, and the ends of her hair drew arcs in the air as she swayed her hips.

	
　　Su Yu has an excellent figure; she's the kind of woman who would make any man's blood boil at first glance.

	
Her enormous breasts, so white they were almost blinding, resembled two snow-white mochi just out of their cages, only several times larger. With her up-and-down movements, the two mounds of snow-white breasts trembled and swayed back and forth, rippling out waves of breasts that made people dizzy.

	
The pink areolas and erect nipples stand proudly in the air, like two ripe cherries, tempting one to pick them.

	
A pair of snow-white, lotus-root-like arms braced behind her back, gripping Lin Zhe's calves, and straightening her slender waist like a taut bowstring.

	
Beneath her crotch, her plump, firm peach -shaped buttocks were constantly swallowing and releasing Lin Zhe's erect penis, which remained hard even in his sleep.

	
Each time it landed, the impact of the buttocks and the groin of the thighs produced a crisp and loud " smack " .

	
Each time it was lifted, a section of that purplish-red , ferocious fleshy pillar could be seen being pulled out, covered with crystal-clear love fluid, shimmering with a lewd luster under the light.

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door, coldly observing everything.

	
Looking at her daughter-in-law's wanton behavior , and at those two large breasts swaying wantonly above her son's face, she felt a sudden pang of jealousy and couldn't help but curse inwardly:

	
　　" That slut. "

	
　　Although she maintained the dignified demeanor of a matriarch on the surface, the slight tightening of her fingers betrayed the turmoil in her heart.

	
She then closed the door behind her , and with elegant steps, slowly walked in, coldly saying:

	
　　" It's me. "

	
　　Su Yu was shaking vigorously, like a female knight taming a wild horse, when she heard this voice. Her body suddenly stiffened, her movements stopped abruptly, and she slowly turned her head. Through her messy hair, she saw her mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan, standing against the light.

	
My mother-in-law still had that aloof demeanor . Her purple bathrobe accentuated her fair skin, and her mature womanly charm was something I, who was not yet a mother, could never imitate.

	
　　" Oh, it's Mom. "

	
　　Su Yu quickly regained her senses, a fleeting look of surprise on her face, followed by a charming smile.

	
She didn't get off her husband even after her mother-in-law suddenly barged in, nor did she even try to cover herself.

	
Instead, she deliberately puffed out her chest, letting her two snow-white mounds tremble in the air, as if to assert her dominance.

	
Then, that alluring waist began to sway again , this time with even slower, more tantalizing movements.

	
　　" Mom, what brings you here so late at night? "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she glanced at Wang Xiulan with seductive eyes.

	
His gaze slid from Wang Xiulan 's well-maintained face, over her full breasts, and finally landed on her plump buttocks, which were faintly visible beneath her wide bathrobe.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a little uncomfortable under her daughter-in-law's blatant gaze. She narrowed her beautiful eyes slightly, concealing a hint of panic, and said calmly:

	
　　" Let me wipe Xiao Zhe's body. "

	
　　After saying that, she didn't look at Su Yu again and walked straight to the ensuite bathroom in the corner of the room, adding:

	
　　" I'll go get some hot water. "

	
Watching Wang Xiulan walk into the restroom, Su Yu's smile deepened, making her look even more charming.

	
As she continued her vigorous thrusting, feeling the pleasure of her husband's hot penis pounding inside her, she inwardly sneered:

	
　　" What are you pretending for? "

	
　　" What do you mean by 'wiping yourself down'? I think you're just itchy and want to provoke my husband. "

	
　　" I can't stand her hypocritical act. She clearly wants it to death, but she still puts on this saintly air. "

	
　　" Look at your sister, how honest and proactive she is. Not only did she seduce her own brother first, but now she's going to offer herself to her own father. "

	
　　" People are more likable when they're honest. "

	
　　Su Yu became more and more excited as she thought about it. The thrill of breaking taboos and tearing away the mask of hypocrisy made her already sensitive body even more aroused.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but groan, her waist swaying more and more violently, and faster and faster.

	
The tight, warm vaginal walls, like suction cups, constantly sucked and squeezed the invading foreign object.

	
Chapter 140 Mother 's tenderness

	
his wife 's intense stimulation, Lin Zhe, who had been sleeping, finally stirred.

	
He first frowned, then let out a low groan.

	
　　Then, her eyelids twitched a few times and slowly opened.

	
The first thing that catches the eye is a dazzling expanse of white.

	
Two large, round, and gleaming white spheres of flesh were tumbling up and down above his line of sight with vigorous movements, like two white doves dancing gracefully.

	
　　These are ... Xiaoyu's breasts.

	
Lin Zhe's consciousness was still somewhat hazy, but his body's instinctive reaction was faster than his brain's.

	
The penis between his legs seemed to sense a call, it throbbed suddenly and swelled up.

	
　　" Wife ... ? "

	
　　Su Yu was enjoying herself to the fullest when she heard her husband's voice and looked down.

	
　　Seeing Lin Zhe staring at her with dreamy eyes, her allure deepened. She licked her red lips and giggled.

	
　　" Oh, honey, you're awake? "

	
　　" How was it? Was it good? The feeling of being woken up by your wife's pussy ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu suddenly lowered her waist, swallowing the entire penis all the way to her cervix, and then ground it hard.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Zhe gasped, feeling a surge of electricity rush from his tailbone to the top of his head, making his scalp tingle with pleasure.

	
of his penis being tightly and wetly enveloped and frantically squeezed instantly dispelled all sleepiness. He gritted his teeth and squeezed out a single word:

	
　　" Mmm ... that feels good. "

	
As his consciousness gradually returned, Lin Zhe began to take in his surroundings.

	
A wooden roof, dim yellow ground lights, and a soft quilt beneath me.

	
　　" We ... are back? The game ... is over? "

	
His memory was still stuck on the earlier part of the game; the alcohol had numbed his memory of what happened afterward.

	
　　Su Yu swayed her hips tirelessly, pursing her lower lip and letting out seductive breaths:

	
　　" Mmm ... I'm ... back ... ah ... mmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe searched the room again, but seeing no one else, he couldn't help but feel a little puzzled.

	
　　" Then ... what about Dad and Sister? What about them ..."

	
Hearing this question, Su Yu did not stop what she was doing.

	
On the contrary, the smile on her lips became even more alluring, even carrying a hint of wickedness.

	
In the next instant , she slowly leaned down, her two huge breasts pressing against Lin Zhe's chest, gently rubbing against his skin with the movement of her waist.

	
　　Then, she extended a slender, jade-like finger and gently touched Lin Zhe's lips, whispering sweetly in his ear:

	
　　" They're probably already ... in the middle of it, right? "

	
　　" So that means your own sister ... your sister's wife ... was also... thoroughly eaten by your dad's thick, black cock ... "

	
　　boom--

	
　　These words were like a bombshell, exploding in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
Father ... and sister?

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe felt an indescribable heat sweep over his entire body.

	
His eyes gleamed with the light of a hungry wolf, and his breathing became heavy as a bull's.

	
His penis, as if buffed , swelled up even more inside Su Yu's tight and alluring vagina, becoming as hard as it could possibly be.

	
In the next instant , his hands gripped Su Yu's slender, supple waist tightly, his fingers digging into her soft, white flesh, and he asked again, his voice trembling:

	
　　" Really ... really ? "

	
　　Su Yu clearly felt the changes in her husband's body.

	
The suddenly swollen penis stretched her clitoris until it felt weak and sore, making her tremble with pleasure.

	
She knew her husband was excited .

	
being cheated on and feeling immoral.

	
　　" Mmm ... it 's...really ... ah ... so hard ... husband ... your cock is so hard ... it feels so good ... ah! "

	
　　Su Yu responded in a trembling voice, matching her husband's excitement, her waist moving back and forth, swallowing and releasing the rock-hard penis.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap— "

	
flesh colliding were particularly jarring in the quiet room.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to ask for more details, wanting to hear how his sister had been pleasuring herself to their father.

	
Just then , the bathroom door opened.

	
Wang Xiulan came out carrying a steaming wooden basin.

	
As soon as she stepped outside , she saw Lin Zhe, who had already woken up.

	
　　In that instant, a strange sense of anticipation welled up inside her.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you're awake. "

	
Wang Xiulan called out, feigning composure, as she carried the wooden basin to the two of them.

	
Lin Zhe had no choice but to pull himself out of that perverse fantasy.

	
Looking up , I saw my mother standing gracefully in front of me.

	
Beneath the purple bathrobe, her mother still possessed a graceful figure despite being over forty. At this moment, her face was flushed, and her eyes were gentle and tender.

	
　　The desire that had just been interrupted transformed into an even more stimulating longing the moment he saw his mother.

	
　　" Mom, what brings you here? Are you sober now? "

	
Lin Zhe tried his best to make his voice sound normal, but his rapid breathing betrayed him.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed oblivious, simply nodding before gently placing the wooden basin on the ground.

	
She then squatted down, her neckline slightly open, revealing a deep cleavage.

	
She soaked a towel in hot water, wrung it out, and then gently wiped her son's chest.

	
A warm towel glides across the skin, carrying the tenderness of a mother.

	
　　" I'm awake. Luckily, although the alcohol made me drunk quickly, I also sobered up quickly. After sleeping for a while, I only felt a little dizzy, but otherwise I'm fine. "

	
Wang Xiulan gently wiped the thin layer of sweat from her son's chest as she spoke softly.

	
Her gaze remained fixed on her son's face, not daring to look down.

	
Because there, her daughter-in-law was riding on top of her son right in front of her.

	
The son's thick penis went in and out of his daughter-in-law's body, bringing out pools of clear liquid, some of which even splashed onto the back of her hand.

	
Wang Xiulan 's hand trembled slightly, but she quickly regained her composure.

	
Then, as if suddenly remembering something, she looked up and asked again with concern:

	
　　" By the way, are you thirsty? You've been drinking and sweating so much ... Let me get you a glass of water. "

	
Lin Zhe did feel a dryness in his throat, so he nodded, his gaze lingering on his mother's face:

	
　　" A little, thank you, Mom. You're so kind. "

	
　　That " Mom is so good " warmed Wang Xiulan's heart, making all her sacrifices and grievances seem worthwhile .

	
　　" Look at what you 're saying, if Mom isn't good, who is? "

	
She gave her son a reproachful look, but a smile she couldn't hide played on her lips .

	
　　As he spoke, he got up and walked towards the small table at the other end of the room where bottled water was placed.

	
Just as Wang Xiulan turned to leave, Su Yu suddenly bent down.

	
Her stunningly beautiful face drew near to Lin Zhe, her eyes sparkling with allure.

	
　　" Honey, why didn't you tell me you were thirsty? Someone could have gotten you some water ..."

	
Lin Zhe was immediately embarrassed.

	
On one side is a loving and gentle mother, and on the other is a seductive and promiscuous wife.

	
　　This feeling of being caught in the middle made him feel both embarrassed and strangely excited.

	
But if not handled properly, it could cause big trouble.

	
　　" This ... this ..."

	
Just as Lin Zhe was stammering and hadn't come up with a good explanation, Su Yu suddenly opened her red lips and kissed him hard.

	
　　" Hmm— "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes widened.

	
Instead , she slightly propped herself up and gently moved her throat.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she actually gushed out a stream of warm saliva from her own mouth.

	
　　" Honey, open your mouth. "

	
their lips , Su Yu gave an indistinct command.

	
Lin Zhe opened his mouth subconsciously .

	
Then , a glistening, silvery saliva slowly flowed from Su Yu's delicate, nimble tongue into Lin Zhe's mouth.

	
The saliva tasted especially sweet, and Lin Zhe was almost reluctant to swallow it.

	
After transferring the saliva, Su Yu did not leave immediately. She stretched out her pink and fragrant tip and gently licked around Lin Zhe's lips, swallowing the remaining saliva into her stomach.

	
Then, she straightened up, alluringly brushed a stray strand of hair behind her ear, and asked with a dreamy look in her eyes:

	
　　" Is it good , honey? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe swallowed the saliva with a " gulp " .

	
　　" It's ... delicious. "

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan returned with a bottle of mineral water.

	
She didn't see the lewd scene just now; she only saw her son and daughter-in-law seemingly whispering something to each other.

	
So, she asked, puzzled, " What's so delicious? "

	
Lin Zhe was startled, a hint of embarrassment flashing across his face, and he quickly covered it up, saying:

	
　　" N - nothing, Mom. "

	
　　Su Yu turned her head to the side and gave Wang Xiulan a meaningful smile, remaining silent, but her movements below the waist increased slightly.

	
Although Wang Xiulan felt something was strange, she didn't think much of it. She unscrewed the cap of the mineral water bottle and squatted down next to her son.

	
　　" Come. "

	
As she spoke, she held the bottle to her son's lips.

	
Lin Zhe dared not delay. He slightly propped himself up and, like an obedient child, accepted his mother's water.

	
　　" Plop , pluck ..."

	
The cool spring water flowed down his throat, extinguishing some of the body's heat, but it couldn't extinguish the burning desire in his heart.

	
Lin Zhe drank more than half a bottle in one go.

	
Seeing her son's anxious expression, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but gently admonish him:

	
　　" Slow down, don't choke. "

	
　　At this moment, the scene in the room was both eerie and harmonious.

	
The son lay on the tatami mat, his lower body being frantically manipulated and ridden by his wife, enjoying the ultimate physical pleasure.

	
Her upper body was gently cared for by her mother , enjoying the warmth of family affection.

	
　　This gave Lin Zhe an unprecedented sense of satisfaction.

	
After finishing his water, Lin Zhe looked up and saw a look of contentment and languor in his eyes, along with an undisguised fervor as he looked at his mother.

	
　　" mom. "

	
In the next instant , he called out softly.

	
Wang Xiulan paused as she twisted the bottle cap, then looked up and asked:

	
　　" What's wrong now? "

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother's face, which was so close to his.

	
Because of her recent busy work, a fine layer of sweat appeared on the tip of her nose, and a few strands of hair clung to her cheeks, making her look exceptionally beautiful.

	
Those phoenix eyes were full of love for him.

	
　　" You're so beautiful. "

	
　　These three words came out without thinking.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's face instantly flushed with embarrassment.

	
She instinctively turned her head away, not daring to look into her son's eyes.

	
When her son praised her so openly in front of her daughter-in-law, Wang Xiulan felt her face burning, as if she had been stripped naked.

	
　　" What nonsense are you spouting, you brat ..."

	
She scolded him playfully, but her tone was as soft as a pool of spring water.

	
Lin Zhe, however, had no intention of letting his mother off so easily.

	
Fueled by alcohol and the pleasure his wife brought him, he reached out and gently cupped his mother's delicate, rounded chin.

	
The touch from my fingertips is delicate and smooth, just like the finest mutton fat jade.

	
Startled, he applied a little more force and forcibly turned his mother's flushed face back towards him.

	
Hearing her son's words, which were filled with intense lust, Wang Xiulan was forced to meet his gaze.

	
Looking at the undisguised desire in his eyes , Wang Xiulan felt a flutter in her heart, like a deer running wild, yet a faint sense of anticipation also arose within her.

	
　　" Um? "

	
She let out a nasal sound, trembling.

	
Lin Zhe stared at his mother's slightly parted, rosy, and alluring lips, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down.

	
　　" May I kiss you? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu, who was riding on Lin Zhe's back, immediately slowed down her movements, her beautiful eyes fixed on the scene, her breathing becoming more rapid.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's pupils dilated slightly.

	
Reason told her she should refuse, but her body seemed to be under a spell, unable to move at all.

	
She pursed her lower lip and hesitated for two seconds.

	
　　Those two seconds felt like an eternity.

	
Finally , as if resigned to her fate, Wang Xiulan slowly closed her eyes.

	
　　His head also leaned forward almost imperceptibly.

	
Seeing his mother's tacit approval, Lin Zhe could no longer hold back. In the next instant, he lowered his head and kissed her directly.

	
Their four lips touched .

	
My mother 's lips were incredibly soft, with a faint fragrance.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a suppressed groan, then proactively extended her fragrant tongue and intertwined it with her son's broad tongue.

	
For a moment, the mother and son exchanged saliva and their lips and tongues intertwined.

	
　　Su Yu watched this scene from the side, feeling a pang of jealousy and a sour feeling in her heart.

	
But seeing her husband's blissful expression, she felt a strange sense of satisfaction.

	
my husband's happiness also my own happiness?

	
　　Thinking this, the jealousy in Su Yu's eyes transformed into an even wilder lust.

	
In the next instant , she began to shake her waist wildly again.

	
Her slippery , love-sucking vagina, like a cherry-like mouth, worked even harder to swallow and spit out Lin Zhe's hard, purple-tinged penis, stimulated by incest.

	
flesh colliding , along with the wet sounds of the mother and son kissing, intertwined in the room to create an absurd and lewd symphony.

	
Outside the window, the moonlight, as clear and cold as water, illuminated this valley shrouded in desire.

	
Meanwhile, in the next room , an even more thrilling drama may have just begun.

	
Chapter 141 Father and daughter's nighttime conversation

	
Let's return to Lin Yue.

	
　　The corridor was deep and dark. She took a deep breath, like a soldier about to go to battle, and finally stood in front of her father Lin Jianguo's door.

	
　　Then, she extended her slender, white fingers, trembling slightly, and gently pushed towards the wooden door.

	
　　It remained completely still.

	
Lin Yue was slightly taken aback, and a bitter smile involuntarily appeared on her face.

	
It seems that my father is an old-fashioned man after all, unlike myself and my sister-in-law Su Yu, who always leave their doors ajar and have no sense of security at all.

	
Lin Yue then calmed herself down, adjusted her slightly rapid breathing, bent her knuckles, and knocked on the door.

	
　　" Thump, thump, thump. "

	
　　...

	
The room was well-heated.

	
Lin Jianguo had just showered and was wearing a dark blue Japanese-style bathrobe with the neckline wide open, revealing his slightly loose but still broad chest. He was also wearing loose black shorts.

	
He sat cross-legged on the tatami mat, with the wooden tea table in front of him. Steam was rising from the teapot. Lin Jianguo picked up the teacup and took small sips of the green tea he had brought. The tea was slightly astringent but had a sweet aftertaste, but it couldn't suppress the restlessness in his heart.

	
　　In my mind, scenes from not long ago replayed like a revolving lantern.

	
Inside the closet, there was the scent of milk and fragrance emanating from the daughter , their rapid breathing in the darkness, and the kiss that no one would dare to delve into if it weren't for the fact that it was an accident.

	
　　Also, the sounds that came from outside back then are now particularly noticeable.

	
　　" Could it be that Xiulan really ..."

	
　　The idea was extinguished by Lin Jianguo as soon as it came to mind.

	
Even if he realized a certain possibility, as the nominal head of the family but a man who actually had little say, he had neither the right nor the courage to question it.

	
Firstly, his marital relationship with Wang Xiulan was stagnant, existing in name only.

	
At home, they would instinctively avoid eye contact when their eyes met. Their so-called mutual respect was nothing more than that of the most familiar strangers.

	
Secondly, how could he be any less guilty of his own dirty laundry?

	
Just as Lin Jianguo was staring blankly at the teacup, trying to sort out his tangled thoughts, a knock on the door suddenly rang out.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, her daughter's familiar yet somewhat hesitant voice came through:

	
　　" Dad, it's me. Are you asleep ? "

	
Lin Jianguo's hand holding the teacup suddenly trembled, and a few drops of scalding tea splashed onto the back of his hand, but he was completely unaware.

	
Yueyue? What's she doing here at this time?

	
My thoughts were instantly pulled back to the moment I looked into the closet.

	
my daughter 's full, red lips, her amazingly elastic, large breasts, and the warmth of her body pressed against mine ...

	
Recalling these details, Lin Jianguo's breathing suddenly became heavier. His penis, which had been dormant between his legs, seemed to awaken like a wild beast that had smelled blood. Although it was not fully erect yet, it showed signs of awakening at this moment, hanging heavily in his shorts.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo hurriedly put down his teacup, glanced down at his wide-open collar, and frantically fastened his bathrobe to cover up his impending embarrassment. He cleared his throat, trying to make his voice sound calm:

	
　　" They're here. "

	
　　The door was pulled open.

	
What came into view was the beautiful face of her daughter, Lin Yue .

	
Whether it was the steam from the hot spring or the shame in her heart, her cheeks were flushed with a charming blush, like a ripe red apple.

	
A white bathrobe accentuated her snow-white skin and jet-black hair.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze was somewhat fixed, staring intently at his daughter.

	
Lin Yue felt flustered and her heart pounded wildly under her father's blatant gaze.

	
She subconsciously reached out her slender hand to tuck a stray strand of hair behind her ear, her eyes flickering, and quickly changed the subject:

	
　　" Dad, may I come in? "

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly came to his senses, a hint of embarrassment flashing across his old face, and stepped aside to make way for him.

	
　　" Oh, come in, come in. "

	
　　Although he couldn't understand why his daughter would visit so late at night, as a father and a man who had just been intimate with his daughter, a complex sense of responsibility and guilt welled up in his heart, making him start to think about how to explain the kiss in the closet.

	
Lin Yue walked into the room with her hands behind her back.

	
The room was filled with a faint aroma of tea. She pretended to look around at the layout, her gaze sweeping over a tightly closed screen before settling on the steaming private hot spring outside the French windows. Finally, she turned away, deliberately offering a clumsy excuse:

	
　　" Dad, are you sober now? "

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback . He had always been a good drinker, and the few bottles of sake he had just consumed had only left him slightly tipsy, far from being drunk. However, faced with his daughter's concern, his previous thoughts were interrupted, and he blurted out:

	
　　" Your dad isn't so drunk as to get drunk from just this little bit of alcohol. "

	
Lin Yue turned around.

	
Her gaze fell on her father's slightly protruding beer belly, a physique typical of middle-aged men, but in her eyes, which were filled with twisted love at this moment, it seemed to provide a great sense of security.

	
Seeing this, Lin Yue felt a warmth in her heart, and then, with a touch of girlish coquettishness, she softly said:

	
　　" Then you should drink less too. You promised me you were in the bathroom earlier . "

	
Lin Jianguo's heart softened. He scratched his head somewhat embarrassedly and chuckled sheepishly.

	
　　" Okay, Dad will listen to you. I'll drink less in the future. "

	
Lin Yue nodded in satisfaction, a faint smile playing on her lips.

	
Then, without any hesitation, she walked to the coffee table and sat down gracefully cross-legged.

	
The hem of her bathrobe fluttered slightly with her movements, revealing half of her smooth, jade-like calves, with slender ankles, like a finely sculpted work of art.

	
　　Seeing that his daughter remained silent, Lin Jianguo was at a loss for words. The speech he had just begun had completely vanished. He simply went over and sat down opposite her.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he picked up the teapot, poured Lin Yue a cup of tea, and pushed it in front of her:

	
　　" Yueyue, would you like some tea? I brought it. "

	
Lin Yue turned her gaze away from the glass door covered in condensation not far away.

	
Looking at the clear , emerald-green tea on the coffee table in front of him , the tea leaves unfurling and dancing in the water, a truly beautiful sight. He nodded and said:

	
　　" Thank you, Dad. "

	
　　As she spoke, she stretched out her delicate hand, picked up the teacup, and brought it to her red lips to take a small sip.

	
The tea was warm , refreshing on the palate, and had a slightly sweet aftertaste, which helped to dispel some of the tension.

	
Lin Yue smacked her lips, her pink tongue gently licking the moisture from her lips as if savoring the taste. Then she looked up, her beautiful eyes sparkling as she gazed at her father.

	
　　" Dad, what kind of tea is this? It smells delicious. "

	
Lin Jianguo relaxed a bit, poured himself a glass, tilted his head back and swallowed it, before replying:

	
　　" My client told me it's pre-rain Longjing tea, quite expensive, but for someone as unrefined as me, it's just so-so. "

	
Actually, pre-rain Longjing tea is considered top-grade, but perhaps Lin Jianguo is picky about tea and used to strong tea, or perhaps he wanted to appear sophisticated and worldly in front of his daughter, so he deliberately spoke of it in a lighthearted manner.

	
Lin Yue chuckled upon hearing this. She couldn't really tell the difference between good and bad; she just thought the tea was smooth and delicious.

	
So, in the next instant , she handed over the empty cup again, saying sweetly:

	
　　" Dad, give me another one. Since it's expensive, I want to try more. "

	
　　" Okay, okay, drink more. "

	
filled her cup again .

	
a moment, the only sounds in the room were the sound of water being poured for tea and the occasional swallowing.

	
The father and daughter sat facing each other, silently sipping their tea. Their eyes would occasionally meet and then quickly look away, but most of the time they would gaze at the steaming private hot spring outside the glass door, each lost in their own thoughts.

	
　　Time passed little by little.

	
Lin Yue secretly glanced at the wall clock and realized that she had been sitting there for half an hour.

	
Aside from drinking a lot of tea and exchanging a few meaningless words, there was absolutely no substantial progress!

	
Recalling her words to her sister-in-law before leaving home, and thinking of her swollen breasts and empty body, she couldn't help but feel discouraged.

	
Because I drank a lot of tea, I felt a noticeable bloating in my lower abdomen.

	
A sudden urge to urinate , mixed with some unsatisfied restlessness within her, made her somewhat restless.

	
So, Lin Yue put down her teacup, placed her hands on her knees, and gracefully stood up:

	
　　" Dad, I need to pee. "

	
Lin Jianguo nodded silently without saying anything more.

	
However, the moment Lin Yue stood up , the hem of her bathrobe inevitably flew up.

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze was uncontrollably drawn to that fleeting scene: his daughter's long, straight, beautiful legs, her skin so white and smooth it was dazzling, and he could even vaguely see the suffocating shadow at the base of her thighs.

	
Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat, as if struck by an electric current. He hurriedly looked away, picked up his teacup, and took a large gulp to suppress the evil fire within him.

	
　　The lights inside the restroom were bright.

	
Lin Yue sat on the toilet, listening to the pattering water beneath her, her brows furrowed, racking her brains for a way to start the conversation without making things awkward for either of them.

	
How can I naturally invite my father to cross that ethical line?

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but think of her sister-in-law , Su Yu.

	
That woman, though she usually seems quiet and gentle, is definitely straightforward and crude when it comes to these kinds of things.

	
I guess they'd just pull down their pants, spread their white legs, and get right to it.

	
Actually , it's pretty much the same. Men are all animals that think with their lower bodies.

	
But Lin Yue's identity is special after all; he is her biological father. If this secret is broken, it will be an irreversible disaster, but also the ultimate bliss.

	
Lin Yue had made up her mind, when it came to the final step, she just couldn't think of a perfect method.

	
A few minutes later, the sound of water had already stopped.

	
　　Still unable to come up with a solution, Lin Yue sighed, pulled out a tissue, and carefully wiped her smooth, hairless private parts.

	
Typical white tiger blood, the mons pubis, plump like a steamed bun, is smooth and without a single weed. The pink vulva, due to the thoughts and memories just now, is now slightly open and closed, revealing crystal-clear love fluid.

	
Just as she was wiping herself clean and getting ready to get dressed, her gaze inadvertently swept over the shelf next to her.

	
There , hanging there was a large, white, soft bath towel.

	
Lin Yue's eyes suddenly lit up.

	
　　This is a hot spring resort.

	
Since we're here, taking a bath seems reasonable, right ?

	
If you go out wrapped in a towel instead of a bathrobe, wouldn't that better convey your intention?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue's heart raced and her cheeks burned.

	
He then decisively took off the cumbersome white bathrobe and casually tossed it aside.

	
　　In the mirror, her mature and voluptuous body was instantly revealed.

	
Her large, papaya-sized breasts hung heavily on her chest, trembling slightly with her breath. Her areolas were large, and her nipples were erect, as if yearning to be suckled.

	
waist connected to a full, rounded bottom; the S- shaped curve not only represents fertility but also the ability to easily extract a man's semen.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she reached out and took off the bath towel, simply wrapping it around her chest to barely cover her vital parts.

	
Her snow-white shoulders, delicate collarbones, and long, slender legs were all exposed to the air.

	
　　At that moment, looking at herself in the mirror, Lin Yue's eyes held a hint of allure.

	
I took a deep breath and pushed open the door.

	
Inside the room .

	
Lin Jianguo felt somewhat empty because of his daughter's sudden departure.

	
Sitting alone on the tatami mat, holding an empty teacup in his hand, his brow furrowed, he was still racking his brains trying to figure out how to explain what was in the wardrobe.

	
Just then, the toilet door opened.

	
He subconsciously looked up.

	
The daughter did not put her bathrobe back on, but instead came out wrapped in a white bath towel.

	
The bath towel was very short, barely covering her ample breasts and creating a deep, alluring cleavage. It only covered her upper thighs, revealing her fair, shapely legs as she moved.

	
Lin Jianguo stared blankly, his Adam's apple bobbing as he swallowed loudly.

	
already restless penis could no longer be restrained, quickly becoming engorged and swollen, creating a high tent in the loose shorts, and even causing an embarrassing bulge to appear on the bathrobe.

	
Lin Yue took in her father 's reaction, her heart skipped a beat, feeling both shy and secretly pleased.

	
She slowly walked up to Lin Jianguo, but instead of sitting down , she looked down at him and said in a slightly coquettish tone:

	
　　" Dad, let's go take a bath together. "

	
　　" I hadn't even had a chance to soak properly in the mixed-gender bath when you all said you were leaving. It's no fun soaking alone; it's kind of lonely. "

	
Upon hearing this, a glimmer of expectation flashed in Lin Jianguo's eyes, but more than that, there was a struggle between reason and desire.

	
　　After all, not long ago, the father and daughter had crossed the line in such a way.

	
　　There's still no conclusion on this matter, but if they were to bathe together again now, the romantic atmosphere and the scene of them naked together ... how could it not make people's imaginations run wild?

	
He opened his mouth, wanting to refuse, but found his throat was terribly dry.

	
　　Seeing that her father did not immediately agree and was still hesitating.

	
Lin Yuexin steeled her resolve, pursed her lower lip, and a resolute glint flashed in her eyes.

	
Suddenly, he stepped forward and squatted down next to Lin Jianguo.

	
In that instant , her enormous breasts, beneath the towel, sagged under gravity, creating a breathtaking arc.

	
Lin Yue continued to add more ingredients, stretching out her snow-white arms and tightly hugging Lin Jianguo's arm, almost pressing her entire body against it.

	
Her soft, large breasts, through the thin bath towel, pressed against his arm; their softness and elasticity were incredibly ecstatic.

	
Lin Yue looked up at her father again, her eyes glistening with tears, and shook his arm as she had when she was a child, pouting and saying:

	
　　" Please, Dad ... please ..."

	
　　" Just keep me company. "

	
the amazing touch on my arm , and the faint milky scent lingering around my nose.

	
Lin Jianguo's rationality crumbled instantly under this gentle offensive, and he completely gave up thinking.

	
Indeed , as she said, after having a child, Lin Yue spent all her time around the stove and with the child, and had almost no time for herself.

	
Now that we've finally managed to get out and have some fun, it would be really disrespectful of me, as the father, to put on airs and spoil the fun.

	
and ……

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo looked down at his daughter's longing face and the deep cleavage so close to hers, and the fire in his heart burned even brighter.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Jianguo's voice trembled slightly:

	
　　" Okay ... okay, I'll soak with you for a while then. "

	
Lin Yue's face instantly lit up with a bright smile. She abruptly released her father's arm, raised her hands high, and cheered:

	
　　" Yay! Dad, you're the best! "

	
As she raised her hands, the bath towel almost slipped off, revealing a glimpse of snow-white flesh that made Lin Jianguo's eyes twitch.

	
　　" Dad, I'll head over now. Hurry up and come over! "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue stood up and walked lightly toward the glass door.

	
Pushing open the glass door, a wave of heat hits you.

	
Lin Jianguo's burning gaze, his daughter walked into the misty hot spring, leaving behind only a snow-white silhouette that evoked endless imagination.

	
Chapter 142 Father and daughter have a deep bond

	
Lin Jianguo stood alone in the center of the room .

	
As the glass door leading to the open-air private hot spring was gently closed, Lin Yue's graceful figure, wrapped in a bath towel, disappeared into the misty steam. Lin Jianguo, who was about to take a step, seemed to be nailed to the spot and stopped in his tracks.

	
There was no particular reason; it was just that the beast of morality within me was making its final, futile roar.

	
　　This is my daughter.

	
　　My biological daughter, whom I raised for over twenty years.

	
Lin Jianguo watched her being born, watched her go to school , watched her grow up, watched her get married, and watched her become a mother.

	
But now, another voice is clamoring in my mind, even louder and more deafening.

	
These are the whispers of desire released from Pandora's box, which has been completely opened by her daughter-in-law, Su Yu, in recent days.

	
this entanglement, a thought emerged:

	
　　" Just consider it ... just consider it as keeping my lonely daughter company. "

	
Lin Jianguo thought this way, as if he had convinced himself, but he did not realize that the hidden desires hidden deep within him took over the majority.

	
So he took a deep breath, walked to the toilet, and began to undress.

	
His bathrobe fell to the ground , leaving him only in a pair of black boxer briefs.

	
Beneath the fabric, the sleeping behemoth, the thicker, darker-colored penis than his son's, was slightly engorged with blood due to the unknown stimulation to come, causing a noticeable bulge to appear on his underwear.

	
Lin Jianguo lowered his head , his gaze lingering on the bulge for a few seconds.

	
To wear or not to wear?

	
Wearing underwear to a hot spring is extremely uncomfortable, as it feels wet and sticky against your body.

	
But if you take it off ...

	
He hesitated in front of the mirror for a moment, his mind flashing with his daughter-in-law's charming face and the image of her bowing her head to suck and swallow his penis.

	
If the daughter-in-law is like this, this family must have been in chaos long ago, right?

	
An inexplicable impulse took over, and Lin Jianguo acted swiftly.

	
　　" Splash— "

	
The last veil of pretense has been torn off.

	
The dark purple penis, now freed from its restraints , hung heavily between his legs, swaying slightly with his movements.

	
　　The glans was large and dark in color, like a ripe plum, exuding an aura that could make a woman's legs go weak.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Jianguo grabbed another large white bath towel, wrapped it around his waist to temporarily cover his genitals, tightened his anus and inhaled, walked out of the bathroom, and pushed open the glass door.

	
　　...

	
Stepping outside the room , a wave of hot, humid steam hit him, mixed with the chill of the night forest, causing Lin Jianguo's pores to instantly contract.

	
The scene before me: a bamboo fence about half a person's height surrounds the area, arranged in a staggered pattern, and beyond that, a wooden wall several people high. This design ensures both privacy and a touch of elegance.

	
　　Above us was the deep night sky, with a few sparse stars hanging on the horizon, cold and distant.

	
Between heaven and earth lies a hot spring pool built of bluestone.

	
The pool water was not the milky white and murky water of mixed bathing , but crystal clear, shimmering and steaming under the underwater lights.

	
At the center of this picture is Lin Yue.

	
Looking around, she was sitting quietly in the water with her back to the door.

	
Her long hair, which was usually loose and casual, was now carefully coiled up behind her head, with a few strands damp from the moisture, winding and clinging to her fair neck.

	
Amidst the misty haze, that snow-white expanse stretched downwards, disappearing into the water.

	
Her shoulders were thin and rounded, presenting an extremely beautiful right angle line, and the butterfly bones on her back undulated slightly, like a pair of butterfly wings about to take flight.

	
The water level was just above her chest, and her ample breasts could be vaguely seen swaying gently with the buoyancy of the water.

	
Because the water was so clear, Lin Jianguo could even vaguely see the dazzlingly white body underwater through the rippling waves.

	
The daughter's slender waist; the exaggerated curves of her hips, made even more voluptuous by the refraction in the water; and her long, beautiful legs crossed together.

	
Those legs were plump yet not bulky, with skin as delicate as fine mutton fat jade, which turned a faint pink after being soaked in the pool water. Their ankles were slender, and their ten round and cute toes curled up at the bottom of the pool like seashells.

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam 's apple bobbed , and he swallowed hard.

	
The penis between his legs, hidden under the bath towel , throbbed uncontrollably, quickly becoming engorged and swollen, causing the towel to stick up high.

	
In the instant he was stunned, the beauty in the water seemed to sense something.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue slowly turned her head.

	
Her exquisitely beautiful face, free of makeup, was flushed with a captivating blush from the steam. Her beautiful eyes shimmered, seemingly intoxicated, with a touch of languidness rarely seen in her daily life.

	
Seeing her father standing frozen in the doorway, she parted her red lips slightly and called out in a soft, sweet voice:

	
　　" Dad, come in quickly, the water temperature is just right, it feels so comfortable. "

	
His daughter 's call snapped Lin Jianguo back to reality. He hastily averted his almost greedy gaze, coughed awkwardly to cover it up, and nodded.

	
　　" Okay, okay. "

	
After saying that , he tightened the towel around his waist, as if afraid that his daughter would see his erect and ugly state below. Then he turned sideways and carefully walked to the edge of the hot spring.

	
　　Upon entering the pool, just as his daughter had said, the temperature was perfect, neither too high nor too low. However, he did not go directly to his daughter's side. Instead, he deliberately went around to the diagonal position furthest from her, turned his back to her, and slowly sat down.

	
The warm spring water enveloped his entire body, dispelling the chill of the night wind and slightly easing his tense nerves.

	
However, since it was a private hot spring, the pool was rather small.

	
Even though they were diagonally opposite each other, the two were only inches apart. The water rippled, and the scent of milk mixed with the fragrance of a mature woman wafted into Lin Jianguo's nostrils along with the warmth of the steam.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
Just then , Lin Yue's voice rang out again, tinged with a hint of coquettishness and dissatisfaction.

	
Lin Jianguo hadn't even settled into his seat when he heard a splashing sound behind him. He instinctively turned around and saw his daughter paddling towards him, the sound returning as she moved closer.

	
　　" Why are you sitting so far away? I'm not some spider demon from a cave, I'm not going to eat you, am I? "

	
Lin Yue said half-jokingly , her eyes and brows filled with a captivating smile.

	
Lin Jianguo chuckled twice, attempting to defuse the awkward yet romantic atmosphere with humor.

	
　　" Are you treating your dad like Pigsy from Journey to the West? This is the middle of nowhere. "

	
Lin Yue covered her lips with her hands and giggled . Her breasts trembled violently with her laughter , creating waves.

	
　　" No, Pigsy has a big nose and big ears, he's ugly as hell. Dad, you were a handsome young man for miles around when you were young, and you're still good-looking now. That's called ... the charm of a mature man. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue lowered her voice and drew closer.

	
As his daughter drew closer, ripples beneath the surface of the water continuously lapped against Lin Jianguo's thighs.

	
Lin Yue continued moving until she reached her father's side.

	
　　She didn't say anything more at that moment, but simply leaned closer quietly.

	
The two sat side by side, creating an even more dangerous distance.

	
Lin Yue's snow-white skin shimmered like pearls underwater . In the next instant, she suddenly turned slightly, wrapped her arms around Lin Jianguo's arm, and gently rested her head on her father's shoulder.

	
Because of this movement, his daughter's full, enormous breasts gently pressed against his arm.

	
Lin Jianguo gasped, instinctively feeling the soft flesh gently rubbing against his hand with his daughter's breath, and he could even clearly feel an erect nipple pressing hard against him.

	
Instantly , a tingling, electric-like sensation spread from his arm throughout his body, rushing straight to the top of his head.

	
　　This caused his penis to be unable to be concealed any longer, roaring angrily under the towel and pointing straight to the sky.

	
　　" Yueyue ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice trembled slightly as he tried to pull his arm away, yet he also craved this immoral warmth.

	
　　" Dad, do you think ... people should enjoy life while they can? "

	
Lin Yue ignored his embarrassment and hugged him even tighter . Her long, beautiful legs brushed against Lin Jianguo's calves underwater, and she asked a very appropriate question.

	
Lin Jianguo's mind was a complete blank, and he could only mechanically reply, " I guess ... I guess so. "

	
　　" That ……"

	
Lin Yue raised her head, her beautiful, moist eyes staring intently into her father's eyes. Her gaze held both a daughter's affection and a mature woman's desire that sent a chill down Lin Jianguo's spine. She said:

	
　　" Can I do the things Xiaoyu did for you? "

	
　　" Boom— " These words were like a thunderclap in my ears .

	
Lin Jianguo froze, his pupils contracted sharply, and he stared in disbelief at his daughter in his arms:

	
　　" You ... you heard everything? "

	
Lin Yue did not deny it , but simply nodded slightly, a bitter yet alluring smile playing on her lips:

	
　　" Yeah, in the mixed-gender bath ... you guys weren't trying to keep quiet at all. It was impossible for me not to hear. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo felt a chill rise from the soles of his feet, and even though he was in hot soup, he couldn't stop trembling.

	
　　" Yueyue, listen to Dad's explanation . It's not what you think. It's Dad's fault, it's Dad's fault ..."

	
When his daughter discovered that he and his daughter-in-law were having an affair, Lin Jianguo became incoherent and so ashamed that he wished he could disappear into the ground.

	
　　" Dad, you don't need to explain . "

	
Lin Yue extended a slender index finger and gently pressed it against Lin Jianguo's lips, silencing his feeble explanation.

	
She shook her head, her eyes shimmering, but not with reproach; instead, they revealed envy and jealousy.

	
　　" I think she's very frank and lives a very comfortable life. Honestly, Dad, for a moment I was even a little envious of her. "

	
　　" Are you comfortable ? " Lin Jianguo smiled bitterly, his heart filled with mixed feelings.

	
　　" But the price of this freedom ..."

	
Lin Yue murmured to herself , then her eyes changed, becoming fervent and resolute: " Frankness ... I want to be frank just this once. "

	
With that call, Lin Yue's delicate hand quietly released Lin Jianguo's arm and, like a fish swimming underwater, slowly slid down to his lower abdomen.

	
　　" No ... Yueyue, no! "

	
Lin Jianguo was shocked and instinctively tried to grab that hand.

	
But Lin Yue's actions were faster and more resolute.

	
Her eyes filled with tears, and she looked at him pitifully.

	
　　" Dad, am I not as pretty as her ? Why can she be pretty, but I can't? "

	
　　These words were like a soft knife, piercing Lin Jianguo's heart.

	
Looking into his daughter's aggrieved yet longing eyes, and at her face that bore a resemblance to his wife's, Lin Jianguo's defenses crumbled, and he hurriedly replied:

	
　　" No ... no, oh no, you're all beautiful, but you're the most beautiful in Dad's heart. "

	
　　" But ..." Lin Jianguo still wanted to make one last attempt.

	
Lin Yue burst into laughter through her tears, a bittersweet smile:

	
　　" Dad, there are no 'buts'. "

	
　　" Close your eyes ... please, close your eyes, your daughter will help you ..."

	
As she spoke , her delicate hand finally broke through the last line of defense.

	
Underwater, they gently pulled open the bath towel around Lin Jianguo's waist.

	
　　At that moment, the black dragon emerged, and then a soft little hand trembled as it grasped it.

	
Lin Jianguo shuddered violently, all his reason vanishing in an instant. He obediently closed his eyes, leaned his head back against the pool wall, and let out a long-suppressed growl.

	
　　" Well ……"

	
　　This feeling is undeniably beautiful.

	
The daughter's hands were not as skillful as the daughter-in-law's , but rather a bit clumsy. However, it was precisely this awkwardness, this sense of taboo stemming from blood ties, that amplified the pleasure.

	
Lin Yue's hands weren't big, and the thick penis looked particularly menacing in her hands. She gripped the shaft with some difficulty, her fingertips gently rubbing the bulging veins on it, feeling the astonishing heat emanating from her palm.

	
It turns out that my father 's thing was so big ... even thicker than my brother's .

	
She marveled inwardly at the sense of transgression and immorality that caused a surge of heat to well up deep in her lower abdomen, and between her legs, her smooth vulva overflowed with lustful fluid.

	
Immediately, Lin Yue began to try to manipulate her father's penis, just as she had tried to please her younger brother .

	
Once, twice.

	
　　" Splash ... splash ..."

	
As her delicate hand moved slowly, a rhythmic, erotic sound came from underwater.

	
Lin Yue's fingers circled around the coronal sulcus of the glans penis, her fingertips gently scraping the sensitive urethral opening.

	
of the water made her movements effortless, and each up-and-down motion sent a tingling electric current through them.

	
　　" Dad ... it's so hot ... so hard ... does it feel good ? Does your daughter make you feel good? "

	
Lin Yue leaned close to Lin Jianguo's ear , her breath sweet and fragrant, her voice hoarse and low with desire.

	
Lin Jianguo could no longer speak coherently; he could only breathe heavily.

	
　　" Hoo ... Yueyue ... Mmm ... So comfortable ... So comfortable ..."

