
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Love Swap Family

	
Chapter 165 blue gymnastics uniform

	
While Su Yu was changing clothes, Lin Zhe sat naked on the edge of the hotel's round soft bed.

	
His entire attention was now focused on the frosted glass bathroom door not far away.

	
　　Following his gaze, one could see a blurry yet extremely alluring silhouette reflected in the frosted glass.

	
Even without seeing the details, the silhouette alone—the exaggeratedly narrow waist, the surprisingly round and full curve of the hips, and the action of slowly raising an arm to fix the hair—was enough to drive Lin Zhe crazy.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
　　At this moment, the desire that had already been aroused by his wife, coupled with the hazy beauty before him, made Lin Zhe breathe heavily. His right hand unconsciously rose up and tightly gripped his raging, eager-to-release penis.

	
The purplish-red glans was enormous, and the urethral opening was slightly open due to excessive excitement, with the secreted clear prostatic fluid coating the shaft with a slippery and shiny appearance.

	
He was masturbating, but this simple act of self-pleasure could not alleviate even a fraction of his thirst.

	
　　That so-called bathing service was like being in heaven and hell at the same time.

	
With his nimble, warm tongue, he licked Su Yu's neck all the way down to her ankles, leaving his moist mark on every inch of her skin.

	
Just as he was about to penetrate his wife's vagina, this tormenting little devil suddenly stopped, smilingly pushed his head away, leaving behind the words, " Don't follow me! Be a good girl and wait in bed ..." before mercilessly disappearing into the bathroom.

	
The wait is long , each second stretched infinitely by desire.

	
Lin Zhe kept replaying his wife's sly look in his mind, wondering what exactly was in those bags.

	
Is it a nurse's uniform that's incredibly embarrassing ? Or a strappy outfit that barely covers anything?

	
Just as Lin Zhe's movements were getting faster and faster, and he felt he was about to ejaculate, there was a " click " sound, and the bathroom door lock made a crisp, light sound.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe abruptly stopped what he was doing, his engorged penis freezing in mid-air, trembling violently with its owner's heartbeat.

	
The door was pushed open.

	
But no one came out immediately. Instead, a sweet, charming voice rang out first, carrying a touch of liveliness and affectation like that of an anime girl:

	
　　" Yay~ yay~! "

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a small, fair hand gripped the door frame, and then Su Yu's exquisitely beautiful face, flushed slightly, peeked out, making a cute peace sign at her husband on the bed.

	
When Su Yu emerged from the shadows and stood under the warm yellow light, Lin Zhe felt as if he could stop breathing.

	
In that instant , the world seemed to stand still, leaving only the breathtaking beauty before one's eyes.

	
She was wearing a dark blue leotard.

	
　　This kind of clothing is usually only seen on school sports fields. It was originally designed to facilitate sports, but now, when Su Yu wears it, the highly elastic fabric with its excellent luster clings tightly to every inch of her skin, turning it into the ultimate sex toy.

	
But the size of this gymnastics outfit doesn't seem to fit properly.

	
Or perhaps it's because Su Yu's figure is just too hot.

	
What should have been a flat chest was now stretched high by her large, round D- cup breasts, the fabric stretched to its limit, and the outline of her nipples could even be vaguely seen, trembling slightly with her breathing.

	
　　Looking down, you see her extremely tight waistline; her slender waist, which could be encircled by one hand, and her suddenly widened hips create a breathtaking hourglass proportion.

	
The most dangerous part is the lower body.

	
　　This gymnastics outfit features an extremely high slit design, with the fabric on both sides pulled up directly above the hip bones, completely exposing the roots of Su Yu's two long and straight thighs.

	
On those exquisitely beautiful legs, Su Yu wasn't bare-legged; instead, she wore a pair of pure white thigh-high stockings.

	
White silk stockings : a perfect blend of purity and debauchery.

	
　　The white stockings were of a delicate texture, tightly wrapping around her fleshy thighs and leaving a slight indentation that made one want to reach out and knead them.

	
The white stockings extended all the way to the middle of her thighs, leaving a bare area between them and the blue high-cut leotard, where the snow-white and delicate skin of her thighs was the last line of defense leading to her secret garden.

	
Lin Zhe was mesmerized, his Adam's apple bobbing as he swallowed loudly.

	
At the same time, her already painfully hard penis throbbed upwards several times as if injected with a drug, its purplish-red glans appearing even more ferocious, as if paying homage to its mistress.

	
　　" Does it look good, honey? "

	
　　Su Yu took in her husband's reaction, tilted her head cutely, her eyes sparkling, and a triumphant smile playing on her lips.

	
Then, barefoot, she stepped onto the soft carpet and walked step by step toward the bed.

	
With each step, the soft flesh at the base of her thighs trembled slightly, and between her legs, the shape of her camel toe, cleaved by the gymnastics uniform, was faintly visible, almost tempting one to commit a crime.

	
Lin Zhe was so overwhelmed by his wife's beauty that he couldn't speak at all, and could only nod frantically like a fool.

	
Before long , Su Yu walked to the bedside. Instead of getting on the bed directly, she turned around, facing away from Lin Zhe, and slightly raised her buttocks, showing off her round and perky peach-shaped buttocks that were constricted by the high slit.

	
　　The blue fabric sank deep into her buttocks, outlining Su Yu's plump buttocks like two ripe peaches.

	
Then, with a light leap, she straddled Lin Zhe's lap.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
their skin touched , Lin Zhe let out a soft groan of pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu wrapped her arms around Lin Zhe's neck, deliberately puffed out her chest, looked down at her ample breasts that were slightly deformed by the fabric, and said in a tone that was both complaining and boastful:

	
　　" It's just ... this place is too big, it's so cramped, it makes my chest feel stuffy. "

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately reached out her finger and hooked it at the tight neckline, which snapped back onto her snow-white breasts with a " smack , " creating a wave of flesh.

	
　　This soft sound seemed to be the last straw that broke Lin Zhe's rationality.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe let out a low roar, his eyes instantly turning bloodshot. He could no longer endure this double torture of sight and mind. He suddenly reached out with both hands, grabbed Su Yu's slender waist, and with a burst of strength, flipped her onto the bed.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu exclaimed, but there was no fear in her voice; instead, it was full of excitement.

	
Lin Zhe, consumed by lust, pounced on his wife like a ravenous beast, his heavy body pressing down on her delicate form.

	
At this moment , he couldn't wait to take off that alluring gymnastics outfit. He thrust his hips forward, letting his burning hot penis, through the thin blue fabric, slam wildly between his wife's legs.

	
　　" Sizzle — sizzle— "

	
The penis rubbed against the synthetic fabric, producing a subtle sound.

	
Without lubrication or direct contact, this kind of friction, which feels like scratching an itch through a boot, brings a strange kind of pleasure.

	
The slippery fabric clung tightly to Su Yu's wet and hot inner thighs, and with each powerful thrust from Lin Zhe, the fabric was pushed deep into her cleavage.

	
　　" Wife ... I want ... I want you ..."

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, like a male dog in heat, moving wildly on top of her while burying his head in the crook of her neck, greedily inhaling her fragrance.

	
　　Su Yu was pinned down, feeling her husband's hard penis rubbing against her vagina from behind through her clothes.

	
　　Although there was no penetration, the rough force and the stimulation from the friction of the fabric caused her vagina to quickly gush out streams of love fluid, wetting the blue panties.

	
At the same time, she chuckled to herself, looking at the man on top of her, who had become such a lustful devil for her sake, and a huge sense of accomplishment and control welled up within her.

	
But now is not the time to give it to him.

	
If we satisfy him so quickly, wouldn't all the careful preparations we made last night be wasted?

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu suddenly called out coquettishly:

	
　　" Hey ... Stop! Stop! "

	
Immediately, she stretched out her arms and pressed them against Lin Zhe's broad chest, forcefully pushing him outwards.

	
Lin Zhe was at the peak of his excitement and refused to stop, muttering incoherently:

	
　　" Wife ... wife, give it to me ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu turned around, her eyebrows furrowed, and feigned anger as she punched him in the chest.

	
　　“ I told you to stop! Don’t you understand? ”

	
　　" Put me up right now , hurry up! "

	
　　The somewhat commanding tone instantly gave way to Lin Zhe's ingrained cowardice and obedience to his wife.

	
Therefore, the fervor in his eyes subsided slightly. Although he was reluctant, he obediently stopped what he was doing and, like a child who had done something wrong, slowly stepped off Su Yu and knelt down to the side.

	
her legs , the still-erect penis throbbed unwillingly in the air, still covered with a few drops of glistening fluid that had rubbed off between Su Yu's legs.

	
　　Su Yu seemed not to notice, but slowly sat up from the bed, reached out to tidy her somewhat messy long hair, and then looked down to tug at the hem of her gymnastics uniform, which had been pushed up and shifted slightly.

	
After doing all this, she raised her head and gave Lin Zhe a charmingly disdainful look.

	
　　" I told you not to rush, why are you in such a hurry? Is this your first time doing it with me?! "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, shook his head and then nodded, his gaze never leaving her body.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu shook her head helplessly, then stuck out her tongue and licked her rosy lips, her eyes becoming hazy and alluring:

	
　　" Since you're disobedient , then I'll punish you ... punish you by making you eat my saliva. "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed violently, and a glint of longing flashed in his eyes.

	
Su Yu crawled a few steps on her knees to the bedside, looking down at Lin Zhe who was kneeling there. She first brushed aside the stray hairs by her ear, revealing her slender, snow-white neck, and then slowly opened her cherry-like mouth.

	
As if summoned by some force, Lin Zhe obediently raised his head and opened his mouth wide, like a fledgling bird waiting to be fed.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Su Yu parted her red lips slightly, and her delicate, nimble tongue slowly extended, the tip of which was filled with a pool of crystal-clear saliva.

	
As she lowered her head slightly , the drop of saliva, under the influence of gravity, slowly stretched into a thin silver thread.

	
　　Time seemed to slow down at this moment.

	
Lin Zhe watched as the silvery thread representing his wife's bodily fluids, crystal clear and carrying her warmth and scent, slowly fell from above.

	
　　" Tick-tock. "

	
The next instant , the drop of saliva fell precisely into Lin Zhe's mouth, splashing onto his tongue.

	
A faint sweetness exploded in my mouth instantly .

	
Lin Zhe greedily closed his mouth and swallowed hard, as if it were his wife's saliva, the most delicious nectar in the world.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu smiled with satisfaction and reached out to pat Lin Zhe's head, as if she were comforting an obedient golden retriever.

	
　　" Good girl. "

	
Then, her expression changed, and she issued another order:

	
　　" Go, sit on the edge of the bed, with your back against the edge. Stretch your legs out. "

	
　　" Okay, honey. "

	
At this point , Lin Zhe was completely in the zone, obeying his wife's every command without question.

	
He scrambled off the bed, sitting obediently on the thick carpet with his back pressed against the mattress, legs spread apart, his large penis standing erect in front of him without any cover.

	
After confirming that her husband was seated, Su Yu did not get out of bed. Instead, she turned around, facing away from Lin Zhe, knelt on the bed, and slowly moved forward until her lower abdomen was above Lin Zhe's head.

	
Then, Su Yu slowly opened her legs, trapping Lin Zhe's head between her thighs, and then extended her beautiful legs covered in pure white stockings.

	
　　Her legs were long and straight, and the white stockings shimmered with a delicate pearlescent sheen under the light. Her ankles were slender, and her arches formed a beautiful curve.

	
However, those beautiful legs did not go directly to step on that already eager and thirsty penis, but instead landed on Lin Zhe's firm abdominal muscles first.

	
　　At that moment, the delicate and smooth feel of the stockings brought a tingling electric current.

	
　　Su Yu's toes flexibly curled and stretched, jumping and sliding on Lin Zhe's eight-pack abs like playing the piano, sometimes lightly stepping, sometimes drawing circles.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Zhe groaned comfortably, the dual stimulation of sight and touch making his whole body tremble.

	
　　Finally, he couldn't resist reaching out and grabbing Su Yu's delicate hand that was hanging above his head, then stuffing her fingers into his mouth.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
Lin Zhe, like a baby, sucked hard on his wife's fingers, his tongue skillfully entwining around her fingertips, making lewd, wet sounds.

	
　　Su Yu felt a little itchy from his sucking, and chuckled softly. Instead of pulling her hand away, she used her jade-like fingers to pinch her husband's wet tongue and stirred and played with it inside. Her fingernails gently scraped against his palate, stimulating Lin Zhe to the point that his mouth watered.

	
At the same time , her white silk-clad feet, which had been tracing patterns on her abdominal muscles, finally reached down.

	
Her white silk-clad feet gently stepped on her husband's rock-hard penis.

	
　　The sensation at that moment was simply indescribable.

	
　　The smoothness of stockings reduces friction from direct skin contact, but adds another kind of insanely delicate sensation.

	
　　Su Yu's feet did not land completely on the ground; instead, she used the soles of her feet to grip the shaft of the penis, her two soles facing each other like a pair of nimble hands, and began to stroke it up and down.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Faced with his wife's foot fetish, Lin Zhe gasped, feeling a tingling sensation on his scalp.

	
Chapter 166 upperclassmen and lowerclasswomen

	
Perhaps because it had been a long time since Su Yu had engaged in foot fetish, her footwork was not very skillful, and even a bit clumsy, but this clumsiness only excited Lin Zhe more.

	
Because this was his beloved wife, wearing his favorite white stockings, doing this extremely shameful thing to him with her feet.

	
White stockings encased the purplish-red penis, and as the foot slid up and down, the thin nylon fabric was stretched to the point of transparency, revealing even the bulging veins inside.

	
　　At this moment, perhaps worried that she might hurt her husband, Su Yu looked down at Lin Zhe's confused expression and asked in a soft voice:

	
　　" Honey, does it hurt? I forgot to buy lubricant. "

	
With her finger in his mouth, Lin Zhe answered indistinctly:

	
　　" It doesn't hurt ... mmm ... so good ... my wife's feet feel so good ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu gave him a coquettish glare, then increased the pressure on her foot slightly, pressing down hard on his sensitive urethral opening with her big toe.

	
　　" You pervert, you get lustful just looking at someone's feet, you're hopeless! You trash, scum, waste! "

	
Lin Zhe shuddered at the sudden stimulation, his eyes fixed on the pair of white-stockinged feet wreaking havoc beneath him, and loudly confessed:

	
　　" Yes! I'm a pervert! I'm my wife's biggest pervert! I love my wife's feet! I want to ejaculate on my wife's stockings! "

	
Hearing her husband 's blatant confession, Su Yu felt a strange sense of pleasure welling up inside her.

	
As if lost in thought, she suddenly withdrew her jade-like hand from Lin Zhe's mouth, leaned forward abruptly, braced her hands against the bed sheet, and peered over the edge of the bed, her cascading black hair falling onto Lin Zhe's face.

	
　　Su Yu looked at Lin Zhe upside down, and his stunning face appeared even more alluring from the inverted perspective.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback and asked, puzzled:

	
　　" Honey, what are you doing now? Why did you suddenly stop? "

	
　　Su Yu didn't reply, but looked into his eyes and smiled charmingly.

	
Immediately, she stretched out her snow-white hands, suddenly cupped Lin Zhe's cheeks, and pulled his head back. Then she lowered her own head even further, and in the next instant, a pair of passionate red lips pressed against his.

	
　　This kiss was a little difficult. Su Yu controlled the angle, letting their tongues entwine and swirl wildly in each other's mouths.

	
For a moment, the subtle sounds of bodily fluids exchanging were exceptionally clear in the quiet room.

	
At the same time , Su Yu still had energy left. While licking her husband's tongue, she silently moved her hands away from Lin Zhe's face, slid them down his chest, and accurately grasped his two already erect nipples.

	
　　" Um! "

	
　　This position left Lin Zhe breathless from the kiss, while a sharp pleasure surged through his chest, making him feel as if he were floating on clouds.

	
only feel Su Yu's fingers pinching and rotating his two poor nipples hard, her nails occasionally digging into them, while her legs clamped his penis faster and faster.