	
　　After he finished speaking, he felt his daughter's other hand swim over as well. With both hands working together, he barely managed to grasp the huge thing and began to masturbate it faster.

	
The deprivation of sight makes the sense of touch exceptionally acute.

	
Lin Jianguo vividly imagined the underwater scene in his mind: his daughter's small hands, which she usually used to hold the baby and do housework, were now wholeheartedly serving his penis.

	
Her fair, jade-like arms rose and fell in the water, causing her pair of proud breasts to sway continuously.

	
　　" Pfft ... pfft ..."

	
hands squeezing the penis, displacing the mixture of water and prostatic fluid overflowing from the pores, constantly reached my ears.

	
Waves of pleasure surged through Lin Jianguo's mind.

	
Looking at her father's intoxicated, distorted, and blissful face, Lin Yue felt a great sense of satisfaction.

	
What Xiaoyu can do, I can do too.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue increased the pressure, her fingers digging into her father's sensitive ejaculation opening, her body unconsciously pressing closer together.

	
　　At this moment, her E- cup breasts were pressed completely against Lin Jianguo's chest, her two swollen nipples rubbing hard against her father's pectoral muscles through the bathrobe.

	
　　" Dad ... I want you to watch over me ..."

	
Lin Yue suddenly stopped what she was doing and gave the order.

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly opened his eyes.

	
What came into view was her daughter 's face, flushed red as if it were about to bleed, her eyes glazed over, and a trace of saliva hanging from the corner of her mouth.

	
At this moment , ethics and morality can all go to hell.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to suddenly realize something, or as if his second brother had finally overcome his reason. He suddenly reached out his big hand, grabbed Lin Yue's slender waist, and pressed her hard against himself.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Yue let out a gasp, but her breath was immediately silenced by her father's thick lips. In her gaze, which was filled with a mixture of surprise and delight, her father was like a vicious dog, sticking out his greedy tongue and constantly trying to burrow into her mouth.

	
He pried open his pearly teeth, sucking the saliva in his mouth, his big tongue curling around his little tongue as if trying to suck it into his stomach.

	
Lin Yue was stunned for a moment, then pulled out her snow-white arms and wrapped them around her father's neck, her body entwining around him like vines, responding passionately.

	
Their bodies were pressed tightly together, no longer distinguishing them as father and daughter. Their tongues intertwined wildly in their mouths, making blush-inducing " tsk tsk " sounds.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	Chapter 143 When feelings run deep , they naturally slow down.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
Both father and daughter were breathing heavily, a thin, silvery thread stretching between their lips, shimmering in the dim light like a broken lotus root, seemingly about to snap but still connected. .

	
Lin Yue's eyes were glazed over. Her eyes, which usually carried a hint of mature authority, were now moist and incredibly alluring, as if they had been soaked in spring water.

	
In the next instant , looking at her father before her, Lin Yue's chest heaved violently. Suddenly, as if she had made up her mind, she stood up from the water with a splash. .

	
With her movements, countless glistening water droplets slid down the curves of her perfect body, dripping and falling into the pool, creating ripples.

	
Lin Jianguo could react, he saw his daughter reach out her delicate, slender hands and place them on his chest, slowly untying the only thing covering her body—a white bath towel soaked with water. .

	
The bath towel slipped off and fell silently into the water, slowly sinking to the bottom.

	
A perfect body that drives countless men mad is thus displayed nakedly and without reservation before Lin Jianguo, radiating breathtaking heat in this chilly spring night. .

	
Lin Jianguo's breath caught in his throat, his eyes fixed on his daughter's body.

	
E- cup breasts, like two ripe papayas , hung heavily on her chest, trembling slightly with her breath, as if they might fall at any moment. .

	
Her snow-white skin glowed an alluring pink under the rising steam, her light brown areolas were large and round, and the nipple in the center was erect due to the cold and extreme excitement, with even a slight oozing of milky white fluid from the nipple opening visible. .

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard, his gaze following his daughter's deep cleavage down to her flat, firm abdomen, without an ounce of excess fat, only the soft curves unique to women.

	
Further down, the broad, full pelvis creates an alluring triangular area.

	
The mons pubis is smooth and hairless, it's actually a top-quality white tiger's lair!

	
Seeing that his daughter had no hair there , Lin Jianguo's breathing became heavy.

	
Two thick labia were visible , resembling a freshly baked white steamed bun. Although the vulva was tightly closed, it couldn't conceal the overflowing love juice, which glistened lasciviously under the light. .

	
Lin Yue straightened her back and presented these deadly weapons to her father:

	
　　" Dad, touch me ..."

	
Her daughter 's soft, trembling call was like the last straw that broke the camel's back.

	
Unable to bear it any longer, Lin Jianguo suddenly reached out and grabbed his daughter's two astonishingly soft mounds of flesh. .

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
For a moment, his hands were filled with the soft, warm touch of breasts, their heavy weight making him reluctant to let go.

	
　　The delicate breast flesh, like flowing grease, overflowed from between the fingers, changing into various erotic shapes as it was kneaded.

	
The father 's rough penis rubbed against her delicate skin, bringing a brutal yet intense pleasure. .

	
　　" Ah ... um ..."

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, her long, slender, snow-white neck forming a beautiful arc, and let out a sweet, bone-melting moan. .

	
Lin Jianguo became even more unbearable. He picked up his naked daughter and, with a splash of water, straddled her on his lap. .

	
Skin to skin , heat transferred.

	
Lin Jianguo opened his mouth wide, his thick tongue impatiently licking his daughter's snow-white neck, leaving wet kiss marks.

	
His large hands continued to knead those large breasts, squeezing out large patches of snowy flesh between his fingers, kneading them wantonly, as if he wanted to crush them.

	
Lin Yue let out moans and groans, her snow-white neck arched high, her black hair disheveled and plastered to her sweat-covered face. Under her father's caresses, she looked on with a look of pure enjoyment and utter lewdness.

	
Then, she lowered her head slightly , gazing dreamily at her father's face, which, though aged, remained resolute, and her heart was filled with emotion. .

	
　　Finally, finally, we've taken this step.

	
That sense of shame for committing immorality, mixed with the thrill of incest , fermented wildly within me.

	
It's so itchy, my body feels so empty, I want to be filled .

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue cupped her father's cheeks in her hands, lowered her head, and offered her fragrant lips. .

	
fragrant tongue darted out, deftly slipping into her father's mouth, actively hooking around his broad, thick tongue. .

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
The sounds of saliva mingling were exceptionally clear in the quiet night. Glistening saliva slid down their lips, dripping into the water, making it impossible to tell whose saliva it was. .

	
Underwater, Lin Jianguo's penis was already erect, as hard as an iron rod, painfully so. .

	
He responded passionately to his daughter's kisses, releasing her breasts with his hands, which slid down her slender waist and around to her back.

	
First, he grabbed her slender waist, then, as if remembering something, his large hand moved down and fiercely grabbed her plump, pert buttocks. .

	
　　" Smack! "

	
Knead vigorously, deforming the tender white buttocks at your fingertips.

	
sight of her father 's large hand made Lin Yue stammer an " Mmm , " her body trembling violently , the desire in her heart burning even more intensely. .

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue freed one of her delicate hands and plunged it into the water beneath her.

	
He grabbed his father 's engorged penis. .

	
So thick!

	
The moment she got her hands on it , Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat.

	
　　Although its hardness might not be as iron-like as that of his younger brother Lin Zhe, who was in his prime, this penis belonging to their father was a full 5 centimeters in diameter. Holding it in their hand felt like holding a thick rolling pin; it was heavy and carried an aura that made one's legs go weak. .

	
Lin Yue continued stroking the slightly dark, massive member, feeling the bulging veins on it against her palm, while her kisses continued, her tongue sucking even more vigorously on her father's tongue. .

	
Lin Jianguo's penis throbbed in her small hand, its urethral opening constantly releasing excited pre-ejaculate. .

	
　　Finally unable to resist, he released his lips, which had been numb from being sucked, and asked in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Yueyue, is it okay ? "

	
Lin Yue did not answer immediately upon hearing this.

	
She lowered her head slightly, leaned close to her father's ear, and breathed softly, her voice so alluring it seemed to drip with sweetness:

	
　　" Dad, I have an IUD , so it's okay if you come in directly ... even if I ejaculate inside ..."

	
　　This sentence is undoubtedly the most potent aphrodisiac in the world.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo used both hands to lift his daughter's plump white buttocks, raising her up.

	
Lin Yue cooperated perfectly, placing her hands on his shoulders and using a little force to suspend her body in the air. .

	
a splash of water , her two tightly closed white vulva were exposed above Lin Jianguo's purplish-black penis.

	
When his daughter's warm, moist vulva was right in front of his erect penis, Lin Jianguo could no longer restrain himself.

	
He impatiently released one hand and used his right hand to hold his thick, fleshy penis, aiming the glans at the exquisite opening glistening with lustful fluid.

	
At the same time, the left hand, which had moved to the daughter's waist, slowly pressed down. .

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　The massive glans had barely forced its way into the tight opening when a tingling, electric current instantly coursed through their bodies. .

	
Lin Yue gripped her father 's shoulders tightly with both hands , her nails digging deep, her lower lip pressed together, and her delicate brows slightly furrowed. .

	
　　The glans slowly entered, gradually stretching open the delicate inner walls of the penis.

	
Because it was too big and too thick, a look of pain appeared on Lin Yue's face. .

	
　　This feeling is truly different.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue subconsciously compared her father's penis to that of her younger brother, Lin Zhe. Her brother's was long and hard; while her father's was thick and heavy.

	
How can it be so big ...

	
If you get used to this feeling of being completely full, you probably won't be able to go back to it.

	
　　No wonder Xiaoyu was so decadent, so shameless in seducing her father-in-law. It turns out that the feeling of being completely filled is so intoxicating. .

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue endured the tearing, throbbing pain and continued to press her waist down in coordination with her father's movements. .

	
Without the barrier of a condom, every detail of the sensitive coronal sulcus and the slightly protruding urethral opening on the glans penis can be clearly felt from the vaginal wall.

	
Little by little, inch by inch, it swallowed everything up. .

	
　　" Sizzle ... gurgle ... "

	
As the waist continued to move downwards, the penis was completely inserted, and the two men's pubic bones were pressed tightly together.

	
Lin Yue's body went limp, and she collapsed weakly onto her father's broad shoulders. The pain on her face instantly transformed into boundless satisfaction. .

	
　　" Dad ... yours is so big ..."

	
She whispered in her father's ear, her voice tinged with tears yet also filled with joy.

	
Men love it when women say they are big; it usually makes them feel virile.

	
What's more , these words came from her own daughter.

	
Lin Jianguo was deeply stimulated, causing his already large penis to swell even more inside his daughter's body, completely filling the warm, moist passage. .

	
　　" ah! "

	
At the same time, Lin Yue felt the changes in her body, cried out in surprise, and her body involuntarily spasmed and contracted, her vaginal walls tightly gripping the invading giant.

	
Lin Jianguo felt incredibly comfortable being squeezed like that. He stuck out his tongue and licked the snow-white neck so close to his mouth, sending a shiver of pleasure through Lin Yue. .

	
　　" Dad, you're so mean ... you're doing this on purpose, you're deliberately bullying me ..."

	
Lin Jianguo reached out and patted his daughter's big white bottom, urging her on. :

	
　　" Yueyue, move around. "

	
　　" Dad, yours is too big ... it's filling me up so much ... I don't dare to move ..."

	
　　" It's okay, take your time, Dad will guide you. "

	
Lin Jianguo also felt sorry for his daughter, unlike his wild treatment of Su Yu. He withdrew his hands from his daughter's bottom, supported her slender waist, and gently helped to distribute her weight. .

	
　　It was slowly raised, with only a small movement.

	
Then it slowly falls, burying itself deep to the bottom.

	
Each rise and fall caused a ripple in the surrounding warm water. The water rippled, and so did the emotions of the two people. .

	
An old man and a young man , two pale, fleshy bodies, were intertwined in the water, the scene extremely lewd, yet also exuding an eerie warmth. .

	
It wasn't the kind of violent, torrential thrusting, but rather a slow, gentle caressing.

	
The large glans rolled over every inch of the tender flesh inside the vagina, savoring each other's warmth.

	
They can more fully experience each other, feel the intimate connection between their genitals, and understand the forbidden feelings in each other's hearts. .

	
　　With slow, undulating movements, Lin Yue leaned on her father's shoulder, her eyes gazing unfocused at the bamboo fence in the distance, and suddenly asked:

	
　　" Dad, is mine tighter ... or Xiaoyu's? "

	
　　This question is like a life-or-death question.

	
Lin Yue's exquisite white tiger bun vagina is extremely wet with vaginal fluid. Although it is tight, it is incredibly lubricated due to the abundance of fluid.

	
Su Yu's vagina was like a corridor; when a penis was inserted, it was layered upon layered, with an exceptional suction and enveloping sensation.

	
So if we're really talking about who's more important, Su Yu is definitely more important.

	
But at this moment, holding his daughter in his arms and with his penis still inside her, Lin Jianguo dared not tell the truth. He quickly laughed it off, thrust his hips forward, and mumbled:

	
　　" They're all tight, all tight ... They're all Daddy's precious babies ..."

	
Lin Yue pouted her rosy lips, feigning displeasure:

	
　　" I don't believe it ..."

	
Lin Jianguo said earnestly, " Really. "

	
　　" Really ? "

	
　　" Um. "

	
Lin Yue stopped caring. She believed that no matter what, her father would be just as infatuated with her as her younger brother was.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Yue raised her head, her large, watery eyes looking directly at her father. Their eyes met, her gaze filled with affection and desire.

	
　　" Dad, kiss me ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was not about to refuse and moved closer again.

	
Father and daughter once again intertwined their tongues , exchanging saliva, and passionately kissed in the open-air hot spring pool. .

	
the kiss , Lin Yue seemed to have lost all her strength and continued to lean limply on her father's shoulder.

	
Her snow-white arms hung limply , floating in the water, her eyes glazed over, as if her very soul had been melted by the warm spring water and the enormous object within her. .

	
As Lin Jianguo enjoyed the slow, gentle rhythm of making love with his daughter, he ran his large hand over her smooth, silky back, savoring the exquisite sensation. .

	
　　At this moment, he was not in a hurry to ejaculate.

	
As far as I can remember, he had never made love like that.

	
Although his relationship with his wife, Wang Xiulan, was harmonious when they were young , Wang Xiulan was rather conservative and disliked this kind of slow and deliberate flirting. He always urged himself to finish quickly, and over time, he developed a rough sex habit.

	
Later, his relationship with his daughter-in-law , Su Yu, was like dry wood meeting a raging fire; every encounter was passionate and intense, and Su Yu also enjoyed that rougher style of play. .

	
Now, this gentle caressing with his daughter Lin Yue gives Lin Jianguo a special feeling he has never experienced before.

	
I never knew lovemaking could be so slow, so delicate, and so full of love. .

	
It's not about simply moving your waist to release tension, but about a fusion of mind and body.

	
But the fact that this special feeling came from his own biological daughter is an absurd reality that makes one feel both amused and heartbroken. .

	
As night deepened, the sound of the mountain wind, mixed with the chirping of unknown insects, gently brushed across the water's surface.

	
The spring water was warm , and their bodies were entwined.

	
　　This forbidden tenderness slowly seeped into the hearts of the father and daughter who were enjoying the slow pace of life, stirring up the tranquil waters of their homeland even more. .

	
Chapter 144 One Receives Rain and Dew

	
Amidst the rising steam , Lin Yue straddled her father Lin Jianguo's lap.

	
Her two enormous E- cup breasts were deformed from the embrace, the soft flesh spilling out and pressing tightly against her father's broad chest.

	
The two brown nipples also hardened due to their owner's arousal, and with each breath, they rubbed against the father's skin, bringing each other waves of electric-like tingling sensation.

	
Beneath the surface, they are even more closely connected.

	
All that could be seen was Lin Jianguo's thick, dark, and ferocious penis, which was now deeply buried inside his daughter's exquisite white tiger tender hole.

	
The buoyancy of the hot spring water reduced his body weight but increased the slippery feeling of friction. He moved very slowly, and with each slight thrust of his waist and abdomen, he could feel his daughter's tight, warm vaginal muscles, layer upon layer, adhering to his coronal sulcus.

	
　　The feeling of being tightly enveloped by the alluring flesh of his own daughter drove Lin Jianguo more insane than any skillful technique.

	
Lin Yue wrapped her arms around her father's neck, rested her chin on his shoulder, her eyes were dreamy, and the masculine scent of her father lingered in her nostrils.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
In the next instant , she let out a faint murmur, her delicate body trembling slightly in the water.

	
Although the father's thrusting was slow, the feeling of fullness was real. His penis was so thick and hot, and the pleasure reached deep into her core.

	
A long time passed like this .

	
Lin Jianguo's large hands cradled his daughter's plump, white buttocks underwater, his fingertips sinking into the soft flesh, feeling its amazing elasticity.

	
Suddenly, Lin Jianguo turned his head, his lips brushing against his daughter's wet earlobe, and whispered:

	
　　" Yueyue, soaking for too long is not good. The water is too hot and you might get dizzy. Let's go back to our room."

	
Lin Yue 's long eyelashes trembled a few times, and she slowly opened her beautiful eyes, which were filled with spring water.

	
　　At that moment, her cheeks, flushed red like ripe peaches from the heat and desire, exuded a breathtaking allure.

	
　　" Um. "

	
Faced with her father's suggestion, Lin Yue responded sweetly, her voice so soft and sweet that it made one's legs go weak.

	
　　At this moment, the taboo of incest filled Lin Yue's heart with an unprecedented sense of satisfaction.

	
It was n't a daughter's respect and love for her father, but rather a woman's sense of belonging to a strong man who would completely possess her.

	
Lin Jianguo felt the submissive body in his arms, and his desire to conquer her surged even higher. He held his daughter's waist with both hands and was about to pull out his penis and get up when he heard his daughter's trembling request.

	
　　" Dad, don't pull it out ... just hold me like this. "

	
Lin Jianguo paused, then his pupils contracted.

	
　　" good. "

	
After saying that , the penis buried inside his daughter's body suddenly thrust upwards, its large glans pressing hard against her cervix.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lin Yue gasped in surprise, her arms tightening instinctively, her long, beautiful legs wrapping tightly around her father's waist, clinging to him like a koala.

	
Lin Jianguo stood up. With a splash, two naked bodies emerged from the water.

	
Holding his daughter's plump, white buttocks, his thick, hard penis remained deeply inserted inside her, like a nail, firmly binding the father and daughter together.

	
With each step he took, as his body swayed , his penis would grind against her vagina, creating a gurgling sound.

	
Lin Yue buried her face in her father's neck in shame , not daring to look at the road, only able to feel the steady footsteps of her father, and the soul-stirring pleasure that each step brought.

	
from the open-air hot spring to the room, though only a dozen or so steps, felt like an eternity.

	
Stepping through the glass door, a wave of warmth wafts in from the room.

	
Lin Jianguo, carrying his daughter, strode to the tatami mat covered with blankets.

	
Instead of rushing to do anything, she gently placed her daughter on the soft blanket.

	
Both of them were covered in water droplets, crystal clear, which slid slowly down their skin.

	
The room was dimly lit and the warm yellow light shone on Lin Yue's snow-white body, making her look incredibly alluring.

	
Lin Jianguo looked down at his daughter.

	
　　This is truly a body of unparalleled perfection.

	
Her long, wet hair was scattered on the pillow, with a few strands clinging to her flushed cheeks, making her look particularly lewd.

	
　　The gaze moves downwards to the snow-white neck, where a shallow pool of hot spring water lingers in the delicate hollow of the collarbone.

	
Further down, there were those irresistible, voluptuous breasts. The size of the E- cup was truly astonishing; even when lying down, they remained high and erect, like two proud snow-capped peaks.

	
Beneath her dazzlingly white skin, faint blue veins were visible, and at the tips, two brown nipples, hardened like two small pebbles from the cold and excitement, trembled and pointed towards the sky.

	
Lin Jianguo's breathing became heavy, and his gaze lingered on his daughter's breasts as if they were tangible, then slid down her flat, firm abdomen, finally stopping at the place where their bodies were joined.

	
That's where he goes the furthest.

	
Because the light was dim underwater, everything is now crystal clear under the lights.

	
Between the daughter's legs, everything was smooth and clean, without a single stray hair.

	
　　The legendary White Tiger weapon, at this moment, was like a blooming fleshy flower, displayed without reservation before the father's eyes.

	
The two thick labia, due to prolonged sexual intercourse and soaking in hot water, became congested and turned a bright purplish-red, extremely swollen.

	
The once tight and narrow opening was now stretched to its limit by his thick, black penis. A ring of pink, tender flesh was forcibly rolled out and tightly gripped the black shaft, opening and closing with each breath, as if begging for more affection.

	
Black and white, rough and delicate, father and daughter.

	
　　This visually striking scene caused Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple to bob violently, and his already painfully hard penis twitched uncontrollably once more.

	
　　Slurp.

	
With this jump, the penis slid slightly inside the wet, juicy passage, making a soft, wet sound.

	
Lin Jianguo slowly pulled back, and the purplish-black dragon, covered in glistening mucus, gradually withdrew from his daughter's body.

	
A wave of emptiness washed over her, and Lin Yue squirmed uncomfortably, letting out a soft moan.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
Just as the glans was about to completely leave the opening, Lin Jianguo suddenly stopped, then used his waist to thrust in again forcefully!

	
　　" Pfft ! "

	
The entire penis slid in all the way to the hilt, and the large scrotum slammed hard against the daughter's snow-white pubic bone, making a crisp impact sound.

	
Lin Yue trembled from the sudden attack, gripping the sheets tightly with both hands. She looked up, her eyes glazed, and scolded playfully:

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... you're so mean ..."

	
Looking at his daughter's alluring appearance, so inviting to be taken, Lin Jianguo 's desire exploded. He curled a wicked smile at the corner of his mouth, placed his hands on either side of his daughter's body, and thrust his hips again.

	
　　" What, you don't like it ? My dear daughter? "

	
　　As he spoke, his penis rubbed hard against her clitoris.

	
Lin Yue's toes curled from the intense pleasure, the rush to her head making it impossible for her to lie. She even raised her legs, her long, jade-like legs tracing a beautiful arc in the air, trying to hook her father's waist, while letting out a wanton cry:

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... don't do this ... I feel uncomfortable ... it's so itchy ... it's so itchy down there ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she actively twisted her serpentine waist, and her plump white tiger vagina contracted and tightened as much as possible, wanting to devour the phallus that made her feel like she was dying of pleasure and relieve the deep itch.

	
Lin Jianguo saw his daughter's wanton and lewd appearance, the image of his obedient and sensible daughter in his mind instantly collapsed and perfectly overlapped with the lewd woman in front of him.

	
　　This contrast made his scalp tingle with excitement.

	
In the next instant , Lin Jianguo suddenly reached out, grabbed his daughter's long, beautiful legs, and hoisted them high onto his shoulders.

	
　　This position left Lin Yue's lower body completely suspended in the air, her plump, round, white buttocks raised high, and her private parts completely exposed to her father's eyes at an unprecedented angle.

	
Her pink chrysanthemum-shaped eyes were slightly open due to the pull from the front and back, making her look both pitiful and extremely lewd.

	
　　" Ouch , Dad, what are you doing ... It's too deep ..."

	
Lin Yue cried out in panic. This position made her feel extremely ashamed, as if her whole body had been exposed and she had no secrets left.

	
Lin Jianguo completely ignored her shyness , laughing as he spoke, his cloudy old eyes burning with fervent lust:

	
　　" Fuck you! Fuck my precious daughter! Fuck my slutty daughter! "

	
　　Before he finished speaking, his abdominal muscles suddenly contracted, and he began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping movements.

	
　　" Pfft ! Pfft! Smack! Smack! Smack! "

	
The heavy sounds of flesh colliding echoed in the quiet room, lewd and frenzied.

	
Each impact was like a heavy hammer blow, slamming into Lin Yue's heart and body.

	
The father's thick penis rammed and pounded inside her narrow passage, scraping against every inch of the sensitive inner walls, bringing out even more love juice.

	
Lin Yue felt like a small boat tossed about in the raging waves her father had created. Waves of pleasure washed over her, completely engulfing her. So, following her father's words, she shouted out extremely immoral and obscene words:

	
　　" Fuck me ... fuck your slutty daughter to death ... fuck your shameless daughter to death ..."

	
Upon hearing this, a hint of madness flashed across Lin Jianguo's face:

	
　　" Fine! Daddy 's going to fuck you to death, you little slut! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, his movements became even more violent. His penis swelled up after becoming engorged with blood, and the veins on it bulged out like a dragon.

	
Each thrust brought out a large amount of white foam and vaginal fluid, which flowed down their joined bodies and covered their buttocks.

	
　　" Ah! Dad! Ah! Ah! I can't take it anymore! It's too deep! It's reached the bottom! Ah! I'm coming! "

	
Lin Yue shook her head frantically, her beautiful hair spreading out on the tatami mat. Her hands clawed helplessly in the air, finally grabbing her father's arm tightly.

	
Lin Jianguo carried his daughter's legs like a tireless pile driver.

	
Although the lukewarm sex in the hot spring was comfortable, it couldn't compare to the intense, hardcore pleasure of this kind of real sex.

	
Having spent so much time in the water, his pent-up desire to shoot was about to erupt like a volcano.

	
　　" Yueyue, Daddy's feeling it too ! Daddy's going to cum! "

	
　　At that moment, veins throbbed on Lin Jianguo's forehead, and sweat dripped down his cheeks onto his daughter's snow-white breasts.

	
At this moment, Lin Yue was also overwhelmed by pleasure, feeling an unbearable ache deep in her lower abdomen. Knowing that an orgasm was imminent, and hearing her father's words, she almost instinctively cried out:

	
　　" Dad ... shoot it into me ... shoot it all inside ... I have an IUD, it's okay ... give it to me ... give all your semen to your daughter ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned when he heard this. He didn't know when his daughter had put on an IUD, but that didn't matter anymore. The night he ejaculated on his daughter-in-law in the living room had given him a taste for sex, and now, the thought of ejaculating on his own daughter was driving him crazy.

	
　　" Okay! You can have it all ! You can have all of Daddy's semen! "

	
　　After saying that, the old man thrust wildly for another hundred or so times, each time hitting the deepest part of her flower core hard.

	
ah-- !

	
Finally, with a long sigh from Lin Jianguo, his brows furrowed, his waist pressed tightly against his daughter's buttocks, and his penis, buried deep in her vagina, suddenly throbbed.

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! "

	
　　The scalding semen shot out like a high-pressure water gun, one spurt after another, more than ten spurts in total, spraying without reservation onto the daughter's delicate cervix.

	
　　" Ah ... it's so hot ... it's full ... Dad ... it's full ... ah! "

	
Lin Yue screamed, feeling a scalding liquid burning deep inside her abdomen. The sensation of being forcibly filled with her father's essence brought her to an intense climax.

	
Her vagina spasmed violently, the inner walls contracting wildly, gripping the ejaculating penis tightly, as if trying to squeeze out every last drop of her father's semen.

	
A spasm ran through her groin , and a large gush of clear vaginal fluid mixed with her father's turbid fluid overflowed.

	
Only the heavy breathing of the two men and the dripping sound of liquid remained in the room .

	
ejaculating , Lin Jianguo did not rush to pull out his penis.

	
the penis had ejaculated, it remained semi-erect inside, acting as a plug to prevent the precious semen from leaking out.

	
In the next instant , he put down his daughter's limp and powerless legs, and lay down on her soft, cloud-like breasts.

	
Lin Yue's face was flushed, her eyes were unfocused, and she looked as if she had just been pulled out of the water. Sweat mixed with the hot spring water that she hadn't wiped off earlier, making her skin as smooth as silk.

	
Looking at the woman beneath him , whom he had completely conquered, his own daughter, Lin Jianguo felt an overwhelming sense of accomplishment.

	
I actually slept with my daughter, and even ejaculated inside her, leaving my seed inside her!

	
　　" Yueyue ..."

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo called out softly, his tone filled with tenderness.

	
Lin Yue's previously unfocused pupils slowly focused. Looking at her father, who was so close to her, her usually stern face was now filled with the satisfaction of lust. Her sense of ethics and morality had long since vanished, leaving only a deep sense of attachment.

	
　　" dad. "

	
She responded softly, her voice gentle and alluring.

	
Immediately, their faces drew closer and closer, their breaths mingling together.

	
The next second, their lips were pressed tightly together.

	
Chapter 145 Two Receives of Rain and Dew

	
Lin Jianguo's thick, rough tongue pried open his daughter's pearly teeth and became entangled with her delicate little tongue.

	
Saliva mingled, and the sound of swallowing was distinct.

	
Lin Yue closed her eyes and responded enthusiastically to her father's request, wrapping her arms around his neck and pressing her body even closer to him.

	
their lips parted , a glistening, ambiguous silver thread stretched from the corner of their mouths.

	
Lin Jianguo gave his daughter's swollen lips a final, heavy kiss. To his surprise, he discovered that his penis, which had been somewhat limp inside her, became engorged and erect again under the stimulation of the kiss, regaining its previous ferocious hardness in the blink of an eye!

	
The revived dragon throbbed slightly inside the daughter's wet and tight white tiger's vagina, then tentatively began to thrust.

	
Lin Yue was taken aback at first , her beautiful eyes widening as she looked at her father in surprise.

	
　　" Dad ... how could you ..."

	
My father is already this old, and he just ejaculated so much. How could he possibly have a second ejaculation so soon?

	
But then, the familiar sense of fulfillment and friction filled her with a surge of ecstasy.

	
　　This proves how obsessed the father is with his own body and how attractive he is.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue smiled charmingly, and her beautiful legs, which had just been lowered, rose again, tightly clamping around her father's old waist like two white pythons.

	
　　" Hmm ... Dad ... you're amazing ..."

	
a groan , Lin Yue's waist and hips moved in sync with her father's movements, her vagina becoming incredibly lubricated due to the large amount of semen mixed in with her father's.

	
　　" Plop! Plop! "

	
the penis moving in and out of the fluid -filled passage became even more lewd and loud.

	
Then I 'll show you whether your dad is still got it!

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl and buried himself in his work again . This time, there was no impatience like before, but rather a calm enjoyment.

	
He once again thrust that thick thing deep inside his daughter, grinding it repeatedly against the soft, mushy walls of her flesh.

	
Each thrust brought out a stream of cloudy white liquid, the semen he had just ejaculated, which now acted as a lubricant, nourishing this second act of debauchery between father and daughter.

	
Lin Yue held her father 's head and brought her large breasts to his mouth, letting him suckle the already erect nipple.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... drink milk ... drink Yueyue's milk ..."

	
Lin Yue was overwhelmed with passion, moaning seductively, wanting only to succumb to this boundless pleasure and never want to wake up again.

	
　　...

	
an unknown amount of time, Lin Jianguo let out a low roar, his body tensed, and once again ejaculated his scalding semen into his daughter's uterus.

	
　　This climax was even more intense than the last one, and the two embraced tightly, as if trying to meld each other into their own bodies.

	
After a long while, Lin Jianguo slowly pulled out his penis.

	
　　*Smack*

	
sound , the penis detached from the vaginal opening.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Yue's swollen and everted opening could no longer be closed, and a large amount of semen mixed with clear vaginal fluid gushed out like a flood, flowing down Lin Yue's snow-white thighs and soaking a large area of the bed sheet beneath her, emitting a strong and pungent smell.

	
　　This scene was extremely lewd, yet also extremely shocking.

	
Lin Yue didn't try to cover it up. Instead, she raised her head slightly, looked at the mess on her lower body, and saw her father's things flowing out of her body. A satisfied and surprised smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　" Dad, you're amazing ... you shot so much ... it's all full ..."

	
Lin Jianguo lay down beside her, reached out his large hand, and pulled the young body he had just made love to into his arms. He kissed her smooth, fragrant shoulder, looking content and proud.

	
　　" Of course, your dad's still got it. "

	
Lin Yue nestled obediently in her father's arms, listening to his strong heartbeat, and drew circles on his chest with her fingers.

	
　　" Okay, Dad's amazing, he almost killed me with his fucking. "

	
Moonlight streamed through the gaps in the curtains, illuminating the naked father and daughter embracing, creating an absurd yet harmonious scene.

	
Lin Jianguo lay on his back on the tatami mat, his chest heaving violently, his skin covered with a fine layer of sweat that glistened under the light.

	
The brief moment of disorientation after the climax left him panting heavily, his eyes still somewhat unfocused.

	
　　The two passionate encounters he had just experienced made him feel as if he had become twenty years younger, returning to that tireless age.

	
　　In his arms lay his daughter's soft, warm body, as smooth as white jade.

	
Lin Yue nestled in her father's broad arms like a lazy kitten.

	
Her long, black hair, like a waterfall, cascaded messily over her smooth, rounded shoulders. A few strands, damp with sweat, clung to her rosy cheeks, adding to her poignant beauty.

	
Her beautiful eyes were now misty with tears , and the corners of her eyes and brows still held the lingering passion of spring.

	
Her large, full breasts trembled gently with her breath, the nipples still bearing the red marks left by her father's rough sucking, like two red plum blossoms blooming in the snow, alluring and tempting.

	
Her snow-white skin was covered with large and small hickeys and finger marks, a shocking mix of blue and purple, yet also exuding a broken beauty born of abuse.

	
After a long while, the panting inside the room gradually subsided.

	
Lin Yue seemed to have regained some strength, and with her long, slender arms as smooth as jade lotus roots, she slowly propped herself up on the tatami mat.

	
As she moved, her long, jet-black hair cascaded down like silk, obscuring the two breathtakingly white mounds of her breasts. Yet, through the gaps in her hair, a hint of alluring pink peeked out. This hazy, half-hidden beauty was even more captivating than nudity.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
As she called out , Lin Yue extended a slender, fair finger and gently touched Lin Jianguo's sweat-drenched chest. The warmth from her fingertip made Lin Jianguo's heart, which had just calmed down, skip a beat again. He then heard his daughter continue:

	
　　" Let me clean it up for you. "

	
Lin Jianguo looked up somewhat belatedly, his gaze fixed on his daughter's pretty face, which displayed both joy and anger, and nodded subconsciously.

	
　　" Okay ... thank you for your help , Yueyue. "

	
Lin Yue gave him a charming and alluring glance with her beautiful, watery eyes. That glance was captivating and mesmerizing.

	
　　" What's so troublesome about it with my own daughter ? "

	
She spoke so naturally, as if the immoral sexual act just now was merely an ordinary interaction between a father and daughter.

	
Lin Jianguo chuckled, a hint of satisfaction appearing on his somewhat simple and honest face. Then, Lin Yue slowly stood up.

	
But instead of getting a tissue as Lin Jianguo expected, she remained naked, kneeling on the tatami mat, her slender, supple waist swaying gently, her two round, pert peach-shaped buttocks drawing a breathtaking arc under the light.

	
She crawled slowly, her long, straight legs making a soft rustling sound as they rubbed against the tatami mat. Until she reached between her own legs.

	
　　" Yueyue, what's wrong with you ...?"

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned . Before he could finish his question, he was so shocked by the scene before him that he couldn't speak.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head slightly, her long, black hair falling down her cheeks like a black curtain, covering most of her face, revealing only her delicate, upturned nose and full, rosy lips.

	
Then, she parted her lips slightly, extended her pink tongue, and gently licked her somewhat dry lips. The whole movement was extremely alluring.

	
Without hesitation, she opened her red lips wide and took Fuqiang's still limp penis, which was covered with their bodily fluids, into her mouth.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Jianguo gasped in pleasure, his hands instinctively gripping the sheets beneath him, his toes clenching tightly together.

	
An intense warmth and slipperiness instantly enveloped his lower body.

	
Lin Yue's mouth wasn't large, but it was extremely warm. Her cute pink tongue danced up and down on her father's penis, licking the sensitive coronal sulcus and slowly rolling the remaining semen and vaginal fluid into her mouth.

	
　　“ Oh … Yueyue … this …”

	
Lin Jianguo was so comfortable that he could barely speak, only able to let out muffled groans. He had never imagined that his eldest daughter would kneel before him and do such a thing.

	
　　This stark contrast sent shivers down his spine. In an instant, his previously limp penis visibly swelled up again in Lin Yue's mouth, growing larger and harder, eventually regaining its previous ferocious and throbbing appearance, even becoming several inches thicker than before.

	
At the same time, Lin Yue also felt the change in the fleshy pillar in her mouth. Her heart stirred slightly, but instead of stopping, she swallowed and spat even more vigorously.

	
Her cheeks puffed out slightly, and with each swallow she made a clear " gurgling " sound, which sounded particularly lewd in the quiet of the night.

	
Lin Yue savored the exquisite delicacy with patience and meticulousness, cleaning all the love fluid that belonged to her father's penis, not even letting go of the individual curly and coarse pubic hairs, which she carefully combed with the tip of her tongue.

	
　　After cleaning up the last bit of dirt, Lin Yue slowly spat out the fully erect, purplish-black, and translucent penis.

	
A crystal-clear silver thread connected the corner of her mouth to the grotesque glans. As she raised her head, the silver thread was stretched long before snapping with a " snap " and falling onto her snow-white, high breasts, an act of extreme lewdness.

	
Lin Yue stuck out her tongue , licked her lips with lingering satisfaction, then reached out her delicate, slender hands and gently grasped the throbbing penis. While gently stroking it, she raised her head, looking at Lin Jianguo with seductive eyes, and asked in a soft voice:

	
　　" Dad, are you feeling better? "

	
Lin Jianguo was completely out of his mind at this moment . Looking at his daughter's pretty face so close to his eyes, and at the saliva still clinging to her lips, he felt his throat go dry and his heart pounding as if it were about to burst out of his chest.

	
　　" That feels so good ... so good ... Yueyue, who did you learn that trick from ? "

	
However, as soon as the words left his mouth, Lin Jianguo regretted them.

	
In his memory, although his daughter Lin Yue had been married, she was an extremely pure and conservative woman at heart.

	
Her first man was her ex-husband. Who else could it be but him?

	
my casual question just reopening my daughter's wounds?

	
As expected, Lin Yue was also taken aback .

	
Her small hand, which was holding the large penis, paused slightly, and a hint of panic flashed in her eyes.

	
Her oral sex skills weren't learned from her ex-husband; they were clearly honed through countless days and nights of practice on her younger brother, Lin Zhe!

	
Even her mother, Wang Xiulan, was one of her practice partners.

	
But can I say that?

	
　　If this were said out loud, my father would probably be scared to death on the spot.

	
So, the father and daughter tacitly chose to remain silent and not bring up this awkward topic again.

	
An eerie yet ambiguous silence fell over the room , with only the faint sound of Lin Yue's hand moving and the increasingly heavy breathing of the two people intertwining in the air.

	
Before long , as Lin Yue's soft, boneless hands continued to stroke it up and down, the penis became harder and harder, with bulging veins and a large, round, purplish-red glans that gleamed with an alluring luster, like a freshly baked ham, exuding an aura that women found irresistible.

	
Lin Yue looked down at her father's powerful penis and felt that her already somewhat dry flower path was now uncontrollably flooded again.

	
A warm current slowly flowed down her inner thighs, accompanied by an empty, itchy feeling, as if a million ants were gnawing at her heart.

	
the absurdity of this father and daughter's affair tonight is far from over.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue suddenly raised her head, her large, watery eyes staring straight at Lin Jianguo, her red lips parted slightly, and her breath was sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Dad, want to do it again? "

	
Looking into his daughter's longing eyes, and then down at his own throbbing erection, Lin Jianguo had no reason to refuse.

	
He swallowed hard , his Adam's apple bobbing violently, and nodded silently.

	
But he still felt a pang of tenderness as he reached out and gently stroked Lin Yue's soft, long hair, his voice filled with concern as he said:

	
　　" Yueyue ... if you can't manage , Dad will be fine ... don't overwork yourself. "

	
Lin Yue pouted her rosy lips cutely, as if she had suffered some great injustice.

	
　　" What are you saying! What do you mean I'm not good enough? "

	
In Lin Jianguo's eyes, his daughter gave him a coquettish glare, her eyes carrying a hint of teasing and stubbornness, before continuing:

	
　　" I was worried you wouldn't be up to the task! "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue slowly stood up.

	
Her full, round breasts bounced up and down with her movements, creating waves of alluring flesh.

	
　　Her slender waist could be encircled with one hand, and below it, on her flat and firm abdomen, a few faint lines of abs could be seen. Further down was the alluring White Tiger Sanctuary, which was now a muddy mess.

	
Under Lin Jianguo's astonished yet expectant gaze, Lin Yue slowly stepped over his body, spread her legs, and knelt beside his waist.

	
of her long , straight thighs was so white it seemed to glow, creating a strong visual contrast with Lin Jianguo's slightly dark and rough skin.

	
Lin Yue stretched out a delicate hand, two fingers gently pinching her father's penis and aiming it at her moist, reddened opening.

	
　　The moment the glans touched the entrance of the vagina, both of them couldn't help but shudder and raise their heads in pleasure.

	
Chapter 146 The shocking truth

	
Lin Yue straddled her father and slowly sank down, just like she had done not long ago in the room when she rode on her younger brother.

	
Then, her slightly swollen vulva slowly, inch by inch, swallowed her father's thick penis.

	
　　" Hmm ... Haa ..."

	
When she finally sat down completely, Lin Yue frowned slightly and let out a groan that was both painful and pleasurable.

	
The sensation of her father's penis made her go limp, collapsing onto Lin Jianguo's body, panting heavily.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's heart tightened, and he kindly reminded him:

	
　　" Yueyue ... you don't have to force yourself ... really ..."

	
Lin Yue, of course, wouldn't listen.

	
　　After these few encounters, she had already developed a taste for it.

	
Although my father's penis was a little sore when it first entered, the pleasure that followed after a little movement was so intense that it felt like I was flying.

	
So, faced with her father's kind advice, Lin Yue raised her head, her beautiful eyes burning like two flames, looking at the man beneath her with seductive eyes, and said breathlessly:

	
　　" Dad ... just lie there ... watch how your daughter ... how she drains you dry! "

	
Lin Jianguo chuckled, his smile revealing a rare naivety, but mostly a sense of smugness.

	
　　Seeing that his daughter wouldn't listen and was about to give him a hard time, he simply reached out his big hand and tightly grabbed his daughter's slender and soft waist.

	
　　" Okay! Dad will lie down! Dad will wait! "

	
Upon receiving her father 's response, Lin Yue's lips curled into a captivating smile once again.

	
Then he straightened up and began to sway his waist back and forth.

	
At first, it was slow, like a gentle breeze across a calm lake. She carefully felt the friction of the penis inside her, sensing the shape of the glans.

	
　　Gradually, the speed began to increase.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
As Lin Yue's large, white buttocks rose and fell, crisp sounds of flesh hitting flesh rang out, accompanied by bursts of watery sounds that made one blush.

	
Lin Yue 's long hair swung wildly with her movements, and her large breasts bounced violently in front of her chest like two startled white rabbits, the waves of her breasts swirling and dazzling Lin Jianguo.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... it's so deep ... it's hitting the spot ... ah ..."

	
Lin Yue's moans grew louder and louder, filled with endless pleasure. To make it easier to get leverage, she braced her snow-white arms on Lin Jianguo's chest.

	
Lin Jianguo was also experiencing intense pleasure , his scalp tingling. He could clearly feel his daughter's tight, warm inner walls frantically sucking and squeezing his penis. This soul-stirring pleasure made him wish he could die on this woman.

	
He gripped Lin Yue's slender waist tightly with both hands, and in coordination with her movements, he thrust upwards forcefully, each time reaching the deepest point and striking her sensitive and delicate flower core.

	

Just as Lin Yue felt a familiar wave of pleasure about to wash over her, about to push her to the heavens, a thought suddenly flashed through her mind.

	
　　Although my father only asked casually just now, there are many days to come.

	
　　The current state of chaos in this family is comparable to a pot of overcooked eight-treasure porridge.

	
The son slept with his mother , the sister slept with her brother, the father-in-law slept with his daughter-in-law, and now the daughter is having an affair with her father.

	
　　If this were to be accidentally broken one day, how embarrassing and awkward would that be?

	
Lin Yue was a smart woman, and even more so, a decisive one. At this moment, she felt that rather than being passively discovered in the future, it was better to take the initiative now, at this special moment.

	
There's an old saying that men are most easily swayed during sex; no matter what a woman asks for, even if she wants the stars in the sky, they'll agree without hesitation.

	
Moreover, his father is currently overwhelmed by his own actions, which puts him at his weakest point psychologically.