	
Without lubricant, the white silk gradually rubbed together and generated heat, causing the penis to swell to its limit under the pressure of the soles of the feet.

	
The next instant , Su Yu released her lips, raised her head, and a silver thread stretched from the corner of their mouths.

	
Then, her eyes glazed over, she breathed heavily, and commanded in a soft, fragrant voice:

	
　　" Shoot it out ... husband ... shoot it all out ... shoot your filthy semen all over my socks ... come on! Come on! "

	
　　The visual impact is too strong.

	
The wife hanging upside down, her breasts squeezed and deformed above her head, her white-stockinged feet being frantically manipulated, and the commands filled with lewd temptation.

	
Lin Zhe's face grew increasingly red, and the veins on his forehead throbbed.

	
　　" It's ... it's coming! Honey! I'm going to cum! "

	
　　At this moment, feeling the intense throbbing in the soles of her feet and the terrifying swelling of her penis, Su Yu did not continue to masturbate until ejaculation as usual. Instead, she suddenly spread her legs apart and loosened her grip on the penis.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Zhe was about to ejaculate, but stopped. His expression was a mixture of excitement and disappointment. He couldn't help but turn around and say coquettishly:

	
　　" Wife ... what are you doing? Why did you let go ... just one more time ... I've already come ..."

	
　　This emptiness, this sudden loss of comfort on the verge of exploding, made him extremely uncomfortable.

	
However, Su Yu ignored his complaints.

	
As if she hadn't heard anything, she withdrew her still-warm legs and, to Lin Zhe's astonishment, deftly rolled off the bed.

	
She then spread her legs and straddled Lin Zhe, who was still leaning against the edge of the bed.

	
Lin Zhe stared wide-eyed in surprise .

	
Su Yu placed her hands on his shoulders, her eyes sparkling with a captivating light. Then, she slightly raised her hips, and with one delicate hand, she reached down and parted the narrow crotch of her blue leotard.

	
Beneath the blue fabric, two plump, pink labia minora were already swollen and engorged with blood, and a wet little opening in the middle was opening and closing, flowing with clear, honey-like fluid.

	
　　Su Yu continued her movements, her jade-like fingers reaching further back, skillfully gripping Lin Zhe's thick, long penis, pressing the glans against her wet, tight opening.

	
But to Lin Zhe's surprise, Su Yu didn't just sit down. Instead, she leaned against his chest, and amidst their heavy breathing, whispered in his ear in a seductive voice:

	
　　" Husband ... shoot ... shoot inside ..."

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, her waist suddenly sank down.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
A very loud splashing sound rang out.

	
The penis instantly pushed aside the layers of tender flesh, and was enveloped and swallowed by the abundant love juice.

	
　　" oh-- ! "

	
Lin Zhe immediately let out a roar that was hard to tell whether it was from pain or ecstasy.

	
　　At this moment, facing the real flesh-like sensation of his wife's vulva being enveloped, Lin Zhe felt that it was far more shocking and ecstatic than the previous foot fetish with stockings.

	
only feel his wife's vaginal walls spasming violently with excitement, the countless folds like countless tiny mouths frantically sucking on his big cock.

	
　　" Wife ... wife ..."

	
Lin Zhe gripped Su Yu's buttocks tightly with both hands, his fingers digging deep into the two soft mounds of flesh.

	
A tingling sensation that reached the very soul instantly swept through the entire body, causing the penis, which had been forcibly interrupted at the point of ejaculation, to erupt the moment it entered this ecstasy cave.

	
　　" Plop — plop— "

	
Large gushes of scalding semen, like a flood bursting its banks, finally gushed out without reservation, deeply and vividly irrigating Su Yu's cervix.

	
　　Su Yu shuddered from the burn and let out a long, soft cry:

	
　　" Ah ... it's so hot ... my husband's semen ... there's so much ..."

	
After ejaculation, neither of them moved.

	
Only the heavy breathing of the two people and the faint wet sounds of their intimately joined bodies remained in the room .

	
Lin Zhe gently stroked Su Yu's smooth, jade-like back while kissing her neck, his tone filled with adoration and admiration:

	
　　" Honey ... you were amazing today ... really amazing ..."

	
　　Su Yu leaned on his shoulder, a few strands of hair damp with sweat and clinging to her face, making her look exceptionally charming.

	
hearing her husband's words, she opened her eyes, gently took his thick earlobe into her mouth, and lightly nibbled at it with her teeth, saying in a languid voice:

	
　　" Of course ... Today is her ovulation period ... You have to fill her up completely ... and give the Lin family a big, healthy son ..."

	
　　" Boom! "

	
　　These words were like a bombshell, detonating directly in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
Ovulation! Conception! A healthy baby boy!

	
by this most primal reproductive instinct, Lin Zhe's previously limp penis became incredibly engorged, swollen, and enlarged again at an unbelievable speed inside Su Yu's tight vagina!

	
　　At this moment, sensing the changes within her body, Su Yu raised her head in surprise, a hint of delight and teasing flashing in her beautiful eyes.

	
　　" Huh? Honey ... it's gotten bigger again ... does it still want to shoot out again ? "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes turned bloodshot, his breathing became rapid again, and he could no longer control the beast within him. He placed his hands on Su Yu's waist and commanded in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Wife ... get up ... lie face down on the bed. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's flirtatious expression vanished, and she obediently stood up from Lin Zhe's lap.

	
With the movement, the thick penis was pulled out with a " pop , " and a stream of cloudy white liquid, a mixture of semen and vaginal fluid, slowly flowed down her inner thighs and dripped onto the carpet.

	
But neither of them paid any attention to these things.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu walked to the bedside, supported herself on the edge of the bed with both hands, turned her back to Lin Zhe, slumped her waist down, and raised her pert and tender buttocks, which were half covered by the blue gymnastics uniform.

	
　　This pose perfectly showcased her body curves; white stockings, a blue leotard, and white fluid hanging from her pink vulva—the scene was so lewd it was breathtaking.

	
Lin Zhe was incredibly envious . He stood up, took a few steps to his wife's back, reached out his hands, roughly grabbed her two alluring buttocks, and forcefully spread them apart.

	
He hooked his fingers around the cumbersome hem of the leotard and suddenly pushed it aside, revealing once again the small mouth that was still slightly opening and closing, exuding semen.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
The penis was thrust in hard again !

	
　　" Ah! It's too deep! "

	
　　Su Yu cried out in surprise, her body lurching forward with the impact, but Lin Zhe pulled her back tightly.

	
　　" Junior ... since you dare to dress like this to seduce the senior ... you should be prepared to be fucked raw by him ! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly lowered his voice, his tone becoming fierce and domineering, and began his role-playing.

	
　　Su Yu paused for a moment, then immediately got into character. Her eyes became somewhat panicked and resistant, and her voice trembled with a hint of crying.

	
　　" No ... no ... senior ... I just ... just wanted to ask you a question ... don't do this ... it's my first time ... no ... no ... I'll never be able to get married in the future ... waaaaaah ..."

	
　　" Asking for advice? Wearing clothes like that to ask for advice? "

	
Lin Zhe was very satisfied with his wife's cooperation. He sneered and his waist movements became faster and faster. Each impact made a crisp " slap slap slap " sound as his pubic bone and buttocks collided violently.

	
　　" Since you're on the gymnastics team ... let me see just how flexible you are! "

	
　　As he spoke, he grabbed Su Yu's hair with one hand, forcing her to tilt her head back, and with the other hand he reached around to the front and roughly kneaded her breasts, which were being squeezed so tightly they were almost about to burst.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... senior ... it's too big ... it'll break ... ugh ..."

	
　　While cooperating by moaning for mercy, Su Yu actively contracted her vaginal walls, tightly gripping the invading giant.

	
　　This game of coercion and half-hearted resistance amplified the pleasure of both of them exponentially.

	
Lin Zhe was completely lost in this frenzied sex. He felt like a blond senior student and his wife was a junior student who already had a boyfriend but let him have his way.

	
　　Time passed.

	
Just as Lin Zhe felt another surge of urge to ejaculate, and was about to force himself to ejaculate a second time into his wife's body...

	
　　" Stop! Cut ! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly shouted, her body stiffened, and that cooperative gentleness vanished instantly.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback by the sudden call to stop, his movements abruptly halting in mid-air. He looked at his wife beneath him with a face full of confusion and grievance.

	
　　" What's wrong, honey? I was just ... just about to ..."

	
　　Su Yu turned around, her face no longer showing the pitiful look of a victimized junior, but instead a sly, mischievous smile.

	
　　" It's not over yet. "

	
　　As she spoke, she blinked and pointed to the shopping bags on the sofa not far away:

	
　　" You're already thinking of shooting? I prepared quite a few clothes, this is only the first one. "

	
Lin Zhe followed her finger and looked at the bags, which were bulging and seemed to be hiding countless unknown surprises.

	
　　At that moment, his eyes lit up instantly, and his desire, which had already reached its breaking point, was miraculously suppressed by an even greater expectation.

	
　　" There ... there's more? "

	
　　Su Yu nudged the man behind her:

	
　　" Of course! Hurry up and pull it out, go sit over there and wait, this time it's even more exciting! "

	
Lin Zhe did not hesitate at all. Although he was extremely reluctant to part with that warm and tight flesh, he was even more curious about what would happen to Su Yu next.

	
With a soft " pop , " the penis was pulled out.

	
　　Su Yu straightened up, ignoring the liquid flowing between her legs, and walked with cat-like steps to the sofa.

	
She took out another black, opaque packaging bag from the bags, then turned around and blew a kiss to Lin Zhe, who was sitting on the edge of the bed drooling like an idiot.

	
　　" Wait patiently, senior ~ "

	
　　After saying that, she once again swayed her hips and waist, a sight that made one's blood boil, and walked into the bathroom.

	
　　" Click. "

	
　　The door closed again.

	
The sound of running water came from the bathroom .

	
Lin Zhe sat on the edge of the bed , looking at the water stains on the carpet, listening to the sounds from the bathroom, and looking down at his penis, which, despite having already ejaculated once, was still full of energy and even thicker with anticipation.

	
He secretly made up his mind:

	
Tonight, I must conquer her!

	
Chapter 167 Bunny Girl

	
the hotel room , Lin Zhe sat naked on the edge of the bed, breathing slightly heavily.

	
　　The intense sex he had just had exhausted most of his strength; sweat trickled down his strong back and soaked into the sheets.

	
　　This time the wait was longer than before.

	
Almost ten minutes had passed, and his wife still hadn't come out.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was fixed on the frosted glass door of the bathroom.

	
The sound of water had long since stopped, and the shadowy figure inside moved about, like an invisible hand gently scratching at his heart. He gradually became restless, stood up, and walked step by step toward the bathroom. He placed his palm on the doorknob and gently pushed it open.

	
A misty steam wafted towards her, carrying the sweet scent of shower gel; it seemed Su Yu had taken a quick shower.

	
Amidst the swirling mist, Lin Zhe immediately spotted Su Yu, who was tidying herself up in front of the dressing mirror with her back to him.

	
For a moment , his breath caught in his throat.

	
In the mirror, Su Yu was wearing a black lace bunny girl outfit.

	
She wore a black bodysuit that tightly hugged her graceful figure. The black lace fabric was delicate and exquisite, clinging to her snow-white skin. The stark contrast between black and white created a strong visual impact.

	
behind it is even bolder than the last.

	
Her entire back was almost completely exposed, revealing the alluring, deep line of her spinal groove, which extended all the way down to her lower back. The two delicate indentations looked like masterpieces gently pressed by God's thumb, brimming with endless temptation.

	
Below her waist was a fluffy white short tail, playfully adorning her pert buttocks, trembling slightly with Su Yu's movements, like a silent invitation.

	
　　Let's look down further.

	
It was Su Yu's pair of long, straight, jade-like legs.

	
At this moment, her beautiful legs were covered in black fishnet stockings with large mesh.

	
The mesh cut into the soft flesh of her plump thighs, leaving behind marks that were enough to make one's blood boil.

	
The mesh extended all the way to her ankles, disappearing into a pair of pointed-toe stilettos, making her legs appear even longer and more alluring.

	
　　Su Yu was tilting her head slightly, her hands still adjusting the accessories on her arms.

	
Lin Zhe then noticed that she was wearing a pair of black stockings and long gloves over her slender arms.

	
The gloves weren't made of ordinary lace, but rather of an extremely thin and sheer velvet stocking material that tightly wrapped around her slender forearms, extending all the way to the middle of her upper arms.

	
Whether it was made so small on purpose or the size was too small, the edges of the bag squeezed out a slightly bulging circumference of soft flesh from Su Yu's arm.

	
The black stockings and gloves created a striking contrast with her snow-white shoulders.

	
Watching this scene, Lin Zhe swallowed hard.

	
between his legs, which had become somewhat limp from waiting, instantly swelled up with blood, stood erect, and pointed at the beauty in front of him.

	
As if hearing the noise behind her, Su Yu stopped what she was doing.

	
She slowly turned her head, the black rabbit ear headband on her head swaying slightly with her movements. Her eyes, which were usually filled with spring water, were now deliberately furrowed, and her red lips were slightly pouted, showing a hint of coquettishness and dissatisfaction.

	
　　" go out! "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft and sweet, yet it carried a hint of command.

	
Lin Zhe was no longer listening to any of it.

	
He chuckled , his eyes filled with naked desire, took a few steps forward, stretched out his long arm, and picked Su Yu up by the waist.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped, her body leaping into the air as she instinctively hooked her arms around Lin Zhe's neck.

	
Those hands, clad in black stockings and long gloves, gently rested on Lin Zhe's broad, bare chest, bringing a silky yet slightly cool sensation.

	
　　What are you doing! Ugh !

	
　　Su Yu struggled symbolically for a moment, gently pounding her husband's chest with her small fists, the force so light it was almost like flirting.

	
　　" Oh dear, I 'm not dressed yet ..."

	
She pouted and kicked her legs wildly in the air, while her fluffy short tail rubbed against Lin Zhe's arm.

	
Lin Zhe held the warm, soft woman in his arms, striding towards the bed while taking a deep breath into the crook of her neck, his voice terribly hoarse:

	
　　" That's enough, it's already beautiful, honey, you're simply an enchantress ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu stopped struggling, only giving him a seductive glance before letting her husband carry her to the messy bed.

	
Lin Zhe gently put Su Yu down.

	
The soft mattress sank slightly as Su Yu lay on her side, her posture languid and alluring.

	
The black bunny girl outfit accentuated her full, rounded breasts, with her deep cleavage subtly visible through the lace trim.

	
Those long legs, encased in fishnet stockings, were casually crossed, their toes slightly upturned, their black high heels teetering on the verge of falling.

	
Looking at his wife's captivating appearance, which could corrupt even a saint, Lin Zhe felt his blood boiling.

	
In the next instant , he let out a low growl and lunged forward, preparing to thrust his throbbing, rock-hard penis into his wife's paradise, making her scream and moan.

	
However, just as his body was about to press down, Su Yu suddenly reached out her hands and pressed against his chest.

	
　　" Don't worry, don't worry ..."

	
　　Su Yu had a mischievous smile on her lips, and her eyes gleamed with cunning.

	
Then, she gently pushed Lin Zhe again, and surprisingly took the initiative, getting up and forcibly pressing Lin Zhe down onto the bed.

	
　　" you ……"

	
Lin Zhe was somewhat stunned, letting his wife do as she pleased.

	
　　Does this mean the woman is going to be on top?

	
Thinking of this, he was secretly delighted, his gaze greedily sweeping over the snow-white skin on Su Yu's chest.

	
But ... I'm still wearing this bodysuit, and the crotch isn't open, so how am I supposed to do this?

	
Just as Lin Zhe was wondering , he saw Su Yu smile charmingly.