	
With that thought in mind, Lin Yue took a deep breath, suppressing the waves of pleasure that were about to erupt, and made a bold decision.

	
In the next instant , just as Lin Jianguo felt he was about to ejaculate for the third time that night, Lin Yue suddenly stopped all her movements.

	
wildly swaying hips came to an abrupt halt, with only their rapid breathing continuing.

	
　　This pause almost made Lin Jianguo burst.

	
The feeling of being interrupted halfway through enjoying something is like having a delicious bite of braised pork snatched away – it's incredibly frustrating.

	
　　Although some people enjoy this feeling of restraint, it's clear that Lin Jianguo is not one of them.

	
He looked at his daughter with a puzzled expression and asked anxiously :

	
　　" What's wrong, Yueyue? Are you tired? If you are, Dad will take over, you can rest downstairs for a while. "

	
　　As he spoke, he tried to use his waist to turn over and take control.

	
Lin Yue stretched out a white, lotus-root-like arm and pressed it against his broad chest, forcefully pushing him back down.

	
　　At this moment, her beautiful eyes shone with a complex light, a mixture of lustful confusion and resolute clarity.

	
　　" Dad ... there's something I need to tell you. "

	
The woman's voice trembled slightly, but her tone was unusually firm.

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback . What time is it? The arrow is on the bowstring and must be released, and you're talking about business now?

	
But this was, after all, his most beloved daughter, and also his lover with whom he had just shared intimate moments. Although he was burning with anxiety, he suppressed his lust and patiently said:

	
　　" Go ahead and speak, Dad's listening. "

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip, looking somewhat embarrassed and uneasy:

	
　　" Dad, if I tell you, you can't scold me, you can't scold anyone else, and you can't get angry ... Can you promise me that? "

	
　　What happened? Is it really that serious?

	
Lin Jianguo's curiosity was instantly piqued, even temporarily overshadowing his physical desires.

	
Seeing his daughter's cautious expression , his heart softened, and he quickly nodded, saying:

	
　　" Okay, Dad promises you, I won't get angry. "

	
Lin Yue still seemed unsure. Her innocent, large eyes fixed on Lin Jianguo, she spoke again:

	
　　" No, Dad, you have to swear! Swear you won't be angry and won't blame anyone! "

	
Lin Jianguo gave a wry smile and shook his head helplessly .

	
　　This girl is still the same as when she was little, forcing herself to make oaths over the slightest thing.

	
　　" Okay, okay, Dad swears! Dad swears to God, no matter what Yueyue says later, Dad won't be angry or blame anyone! If I break my promise ..."

	
　　" Pah! Pah! Pah! Don't you dare say things like 'dead' or 'not dead'! "

	
Lin Yue quickly reached out and covered his mouth; her delicate hand still carried a faint fishy smell.

	
At this point, Lin Yue finally breathed a sigh of relief.

	
She slowly withdrew her hand, her body still straddling Lin Jianguo, his penis still deeply buried inside her, and even more sensitive because of the pause and conversation just now.

	
　　" Alright ... Dad, I've said my piece. "

	
Lin Jianguo nodded , looking at her encouragingly:

	
　　" Go ahead and talk, Yueyue. It's okay, Dad will take care of things, even if the sky falls. "

	
　　As he spoke, he felt his penis, which was inexplicably hardened and swelled up due to the tense and exciting atmosphere, causing Lin Yue to let out a soft moan.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath, as if trying to bolster her courage.

	
　　" Actually ... Dad, actually Xiao Zhe ... he knows about you and Su Yu. "

	
　　These words were like a thunderclap, exploding in Lin Jianguo's ears.

	
He froze, his pupils dilated instantly, and his face was filled with disbelief.

	
　　" Wh ... what?! "

	
He never expected that his daughter would say this!

	
his affair with his daughter-in-law Su Yu was perfectly secret, and how could his son possibly find out?

	
　　In that instant, shame, panic, guilt ... a whole host of complex emotions surged into my heart.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his large penis shrink rapidly inside his daughter's tight vagina, clearly indicating that he had been greatly frightened.

	
　　This is understandable. Since ancient times, it has been a major taboo for a father-in-law to have an affair with another woman, let alone for his own son to find out. Where would he put his old face? How could he face his son in the future?

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Yue quickly added, speaking rapidly, afraid that her father would get stuck on the point:

	
　　" But Dad! Don't worry! Xiao Zhe isn't angry! Not only is he not angry, on the contrary ... he's actually very excited ! "

	
　　" Excited ... ? ! "

	
Lin Jianguo was completely dumbfounded.

	
　　Are there really men like this in the world?

	
His wife was slept with by his own father, and instead of attacking him with a knife, he actually felt excited?

	
　　Is this still the son he watched grow up?

	
Seeing her father's worldview crumbling, Lin Yue felt a pang of helplessness, but she couldn't worry about that now and could only grit her teeth and continue explaining:

	
　　" Medically, this is called cuckoldry, or 'wife-cuckolding fetish.' Some men are born with a peculiar psychology; they experience extreme excitement and pleasure from seeing or knowing their wives have sex with other men, even more intensely than when they have sex themselves. "

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned, his mouth agape enough to fit an egg.

	
What is cuckoldry? What is being cuckolded?

	
　　These unheard-of terms challenged his deeply ingrained, simple values.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... how could Xiao Zhe have such ... such a perverted idea ..."

	
He muttered to himself , both shocked and somewhat inexplicably ... relieved?

	
If that's the case, then wouldn't I be free from such a heavy psychological burden?

	
However, before he could think too much about it, Lin Yue dropped a second bombshell.

	
　　" And also, Dad ... actually ... actually ..."

	
Lin Yue stammered, her pretty face flushed red, looking even more alluring than during her climax.

	
Lin Jianguo was already somewhat numb from the shock of the previous news, and subconsciously asked:

	
　　" Actually what? Yueyue, tell me, Dad can handle it. "

	
　　As he spoke, Su Yu's alluring figure involuntarily appeared in his mind, which had been his greatest source of pleasure during this period.

	
The thought of Su Yu, coupled with the fact that his daughter was currently riding on him naked, caused his previously shrunken penis to miraculously become erect again, even harder than before!

	
Lin Yue sensed the changes within her body and knew that her father wasn't truly frightened; on the contrary, he seemed even more excited. So she spoke again:

	
　　" Alright, Dad ... I've said my piece. "

	
Lin Jianguo nodded emphatically and grabbed his daughter's thighs again with both hands.

	
Lin Yue slowly closed her eyes, as if she had made a desperate decision, and spoke very quickly:

	
　　" Actually , Dad, I also have this kind of relationship with Xiao Zhe! "

	
　　" Relationship? What kind of relationship? A physical relationship?! "

	
Lin Jianguo was struck dumb again.

	
If learning about his son's cuckoldry fetish had only shattered his worldview, this statement was like having his skull flipped open!

	
Incest between siblings ?!

	
　　This is even more taboo than incest between a father-in-law and daughter-in-law!

	
In an instant, his pupils widened to their maximum size, his eyes became bloodshot, his breathing became extremely rapid, and his chest heaved violently like a bellows.

	
But the penis between his legs seemed to have a mind of its own . The moment it heard this taboo news, it swelled up again, its veins bulging, and it became as hard as a heated iron rod, making Lin Yue feel weak all over.

	
Lin Yue , fearing her father would lose control, immediately dropped all the bombshells without hesitation:

	
　　" It was n't just me! It was Mom too! We ... our whole family had this kind of relationship with Xiao Zhe! And ... and just yesterday, in the middle of the night while you were asleep, the four of us ... the four of us did it together!!! A 4P !!! "

	
Lin Yue finished speaking in one breath, then closed her eyes tightly, her long eyelashes trembling violently, as if she had returned to her childhood, doing something wrong and waiting for her father's scolding.

	
She could also clearly feel that as she finished speaking, her father's penis inside her was undergoing an astonishing change.

	
It throbbed and swelled, each throb striking its own core, bringing it waves of tingling pleasure.

	
Several seconds passed.

	
　　The expected outburst of rage did not materialize.

	
Lin Yue cautiously opened her eyes.

	
Lin Jianguo lay beneath him, his expression incredibly complex.

	
One moment it's blue, the next it's white, then red, then purple. Shock, confusion, shame, anger ...

	
Chapter 147 Accept it.

	
Lin Jianguo lay on the bed with his daughter sitting on him, their genitals connected .

	
At this moment, his expression was extremely complicated. Hearing his daughter's words, he couldn't help but think:

	
But this makes a lot of things make sense.

	
　　No wonder his daughter-in-law Su Yu was so bold and unrestrained; no wonder his usually dignified and conservative wife Wang Xiulan suddenly became alluring and unreasonable; no wonder even his own daughter is now straddling him, swallowing and spitting out her father's penis ...

	
　　The root of all this seems to point to some unspoken understanding and its breakdown. .

	
In the end, under the gaze of his daughter Lin Yue's alluring eyes, this former head of the family actually smiled.

	
Although that smile contained three parts bitterness , seven parts helplessness, and a trace of relief after being completely overwhelmed by desire. .

	
　　" Dad, are you alright? I ..."

	
Lin Yue felt a pang of anxiety and was about to sit up to explain something.

	
Lin Jianguo raised his hand to interrupt her, gently stroking his daughter's smooth, jade-like back with his large hand . The young woman's firm skin felt smooth and warm to the touch, with a slight sheen of sweat, just like the finest white jade.

	
　　" It's okay, Yueyue, that's enough. Let Daddy give you a hug. "

	
Lin Jianguo's voice was hoarse , carrying a gentle warmth born of exhaustion. .

	
　　As he spoke, he opened his arms.

	
Lin Yue's apprehension instantly turned into tenderness. She leaned down and pressed her extremely voluptuous body completely against her father's broad chest.

	
Two enormous mounds of soft flesh were now squeezed and deformed into an alluring, flattened oval shape, pressing heavily against Lin Jianguo's pectoral muscles. .

	
Lin Yue gently rested her head against her father's ear, and in the close embrace, she could clearly hear the strong and rapid beating of his heart in his chest.

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand slowly roamed over his daughter's back , his fingertips tracing the alluring grooves of her spine, feeling the silky smoothness of her skin, and he spoke softly:

	
　　" Yueyue, Dad was young once too , but for most of my life, your mother has always been the only woman. "

	
　　" People like us who came from poor rural backgrounds, even after life got better, many of them would go to brothels , patronize prostitutes, or seek so-called excitement for social occasions ... But Dad never did any of that, not even once. "

	
　　At this point, Lin Jianguo gave a self-deprecating snort, his eyes somewhat unfocused:

	
　　" Several times, Dad drank a bit too much, and his business associates arranged for women to come to my room. One of those women even tried to pull down my pants. I was so scared that I woke up, pulled up my pants, and ran home as fast as I could. "

	
　　" hehe ……"

	
　　" Yueyue, do you think Dad is a little silly? "

	
As Lin Yue listened to her father's inexplicable ramblings, the strong smell of his sweat lingering in her nostrils, a strange sense of admiration and desire welled up within her.

	
She shook her head, her slender neck gently brushing against her father's rough, stubble-covered neck, and said in a soft voice:

	
　　" No, I think Dad, you're so manly ! You're the most responsible man. "

	
　　As she spoke, she seemed to suddenly realize something, her beautiful eyes flickering, as if she wanted to say something but hesitated:

	
　　" Then how did you talk to Mom ... ? "

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, Lin Yue stopped. As intelligent as she was, she immediately connected the various unusual signs that had appeared in recent days with her younger brother Lin Zhe's veiled hints.

	
　　" Oh, I see. It must have been around that time that Mom found out about you and Xiaoyu. "

	
Lin Yue muttered to herself , a bitter smile playing on her lips.

	
Lin Jianguo nodded , his large hand unconsciously kneading the soft, tender flesh on his daughter's side, and sighed:

	
　　" It should be. I was just guessing before, and I didn't dare to think about it too deeply, but now that I see it, it really is like that. I just didn't expect that Xiulan would actually be with Xiaozhe ..."

	
When Lin Jianguo mentioned his wife and son, there wasn't much anger in his tone; instead, there was more of an incredulous astonishment.

	
Lin Yue keenly sensed her father's emotional fluctuation. Fearing he would blame her younger brother's husband, she quickly looked up, her pretty face full of protectiveness, and hurriedly tried to cover for her brother:

	
　　" Dad, do n't blame them , actually ..."

	
　　" I don't blame them . "

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head, interrupting his daughter, his gaze becoming profound:

	
　　" As long as she's happy. "

	
　　“ Over the years, especially after Xiao Zhe got married, your mother and I have rarely had sex. She's at the age where she's most sexually active, but I … I'm not up to the task, or rather, I've lost my passion. Xiao Zhe is so young and healthy; he should be able to satisfy her well. ”

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue was stunned. The previous scene involuntarily surfaced in her mind: her mother writhing and yielding beneath her younger brother, her usually dignified face flushed with extreme satisfaction and alluring charm.

	
That's certainly true.

	
But this was the first time Lin Yue had discussed her parents' bedroom matters so openly with her father. A mixture of shame and curiosity made her unable to resist asking again:

	
　　" Dad, when you and Mom do this kind of thing ... isn't it a bit... harmonious ? "

	
　　This question caused Lin Jianguo to fall into deep thought for a long time.

	
The room fell silent for a moment, with only the soft sound of each other's breathing.

	
Seeing her father deep in thought, Lin Yue already knew what was going on, even though he hadn't said anything.

	
Thinking back to when her father was riding her just now, his wild and tireless savage appearance, like a wild beast, was exactly the sweet nectar that young women like her and Su Yu, who craved passion, could not wait for, a pleasure that could make their souls tremble.

	
But for an older woman like Wang Xiulan, perhaps what she longed for most deep down was tender comfort and gentle, enduring affection, rather than such passionate storms.

	
And his younger brother, Lin Zhe, perfectly complements this.

	
Thinking of her younger brother, a man who seemed mild-mannered on the surface but whose heart burned with a raging fire of desire, he always treated their mother with an almost worshipful tenderness when they made love, taking meticulous care of her every feeling; but when he turned to face her or Su Yu, he could instantly transform into a beast, giving them the most intense sensory stimulation.

	
My brother's husband is really something else.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue felt a surge of heat in her legs.

	
Seeing that her father remained silent, seemingly troubled, she said no more. She simply raised her head, her captivating eyes gazing deeply at him, and softly said:

	
　　" Dad, don't think so much, okay ? "

	
Looking at his daughter 's stunningly beautiful face, Lin Jianguo's moral constraints finally crumbled, and he nodded heavily.

	
　　" Um. "

	
Lin Yue smiled alluringly, a smile like a datura blooming in the dark night, full of deadly temptation. She then lowered her head, parted her red lips slightly, and kissed her father's slightly dry lips.

	
As if a fuse had been lit, Lin Jianguo suddenly stuck out his thick tongue and intertwined it tightly with his daughter's smooth and sweet little tongue.

	
　　" Ugh ... sizzle ..."

	
fluids being exchanged were exceptionally clear in the quiet room.

	
the kiss , Lin Yue seemed to suddenly remember something, and her pretty face, which had already relaxed a bit, flushed red again.

	
She could feel that her father's thick penis, still deeply embedded in her body, had regained its vigor.

	
So she kissed her father passionately while slowly swaying her supple waist like a water snake.

	
　　" Sizzle ... gurgle ... snap ... "

	
of flesh colliding , mixed with the muddy sounds of semen being stirred within the body, created an absurd and lewd symphony.

	
Lin Yue's movements were slow and gentle, as if she were afraid of disturbing this beautiful dream, or as if she was savoring the ultimate pleasure behind this incestuous act.

	
Her full , round peach-shaped buttocks drew alluring circles in the air, each friction causing the thick, hard penis to penetrate even deeper into her clitoris. .

	
As his daughter moved, Lin Jianguo's complex thoughts about family, ethics, and morality were gradually overwhelmed by the waves of tingling pleasure coming from his lower body.

	
her daughter's inner flesh, layer upon layer, and the suppressed moans from her lips, all seemed to be telling him:

	
　　This is reality. Accept it and enjoy it.

	
Thinking about it , he now has a young, sexy, and hot daughter-in-law like Su Yu, who is enjoying his pleasure, and a sexy, mature, and charming daughter like Lin Yue, who is throwing herself into his arms.

	
Two exceptional women, who had previously only existed in his fantasies, were now truly with him, warming his aging body with their flesh.

	
What more could a man ask for?

	
He was already very content.

	
As for Wang Xiulan ...

	
Lin Jianguo closed his eyes, a pang of guilt flashing through his mind, but it was quickly dispelled by an even stronger pleasure.

	
Let her do whatever she wants . Since we're all stuck in this mess, no one should complain about who's dirty.

	
But can he really be so carefree ?

	
in Lin Jianguo's heart, perhaps without his own awareness, the affection he shared with his wife for over twenty years, through thick and thin, remained like a fishbone that he couldn't remove.

	
The two went from poverty to a comfortable middle-class life, weathering many storms along the way, and their deep kinship had long been ingrained in their bones.

	
But now, this relationship is tainted with too many absurd impurities.

	
Myself and my daughter, and her and her son.

	
　　This intricate incestuous relationship was like an insurmountable chasm, making Lin Jianguo subconsciously feel that he might no longer be qualified to interfere in the relationship between his wife and son, just as he could not refuse his daughter's sacrifice at this moment.

	
　　" Ah! Dad! It's so deep! Ah! "

	
Lin Yue suddenly let out a high-pitched groan, interrupting Lin Jianguo's last thoughts .

	
He snapped out of his daze , grabbed his daughter's slender waist tightly, and stopped thinking about his worries. He just kept thrusting his hips, searching for the ultimate pleasure that belonged to a man in his daughter's warm and tight wetness.

	
And so, in this Japanese-style room in Yunoya, the two slowly and steadily enjoyed each other's bodies until they were utterly exhausted and fell into a deep sleep in each other's arms. .

	
The next morning, dappled sunlight streamed onto the tatami mats.

	
Lin Zhe woke up in a daze , feeling refreshed all over, as if every pore was filled with comfort.

	
After he sat down, he subconsciously turned his head and what came into view was a scene that would make any man's blood boil.

	
He saw his wife, Su Yu, lying on his left side, sleeping like a lazy kitten.

	
Her upper body was completely naked , revealing a large expanse of smooth, porcelain-like skin.

	
Her lower body was covered only by a pair of black lace panties, which contrasted sharply with her alabaster-white thighs, outlining a breathtaking curve.

	
Because of her prone sleeping position, her pert, peach-shaped buttocks were fully exposed, partially concealed by black lace, exuding an indescribable air of eroticism. .

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed slightly, and he involuntarily reached out, his fingertips gently tracing his wife's smooth, delicate, white buttocks.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu felt disturbed in her sleep, let out a sweet murmur, and twisted her body slightly, but did not wake up.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you're awake. "

	
Suddenly, a gentle, mature voice reached my ears , with a hint of languid hoarseness from just waking up.

	
Lin Zhe turned around abruptly and saw that his mother, Wang Xiulan, was lying on her side in the same position on his other side.

	
She was also topless, her two full, round breasts, which had nurtured her two children yet remained firm, now exposed to her son without any cover. They trembled slightly with her breath, her brown areolas like ripe berries, exuding the unique charm of a mature woman. .

	
She was only wearing a light purple pair of underwear on her lower body , which made her long, slender legs look even whiter and more alluring.

	
from his mother , his nephew Li Shiming was fast asleep, wrapped in a blanket.

	
Upon seeing this scene, Lin Zhe's fragmented memories slowly returned.

	
It turned out that after a fierce battle with the mother-in-law and her daughters-in-law last night , he was worried that his mother would be lonely sleeping alone, so he went to his sister's room and brought Xiao Shiming over, insisting that his mother stay in his room overnight.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe felt an indescribable sense of satisfaction. Looking at his mother's still-beautiful face, he greeted her softly:

	
　　" Good morning, Mom. "

	
　　As he spoke, he naturally leaned down and gently touched his mother's slightly swollen, rosy lips, which still carried a hint of sleepiness.

	
　　The kiss was so natural, as if it were from a loving couple who had been together for many years.

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned for several seconds before she came out of that dazed state.

	
　　At that moment, two blushes instantly rose on her middle-aged face, and she shyly turned her head away, saying coquettishly:

	
　　" Really, so early in the morning ..."

	
　　Although there was a hint of reproach in his tone, there was even more doting and joy in it.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, his large hand stroking his mother's smooth shoulder:

	
　　" It's all Mom's fault , you're so beautiful, I couldn't resist. "

	
　　" hey-hey. "

	
Wang Xiulan was overjoyed to be praised for her beauty by her own son, and she couldn't hide the smile in her eyes.

	
But she was, after all, a woman accustomed to being a housewife, and quickly regained her composure. She glanced at the sky outside the window and then said:

	
　　" Are you checking out and going home today? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded : " Mm. "

	
　　After saying that, he reluctantly withdrew his gaze from his mother, then turned around and gave Su Yu's raised buttocks a heavy slap, making a crisp " smack " sound.

	
　　" Honey, get up and pack your things! "

	
　　Su Yu merely frowned, mumbled something in her sleep, turned over, and continued sleeping, showing no intention of waking up.

	
　　Seeing that Su Yu didn't react, a wicked thought popped into Lin Zhe's mind, and he turned to his mother, who was getting dressed, and said:

	
　　" Mom, why don't you go to my sister's room and pack your things? I'll watch Xiaoming here for now. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan gave her son a deep look, seemingly guessing what he wanted to do, but she said nothing. She simply nodded obediently, got up, put on a bathrobe, and walked towards the bathroom, giving the young couple some space.

	
As the bathroom door closed gently, Lin Zhe rolled over and landed on top of Su Yu, who was sleeping face down.

	
First, he reached down and pulled aside a corner of his underwear, and a large, purplish-red penis with bulging veins sprang out, trembling slightly in the air. After a period of rest, it was full of power. .

	
Then, he aimed his penis at his wife's large, white buttocks, which were covered by black lace panties, but did not rush to insert it.

	
　　" Pah! "

	
He spat a mouthful of thick saliva into his palm, then smeared it haphazardly on the glans as a lubricant.

	
Then, he parted the corner of his wife's panties, revealing her pink and tight vulva.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat in his heart, grasped the penis, and prepared to forcefully push it in.

	
Because there was no foreplay or caressing, Su Yu's passage was still somewhat dry.

	
　　The aching sensation of being forcibly stretched open by a foreign object made Su Yu, who was still asleep, furrow her brows tightly and let out a soft groan of pain.

	
Lin Zhe ignored everything and patiently pushed his way in, relying on the lubrication of his saliva.

	
One inch, two inches ...

	
　　Finally, the 17- centimeter-long penis plunged in completely, thrusting deep into Su Yu's core.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Lin Zhe let out a long sigh of relief, then placed his hands on either side of his wife, used his waist to thrust slowly, and began to pump in and out.

	
　　" Zigu ... Zigu ..."

	
As the penis went in and out, the dry passage was gradually awakened, and began to secrete love fluid, making the friction sound more moist.

	
Chapter 148 Morning

	
　　Su Yu finally woke up amid a series of rhythmic, intense impacts.

	
　　This feeling wasn't unfamiliar; on the contrary, it was extremely familiar to her.

	
A thick , long penis forcefully opened up her originally dry passage, each thrust accompanied by a scalding heat, reaching straight to the core.

	
　　" Um …… ? "

	
Sensing the unusual sensation within her body , she groggily opened her eyes, her vision still blurry. She felt a tingling, numb sensation in her lower body, as if an electric current was shooting up her spine and rushing to her head, causing her to instinctively cry out:

	
　　" Husband ... ? "

	
The man behind her was breathing heavily. The penis buried inside her seemed to sense her awakening, and it twitched suddenly, followed by an even more intense deep thrust.

	
Lin Zhe increased the frequency of his thrusts, gripping his wife's delicate, alabaster-like waist tightly with both hands, and whispered wickedly in her ear:

	
　　" Honey, you're awake? How does it feel to be woken up by your husband's big cock? Good, isn't it? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's pretty face, which had been somewhat pale when she woke up that morning, instantly turned bright red, appearing faintly through her disheveled hair.

	
　　These were clearly the lewd words I said last night when I was secretly riding on top of him and raping him while he was asleep. I never expected the comeback to come so quickly. It's truly a case of karma coming back to bite me.

	
As consciousness gradually awakens, the senses are amplified infinitely.

	
　　Su Yu could clearly feel the hot, hard penis inside her pounding against her. Each time it rolled over the folds of her sensitive inner walls, it sent shivers down her spine. Waves of tingling pleasure quickly spread throughout her body, and the last vestiges of sleepiness vanished in an instant.

	
　　" Oh ... Honey, you're so naughty ... You tormented me for so long last night , and now you're doing it again ... Mmm ... Let me sleep a little longer ..."

	
　　Su Yu said coquettishly, her voice soft and sweet, making one's legs go weak.

	
She said no, but her body language betrayed her words.

	
Her undisguised lewd nature caused her to push her pert, full, snow-white buttocks, which were like a full moon, back against her husband's movements, in response to his actions, yearning for a deeper and closer union.

	
a pair of D - cup breasts swayed violently under the influence of gravity, their waves of milk rolling and their pink nipples rubbing against the blanket, sending shivers of electricity through them.

	
　　" Ah! Hmm ... Ah! "

	
Lin Zhe smiled knowingly and suddenly exerted force with his waist.

	
Instead of gentle caresses, it was like a pile driver, forcefully thrusting several times, each time slamming hard against his wife's sensitive spots.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
The pubic bone and buttocks collided violently, and a lewd symphony of flesh slapping together resounded.

	
　　" Honey ... be gentle ... ah ... it's so deep ... it's going to break me ..."

	
　　Su Yu was panting heavily as she was being pushed against, her hands gripping the edge of the tatami tightly, her long, beautiful legs convulsing uncontrollably, and her toes curling up.

	
Inside her vagina, the layers of flesh were writhing wildly, trying to tighten around the invading weapon, only to be mercilessly stretched open by it.

	
Lin Zhe, panting heavily with beads of sweat on his forehead, growled:

	
　　" Get up quickly, we're checking out today. "

	
Just then , the toilet door creaked softly.

	
Wang Xiulan returned from washing up in the toilet.

	
At this moment , she was wrapped in a white bathrobe, her long hair was tied up, revealing her slender neck. As soon as she stepped out, she saw this vivid and sensual scene that was enough to make one's blood boil.

	
The son was on top of his daughter-in-law, plowing wildly like an insatiable bull, his taut back muscles exuding power.

	
Meanwhile, the daughter-in-law , with her young, perky, white buttocks sticking out, buried her face in the pillow and moaned lasciviously.

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door, watching this scene, and shook her head with a wry smile.

	
But for some reason, looking at her son's strong back, watching his powerful thrusts, and seeing her daughter-in-law's blissful expression, she felt a pang of indescribable sorrow.

	
　　This was mixed with jealousy and envy.

	
He was jealous that his daughter-in-law could so openly enjoy his son's affection and could moan in bed without restraint in the sunlight;

	
I envy her young and toned body that could withstand her son's wild advances, and I envy her skin full of collagen.

	
Even though she had been writhing and yielding to this man's pleasure last night, watching him have sex with someone else now still stirred up a possessive desire within her.

	
Hearing the door open , Su Yu barely opened her blurry eyes and, through the swaying light, saw her mother-in-law standing at the bathroom door.

	
If it were two years ago, when she first met her mother-in-law, she might have been so ashamed that she wanted to die and crawl into a hole in the ground.

	
But after experiencing so many absurd things, and with the whole family in complete chaos, Su Yu felt a strange sense of excitement rising within her.

	
Women are naturally inclined to compare themselves to others, just as men are naturally competitive.

	
Su Yu deliberately raised her voice and called out coquettishly to her husband behind her:

	
　　" Then I'll get up when you're done... Ah ... Harder ! "

	
　　This forbidden pleasure of being manipulated by her husband in front of her mother-in-law caused the flesh inside her vagina to contract wildly, the tight passage like countless tiny mouths, tightly sucking on Lin Zhe's penis.

	
Unexpectedly, Lin Zhe paused upon hearing this.

	
The next second, he actually pulled out that still hard penis that was covered in glistening love fluid.

	
　　With a " pop " sound.

	
The sound of the penis leaving the body was clearly audible, accompanied by a string of transparent strands, making it seem particularly lewd.

	
　　" Okay, I'm done. "

	
Lin Zhe said calmly , casually grabbing a tissue that had been left beside him last night, and slowly wiping the still throbbing thing between his legs.

	
　　Su Yu felt a sudden emptiness inside her.

	
　　This feeling is absolutely awful.

	
The exhilarating feeling of almost reaching the clouds came to an abrupt end. I was suspended in mid-air, unable to go up or down, feeling empty and extremely uncomfortable.

	
She was furious. She was sleeping soundly when she was forcibly woken up, and now that she was starting to feel something, this damn man stopped!

	
Therefore, Su Yu turned around irritably, her large, watery eyes filled with anger. Biting her lower lip, her allure was enough to melt any man's bones. She then let out a soft shout:

	
　　" Honey!! What are you doing?! "

	
Lin Zhe wasn't angry. He just chuckled, then leaned down and gently touched his wife's pouting lips, which were trembling with unsatisfaction, and softly coaxed her:

	
　　" Okay, honey, don't be angry. I'll make it up to you when we get home. I just checked my phone, and my work emails are about to explode. I really don't have time to play anymore; we need to get ready quickly. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu took a deep breath, and her two large, snow-white breasts rose and fell violently with her breath, the waves of her breasts trembling so much that it made one dizzy.

	
　　Although she was extremely unwilling, she was also a sensible woman who knew that her husband's company was at a critical juncture in its growth phase, with many things to do and no time to waste.

	
She stopped arguing and simply stretched out her foot, gently kicking her husband with her exquisite jade-like foot.

	
　　" Okay, okay, I know! But you better remember to make it up to me properly, I want the kind of compensation that ... drains you dry and makes me cry !! "

	
　　" Yes, definitely. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and agreed, a glint of shrewdness flashing in his eyes.

	
Thus, an absurd morning exercise session ended hastily in an atmosphere of lingering enjoyment.

	
　　...

	
The group then got up, washed up, and packed their things.

	
The atmosphere in the room was strange, yet strangely harmonious.

	
Lin Zhe moved swiftly, quickly finishing his preparations and dressing neatly, reverting to his usual sophisticated gentlemanly appearance. He then turned to Su Yu, who was still getting ready, and said:

	
　　" Honey, I'll go see if they need any help. "

	
　　Su Yu was touching up her makeup in front of the mirror when she heard this. She simply nodded and let out a lazy hum from her nose: " Mmm. "

	
Lin Zhe strode out of the room and went first to his sister's room in the middle.

	
Pushing open the door, the room was empty; the alluring, voluptuous figure was nowhere to be seen.

	
Only the mother, Wang Xiulan, was packing her things. She was bent over, and her round buttocks stretched her bathrobe into a full curve.

	
Lin Zhe asked, " Mom, where's my sister? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan stiffened slightly. When she turned her head, a blush instantly spread across her cheeks. Her eyes darted away, and she dared not look into her son's eyes. She simply nodded her head towards the wall next door.

	
Lin Zhe immediately understood.

	
Good heavens, we're still in Father's room!

	
　　Did they spend the whole night together?!

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's blood instantly boiled, and a strange sense of excitement rushed to his head.

	
　　The pleasure of cuckoldry swirled in his mind. He hurriedly said goodbye to his mother and rushed to his father's room.

	
Watching her son's departing figure, Wang Xiulan felt a mix of laughter and tears.

	
Even though he's so old, he's still as impulsive and clumsy as a child.

	
However, the current situation, with its incestuous family affairs and father-daughter adultery, is so difficult to talk about.

	
Finally, she shook her head, trying to clear her mind of all those complicated and distracting thoughts.

	
　　" Never mind, as long as I have a son, that's enough. "

	
Then, she hummed a little tune and continued tidying up the clothes in her hands.

	
Arriving at his father's door, Lin Zhe took a deep breath to calm his excited emotions.

	
The door was tightly closed, and the room was completely silent.

	
Lin Zhe tried knocking on the door and called out:

	
　　" Dad, get up!! "

	
There was no response .

	
Inside the room, a scene of debauchery was unfolding.

	
The morning sunlight shone on the two white, fleshy bodies intertwined on the bed.

	
Lin Yue was fast asleep, lying on her father's body. Her sleeping face was peaceful and beautiful, and her long eyelashes trembled slightly.

	
A cascade of black hair fell across her father's broad chest, the contrast between black and white creating a striking visual impact.

	
Sunlight fell on Lin Yue's smooth, beautiful back, making her skin appear even whiter and more radiant, as delicate as the finest silk. Her spinal groove sank in, outlining an alluring S - curve .

	
　　Looking down, you see her breathtakingly white buttocks.

	
Lin Yue's hips were already voluptuous, and now they were exposed to the air without any reservation.

	
The two buttocks are round and full, like two oversized white steamed buns that have just come out of the steamer, and the deep cleft between them is even more suggestive.

	
's most blush-inducing is the fact that their genitals are still tightly joined together.

	
Although a night had passed, Lin Jianguo's thick, dark penis was no longer as erect, but it remained semi-erect, like a sleeping dragon being held tightly in his daughter's tight, warm vagina.

	
The pink opening of the exquisite white tiger's hole was stretched wide open, with its edges rolled up, presenting an extremely lewd appearance.

	
their point of contact, mixed with the semen ejaculated the previous night, had dried and formed a thin layer of white crust on Lin Yue's inner thighs and Lin Jianguo's pubic hair, emitting a strong fishy smell.

	
Hearing Lin Zhe's voice and the sound of knocking , the two gradually woke up from their sleep and slowly opened their eyes.

	
I was still a little confused, my mind was blank.

	
But not long after, Lin Zhe knocked on the door again and called out:

	
　　" Dad, aren't you up yet? We're leaving. "

	
　　Both of them heard it clearly and opened their eyes wide at the same time, their pupils suddenly contracting.

	
It's a son!

	
It's my younger brother!

	
In an instant , a sense of panic, as if they had been caught cheating, washed over them like a bucket of cold water had been poured over them.

	
As if caught in adultery, Lin Yue frantically tried to prop herself up on her arms and escape.

	
Her E - cup breasts, which had been slightly deformed from being pressed down while lying down, bounced up suddenly as she stood up, creating a dizzying wave of flesh.

	
However, the feeling of still being connected in her lower body made her feel somewhat uncomfortable.

	
　　" Ouch ..."

	
Lin Yue let out a soft gasp.

	
As she slightly shifted her buttocks, her father's dark, fleshy penis slowly slid out of her vagina.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
Another crisp sound of flesh separating.

	
　　At that moment, the pungent smell of the semen and vaginal fluid that had been sealed away overnight and fermented instantly filled the entire room.

	
Lin Jianguo was also startled, but being a father, he reacted a little faster. He frowned and lowered his voice, saying:

	
　　" Yueyue, hurry up and get dressed, I'll go open the window. "

	
Lin Yue nodded , her pretty face flushed crimson. She looked around frantically, frantically searching for her underwear.

	
After searching around, Lin Yue suddenly remembered that she had come in wearing only a bathrobe without underwear last night!

	
through , Lin Yue suddenly froze, and slowly calmed down.

	
That's not right ...

	
My brother didn't come here to catch us cheating.

	
Didn't he already know ?

	
n't all of this happening with the younger brother's tacit approval, or even encouragement?

	
Besides, I've already told my dad everything, isn't that precisely to prevent this from happening?

	
So what's there to be afraid of?

	
Lin Jianguo had just returned after opening the glass door when the fresh air rushed in, washing away the decadent atmosphere in the room.

	
He turned around and saw Lin Yue sitting blankly on the bed, completely naked, her two large breasts trembling gently with her breath, and her swollen vulva still dripping with cloudy fluid.

	
He thought his daughter was terrified.

	
It makes sense , really. A father and daughter committing incest, something that violates human ethics and morality. If the son caught them in the act, what would happen? It would be a huge scandal that could shake the heavens.

	
However, after thinking about it for a moment, Lin Jianguo came to his senses.

	
Didn't I already know everything last night ?

	
　　This family has been in chaos for a long time.

	
Besides, Yueyue and Xiaozhe have that kind of relationship, and he himself has a secret with his daughter-in-law, Su Yu. We're all in the same boat, so no one should laugh at anyone else.

	
then ?!

	
So the father and daughter stood naked in the morning light, gazing into each other's eyes.

	
The father 's aged yet vigorous appearance, and the daughter's youth and fullness.

	
Then, seeing each other's disheveled and comical appearance, the two of them burst into laughter at the same time.

	
In his smile, there was relief, embarrassment, and even more so, a sense of openness and madness that came from breaking the last taboo.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 149 Pierce

	
Lin Zhe stood in front of his father 's door, unaware of what was happening inside.

	
He raised his wrist and looked at the time; the hour hand was pointing to nine in the morning.

	
I had been standing outside the door for five minutes.

	
And every time I raise my hand to knock, the scene inside the room involuntarily comes to mind.

	
　　What a vibrant and lively scene must be here right now?

	
Is Father Lin Jianguo, at this moment, naked and fast asleep on that tatami mat, embracing his own sister?

	
Is the older sister, Lin Yue, like a white snake coiled around her father, her body covered in incestuous bodily fluids?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's breathing became involuntarily more rapid. A perverse pleasure emanating from the bottom of his heart was like a fire, burning his mouth and throat.

	
　　" Thump, thump, thump. "

	
The next instant , he couldn't help but knock on the door again.

	
But there was still no response from inside.

	
　　Lin Zhe's lips curled into a mischievous smile, and his mind began to race.

	
last night must have been too intense, exhausting this immoral father and daughter.

	
Or perhaps they were awakened by their own knocking and are frantically searching for clothes to cover up their shameful crimes.

	
　　Thinking this, he increased the pressure on his hands.

	
　　" Dad, wake up! The sun's already high in the sky! "

	
This time, as soon as he finished speaking, a series of rustling footsteps could be heard from inside the house.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, there was a soft " whoosh " .

	
　　The door was opened.

	
There was no panic as expected, nor any awkwardness or attempt to cover it up.

	
What appeared before Lin Zhe was a body that was dazzlingly white.

	
Lin Yue stood naked at the door, not wearing a single piece of clothing.

	
Her long , black hair was scattered messily over her shoulders, with a few strands playfully clinging to her slender neck, adding to her languid and charming appearance.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was instantly drawn to his sister's completely unguarded demeanor.

	
　　My gaze slid down her snow-white neck to a pair of breathtakingly full breasts. The two soft mounds trembled slightly with their owner's breath, round and erect, quivering gently.

	
　　The two light brown nipples at the top were slightly erect due to the coolness outside the door. The areolas around them were large and alluring, seemingly still bearing the red marks of being sucked last night, and exuding a decadent milky fragrance.

	
Further down, there's her slender waist, her flat stomach without any excess fat, only a faint six-pack, outlining her feminine grace.

	
And beneath her flat stomach lies the white tiger bun that drives countless men crazy.

	
smooth and hairless there , with two thick labia majora tightly closed, like a plump steamed bun, slightly bulging.

	
But at this moment, a trickle of murky liquid slowly oozed from the once tight crevice, sliding down the inside of her long, straight thighs.

	
That must have been the thick semen my father left behind last night .

	
Lin Zhe felt a tightness in his throat, and his penis, which had just ceased its activity inside his wife, suddenly began to rise again.

	
by the visual spectacle, he momentarily forgot what to say and why he had come, only greedily indulging in the spring scenery before him.

	
Lin Yue leaned against the door frame, her eyes carrying a hint of allure, as she lightly swept over her brother's noticeably bulging crotch.

	
The next instant , the corners of her mouth turned up slightly, revealing a half-smile, and she lazily said:

	
　　" Are you stunned? Come in quickly, your sister isn't wearing any clothes, don't let outsiders see. "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly came to his senses, a hint of embarrassment flashing across his face. He quickly squeezed into the room and closed the door behind him.

	
　　" Oh, okay ..."

	
　　After responding, she followed her sister inside, her eyes fixed on the front.

	
Lin Yue walked very slowly, and with each step she took, her round buttocks swayed from side to side.

	
Two white, plump buttocks, firm and bouncy , rippled with every step, as if silently inviting you to come.

	
What an absolute stunner!

	
Lin Zhe thought this, he was then drawn in by a strong smell permeating the room.

	
It blends the scents of hot spring sulfur, women's perfume, and an extremely strong heather aroma.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, feeling the decadent atmosphere making his blood flow even faster.

	
After passing through the screen in the entryway, the interior view is immediately apparent.

	
The tatami mat in the center of the room was in disarray, with the bedding tangled together and large patches of dried dampness remaining, indicating the fierce battle that had taken place here the night before.

	
And just outside this mess, in front of the floor-to-ceiling window.

	
The father, Lin Jianguo, was standing there with his back to them.

	
He had already put on a pair of dark trousers, but his upper body was still bare. Several scratch marks were clearly visible on his broad back, obviously left by a woman when she was aroused.

	
He held a cigarette between his fingers, the smoke rising and blurring his profile.

	
As Lin Zhe watched this scene, a strange sense of absurdity welled up in his heart.

	
The older sister walked around the house naked;

	
The father, half-naked, smoked calmly.

	
Meanwhile, his own son and younger brother stood there, impeccably dressed, watching.

	
　　Although he already knew they had a relationship, Lin Zhe was still greatly surprised by their complete lack of embarrassment.

	
　　" Dad, you ..."

	
Lin Zhe opened his mouth, a thousand words stuck in his throat, and in the end he could only squeeze out these two words.

	
Lin Jianguo paused slightly.

	
The next instant , he slowly turned around.

	
It was clear that his expression was somewhat complex on his slightly aged yet still dignified face.

	
He first glanced at his naked daughter, then at his neatly dressed son with a cigarette dangling from his lips, and for a moment he didn't know how to begin.

	
As a father, it's ultimately shameful to reveal to his son that he has committed adultery with his daughter.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a few seconds.

	
Just then, at this awkward moment, Lin Yue, who was heading towards the bathroom, suddenly turned back.

	
She didn't care about her appearance at the moment , letting her heavy breasts sway up and down with her movements, the ripples of her breasts were quite a sight.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she stretched out a slender, white arm and naturally took Lin Zhe's arm, her whole body almost pressed against her younger brother.

	
A warm, soft sensation was transmitted to Lin Zhe through his clothes.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, don't make that face. "

	
Lin Yue smiled sweetly, her gaze shifting between the father and son before finally settling on Lin Zhe's face. Then, she gently parted her lips and said:

	
　　" I 've already told Dad the truth. "

	
　　" ah? "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils contracted slightly , and a look of shock appeared on his face:

	
　　" This ... how is this possible? "

	
In his memory, although his father was somewhat chauvinistic, he was an extremely traditional and old-fashioned man at heart.

	
Even if she was seduced by Su Yu before, it was based on desire overcoming reason.

	
But now, asking him to accept such shocking concepts as incest within the family, having affairs with both mother and daughter, and sharing between father and son is simply a pipe dream.

	
Lin Zhe's original plan was to slowly boil the frog in water, and then gradually uncover the truth once the time was right.

	
Unexpectedly, the older sister revealed herself.

	
Confused , he looked at his father, trying to find signs of thunderous rage on his face.

	
However, no.

	
Lin Jianguo took a deep drag on his cigarette, gave his son a profound look, and then slowly nodded.

	
　　" Um. "

	
There is only one word.

	
But it was like a final, decisive decision .

	
Lin Yue giggled and let go of Lin Zhe's hand.

	
　　She then stretched, her beautiful body unfolding in the morning light, revealing her curves and the faint blue veins under her armpits, exuding a vibrant life force.

	
　　" You're going back today, right? You two can chat for a while. "

	
As Lin Yue spoke, she walked towards the bathroom, her steps graceful and swaying.

	
　　" I'm going to wash up. It's all Dad's fault; he ejaculated so much inside me last night, it's all over my legs and stinks. "

	
　　Such explicit and lewd words came out of her mouth so naturally.

	
Lin Jianguo's old face flushed slightly, and the corners of his mouth twitched involuntarily.

	
　　Images of their passionate lovemaking from the previous night flashed through his mind: the tight, warm embrace of that exquisite vagina, and the wanton moans. His previously half-soft penis began to stir again.

	
But then, his gaze fell upon his son in front of him.

	
　　The ignited desire was instantly extinguished as if doused with cold water.

	
Soon after , the sound of running water came from the bathroom.

	
Lin Jianguo stubbed out his cigarette, coughed awkwardly, and then waved to Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, come here. "

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath and walked over.

	
in front of his father are still hard to completely erase.

	
The next moment, the father and son stood side by side in front of the floor-to-ceiling window.