	
Instead of straddling Lin Zhe's waist , she turned around and knelt between his legs on the bed, her knees spread apart. The fleshy look of her fishnet stockings pressing against her thighs was right in front of Lin Zhe's line of sight.

	
　　Su Yu reached out, picked up one of Lin Zhe's thighs, and gently placed it on her fair and tender thigh.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she reached out her other hand and gently grasped Lin Zhe's erect and throbbing penis.

	
　　The penis was already bulging with veins, the purplish-red glans was enormous, and a trace of clear prostatic fluid had even oozed from the urethral opening, making it appear crystal clear.

	
At this moment, Lin Zhe seemed to have guessed something.

	
A surge of anticipation instantly rushed to my head.

	
He quickly reached out and pulled two pillows from the side to place behind him, adjusting himself into the most comfortable position so that he could enjoy the next scene from all angles.

	
Su Yu did not rush to make a move.

	
She first slowly raised her right hand, which was covered by black stockings and gloves.

	
Then she parted her lips slightly, extended her pink tongue, and gently licked the palm of her hand, which was covered by black stockings.

	
Then, he actually spat a glistening drop of saliva into his palm .

	
　　" Pah! "

	
The saliva landed on the black stockings and gloves, but instead of seeping in immediately, it clung to the surface of the silk fabric, gleaming with a bright sheen.

	
　　Su Yu then rubbed her palms together.

	
rustle.

	
　　The unique sound of stockings rubbing together was, to Lin Zhe's ears, the most beautiful aphrodisiac in the world.

	
　　" That should work ..."

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu murmured something, and the next second, she reached out her lubricated right hand and grabbed her own penis.

	
　　" Ugh— ! "

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but let out a muffled groan from deep in his throat .

	
　　The feel of this touch is simply amazing.

	
Unlike the smooth feel of direct skin contact , the texture of the stockings has an extremely subtle roughness. Every time he strokes it, it feels like countless tiny ants are gnawing at his nerves.

	
of the saliva neutralizes this roughness, bringing an ultimate pleasure that is both smooth and slightly blocked.

	
　　Su Yu's technique was not fast, but it was very rhythmic.

	
Her five fingers were tightly clenched together, her palm pressed against the bulging, veiny penis, and she moved it up and down.

	
The black stockings and gloves, contrasted sharply with the purplish-red, monstrous penis, created a striking and extremely lewd effect.

	
　　At this moment, looking at her husband's expression of enjoyment and restraint, Su Yu slowly raised her beautiful eyes.

	
There was a hint of mockery, a hint of provocation, and a queenly aura of absolute control in her eyes .

	
　　" Honey, don't ejaculate too quickly ..."

	
She parted her red lips slightly, her voice charming and alluring.

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she increased the frequency of her right hand's stroking motion, deliberately making onomatopoeic sounds to mimic swallowing and manipulating the object:

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ..."

	
　　The sound sent chills down Lin Zhe's spine, making him feel like he was about to explode.

	
At the same time , Su Yu felt it wasn't enough. In the next instant, her left hand, which was also wearing black stockings and gloves, quietly reached down and gently covered Lin Zhe's heavy purse.

	
Two full testicles rolled in her palm.

	
She gently kneaded and played with her husband's testicles through the thin stockings, as if she were playing with walnuts.

	
A tingling sensation shot from my lower body straight to the top of my head.

	
Lin Zhe clenched his teeth, veins throbbing in his neck, his hands gripping the sheets beneath him so tightly his knuckles turned white from the effort, showing just how unbearable it was for him.

	
Seeing that her husband could indeed hold back, Su Yu giggled, her eyes sparkling with charm.

	
　　" My husband is so great! "

	
　　After saying that, he lowered his head and began to play with it intently again.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ..."

	
　　Lin Zhe gave a wry smile, a fine layer of sweat already forming on his forehead.

	
　　" Well ... of course ..."

	
In truth , he was almost at his breaking point. The friction from the stockings and gloves was too intense; each stroke precisely stimulated his sensitive spots, pushing him to the brink of collapse.

	
　　Su Yu saw all of this.

	
She didn't say it out loud, but she was secretly thinking: Let's see how you put up with this now!

	
In the very next instant .

	
Su Yu continued to stroke the testicles with her right hand, while her left hand slowly slid off them.

	
It slid down another inch.

	
Lin Zhe immediately sensed something was wrong; a chill ran up his tailbone.

	
really.

	
The next second, his wife's slender finger, wrapped in black stockings , accurately pressed against his anus.

	
Then, I gently pressed at the entrance of that fold.

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan, his body shuddering violently as if he had been electrocuted, and he immediately clenched his buttocks.

	
　　" Wife ... no ... not there ... I can't take it!! "

	
　　At that moment, his voice carried a hint of pleading.

	
　　To put it bluntly, he's not gay , so why would he feel anything in his butt?

	
But those who haven't tried are just being stubborn.

	
Su Yu seemed not to hear, and instead laughed even more happily.

	
　　" Giggle ..."

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she reverted to her role-playing mode, her eyes instantly sharpening like a stern interrogator.

	
　　" Sir, when you were winning money just now, were you cheating? "

	
As she spoke, her fingers circled around Lin Zhe's tightly closed anus, her nails gently scraping the sensitive folds through the stockings.

	
　　“ We all saw it … Now, if you just admit it, I’ll let you go. ”

	
　　" I ... I didn't ... uh ..."

	
　　" Quickly ... let me go ..."

	
Lin Zhe gasped for breath, trying to deny it, but his voice was too weak to be convincing.

	
　　" Still being stubborn?! "

	
　　Su Yu raised an eyebrow, her rabbit ears swaying gently with her movements:

	
　　" Looks like you really won't shed a tear until you see the coffin ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu leaned down slightly.

	
Her long , flowing black hair cascaded down, brushing against Lin Zhe's inner thigh, causing a ticklish sensation.

	
She leaned closer to the erect penis and opened her luscious red lips.

	
　　" Pah! "

	
Another glistening drop of saliva landed precisely on that enormous glans, the transparent fluid sliding down the purplish-red glans.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's left hand released the uninvaded anus and withdrew to cover the wet glans in front of him.

	
Use your palm to gently spread the saliva you just spat on the glans.

	
　　The delicate mesh of the stockings rubbed against the most sensitive areas of the coronal sulcus and urethral opening.

	
The stimulation felt even more intense than direct penetration !

	
　　" Hiss— ! "

	
Lin Zhe gasped, his toes involuntarily curling up.

	
　　Su Yu gripped the shaft tightly with her right hand and began to stroke it rapidly, while her left palm continuously drew circles, rubbed, and pressed on the glans.

	
above and below .

	
　　Su Yu quickened her pace while pressing for answers:

	
　　" To recruit or not to recruit? "

	
　　As she spoke, her movements became faster and faster, her black stockings and gloves seeming to blur as they moved across his penis.

	
Lin Zhe clenched his teeth, his eyes bloodshot, staring intently at his wife's stunningly beautiful face.

	
　　" No ... nothing like that ... why should I admit it ... uh ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu chuckled softly.

	
　　" Well, you're pretty stubborn. "

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, she suddenly increased the pressure, even deliberately digging hard at the urethral opening with her fingers.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Zhe's body suddenly arched up, like a boiled shrimp .

	
Before long , a feeling of impending explosion surged in like a tidal wave, unstoppable.

	
The penis began to throb violently and uncontrollably, and the already large glans swelled even more, its color becoming frighteningly dark.

	
　　Su Yu keenly noticed this.

	
She stopped what she was doing with a mischievous grin, but didn't let go. Instead, she gripped it tightly, feeling the throbbing in her palm. She blinked and looked at Lin Zhe with an innocent expression.

	
　　" Huh? He's about to ejaculate? "

	
　　As she spoke, she suddenly released her hands.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was stunned, thinking that his wife was going to play that maddening game of stopping him again, and forcibly suppress his climax.

	
Su Yu suddenly lowered her head.

	
A delicate little face instantly magnified in my field of vision.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she opened her red lips and took his large glans into her mouth!

	
　　Next comes the pillar itself.

	
　　" Gurgle! "

	
Instantly , the sensation of being tightly enveloped by a warm, moist, and soft mouth shattered all of Lin Zhe's defenses.

	
Su Yu's head bobbed up and down rapidly , making intense piston-like movements.

	
indicating that she was sucking hard.

	
　　" Gurgle gurgle ... gurgle gurgle ..."

	
The lewd sounds of water echoed in the quiet room , each sound like a tap on Lin Zhe's nerves.

	
Lin Zhe felt a powerful suction force, as if it was trying to pull his soul out of that small hole.

	
The pleasure was too intense and too concentrated, giving him no chance to catch his breath.

	
　　" Uh ... ah ... it's ... it's coming out ..."

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

	
Immediately, a surge of scalding heat burst forth from the coccyx.

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
　　Thick semen spurted out like bullets, slamming hard into the depths of Su Yu's throat.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu felt a burning sensation in her mouth and instinctively swallowed.

	
But this is only the first one.

	
Lin Zhe's body was still trembling violently, and his semen was being poured into his wife's mouth in gushing streams.

	
　　Su Yu neither vomited nor let go.

	
At this moment , she was like a most dutiful sex slave, completely accepting all of her husband's essence.

	
He swallowed the fishy -smelling liquid whole.

	
ejaculation , there is often a period of extreme sensitivity for a few minutes, also known as the post-coital period. During this time, the penis is most sensitive, and even the slightest touch can cause discomfort or pain.

	
However, at this moment, Su Yu did something that drove Lin Zhe crazy.

	
She was still sucking on Lin Zhe's penis, which hadn't completely softened.

	
He didn't vomit it out.

	
Instead, she started using her nimble tongue again .

	
　　" Gurgle gurgle ... gurgle gurgle ..."

	
　　Su Yu began sucking and licking rapidly again, her tongue frantically swirling and licking the extremely sensitive glans, even deliberately sucking on the still slightly twitching urethral opening.

	
　　" Ah!! Wife ... no ... not there ... I ca n't take it ..."

	
Lin Zhe immediately tensed his legs, his toes gripping the bed sheet tightly.

	
　　The pleasure of being forcibly sucked during a sensitive period, tinged with a hint of pain, is all the more irresistible.

	
His wife's attitude , as if she wanted to drain him of every last drop of energy , both terrified and captivated him, giving him the illusion that his soul was being ripped away.

	
Chapter 168 first

	
A few seconds passed .

	
Lin Zhe, drawing strength from who-knows-where, raised his head and begged for mercy:

	
　　" Wife ... no ... I'm very sensitive right now ... ah! Uh! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu released the penis from her mouth, raised her head with seductive eyes, and a wicked smile curled at the corner of her lips. She deliberately lowered her voice and continued to play the role of the cold and aloof casino interrogator:

	
　　" Sir, I'm not your wife. "

	
　　" Your wife is probably suffering the same torment right now , isn't she? "

	
　　" Besides, all our security guards here are Black, you know. Their dicks will definitely make your wife feel like she's dying and coming back to life, hahaha! "

	
As if amused by her own words, Su Yu laughed so hard that her body trembled, and the two fluffy rabbit ears on her head swayed back and forth with her laughter, making her look both lewd and cute.

	
Looking at his wife's seductive demeanor, Lin Zhe felt the lust that had just subsided in his mind begin to reignite.

	
　　" Slut ..."

	
Lin Zhe gritted his teeth, his eyes gradually becoming dark and deep.

	
The feeling of powerlessness and the desire to conquer collided violently within him . He suddenly took a deep breath, stood up abruptly, grabbed Su Yu's slender wrist, and used his weight advantage to forcefully push her down onto the soft bed.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped, feigning surprise as she looked at him, her large, watery eyes filled with innocence.

	
　　" What are you doing? Are you trying to resist? A bet's a bet, sir. "

	
Lin Zhe said, feigning a fierce tone:

	
　　" Stop talking nonsense! "

	
At the same time , one hand gripped her delicate chin:

	
　　" Today I'm going to teach you a lesson , you arrogant little rabbit. "

	
　　As he spoke, he jumped off the bed, stood by the bed, and then reached out to hug Su Yu's round, fragrant shoulders, dragging her toward the bedside.

	
　　Su Yu obediently cooperated until her upper body was suspended on the edge of the bed, her long, smooth black hair cascading down onto the carpet like a waterfall. She looked up at her husband, who stood tall and imposing in front of her, her eyes glazed over.

	
Lin Zhe then gently pressed his still -erect , limp penis against Su Yu's smooth, full forehead. The residual fluid from his glans rubbed against her skin, bringing a touch of coolness.

	
A wicked thought arose in his mind . Lin Zhe held the stem and gently patted Su Yu's forehead, making a crisp sound.

	
　　" Smack. "

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu gave a soft snort, her eyes sparkling with a look of both masochism and anticipation that could steal a man's soul.

	
Lin Zhe continued to slide down, his penis sliding down Su Yu's pert nose and finally stopping in front of her rosy lips.

	
　　Her little mouth had just swallowed his essence, and a trace of glistening fluid still lingered at the corner of her lips.

	
Lin Zhe said coldly:

	
　　" Open your mouth. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu feigned a pitiful state, as if she had been forcibly violated. Her eyelashes trembled as she slowly opened her two rosy lips, revealing her pink tongue and white teeth.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, Lin Zhe straightened his back and smoothly inserted his semi-erect penis.

	
　　" Waaah ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a muffled groan as her mouth was instantly filled with a foreign object.

	
Lin Zhe didn't rush to thrust. Instead, he cupped Su Yu's cheeks in his hands, gently stroking the corners of her eyes with his thumbs, his gaze fixed intently on the point where the two were joined.

	
Watching his thick, fleshy penis slowly disappear between his wife's delicate red lips, he enjoyed a double pleasure.

	
As he slowly thrust his hips forward, his penis passed through the mouth, pressed down on the base of the tongue, and reached deep into the throat.

	
As you watch, a noticeable bulge gradually forms on Su Yu's long, fair neck, near her throat, due to the large foreign object inside, sliding up and down with the thrusting of the penis.

	
trachea caused Su Yu to emit a muffled and labored sound from her nasal cavity:

	
　　"齁...齁..."

	
At the same time , physiological tears welled up in my eyes instantly, slid down the corners of my eyes, and dripped into the hair at my temples.

	
Lin Zhe carefully thrust into his wife's throat .

	
　　This type of deep throat sex is extremely dangerous because the woman cannot control her swallowing reflex in a passive state, which can easily lead to violent vomiting or even suffocation.

	
　　This requires a very high degree of understanding and trust between the two parties.

	
Fortunately, this wasn't the first time the two had explored this forbidden territory.

	
　　Although Su Yu was in pain, she tried her best to open her throat and relax her muscles, attempting to accept her husband's deeper intrusion.

	
Whenever she felt uncomfortable or reached her limit, she would immediately slap Lin Zhe's thigh; this was their secret signal for safety.

	
Seeing that his wife, though in tears, did not signal to stop, Lin Zhe gradually loosened his movements.

	
　　" Sizzle ... gurgle ..."

	
the silent room , only the wet sounds of the penis rubbing violently against the oral mucosa and the swallowing sounds coming from deep in Su Yu's throat could be heard.

	
　　To Lin Zhe's ears, such extremely lewd sounds were like the most potent aphrodisiac in the world.

	
He lowered his head , his gaze sweeping over Su Yu's body. Because of her supine position, the strapless design of the bunny girl outfit squeezed Su Yu's D -cup breasts so tightly they seemed about to burst out.

	
Her snow-white hemispheres shimmered under the light, trembling slightly with each swallow.

	
Lin Zhe was enraged . He freed one hand and roughly reached into the neckline of the bodysuit, grabbing one of the large breasts.

	
My palms were instantly filled with warm, delicate flesh, and my fingers sank into the soft fat, kneading and deforming it at will.

	
　　" Ugh! Ugh! "

	
　　Su Yu felt the attack on her chest, her body trembled violently, her throat contracted sharply, and her tight flesh walls gripped Lin Zhe's glans tightly.