	
Outside, the bubbling hot spring water steamed , shrouding the distant mountains and forests in a hazy mist.

	
　　The scenery is picturesque, but people's hearts are in turmoil.

	
Lin Zhe stared at the flowing soup, unsure of where to begin.

	
Should we congratulate the father on winning over the older sister?

	
　　Or should we discuss how to allocate our sex time in the future?

	
Lin Jianguo turned his head and looked at his son's hesitant expression, and couldn't help but find it a little funny.

	
　　" You bastard ..."

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head, his tone carrying a hint of helplessness, but also a touch of indulgence:

	
　　" He dared to do things to his own sister and mother, he's incredibly audacious, so why is he so shy standing in front of me now? "

	
　　These words, though blunt and rude, instantly pierced the barrier between father and son.

	
Lin Zhe paused for a moment, then scratched his head sheepishly.

	
Indeed , in this family, he was the instigator, the mastermind who dragged the whole family into the abyss.

	
Yet, even in the presence of his father , this great tree, he still habitually sought shelter.

	
And this appearance is exactly how Lin Jianguo remembers his son.

	
No matter how old you get, no matter what outrageous things you do, you are still your own child.

	
A feeling of responsibility and protectiveness welled up in Lin Jianguo's heart.

	
Since things have come to this point, and since this family is rotten to the core, then let him, as the father, hold up the sky.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo took out a cigarette case from his pocket, pulled out two cigarettes, and handed one over.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, want one? "

	
Lin Zhe glanced at the cigarette, his gaze lingering on the brown tobacco for a moment before he shook his head.

	
　　" Dad, you know, I quit smoking back when we were trying to conceive to avoid pregnancy with Xiaoyu. Now I'm used to it and don't want to smoke anymore. "

	
Hearing this, Lin Jianguo nodded understandingly, put the cigarette back in the cigarette case, and lit another one for himself.

	
He himself had once seriously quit drugs for a period of time for the sake of his two children, but later relapsed due to troubles at the factory.

	
　　" It's good that you quit, it's good that you quit ..."

	
He muttered to himself , took a deep breath, the pungent smoke swirling in his lungs, and slowly exhaled a perfect smoke ring.

	
Amidst the swirling smoke , the distance between the father and son seemed to have shortened considerably.

	
With his father 's words, Lin Zhe felt the invisible pressure dissipate considerably.

	
　　Ultimately, they are family.

	
It's just that this relationship has become closer, more naked, and more ... inseparable.

	
They used to be father and son, now they are also father and son, and also brothers-in-law.

	
Lin Zhe felt more at ease, so he simply stopped standing and sat cross-legged on the tatami by the window, looking up at his father.

	
　　" Dad, did you and my sister have a good time last night? "

	
　　That's a very bold and direct question.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers, which were holding a cigarette, paused slightly.

	
She immediately lowered her head , looked into her son's eyes filled with curiosity and excitement, and gave a slightly annoyed snort:

	
　　" You young people are really going all out! "

	
　　Although there was blame in his tone, there was more of a lingering sense of satisfaction.

	
Lin Zhe could tell that his father wasn't really angry.

	
If he were truly angry, he wouldn't have fucked his sister so hard last night, nor would he be calmly chatting with me about this kind of thing right now.

	
So, he mustered his courage and replied with a smile:

	
　　" It's so much fun, Dad. Don't you think our family relationship has improved since we did this? Before, everyone was hiding things, but now we're all open and honest with each other. It's so much closer. "

	
Lin Jianguo's lips twitched again.

	
　　How could this be bad?

	
They've become so close they've even shared a bed!

	
However, it must be admitted that although the son's words were fallacious and heretical, they also revealed some truth.

	
Last night's experience was truly exquisite, enough to make one's heart flutter.

	
He was already so old, and he thought that the rest of his life would just pass by uneventfully. Who would have thought that he would have a hot little vixen like his daughter-in-law Su Yu and a stunning mature woman like his daughter Lin Yue to keep him company in bed?

	
　　This pleasure, this sense of conquest from being enveloped by young flesh, made him feel as if he were twenty years younger, back in his prime with boundless energy.

	
But ……

	
As an old man who has been through the ups and downs of life for decades, Lin Jianguo has seen too much of the world's vicissitudes.

	
　　This kind of immoral pleasure is like poppy, alluring yet deadly.

	
If things go wrong, if word gets out, it could lead to utter ruin and disgrace.

	
Chapter 150 Unrelated to outsiders

	
Lin Jianguo stood in front of the floor-to-ceiling window, a half-smoked cigarette between his fingers, the crimson flame flickering, reflecting on his slightly serious face.

	
The smoke, like silk threads, swirled upwards.

	
He took a deep drag on his cigarette, his lungs expanding, and then slowly exhaled, as if to expel all the absurdity and pleasure that had been building up in his heart over the past few days.

	
His gaze pierced through the smoke and landed on his son beside him.

	
Lin Zhe sat cross-legged, his expression respectful, but his brows revealed an undisguised smugness.

	
Lin Jianguo saw this and felt a mix of emotions.

	
Then, he flicked off some cigarette ash, and as the grayish-white powder fell down, he said earnestly:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
　　" It's okay to have fun, but moderation is key. "

	
　　" Ultimately, this is a family matter. We can make a fuss behind closed doors, even if things turn upside down. It's still our own family matter." However, outsiders must absolutely not be involved .

	
　　At this point, Lin Jianguo turned around, leaning forward, exuding an overwhelming sense of pressure:

	
　　" Outsiders are unsafe; you can't see into someone's heart, understand ? "

	
Lin Zhe immediately stopped smiling.

	
He straightened his back, his eyes clear and firm, and replied:

	
　　" Dad, I know that. "

	
　　" We won't go to outsiders. I know what I'm doing. Our family knows each other inside and out, so it's the safest way." .

	
Hearing his son's assurance , Lin Jianguo's tense nerves relaxed slightly.

	
　　The stiff expression on his face finally softened a bit, and he revealed a relieved smile.

	
As long as this bottom line is upheld , this family might actually be able to continue in this strange way for a long time.

	
　　" That's good. "

	
Lin Jianguo sighed, his gaze involuntarily drifting towards the next room.

	
　　Although separated by thick wooden planks, he could almost see his wife packing her things through the wall.

	
The woman who once shared his bed was now the woman beneath his son's legs. Lin Jianguo couldn't help but sigh:

	
Life is truly unpredictable; it can surprise or frighten you at any time.

	
The thought had settled in his mind when he spoke again, a hint of barely perceptible guilt in his voice:

	
　　" Also, treat your mother well. She's not as open-minded as you young people. Her life has been tough, and she's getting old; she can't take too much hardship. Although ... well, although she's with you now, you need to take better care of her physical and emotional well-being." .

	
Lin Zhe immediately nodded obediently, like a well-behaved schoolchild, his face full of sincerity:

	
　　" Don't worry, Dad, I'll take good care of Mom. I treat her like a treasure, hehe. "

	
Is she a treasure?

	
　　Hearing those four words from his son's mouth, Lin Jianguo felt a little awkward, and his eye twitched involuntarily.

	
But then, he decided not to delve into the deeper meaning, and not to think about whether this so-called treasure was in the bed or in his heart.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe seemed to suddenly remember something.

	
A glint flashed in his eyes. He raised his head, looked at his father, a wicked smile playing on his lips. He lowered his voice, as if sharing a secret male pleasure, and said:

	
　　" But Dad, you can be a little rougher with Xiaoyu." .

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback , his fingers holding the cigarette trembling slightly: " What? "

	
Lin Zhe blinked and lowered his voice slightly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, she's always been wild in bed. The rougher you are, the more she likes it. Next time, don't worry about me being her husband. Do whatever feels good for her. Even hitting or yelling at her will only excite her more." .

	
Lin Jianguo 's weathered face instantly flushed red, as if someone had forced him to drink a whole bottle of strong liquor.

	
　　What kind of situation is this?

	
How can a father instigate his own son to abuse his wife in front of him?

	
　　This is simply ... simply outrageous!

	
　　" You brat, what nonsense are you spouting! "

	
Lin Jianguo pretended to be angry and cursed, almost dropping the cigarette butt from his hand.

	
But as soon as the words left his mouth, he thought about it again and realized that he had just been telling his son to treat his wife better.

	
The father indulges in his son's wife, and the son indulges in his father's wife.

	
　　The relationships within this family are a complete mess, and no one has the right to criticize anyone else.

	
Moreover, recalling Su Yu's wanton behavior in bed...

	
That young , vibrant body.

	
each time I slammed myself against something , the whites of my eyes rolling back under extreme stimulation, the pain of my fingernails digging into my back.

	
It seems ... my son wasn't wrong?

	
Such a wild woman might really need more intense stimulation.

	
　　" Heh, people are so unpredictable. "

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head, smiled self-deprecatingly, and the anger in his eyes dissipated, replaced by a tacit understanding between men.

	
　　At this moment, looking at the son he had raised single-handedly, who was now leading the whole family into the abyss of incest, Lin Jianguo felt no resentment whatsoever.

	
On the contrary, an unprecedented affection flowed between the two.

	
Blood is thicker than water , and now it's even thicker than semen.

	
Without thinking, Lin Jianguo reached out his large hand and affectionately patted Lin Zhe's head.

	
　　" Okay, I understand. "

	
Lin Zhe narrowed his eyes slightly, somewhat enjoying this long-lost fatherly love.

	
however , his fatherly love was mixed with too much desire, which made it even stronger and more unbreakable.

	
　　...

	
Just then, the bathroom door opened.

	
　　A soft click broke the brief moment of tenderness between father and son.

	
Lin Yue had just finished showering and looked like a lotus emerging from the water.

	
She was only wrapped in a clean white bath towel, the fabric of which seemed too stingy, barely covering her vital parts, while exposing more of her body to the air.

	
long, wet hair was casually draped behind her head, with glistening water droplets clinging to the ends.

	
Tick-tock, tick-tock.

	
Water droplets trickled down her hair, landing on her smooth, jade-like shoulders, then gliding over her delicate, deep collarbone, like playful sprites, all the way down until they disappeared into the bottomless cleavage. .

	
The bath towel was tied very tightly, squeezing her E- cup breasts into two breathtaking curves.

	
Most of her fair, smooth northern hemispheres were exposed to the air, and with each breath, the two soft mounds rose and fell slightly, trembling as if they were about to break free of their restraints and leap out to declare their freedom. .

	
Her skin was so white it glowed, with a rosy glow after a bath, like the finest white jade.

	
The towel was very short, only covering the upper part of the thighs.

	
A pair of long , straight, and toned legs were fully exposed, with a faint pink tinge around the knees, smooth and beautiful calf lines, and slender and delicate ankles.

	
　　As soon as she came out, Lin Yue noticed the harmonious atmosphere between the father and son.

	
　　This unspoken understanding, unique to men, made her instantly realize everything, and she couldn't help but mutter to herself:

	
　　" What a fine father and son! They agree on things so quickly. "

	
As the saying goes , dragons beget dragons, phoenixes beget phoenixes, and a rat's son knows how to dig holes.

	
　　The men of the Lin family are probably all lecherous by nature; they're all reincarnated lechers.

	
but ……

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue's captivating eyes swept over the two of them before finally settling on herself.

	
Looking at her half-covered, lewd appearance, she felt the restlessness within her that had not yet completely subsided.

	
And what about myself ?

	
As the daughter of the Lin family, she also had restless blood flowing through her veins.

	
She raised her head again and looked at the two men not far away who were her closest blood relatives.

	
One is her father who gave her life; his broad shoulders and rough hands were her childhood support, but now he has become her sexual partner.

	
The other is her younger brother, who grew up with her . His handsome face and youthful body were once the object of her care, but now he is her brother's husband.

	
Thinking of this, an extremely immoral thrill instantly swept through Lin Yue's body, like an electric current running down her spine, and she couldn't help but fantasize:

	
Perhaps , someday in the future ...

	
A scene flashed through Lin Yue's mind:

	
On a huge bed, she lay naked in the middle, her father behind her, thrusting his thick, black penis into her clitoris; her younger brother in front of her, shoving his purplish-red dragon into her mouth, making her perform oral sex on him.

	
Two penises, two different sensations , one in front and one behind, together filling the holes in my body.

	
the father and son, and indulging in the pleasures of incest, she utterly succumbed, reducing herself to a mere bitch seeking pleasure ...

	
Just thinking about these scenarios made Lin Yue feel a surge of heat in her lower abdomen.

	
The passage, which had just been cleaned, inexplicably contracted a few times, leaking out a little clear love fluid. .

	
Lin Yue, Lin Yue, can you please stop being so shameless?!

	
She mentally cursed herself, and two blushes appeared on her cheeks.

	
Clearly , this is not a good time to be provocative.

	
　　Now it's time to go home; life goes on.

	
So, in the next instant , Lin Yue took a deep breath and suppressed the agitation in her heart.

	
She then raised her head, a lingering, alluring smile on her face, and called out to the two men not far away:

	
　　" Alright, let 's talk about this when we get home. Mom and Xiaoyu are probably getting impatient." .

	
Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe turned around at the same time.

	
Their eyes fell on Lin Yue at the same time .

	
　　His gaze lingered greedily over her bare shoulders, deep cleavage, and long, beautiful legs.

	
In those eyes, there was not only the warmth of family affection, but also a naked possessiveness and desire.

	
And so, the father and son looked at their shared woman, nodded, and said in unison:

	
　　" Let's go home. "

	
Lin Yue smiled slightly.

	
The scene is eerie, yet perfectly harmonious.

	
Half an hour later, at the entrance of Yuguni Valley.

	
Everyone packed their luggage and got dressed .

	
Lin Jianguo changed back into a dark casual suit, reverting to his composed middle-aged boss image.

	
Lin Zhe, dressed casually , still looked incredibly handsome.

	
　　Su Yu wore a sleek, light-colored trench coat with a belt cinched at the waist, accentuating her slender waist and pert hips. She wore delicate makeup and high heels, her every step graceful and elegant.

	
Wang Xiulan changed into an elegant suit, with flesh-colored stockings encasing her full thighs. Although she looked a little tired, her mature womanly charm was all the more pronounced. .

	
Lin Yue was holding her son, Xiao Ming. Although she was dressed in the simplest clothes, she still couldn't hide her young woman charm.

	
At first glance, they look like an ordinary family of six.

	
They chatted and laughed, enjoying themselves immensely and experiencing a blissful and happy time.

	
Whether intentionally or unintentionally, Lin Yue and her father became close, their arms occasionally touching lightly before immediately separating.

	
on the other hand , were close to Lin Zhe, one on his left and one on his right.

	
And so, the group walked out of the bathhouse gate and arrived at the parking lot.

	
Unexpectedly, they ran into Mr. Chen and his wife, whom they had met before.

	
　　Two days later, Mrs. Chen was still dressed in the same hot outfit. Underneath her white short down jacket, she wore a super short pleated skirt, and over-the-knee boots that outlined the absolute territory of her thighs, exuding a silent allure.

	
Because they were the first to exit , they were the first to spot Lin Zhe's family.

	
　　Mr. Chen pushed up his glasses, his gaze sweeping over Su Yu and Lin Yue, a hint of amazement flashing in his eyes. Then, as if he had thought of something, he took the initiative to step forward, exchanged pleasantries, and, with a hint of probing in his words, once again proposed exchanging contact information.

	
　　" Brother Lin, it's fate that we met . Let's exchange WeChat IDs and keep in touch. "

	
Lin Zhe looked at Mr. Chen, and the memory of his previous wife-swapping invitation flashed through his mind. Now, listening to these words, the implied meaning was self-evident.

	
In the past, he might have been tempted.

	
But now ...

	
He remembered his promise to his father and sister to prioritize safety.

	
So, Lin Zhe gently shook his head, a polite but distant smile on his lips, and replied:

	
　　" No, Brother Chen, my family is quite traditional, so let's forget about it. "

	
Lin Zhe refused decisively, then added:

	
　　" See you again someday . "

	
　　After saying that, he prepared to leave.

	
　　Mr. Chen was taken aback at first.

	
From the moment he started engaging in wife-swapping during his senior year of college, no one had ever refused him, thanks to his superior qualities and his wife's beauty.

	
　　This made him think a little more highly of Lin Zhe.

	
　　This young man has good self-control, or perhaps ... he has a more unique taste?

	
But in any case , this kind of thing is based on mutual consent; if the other party doesn't want to participate, there's nothing that can be done.

	
The saying goes, "A forced relationship is never sweet."

	
So Mr. Chen smiled and could only say something to Lin Zhe's retreating figure:

	
　　See you again if fate allows . .

	
On the way home, Lin Zhe drove as usual .

	
A black Audi sped along the highway , the scenery outside the window rushing past.

	
　　The carriage was very quiet, with only a very slight tire noise.

	
Unlike when they arrived, none of them wore a smile now. .

	
　　So much has happened in just two short days.

	
　　Ethics collapsed, and bottom lines were shattered.

	
Lin Jianguo sat in the passenger seat , closing his eyes to rest, whether he was reminiscing about the crazy two days or thinking about how to face the future.

	
Three women were huddled together in the back seat .

	
　　Su Yu looked out the window, her eyes unfocused.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head and teased the sleeping baby in her arms, a strange smile on her lips.

	
Wang Xiulan leaned back in her seat, her gaze fixed on the back of her son's head in the driver's seat, her expression complex.

	
Who knows what tomorrow holds for them? .

	
　　The first season of "The Love Swap Family" has come to an end.

	
( I admit my writing isn't great, but I still appreciate everyone's support.)

	
Chapter 151 Winter goes and spring comes

	
On March 15th, the winter snow melted.

	
More than a month has passed in the blink of an eye .

	
northern city, but when the sun finally tears through the thick clouds and pours down, a wave of warmth instantly washes away the chill of the world.

	
on both sides of the street melted into clear streams, gurgling along the curbs, and a layer of tender green mist faintly appeared on the bare branches.

	
Today is a rare weekend, and the sun is shining brightly past noon.

	
park in the city center was bustling with visitors.

	
Looking around, the green lawn is covered with all kinds of picnic mats, in all sorts of colors.

	
A man sits alone on a red and white checkered picnic blanket.

	
He was wearing a light gray casual home outfit, but his once handsome face now had two deep dark circles under his eyes, and his eyes were bloodshot.

	
The sunlight shone on him, bringing warmth and dispelling some of his weariness, but it also made his eyelids heavier and his gaze somewhat unfocused, wandering aimlessly into the distance.

	
There, a voluptuous young woman stood with her back to him.

	
She was wearing a light-colored knitted top and a dark brown woolen skirt, with thick tights covering her legs.

	
　　Although not as alluring as black stockings, the tight fit perfectly accentuated the fullness of her legs.

	
At this moment , she was bending over, her hands under the armpits of a toddler learning to walk, patiently guiding the child to take his first steps.

	
　　" Yes ... harder ... stomp down ... Great ..."

	
Because of this exaggeratedly arched posture, the woman's already rounded buttocks were instantly tightened by the skirt, outlining an exaggerated and alluring peach shape.

	
Her plump mounds trembled slightly beneath her skirt as she moved , looking extremely alluring.

	
Seeing this, the man's Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily. Although he was extremely tired, his desire had not diminished in the slightest.

	
　　" Sister 's big ass ... I have to play with it properly tonight ..."

	
Just as the man was lost in his fantasies , a clear and melodious voice suddenly rang in his ears, interrupting his daydreaming.

	
　　" Honey, what are you looking at? Your eyes are about to pop out! "

	
the man turned around somewhat belatedly.

	
Against the light, a figure stood gracefully, taking his breath away.

	
A gentle breeze swept by, and the woman's long, jet-black hair danced freely in the air, unrestrained and exuding a flamboyant spirit.

	
She was wearing a black, tight-fitting knit top. The fabric was extremely elastic and was stretched taut by her impressive D- cup breasts , making them look like a tall building rising from the ground.

	
　　Looking down, the woman's slender waist, so thin it could be grasped in one hand, contrasts sharply with her full bust, creating a striking inverted triangle shape.

	
Further down, there was a scene that would make a man's nose bleed even more.

	
She was wearing an extremely short JK- style pleated skirt, the hem of which barely covered the top of her thighs, and it swayed gently in the breeze.

	
Her long, straight, beautiful legs were encased in a pair of extremely thin black stockings.

	
In the sunlight, the black stockings seemed to turn into a semi-transparent mist, vaguely revealing the snow-white and delicate skin underneath. The outline of the knees was faintly visible under the stockings, making them look exceptionally exquisite and alluring.

	
　　At that moment, gazing at the stunningly beautiful woman carrying a plastic bag of snacks, the man's weariness seemed to be instantly replaced by a stronger impulse, and he couldn't help but think:

	
　　" Sigh, who's got the luck to marry such a beautiful woman ..."

	
The thought crossed his mind, and the man's gaze roamed over the woman's body with even greater blatant abandon, from her high, firm breasts to her flat stomach, and finally lingering on her jade-like legs encased in black stockings.

	
The woman looked at her husband 's infatuated expression and a slight smile appeared on her lips. She wasn't angry; on the contrary, she thoroughly enjoyed the possessive and lustful look in his eyes.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she pulled a bottle of chilled drink from the plastic bag in her hand and handed it over.

	
　　" Staring blankly again . Here, your favorite drink. "

	
The cool touch against his cheek brought the man back to his senses.

	
　　" Oh, thank you, honey. "

	
He reached out and took it , unscrewed the cap and took a big gulp. The icy liquid slid down his throat, making him shiver.

	
Then, the man put down the bottle, looked at his wife with a somewhat sly expression, and patted the cushion next to him.

	
　　" Honey, I want to use my lap as a pillow. "

	
Upon hearing this, a blush crept across the woman's fair cheeks.

	
　　This is a public place after all, and there are many parents with children around, but who can blame her when this is the man she loves most?

	
　　" I just can't do anything with you ... you big pervert. "

	
The woman may complain verbally , but her actions tell a different story.

	
She took off a pair of delicate little leather shoes, and her small feet, clad in black stockings, stepped onto the soft picnic mat. Her arches formed a beautiful curve as she walked step by step to the man's side, knelt down, and adjusted herself into a comfortable position.

	
　　" Come on, enjoy your wife's thighs! "

	
the man didn't say a word and simply lay down, resting the back of his head on his wife's beautiful legs that attracted the attention of countless passersby.

	
of his wife's thigh skin , transmitted through the thin stockings, made the man let out a long sigh of pleasure.

	
　　" That felt so good ..."

	
As I tilted my head slightly , I caught a faint, pleasant scent emanating from the stockings, which made me feel even more comfortable.

	
　　At that moment, the woman stretched out her slender fingers and gently combed the man's somewhat messy short hair. Her fingertips brushed against his scalp, bringing waves of tingling sensation.

	
　　" Honey, you've been working way too much overtime lately. Look at your eye bags, they're practically drooping down to your chin. "

	
　　As she spoke, her fingers slid down her hair and gently stroked her husband's somewhat thin face, her eyes filled with heartache.

	
His wife's small hands were soft and tender, with a reassuring warmth. The man closed his eyes in enjoyment, a satisfied smile playing on his lips.

	
　　" There's no way around it, we decided to buy a big house, right? Your husband has to work hard to earn money. "

	
Upon hearing this, the woman's delicate fingers paused slightly, and a complex expression flashed across her face, showing both anticipation for the future and a hint of displeasure.

	
　　" There's no need to work so hard ... With our current salaries, making a down payment shouldn't be a problem. "

	
　　At this point, the woman paused, as if she had remembered something difficult to talk about, and a look of grievance suddenly appeared on her face.

	
Then , she glanced furtively at the surrounding crowd, and seeing that no one was paying attention, she lowered her head, brought her red lips close to her husband's ear, and whispered:

	
　　" And ... we ... we haven't done 'that' in a long time ..."

	
However, after she finished speaking, she waited for a long time but did not receive a response from her husband.

	
The woman looked up curiously , only to find that her husband was breathing steadily and deeply, and had fallen asleep with his head on her lap in the warm sunshine.

	
　　" pig ……"

	
A helpless, bitter smile appeared on the woman's face; the desire that had just risen in her heart felt like it had been doused with cold water.

	
But seeing her husband's tired sleeping face, she ultimately couldn't bear to wake him.

	
She sighed and could only turn her gaze to the plump young woman teaching her child to walk not far away, her mind involuntarily starting to imagine what the evening would be like.

	
　　Time passed quietly in the stillness, and before we knew it, it was evening.

	
two-story apartment was filled with the rich aroma of food.

	
In the kitchen, Wang Xiulan , wearing a floral apron, was busy working in front of the stove.

	
She specially prepared a large table of dishes today, including braised fish, steamed pork with rice flour, and stir-fried seasonal vegetables ... every dish is one of her children 's favorites.

	
　　She had just placed the last soup on the table and elegantly wiped her hands. Just as she was wondering whether to call and ask when they would be back, she heard the sound of keys turning at the door.

	
A look of joy immediately appeared on Wang Xiulan's face, and she quickly took off her apron and went to greet her.

	
　　The door opened, and Lin Zhe, Su Yu, and Lin Yue, carrying Xiao Shiming, walked in together.

	
Lin Zhe casually put the picnic utensils he was carrying aside, and when he looked up , he saw his mother standing by the dining table.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan smiled warmly and responded gently:

	
　　" Hey, you're back. I was just about to call you guys. Go wash your hands quickly, get ready to eat, I'll go get the food. "

	
　　As she spoke, she folded the apron in her hand and placed it on the back of the chair, then turned to walk towards the kitchen.

	
However, she had barely taken a step when Lin Zhe strode up to her, grabbed his mother from behind, and tightly wrapped his arms around Wang Xiulan's plump waist.

	
　　" Hmm ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Wang Xiulan's body stiffened, then instantly went limp.

	
Lin Zhe rested his chin on his mother 's shoulder, greedily inhaling the faint fragrance of her hair, a scent he had smelled since childhood, but now it held a forbidden allure.

	
His chest pressed tightly against his mother's back, their bodies rubbing against each other with each breath.

	
The mature, voluptuous body of his mother sent waves of urges through him, making Lin Zhe feel a heat in his lower abdomen. His penis, which was involuntarily erect, pressed against the cleft of his mother's buttocks.

	
　　At that moment, upon sensing the foreign object behind her, Wang Xiulan's face instantly turned bright red.

	
of this age are more charming and alluring when they are shy than young girls.

	
　　" Okay, okay ... stop fooling around ... let me go, the children are all here ..."

	
She pleaded softly , but there was no trace of resistance in her tone; instead, it sounded like she was being coquettish.

	
Lin Zhe shook his head, not letting go, but instead hugging her even tighter, and even deliberately arching his back, letting his penis rub hard against his mother's plump buttocks.

	
Then, he forcibly turned his mother around so that she was facing him.

	
Looking at his mother's face, which, though marked by the passage of time, still retained its charm, Lin Zhe's eyes were filled with tenderness.

	
In the next instant , he lowered his head and gently kissed his mother's smooth forehead.

	
　　" Mom, you've worked so hard. We all went out to have fun, leaving you all alone at home. "

	
　　As he spoke, his gaze went past his mother's shoulder to the table laden with delicious food, and a warm feeling welled up in his heart.

	
　　" They also made my favorite braised fish. "

	
In Wang Xiulan's view, all of this was simply her duty as a housewife.

	
Just like every day for the past twenty years, she was busy in the kitchen, waiting for her husband to return.

	
The only difference is that before, she was waiting for Lin Jianguo.

	
And now, she is filled with joy as she awaits her son, Lin Zhe.

	
　　This young and strong man is not only her son, but also her only husband, both psychologically and physically.

	
Just then, Su Yu and Lin Yue changed their shoes and came into the living room.

	
Watching this shameless mother and son flirting so openly in front of them, Su Yu couldn't help but roll her eyes.

	
　　" Hmph, adulterers . "

	
She spat under her breath, but the thrill of breaking ethics caused a slight dampness to rise from the base of her thighs.

	
It just so happens that Lin Zhe has a rare day off today . The fire that was ignited in her heart in the park has not yet been extinguished. She secretly vows to work hard tonight and make up for the losses of the past month.

	
Lin Yue appeared much more magnanimous, or perhaps she was already used to this atmosphere.

	
She was holding the babbling little boy, Xiaoming, as she walked up to him, her waist as supple as a water snake, a knowing smile on her face.

	
　　" Alright, little brother, let go of Mom now. If you keep hugging her, she'll melt. Eat your food. If your older sister goes hungry, there won't be any milk for you. "

	
her daughter 's lewd words, Wang Xiulan blushed even more.

	
Lin Zhe reluctantly let go of her hand, turned around, stretched his neck, and quickly pecked his sister's lips, which were painted with light pink lipstick.

	
　　" Yes, ma'am, my sister! "

	
Watching her children so openly and affectionately interacting with her, exchanging those immoral terms of address, Wang Xiulan felt her cheeks burning, a mixture of shame and a secret excitement coursing through her body.

	
At that very moment, taking advantage of the moment when Lin Zhe loosened his grip, she quickly broke free from his restraints, her face flushed with embarrassment, and strode towards the kitchen to fetch the food as if fleeing.

	
　　" I'll get the rice , you all hurry up and wash your hands ..."

	
Just as the family was enjoying their family dinner, the sound of keys turning came from the doorway again.

	
Then , Lin Jianguo's slightly tired figure walked in.

	
Seeing his family all neatly arranged in the living room , he was taken aback at first, then a look of surprise appeared on his face.

	
　　" Oh, you're all here. "

	
Lin Yue turned around abruptly.

	
When she saw her father 's familiar figure, her previously calm eyes suddenly revealed an undisguised ecstasy.

	
Her eyes were like a hungry wolf eyeing fresh meat. Almost instinctively, she shoved the child in her arms into Su Yu's arms, then strode quickly forward with her long legs encased in thick silk, saying as she went:

	
　　" Dad? Why are you back? Didn't you say you were going to be with a big client from out of province tonight? "

	
　　At that moment, looking at his daughter's alluring figure, especially her E- cup breasts that swayed violently with her steps, Lin Jianguo felt a sudden dryness in his throat and his lower body instantly showed signs of arousal.

	
　　" Oh ... well ... they canceled their trip at the last minute, making me come all this way for nothing. "

	
As Lin Jianguo changed his shoes, he explained, but his eyes kept drifting towards his daughter's heaving chest.

	
Lin Yue bit her lower lip tightly, as if she were contemplating some momentous event.

	
Since returning from Yuzhi Valley, Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe have been busy with work and haven't been home much for half a month.

	
Lin Jianguo finally had a few free days in early March, but she unfortunately got her period.

	
However, because the IUD was still in the adjustment period, my period was delayed for almost ten days.

	
Once she was finally clean, Lin Jianguo became so busy that he disappeared from sight.

	
And so, despite living under the same roof, the father and daughter never had a chance to properly spend time together.

	
Not long ago, she was thinking that she would shamelessly ask Su Yu for a share of the pie tonight, hoping that her younger brother could quench her thirst.

	
Unexpectedly, my father, who said he had something to do and went out, actually came back at this time!

	
　　This is destiny!

	
Overjoyed, Lin Yue no longer cared about being reserved. She went to her father, stretched out her snow-white arms, and wrapped them around his neck, pressing her soft body against him.

	
　　" Then you'd better keep me company tonight ... It's been almost a month ... My genitals are practically growing weeds ..."

	
Lin Yue breathed softly into her father's ear, her voice so alluring it could melt water.

	
Lin Jianguo was a little flustered by his daughter 's sudden enthusiasm, but he was mostly pleasantly surprised.

	
Before he could react, Lin Yue's two warm and soft red lips were already pressed heavily onto his lips.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first , then his daughter’s nimble, wet tongue roughly pried open his teeth.

	
A soft , smooth tongue plunged deep into his mouth, swirling and greedily taking his saliva.

	
　　" Chirp ... Sizzle ..."

	
Suddenly, the sound of splashing water filled the living room , a sound that made one blush and their heart race.

	
Lin Jianguo was also aroused, and he instinctively grabbed his daughter's plump buttocks with both hands, kneading them forcefully through her skirt.

	
Just then, his gaze inadvertently passed over his daughter's trembling shoulders and looked toward the dining table.

	
Wang Xiulan stood frozen in place, holding her rice bowl, while Lin Zhe sat in a chair watching them with a half-smile, and Su Yu licked her lips excitedly.

	
Everyone stared at the father and daughter who were passionately kissing.

	
The entire living room was filled with an extremely strong atmosphere of debauchery, as if even the air itself had become thick and sticky.

	
Chapter 152 Food and sex are human nature

	
The whole family was watching him kiss his daughter.

	
Two months ago, Lin Jianguo would have panicked and pushed his daughter away, scolding her for her inappropriate behavior.

	
But now, the situation is completely different .

	
Faced with the mixed but not accusing gazes of his family, Lin Jianguo steeled himself, closed his eyes, slowly lowered his arms, and gently embraced his daughter's slender waist, earnestly and even somewhat greedily responding to the sweet kisses she offered.

	
　　His broad tongue curled around the woman's pink tongue and sucked on it.

	
Anyway, ever since my daughter confessed to me that day in Yugaya, everything has become perfectly natural.

	
Moreover, in Lin Jianguo's memory, this wasn't the first time Yueyue had done this.

	
Not only to herself, but whenever her son Lin Zhe came home from work, she would rush forward to offer him a kiss as soon as possible, just like a mother cat seeking pleasure, even more passionately and blatantly than at this time.

	
It's just that I leave home too early in the morning, and sometimes I miss the other morning greeting.

	
The father and daughter kissed for about a minute.

	
An extremely lewd and intimate French kiss is enough to ignite a middle-aged man's long-dormant desire.

	
Perhaps they both felt it wasn't appropriate to continue for too long, and in the next instant, whose tongue withdrew first, and the kiss ended.

	
Lin Yue's face was flushed , and her eyes, which were filled with spring water, shimmered. She gently pushed her father away, and her fingertips lightly brushed against Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple.

	
　　" Dad, go wash your hands and eat . Mom made lots of delicious food today. "

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first, then nodded with a slightly dry throat.

	
　　" OK. "

	
　　After saying that, he looked over his daughter's shoulder at the table full of delicious food, and a bittersweet feeling welled up in his heart.

	
Once upon a time , all of this was prepared by his wife for him.

	
Now , his wife is still busy and virtuous, but all her thoughts are on pleasing her son.

	
but ……

	
Lin Jianguo withdrew his gaze, glanced at his beautiful daughter in front of him, and then glanced at his stunning daughter-in-law in the distance with her back to him.

	
At least now I have my daughter and daughter-in-law with me.

	
　　This compensation doesn't seem too bad.

	
For a moment, thinking of the charm of these two stunning beauties in bed, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of heat in his lower abdomen, and his semi-erect penis twitched slightly inside his trousers.

	
　　...

	
Before long , everyone was seated.

	
At the enormous mahogany dining table, Lin Jianguo sat to the side of the head seat, with Lin Yue feeding her grandson Li Shiming beside him.

	
　　Across from him, Lin Zhe sat imposingly in the middle, with his beautiful wife Su Yu on his left and his mother Wang Xiulan on his right.

	
Lin Jianguo was a little thirsty after eating. He took a sip of the water beside him and looked up. He saw his beautiful daughter-in-law stretch out her slender hand, pick up a piece of the tenderest fish belly with her chopsticks, carefully remove the few small bones, and then put it to her son's mouth.

	
　　" Honey, ah — open your mouth. "

	
Her voice was so sweet , her expression so blissful, like the blissful infatuation of newlyweds.

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head slightly, opened his mouth, and his tongue seemed to intentionally or unintentionally lick the tip of Su Yu's chopsticks. He chewed a few times and then swallowed.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu blinked her beautiful big eyes, her eyelashes fluttering, and asked expectantly:

	
　　" Is it delicious ? Is it delicious? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and nodded , his eyes full of doting affection.

	
　　" tasty. "

	
Immediately, he also reached out with his chopsticks and picked up a large chicken leg that was golden in color and rich in sauce.

	
Instead of putting it directly into Su Yu's bowl, he first placed it on the empty plate in front of him.

	
　　" Honey , try this. Mom made it especially delicious today. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, he looked up and shouted at the woman opposite him:

	
　　" Sis, can I borrow your small scissors? "

	
Lin Yue was busy coaxing the little darling in her arms who refused to eat properly. Upon hearing this, she raised her head, her hair slightly disheveled, which only made her look more languid and charming.

	
　　" They're on the table, help yourself. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled, knowing that it was inconvenient for his sister to hold her little nephew, so he stretched out his arm , across most of the dining table, and took the small pair of scissors used for cutting baby food.

	
The next moment, he sat back down and took Su Yu's rice bowl directly in front of him.

	
Then, holding the chicken leg bone, patiently use small scissors to cut the chicken meat little by little, removing the excess parts and leaving only tender pieces of meat.

	
　　Su Yu rested her chin on her hands and watched quietly from the side.

	
Under the lamplight, her eyes seemed to hold stars, twinkling and filled with unreserved love for the man before her.

	
Wang Xiulan sat on the other side of Lin Zhe, holding a rice bowl in her hands, silently watching this scene. She felt a little jealous and was brewing a complex and indescribable emotion.

	
It contained both the pride of an elder and the jealousy of a woman.

	
But ultimately, these two children are husband and wife in name only, so what can she, as their mother, say?

	
Wang Xiulan then lowered her head and silently picked at the white rice in her bowl, trying to hide the fleeting loneliness in her eyes.

	
　　" Okay, eat up. "

	
Before long , Lin Zhe pushed the bowl of rice, which was covered with chicken, back in front of Su Yu, and then put his fingers, which were covered in sauce, into his mouth and slurped them up.

	
　　" Thank you, honey! "

	
　　Su Yu happily took the bowl and began to eat in small bites, her cheeks bulging like a little hamster eating.

	
Watching his wife's adorable eating, Lin Zhe felt a warmth in his heart.

	
Then, as if remembering something, she turned around and looked at her mother, who had been silent beside her.

	
At this moment , her submissive appearance showed no trace of elder authority; she resembled a wronged young wife from ancient times.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred, and he reached out with his chopsticks again to pick up the other large chicken leg left on the plate.

	
　　" Mom, I'll cut yours too. "

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned when she heard this. She suddenly raised her head, her phoenix eyes filled with disbelief.

	
It turns out that her son had seen through her little scheme.

	
Thinking of this, two red clouds instantly rose to her cheeks, and she waved her hand shyly, saying:

	
　　" No ... no need, Mom isn't a little girl anymore. "

	
Lin Zhe resolutely shook his head:

	
　　" Who says girls can't eat chicken legs? "

	
　　As he spoke, he forcefully took the rice bowl from his mother's hands, his tone filled with unquestionable doting affection:

	
　　" When we were little, you always lied to me, saying you didn't like the food and saved the best for me. You can't fool me now, hehe, just you wait. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe did the same thing he had done to Su Yu.

	
of the scissors was particularly clear in the quiet restaurant.

	
Looking at her son's focused profile, watching him carefully remove every tiny bone that might hurt his teeth, Wang Xiulan's eyes were filled with tenderness that almost flowed out.

	
To my knowledge, this is the first time someone has done this for me.

	
For over twenty years, she has been used to taking care of her husband and children, used to being the last to pick up her chopsticks at the table, and used to eating the leftover scraps.

	
She had forgotten what it felt like to be cared for, without knowing when it happened.

	
And now, this long-lost care is coming from his own son.

	
　　This is not just filial piety, but more like ... a man's affection .

	
　　This scene not only stirred Wang Xiulan's heart, but also slightly stung Lin Jianguo on the other side.

	
He tightened his grip on the chopsticks , and looking at his wife, who only occasionally showed this kind of womanly side to him, the bitterness in his heart intensified.

	
Provoked, Lin Jianguo withdrew his gaze, lowered his head, and stuffed a piece of braised pork into his mouth, chewing it vigorously as if venting something.

	
Not long after.

	
After Lin Zhe finished his work, he handed the bowl over.

	
　　" Okay, Mom, eat up. "

	
Wang Xiulan snapped out of her daze, somewhat flustered, and took the bowl. Shy and unsure of what to do, she spoke in a barely audible voice:

	
　　" Okay , okay. "

	
　　Across from her, Lin Yue wiped her son's mouth while watching the interaction on this side, a playful smile playing on her lips.

	
　　" Hey, Xiao Zhe's really something! He's got a whole bunch of tricks up his sleeve. "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed the fish in his mouth, raised an eyebrow, and asked:

	
　　" What's so great about it? Taking care of your wife and mother is just a matter of course, isn't it? "

	
Lin Yue abruptly changed the subject, giving him a flirtatious glance:

	
　　" Alright, stop joking around and eat quickly. After you finish, help me look after Xiaoming; my arms are getting sore. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and nodded upon hearing this.

	
　　" Okay . "

	
In the next five minutes , Lin Zhe unleashed a whirlwind of attacks.

	
Young men naturally have big appetites, and tonight he was in a great mood, so he quickly ate two large bowls of rice with gusto.

	
He finished eating before everyone else was even half full, and then pulled out a tissue to wipe his mouth.

	
　　" OK . "

	
He then got up from his seat, walked around the table, and went behind his sister.

	
Lin Yue felt a warmth behind her, and then a pair of strong arms passed under her armpits and easily took Xiao Shiming from her arms.

	
In the instant of the handover , Lin Zhe's hand inadvertently brushed against Lin Yue's full breasts.

	
Lin Yue trembled slightly , turned around and glared at her younger brother, but her eyes were full of laughter.

	
As the child was taken away, Lin Yue breathed a sigh of relief, stretched her stiff neck, picked up her chopsticks, and prepared to dig in.

	
Just then, a magnetic male voice suddenly came to my ear.

	
　　" Yueyue, have a piece of steamed pork with rice flour. Your mom's cooking hasn't changed at all; it still tastes just as good. "

	
Lin Yue was taken aback and looked down at the extra piece of translucent, marbled steamed pork in her bowl.

	
That was given to her by her father, Lin Jianguo.

	
Lin Yue looked up at her father's slightly ingratiating face, and then recalled the intimacy between her mother and younger brother just now. A thought came to mind.

	
The next instant, a smirk appeared on her lips, and she suddenly teased:

	
　　" Dad, since Mom made it, you should give it to her. She works so hard cooking; don't you feel sorry for her? "

	
These words were spoken.

	
The originally warm and cozy atmosphere at the dining table instantly seemed to freeze.

	
The air suddenly froze.

	
Wang Xiulan's hand, which had just picked up a piece of green vegetable, stopped in mid-air, and her face turned somewhat pale.

	
Lin Jianguo's smile froze on his face, his chopsticks hanging awkwardly in his hand, unsure whether to move forward or backward.

	
　　This is like rubbing salt into everyone's wounds.

	
the past of infidelity , betrayal, and revenge has been overshadowed by their current promiscuous relationship, it remains the most sensitive nerve between Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan.

	
Lin Zhe secretly thought to himself that things were not going well.

	
My sister 's personality is sometimes just too direct.

	
To avoid an awkward silence, he quickly picked up the child, playing with his little nephew while trying to smooth things over:

	
　　" Sis, just eat! I'll look after Mom, hehe. I just gave her a big chicken leg, so she definitely won't go hungry. "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately patted Wang Xiulan's shoulder in an exaggerated manner.

	
　　" Is that right, Mom? "

	
Wang Xiulan glanced gratefully at her son and quickly nodded:

	
　　" Yes, yes, Yueyue, you eat by yourself, don't worry about me. "

	
Lin Yue realized that what she had just said was somewhat biased, or even a bit excessive.

	
She looked at her father's eyes, which dimmed for a moment, and a pang of regret flashed through her mind.

	
　　" Um. "

	
He quickly followed his brother's lead, picked up the piece of meat, put it in his mouth, and chewed it vigorously.

	
The meat is tender and melts in your mouth, but at this moment, it doesn't taste quite right.

	
Lin Yue silently reminded herself:

	
It seems we can't rush things. After all, parents aren't young people, and they're slower to accept the new normal. To restore or even rebuild their relationship, we can't rush it; we have to take it slow and steady.

	
　　To ease the awkward atmosphere she had created, Lin Yue ate while racking her brains for topics to talk about.

	
Suddenly, something occurred to her, and she asked casually:

	
　　" By the way, Xiao Zhe, why did you and Xiao Yu suddenly decide to buy a house? "

	
Just last week, Lin Zhe suddenly announced in the group chat that he wanted to buy a house. At the time, he only said it was a decision and did not elaborate on the reasons.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue was both trying to find a topic to talk about and genuinely curious. After all, her apartment wasn't small, and the duplex structure made it quite spacious.

	
Lin Zhe was pacing around the living room with his child in his arms when he heard his sister's question and stopped.

	
Actually, the reason he and Su Yu bought the house was based on very practical considerations.