	
　　The warm, tight, and slippery feeling of being enveloped at this moment is even more ecstatic than the vagina itself.

	
This lasted for about a minute.

	
The suffocating pleasure made Lin Zhe's breathing become heavier and heavier. Just when he was about to lose control of his rhythm, he suddenly felt a rapid slapping on his thigh.

	
Lin Zhe's heart tightened, and without the slightest hesitation, he quickly pulled his penis out of his wife's mouth.

	
　　" Cough! Cough cough cough! "

	
the penis left, Su Yu suddenly turned to the side and began coughing violently.

	
The glistening saliva, mixed with the previous semen, stretched into long strands and overflowed from the corners of her mouth, dripping onto the carpet.

	
Lin Zhe quickly knelt down, helped her straighten up, gently patted her smooth back to help her catch her breath, and said with concern in his voice:

	
　　" Honey, are you alright? "

	
　　Su Yu gasped for breath, her snow-white chest heaving violently. Her delicate face was flushed red from lack of oxygen, and tears welled in the corners of her eyes, making her look both tragic and erotic.

	
　　" Ha ... ha ... it's alright ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she raised her head, looking at Lin Zhe with hazy eyes, and licked the remaining liquid from the corner of her mouth with her pink tongue, then continued:

	
　　" I haven't done this in a long time ... it feels a little strange ... my throat is so itchy ..."

	
　　After speaking, she turned her head and looked at Lin Zhe's still erect, even harder than before, penis. A wild desire flashed in her eyes, and she asked in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Again? "

	
Lin Zhe shook his head firmly. Seeing his wife's discomfort, although his desire was rising, his reason told him that it was too dangerous; he might injure her throat.

	
But he actually had another, even worse idea.

	
　　During the role-playing earlier, Su Yu had thoroughly humiliated his rear with her fingers, and that strange sense of shame still lingered in his memory. As a man, how could he not retaliate?

	
　　Looking at her husband's thoughtful expression, Su Yu assumed he was just worried about her health, and her heart warmed. She forced herself to lie down again.

	
　　" It's okay, honey ... it was just an accident, I can do it ... let's continue ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she reached out a small hand to take Lin Zhe's hand.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly chuckled mischievously, grabbed her rounded shoulders, forcefully flipped her over, and pressed her face down on the bed.

	
　　" Ah! What are you doing ..."

	
　　Su Yu gasped and buried her face in the soft blanket, her raised buttocks facing Lin Zhe.

	
　　This is an extremely alluring pose.

	
The black bunny girl outfit features a large openwork design on the back , revealing Su Yu's smooth and delicate back skin. Only a few black straps are tied around her flesh, outlining the fleshy marks that are sure to make your blood boil.

	
The most dangerous thing was that fluffy white short tail, which was trembling slightly as she struggled, as if beckoning to Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe placed his hands on her pert buttocks, encased in fishnet stockings, feeling the texture of the mesh against her skin. He kneaded them a couple of times and teased, "..."

	
　　" Weren't you all so smug just now? Now it's the gambler's turn to turn the tables! "

	
Unexpectedly, the design of this sexy lingerie seemed a bit complicated. He fumbled around behind his wife for a long time but couldn't find the zipper or the buttons.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's previous imposing manner instantly diminished by half, and he asked with some embarrassment and frustration:

	
　　" Honey, how do I take this off? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu turned her head with difficulty, giving him a flirtatious glare that contained both reproach and doting affection.

	
　　" Idiot ... you're right here ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she laboriously reached her right hand down between her legs.

	
It turns out that there are several hidden snaps in the crotch area of this high-cut bodysuit.

	
With a few soft clicks , the snap was unlocked.

	
　　Su Yu let go of her hand, lay back down, buried her face in her arms, and made a soft whimpering sound like a cat.

	
Lin Zhe was overjoyed and immediately flipped the piece of fabric up.

	
As the black lace fabric was lifted, the sight before him made his breath catch in his throat.

	
Inside, his wife was indeed not wearing underwear .

	
by those black fishnet stockings, a patch of snow-white, delicate private parts was thus exposed without reservation.

	
Because of the excitement just now, the originally closed pink vulva is now like a slightly open mouth, exuding crystal-clear lustful fluid, wetting the sparse and neat pubic hair around it.

	
Behind that shy flowerbed, a delicate pink chrysanthemum bud, never truly picked, remained tightly closed, its tiny folds like exquisite works of art, exuding a fatal allure.

	
Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat rush to his head.

	
Without any hesitation, he immediately bent down, like a thirsty wild dog, and buried his face between his wife's fragrant legs, sticking out his tongue and licking them heavily.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
When her husband's rough, hot tongue unexpectedly touched that most intimate corner, Su Yu trembled violently, and as if electrocuted, she fell to the ground, gripping the sheets tightly with both hands.

	
Lin Zhe grabbed his wife's plump buttocks with both hands and forcefully spread them apart, exposing her anus completely to his sight and tongue.

	
　　" Slurp ... slurp ..."

	
He greedily inhaled the unique scent of his wife's private parts, a mixture of bodily fluids and shower gel, while frantically probing his tongue into her anus.

	
That was forbidden territory that Lin Zhe had never set foot in ( he had licked it before ). The tip of his tongue touched the tight folds and felt the sphincter muscles instinctively contract and tremble due to the stimulation.

	
　　" Ugh ... husband ... no ... it's dirty there ..."

	
　　" Ah ... it itches ... don't lick there ... haa ..."

	
　　Su Yu's voice was muffled under the covers, filled with shame and unbearable sobs.

	
Lin Zhe ignored him . Dirty? In his dictionary, his wife was sweet from head to toe.

	
His nimble tongue seemed tireless, sweeping back and forth between the pink folds, sometimes licking lightly, sometimes thrusting forcefully.

	
A large amount of saliva was smeared on the dry entrance , making the originally pink chrysanthemum glisten and even become more vibrant red.

	
　　Su Yu's body began to writhe violently. The strange pleasure coming from her anus shot up her spine straight to the top of her head. It was a stimulation completely different from that of the vagina, carrying extreme shame, yet it was irresistible.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... you're going to lick me to death ... husband ... it feels so strange ... it feels so strange ..."

	
Just as Lin Zhe was getting into the swing of things , an extremely bold idea quietly sprouted in Su Yu's chaotic mind.

	
It's already like this ...

	
Since he likes it here so much ... and since I'm also looking forward to it ...

	
In the next instant , Su Yu suddenly turned around, her eyes filled with a hint of determination and allure, and said in a trembling voice:

	
　　" husband ……"

	
Lin Zhe paused, looked up, a glistening saliva still clinging to his lips: " What's wrong? "

	
　　Su Yu bit her lower lip, her face turning so red it almost bled. After hesitating for a moment, she finally mustered the courage to say:

	
　　" How about ... you take her virginity ... today? "

	
Lin Zhe was stunned for a moment .

	
The air seemed to freeze for a few seconds.

	
　　" You mean ... what's behind? "

	
Lin Zhe pointed to the chrysanthemum bud that he had licked until it was shiny, his voice trembling.

	
They had indeed considered trying anal sex before .

	
　　After all, for this couple with a strong desire to explore, it was the last unconquered territory.

	
But every time it came to the crucial moment, I gave up because I thought it was too dirty, afraid of the pain, or didn't have the cleaning tools ready. At most, I only progressed to something like the poison dragon drill I'm doing now.

	
　　Now, his wife has actually brought it up on her own initiative?

	
Looking at his wife's expectant yet shy eyes, Lin Zhe felt his semi-soft penis once again become uncontrollably erect and hard, even more so than before.

	
　　" You ... are you really willing? " Lin Zhe swallowed.

	
　　Su Yu nodded shyly, buried her face in the pillow, and whispered:

	
　　" Hmm ... If it's my husband ... I want to try ... I want you to fill every hole in my body ..."

	
　　These words were like a spark falling into an oil drum, completely igniting Lin Zhe's rationality.

	
spending so much time together , Lin Zhe was increasingly eager to try her out there.

	
That kind of temptation is the ultimate fantasy that every man finds irresistible.