	
Firstly , Xiaoming is about to grow up, and he can't live in the nursery forever; he needs his own independent space in the future.

	
Secondly, although Su Yu is not pregnant yet, their intimate bedroom life and the crazy ejaculation inside her in order to conceive mean that if she really gets pregnant one day, the whole family living together will definitely not have enough rooms.

	
these things after discussing them with his wife; they just hadn't had the chance to bring them up in front of everyone.

	
Hearing his sister's question, Lin Zhe looked at his parents, who were listening intently, and replied directly:

	
　　" Hey, there's no particular reason, it's just that there are too many of us in the family, it's a bit crowded. "

	
　　As he spoke, he glanced at his little nephew in his arms and chuckled:

	
　　" Besides, Xiaoming will grow up eventually, so he'll need a place where he can run around freely. "

	
Lin Jianguo put down his chopsticks.

	
As a traditional father, upon hearing that his son wanted to establish a family business, he instinctively wanted to demonstrate his own strength.

	
　　" Buying a house is a big deal. Do you have enough money? Do you want Dad to help with the down payment? "

	
However, Lin Zhe shook his head, refusing decisively.

	
　　" No need, Dad. You 've already given me a car, how could I possibly let you spend more money? "

	
　　" Xiaoyu and I have saved quite a bit over the past two years, and with the company's dividends, the down payment is definitely not a problem, and we can afford the monthly mortgage payments as well. "

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu nodded, put down her chopsticks, and said with a happy expression:

	
　　" Yes, Dad, we want to rely on ourselves. Living in a house we bought ourselves feels completely different. "

	
Lin Jianguo opened his mouth, but in the end he could only sigh with a mixture of relief and disappointment.

	
　　" Good, you 've all done well. Dad's happy. "

	
Next, the atmosphere at the dinner table finally relaxed completely. Everyone began to have a lively discussion about choosing a location to buy a house.

	
Lin Zhe's idea was to choose one that was closer, preferably in a nearby neighborhood, so that they could look after each other in the future, and of course, it would also be convenient for them to visit each other.

	
When Wang Xiulan cautiously asked about the name on the property certificate, the entire room fell silent for a moment.

	
In this realistic society, this is an extremely sensitive topic.

	
However, without thinking, Lin Zhe, while playing with the child, said matter-of-factly:

	
　　" When writing about Xiaoyu, only write Xiaoyu's name. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, even Lin Yue raised an eyebrow in surprise.

	
Lin Zhe turned to look at his wife, his gaze intense:

	
　　" I've discussed all of this with Xiaoyu, haven't I, honey? "

	
　　Su Yu looked at her husband, her eyes slightly red, and nodded heavily.

	
Initially, she strongly suggested writing both names, or even just Lin Zhe's name. But Lin Zhe's attitude was terrifyingly firm; he insisted on writing only her name.

	
　　Su Yu didn't say anything more about it.

	
Besides, neither of them is stupid; they both know what this means.

	
　　This is more than just a house.

	
　　This is the confidence Lin Zhe gave her, the highest promise he made to her in this chaotic relationship: no matter what happens in this family, no matter how taboo his relationship with his mother and sister is, Su Yu will always be his only, legal, and unshakable wife.

	
There was no deception on the part of one party.

	
Only when one party unconditionally trusts and cherishes the other.

	
Looking at the unspoken understanding between her son and daughter-in-law, Wang Xiulan felt a pang of bitterness turn into a helpless sigh. Looking at Su Yu again, her eyes held a newfound approval.

	
Chapter 153 Deep Thinking

	
The night was as dark as ink, and the moonlight outside the window was obscured by thick clouds , with only a few pale rays showing through.

	
　　The living room, where dinner had just ended, was filled with a subtle and sticky atmosphere.

	
Lin Zhe slumped lazily into the soft cushions of the leather sofa, his gray loungewear draped loosely over his hips, the outline of his massive member barely visible as he breathed.

	
He was fiddling with the remote control, but his gaze wasn't focused on the TV screen. Instead , it wandered greedily over the large mahogany dining table to a busy, graceful figure in the distance.

	
In the kitchen, Su Yu was washing dishes.

	
of the water couldn't mask the visual impact.

	
She had her back to the living room, wearing a black, tight-fitting knit top. The tight fabric perfectly outlined her slender waist, which looked as if it could break at any moment, and a deep groove along her spine.

	
　　Looking down, there was an extremely short JK- style pleated skirt. The hem swayed slightly as she washed the dishes, revealing glimpses of her maddeningly revealing "absolute territory."

	
But what's most captivating is her pair of beautiful legs.

	
Two long, straight, jade-like legs were tightly wrapped in extremely thin black sheer stockings, with the delicate flesh color faintly visible at the bend of the knees, and the ankles were so slender that it was astonishing.

	
the fluffy pink slippers she was wearing, the extreme contrast between innocence and sexiness caused a growing heat to rise in Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
　　" Mom, just put that plate on top. " Su Yu's voice was clear and melodious.

	
Wang Xiulan , who was standing to the side wiping the table with a dry cloth, nodded upon hearing this.

	
And just as she was busy, she would occasionally glance back, her gaze meeting her son's on the sofa. Her eyes held both maternal love and a hint of unspoken shyness. .

	
At the same time, at the other end of the sofa, Lin Jianguo sat upright.

	
He took off his coat, unbuttoned the top two buttons of his white shirt, revealing a slightly loose but still broad neck. A cigarette dangled from his hand, and through the swirling smoke, his slightly cloudy eyes occasionally glanced towards the kitchen, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down occasionally. .

	
Just then, a light footstep broke the undercurrent of tranquility.

	
Lin Yue carried the somewhat sleepy Xiao Shiming out of the bathroom.

	
She was wearing a dark-colored loungewear set, made of extremely soft fabric. Her enormous E -cup breasts hung heavily beneath the fabric , swaying dramatically with each step.

	
Her lower body was clad in a pair of tight-fitting black stockings that perfectly accentuated her long, shapely legs, which were just as impressive as her sister-in-law's, making them appear flawless and voluptuous. .

	
As Lin Yue passed the sofa, she gently nudged Lin Zhe's thigh with her knee and glanced upstairs.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, come up here for a moment, I need to talk to you. "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , then immediately understood, assuming his sister couldn't hold back any longer. He stood up, stretched, and called out towards the kitchen:

	
　　" Wife, Mom, my sister and I are going upstairs to check on the baby. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu replied without turning her head, " Go. "

	
Lin Jianguo grunted and turned his gaze back to the boring news broadcast, though his peripheral vision still followed his daughter's swaying figure.

	
　　...

	
Lin Yue's room on the second floor .

	
　　As soon as she entered the room, Lin Yue gently placed the sleeping child in the crib, covered him with a blanket, and then turned around. In an instant, the expression on her face became somewhat solemn.

	
Lin Zhe felt a pang of anxiety when he saw his sister's appearance. This didn't seem like someone who came here to have sex.

	
He couldn't help but put away his usual playful smile and asked in a low voice:

	
　　" Sis, what's wrong? What happened? "

	
Lin Yue sat down by the bed, the soft mattress sinking deeply under her weight.

	
　　Then, she raised her head, her captivating eyes now filled with seriousness:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you finally got a day off today, and I didn't want to spoil the mood. But the way Dad and Mom were at dinner ... I think we need to think this through. "

	
Lin Zhe frowned slightly, walked over and sat down beside her, his thigh pressed against his sister's plump thigh covered in stockings:

	
　　What do you think about Dad and Mom's situation ?

	
Lin Yue sighed, leaning forward slightly, her large breasts, encased in her loungewear, almost pressing against her knees.

	
　　" Haven't you noticed? Although everyone seems to be getting along fine on the surface, the awkward atmosphere between Dad and Mom is absolutely freezing. Mom listens to you, but she still harbors resentment towards Dad; and Dad, although he's obsessed with Xiaoyu and me, is clearly uncomfortable with Mom's cold attitude. If this continues ..."

	
　　At this point, Lin Yue paused, her tone becoming even more serious:

	
　　" This family will inevitably run into problems because of this internal strife sooner or later. Our happiness is built on the fact that our family structure hasn't collapsed yet. If they really end up fighting like this one day, then everything we have now will be gone ..."

	
The more Lin Zhe listened, the more silent he became .

	
In fact , during this period, he had been immersed in a continuous sexual frenzy, enjoying his wife Su Yu's lewd cooperation, his mother Wang Xiulan's immoral submission, and his sister Lin Yue's beautiful body.

	
Subconsciously , I felt that as long as sex could solve the problem, I didn't need to use my brain.

	
But his sister's words were like a bucket of cold water, instantly sobering him up.

	
Yes, it's a game of walking a tightrope.

	
between the parents is real, and if it cannot be repaired or a higher level of consensus is reached, then this seemingly solid fortress of debauchery is likely to crumble from within.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's voice became calmer: " So what are your thoughts? "

	
　　Seeing that her younger brother had taken her words to heart, the anxiety in Lin Yue's eyes disappeared, replaced by a gentle smile.

	
She stretched out her slender arm and affectionately took Lin Zhe's arm, her incredibly soft breasts pressing tightly against his arm, gently rubbing against him.

	
　　" It's alright, let's think about it together. Since you started this situation, you need to have the courage to take control. "

	
Feeling the amazing elasticity in his arm , Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat. He reached out and wrapped his arm around his sister's slender waist, while his other hand unceremoniously climbed up that towering snow-capped peak that haunted his dreams.

	
　　" Sister, you 're right. "

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe's eyes showed no lust whatsoever. He simply kneaded the large, soft mound of flesh through the fabric while saying in a deep voice:

	
　　" I need to find a way to get Dad and Mom back together. After all, Xiaoyu and I decided to do this to pursue ultimate pleasure, not to destroy this family. I don't want either of them to become a victim. "

	
Lin Yue's delicate body trembled slightly as her younger brother's large hands caressed her , a sweet, nasal sound escaping her nostrils. Even though they were discussing serious matters, she couldn't help but reach out her slender, jade-like hand and trace circles on Lin Zhe's broad chest through his clothes, her eyes filled with seductive allure as she spoke:

	
　　" Hmm ... my idea is that we need to create opportunities, what you'd call assists. "

	
　　" An assist? "

	
Lin Zhe's hands didn't stop moving; his five fingers sank deep into his sister's soft breasts, feeling the amazing softness of her large breasts.

	
Lin Yue tilted her head slightly , her slender neck forming a graceful arc:

	
　　" yes. "

	
　　" For example, next time we go to a place like Yuno Valley, we can deliberately arrange some activities that force Dad and Mom to have close contact. Or at home, through hints and guidance, we can help Dad regain some of his masculine dignity with Mom, and let Mom vent her resentment with Dad ... After all, they've been married for over twenty years; once their bodies are familiar, their hearts will gradually grow closer. "

	
Listening to his sister's analysis, Lin Zhe's eyes flashed with admiration. He unconsciously increased the pressure in his hands, squeezing the soft flesh until it deformed.

	
　　" Okay, then we'll do it your way, sister. I'm usually busy with work, so you'll have to keep an eye on the details at home. "

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
Lin Yue's sensitive spot was touched, and her body suddenly went limp, collapsing into her younger brother's arms. Two blushes appeared on her face, and she scolded him playfully with hazy eyes:

	
　　" What's the trouble? It's good that you have the intention. I'm just worried that you'll get carried away and become a scumbag who forgets everyone after you've done your thing, abandoning all of us women. "

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a mischievous smile. He lowered his head, his nose almost touching Lin Yue's earlobe, his warm breath brushing against her fair skin.

	
　　" Sis, you can't blame me for this. You're all such stunners, especially your big boobs. I think about you all every day at work, I wish I could die on top of you, how could I have time for scumbags? "

	
　　" Glib-tongued ..."

	
Lin Yue said coquettishly, but her body betrayed her by snuggling even closer to her younger brother.

	
the business was finished, the atmosphere in the room instantly shifted from serious to ambiguous.

	
Her younger brother's large hands kneaded her breasts, gradually arousing Lin Yue. In the next instant, she raised her head, her eyes filled with longing, and her voice became incredibly soft and sweet as she said:

	
　　“ Hey, little brother , everything’s been settled, so can you give your sister a reward? She’s been working so hard for this family …”

	
At this moment , Lin Yue was nowhere to be seen any of the shrewdness and competence she had shown when discussing serious matters.

	
She's just like a female dog in heat, wagging her tail and begging for affection from her owner.

	
Seeing his sister's seductive and wanton appearance, Lin Zhe could no longer suppress the lustful desire in his lower abdomen.

	
　　" Okay, my sexy older sister wife. "

	
　　Before he could finish speaking, he suddenly kissed those luscious red lips.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Yue let out a satisfied groan, wrapped her arms tightly around her younger brother's neck, and her delicate tongue darted out to entwine wildly with Lin Zhe's tongue.

	
swirled in their mouths , making a slurping sound , utterly lewd .

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe's large hands were no longer satisfied with merely scratching the surface. He roughly lifted his sister's top, and two dazzlingly white breasts instantly sprang out, like two startled white rabbits, trembling slightly in the air.

	
A pair of truly perfect breasts immediately came into view.

	
The bra cups are surprisingly full, with a slight, natural droop.

	
And breasts of this size that don't sag are basically the result of technology.

	
Her snow-white skin was faintly adorned with bluish veins, resembling exquisite porcelain. The two light brown nipples at the tips, engorged and erect from the recent caresses, exuded an alluring milky fragrance. .

	
Lin Zhe's eyes burned with desire , and he immediately pushed Lin Yue down onto the bed.

	
　　" Sis, I never get tired of looking at your breasts. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe lowered his head and opened his mouth to take the left nipple into his mouth.

	
　　" Ah! ... Haa ... Good little brother ... Gently ... You're sucking so deep ..."

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, ran her hands through her brother's hair, and swayed her hips with enjoyment.

	
When her younger brother's warm, moist mouth enveloped her nipple, and his tongue skillfully circled the areola, a strong electric current instantly pierced her spine, causing her legs to weakly clamp around Lin Zhe's waist.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
As Lin Zhe sucked hard, a sweet and warm liquid instantly flooded into his mouth.

	
It was my sister's breast milk.

	
Since Lin Yue gave birth, and after Lin Zhe's continuous stimulation over this period, her mammary glands have become unusually sensitive and developed, and will gush out with the slightest stimulation.

	
Lin Zhe released his mouth, looking at the glistening nipple he had sucked, and the strand of white milk that had slid down the snow-white flesh, and grinned wickedly:

	
　　" Sis, so much has leaked! It'll be a waste not to drink it . "

	
Lin Yue 's face was flushed, and her eyes were so glazed they seemed to be brimming with tears. Looking at the milk stains remaining on her younger brother's lips, a perverse sense of shame and satisfaction welled up within her.

	
　　" Then ... then drink it quickly ... it was all saved for you ..."

	
Lin Zhe nodded , his eyes flashing with a beastly light. He no longer held back, grabbing his sister's two heavy breasts with both hands and squeezing them together to bring the nipples close. Then he buried his head again and began to suck and swallow them.

	
　　" Gulp ... gulp ..."

	
For a moment, the only sounds in the quiet room were the man swallowing milk and the woman's high-pitched, sweet moans.

	
　　" Ah ... so good ... husband ... suck me dry ... turn me into your milk cow ... haa ..."

	
Lin Yue's legs were tightly wrapped around Lin Zhe's waist, and her bare legs were already soaked with a lot of fluid, which seeped out from the base of her thighs, staining the thin stockings dark.

	
Just as the two were getting really into it, Lin Zhe's hand had already slipped inside his sister's waistband, ready to explore her already overflowing, white-breasted vulva— " Click. "

	
　　The sound of the lock turning was faint, but in the quiet night it was like a thunderclap.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue froze, and before they could separate, the door was pushed open.

	
　　" Oh, so you're hiding here sneaking a bite? No wonder you haven't come down for ages. "

	
Just as the two stopped moving in shock, a clear, slightly mocking female voice rang out.

	
Lin Yue looked up and saw Su Yu leaning against the door, arms crossed, looking at her and her brother entangled on the bed with a half-smile.

	
Su Yu had just finished her work in the kitchen and came upstairs to find her husband, but she heard the commotion here.

	
At this moment, she was no longer the cute girl she was when eating; she had become a seductive enchantress.

	
The tight-fitting knit top made her breasts look full and rounded. Although they were only a D cup, not as magnificent as her sister's , they were perky and pretty, with a more rounded shape.

	
the ultra-short JK skirt, a pair of long legs encased in black stockings stood casually crossed, exuding an indescribable eroticism. .

	
Seeing the scene on the bed, Su Yu was not angry. Instead, she stuck out her tongue and licked her red lips, a flame of desire burning in her eyes.

	
　　" Sis, this isn't fair! I want some too! "

	
　　As she spoke, she closed the door behind her and walked over with cat-like steps.

	
As she walked, she reached out to unbutton her clothes, revealing a black lace bra and a deep cleavage.

	
Lin Yue also came to her senses at this time . Although she was a little embarrassed by being caught, she felt more excited as a fellow brother-in-law.

	
She nudged Lin Zhe, who was still lying on her large breasts, and said breathlessly:

	
　　" Honey, look ... the little jealous one is here. "

	
Lin Zhe lifted his head from his sister's breast , a trace of white milk stain still on the corner of his mouth, and looked back at his wife walking over, his penis throbbing even more violently.

	
It seems A threesome is inevitable.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	
Chapter 154 Take a shower!

	
　　Just as Su Yu reached the bedside and was about to reach out to untie the alluring JK skirt, Lin Yue's voice suddenly rang out:

	
　　" By the way, haven't you all taken a shower yet? "

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu were both slightly taken aback, then nodded subconsciously.

	
After spending the day in the park and having a big meal at home, I felt sticky and not refreshed at all.

	
　　" You're covered in the smell of cooking oil, what are you doing? "

	
As Lin Yue spoke, she straightened her clothes slightly.

	
Although she tried to maintain her dignity as the eldest sister, her two erect nipples, hardened by lust, silently revealed the restlessness in her heart. While her tone had regained some rationality, her eyes and brows still held a hint of lingering desire.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu stopped taking off her skirt, and pouted, seemingly still wanting more.

	
　　" What should we do? We can't just not do it, can we? I'm already soaking wet. "

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately straightened her back and swayed her firm breasts in front of Lin Zhe.

	
Looking at the two stunning beauties before him, Lin Zhe felt an overwhelming sense of conquest.

	
One was his wife, young and full of vitality; the other was his own sister, mature and utterly lewd.

	
In the next instant , he pulled Su Yu, who had moved closer to him, into his arms, and his large hand unceremoniously covered her pert buttocks, the firm and bouncy feel under his palm was indescribable.

	
Lin Zhe gave it a hard squeeze, feeling the fleshy texture oozing between his fingers , and a wicked smile curled at the corner of his mouth:

	
　　" Since we're both going to take a shower anyway, let's shower together and save water. "

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, Su Yu and Lin Yue exchanged a glance, their beautiful eyes meeting in the air, as if both were saying the same thing:

	
　　" Is that how you save water? You're clearly trying to have your cake and eat it too ..."

	
However, a hint of shyness flashed by, and excitement suddenly shone in the eyes of the two beauties.

	
Lin Yue looked at Su Yu with a half-smile, her red lips parted slightly, and she uttered a single word:

	
　　" Walk? "

	
　　Su Yu raised her chin:

	
　　" Do! "

	
Lin Yue gave a soft hum, stood up from the bed, her voluptuous figure on full display. She casually tidied her long hair, which her younger brother had ruffled, and took one last look at the sleeping Xiao Shiming. After confirming that the child's breathing was steady and he wouldn't wake up, she took the lead and strode out of the room.

	
　　Su Yu then intimately linked arms with Lin Zhe, practically clinging to him.

	
　　This caused her two large, soft breasts to press tightly against her husband's arm, and as they moved, the soft flesh rubbed against each other, bringing waves of ecstasy.

	
The three of them went downstairs, and the living room was quiet.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to have returned to his study, and Wang Xiulan was probably resting in her room.

	
a thrill of having an affair right under their parents' noses .

	
They made no attempt to conceal themselves, brazenly pushing open the door to the large bathroom on the first floor.

	
　　This bathroom is extremely spacious. Not only does it have a large shower area, but at the far end there is a luxurious bathtub that can easily accommodate three or four people.

	
At this moment , the warm yellow light shines on the smooth tiles, reflecting an ambiguous luster.

	
The air seemed to still retain a faint scent of shower gel, but it was about to be replaced by the impending atmosphere of debauchery.

	
　　" Honey, I'll turn on the water."

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she released her grip on Lin Zhe's hand and walked lightly to the edge of the bathtub.

	
As the tap was turned on, warm water gushed out, and soon, wisps of steam rose in the bathroom, and a thin layer of mist appeared on the mirror.

	
Lin Yue slowly walked behind Lin Zhe, stretched out her slender hands, and gently took off his shirt.

	
　　" Honey, you're getting stronger and stronger every day, I love it! "

	
Her fingertips, as if carrying an electric current, slowly traced the muscular lines of the man's back, sending shivers down his spine. And that one word, " husband , " felt both natural and immoral.

	
　　At that moment, realizing that he was about to have sex with both his sister and wife at the same time, Lin Zhe felt a surge of pleasure.

	
　　He turned around, his gaze fixed intently on the two women in front of him who were entirely his own, and his Adam's apple bobbed.

	
　　" Take it off. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu, who had just finished relieving herself, was the first to take action.

	
With her back to Lin Zhe, she began to unbutton her clothes.

	
Then, the tight-fitting knitwear slid down her silky shoulders, revealing her smooth, jade-like back.

	
of her back were beautiful and smooth, like a work of art carefully sculpted by God. The black lace bra outlined her white northern hemisphere, creating a strong visual impact through the contrast of black and white.

	
Next was the JK mini skirt. As the buttons were undone, the skirt slid down her silky black stockings and onto the ground, piling up at her feet.

	
At this moment , Su Yu was only wearing a very alluring pair of black stockings and a pair of black lace panties on her lower body.

	
Her long , straight legs were tightly wrapped in black stockings, exuding a mysterious and sexy aura.

	
Her full buttocks, encased in black lace panties, were firm and perky, presenting a perfect peach shape.

	
Because of the tight stockings and lace, a fleshy mark was drawn along the edge of her buttocks, as if inviting a man's large hands to knead and pat it.

	
Lin Yue was not to be outdone.

	
She slowly and gracefully took off her loungewear, her movements exuding the charm unique to mature women.

	
As the last layer of restraint was released, a pair of E- cup breasts sprang out, leaving a milky white afterimage in the air.

	
The weight of their large breasts caused them to sag slightly under the influence of gravity, creating an extremely alluring teardrop shape.

	
After taking off her bra, her two brown nipples were exposed nakedly, clearly visible, with glistening saliva still clinging to their tips from Lin Zhe's sucking, shimmering with a lewd luster.

	
Then, Lin Yue bent down, grabbed the waistband of the bare-leg magic pants with both hands, and slowly pulled them down.

	
　　This position positioned her two large buttocks directly facing Lin Zhe.

	
My sister's plump buttocks were wide and fleshy, fair and delicate, completely different from Su Yu's tight and pretty girlish buttocks, full of the voluptuous and sensual feel of a mature woman.

	
　　This is not only a symbol of fertility, but also a gentle haven that can make a man fall deeply in love.

	
As the thick, dark leggings were removed, Lin Yue's equally fair and radiant legs were revealed.

	
Between her legs was a clean, hairless white vulva.

	
There, her skin was smooth as jade, and the two thick labia majora were clearly visible, tightly closed, like a freshly baked white steamed bun, full and tempting.

	
Only in the narrow pink crevice in the middle , glistening with lustful fluid, was the swirling, crystalline love juice constantly seeping out due to the surge of passion.

	
Seeing this beautiful sight, Lin Zhe swallowed hard, and his large penis throbbed with excitement, its veins bulging, looking ferocious and terrifying.

	
Before taking a bath, you should naturally rinse off first.

	
Then, the three of them, completely naked, went to the showerhead .

	
　　Hot water poured down, flowing over the three intertwined bodies, carrying away the cool air and bringing a humid, ambiguous atmosphere.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze roamed greedily over his sister's voluptuous body as he said in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Sis, let me wash you. "

	
　　Although his wife Su Yu was also beautiful, he was ultimately too familiar with her, knowing every inch of her skin by heart.

	
Just like a staple food, it is indispensable, but at this moment, faced with his sister's sumptuous wild game, he would rather try it first.

	
Looking at her younger brother's erect, thick penis, Lin Yue felt the naked desire in his eyes and also felt an intense urge to have it too.

	
So she turned slightly to the side, letting the hot water soak her entire body, and then looked at Lin Zhe with seductive eyes and said:

	
　　" bring it on. "

	
Then, Lin Zhe squeezed a large dollop of shower gel into his palm , rubbed his hands together to create foam, and then unceremoniously rubbed it on his face.

	
as she was about to touch her sister's perfect body , she didn't forget to look up at Su Yu and say something:

	
　　" Honey, you can wash yourself, okay?"

	
　　Su Yu was looking down and wetting her hair when she heard this. She pursed her lips but didn't seem to care much.

	
In this family, she has completely accepted her sister as her shared husband.

	
She gets to sleep with her husband every night and enjoys his affection, while her sister can only stay next door with the children and occasionally get a share of his love.

	
Because of all this, the tiny bit of jealousy in Su Yu's heart vanished, and she couldn't help but feel that it wouldn't hurt for them to be a little closer at this moment.

	
　　" Um. "

	
She responded softly and then began applying shower gel on her own.

	
However, Lin Yue's thoughts at this moment were different from usual.

	
Since being caught masturbating by her younger brother and Su Yu at the Yuzhi Valley Bathhouse last month, and later having French kissed her sister-in-law several times, the unique and delicate touch between men has made her crave more.

	
At this moment , while enjoying the caress of her younger brother's large hands, she gazed at Su Yu's young and perfect body through the misty water vapor.

	
　　Su Yu's skin was firm and delicate, and water droplets rolled off it like dewdrops on a lotus leaf.

	
her two D- cup breasts weren't as large as mine , they were firm and round, with pink areolas like cherry blossoms, making one want to take a bite.

	
Lin Yue's heart stirred, and she couldn't help but speak:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let me wash you. "

	
　　As she spoke, she took a step back, making room for the area directly beneath the showerhead.

	
　　Su Yu was taken aback at first, then a blush appeared on her face, and she nodded.

	
Like her sister , Su Yu also harbors a deep-seated curiosity about the same sex.

	
between women , so different from the roughness of men, gave her a faint sense of anticipation.

	
So, Su Yu obediently stood under the shower, letting the hot water wash over her entire body again, thoroughly wetting every inch of her skin.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe did not stop what he was doing; his large, foamy hands clung to his sister's big breasts.

	
The slippery foam became the best lubricant, and his palms enveloped the two heavy mounds of flesh, kneading and deforming them at will.

	
From the breasts down to the flat stomach, then up the slender waist, across the smooth back, through the sensitive armpits, and finally resting on the long neck.

	
Every inch of my skin was coated with smooth shower gel.

	
The tingling sensation that penetrated to the bone made Lin Yue let out a coquettish " hmm , " and her legs felt slightly weak.

	
Just then, Su Yu, who had her back to the two of them, seemed to be getting impatient, or perhaps she had been looking forward to it for a long time, and urged them on:

	
　　" Sis, come on. "

	
Lin Yue suppressed the electric-like tingling sensation running through her body, her beautiful eyes narrowed slightly, a hint of dazedness in them. She squeezed shower gel into her palm, looked at the young and beautiful body before her, and tremblingly extended her delicate hand.

	
A pair of snow-white, lotus-root-like arms tentatively rested on her sister-in-law's round, fragrant shoulders.

	
The moment their skin touched , both of them trembled slightly.

	
　　" Sis, your hands are so soft ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a heartfelt sigh. Lin Yue's fingers were long and slender, her palms warm and soft, with a smooth feel from the shower gel—the touch was exquisite.

	
　　" Yes, is that so ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice trembled slightly, partly because her younger brother was groping her from behind, and partly because the young woman's skin was so smooth and tender.

	
　　Su Yu gave a soft " hmm " and unconsciously took a step back, as if she wanted to get closer to the pair of gentle, jade-like hands behind her.

	
This movement caused Lin Yue's hands to extend forward slightly.

	
　　Seeing that Su Yu was not opposed, Lin Yue became bolder. Her hands slid down from her fragrant shoulders, caressed her sister-in-law's smooth armpits, and followed the lines of her ribs downwards.

	
As her fingertips traced the sensitive flesh of her ribs, the tingling sensation made Su Yu giggle involuntarily, her body writhing like a water snake.

	
　　" Haha, sis, it itches so much ..."

	
Lin Yue felt the exquisite touch of the skin beneath her palms, as if she were addicted. Her jade-like hands moved down step by step, finally reaching her sister-in-law's coveted buttocks.

	
With one hand on each side , palms pressed firmly against the two firm buttocks, foam was applied in circular motions.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu didn't know whether she was enjoying it or feeling uncomfortable, so she actively wiggled her big white buttocks to match her sister's rhythm.

	
Lin Yue's hands changed the shape of her two beautiful buttocks, and a faint pink blush rose on her fair skin.

	
Just then , Lin Zhe raised his head and looked at the scene before him, feeling incredibly excited.

	
two women he deeply loved , naked and touching and washing each other in front of him, was more shocking than any erotic picture.

	
So, he couldn't help but hug his sister tightly from behind , resting his head on her round, fragrant shoulders, and his hard, burning penis pressed unceremoniously between Lin Yue's legs.

	
Hmm ...

	
Lin Yue was pushed forward by the huge object that suddenly attacked from behind, and her two full and erect nipples inevitably touched her sister-in-law's smooth and beautiful back.

	
The sensitive nipples rubbed against the delicate skin of my back, sending a shiver down my spine.

	
With the hot, hard penis between her legs pressing against her vulva, Lin Yue felt her legs go weak and she almost couldn't stand up.

	
Lin Zhe breathed hot air into his sister's ear :

	
　　" Sis, does Xiaoyu's body feel nice to touch ? "

	
Lin Yue pursed her lips, staring unfocusedly ahead, and answered breathlessly:

	
　　" Much better than yours ... so soft ... so smooth ..."

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and casually placed his hands on his sister's slender waist, using the leverage to suddenly thrust his hips.

	
　　*Smack*

	
The penis slammed heavily between the sister's buttocks, the huge glans sliding over the tightly closed labia majora, leaving a glistening trail of moisture.

	
Lin Yue's heart tightened, and she subconsciously squeezed her legs together.

	
　　This clamping motion caused her soft, shower gel-covered inner thighs to become like a tight little hole, instantly enveloping Lin Zhe's penis tightly.

	
　　The warm, smooth, and firm sensation made Lin Zhe unable to resist touching his bare thighs there.

	
The purplish-red penis thrust rapidly between the two fair thighs, making a " gurgling " sound, extremely lewd.

	
Chapter 155 Lily Entanglement

	
　　Su Yu, unaware of what was happening behind her, was enjoying her sister's caresses with her eyes closed when she noticed the jade-like hand behind her suddenly stop moving. She couldn't help but urge her sister with some dissatisfaction:

	
　　" Sis, don't stop! Hurry up and finish washing so we can take a bath. "

	
Lin Yue snapped out of her daze, suppressed the restlessness within her, and slowly moved her jade-like hand, which had been resting on her sister-in-law's shapely buttocks, upwards.

	
First, her flat, firm abdomen was touched, her fingertips circled around her navel, and then moved upwards until they finally reached Su Yu's breasts.

	
Lin Yue didn't grasp them immediately, but paused for a moment, seemingly considering it. However, in the next instant, she grabbed those two soft mounds of flesh.

	
So soft ... it's so bouncy ...

	
Lin Yue secretly praised him , but her hands didn't stop moving.

	
With her two delicate hands, one moving counterclockwise and the other clockwise, she used the pretext of applying shower gel to carefully feel the texture of her sister-in-law's breasts.

	
Foam overflowed between her fingers , and her two pink nipples became even more erect as she rubbed them.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu felt a strange pleasure coming from her chest.

	
Although her sister's technique was still a bit clumsy, the delicate tenderness unique to women was incomparable to Lin Zhe's rough and forceful kneading, making her unable to help but tilt her head back and let out a charming moan.

	
　　" Ah ... Sister ..."

	
Watching his sister's delicate hands ravaging his wife's chest, and seeing the look of enjoyment on his wife's face , Lin Zhe felt his blood boil, and he increased the frequency of his thrusts into his sister's thighs.

	
In the end, Lin Yue didn't forget her original intention. Seeing that her sister-in-law's upper body was already covered in foam, she added some more shower gel and then continued to move her hands down along the curves of her body, reaching her hips.

	
　　At that moment, a thought flashed through Lin Yue's mind like lightning.

	
That day, my sister-in-law said she wanted to show me her vagina, but I didn't get to see it. Instead, she saw my own naked vagina completely.

	
　　Now … Lin Yue was curious about what Su Yu's vagina felt like to touch. Was it really that intoxicating? That it made her father linger?

	
　　Thinking this, her hand seemed to have a mind of its own, and inexplicably came to Su Yu's crotch.

	
The next instant , her fair fingertips touched a clump of soft pubic hair.

	
Because Su Yu had carefully trimmed it, it was neat and soft, and not prickly to the touch.

	
Feeling her sister's hand move, Su Yu trembled all over. Under the caress of another woman, an unprecedented tingling sensation rushed from her lower body to her head, and a surge of heat instantly welled up from the depths of her flower cave, causing her to uncontrollably release her vaginal fluids.

	
Lin Yue's hand didn't stop; it continued to reach downwards.

	
The next moment.

	
　　Finally, I touched that mysterious little hole.

	
The two delicate labia were tightly closed, like shy flower buds waiting to bloom. The moment the fingertips touched them, the warm, soft sensation instantly reached Lin Yue's cerebral cortex.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a charming cry, her body suddenly went limp, and she almost collapsed to the ground.

	
　　" Sis, what are you doing ... um ..."

	
Lin Yue was amazed by the feel of her sister-in-law's vagina. The walls there seemed exceptionally sensitive; with just a light touch, she could feel it trembling and contracting slightly. This was even more embarrassing and made her heart race than when her own brother was thrusting into her thigh from behind.

	
　　" No, it's nothing, I was just helping you take a bath ..."

	
Lin Yue explained somewhat flusteredly , her voice tinged with guilt.

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at her, but there was little blame in her eyes. Instead, there was a hint of coquettishness in her gaze.

	
She thought to herself, "How can you wash like that ... you're washing all the way in ..."

	
between best friends ; even if they put their hands inside each other's arms, they still think it's a joke.

	
But this feeling was indeed very enjoyable, especially for Su Yu.

	
　　They always want to experience thrills they've never experienced before.

	
So she didn't refuse , but instead slightly parted her legs to make it easier for her sister's fingers to penetrate deeper.

	
that Su Yu did not refuse, Lin Yue's sense of shame was instantly replaced by curiosity and desire, and she became even bolder.

	
She then slowly inserted her middle and ring fingers together into the base of her sister-in-law's thigh, rubbing and pressing against her wet opening.

	
Every time her fingertips brushed against that sensitive clitoris, Su Yu would let out a suppressed groan, and her body would tremble.

	
In an instant, Su Yu became increasingly infatuated, her eyes gradually becoming hazy and unfocused.

	
Finally, she couldn't hold back any longer. She turned around abruptly , wrapped her arms tightly around her sister's neck, and kissed her rosy lips fiercely.

	
Hmm!

	
Lin Yue's eyes widened, but she quickly closed them and responded enthusiastically.

	
Two equally small and soft tongues intertwined intensely in their mouths. Saliva was exchanged, and breaths mingled.

	
Then, Su Yu did the same thing her sister had done to her, and placed one hand down her sister's lower abdomen.

	
Unexpectedly, as soon as she touched between her legs, she felt a hot, hard, and large penis.

	
Lin Zhe's penis was still between Lin Yue's thighs, enjoying the wonderful sensation.

	
Feeling the pulse in her palm , Su Yu's heart burned, but at this moment, she did not want to please her husband. Instead, she gently parted the penis and touched her sister's smooth, hairless vulva.

	
Without any hair to cover it, the white tiger's vulva feels more direct and smoother to the touch, and its thick labia are plump and feel wonderful to the touch.

	
Lin Zhe was extremely excited as he watched the scene before him, seeing two naked beauties passionately kissing and caressing each other's most private parts.

	
Therefore, he temporarily released his grip on his sister, took a step back, and admired the beautiful scene.

	
Without any extra constraints , the two women kissed even more passionately.

	
Their hands roamed over each other's bodies, exploring each other's forms.

	
Immediately afterwards, they both instinctively reached their fingers between each other's legs.

	
　　Su Yu's fingers gently caressed Lin Yue's smooth labia, feeling the moisture and heat there;

	
Lin Yue's fingers darted through Su Yu's neatly trimmed pubic hair, searching for the hidden pearl.

	
They caressed each other's genitals, their fingertips moving in and out of the equally wet and slippery crevices, bringing out wave after wave of vaginal fluid.

	
The sounds of water, panting, and smacking kisses intertwined to create a lewd symphony.

	
Although the scene of two naked beauties kissing and touching each other's genitals was beautiful and shocking, Lin Zhe's penis was already hard to the limit and was throbbing with pain.

	
If he kept watching, he was afraid he wouldn't be able to resist having sex with both of them right there and then.

	
Therefore, he patted the big, wiggling buttocks of the woman in front of him and suggested:

	
　　" Okay, okay, hurry up and finish washing, hurry up and finish washing. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, the two women reluctantly parted ways.

	
　　At this moment, their faces were flushed, their eyes were glazed, and a strand of silver thread clung to the corner of their mouths.

	
The two women were clearly still enjoying themselves, and they both rolled their eyes at their shared husband, their eyes showing a hint of displeasure at being interrupted, yet also full of charm.

	
　　Su Yu licked her lips and said coquettishly:

	
　　" knew. "

	
The three then quickened their pace, hastily rinsing off the foam.

	
　　Hot water washes over the body, taking away the grime, but it cannot take away the desire that has long been ingrained in the bones.

	
They turned off the shower, and the three of them, barefoot, walked towards the huge jacuzzi inside, stepping onto the wet floor.

	
By this time , the bathtub was more than half full of water.

	
　　" Honey, come in quickly. "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she stepped naked into the bathtub. The warm water washed over her lower abdomen. She knelt in the bathtub, supporting herself on the edge with her hands, and turned back to give Lin Zhe a flirtatious wink.

	
That posture looked exactly like a female kitten waiting to mate.

	
Lin Yue, also completely naked, lifted one of her jade-like legs and stepped into the water.

	
As Lin Zhe watched this scene, his erect penis pressed straight against his lower abdomen. Unable to restrain himself any longer, he stepped into the bathtub, causing the water level to rise instantly.

	
Immediately, the three bodies pressed tightly together.

	
The warm water enveloped my skin, amplifying the smooth, silky sensation.

	
Lin Zhe sat in the middle of the bathtub , leaning against his sister. Su Yu immediately swam over like a mermaid, spread her legs, and straddled Lin Zhe's waist.

	
　　" Mmm ... it's so hot ..."

	
When that scalding hot penis pressed against her wet and slippery entrance, Su Yu couldn't help but let out a soft moan. The pent-up desire from before meant that even just rubbing against the entrance, Lin Zhe could feel his wife's flesh frantically sucking on his glans. .

	
　　" You little slut, in such a hurry? "

	
Lin Zhe gripped Su Yu's slender waist with both hands, his thumbs caressing her sensitive waist hollows.

	
　　" I want it ... I was so excited kissing my sister just now, I'm so wet down there ..."

	
　　Su Yu breathed sweetly into his ear, wrapped her arms around his neck, and slowly lowered herself down.

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
Accompanied by the sounds of water and flesh squeezing, the thick penis slowly broke through the tight opening and plunged deep into Su Yu's warm and tight depths.

	
　　" Ah! ... It's in ... it's so big ... my husband's big cock ... it's going to break Xiaoyu ..."

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back, her long neck taut, her face showing a mixture of pain and pleasure.

	
Her large breasts swayed violently with her movements, the waves of milk rolling, and her pink nipples looked particularly alluring under the light.

	
Just then, a pair of soft arms wrapped around Lin Zhe's neck from behind.

	
Lin Yue knelt behind her younger brother, her E- cup breasts pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's back, squeezing them flat.

	
She stuck out her tongue and gently licked along Lin Zhe's earlobe, while her other hand reached under his armpit and grasped the point where Su Yu was swallowing and spitting out his penis.

	
　　" Mmm ... honey, does it feel good? Does it feel good to be squeezed by Xiaoyu? "

	
　　" Ah ... Sis, your breasts feel so good against me ..."

	
Lin Zhe panted heavily, enjoying this emperor-like treatment. His wife's vagina tightly enveloped him from the front, while his sister's large breasts massaged him from behind; this extreme sensory stimulation almost made him lose himself.

	
　　" Then your older sister will serve you too. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she slid into the water, slipped between Lin Zhe and Su Yu from the side, opened her red lips, and took one of Lin Zhe's fingers into her mouth. She looked at him with a dreamy gaze, as if she were savoring some exquisite delicacy.

	
Then, she moved closer to Su Yu's swaying breasts, stuck out her tongue, and gently licked the pink nipples.

	
　　" Ah! ... Sis ... don't lick there ... it's so itchy ..."

	
　　Su Yu shuddered, her lower body suddenly sank down, and her vaginal walls contracted, almost causing Lin Zhe to ejaculate.

	
　　" Xiaoyu's nipples are so cute, so pink. "

	
Lin Yue grinned mischievously, and instead of stopping, she opened her mouth and took the nipple into her mouth, sucking hard.

	
　　" Ah! ... I can't take it anymore ... Honey ... my sister ambushed me ! Ah! Ah!! "

	
　　Su Yu was attacked from above and below, and waves of pleasure washed over her. She thrashed about in the water, her body rising and falling wildly. With each descent, the penis penetrated deep into her core, and with each lift, a string of glistening bubbles appeared.

	
Lin Zhe looked at the scene before him: his wife was riding on top of him, thrusting wildly, while his sister was burying her face in his wife's chest, sucking on her breasts.

	
　　These two women, who should have been sisters-in-law, were now entangled together to please him, weaving a picture of extreme debauchery.

	
　　" Damn ... they're such sluts ..."

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl and suddenly grabbed Su Yu's waist, using it as leverage to thrust his hips and take the initiative.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding echoed in the bathroom, accompanied by splashing water.

	
　　" Ah ... so deep ... it's reached ... husband ... it's reached the cervix ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu screamed, gripping Lin Zhe's shoulders tightly with both hands.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue also released Su Yu's nipple, stood up from the water, her wet long hair clung to her body, and water droplets slid down her large breasts, gathering and dripping from her nipples.

	
Then she leaned forward slightly, straddling one of Lin Zhe's legs, sandwiching herself between her sister-in-law and brother, and aimed her plump, white vulva at Lin Zhe's mouth, panting softly:

	
　　" Husband ... don't just focus on Xiaoyu ... sister needs some too ... help sister lick her too ..."

	
Looking at the pink fleshy slit right next to his mouth , the two thick labia slightly parted due to engorgement, revealing the pink flesh inside, Lin Zhe opened his mouth without hesitation and thrust his tongue into that wet and slippery secret passage.

	
　　" Ah! ... Good brother ... Tongue ... Tongue is inside ... Mmm ..."

	
Lin Yue trembled violently, her legs went weak, and she could barely stand. She had no choice but to press her hands against Lin Zhe's head, pressing her private parts even deeper into her brother's mouth and nose. The strong smell of her vaginal fluid mixed with the fragrance of her shower gel instantly filled Lin Zhe's nostrils.

	
At this moment , the bathroom had completely degenerated into a temple of carnal desire.

	
　　Su Yu rode on Lin Zhe's body, frantically stroking him, enjoying the filling of his penis; Lin Yue rode on Lin Zhe's face, enjoying the service of her younger brother's tongue.

	
Lin Zhe was like a tireless engine, his tongue skillfully stirring and sucking inside Su Yu's tight white tiger pussy, while his waist tirelessly pounded against Su Yu's pussy like a pile driver.

	
Not long after, perhaps because it had been a while since she had done it, her threshold was lower, and Su Yu suddenly tensed up, raised her neck, and let out a high-pitched scream:

	
　　" Ah ... I can't take it anymore ... I'm about to come ... Honey ... I'm going to cum ..."

	
Immediately , her lower body convulsed violently, and a stream of clear liquid, mixed with the water in the bathtub, gushed out like a fountain as the penis thrust in and out!

	
At the same time , Lin Yue was also sent to the clouds by Lin Zhe's tongue.

	
　　" Ah! ... Husband ... I want to too ... Ah! "

	
Her legs trembled violently, and thick streams of vaginal fluid sprayed onto Lin Zhe's face, flowing down his lips.

	
the two women climaxing at the same time was breathtakingly beautiful.

	
Lin Zhe had reached his limit. He suddenly pulled out his tongue, pushed the limp Lin Yue away slightly, and then gripped Su Yu's buttocks tightly with both hands, beginning his final thrust.

	
　　" Plop! Plop! Plop! "

	
Each impact felt like it was trying to pierce through Su Yu.

	
Although she had only just experienced one orgasm, under her husband's violent onslaught, she felt aroused again, frantically begging for more pleasure.

	
　　" Shoot it in me ... husband ... shoot it all in me ... shoot it into my uterus ..."

	
　　" It's coming, honey! Uh! "

	
Then Lin Zhe let out a low roar, his glans pressing firmly against his wife's deepest clitoris, and he ejaculated hot semen at the warm and tight cervix.

	
　　" Ugh! ..."

	
　　Su Yu shuddered, instinctively feeling a scalding heat, like magma, pouring into her body, making her soul tremble.

	
　　...

	
After a long while, the sound of water in the bathroom gradually subsided.

	
Three naked bodies lay intertwined, with only heavy breathing remaining.

	
Lin Zhe leaned against the edge of the bathtub , his left arm around Su Yu, whose body was limp, and his right arm around Lin Yue, who was still twitching slightly.

	
Looking at the two women in his arms, their faces flushed and their eyes glazed over, an unprecedented sense of satisfaction welled up on his face.

	
Lin Zhe calmed his breathing, kissed Su Yu on the forehead, and then turned to bite Lin Yue's earlobe.

	
Lin Yue lazily opened her eyes, a satisfied smile playing on her lips, and traced circles on Lin Zhe's chest with her finger:

	

　　" My husband is so amazing ..."

	
　　Su Yu nuzzled Lin Zhe's chin like a kitten: " My husband is the best ..."

	
Chapter 156 White Tiger Sweet Rain

	
The water in the bathtub had cooled down from its initial scalding temperature .

	
A few stubborn bubbles floated on the water's surface , breaking into tiny white foam as Lin Zhe stood up and created ripples.

	
　　" The water's too cold; you'll catch a cold if you soak in it any longer. "

	
Lin Zhe shook his wet hair, and glistening water droplets slid down his angular jawline and dripped onto his broad, muscular chest.

	
His enormous penis, still half- erect in the water , trembled slightly with each movement.

	
　　Su Yu, like an adorable kitten, lazily poked half her body out of the water.

	
　　After a while, her fair and jade-like skin, soaked in hot water, took on an alluring pink hue.

	
　　Glistening water droplets clung to her D- cup breasts , trembling gently with her breath, her pink nipples slightly erect from the cool air. .

	
　　" Ugh ... I'm so tired. "

	
She gave a coquettish sigh, extending one long, slender leg out of the bathtub. Her toes touched the ground, and her firm, pert, full-moon-shaped buttocks drew an alluring curve in front of one's eyes. .

	
Lin Yue followed closely behind.

	
Her E- cup breasts hung heavily on her chest, exuding a substantial weight.

	
　　Although she was later played with by her younger brother and sister-in-law in the water , the hot and mature woman's eyes were still filled with lingering lust.

	
Her snow-white skin, unlike Su Yu's youthful vitality, exuded a mature, peach-like fragrance. .

	
Lin Zhe took a bath towel, casually wrapped it around his waist, and his eyes roamed freely over the two women:

	
　　" Let's go back to our room. "

	
The three of them pushed open the bathroom door , and the temperature difference caused a layer of small goosebumps to rise on their skin.

	
she reached the fork in the road , Lin Yue suddenly stopped.

	
She turned her head and looked towards the other end of the corridor, towards the study, where her father, Lin Jianguo, rested.

	
　　" sister? "

	
Lin Zhe stopped and looked back at her, a hint of mockery flashing in his eyes.

	
Lin Yue pursed her red lips, her hands unconsciously gathering her still-damp hair to cover her two proud breasts, her voice slightly husky as she said:

	
　　" I want to ... go and visit Dad. "

	
　　Su Yu was clinging to Lin Zhe's arm, practically hanging on her husband. Hearing this, she chuckled, her bright, beautiful eyes full of teasing, and looked at Lin Yue with a mischievous grin:

	
　　" Oh, sister, were you not full yet? Weren't you satisfied in the water? "

	
Lin Yue blushed, glared at Su Yu, but did not refute.

	
Looking at his sister , completely naked, her hair slightly damp, yet her eyes burning with a wicked desire, Lin Zhe felt a surge of lust. This lewd yet submissive demeanor instantly rekindled his own lust for his wife.

	
　　" Go. "

	
　　" Don't keep Dad waiting. "

	
As he spoke, Lin Zhe reached out and slapped his sister's plump buttocks hard, the crisp sound echoing in the living room .

	
　　Su Yu was thinking that she and her husband would have a good time when they got back to their room.

	
Lin Zhe, however, was intrigued by his sister's idea.

	
He then suggested heading towards his mother's room.

	
　　Although Su Yu was slightly displeased, she still said:

	
　　" Okay, I'll do what my husband says. "

	
Lin Yue was embarrassed and annoyed by her words, rolled her eyes at her, and retorted:

	
　　" What do you mean 'your husband'? He's my husband too. "

	
　　Su Yu playfully stuck out her tongue and made a face:

	
　　" Hehehe, get out of here! "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu pulled Lin Zhe along, and the two of them, naked, walked towards their mother Wang Xiulan's room, laughing and joking.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath, adjusted her breathing, and walked step by step towards the study.

	
　　...

	
　　Only one floor lamp was on in the study.

	
The warm yellow light shines on the wooden desk, creating a tranquil and serious atmosphere.

	
Lin Jianguo, wearing reading glasses and a dark silk bathrobe, was looking at a factory report in his hand with a slight frown.

	
　　Although he was nearly forty-seven, his slightly graying temples added to his mature and dignified air. .

	
　　The door was gently pushed open.

	
Hearing the noise, Lin Jianguo took off his glasses, rubbed his slightly sore temples, and looked up.

	
　　That one glance froze him in place.

	
There stood her daughter, Lin Yue, naked in the doorway.

	
She had just come out of the bath and was completely naked.

	
Her large breasts rose and fell slightly with her breathing, her areolas large and dark brown, which only made them look more erotic.

	
Below her flat abdomen was a smooth, hairless mons pubis, with two thick labia tightly closed, yet glistening with moisture could still be seen between them. .

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed, and his voice was somewhat hoarse:

	
　　" Yueyue? It's so late ... why aren't you dressed? "

	
Lin Yue didn't say anything. She closed the door behind her and walked to the desk with cat-like steps.

	
Under the lamplight, her long , straight legs gleamed with an ivory-like sheen. She walked around the desk and went directly to her father's chair.

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　" I'll keep you company; it's so lonely being alone . "

	
Lin Yue called out softly, her voice so sweet it seemed to stretch out like silk.

	
　　Without giving Lin Jianguo a chance to refuse, she leaned in and sat down in her father's lap.

	
Her plump buttocks pressed heavily onto Lin Jianguo's thighs.

	
　　" Hiss ..." Lin Jianguo gasped.

	
My daughter had just finished showering, and her body smelled pleasantly of shower gel, along with an indescribable scent of female hormones.

	
The bare back pressed against his chest, smooth and warm, instantly stirring up a raging storm in his once calm heart.

	
　　" Also, don't read so late, it's bad for your eyes. "

	
Lin Yue stretched out her slender fingers, gently snatched the report from her father's hand, and casually tossed it aside.

	
Lin Jianguo's hands trembled slightly, but he still instinctively put his arm around his daughter's waist.

	
to the touch , like the firm skin of a young woman, completely incomparable to the dull, haggard skin of a wife at home.

	
　　" It was just a report, I finished reading it quickly ..."

	
Lin Yue pouted slightly and said, feigning disappointment:

	
　　" Oh, I have something else to do. I'll go then, I won't disturb Dad's work. "

	
　　As she spoke, she made a move to get up.

	
Her two huge breasts swayed in front of Lin Jianguo's eyes with her movements, the waves of her breasts rolling and the fragrance wafting through the air.

	
How could Lin Jianguo bear to let her go? Almost instinctively, he used his arm to pull his daughter back onto his lap.

	
　　" Don't go ..."

	
　　At this moment, their eyes met.

	
Lin Yue's eyes shimmered , her eyelashes trembled slightly, like a startled fawn, or prey eager to be captured by a hunter.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a surge of heat rush to his head, and his dormant member instantly awakened, pressing firmly against Lin Yue's smooth buttocks through her bathrobe. .

	
　　" Yueyue, you are so beautiful ..." Lin Jianguo murmured to himself , his eyes glazed over.

	
　　" Dad ..." Lin Yue murmured softly, then leaned in to kiss him.

	
Their lips pressed tightly together.

	
　　This wasn't a kiss between father and daughter, but rather the most primal act of giving and receiving between a man and a woman. Their tongues intertwined, saliva exchanged, and they made soft, wet sounds .

	
While greedily sucking on his daughter's fragrant tongue, Lin Jianguo couldn't control his hands.

	
One hand vigorously kneaded her plump, round buttocks, shaping her snow-white flesh into various lewd forms; the other hand climbed onto her coveted breasts, its fingers sinking deep into the soft flesh, playing with them wantonly.

	
　　" Hmm ... Ha ..."

	
Lin Yue was lost in passion under her father 's caresses, her body writhing restlessly in his arms, her smooth vulva rubbing against his inner thigh, leaving wet streaks.

	
Lin Jianguo, aroused by the friction, abruptly pushed his daughter away, panting heavily, and said:

	
　　" Yueyue, go to bed ... Dad can't hold back anymore. "

	
Lin Yue's face flushed, her eyes sparkling , and she nodded obediently: " Yes, I'll listen to Daddy. "

	
Immediately, Lin Jianguo scooped his daughter up in his arms. Even though Lin Yue was plump , she was as light as a feather in the hands of this old man who had spent his whole life working in a factory.

	
He strode to the bedside and gently placed Lin Yue on the soft bed.

	
Lin Yue lay on the bed, her long hair spread out, her snow-white body breathtakingly beautiful against the dark sheets.

	
She slightly parted her legs, revealing her pink vulva to her father without reservation. Without the cover of pubic hair, the line of crimson was particularly alluring.

	
Lin Jianguo impatiently untied the belt of his bathrobe, revealing his slightly aged but still muscular body.

	
His purplish-black penis was already throbbing with erection , veins bulging, pulsating with his breath. .

	
He climbed onto the bed, but instead of immediately penetrating her, he knelt between his daughter's legs .

	
Looking at the young, perfect body before him, and at that mysterious garden that his son had also enjoyed, Lin Jianguo felt an indescribable sense of illicit pleasure and a desire for conquest.

	
　　" Yueyue, let Daddy lick it for you ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice was hoarse as he finished speaking and slowly bent down.

	
Lin Yue was startled, her beautiful eyes widening: " Dad? No ..."

	
　　Before he could finish speaking, Lin Jianguo's face was already buried between her legs.

	
　　" Ah!! " Lin Yue let out a high-pitched scream, which then turned into a suppressed groan.

	
His rough tongue , with the warmth and strength unique to middle-aged men, licked her extremely sensitive clitoris directly.

	
Lin Jianguo didn't understand many fancy techniques, he excelled in his hard work, speaking with great enthusiasm, like an old ox plowing fertile land.

	
With the slight stubble on his chin rubbing against Lin Yue's delicate labia and clitoris, the stinging pain mixed with a tingling pleasure instantly sent electric shocks through Lin Yue's entire body.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... it's so itchy there ... ah ... "

	
Lin Yue gripped the bedsheets tightly with both hands, her waist arching involuntarily as she pushed her private parts deeper into her father's mouth.

	
Lin Jianguo's tongue deftly parted the labia and probed into the vaginal opening, sucking and licking forcefully. .

	
　　" Sizzle ... gurgle ..."

	
Her juices gushed out like a spring , mixing with Lin Jianguo's saliva, making extremely lewd sounds.

	
Lin Yue had also received oral sex from her younger brother Lin Zhe , the experience was completely different.

	
Her father 's tongue was coarser, and the contrast between his dignified elder demeanor and his lewd acts made her feel even more aroused and confused.

	
Lin Yue cried out in a state of confusion and infatuation:

	
　　" Dad, where did you learn that from ... ah ... um ... so good ... I'm going to die ..."

	
Lin Jianguo raised his head, his face covered in his daughter's glistening vaginal fluid, looking both disheveled and lewd.

	
He chuckled, and although he didn't say anything, both of them knew perfectly well that this was definitely the result of being taught by that vixen daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
As a woman, Lin Yue felt a surge of jealousy and a competitive spirit.

	
Why can Su Yu enjoy this, but I can't? I'm his daughter, I should make him more comfortable than Xiao Yu!

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue suddenly raised her legs and tightly clamped Lin Jianguo's head between them, pressing his face even deeper into her crotch.

	
　　" Dad, you're licking me so well ... lick me some more ... lick your daughter harder ... my cunt is melting from your licking ..."

	
In the throes of extreme pleasure, she finally uttered the lewd words that she had been rehearsing countless times in her mind.

	
Encouraged, Lin Jianguo worked even harder, his tongue churning wildly at his daughter's tight opening like a drill.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Ah!! Dad ... I can't take it anymore ... I 'm about to come ... Ah!!! "

	
　　Just a few minutes later, under this intense physical and psychological stimulation, Lin Yue suddenly straightened her instep and her whole body trembled violently.

	
Streams of clear nectar gushed from the white tiger's den, splashing all over Lin Jianguo's face and body.

	
the climax , Lin Yue collapsed on the bed, her chest heaving violently, covered in sweat, and her face flushed red.

	
she had an orgasm, it was only a superficial clitoral orgasm. Her empty vagina was now even more thirsty, yearning for something thick and large to fill it.

	
Immediately, Lin Yue slightly opened her eyes, her gaze falling on her father's erect, thick, black penis, which had even swelled up from the stimulation just now.

	
Lin Yue pursed her lower lip, her eyes revealing a shameless allure.

	
　　" Dad, come in ... I want it. "

	
Lin Jianguo could no longer restrain himself. He held his large penis with one hand and aimed it at his daughter's pink and tender vulva, which was still twitching slightly and flowing with lustful fluid.

	
　　" Good girl, Daddy's big cock is coming to feed you! "

	
　　Pfft!

	
A muffled thud.

	
The enormous, incredibly large penis slid smoothly through the layers of soft flesh, penetrating deep inside and striking the very core.

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back and let out a long, satisfied sigh:

	
　　" Ah— ! It's so big ... Daddy's big cock ... It 's so swollen ..."

	
　　Although his father 's penis wasn't as hard as his younger brother Lin Zhe's, its diameter was undeniably large, and the feeling of fullness that filled his entire vagina was something his brother couldn't provide. .

	
Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, placed his hands on either side of Lin Yue's body and began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping motions.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding were unusually loud in the quiet study.

	
With each impact , Lin Jianguo's lower abdomen slammed heavily against Lin Yuexue's white buttocks, creating ripples of flesh.

	
　　" Yueyue, is it good? Does Daddy's big cock feel good inside you? "

	
As Lin Jianguo thrust wildly, he asked crudely. In that instant, he was no longer the dignified father, but merely a beast driven by lust.

	
Lin Yue's legs were tightly wrapped around her father's waist, bouncing up and down with his movements, her large breasts trembling wildly, and she moaned repeatedly.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... It feels so good ... Just like that ... Fuck your daughter to death ... Fuck your slutty daughter to death ..."

	
The vaginal walls clung tightly to the invading foreign object, the layers of her vaginal muscles clenching together, trying to squeeze the large penis dry.

	
Lin Jianguo's scalp tingled from being squeezed so tightly. Looking at the woman beneath him, who bore his blood, writhing and yielding to his pleasure, the illicit thrill drove him mad.

	
　　" Slut! What a slut!! "

	
　　" Ah ... I'm a slut ... I'm Daddy's exclusive slut ... Ugh ... Harder ... Fuck me to pieces ..."

	
　　This unethical act of sexual intercourse lasted for a long time.

	
Although Lin Jianguo was not as physically strong as the younger man, under such extreme psychological stimulation, he performed exceptionally well, making Lin Yue suffer to the point of death, begging for mercy repeatedly while also wanting to refuse.

	
　　Finally, after hundreds of vigorous thrusts, Lin Jianguo felt a strong surge of semen rush to his urethra.

	
　　" Yueyue ... Daddy's going to cum ... Here ... It's all yours ..."

	
　　" Ah ... shoot inside ... Dad ... shoot it all into your daughter ... even if I get pregnant, it doesn't matter ... Ah!! "

	
With a scream from Lin Yue, Lin Jianguo thrust his penis deep into her cervix, pressing it firmly against her clitoris.

	
　　Plop — Plop—

	
　　Hot, thick semen, like magma, gushed into the depths of Lin Yue's uterus in spurts.

	
　　" Ugh ... it's so hot ... Dad's semen ... there's so much ..."

	
Lin Yue convulsed, her eyes rolled back, and under the irrigation of her father's semen, she ushered in another wave of even more intense and profound orgasms.

	
a long time.

	
Lin Jianguo stopped ejaculating, but he didn't pull out. Instead, he lay on top of his daughter, panting heavily.

	
The gradually softening penis remained blocking the entrance to the vagina, preventing semen from leaking out. This position made both of them feel incredibly safe.

	
Lin Yue nestled quietly beneath her father like a docile kitten, reaching out her slender hand to gently stroke his slightly graying hair, her beautiful eyes half-closed, a satisfied yet lewd smile playing on her lips.

	
Chapter 157 wife's tenderness

	
Mother's room.

	
A wall lamp by the bedside cast a soft glow.

	
Wang Xiulan leaned against the headboard, wearing a champagne-colored silk nightgown.

	
　　The smooth, silky texture clung tightly to her voluptuous body, rising and falling with her breath, outlining the unique curves of a mature woman.

	
She held her phone in her hands, but her gaze wasn't focused on the screen.

	
　　The sounds outside the door —those light footsteps, the barely audible sound of the door closing—were like an invisible hand, scratching at her heart with a sense of unease.

	
The next instant, a sharp " click " echoed in the silence as the doorknob turned.

	
Wang Xiulan's heart skipped a beat, and she subconsciously tugged at her collar to cover her barely visible, deep cleavage.

	
　　After the door opened, Lin Zhe and Su Yu entered.

	
Lin Zhe was only wearing a white bath towel, which hung loosely on his hips.

	
His muscles gleamed with a honey-colored sheen under the light, especially his broad chest and taut abs, exuding an aura that could make any woman's legs go weak.

	
What made Wang Xiulan even more embarrassed was that she was all too familiar with the large bulge sticking out in the middle of her son's bath towel.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Zhe called out, his eyes fixed on his mother .

	
　　Su Yu followed behind him, also wrapped in a bath towel, her long hair casually draped over her snow-white shoulders, a few strands of hair clinging to her collarbone, and a few unruly water droplets sliding down her delicate collarbone and disappearing into the breathtaking cleavage on her chest.

	
Upon seeing this, Wang Xiulan instinctively shrank back:

	
　　" What are you doing so late ? "

	
Lin Zhe didn't say anything, but a wicked smile appeared on his lips.

	
Immediately, he strode to the bedside , giving his mother no chance to react, and with a flick of his wrist, the bath towel around his waist slipped to the ground.

	
His naked body was thus exposed to his mother without any reservation.

	
The penis wasn't fully erect, but it was already pointing its head high, and the purplish-red glans made the beautiful woman's heart pound.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her breathing become erratic. She tried to look away, but her gaze was as if it were drawn by a magnet, fixed on the thing that brought her unparalleled pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe lifted the corner of the blanket and, as if returning to his own wedding bed, naturally lay down next to his mother.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu also moved.

	
　　This girl is just as direct as her husband. With a flick of her finger, the bath towel on her body floated down like a cloud.

	
A nearly perfect body was instantly revealed.

	
　　Her D -cup breasts were firm and proud, with pink nipples that stood up slightly and trembled gently with her movements.

	
Her waist was so slender it seemed as if it would break at any moment, below which were her round, perky peach-shaped buttocks, and further down were a pair of long, straight, and dazzlingly white legs.

	
Looking at her daughter-in-law's appearance, Wang Xiulan felt a strange sense of inferiority.

	
　　Although she believes she has taken good care of herself and still retains her charm, in the face of her youthful and vibrant body, the passage of time is ultimately unforgiving.

	
Then , Su Yu, like a lazy kitten, climbed onto the bed and lay down on Lin Zhe's side.

	
Lin Zhe turned to the side, placing one hand on his mother's thigh, before explaining:

	
　　" Mom, Xiaoyu and I were worried you'd be lonely, so we came to keep you company. "

	
　　" Is that really true ? " Wang Xiulan tried to remain calm, but her voice trembled.

	
Ever since that night in Yugaya when her son ejaculated inside her, her long-frozen heart has been revived, and her attachment to her son has deepened day by day.

	
But at this moment , with her daughter-in-law right beside her, the shame still prevailed.

	
Therefore, she dared not move and could only stiffly maintain the posture of looking at her phone, but her peripheral vision couldn't help but drift to the side.

	
Su Yu rolled over and sat up, her long hair cascading down and sweeping across Lin Zhe's chest. She ignored her mother-in-law and instead lay on top of her husband.

	
A long, slender leg was raised high, straddling Lin Zhe's waist and abdomen.

	
　　This position was extremely lewd, with Su Yu's private parts almost rubbing against Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
　　" husband ……"

	
then leaned in and kissed Lin Zhe's lips.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
The two kissed right under Wang Xiulan's nose, oblivious to everyone else.

	
　　The sound of splashing water echoed in my ears.

	
Wang Xiulan 's knuckles turned slightly white as she gripped her phone. She watched her daughter-in-law's slender, jade-like hand slide down her son's chest muscles, her fingertips gently circling his firm abdominal muscles, and then …

	
He reached between her legs.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart leaped into her throat.

	
Immediately, Su Yu's delicate hand grasped the penis she desired.

	
Lin Zhe immediately let out a muffled groan.

	
　　Su Yu released her mouth, raised her head, her pretty face flushed, her eyes glazed over as if they could drip water, and asked in a sweet voice:

	
　　" Are you comfortable, honey? "

	
　　" Comfortable. "

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, his hand stroking his wife's smooth back, but his gaze went past Su Yu's shoulder and looked at his mother beside him.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu seemed to notice her husband's gaze, but she was not angry. Instead, a meaningful smile appeared on her lips.

	
Then, she turned her head slightly and glanced at Wang Xiulan with her beautiful eyes, seemingly unintentionally.

	
There was a hint of provocation, a hint of smugness, and a hint of ... invitation in his eyes .

	
Wang Xiulan trembled at the sight of that gaze, and hurriedly lowered her head, pretending to still be looking at the phone whose screen had long since gone black.

	
However, sight can be avoided, but hearing cannot be shut off.

	
The sound of fabric rubbing together rang out.

	
　　Wang Xiulan couldn't help but sneak a peek again.

	
Su Yu's body was slowly sliding down, like a beautiful snake winding its way down Lin Zhe's body. Her pair of snow-white breasts swayed gently with the movement, creating a surging wave.

	
Finally, her face stopped at Lin Zhe's erect crotch.

	
There, a giant, purplish-red dragon stood enraged, its hair bristling and veins bulging.

	
Seeing this, Wang Xiulan's throat became extremely dry, and she roughly guessed what her daughter-in-law was going to do, something that she, as a traditional woman, had always found difficult to talk about, even somewhat dirty.

	
　　Although ... she had reluctantly done it a few times in order to please her son.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu raised her head, glanced at Lin Zhe, her eyes full of seductive charm, her expression so alluring it could steal one's soul.

	
Then, she stared into her husband's eyes and slowly opened her cherry-like mouth.

	
A pink tongue peeked out.

	
　　She gently touched the tip of her husband's large glans.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Zhe's body trembled violently, and his abdominal muscles tensed instantly .

	
Watching this scene, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but mutter to herself, " Vixen. "

	
But beneath that disdain lay a deep shock and ... a barely perceptible hint of jealousy.

	
　　This girl is really shrewd ...

	
Then , Su Yu did not rush to swallow it, but instead seemed to be savoring an exquisite delicacy, slowly and meticulously licking around the sharply defined coronal sulcus with the tip of her tongue.

	
The saliva flowed down the urethral opening, making the glans glisten.

	
Then, she reached out her other hand, went around to her lower body, and gently grasped her husband's two heavy scrotums.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe's expression twisted, a mixture of pain and extreme pleasure.

	
　　" Honey, you have to hold back. "

	
　　Su Yu looked up at him, her voice muffled and tinged with a wet, sensual quality:

	
　　" Don't shoot too fast. "

	
Lin Zhe gritted his teeth and nodded : " Mmm ..."

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu stopped talking, lowered her head, and focused on serving the penis.

	
Her tongue was incredibly agile, circling the glans left and right, sometimes licking lightly, sometimes pressing hard, with a soft " sizzling " sound, truly utterly lewd.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe couldn't help but reach out and press his hands against the back of his wife's head, his fingers weaving through her dark hair.

	
The next moment .

	
Without warning, Su Yu suddenly opened her red lips wide.

	
　　" Hmm— "

	
She took that long, thick penis deep into her mouth.

	
　　The scene was so impactful that Wang Xiulan only saw her daughter-in-law's originally small mouth stretched to its limit, her cheeks slightly sunken, and then her son's thick, dark penis disappeared into her mouth, leaving only the base outside.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ..."

	
　　Su Yu's head began to move up and down rhythmically.

	
Each swallow and spit is accompanied by the sound of saliva churning.

	
With each deep throat thrust, the dull thud of the penis hitting the throat could be heard .

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back , the veins on his neck bulging, and he was breathing heavily.

	
Before long , glistening saliva overflowed from the corners of his mouth, flowed down his penis, and dripped onto Lin Zhe's inner thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan watched in stunned silence.

	
She had never imagined that sex could be so ... so visually appealing, so exhilarating.

	
Her daughter-in-law's devoted service deeply affected her.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe was clearly nearing his limit.

	
　　Su Yu's superb deep throat skills were something even a young and strong man like him couldn't handle.

	
　　" Honey ... stop, stop for a second ... I'm about to cum ..."

	
Without thinking, Lin Zhe reached out and pushed his wife's head away.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
The penis made a crisp sound when it was pulled out.

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, a trace of saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth, connecting it to the erect penis. Then she stuck out her tongue, licking her lips with lingering satisfaction, her eyes revealing a hint of flirtatiousness, and teased:

	
　　" Honey, you can't even take it anymore? "

	
Lin Zhe gasped for breath and said with a wry smile:

	
　　" You're too amazing, I can hardly keep up ... Let me rest, let me rest for a bit. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu smiled smugly.

	
She had her own ulterior motives for doing this.

	
control over your husband and asserting your dominance in front of your mother-in-law .

	
Seeing her husband back down, she stopped pursuing the matter and instead got up and lay down beside Lin Zhe, curling up like a lazy cat.

	
A brief silence fell over the room , broken only by the sound of Lin Zhe calming his breathing.

	
　　After a while, the heavy breathing gradually subsided.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, his gaze passing over the pillow and landing on his mother.

	
Even after venting his anger, his eyes still burned with fury.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was suddenly startled.

	
　　Could it be ... that my son is going to mess with me?

	
　　The thought suddenly occurred to her, and she was both surprised and delighted.

	
What shocked her was that her daughter-in-law was right there ; this was too absurd. What pleased her was that her son was still thinking of her after all.

	
But she maintained her composed demeanor and said calmly:

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
It was as if the vivid and erotic scene from just now had never existed.

	
Lin Zhe silently shifted his body, leaning closer to his mother.

	
　　" Mom, I miss you. "

	
　　These words were spoken softly, yet they were very true.

	
　　He's been busy this past month and hasn't had much time to spend with his mother.

	
　　Su Yu gently stroked her husband's chest, and upon hearing this, she didn't feel particularly jealous.

	
　　After all, she had just demonstrated her status with her strength, and the chaotic relationships within the family gave her a perverse sense of excitement.

	
So she even gave Lin Zhe a push in secret, as if it were a silent encouragement.

	
Wang Xiulan 's eyes were still somewhat evasive, and she dared not look directly into her son's burning gaze.

	
　　" No, no need ... You guys play, I ... I'm tired. "

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile.

	
He knew his mother too well ; that woman was always saying one thing and meaning another.

	
　　Are you really tired ?

	
As he spoke, he rolled over and pinned his mother beneath him.

	
Her son's heavy body pressed down on her, and Wang Xiulan gasped in surprise as her phone slipped off the bed.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe! You ..."

	
　　" Mom, what you said next doesn't seem to be what you meant. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, his hand had already reached under the covers and grabbed the edge of his mother's underwear under her nightgown.

	
Wang Xiulan struggled symbolically for a moment, pushing against her son's chest, but her strength was weak, more like a playful act of resistance.

	
With a little effort, Lin Zhe ripped off his thin silk underwear.

	
He intended to caress his mother's vulva to arouse her desire, but as soon as his fingertips touched that private garden, he felt something slippery.

	
The area had long since become a muddy mess .

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe raised his head, held up a wet hand, waved it under the light, and said with a teasing smile:

	
　　" Mom, you still say no? It's all wet here. Seeing me and Xiaoyu doing it, looks like you couldn't resist either. "

	
　　With irrefutable evidence, Wang Xiulan was speechless.

	
Her still-attractive face flushed crimson instantly, so ashamed it seemed to bleed. She could only turn her head away in embarrassment, burying her face in the pillow, no longer speaking, her body trembling slightly with shame and anticipation.

	
Seeing his mother like this, Lin Zhe 's desire to conquer her surged instantly.

	
He stopped talking and reached out to lift his mother's silk nightgown slightly, revealing her two plump, snow-white thighs.

	
Wang Xiulan 's legs instinctively tried to come together, but Lin Zhe forcefully separated them.

	
Immediately, the penis that Su Yu had just licked until it was shiny and oily was now pointing directly at the mother's muddy entrance.

	
　　" Mom, your son is coming in. "

	
Lin Zhe whispered , supporting the giant dragon, and aimed it at his mother's butterfly-shaped vulva, which was slightly open due to arousal.

	
No foreplay is needed , because the overflowing vaginal fluid is enough.

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
The next instant, the glans broke through the tight, warm flesh and entered the mother's vagina once again.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
completely filled in every corner of her vagina made Wang Xiulan immediately tilt her head back and let out an uncontrollable moan.

	
the son's penis was not as thick as the husband's, it was longer and harder.

	
"nine shallow and one deep" was originally from the book, but Lin Zhe brought it to life perfectly.

	
　　He never rushed into a whirlwind with his mother, but rather slowly and deeply explored and carefully felt this sacred place that nurtured his life.

	
Each insertion reached a place the father could not reach.

	
Each time it was withdrawn, it brought out streams of vaginal fluid.

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap ..."

	
flesh colliding began to echo in the room.

	
Wang Xiulan gripped the bedsheets tightly, her voluptuous body undulating under her son's ministrations, her two full breasts swaying with each thrust, as if trying to break free from the constraints of her pajamas.

	
Lin Zhe continued his actions, panting, and whispered lewd words in his mother's ear:

	
　　" Mom, it's so hot inside ... so tight ..." " Tighter than Xiaoyu's ..."

	
　　Su Yu listened from the side, not angry at all. Instead, she reached out and gently pinched Wang Xiulan's sensitive earlobe.

	
　　This only added fuel to the fire.

	
Wang Xiulan felt all the blood in her body rushing to that one spot.

	
A mixture of shame and pleasure overwhelmed her, and she finally broke free, beginning to moan and cry out loudly:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... ah ... so deep ... it's hitting the spot ... no ... uh ..."

	
His mother 's groans were the best encouragement for him, and Lin Zhe immediately began to speed up his movements.

	
His waist, as if equipped with a motor, began to thrust wildly.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap! "

	
The sounds of impact became more frequent and violent.

	
Wang Xiulan felt like a small boat adrift on a stormy sea, about to capsize at any moment.

	
　　Overwhelming pleasure surged in waves, leaving her mind blank.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! I can't take it anymore ... Mom's going to die ... Xiao Zhe ... my good son ... Ah! No! Ah!!! "

	
　　Finally, in a violent spasm, Wang Xiulan screamed, her body arched violently, and her toes curled up.

	
A warm tide gushed out from deep within, drenching Lin Zhe's glans.

	
As his mother reached her climax, Lin Zhe was also nearly brought to his knees by the tight contractions, but he gritted his teeth and held back, refusing to ejaculate.

	
Seeing his mother limp and powerless, Lin Zhe, though still unsatisfied, knew that his mother was too weak to keep up, so he carefully and tenderly pulled out his penis.

	
　　" Wave. "

	
That thing was still as hard as iron, covered in her mother's bodily fluids, glistening.

	
Lin Zhe had just lain down and hadn't even had a chance to catch his breath.

	
I just felt a softness between my legs and a fragrant breeze came over me.

	
Then his wife, Su Yu, lay between his legs again.

	
　　Su Yu stared at the penis that had just emerged from her mother-in-law's body, her eyes somewhat glazed.

	
It was covered in her mother-in-law's vaginal fluids and emitted a strong fragrance.

	
　　Even though it was her husband who had just entered another person's body, and that person was her mother-in-law, she should logically feel disgusted.

	
But for some reason, Su Yu really liked this feeling.

	
On the one hand, seeing her husband's happy and content expression made her feel joyful;

	
On the other hand, she was deeply affected by the lewd scene of mother and son committing incest, and the pleasure of breaking taboos made her feel hot all over.

	
Then , she stuck out her tongue and patiently and meticulously licked the mixture of their bodily fluids from the penis.

	
From the base, to the coronal sulcus, and then to the still slightly open horse eye.

	
licked her husband's penis clean until it was completely clean.

	
And under her stimulation, his penis bulged with veins again, seemingly even harder than before.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu pursed her lower lip, stood up slightly, spread her long legs, and knelt on both sides of Lin Zhe's body.

	
Then, holding her husband's hot, throbbing penis, she aimed it at her own private parts and slowly sat down.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
As her body sank, that thick, long thing gradually stretched her body open, filling her emptiness.

	
Until the base was completely submerged, the two were pressed tightly together.

	
　　Su Yu did not rush to shake it.

	
She lay there on her husband's chest, feeling his heartbeat and warmth inside her.

	
Then, she turned her head and glanced at her mother-in-law, who had already fallen into a deep sleep, and then at her husband, who was lying on her bed with a face full of doting affection.

	
　　Su Yu squinted her eyes, a satisfied smile on her lips.

	
I wish we could always be this happy ...

	
　　Su Yu slowly fell asleep.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	
Chapter 158 Lin Family Morning

	
The first rays of morning sunlight quietly crept onto the bed.

	
Wang Xiulan slowly opened her beautiful phoenix eyes, and what she saw was a slightly messy scene.

	
The blanket had already been kicked to the corner of the bed, leaving most of her body exposed.

	
Wang Xiulan subconsciously moved her body, only to find that her whole body was extremely sore and weak, especially her groin area, which felt as if it had been crushed by something heavy, with a tingling and aching sensation.

	
　　At this moment, the absurd scenes from last night flooded into my mind like a tidal wave.

	
The three of them shared a bed.

	
Incest between mother and son , and mother-in-law and daughter-in-law serving each other.

	
Thinking of these keywords, Wang Xiulan's heart trembled violently. A complex mix of extreme shame and secret pleasure fermented, causing her to turn her head slightly. When her gaze fell upon the scene beside her, her breath caught in her throat.

	
I saw my son, Lin Zhe, lying on his back in the middle of the bed, breathing evenly.

	
Meanwhile, his daughter-in-law , Su Yu, was like a docile kitten, lying on top of her son.

	
　　Su Yu's long, black hair cascaded down Lin Zhe's chest like a waterfall, obscuring half of her profile.

	
But Wang Xiulan 's gaze uncontrollably slid down her daughter-in-law's smooth, jade-like back.

	
In the morning light, Su Yu's back was breathtakingly beautiful.

	
graceful arc, like the undulating mountains and rivers , with distinct grooves in the spine and slightly protruding butterfly bones on both sides, resembling two thin wings ready to take flight.

	
Her skin was dazzlingly white, full of youthful collagen, and had a faint pinkish glow.

	
　　The gaze continued downwards, past her slender waist, to the suddenly protruding peaks of her buttocks.

	
　　Su Yu's buttocks were extremely perky, like two freshly baked white steamed buns, trembling slightly with her breathing.

	
However, what truly made Wang Xiulan blush and her heart race was the connection between this exquisite body and her son.

	
　　Su Yu straddled her son's waist with her legs wide apart.

	
From Wang Xiulan 's angle, one can clearly see that her daughter-in-law's two plump, snow-white buttocks are firmly engulfing her son's crotch.

	
Last night, they actually did it all night long?

	
that had given Wang Xiulan such intense pleasure and made her both love and hate last night was still deeply buried inside her daughter-in-law's pink and tender vagina.

	
　　Although she couldn't see the full extent of the union, Wang Xiulan could imagine how lewd the scene inside was just from the faintly visible sliver of glistening vaginal fluid.

	
　　" Truly ... shameless ..."

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but curse inwardly, but her cheeks were burning hot.

	
She should have felt angry, or that her authority as an elder had been offended, but at this moment, looking at this scene, she felt an inexplicable envy rising in her heart.

	
Yes, I'm envious.

	
He envied his daughter-in-law for being able to so brazenly possess his son's body, and he envied her young and tight vagina for being able to swallow that wicked thing so deeply.

	
　　The moment this thought popped into her head, it grew wildly like weeds, causing her heart to race uncontrollably once again.

	
　　At that moment, perhaps because Wang Xiulan's gaze was too intense, Lin Zhe, who was still fast asleep, twitched his eyelids slightly and then groggily opened his eyes.

	
　　As his vision cleared, Lin Zhe's first sight was of his mother lying on her side, staring at him with a complicated look.

	
The silk nightgown her mother wore was already open, and her full D- cup breasts were faintly visible under the thin fabric. Time had not taken away her beauty, but rather endowed her with a mature charm, exuding a silent allure.

	
　　" Mom ... good morning. "

	
Wang Xiulan was taken aback at first, seemingly not expecting her son to wake up so quickly. A flash of panic crossed her eyes, and then a gentle smile appeared on her middle-aged face.

	
　　Good morning, son .

	
　　As she spoke, she reached out and gently stroked Lin Zhe's forehead, smoothing his messy bangs.

	
fingertips gliding across the skin is delicate, carrying a mother's unique tenderness.

	
However, on this morning when he was naked and his wife was still inside him, this act, which should have represented maternal love, instantly took on a different meaning.

	
Lin Zhe looked into his mother's affectionate phoenix eyes, and at her full breasts that sagged slightly as she bent over, revealing a deep cleavage. In an instant, the image of his mother writhing and begging for mercy beneath him last night flashed through his mind.

	
　　This is my own mother.

	
had disciplined him strictly and held him in a high position since childhood was now lying naked beside him like a concubine waiting to be favored.

	
　　In that instant, the thought of these immoral ideas caused Lin Zhe's previously dormant penis to awaken instantly.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Just then, perhaps sensing the sudden throbbing and swelling of the penis inside her, Su Yu, who was lying on top of Lin Zhe, let out a sweet moan.

	
She opened her eyes groggily , her eyelashes fluttering, her cheeks flushed like peach blossoms from the fullness in her face.

	
　　Su Yu propped herself up, her perfect D- cup breasts trembling with her movements, the white flesh shimmering. Then, she stretched out her snow-white arms, cupped Lin Zhe's face, and gently pecked his lips.

	
　　" Chirp. "

	
　　The kiss was crisp and natural.

	
　　Good morning, honey .

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his gaze from those two mounds of snow-white flesh and replied with a smile:

	
　　" Good morning, honey. "

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu keenly sensed that her husband was somewhat absent-minded. Following his gaze, she glanced to the side and met her mother-in-law's shy gaze, which she hadn't yet withdrawn.

	
Looking at her mother-in-law 's well-maintained yet still undeniably aged face, Su Yu felt no embarrassment. Instead, she smiled broadly, her smile carrying a hint of victor's composure and a touch of accomplice's intimacy.

	
　　Good morning, Mom .

	
　　That " Mom " was called out crisply and sweetly.

	
Wang Xiulan stiffened, and the blush on her face instantly spread to her ears. She hurriedly pulled at her open nightgown, trying to cover her exposed body.

	
　　" Ah ... good morning ..."

	
Wang Xiulan stammered in response. Even with her strong mental fortitude, she couldn't quite process such an absurd morning.

	
both an elder and a rival in love, both a mother-in-law and a promiscuous playmate, made her want to escape from this bed filled with a decadent atmosphere as soon as possible.

	
Immediately, she hurriedly prepared to get out of bed, her long, beautiful legs peeking out from under the covers. She strode off the bed and quickly walked towards a small dressing room in the room.

	
　　Su Yu lay on Lin Zhe's chest, her chin resting on his collarbone, looking back at her mother-in-law's back, which, though slightly hurried, was still graceful, with a hint of surprise in her eyes.

	
Her plump hips swayed alluringly beneath her silk nightgown, and although her waist wasn't as slender as a young girl's, it possessed a ripe, fleshy quality.

	
　　Su Yu traced circles on Lin Zhe's chest with her finger, and couldn't help but mutter:

	
　　" Honey ... look at Mom, she's this age, and she still has such a great figure ... If it were me, in twenty years, when my figure isn't what it used to be, and I'm sagging, would you still love me? "

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his gaze from following his mother's retreating figure and looked at his beloved wife in his arms with doting affection.

	
At this moment , Su Yu was like a little girl filled with anxiety and uncertainty. Lin Zhe smiled and reached out to gently stroke her smooth, satin-like back, feeling the amazing touch.

	
　　" Of course, even if you become disabled, unable to walk , or even an old woman, I will still take care of you, cleaning up after you every step of the way. "

	
　　" Ptooey! Ptooey! Ptooey! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu hurriedly covered his mouth with her hand and scolded him:

	
　　" What are you saying, you idiot? Don't make wild predictions ! Who asked you to change my diapers and poop for me ..."

	
　　Although she said that, her heart felt warm and cozy, as if she had been filled with honey.

	
　　" Alright, honey, get ready and get up. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he patted her pert buttocks, which felt incredibly good.

	
　　Su Yu nodded, placed her hands on Lin Zhe's chest muscles, and prepared to get up.

	
However, just as their bodies separated.

	
　　" Pop— "

	
A lewd sound filled the air— the sound of a penis being forcibly pulled out of a tight, wet passage, caused by vacuum suction.

	
As Su Yu's body was lifted up, Lin Zhe's purplish-red giant penis finally saw the light of day again.

	
　　Although the large penis was not fully erect at the moment, it still looked ferocious and terrifying, covered with bluish-purple blood vessels and stained with glistening vaginal fluid and cloudy semen.

	
even more awkward position.

	
Her pink vulva was red, swollen and everted from prolonged sucking, like a red rose that had bloomed too much and was overwhelmed.

	
As the penis withdrew, a thick, white fluid mixed with the bodily fluids of the two from the previous night flowed out of her gaping vaginal opening with a " gurgling " sound, meandering down her snow-white thighs and dripping onto the sheets.

	
Both of them were stunned by the lewd scene, their brows furrowing slightly, because the friction when it was pulled out did indeed bring a slightly burning pain.

	
But then, Lin Zhe looked up, and Su Yu looked down. Their eyes met in the air, and they smiled at each other.

	
There was no shame in their smiles, only an intimate openness, as if they had returned to their first love, to that age when they explored each other tirelessly.

	
　　...

	
In contrast to the cozy yet erotic morning in the master bedroom , another vibrant and sensual scene is unfolding in the study at the other end of the apartment.

	
Because it was a temporary converted residence, the lighting wasn't as good as in the master bedroom, so a warm yellow floor lamp was turned on in the corner.

	
the dim light , on the relatively narrow bed, two naked bodies were intimately intertwined.

	
Lin Yue turned over, her silky smooth skin rubbing against the rough cotton sheets with a soft rustling sound.

	
She looked like a koala, with one hand lazily resting on her father's broad chest, and one long, fair leg brazenly straddling his waist.

	
Lin Jianguo woke up at that moment.

	
As a factory owner who toils year-round, his biological clock is always very accurate, but he didn't move. He just quietly gazed at his sleeping daughter's face in his arms under the dim light.

	
Lin Yue is very beautiful, bearing a striking resemblance to her mother, Wang Xiulan, but with a more youthful and alluring charm. Her long eyelashes cast a soft shadow under her eyelids, and her lips are slightly pouting, rosy and full.

	
But this is his own biological daughter!

	
Once upon a time , she was still that little girl who would ride on his shoulders and act spoiled.

	
But now, she lay naked in his arms, her enormous, exaggerated E- cup breasts pressed against his chest without reservation , the soft flesh spread out, the areolas surrounded by a light brown ring, and the nipples slightly erect for some reason.

	
Watching this scene, Lin Jianguo felt a mix of emotions, a father's love and a man's primal urges.

	
In the end , he simply reached out his large hand and gently brushed a stray hair from her ear, his movements incredibly tender.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue was also awakened by the slight noise, letting out a soft whimper like a kitten. She opened her sleepy eyes and said in a soft, sweet voice:

	
　　"... Dad? He's awake? "

	
Lin Jianguo looked at her with affection and shook his head, indicating that she should continue sleeping.

	
Lin Yue, however, refused to comply. Instead, she nestled her head into her father's arms like a spineless person, her two soft breasts rubbing against his chest without any restraint.

	
Just then, Lin Yue suddenly felt something hot pressing against the inside of her father's thigh, which was resting on his groin. She instinctively looked down.

	
Between the two men's intertwined thighs, the father's thick, dark penis stood erect like a pillar supporting the sky.

	
　　The glans was large and purplish-black, thicker than the younger brother's, with prominent blue veins, exuding a strong masculine aura.

	
Lin Yue was surprised.

	
Last night's crazy sex, my father clearly ejaculated so much semen, how come he's still so hard this early in the morning?

	
　　Is this really the kind of energy a person nearing fifty should have?

	
In fact, Lin Jianguo's actions could be described as " an old man suddenly feeling young again . "

	
Years of sexual repression, coupled with Lin Yue's physical stimulation last night, completely opened the floodgates of desire that had accumulated within him for many years, and his bodily functions seemed to have been given a second spring.

	
In response, Lin Yue pursed her lips, a sly and alluring glint in her eyes.

	
Then , her small hand, which had been resting on her father's chest, slid down his chest and abdominal muscles, finally grasping his hot, throbbing penis with perfect accuracy, and she called out in a seductive voice:

	
　　" Dad ... I really never realized it before. "

	
Lin Jianguo trembled as his daughter's soft little hand grasped his, and asked in confusion:

	
　　" What? "

	
Lin Yue gently stroked the enormous thing with her palm, feeling the rhythm of its pulse in her hand, while whispering sweet breath into her father's ear:

	
　　" I didn't realize ... you were such a lecher. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's face instantly turned bright red, like a young man whose secret had been exposed. He awkwardly explained:

	
　　" What kind of daughter talks to her father like that ..."

	
Lin Yue, however, had no intention of letting him go. She applied slight pressure with her hand, her fingertips gently scraping the sensitive glans, and felt the penis in her hand swell even more.

	
　　" What kind of father gets an erection in front of his daughter? "

	
His daughter's words left Lin Jianguo speechless. He realized he was in the wrong, so he stopped talking, only letting out a heavy sigh as his Adam's apple bobbed up and down.

	
Lin Yue was already satisfied at this point . She had been thoroughly penetrated last night, and her lower body was still sore. She didn't have much of a desire to start doing it right away.

	
as if she were holding her father's lifeblood in her hands.

	
Twenty-seven years ago, it was this very thing that gave me life.

	
And now, this thing has brought her the ultimate pleasure as a woman.

	
Lin Jianguo was also enjoying the feeling of being close to his daughter in the morning and did not rush to take her right there and then .

	
So the father and daughter embraced quietly, feeling each other's body heat.

	
Suddenly, Lin Jianguo remembered something.

	
Yueyue slept here last night, but what about her grandson Li Shiming?

	
Is it with the son and daughter-in-law, or with Xiulan?

	
his grandson .

	
Perhaps it was because his son didn't have children yet, or perhaps it was because of Xiao Ming's chubby and fair appearance that reminded him of Lin Zhe's childhood appearance, and the feeling of grandparents and grandchildren being close was very strong.

	
Chapter 159 sofa

	
　　At that moment, worried that no one would take care of the child, Lin Jianguo couldn't help but ask:

	
　　" Yueyue, what about Xiaoming? "

	
Lin Yue had her eyes closed and was resting her face against her father's chest with a look of enjoyment. When she heard this , she just lazily raised her head and pointed to the corner of the room.

	
　　" Xiaoming woke up in the middle of the night yesterday , so I picked him up and put him down. "

	
　　" Look. "

	
　　Following the direction her daughter was pointing, she saw a crib prominently placed in the corner.

	
My grandson , Li Shiming, was lying sprawled out inside, fast asleep.

	
Lin Jianguo was startled.

	
He clearly remembered that there wasn't this bed here before he went to sleep last night.

	
Although the crib is not too heavy, it still weighs about 20 kilograms and is quite bulky. How much effort would it take for a girl to carry it down from the second floor in the middle of the night?

	
Thinking of this, he couldn't help but feel guilty. As the grandfather, he had only been concerned with satisfying his lust for his daughter last night, completely forgetting about his grandson.

	
　　" Yueyue, thank you for your hard work. "

	
Lin Jianguo patted his daughter's smooth bottom, then thought of getting out of bed to check on the child.

	
　　" I'll go check on Xiao Shiming. "

	
　　After saying that, he got out of bed naked and went to the crib.

	
The little guy must have been exhausted from all the commotion last night , because he's sleeping soundly now. His little mouth is slightly open, and there's a bit of drool hanging from the corner of his mouth. He's so adorable.

	
Lin Jianguo bent down, gazing intently, his eyes filled with loving kindness.

	
Suddenly, he felt a softness behind him.

	
Two large, warm, soft mounds of flesh pressed against his back without any gaps.

	
Lin Yue 's E- cup breasts were squeezed flat, completely covering her father's back.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a pair of jade-like arms wrapped around from behind, one hand gently stroking the father's lower abdomen, while the other hand expertly moved down and once again grasped his semi-erect penis.

	
Lin Yue clung to her father's back, her lips pressed against the back of his neck, gently blowing warm breath:

	
　　" Dad ... you're not busy today, are you? You should spend some time with her ..."

	
Hearing his daughter's resentful tone, coupled with the constant friction between the two soft mounds on his back, Lin Jianguo 's previously suppressed lust suddenly flared up again.

	
In the next instant , he reached back and grabbed his daughter's plump buttocks, giving them a hard squeeze.

	
　　" You little slut. "

	
　　" Weren't you satisfied last night ? "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo turned around and pulled his naked daughter into his arms, pressing their genitals tightly together.

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, looking at her father with a dreamy gaze, her red lips slightly parted:

	
　　" What ... it was just once? You think you did it all night? "

	
Lin Jianguo 's male pride exploded instantly. He lowered his head and kissed his daughter's chattering little mouth fiercely, his tongue forcefully prying open her teeth and stirring wildly inside.

	
　　" Mmm ..." Lin Yue let out a muffled groan, and wrapped her arms around her father's neck, responding passionately.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
Both of them were slightly out of breath.

	
Looking at his daughter in his arms, whose eyes were full of seductive charm, Lin Jianguo felt his penis was already painfully hard, but he still had some concerns.

	
　　I feel like I smell a bit. I sweated so much last night, I want to wash up before drying.

	
So he slapped his daughter's pert bottom and said:

	
　　" Yueyue, shall we go take a shower first? "

	
Lin Yue nodded obediently upon hearing this, a hint of excitement in her eyes.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo thought of turning around and grabbing a piece of clothing from the clothes rack to put on, since if he went out naked, he might run into someone ...

	
However, Lin Yue grabbed his hand, blinked, and spoke with a hint of seduction in her voice:

	
　　" It's alright, Dad. They're probably still asleep. Who would get up this early? "

	
Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat.

	
That's true, the couple finally got a break, they're probably still dreaming. And the taboo of walking naked in the house behind the back of his whole family gave him a strange thrill.

	
　　Who knows, maybe I can have a bathroom battle with my daughter later, the kind you only see in movies?

	
Thinking of this, that slight hesitation vanished instantly.

	
　　" Okay, whatever you say. "

	
So Lin Jianguo let his daughter lead him, and the two naked figures swaggered out of the study.

	
Lin Yue walked ahead naked. She wasn't wearing shoes, letting her fair feet tread the floor, the morning light shining on her and perfectly outlining her S- shaped curves .

	
Her large breasts swayed slightly with her steps , and between her slender waist and plump buttocks, a trace of semen that had not been wiped clean was faintly visible.

	
Lin Jianguo walked behind, his eyes fixed on his daughter's lewd and alluring back. His thick, black penis swayed with each step, occasionally hitting his inner thigh with a soft " slap slap " sound.

	
he had ever walked naked in his own home like a caveman. This mixture of shame and liberation made him feel as if every pore on his body had opened up.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue seemed to notice her father's restraint. She turned around and saw her father's nervous yet excited expression, and couldn't help but cover her mouth and giggle .

	
That smile was full of charm and allure.

	
　　This completely provoked Lin Jianguo. He immediately puffed out his chest, no longer trying to hide it, and instead deliberately took bigger steps, making his penis more conspicuously exposed to his daughter.

	
The two then went to the living room .

	
Just as she was about to turn the corner and head to the bathroom, Lin Yue's eyes caught a glimpse of the sofa in the distance, and she suddenly stopped in her tracks.

	
An extremely bold idea suddenly popped into her mind.

	
She remembered it clearly; it was on this very sofa that Xiaoyu and her father ...

	
Thinking of this, a strong sense of jealousy and competitiveness instantly overwhelmed her reason.

	
That was the territory Su Yu once occupied. Now, she will leave her mark here!

	
Immediately, Lin Yue stopped and turned around, looking intently at her father who was following closely behind her.

	
In the morning light, her large breasts shone white, and her hairless vulva was mysterious and alluring. Her eyes held a hint of provocation, her red lips parted slightly, and she softly called out:

	
　　" dad ……"

	
　　Before Lin Jianguo could react to what she was going to do, Lin Yue suddenly stood on tiptoe, cupped her father's slightly aged face in her hands, and wrapped herself around him like a beautiful snake, kissing his lips fiercely.

	
　　" Yueyue ... this is still the living room. What if your mom comes out ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's voice was a little hoarse , but his large hand honestly rested on his daughter's smooth, jade-like waist.

	
Lin Yue noticed the flicker in her father's eyes and a playful smile curved her lips.

	
Without saying a word, she slowly turned around, her back to her father, and slightly raised her round, plump, full-moon-shaped buttocks. Then, like a lazy cat, she snuggled into Lin Jianguo's arms.

	
　　" Dad, are you scared? "

	
Lin Yue's voice was charming and seductive. She grabbed Lin Jianguo's big hand and forced it onto her heavy, papaya-like breasts, rubbing her tender flesh.

	
Then, she raised one of her long, straight, beautiful legs, lightly touched the ground with her toes, and gently rubbed the inside of her knee against her father's large penis.

	
　　" What, Dad, you really don't dare? If you don't dare, then forget it. Anyway, they don't really want it that much. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she twisted her waist, released her father, and made as if to leave.

	
　　" I'm going back to my room to get dressed. What a spoilsport. "

	
　　This tactic of feigning indifference to lure Lin Jianguo was extremely effective.

	
A man's dignity , especially that of a middle-aged man who has just regained confidence in this area, is absolutely vulnerable to such provocation.

	
　　" Who says I wouldn't dare! "

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl, suddenly reached out and grabbed his daughter's slender wrist. The force was so great that it even left a red mark on Lin Yue's delicate skin.

	
Lin Yue was secretly delighted, but pretended to be surprised as she turned around. Before she could speak, Lin Jianguo's lips, which smelled faintly of tobacco, were already pressing down on hers.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Yue let out a sweet, nasal sound and leaned back into her father's arms. She quickly extended her delicate, pink tongue and eagerly met his, their tongues intertwining.

	
Two tongues frantically swirled and sucked in each other's mouths, the sounds of saliva exchanging were exceptionally clear and loud in the quiet living room.

	
　　" Sizzle ... Chirp ..."

	
While responding enthusiastically to her father's demands, Lin Yue deliberately puffed out her chest, pressing her two soft, white breasts firmly against Lin Jianguo's chest, squeezing and changing their shape.

	
While kissing, she seemingly unintentionally pushed forward, forcing Lin Jianguo to fall backward until they reached the sofa, until Lin Jianguo's entire back sank into the soft sofa.

	
The posture at this moment became extremely lewd.

	
Lin Jianguo lay half-reclined on the sofa , while Lin Yue straddled his waist and abdomen. A thick, dark purple penis stood proudly erect, pressing directly against Lin Yue's bare perineum.

	
Lin Yue's vulva was now covered in mud, and clear vaginal fluid slowly flowed out from her pink, petal-like labia minora, dripping into Lin Jianguo's thick black pubic hair.

	
　　" Dad ... I'm going to eat you ..."

	
Lin Yue's eyes were hazy and seductive . As she spoke, she stretched out her snow-white arms and placed them on Lin Jianguo's shoulders, her waist slowly sinking down.

	
The pink fleshy opening, like a greedy little mouth, slowly devoured the enormous glans.

	
　　" Mmm ... so big ... Dad's cock ... so thick ..."

	
As the penis gradually stretched open the tight passage, Lin Yue let out a satisfied sigh.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
The next instant, with a splash, the entire penis was completely submerged inside Lin Yue's body.

	
　　" Ah! They're in ... they're all in ..."

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, her long neck forming a graceful arc, a few strands of hair clinging to her collarbone, making her breathtakingly beautiful.

	
Lin Jianguo was also stimulated by the tight and warm feeling of being enveloped, which made his scalp tingle. He gripped his daughter's plump buttocks tightly with both hands, his fingers sinking deep into the flesh, and began to instinctively thrust his waist upward.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding echoed in the living room.

	
Lin Yue straddled her father, rising and falling, her two large breasts swaying violently with her movements. The light brown areolas of her nipples looked particularly alluring in the morning light, like two ripe fruits waiting to be picked.

	
Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, no longer bothered to hide his lewd and obscene words:

	
　　" You little slut ... you're such a little slut, Daddy ... you're squeezing me so tight ... are you trying to drain Daddy dry ? "

	
　　" I just ... I just want to drain you dry ... ah ... Dad ... harder ... fuck Yueyue to death ..."

	
Just as the two were getting really into it on the sofa , with their juices splashing everywhere, the door to the bedroom on the first floor suddenly clicked open .

	
　　Wang Xiulan, who had changed into casual home clothes, slowly walked out.

	
　　Time seems to have been exceptionally kind to this woman. At the age of forty-five, she possesses the charm of a thirty-year-old woman, and her phoenix eyes still retain a hint of the arrogance of a young lady from her youth.

	
But as soon as Wang Xiulan stepped out of the room, the stark white scene in the living room stung her eyes.

	
On the sofa , her husband was being straddled by her own daughter, their genitals clearly visible, each thrust bringing out glistening fluid.

	
Hearing the noise, Lin Jianguo froze abruptly, looked up and saw his wife, a flicker of panic crossing his face:

	
　　“ Xiu ... Xiulan …”

	
Lin Yue seemed not to hear him, continuing to masturbate on her own , even deliberately clenching her vaginal muscles, which made Lin Jianguo groan with pleasure.

	
Wang Xiulan stopped in her tracks, her phoenix eyes coldly sweeping over the father and daughter who were committing incest.

	
There were no screams, no angry shouts , and not even a significant change in expression.

	
She merely gave Lin Jianguo a cold, disdainful look, her gaze containing three parts contempt, three parts disdain, and four parts a complex emotion that even she herself couldn't quite explain.

	
Then, as if she hadn't seen the live sex show, she continued walking forward.

	
After taking a couple of steps, she seemed to suddenly remember something, stopped, and asked with her back to them:

	
　　" Yueyue, where's Xiaoming? "

	
who was teetering on the edge of climax , was startled by this sudden, casual question. Her tight vaginal walls contracted sharply, almost causing Lin Jianguo to ejaculate.

	
　　" Oh ... yes ... um ... ah ... Dad, be gentle ... I can't even answer ..."

	
Lin Yue, panting heavily, answered her mother haltingly as her father's thrusts, which grew even more violent with tension:

	
　　" In ... in the study ... in the stroller ..."

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan frowned slightly.

	
Lin Yue looked down at Lin Jianguo, her tone carrying a hint of reproach:

	
　　" Dad, you did this on purpose, didn't you? "

	
While working hard in the fields, Lin Jianguo , panting heavily, offered his explanation:

	
　　" No ... no ..."

	
　　" That's a lie. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue closed her eyes again and focused on enjoying the moment.

	
Faced with these lewd and obscene words coming from behind, Wang Xiulan snorted and ignored the shameless father and daughter, heading straight for the study.

	
　　As soon as I opened the study door, a faint scent of photinia flowers wafted into my nostrils.

	
It was obvious that the lewd atmosphere left behind by Lin Yue and Lin Jianguo after their lovemaking here last night had been fermenting in this enclosed space all night.

	
Chapter 160 Pooh

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door and took a deep breath.

	
　　At that moment, for some reason, she felt a strange mix of emotions.

	
It wasn't too bittersweet , after all, she herself now belonged to her son, body and soul.

	
There was no shame in it; after all, in this family, shame had long been forgotten.

	
It was just strange, like a little claw was scratching at her heart. Looking at her husband and daughter's lovemaking room last night, watching them so engrossed in each other's bodies, she actually felt a subtle ... sense of rejection.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan would certainly not admit that she was still jealous of that useless old man.

	
She shook her head, banishing the absurd idea from her mind, ultimately concluding that she hadn't fully adapted to her new family environment, where everyone was involved in incest.

	
She then walked to the stroller, looked at her sleeping grandson, a tender look flashing in her eyes, and then unlocked the stroller and pushed it into the living room.

	
　　" Let's just push it out; the air here is terrible, " she muttered to herself , as if the lewd smell were some kind of poisonous gas.

	
As she pushed the cart back to the living room, the door to the master bedroom on the first floor was opened again.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu didn't even bother to put on clothes and just walked out casually.

	
Lin Zhe's strong muscles gleamed healthily in the morning light , and his huge, impressive penis, though limp, swayed between his legs as he walked.

	
on the other hand, is breathtakingly beautiful.

	
Her snow-white skin was like the finest mutton fat jade, her D -cup breasts were perky and full, and her two pink nipples stood slightly erect in the air.

	
Her long , straight, beautiful legs, flat and firm abdomen, and her pink and closed vulva, despite a night of passion, all showcased her youthful assets.

	
Wang Xiulan was pushing her grandson in a stroller when she happened to witness this scene.

	
On one side were a father and daughter making love passionately on the sofa, and on the other side were a naked son and daughter-in-law not far away.

	
　　At that moment, realizing something might be happening, she paused in her steps, and her heart skipped a beat .

	
Seeing her son Lin Zhe's infatuated and eager expression as he stared at the sofa , Wang Xiulan's alarm bells rang loudly:

	
　　" They ... won't just take this opportunity to start a fight, will they? "

	
　　Are they going to have a 4P right here in the living room, right in front of me ?

	
Daughter, father , son, daughter-in-law ...

	
　　The scene was so lewd that Wang Xiulan felt her heart pounding wildly, and a current of fear and excitement surged through her body.

	
People are always self-righteous, thinking they have already accepted all the bottom lines, but when some things are actually presented to them, the visual impact is far more unacceptable than imagined.

	
Just when Wang Xiulan was at a loss, unsure whether to advance or retreat, Su Yu's clear and melodious voice broke the deadlock.

	
　　" Honey, since they're busy, let's go take a shower first. "

	
　　Su Yu linked arms with Lin Zhe, her large breasts brushing against his arm intentionally or unintentionally, a hint of slyness in her eyes.

	
Fortunately, Lin Zhe seemed to listen to his wife , or perhaps he preferred the pleasure of being an observer and had no intention of joining the fray immediately.

	
　　" Okay, whatever you say, wife. " Lin Zhe affectionately pinched Su Yu's nose.

	
　　This relieved Wang Xiulan greatly, and her tense body relaxed.

	
　　...

	
Some time has passed.

	
Inside the master bedroom on the second floor.

	
After taking a shower, Lin Zhe returned to his room naked . Instead of getting dressed, he stood in front of the full-length mirror, admiring his young and energetic body.

	
The door didn't seem to be closed properly, and you could faintly hear the loud moans of the older sister, Lin Yue, and the slapping sounds of flesh colliding.

	
　　The sound acted like an aphrodisiac, causing Lin Zhe's desire, which had subsided, to rise again.

	
He was considering whether to bring his wife downstairs later for a " family get-together " with his father and the others .

	
But when he turned to look at the bedside, he saw that Su Yu seemed somewhat absent-minded.

	
　　Su Yu was lying face down on the bed, her two jade-like legs dangling in the air, looking both cute and somewhat lewd.

	
She held her phone in her hand, her fingers flying across the screen, a silly smile on her face, clearly replying to a message.

	
The smooth curve of her back, her rounded shoulders, and her white buttocks, which appeared even more pert when she was lying down, created a stunningly beautiful scene.

	
Lin Zhe wanted to suggest going downstairs, but seeing his wife's expression, he ultimately held back.

	
He walked to the side, picked up his phone, and prepared to scroll through short videos to pass the time. Just then, his phone vibrated; it was a work message. Lin Zhe sighed and could only reply to his work message first.

	
A warm yet eerie tranquility settled over the room .

	
　　After a while.

	
　　Su Yu suddenly raised her head, her beautiful eyes sparkling with excitement:

	
　　" Honey, I'm going out later to go shopping with my best friend! "

	
Lin Zhe paused for a moment, then put down his phone.

	
I was thinking that today , being a rare weekend with the whole family together, we could spend some quality time at home or do something exciting together.

	
But seeing Su Yu's expectant and happy face, how could he bear to disturb her genuine joy?

	
　　" It's that... something ..." Lin Zhe couldn't remember the name for a moment .

	
　　" Xiaowen! " Su Yu answered quickly, her little mouth pouting slightly.

	
Lin Zhe nodded and smiled gently, " Okay, then have fun. "

	
　　Su Yu wasn't satisfied with that. She pouted her rosy lips, her big eyes blinking as she looked at Lin Zhe, and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Honey, shouldn't you be saying right now — 'Honey , here's my card, feel free to use it'? "

	
Lin Zhe looked at her acting like a drama queen and shook his head with a wry smile.

	
He immediately put down his phone, pulled Su Yu's soft body into his arms, and his hands habitually caressed her smooth inner thighs, enjoying the wonderful touch of his wife's skin while saying helplessly:

	
　　" All my money is with you, I only kept a little pocket money for myself. Last week I spent it all on a gift for my sister and also got my car serviced. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu squirmed in her husband's arms, her soft breasts pressing and deforming against Lin Zhe's chest, and chuckled:

	
　　" Hey, don't ruin the mood! Play along! "

	
Looking at his sexy and adorable wife in his arms, Lin Zhe was filled with love. He then straightened his posture, cleared his throat, and stretched out a hand, earnestly performing a pantomime:

	
He held a non-existent black card between two fingers and handed it to Su Yu with an air of dominance:

	
　　" Here, take the card, spend it however you like! The PIN is your birthday! "

	
　　Su Yu cooperated perfectly, as if she really took the card, carefully put it away, and then gave Lin Zhe a big kiss on the cheek.

	
　　“ Mum ! ”

	
Then, she seemed to feel that this was not enough to express her gratitude, or perhaps she simply wanted to tease the man.

	
She stretched out her pink and moist tongue and licked Lin Zhe's cheek from his chin all the way to his earlobe, giving it a heavy lick.

	
A warm , slippery sensation spread across my face, accompanied by a tingling tingling feeling.

	
　　" Thank you, honey~ " Su Yu's voice was sickeningly sweet.

	
Lin Zhe felt the wet mark on his face, his wife's saliva, carrying her unique fragrance. A surge of emotion welled up in Lin Zhe's heart, a mixture of perverse possessiveness and love, making his eyes instantly burn with passion.

	
　　" Let me have a lick too. "

	
Lin Zhe was about to move closer when he spoke.

	
　　Su Yu, as if she had expected this, pushed his face away, turned her head away, and said with disgust:

	
　　" No, no! Your saliva stinks! "

	
this hypocritical woman in disbelief :

	
　　" Then why are you licking me! "

	
　　Su Yu seemed stumped by the question, tilting her head as if she were thinking seriously. Her innocent and naive appearance, if ignored, made her look like a girl next door, especially if you ignored her naked state.

	
Just then , Lin Zhe seized the opportunity, suddenly leaned forward, and retaliated by striking Su Yu's delicate face hard.

	
　　" Pop! "

	
The sound was crisp and clear.

	
　　Su Yu snapped out of her daze, covered her cheek, and cried out, " Ah! "

	
Then, she glared angrily at Lin Zhe, her cute yet fierce expression making one want to thoroughly tease her:

	
　　" Fine, you dare to ambush me! Take this! "

	
　　As she spoke, she pushed Lin Zhe down onto the bed and straddled him.

	
In reality , she was no match for Lin Zhe; it was Lin Zhe who was holding back and cooperating with her.

	
　　Su Yu looked down at Lin Zhe, her long hair falling down and brushing against his chest, tickling him. Her large breasts swayed under the influence of gravity, the nipples bobbing right in front of Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
　　" Hurry up, stick your face out so I can lick it back! Otherwise, I won't forgive you! " Su Yu threatened fiercely.

	
　　Now it was Lin Zhe's turn. He deliberately turned his head to the side, resisting, and said:

	
　　" No, no, your saliva stinks! "

	
　　" Oh, so you dare to complain about my smell! "

	
　　Su Yu was furious and reached out her little hand to pry Lin Zhe's face, intending to bend down and lick it, but Lin Zhe nimbly dodged left and right, not letting her succeed.

	
The two rolled and frolicked on the bed , their skin touching and their bodies rubbing against each other, filling the room with an intimate atmosphere.

	
　　After a while, Su Yu stopped, panting. Her eyes darted around, and she suddenly stopped moving, nestled against Lin Zhe's chest, and breathed softly:

	
　　" Honey~ "

	
　　That cry was so sweet and mesmerizing that it made Lin Zhe feel like his bones had lightened by two ounces.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback and stopped struggling: " What's wrong? "

	
　　Su Yu slightly raised her head, her eyes glazed over, her red lips parted slightly, revealing a sliver of her pink tongue:

	
　　" Honey, open your mouth, I want a kiss. "

	
　　As she spoke, she stuck out her nimble little tongue and beckoned to Lin Zhe, as if issuing a silent invitation.

	
Lin Zhe was immediately struck by this blatant seduction, instinctively opening his mouth and sticking out his tongue, ready to receive his wife's sweet kiss.

	
　　Su Yu slowly approached, slowly approached ...

	
Their breaths mingled, their noses touching.

	
Just as their tongues were about to touch, Su Yu's expression suddenly changed, and her previously dazed eyes instantly became incredibly cunning.

	
Suddenly, she puffed out her cheeks and spat fiercely at Lin Zhe's protruding tongue and mouth:

	
　　" Pah! Go eat my stinking saliva! "

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
A mouthful of warm saliva was precisely sprayed onto Lin Zhe's mouth and face.

	
　　Having succeeded in her scheme, Su Yu immediately straightened up, looked at Lin Zhe triumphantly, and made a disgusted face with her teeth bared.

	
She thought Lin Zhe would be angry, or at least disgusted and wipe it away.

	
Unexpectedly, before she could even feel smug for two seconds, she realized that Lin Zhe didn't care at all.

	
Lin Zhe simply stuck out his tongue , calmly licked his lips, and swallowed the saliva that Su Yu had sprayed on his lips. He even deliberately smacked his lips, as if he were savoring some unparalleled delicacy.

	
Then, he stretched out his finger, wiped the remaining saliva on his face, looked at it in front of his eyes, and his eyes revealed a chillingly evil aura.

	
　　In that instant, the smile on Su Yu's face froze, replaced by an expression of looking at a monster:

	
　　" abnormal ……"

	
　　This time, I really think it's perverted.

	
Lin Zhe's expression suddenly changed, and he became very serious, as if he wasn't the one who had just been eating saliva.

	
　　" Oh, right, I just remembered something. Honey, get me some tissues, I need to wipe myself. "

	
　　Su Yu was bewildered by his sudden seriousness, thinking that he really had something important to say, or that he really felt disgusted. So she obediently got off Lin Zhe and turned to get a tissue from the bedside table.

	
　　" Oh, okay ..."

	
Unexpectedly, the moment she turned around, a dark glint flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
Suddenly , he accelerated, like a cheetah hunting its prey, grabbed Su Yu's slender ankle, and pulled hard.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped in surprise, losing her balance and falling onto the bed.

	
　　Before she could react, Lin Zhe had already pounced on her and pinned her down.

	
　　" Just kidding. "

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile. He then lowered his head and stuck out his tongue, giving Su Yu's other clean cheek a big, hard lick.

	
　　This lick was extremely forceful, leaving his face covered in saliva and making a loud " slurping " sound.

	
　　Su Yu was furious. Her beautiful eyes widened, and she roared:

	
　　" Fine, you dared to lie to me! "

	
Not to be outdone, she grabbed Lin Zhe's head and licked his handsome face in return.

	
　　" Me too! "

	
Lin Zhe didn't dodge; instead, he went to meet him and returned the favor with a bite.

	
　　" Again! "

	
　　" Who's afraid of who! "

	 

	...

	
The two were like two naive children, smearing each other's fluids on the bed, but mixed with this was the most primal and naked lust between adult men and women.

	
an unknown amount of time, both of their faces were wet, and it was impossible to tell whose saliva it was.

	
Suddenly, during another exchange of blows , their tongues accidentally touched.

	
　　This warm, soft touch was like a fuse, instantly igniting the long-simmering, enchanting atmosphere in the air.

	
The playful banter immediately took a turn for the worse.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly grabbed Su Yu's head and, instead of licking her playfully, kissed her deeply.

	
　　Su Yu immediately stopped struggling, wrapped her arms tightly around Lin Zhe's neck, and responded passionately to her husband, her beautiful legs also silently clamping around his waist.

	 

	...

	
Chapter 161 My best friend's hand

	
　　After a simple breakfast, Su Yu got ready and went out.

	
The room returned to silence.

	
Lin Zhe sat at his computer, his fingers tapping lightly on the keyboard as he processed some company emails.

	
　　Buzz — Buzz—

	
Just then , the phone lying to the side suddenly vibrated. Lin Zhe stopped what he was doing, glanced at the screen, and raised an eyebrow slightly.

	
The name that appeared on the screen was : An Yao.

	
during the interview , but whose eyes revealed a stubborn streak, was also the girlfriend that her cousin Lin Chao cherished.

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a playful smile, and he swiped to answer the call.

	
　　" Hello, Mr. Lin, this is An Yao. "

	
from the receiver was crisp and pleasant, carrying a hint of suppressed tension, yet also revealing an eagerness to appear capable.

	
　　" Hmm, An Yao, so early, is there something you need? "

	
　　" Mr. Lin, regarding the market research report you assigned last week, I made some additions over the weekend and just sent it to your email. I'd like to ask you ... if you have time, for your guidance. "

	
The voice on the other end grew softer and softer, as if worried about disturbing the leader, but the logic in the words was very clear.

	
Lin Zhe leaned back in his chair, his fingers tapping lightly on the armrest. This girl was much smarter and more ambitious than he had imagined.

	
　　" Okay, I'll check it when I have time. How are things going at school ? "

	
　　" It's all good, thank you for your concern, Mr. Lin ... Actually , there's something else ..."

	
An Yao hesitated, as if she wanted to say something but then stopped.

	
　　" Just say it. "

	
　　" It's about ... the number of positions available for permanent employment. I wanted to ask if I still have a chance? "

	
　　At this moment, the smile in Lin Zhe's eyes deepened.

	
　　" An Yao, I have high hopes for your potential. "

	
　　...

	
After hanging up the phone, Lin Zhe casually tossed his phone onto the table, the image of the girl with a great figure and a pure face appearing in his mind.

	
The light hidden in her eyes was somewhat similar to that of Su Yu back then, except that Su Yu had more arrogance, while she had more desire for money and status.

	
　　" Brother ..."

	
Lin Zhe muttered to himself , the smile fading from his lips, replaced by a bitter expression:

	
　　" This girl is very cunning, and with such a beautiful body, you probably won't be able to handle her ..."

	
　　...

	
　　The camera pans to the city's largest high-end shopping mall, where luxury cars are clustered in the underground parking lot.

	
A black Audi A6 silently slid into the parking space.

	
　　The car door opened, and a foot wearing a black high-heeled boot stepped out first.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu's tall and graceful figure appeared before my eyes.

	
Today she wore a khaki fitted trench coat with a wide belt of the same color around her waist, which accentuated her incredibly slender waist.

	
　　The hem of the trench coat just covered the top of her thighs, revealing a section of her absolute territory covered by flesh-colored stockings, which shimmered delicately under the dim lights of the parking lot.

	
Her long hair fell casually over her shoulders, with only the ends curled into delicate waves that swayed gently as she walked.

	
　　A pair of large-framed sunglasses covered half of her small face, but couldn't hide the charm and nobility that emanated from her very being.

	
She casually closed the car door, took her phone from her purse, pressed the voice call button, and parted her red lips slightly:

	
　　" Baby, where are you? I just got here. "

	
Shortly after, my phone vibrated with a reply:

	
　　" On the third floor, there's a newly opened dessert shop. I'll grab something to eat first. "

	
　　Su Yu put away her phone and walked gracefully toward the elevator lobby.

	
　　The elevator doors slowly closed, shutting out several greedy, prying eyes.

	
Upon arriving on the third floor, Su Yu immediately spotted the woman sitting in the corner by the window.

	
Shi Wenwen.

	
　　Su Yu's best friend during college, and now the only friend she can confide in.

	
In contrast to Su Yu's glamorous and designer-brand attire, Shi Wenwen dressed very simply.

	
　　A simple white cotton T- shirt, layered under a high-quality beige knitted cardigan, and paired with faded blue slim-fit jeans.

	
　　Although she was dressed simply and had no logos on her clothes , her cool and aloof demeanor made her stand out in the crowd, exuding a sophisticated sense of detachment.

	
At this moment, she is holding a small spoon, taking small bites of a piece of caramel pudding in front of her .

	
　　Su Yu walked over quickly, casually placed an expensive limited-edition handbag on the table, and said:

	
　　" What's wrong? Didn't you eat before you came ? You look so hungry. "

	
Shi Wenwen put the last small bite of pudding into her mouth, raised her light eyes, and glared at Su Yu with annoyance.

	
　　" How dare you say that? You called me nonstop this morning, and you're only just getting here now. I'm turning my grief and anger into appetite. "

	
　　Su Yu recalled that after sending the message, she couldn't help but be intimate with her husband again. Knowing she was in the wrong, she quickly smiled ingratiatingly:

	
　　" Okay, okay, it's my fault. Then today's expenses are all on me! Just tell me what you want to eat or buy! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Shi Wenwen's originally cold eyes lit up for a moment, then returned to their usual indifference, though the corners of her mouth turned up slightly:

	
　　" You said it yourself, you rich woman. "

	
　　Su Yu waved to the waiter to pay the bill, her generous manner drawing frequent glances from the young girl at the next table.

	
After leaving the dessert shop, the two went to the beauty section on the first floor.

	
　　In front of the counter, a dazzling array of lipsticks shimmered alluringly under the lights.

	
　　Su Yu skillfully picked out two of the latest shades, one a retro red and the other a "man-slaying" color, and handed them directly to the sales assistant to pack.

	
Then, Su Yu stuffed the delicate little bag into her best friend's hand:

	
　　" This is for you. I noticed your lipsticks in that bag are almost empty; this color suits your skin tone. "

	
Shi Wenwen glanced down at the contents of the bag; it was a brand she had been eyeing for a long time but had been reluctant to buy.

	
As an independent designer, although the title sounds impressive, in this city where land is incredibly expensive, it's barely enough to make ends meet.

	
The monthly rent, material costs, and fuel costs were like several mountains weighing her down, making it hard for her to breathe. This kind of lipstick, which costs several hundred yuan a piece, was indeed a luxury for her.

	
She didn't refuse, but simply gripped the bag tighter and gave Su Yu a complicated look:

	
　　Thanks .

	
　　" Only a rich woman like you could squander money like that. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu took her arm and nuzzled against her affectionately.

	
　　" We're practically family, let's go, we haven't gotten down to business yet. "

	
The two then left the beauty area and slowly ascended the escalator.

	
Shi Wenwen turned her head to look at her wealthy best friend beside her, and finally couldn't help but ask:

	
　　" Tell me, all this fawning over you today, you must have something to hide. Unsolicited kindness is always suspicious. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu pouted her rosy lips and pretended to be aggrieved, saying:

	
　　" No, not at all ... but actually , I did need to talk to you about something. "

	
Then, she leaned close to Shi Wenwen's ear, her breath sweet as orchids, her voice carrying a hint of mysterious excitement:

	
　　" Aren't you a design student? You have the best eye for fashion. I'd like to ask you to help me pick out a few outfits today. "

	
Shi Wenwen looked puzzled and sized up Su Yu:

	
　　" My dear rich lady, do you really need me to help you choose clothes? Look at that Max Mara trench coat you're wearing, and those Stuart Weitzman boots, aren't they all new this season? Do you really need my advice on your fashion sense? "

	
　　Su Yu's cheeks suddenly flushed a delicate blush, her eyes flickered, and she stammered:

	
　　" Oh ... not your usual clothes. It's ... it's that kind of clothing. "

	
Shi Wenwen was completely confused : " Which kind? A formal dress? Or sportswear? "

	
　　Su Yu bit her lip, then stamped her foot in exasperation: " Fine, you'll see when you come with me! "

	
　　As she spoke, she took Shi Wenwen's hand and headed straight for a corner on the top floor of the mall.

	
It was a very stylish shop with an understated storefront, displaying only a French sign.

	
Through the half-open shop window, one could vaguely see the dim lighting inside and the few clothes with very little fabric on the display shelves.

	
Shi Wenwen was pulled into the store, seeing the dazzling array of sexy lingerie and erotic costumes before her, she instantly understood. Her face flushed, and she turned to leave.

	
　　" Oh, Su Yu, you wanted to surprise your husband, so you dragged me here just to be fed dog food, right? "

	
　　" I can't help with that, I'm still single! "

	
　　Su Yu reacted quickly, grabbing her arm and practically clinging to her, saying coquettishly:

	
　　" Oh, Wenwen, come in quickly! I feel so embarrassed picking things out by myself. Besides, you have great taste, help me see which one looks best on me. "

	
　　As he spoke, he half-heartedly dragged Shi Wenwen deeper into the store.

	
Shi Wenwen sighed helplessly , rolled her eyes at her, but still followed her inside.

	
she studied fashion design and had a thorough understanding of human anatomy and fabric cutting, she was a complete novice when it came to romantic relationships.

	
　　She could talk about the aesthetics and design of clothing, but when it came to using clothes to seduce men, Su Yu, who seemed innocent but was actually a vixen, was definitely more adept.

	
　　" Alright, alright, since we're here, we might as well make the best of it. "

	
Shi Wenwen adjusted her mindset and began to examine the products in the store with a professional eye.

	
　　Although the clothes here use little fabric, the workmanship and design are surprisingly exquisite. The lace crochet, the smoothness of the silk, and the breathability of the mesh are all of the highest quality.

	
Su Yu, like a little mouse that had fallen into a rice jar, excitedly darted between the shelves, her hands soon filled with all sorts of battle robes.

	
A pink and white nurse's uniform, with an extremely short skirt, paired with white stockings with a red cross logo, exudes a blend of innocence and sensuality.

	
A black lace bunny girl outfit, complete with fluffy bunny ear headbands and a short white tail, and rugged, wild fishnet stockings.

	
　　There were also several sets of lingerie with only a few straps, which made Shi Wenwen blush.

	
　　" Isn't this ... isn't this a bit too daring? "

	
Shi Wenwen pointed to a set of open-crotch beaded bodysuit in her hand , her voice slightly stuttering.

	
　　" What's the big deal? Just wear it for him to see. "

	
　　Su Yu blinked dismissively, then casually picked up a semi-transparent traditional Chinese-style dress and asked:

	
　　" How about this one? It's subtly visible. "

	
Just as Su Yu was engrossed in picking out clothes, Shi Wenwen's gaze was suddenly drawn to a garment hanging on the wall.

	
It was a dark gray- blue, tight-fitting long dress.

	
Unlike other clothes in the store that are too revealing, this dress has a very strong sense of design.

	
The deep blue color resembles the midnight ocean, and the fabric is inlaid with tiny sequins that shimmer like a sky full of stars under the lights.

	
The open back design extends all the way to the waist, and the high slit in the skirt retains elegance while revealing glimpses of skin as you walk.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, this... "

	
Shi Wenwen called out to Su Yu, who was still studying how to play with handcuffs.

	
　　Su Yu turned around, followed her finger, and her eyes lit up instantly.

	
　　Wow , so beautiful !

	
She walked over and reached out to touch the fabric of the dress; it was cool and smooth.

	
But then, she glanced down at her impressive breasts, her brows furrowing slightly, and said with some concern:

	
　　" It's pretty, but the design of this dress at the chest seems to be a deep V- neck halter style. If I do n't wear a bra , won't it sag too much? But if I wear a bra, it will ruin the beauty of the open back. "

	
As a designer, Shi Wenwen immediately saw through her concerns. She stepped forward, took off the dress, held it up against Su Yu, and said calmly:

	
　　" This kind of dress only looks high-class when it's minimally clad. When you wear it, just use breast petals to smooth out those two unruly lumps of flesh, making them a little flattering; it actually gives off a kind of restrained sexiness. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu imagined the scene, immediately gave her a thumbs up, and laughed heartily.

	
　　" So clever! No wonder you're my great designer! "

	
Shi Wenwen rolled her eyes at her again, but couldn't help but smile slightly.

	
Then, Su Yu selected a whole bunch.

	
In addition to the previous sets, there was also a black and white nun's habit, paired with a black cross necklace;

	
A semi- transparent leotard paired with pure white high-top cotton stockings;

	
long gloves made of black stockings that reached down to the forearms ;

	
　　There was also a floral print sundress paired with a black mesh eye mask, creating a quirky and contrasting look.

	
cramped fitting room, looking at the various sexy clothes hanging on the walls, Shi Wenwen was shocked. She felt the air in the room become hot and a sense of shame arose spontaneously.

	
　　" My God, are you trying to start a world war? "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, unbuttoning her trench coat as she urged:

	
　　" Hurry, help me try them. Some of them have buttons at the back, and I can't button them up myself. "

	
Shi Wenwen shook her head and turned her back:

	
　　" No need to try them on, right? These clothes are just for novelty; you'll wear them a few times and then throw them away. No matter how good the workmanship is, it can never fit like haute couture. Besides ... sometimes an ill-fitting dress, squeezing out a bit of flesh, actually has a special ... erotic beauty. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu stopped what she was doing, thought for a moment, and nodded thoughtfully:

	
　　" That makes sense. If it fits too well, it looks like formal clothing. "

	
　　As she was saying this, she was about to take all the clothes out to pay when Shi Wenwen suddenly called out to her.

	
　　" Wait, we can try this. "

	
What Shi Wenwen was holding was the same dark gray-blue starry sky dress she had worn at the beginning.

	
　　" This garment has a rather intricate cut; if it doesn't fit properly, it will look cheap. Since I'm already buying it, I'll see how it looks. "

	
　　" OK. "

	
　　Without saying a word, Su Yu took off her trench coat, followed by her knitted sweater.

	
Shi Wenwen and Su Yu were best friends for many years and had been to the bathhouse together, she still felt her face flush as she watched Su Yu take off her clothes in this small, intimate space, and quickly turned her head away.

	
　　Su Yu noticed her movement and teased her:

	
　　" What? Never seen my sister's body before? Didn't we used to see it all the time back in the dorm? "

	
　　" I'm older than you, okay! "

	
Shi Wenwen retorted , but her gaze involuntarily drifted towards the reflection in the mirror.

	
At this moment, Su Yu had already stripped down to her underwear.

	
It was a set of flesh-colored seamless underwear designed for comfort while shopping. The style was extremely conservative, but it still couldn't hide the stunning beauty of that body.

	
Her skin was as white as jade, and her D- cup breasts, though covered, still revealed their full and rounded contours.

	
Her waist was so slender it could be grasped in one hand, and her abdomen was flat and smooth, without an ounce of excess fat.

	
Further down, there are a pair of long, straight, beautiful legs, with plump and fleshy thighs and smooth, graceful calves.

	
The black thong clung to her hips, outlining the curves of her pert buttocks. Her two round, firm buttocks swayed gently with her movements.

	
　　Unaware of what was happening, Su Yu picked up the long dress and carefully put it on.

	
The cool, sequined fabric glided across my warm skin, sending shivers down my spine.

	
She turned around, her hands clasped behind her back, trying to zip up the zipper, but it seemed to be stuck in an awkward position and she couldn't pull it up no matter what she did.

	
　　" Wenwen, come quick, help me! I'm stuck! "

	
Shi Wenwen took a deep breath and turned around.

	
At this moment, Su Yu was facing away from her, revealing a large expanse of her snow-white, beautiful back without reservation. Her spinal groove was deep, her butterfly bones were faintly visible, and the sexy little dimple at her waist was even more alluring.

	
Shi Wenwen blushed slightly as she stepped forward, her fingers touching Su Yu's warm, smooth skin on her back, her fingertips trembling slightly involuntarily.

	
She quickly composed herself, tidied Su Yu's hair that was caught in the zipper, then pulled it upwards forcefully and said:

	
　　" alright. "

	
　　Su Yu turned around and straightened her skirt in front of the mirror.

	
　　" How about it? "

	
　　At this moment, Shi Wenwen was looking at the woman in front of her with the professional eye of a designer.

	
The deep blue dress perfectly accentuated Su Yu's devilish S- shaped curves .

	
V- neckline of her chest was wide open, and although her nipples were not exposed, the two mounds of soft, white flesh were squeezed into a deep cleavage, which seemed to jump out at any moment with each breath.

	
Shi Wenwen nodded , her tone carrying a hint of appreciation:

	
　　" Hmm, it's pretty much what I expected. "

	
　　As she spoke, as if it were a professional habit, she suddenly reached out and gently lifted one of Su Yu's breasts through the thin fabric.

	
heavy in my hand, incredibly soft, like a warm ball of water, or a piece of freshly made tofu.

	
　　" This place ... is indeed a bit too big. "

	
Shi Wenwen's fingers unconsciously tightened, feeling the amazing elasticity and weight, and she murmured:

	
　　" It somewhat ruined the dress's original cool and sophisticated feel, adding a touch of ... sexuality that makes you want to tear it apart. "

	
　　Su Yu felt a tingling sensation run through her breasts, like an electric current coursing through her body. This unusual pleasure of being touched by another woman made her let out a sweet, nasal sound.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　The soft murmur echoed in the confined space, sounding particularly ambiguous.

	
　　At that moment, Shi Wenwen suddenly realized what she was doing. Her hand felt like it had been burned, and she instantly let go and took a half step back.

	
The two locked eyes , and an awkward and uneasy atmosphere filled the air.

	
　　Su Yu's face was flushed, and her eyes were watery and dreamy; Shi Wenwen's face was also red, and she avoided looking at Su Yu's chest.

	
　　Su Yu was the first to break the silence, clearing her throat as if nothing was wrong:

	
　　" Ahem. "

	
　　" Then ... I'll buy it. This one really flatters my figure. "

	
　　After saying that, she quickly turned around, began to take off her skirt, and changed back into her own clothes.

	
Shi Wenwen stood to the side, her heart pounding.

	
　　The feeling of that soft flesh in my palm still lingers on my fingertips, refusing to leave.

	
As she looked at Su Yu's fair back, an absurd thought inexplicably surfaced in her mind: if she were a man, how crazy would it be to possess such a beauty?

	 

	...

	
　　When it came time to pay, the pile of clothes added up to a considerable sum, but Su Yu didn't even blink when swiping her card.

	
Carrying their bags, the two walked out of the store , neither mentioning the incident in the fitting room earlier.

	
　　As they were about to part ways and head to the parking lot, Su Yu suddenly stopped, a sly glint in her eyes.

	
　　" Wenwen, can you do me a favor ? "

	
Shi Wenwen looked at her warily: " What now? "

	
　　Su Yu grabbed her hand and shook it:

	
　　" Hey, what's with that expression? Can you make a phone call for me? "

	
　　" to whom? "

	
　　" For my husband. "

	
Shi Wenwen frowned: " Don't you have a phone yourself? "

	
　　Su Yu leaned close to her ear, lowered her voice, and said mysteriously:

	
　　" Just say it like that ... just say it like that ..."

	
Upon hearing these words, three black lines instantly appeared on Shi Wenwen's forehead.

	
　　This couple really knows how to have fun together.

	
　　" Can you two even manage? Do you have to drag me, a nobody, into this cosplay ? "

	
　　" Please, Wenwen, just this once! I want to surprise him! "

	
　　Su Yu clasped her hands together and looked at her pitifully.

	
sighed helplessly , feeling that she must have owed her something in her past life.

	
　　" I'll only help you this once, so don't make me eat this kind of weird dog food again! "

	
　　As she spoke, she took out her phone and dialed the number Su Yu had given her.

	
　　" Beep ... beep ... beep ..."

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	
Chapter 162 Invitation

	
After finishing his work, Lin Zhe leaned against the big bed, his fingers flying across the phone screen, controlling the operators in the game.

	
　　He just found a big red spot on the dam map; he's incredibly fed this game and is just waiting to retreat.

	
　　“ 3……2……1……”

	
The countdown ended, and the green message "Evacuation successful" popped up on the screen. Lin Zhe breathed a long sigh of relief, threw his phone on the pillow, and was about to go downstairs to get a glass of water when the screen suddenly lit up again.

	
Looking back, I saw an incoming call.

	
There was no note; it was an unfamiliar local number.

	
Lin Zhe frowned, feeling a little uneasy.

	
　　Who called at that moment? An insurance salesperson? Or a food delivery person who dialed the wrong number?

	
　　There are countless scam calls these days, and he usually hangs up immediately on these unfamiliar numbers.

	
But perhaps because he had just made a fortune in the game and was in a good mood, or perhaps because the local number made him subconsciously feel that it might not be harassment, he pressed the answer button as if possessed.

	
　　" Hello, who is this? "

	
There was a brief silence on the other end of the line .

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a somewhat cold and stiff female voice rang out:

	
　　" Excuse me, are you Mr. Lin Zhelin? "

	
Lin Zhe sat up straight, instinctively sensing that something was amiss.

	
　　" Yes, that's me. And who are you? "

	
　　There was another pause on the other end of the phone, as if observing his reaction, before the voice uttered something that sent chills down Lin Zhe's spine:

	
　　" Your wife , Su Yu, is in my hands now. "

	
The air seemed to freeze in that instant.

	
Lin Zhe paused for half a second, then a disdainful sneer curled at the corner of his lips. He lay back down on the pillow, his tone full of mockery:

	
　　" Ma'am, what year is this? Still using this outdated kidnapping scam? Are you going to tell me next that you want me to transfer money to some 'safe account'? Or that my wife is wanted for money laundering? "

	
He was so familiar with this tactic that he even found it somewhat amusing.

	
　　Who is Su Yu?

	
She's an elite planner from a major internet company, as shrewd as a fox, how could she be kidnapped so easily?

	
Besides , Su Yu said she went shopping with her best friend today, and she's probably having a great time trying on clothes right now.

	
instead , it exuded a chilling certainty.

	
　　" Don't believe me? Listen to it for yourself. "

	
　　" beep-- "

	
With a soft, dial tone , a sudden burst of background noise came through the receiver, followed by a woman's barely suppressed scream:

	
　　" Ah— ! Ugh ... Ugh ..."

	
　　The voice was filled with terror and helplessness, as if someone had roughly covered its mouth, and only a few sobs could escape through the gaps between the fingers.

	
But that's not the point.

	
The key point is that voice .

	
As her husband of two years, Lin Zhe knew every inch of Su Yu's skin, every reaction, and every sound she made.

	
Whether it was her passionate moans in bed or her coquettish scolding when she was angry, he could instantly distinguish them in his cerebral cortex.

	
　　This is definitely Su Yu!

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's heart tightened:

	
　　" Xiaoyu?! Is that you , Xiaoyu?! "

	
　　" No ... where are you ? What do you want? Money? Or something else? "

	
In an instant, countless terrifying images flashed through Lin Zhe's mind: Su Yu tied to a chair, her clothes disheveled, even ...

	
Just then, the woman's voice came through the phone again, this time with a hint of mockery:

	
　　" I don't need anything, I just have some personal grudges I want to settle with Mr. Lin. You come here right now alone. Remember, alone. If you dare to call the police or bring people, you can expect to be collecting her corpse. "

	
　　No sooner had he finished speaking than another woman's cry of pain came through the receiver.

	
Lin Zhe hurriedly shouted:

	
　　" Don't touch her! I'll handle it! I'm coming right now! Send me the address! "

	
　　" Beep ... beep ... beep ..."

	
　　The call ended.

	
A few seconds later, a text message arrived. The address was the revolving restaurant's private room on the top floor of the Genting International Hotel in the city center.

	
Lin Zhe stared at the address, his brain racing.

	
Genting International? That's one of the city's most upscale five-star hotels, with extremely tight security. Why would kidnappers choose a place like that? And a revolving restaurant no less?

	
　　This doesn't make sense. If the goal was to seek money or revenge, they should have chosen an abandoned factory or a remote wilderness.

	
　　Is it a prank?

	
A doubt flashed through Lin Zhe's mind, but he dared not gamble.

	
The main reason was that Su Yu's scream was so realistic, so realistic that it made his heart skip a beat.

	
What if ... what if it's true?

	
What if the other party is the kind of crazy person who doesn't play by the rules?

	
　　" Dry! "

	
Lin Zhe cursed under his breath, not caring much about what he was doing. He grabbed a white polo shirt from the hanger and put it on, then changed into a pair of casual home pants. He didn't even have time to fasten his belt before grabbing his phone and rushing out of the room.

	
I rushed down to the living room , the TV was playing a noisy variety show.

	
　　Beside the mahogany dining table, Lin Jianguo, the father, was sitting on the sofa, holding a cup of tea in his hand, staring blankly at the television screen.

	
Meanwhile, her older sister, Lin Yue , was like a lazy cat, clinging to her father. She was wearing a loose silk nightgown, the hem of which was lifted up to her upper thighs, revealing a pair of fair and slender legs that were swinging casually.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe rush downstairs like a gust of wind , Lin Yue was startled and asked in surprise:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe? Isn't today a holiday ? Why are you going out? "

	
Lin Zhe abruptly stopped in his tracks at the entrance.

	
Looking at the seemingly heartwarming but actually immoral scene before him, his throat moved.

	
Should we tell them?

	
If it really is a kidnapping, every extra person helps. My father may be old, but he's still a man.

	
But he quickly dismissed the idea.

	
　　The other party specifically requested that he go alone, and said it was a personal grudge.

	
What if we make a big fuss and the other party kills the hostage?

	
More importantly, if it really is some kind of shady personal feud, involving family members will only make things more complicated.

	
So, Lin Zhe took a deep breath, forcibly suppressing the panic in his heart, and when he turned his head, he had already squeezed out a forced smile.

	
　　" Yes, something urgent came up at the company, and the boss wants me to go over and handle it as soon as possible. "

	
　　" You're still working overtime so late? "

	
Lin Yue stood up with a pang of sympathy and walked a few steps to Lin Zhe.

	
The rich, milky scent emanating from her wafted over him , momentarily disorienting Lin Zhe's previously agitated emotions.

	
Immediately , Lin Yue stretched out her hands and affectionately wrapped them around Lin Zhe's neck, practically hanging on him. Her E- cup breasts, through the thin nightgown, pressed softly against Lin Zhe's chest, gently rubbing against him with each breath.

	
Lin Yue tiptoed, her rosy lips close to Lin Zhe's ear, her breath sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Come back early, okay? I learned a new dish today ... When you come back tonight, I 'll show you how to make it. "

	
　　The phrase " show off your skills " was extremely ambiguous, and Lin Yue's eyes swept over Lin Zhe's lower body without any attempt to conceal the implication.

	
Lin Zhe felt his sister's full breasts pressing against his chest, and the fleshy sensation made him subconsciously swallow.

	
Normally , he would have taken the opportunity to pinch his sister's big butt, or even pinned her against the wall in the entryway for a passionate kiss. But now, Su Yu's safety weighed heavily on his mind.

	
　　" Okay, I got it, sis. I'll do it as soon as possible. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded hastily , and gave Lin Yue's perfunctory pat on her shapely buttocks, which felt surprisingly elastic to the touch.

	
　　" Then I'm leaving. "

	
　　After saying that, he dared not linger any longer, fearing that he would give himself away, and turned around to open the door and rush into the corridor.

	
Behind her, Lin Yue watched her younger brother's hurried departure, licking her lips with a hint of lingering desire, her eyes gleaming with unfulfilled longing.

	
the sofa , silently took a sip of tea, his gaze deep, lost in thought.

	
　　...

	
Taxis sped through the streets at night.

	
Lin Zhe, sitting in the back seat, urged the driver no less than five times.

	
　　" Driver, please hurry! I have an urgent matter! "

	
　　" Young man, we're about to take off , and this is the city! "

	
The driver complained helplessly, but still silently pressed the accelerator harder.

	
Lin Zhe stared at the rapidly receding street scene outside the window, his palms sweating profusely.

	
If it was a real kidnapping, why choose the Genting Hotel? It's crowded and there are surveillance cameras everywhere.

	
If it's fake ... then what was that scream Su Yu made? And who was that strange woman?

	
Countless questions tangled in his mind like a jumbled mess.

	
Twenty minutes later, the taxi screeched to a halt in front of the magnificent building.

	
Lin Zhe tossed down a hundred-yuan bill, not even bothering to take the change, and rushed straight into the revolving door.

	
The lobby was brightly lit, and the marble floor gleamed . Well-dressed men and women moved about, and the air was filled with the scent of expensive perfume.

	
dressed in a cheap polo shirt and old sneakers, looked out of place here.

	
　　" Hello sir, how can I help you? "

	
Just then , the receptionist politely stopped Lin Zhe, who was covered in sweat, but looked at his attire with a strange expression.

	
　　" Top floor! Revolving restaurant! I'd like to ask if ... if there's anything unusual? "

	
Lin Zhe was somewhat incoherent. He wanted to ask if there had been any kidnappings, but that sounded too stupid.

	
　　" The top floor? That's the VIP area . Do you have a reservation? "

	
　　" I'm looking for someone! My name is Lin Zhe! "

	
The receptionist paused for a moment, then checked the information on the computer and gave a professional smile.

	
　　" Ah, it's Mr. Lin. Miss Su has been waiting for you over there for a long time. Please follow me; there's a private elevator here. "

	
　　Miss Su?

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat.

	
No kidnappers? Only Miss Su?

	
With suspicion in his heart, he followed the waiter into the elevator. As the numbers kept changing, his mood gradually shifted from extreme panic to deep doubt.

	
　　What on earth is going on here?

	
　　" bite-- "

	
Shortly after , the elevator doors opened.

	
　　The rooftop corridor was covered with thick Persian carpets, making every step silent. Expensive oil paintings hung on the walls, and soft wall lamps created an ambiguous and private atmosphere.

	
　　" This is it, the Rose Room. "

	
The waiter helped him push open the heavy mahogany door and then respectfully withdrew.

	
Lin Zhe stood at the door, took a deep breath, and stepped inside.

	
The next second, he froze completely.

	
he had prepared , and even the impulse to take action, all got stuck in his throat the moment he saw what was happening before him, turning into a heavy swallowing sound.

	
In the center of the spacious private room stood a long dining table covered with a pristine white tablecloth, upon which sat delicate candlesticks, their flickering candlelight casting an ambiguous golden glow.

	
At the far end of the table sat a woman.

	
but Su Yu?

	
But she 's not just the capable career woman Su Yu she usually is.

	
She looked absolutely stunning tonight .

	
She was wearing a dark gray-blue sequined bodycon evening gown, the fabric of which seemed to be woven from countless tiny stars, reflecting a mesmerizing luster under the candlelight, tightly wrapping around her devilish figure.

	
The dress featured a backless design, slit from the back of her neck all the way to her waist, revealing her smooth, flawless back.

	
Her spinal groove was deep and alluring, appearing and disappearing with her movements, like an abyss tempting one to commit a crime.

	
The neckline was extremely low, with a deep V -neck design that squeezed two snow-white, full breasts into a deep cleavage, exposing most of their breasts, which gleamed alluringly white.

	
　　Moving the gaze downwards, one could see that the skirt featured an extremely high slit. When Su Yu sat there with her legs crossed, the slit extended all the way to the top of her thighs, displaying her long, slender, and radiantly white legs to Lin Zhe without reservation.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's beautiful legs were not wearing stockings, only pure flesh color, which was as delicate as a freshly peeled lychee.

	
Looking at her face, she also wore exquisite makeup, with fiery red lips and eyes that held a hint of languor and provocation.

	
Her long, black hair cascaded down her shoulders, with a few strands falling to her collarbone. The contrast between black and white was so striking it was dizzying.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu looked at Lin Zhe, who was standing blankly at the door, her expression indifferent, and said softly through her red lips:

	
　　" Honey, you're here? "

	
　　After saying that, she tilted her head slightly and snapped her fingers at the air beside her:

	
　　" Alright, let's serve the food. "

	
Then, Su Yu turned her head and looked at Lin Zhe, who was still in a daze, with a half-smile:

	
　　" What are you standing there for? Come and sit down. "

	
Lin Zhe then suddenly came to his senses.

	
　　Kidnapping? Is this what they call kidnapping?

	
He looked down at his outfit: a wrinkled polo shirt, casual pants, old sneakers, and even beads of sweat from his run still clinging to his forehead.

	
Then look at the queen across from me, so noble and aloof, as if she were attending an Oscars banquet.

	
A tremendous sense of absurdity welled up inside me, followed by annoyance at being mocked, and ... an uncontrollable, rampant urge to act like a beast in this situation.

	
Just then , waiters began to file in, carrying exquisite French dishes.

	
　　When these well-dressed waiters saw Lin Zhe's attire, although they tried their best to maintain their professionalism, a hint of surprise still showed in their eyes.

	
In this upscale restaurant where the average cost per person is in the four figures, Lin Zhe looked as if he had just run out of a roadside food stall.

	
　　Lin Zhe blushed at this, walked over, pulled out a chair, and sat down opposite Su Yu, his tone tinged with helplessness and resentment:

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
　　" Next time you go all out, can you at least give me a script beforehand? Looking at me like this ... anyone who didn't know better would think I'm your kept man. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu burst out laughing.

	
Her smile caused the two soft, white mounds of flesh on her chest to tremble and sway, making Lin Zhe stare wide-eyed.

	
　　" What? Isn't that right? "

	
　　Su Yu picked up the wine glass in front of her, gently swirled the scarlet wine inside, and looked at him with a playful gaze.

	
　　" I think it looks quite similar. And ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she paused, lightly licking the rim of the glass with the tip of her tongue, leaving an ambiguous water stain, and continued:

	
　　" I love seeing you all flustered and anxious; it shows you care about me. "

	
Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat from her gaze, and the anger he felt at being teased inexplicably transformed into another kind of fire.

	
He picked up his water glass and gulped down a mouthful of ice water, trying to suppress the anger in his heart, and asked in a deep voice:

	
　　" What was that scream I heard on the phone just now? And what about that strange woman? "

	
　　Su Yu blinked, looking completely innocent.

	
　　" That's Xiaowen, my best friend. But that scream was real; she pinched me so hard, hehe. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe shook his head helplessly and remained silent.

	
Chapter 163 Jade Foot Feast

	
After the waiter left, only the couple remained in the private room .

	
　　Su Yu cut a small piece of steak and put it in her mouth, her chewing movements elegant and sexy. The next moment, she swallowed the food, her eyes suddenly becoming somewhat unfocused, and she whispered:

	
　　" Honey, actually ... I wanted to have a meal with you today. "

	
Lin Zhe was dealing with the foie gras on his plate when he heard this and looked up.

	
　　" Um? "

	
　　Su Yu put down her knife and fork, rested her chin on her hands, and gazed intently at Lin Zhe, her eyes lingering beyond the flickering candlelight.

	
　　" Ever since that day in the Valley of Hot Springs ... I've felt something's off. "

	
when he heard the name Yunotani.

	
Although he didn't witness the intimate moments between Su Yu and her father Lin Jianguo in the mixed-gender bathhouse that day , he knew what had happened, marking a significant turning point in their twisted family relationship.

	
　　Su Yu sighed softly, a complex look flashing in her eyes:

	
　　“ I admit , that day was really exciting. The feeling of being behind your back, with your father … made me feel utterly wicked. But these past few days, sometimes I can't tell whether I enjoyed that forbidden pleasure, or whether I've really … changed my mind. ”

	
　　At this point, Su Yu's voice lowered, and a thoughtful look appeared in her eyes:

	
　　" I'm afraid I'll get lost in that incestuous relationship and forget that we're husband and wife. "

	
Looking at his wife, Lin Zhe felt a complex mix of emotions welling up inside him .

	
　　This is Su Yu, who possesses both a tendency to succumb to depravity in pursuit of pleasure and a primal, pure attachment to him. This contradiction, ironically, makes her all the more captivating.

	
Just then , Su Yu suddenly raised her head, the confusion in her eyes dissipating, replaced by a burning desire that seemed capable of melting a person.

	
　　" So, I want to verify it today. "

	
Seeing her like that, Lin Zhe felt his throat go dry.

	
　　" Verify ... verify what? "

	
　　" To verify ... whether I still only have feelings for you. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe suddenly felt a movement under the table.

	
Su Yu leaned back slightly in her chair, and her right leg, which had been hidden under her long skirt, quietly lifted up.

	
As she was speaking, she had already quietly kicked off her high heels.

	
A cool, jade-like foot, like a nimble little snake, slipped under the table and landed precisely on Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
Lin Zhe froze, almost dropping the fork in his hand.

	
　　This is a public place! Even though it's a private room, what if the waiter comes in to bring more drinks at any time?

	
But this tension, ironically, instantly ignited every cell in his body.

	
At the same time, Su Yu's jade-like foot did not stop.

	
　　Su Yu's feet were extremely small, with her arches forming a beautiful curve. Because she wasn't wearing stockings, the delicate, soft skin of her feet was pressed directly against Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
Her toes were painted with deep red nail polish, like glistening cherries. At this moment, those five nimble toes were slowly making their way inward along the inside of Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
　　" Honey, why are your legs so hard? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu maintained an elegant smile, even holding a wine glass in her hand, as if nothing had happened, but her feet were making the most daring provocations.

	
　　" Little Rain ..."

	
Tempted by his wife's beautiful feet, Lin Zhe's voice became hoarse. He wanted to reach out and grab the mischievous foot, but he was afraid that making too big a move would attract attention.

	
So, that jade foot became increasingly audacious, and soon reached the root of her thigh.

	
Through the thin fabric of the casual pants, Lin Zhe could clearly feel the temperature of Su Yu's soles and the tingling sensation when her toes gently scratched.

	
The feeling was like an electric current shooting up his groin and into his brain, making his breathing quicken instantly.

	
　　Su Yu looked at her husband's helpless expression, her eyes glazed over, and a wicked smile gradually crept onto her lips:

	
　　" Honey~ Are you ... missing me? "

	
　　Before Lin Zhe could reply, Su Yu's eyes darkened, and she thrust her toe forward, landing precisely on Lin Zhe's fully erect penis.

	
　　" Ugh! " Lin Zhe groaned, gripping the edge of the table tightly with both hands.

	
　　The thrill of that moment was absolutely excruciating.

	
Under the teasing touch of his wife's jade feet, his penis was already throbbing painfully in his crotch, and Su Yu's soles were right on the glans. Even though there was no direct contact through the fabric, the pleasure of being pressed and ground by a woman's feet was still so intense that it drove him crazy.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to enjoy her husband's expression of trying his best to endure. Instead of moving her foot away, she began to intensify her actions.

	
She deftly used her big toe and second toe to grip the thick penis and began to stroke it up and down through her pants.

	
Once, twice.

	
　　The sensation of his toes squeezing and rubbing was a hundred times more stimulating than using his hands. Before long, Lin Zhe's forehead was covered in a fine sweat.

	
　　Su Yu gently bit her lower lip, her eyes full of allure:

	
　　" Mmm ... it's so hard, even harder than your dad's . "

	
　　That statement was like adding fuel to the fire.

	
in this upscale restaurant, his wife was giving him a footjob with her bare feet, while she uttered lewd words comparing him to her father.

	
Lin Zhe felt his rationality crumbling. If it weren't for this public place, he would have liked to overturn the table right now, pin Su Yu to the ground, tear her skirt, and then brutally violate her most slutty little mouth.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu seemed to realize his thoughts, and slowed down her footwork slightly, instead gently circling the hot glans with the soles of her feet.

	
Little did they know, this kind of teasing, seemingly close yet distant, is even more maddening.

	
Just then , Su Yu took a sip of red wine, lowered her voice, and said like a seductive enchantress:

	
　　" Want to cum ? Cumming here? Cumming on my feet? And then letting me step into my high heels with your semen still inside? "

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, panting heavily, his eyes bloodshot as he stared at her:

	
　　" You slut ... we'll see how I deal with you when we get back. "

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu just chuckled, and finally slowly withdrew her mischievous foot, putting it back into her high heels.

	
But the lingering sensation on his crotch and the aroused desire just wouldn't go away.

	
　　" You can't even handle this? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu put down her wine glass, picked up a napkin, elegantly wiped her mouth, and stood up.

	
As she moved, the high-slit long skirt spread open again, revealing a pair of dazzlingly white legs.

	
Su Yu slowly walked along the edge of the table to Lin Zhe's side, bent down, and her full breasts were almost touching Lin Zhe's face. Her deep cleavage swayed in front of him, exuding an alluring fragrance.

	
Then, Su Yu gently blew a breath into Lin Zhe's ear and said in a voice that only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Don't be in such a hurry, Mr. Lin, this is just the beginning. Tonight ... you'll be drained dry by me. "

	
　　After saying that, she straightened up and walked gracefully toward the door, leaving Lin Zhe with a captivating back view and her pert, round peach-shaped buttocks swaying gently with each step.

	
Lin Zhe sat in the chair, took several seconds to calm down, and barely managed to suppress the bulge in his pants before grabbing his phone and striding after him.

	
Tonight is destined to be a sleepless night.

	
Swipe the card, enter the room, and after a soft " beep " , two figures entered the room.

	
As soon as the door closed, Lin Zhe, like a wild beast that had been starving for a long time, grabbed his wife from behind and hugged her as she tossed her handbag onto the entryway cabinet.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan, and before she could turn around, the man's urgent kiss had already landed on the smooth, jade-like nape of her neck.

	
The skin there was as smooth as the finest white jade, gleaming with an alluring cold light under the dim ceiling light in the entryway.

	
Lin Zhe roughly wrapped his arms around her slender waist, his large hands kneading her soft breasts haphazardly through the thin, dark gray-blue sequined evening gown, while he murmured indistinctly:

	
　　" Wife ... wife ..."

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe turned Su Yu's body around again and kissed her red-lipped lips hard.

	
Their lips and tongues intertwined , their saliva mingled, and the room was instantly filled with the soft, lewd sounds of their lovemaking.

	
　　Su Yu's body went limp from the kiss, and her arms naturally wrapped around her husband's neck. Her delicate tongue actively entwined with his, dancing together.

	
　　At this moment, her eyes and brows exuded a natural charm, a kind of allure that can only be seen in a woman who is extremely confident and pampered.

	
　　" Honey ... slow down ... don't rush me ..."

	
Having finally found a moment of respite, Su Yu breathed slightly, her slender white fingers pressing against Lin Zhe's ever-approaching chest, her eyes sparkling with a cunning light.

	
Su Yu looked absolutely stunning tonight .

	
The deep V- neck, high-slit dress accentuated her devilish figure perfectly, especially the stimulation her restless foot had given him under the table earlier, which now burned wildly in his lower abdomen like wildfire.

	
　　" I can't hold back anymore! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl, as if he didn't want to waste any more time on the long undressing process. He bent down, grabbed Su Yu by the knees, and lifted her up in his arms.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped in surprise, her legs kicking wildly involuntarily. The high-slit skirt slipped down slightly, revealing a large expanse of dazzling white thigh skin.

	
Lin Zhe rushed to the large round bed that could accommodate four or five people and threw the beauty in his arms heavily onto the soft mattress.

	
　　The spring mattress trembled slightly, Su Yu's hair was disheveled, and in this sunken position, her D- cup breasts trembled continuously , as if silently inviting her.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't wait any longer. He quickly ripped off his polo shirt, and with his pants down, a throbbing, erect penis sprang out, trembling slightly in the air. The glans was large and purplish-red, with bulging veins, making it look ferocious and ugly.

	
　　Su Yu didn't rush to take off her clothes. Instead, she lay half-reclined on the bed, propping her head up with one hand. Her slightly curly black hair fell casually over her shoulder, and she looked at her impatient husband with a dreamy and provocative gaze. She slowly raised one foot.

	
A jade foot that can be described as perfect.

	
The arch of her foot curved into an extremely elegant arc, the skin on the instep was so white that you could almost see the faint blue veins, her five toes were round and cute, and her toenails were painted with wine-red nail polish, which shimmered with a bewitching luster under the light.

	
As the little vixen gently swayed her ankle, her jade-like foot deftly explored Lin Zhe's crotch, her toes brushing lightly against his burning hot penis, before gently teasing the sensitive glans.

	
At the same time , looking directly into his eyes, she said with seductive eyes:

	
　　" husband ……"

	
　　" You haven't licked someone's feet in so long ... "

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's breathing became heavier.

	
　　Just now at the dinner table, it was this foot that was running rampant in his crotch, almost making him look bad.

	
Looking at that jade-like foot so close to his face, smelling the faint scent of leather and the unique fragrance of a woman, a certain switch in Lin Zhe's heart was completely turned on.

	
　　" Okay ... I'll lick it, I 'll lick it right now. "

	
Without any hesitation, Lin Zhe knelt down by the bed, reached out his hands, and picked up his wife's outstretched left foot as if it were a rare treasure.

	
　　The delicate, slightly cool touch made him love it.

	
Lin Zhe then lowered his head , but instead of sticking out his tongue, he brought his nose close to the soles of his wife's curled feet, took a deep breath, and looked completely ecstatic.

	
　　Instantly, a unique scent, a blend of high-end perfume, slight sweat, and a woman's natural fragrance, entered the nose of the man with his particular fetish.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's cheeks flushed red, her toes instinctively twitched, and she said coquettishly:

	
　　" oops ……"

	
　　" Go ahead and lick it, why are you smelling it ... You must stink after walking all day. "

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, his usually handsome face now filled with infatuation and lewdness. He chuckled, his eyes fixed on the pink soles of her feet:

	
　　" It doesn't smell ... my wife's feet always smell good. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly stuck out his tongue and licked the white, tender instep hard.

	
The hot , rough coating of the tongue scrapes across the delicate skin, leaving a glistening water stain.

	
　　" Hmm~ "

	
　　Su Yu trembled, letting out a soft moan that she couldn't suppress.

	
The instep is usually a sensitive area, and the feeling of being licked by a warm tongue sent a tingling, electric sensation through her body.

	
Lin Zhe did not stop . His tongue moved nimbly, tracing down his wife's instep to a row of neat, rounded toes.

	
The adorable toe was right in front of him. Lin Zhe was momentarily stunned, then opened his mouth wide and took the plump big toe into his mouth.

	
　　" Slurp ... slurp ..."

	
The walls of her mouth tightly enveloped her toes, her tongue frantically swirling and sucking on them, emitting clear yet shameful swallowing sounds.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe felt as if he were savoring the most delicious lollipop in the world, saliva overflowing from the corners of his mouth and flowing down between Su Yu's toes.

	
　　Then came the second one, the third one ...

	
His tongue slipped between his wife's tight toes, probing and scraping the delicate flesh, licking every nook and cranny clean.

	
Chapter 164 Help you take a bath

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu looked at her husband, who usually gave orders at the company, now kneeling at her feet like a dog, serving her small feet, and an indescribable sense of conquest and pleasure welled up within her.

	
Unable to resist, she became playful and suddenly clenched her five toes , forcefully clamping down on Lin Zhe's still-moving tongue.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe made a muffled sound.

	
　　Su Yu giggled, her eyes sparkling with seductive allure, and asked, " Honey, do my feet ... taste good ? "

	
Lin Zhe felt his tongue being gripped by those powerful toes. This sensation, a blend of softness and strength, sent shivers down his spine. He could only nod frantically, responding incoherently:

	
　　" So ... so delicious ... my wife's feet ... are the best ..."

	
　　A hint of smugness and satisfaction flashed in Su Yu's eyes as she giggled:

	
　　" Good girl ... Since it's so delicious, this one is for you too. Eat it slowly and make sure it's all gone. "

	
　　As she spoke, she twisted her waist and presented her other equally fair and alluring right foot to Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and grabbed his wife's ankles with both hands, one on each side.

	
First, it opened its mouth wide, trying to take the entire front half of its right foot into its mouth. Its mouth was stretched to the limit, and a beast-like growl came from deep in its throat. Then it spat it out and switched to its left foot, repeating this process.

	
Soon, Su Yu's once dry jade feet were covered with glistening saliva, shimmering with a lascivious sheen under the light.

	
Lin Zhe stared at the sole of the foot, which was soaked with saliva. The skin there was delicate and pink. His heart fluttered, and in the next instant, he buried his face in it.

	
　　" Sizzle — sizzle— "

	
He was like an old dog that had been thirsty for three days and three nights, finally finding a water source. He flattened his tongue and frantically licked his wife's sensitive soles from heel to toe.

	
　　" Ah! There ... hahaha ... don't ... it tickles ... ah ..."

	
the soles of her feet made Su Yu unable to maintain her playful posture any longer. She gripped the sheets tightly with both hands, her long legs tensed, and her toes curled violently.

	
The torment, a mixture of extreme itching and pleasure, made her expression both painful and pleasurable, and even brought tears to her eyes.

	
Lin Zhe ignored her and vigorously circled his tongue around her Yongquan acupoint, saliva flying everywhere.

	
passed , and Su Yu was panting heavily, with fine beads of sweat on her forehead. Her breasts heaved violently, clearly indicating that her desire had been thoroughly aroused.

	
In the next instant , Su Yu kicked Lin Zhe's shoulder, her voice husky and alluring as she said:

	
　　" Huff ... huff ... husband ..."

	
　　" Okay ... it's all drool ... it's filthy ... go take a shower. "

	
Lin Zhe slowly raised his head, a trace of saliva still clinging to the corner of his mouth, looking at his wife in this state of complete surrender: her disheveled hair, her flushed cheeks, and her full breasts trembling with each breath.

	
He shook his head, a strange light flashing in his eyes, clearly indicating that he had other plans.

	
　　" No need to go to the bathroom, I 'll wash you. "

	
　　" ah? "

	
　　Su Yu was slightly taken aback, thinking he was going to fetch water to wipe her down.

	
But the next second, Lin Zhe suddenly stood up, leaned over her, and pinned her down.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　Before she could react, Lin Zhe's lips were already pressed heavily against hers.

	
　　With the slightly salty scent of his licked feet still lingering, he kissed Su Yu's slender neck, his warm, wet tongue lingering on her pulsating carotid artery before sliding down her delicate collarbone.

	
At the same time , he reached behind Su Yu and found the invisible zipper, slowly pulling it down.

	
Although Su Yu said she was going to take a shower, her body betrayed her by slightly arching her back.

	
In an instant, her gorgeous evening gown slid down her smooth skin and piled up at her waist as Lin Zhe moved.

	
Sure enough, just as her best friend had suggested, she didn't wear a bra to wear this backless dress, but only a pair of thin nipple covers.

	
Two round silicone pads were attached to the snow-white breasts, covering the most crucial red spot, but instead adding a touch of allure that was only more obvious.

	
Lin Zhe licked his lips, reached out and pinched the edge of the nipple cover, then gently tore it off.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
Two pink and erect nipples popped out instantly, trembling slightly in the air, as if yearning for caresses.

	
Without saying a word, Lin Zhe bent down and kneaded his left breast with his large hand while taking the bright red nipple into his mouth.

	
　　" Sizzle sizzle ..."

	
The tongue flicks rapidly , while the lips suck forcefully.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Haa ... Honey ... Go take a shower first ... You're dirty ... Don't rush ..."

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back, ran her hands through Lin Zhe's hair, and let out intermittent, seductive moans, while her body honestly thrust upwards, as if she wanted to stuff her large breasts into the man's mouth.

	
Lin Zhe, with the nipple in his mouth, replied indistinctly:

	
　　" I'm washing you ..."

	
　　As he spoke, his hands continued to move, grabbing the long skirt that was halfway down and pulling it down forcefully.

	
　　He also pulled off the matching lace panties and tossed them onto the floor.

	
　　Suddenly, Su Yu's stunningly beautiful body, which was enough to make one's blood boil, was displayed before Lin Zhe without reservation.

	
Without the cover of clothing , her snow-white skin seemed to glow under the light.

	
Her flat stomach, slender waist , and long, straight legs were all beautiful and alluring.

	
However, Lin Zhe did not rush to strike at the heart of the enemy's stronghold.

	
Instead, he stepped back and grabbed one of Su Yu's delicate feet once more.

	
　　This time, his movements were gentler, yet more erotic.

	
His tongue began at his ankle, tracing the smooth lines of his wife's calves, licking upwards inch by inch.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu frowned slightly, then relaxed, her body trembling gently along the warm, moist path.

	
Lin Zhe didn't linger in one place for long. His tongue kept moving upwards, sliding over the sensitive soft flesh behind his knees, and licking all the way down to his thighs.

	
on the inner thighs is more delicate and fair, exuding an alluring softness.

	
It was only at this moment that Su Yu suddenly realized what was going on.

	
So what her husband meant by "washing" her was actually washing her with his saliva!

	
　　This is perverted ... but ... it feels so good ...

	
Lin Zhe was now driven mad by lust, and he didn't care about anything else. He greedily breathed in his wife's scent. When his face was buried in her thighs, his nose almost touched his wife's secret valley. A faint, sweet and pungent smell mixed with the woman's body fragrance rushed straight to his head.

	
But he restrained himself, not directly attacking Su Yu's already overflowing vulva. Instead, he stood up again, his tongue sliding over Su Yu's flat stomach, even licking around her cute belly button before continuing upwards. Then he suddenly said:

	
　　" Wife, raise your hand. "

	
　　Su Yu was already confused and infatuated, her eyes unfocused. Upon hearing this, she obediently raised her arm, which was as white and tender as a lotus root.

	
Lin Zhe then buried his head under her armpit.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ... there ... mmm ..."

	
Realizing what her husband was about to do, Su Yu let out a distorted groan, her body trembling violently.

	
Because she loves beauty, she always shaves her armpits clean, without a single stray hair, leaving only faint stubble marks.

	
After a day of walking, there was a very subtle smell of sweat, sour and carrying the scent of hormones.

	
Lin Zhe, however, seemed to be savoring a delicacy, sticking out his tongue and frantically licking the sunken hollow, even gently nibbling at the soft flesh around it with his teeth.

	
　　This unique flavor, with its slightly sour taste, made him tremble with excitement.

	
Then came the tender flesh on the inside of her arms , her elbows, her forearms, and finally her soft, boneless hands.

	
He put Su Yu's slender fingers into his mouth one by one, sucking them carefully like he was eating sausages, until each finger was shiny from being washed with saliva.

	
Then, he returned to those breasts that had long since stood erect like rubies.

	
After licking the left side , lick the right side, swirling the tongue around the areola and sliding it in the cleavage.

	
Finally, his gaze fell downwards, settling on the place they had both longed for for so long.

	
Under the bright lights, his wife's vulva was completely exposed .

	
Because of the earlier disturbance, the area was already a muddy mess.

	
Her two thick labia were slightly engorged and red, like two ripe petals. The slit in the middle was slightly open, and clear love fluid was flowing out continuously, running down her perineum toward her pink anus.

	
　　" Gurgle . "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down. Then he suddenly lowered his head and licked his wife's wet vulva hard.

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
　　" Aaaaaah !!! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly jerked her head back, slamming the back of her head heavily against the pillow, letting out a high-pitched, sharp moan.

	
His ten toes snapped straight instantly , and he bounced violently like a fish out of water.

	
　　That move was absolutely ruthless.

	
　　Just now, Lin Zhe patiently licked every sensitive spot on her body, leaving her most eager-to-be-filled little hole exposed, building up her anticipation to its peak. Now, suddenly struck by such a fierce blow, Su Yu felt as if her soul was almost swept away by that tongue.

	
Lin Zhe looked up at his wife's out-of-control state and a wicked smile crept onto his lips.

	
　　" Honey, was it good ? "

	
　　Su Yu was panting heavily, her chest heaving violently.

	
　　Upon hearing this, she slightly raised her head, her hair sticking to her sweat-dampened cheeks, her eyes glazed and wild, her lower lip pursed, looking at her husband with seductive eyes.

	
His eyes were filled with lust and encouragement.

	
　　" Mmm ... so good ... one more ... just one more time ..."

	
　　" Yes, my dear wife. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and lowered his head again.

	
　　This time, he didn't hold back.

	
Like a thirsty old dog drinking water, its tongue lolling out, frantically sweeping across its wife's muddy wetland.

	
　　" Sizzle ... patter ..."

	
The sound of water was deafening, and the scene was extremely lewd.

	
He first used the broad surface of his tongue to pat the two labia, then suddenly tightened the tip of his tongue and precisely found the clitoris hidden under the foreskin.

	
Hold it in your mouth, suck hard, and use your tongue to quickly poke around like a drill.

	
　　" Ahhh ... I can't take it anymore ... Honey ... It's too fast ... Ah ... Right there ... Mmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu was overjoyed, gripping Lin Zhe's hair tightly with both hands, her waist swaying wildly, and actively offering her wet vulva to the man's mouth.

	
Lin Zhe felt his wife's reciprocation, and his heart burned even hotter .

	
　　Temporarily releasing the clitoris that had been sucked until it was red and swollen with blood, he thrust his tongue forward forcefully, like a nimble loach, and deeply burrowed into that dark little hole.

	
He stirred it vigorously , drawing all the secreted fluids into his mouth and swallowing them in large gulps.

	
　　The taste was sweet and pungent, rich, with his wife's unique musky scent, which made him intoxicated.

	
Just as Lin Zhe felt he had done enough foreplay, and his penis was swollen and about to explode, he was about to pull out his tongue and replace it with his own hard , erect member to thrust straight into the heart of the matter—

	
who was immersed in pleasure, suddenly seemed to remember something and abruptly reached out and pushed his head.

	
　　" Honey! Wait a minute! "

	
Lin Zhe froze, his face flushed, his eyes bloodshot, and he looked up at her in confusion:

	
　　" What's wrong? Honey ... I can't take it anymore, let me in ..."

	
　　Although Su Yu's face was also flushed and her breathing was rapid, a resolute look appeared in her eyes as she panted and said:

	
　　" No ... I've been bullied by you all this time ... I don't want to climax yet ..."

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback .

	
　　This was unusual. Usually, by this point, Su Yu would have begged him to penetrate her. Therefore, he suppressed his urge to explode and asked curiously:

	
　　" You 've prepared something? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu playfully curled the corners of her lips, and that moment of charm almost killed Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Of course ... I already said, I'll drain you dry today. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu actually forced herself to get out of bed despite her weak body. She was naked, and the perfect curve of her back and the pert buttocks that trembled with her movements made Lin Zhe swallow hard.

	
Then , she walked to the sofa not far away, rummaged through the pile of packaging bags she had bought while shopping, and picked out a black bag.

	
Then, he turned and walked toward the bathroom.

	
　　Just before entering the room, Su Yu suddenly turned around, raised her chin at Lin Zhe who was about to climb out of bed and follow her, her beautiful eyes narrowing in a warning:

	
　　" Don't you dare follow me! Stay in bed and wait ... If you dare peek, you can forget about touching me tonight! "

	
Helpless, Lin Zhe could only sit back on the bed, feeling as if countless ants were crawling inside him.

	
The bathroom door wasn't closed completely, but it was made of frosted glass.

	
The lights came on.

	
Through the hazy frosted glass, Su Yu's graceful figure was projected as an alluring silhouette.

	
Lin Zhe could clearly see that she bent over and lifted her leg, seemingly wearing something tight-fitting, and he couldn't help but think:

	
Are those stockings? Or some kind of more sensual outfit?

	
Looking at the faint outline of the body and the curves that changed with the movements, Lin Zhe couldn't help but wildly imagine the scene inside.

	
Finally , he couldn't help but lower his head and look at his erect penis, which was trembling with his heartbeat. He reached out his large hand, which was covered in the scent of his wife's love juice, and grasped it tightly, beginning to slowly stroke it.

	
　　


cover.jpeg
i

Love Swap
» Family Part2 <