	
It's just that there hasn't been a suitable opportunity, and I can't bear to hurt her.

	
Now that my wife has said so, I have to do it!

	
The two then quickly got up and, despite being naked, began to discuss the specific battle plan with unusual seriousness.

	
Lin Zhe said, " First of all, we didn't prepare any lubricant. "

	
　　Su Yu blushed and reminded him:

	
　　" And that ... enema stuff, we don't have it either. If we don't wash it properly ... if it gets on the sheets or ... on your...arena, I'll want to die. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded repeatedly, saying, " Yes, yes, cleanliness is the most important thing. "

	
The two immediately picked up their phones and opened the food delivery app.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu demonstrated her meticulousness as a game planner, directing Lin Zhe to place the order.

	
　　" Buy a large-capacity enema kit, and also a special anal lubricant—an oil-based one, so it doesn't dry out easily. "

	
Lin Zhe added, " Also, buy condoms. Buy a couple more boxes; there are a lot of bacteria later, so you definitely need to use condoms. "

	
　　Su Yu nodded: " Hmm ... I'll buy some more wet wipes. "

	
Looking at the embarrassing product names on the order page, the two exchanged a glance, both seeing in each other's eyes the fervor and excitement of about to break taboos.

	
Place your order and make payment.

	
Chapter 169 Role-playing and Ganlin

	
Inside the hotel suite, the lighting was dim and the atmosphere was ambiguous.

	
Outside the window, the night was as dark as ink; inside, the passion of spring was in full bloom.

	
Lin Zhe was naked, straddling the bed, sitting cross-legged.

	
His purplish-red penis, with bulging veins, pointed straight at the ceiling, seemingly defying the void.

	
I glanced down at my phone and saw the delivery rider icon slowly crawling across the map, indicating that the hotel was still several kilometers away.

	
At this moment , the sound of water in the bathroom stopped.

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing, his eyes fixed on the frosted glass door of the bathroom.

	
A short while later, the door lock clicked softly, and Su Yu came out.

	
　　In that instant, Lin Zhe's breath hitched, and his already hard penis jerked upwards twice, like a vicious dog that had seen its master.

	
　　Su Yu has changed her outfit again.

	
Instead of the previous bunny girl outfit, she wore a pink and white nurse's uniform.

	
The skirt was so short that it barely covered the bottom line. With the slightest movement, one could glimpse the round, white buttocks, which were faintly visible under the fabric.

	
Her legs were wrapped in white suspender stockings, the tightness around her thighs was incredibly arousing, and the bright red cross logo printed at the top of the stockings added a touch of forbidden sanctity to the room filled with desire.

	
wore a pair of white high heels, her arches were taut, and her ankles were slender. Every step she took felt like stepping on Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　Su Yu was now fully engaged in the game.

	
Her eyes sparkled , carrying a cool and aloof air, yet also a captivating charm.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe's drooling, gullible expression, she chuckled inwardly, but remained outwardly calm, coldly speaking:

	
　　" This patient, the attending physician is still seeing other patients. If you are really feeling unwell, let me take a look at you first. "

	
Her voice was clear and crisp, carrying a professional indifference, yet it was like a bucket of hot oil poured on Lin Zhe's burning desire. He immediately understood, leaning back and sprawling on the bed in a " spread-eagle " position, a roguish smile on his face.

	
　　" Okay, honey ... how do you want to play this time? "

	
　　Su Yu suppressed a laugh, her delicate brows furrowing slightly, a hint of disdain flashing in her eyes. Adopting a cold, businesslike demeanor, she approached the bedside step by step.

	
　　" Sir, please have some self-respect. Your wife is being investigated next door for suspected misconduct. Don't mistake her for someone else. "

	
As she approached, a faint, pleasant fragrance wafted towards me.

	
There was the fresh scent of shower gel, mixed with her unique body fragrance, and a faint , almost imperceptible, musky odor.

	
Looking at the pair of long, straight, jade-like legs before him, and at the swaying scenery beneath the skirt, Lin Zhe felt a wicked thought arise in his mind and grinned mischievously:

	
　　" Nurse, you might have mistaken me for someone else. The woman next door ... isn't my wife. "

	
　　Su Yu walked to the bedside, looked down at him, and held a non-existent stethoscope in her hand, pretending to bend down.

	
　　As he bent over, his collar opened wide.

	
Two mounds of snow-white flesh, like inverted jade bowls, trembled and squeezed together, the deep cleavage seemingly able to draw one's soul.

	
Her pink areolas were faintly visible beneath the lace trim, swaying gently with her movements and gleaming with an alluring sheen.

	
Upon hearing the man's words, Su Yu seemed to understand, a playful smile curving her lips:

	
　　" Oh? Is that not true? Then it seems I was mistaken. "

	
Seeing his wife so engrossed in the role, Lin Zhe could no longer resist. He suddenly reached out and grabbed her small hand hanging by her side.

	
It felt smooth and soft to the touch , with a slight coolness on his fingertips, yet it instantly ignited a fire within him.

	
　　" Beautiful lady, I 'm a VIP guest at your hospital. It's not unreasonable for me to ask for your contact information, is it? "

	
As Lin Zhe spoke, he gently stroked the back of her hand with his thumb, his gaze roaming unabashedly over her body, from her delicate collarbone, across her high breasts, and finally landing on her slender waist.

	
　　Su Yu frowned instantly and tried to pull her hand back forcefully, but it wouldn't budge.

	
　　A perfectly timed look of shame and indignation appeared on her face, and she snapped:

	
　　" Sir, please have some self-respect! This is a hospital, not a place where you can act recklessly! "

	
　　After she finished speaking, she found that Lin Zhe not only did not let go, but squeezed her fingertips even harder, and even pulled her hand towards his burning hot lower body.

	
　　A blush crept onto Su Yu's face, quickly spreading to her ears.

	
　　" Sir! If you continue like this, I'm going to call security! "

	
　　" Should we call security? "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, his eyes flashing with a beastly light, and then, with a sudden burst of strength, pulled hard with his arm.

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped in surprise, lost her balance, and fell into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
　　With soft, warm flesh filling his arms, Lin Zhe felt two huge, soft mounds slamming against his chest, their amazing elasticity making him almost cry out in pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu initially struggled a little, her small fists gently pounding his chest:

	
　　" Let me go ... you scoundrel ... let me go right now ..."

	
Lin Zhe was unwilling to let go. He gripped her slender waist with one hand like an iron clamp, and pinched her delicate chin with the other, forcing her to look up at him.

	
He leaned close to her face, their noses almost touching, their breaths mingling.

	
Lin Zhe threatened :

	
　　" Hey beautiful, save your energy. "

	
　　" I have a personal relationship with your dean, you don't want to lose this job, do you? Hmm? "

	
　　As he spoke, the hand that was wrapped around his waist began to wander.

	
　　It slid down Su Yu's smooth back, past her waist dimples, and directly onto her pert and full buttocks.

	
　　Even through a thin layer of fabric, the firm and bouncy feel was still clearly transmitted to his palm.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred slightly, and he grabbed her hard, his five fingers sinking deep into the woman's plump buttocks.

	
　　Su Yu immediately trembled, her body stiffened for a moment, and she stammered:

	
　　" Sir, what ... what are you saying ... Quickly, let me go, or ... or I'll really call for help ..."

	
　　Although she verbally refused, her body honestly went limp, collapsing into Lin Zhe's arms and letting him do as he pleased.

	
Lin Zhe's mischievous smile deepened, and he lightly licked her earlobe with the tip of his tongue:

	
　　" Go ahead and scream, scream your lungs out , it won't do any good. The soundproofing in this VIP room is top-notch. Even if you scream for three days and three nights, no one outside will hear a thing. "

	
　　At this moment, a genuine panic appeared on Su Yu's face, and her eyes darted away:

	
　　" Sir, you really can't do this ... I have a boyfriend ... Please ..."

	
　　" oh? "

	
Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow, a sliver of perverse excitement flashing in his eyes:

	
　　" You have a boyfriend? Is your boyfriend's as big as mine ? "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately thrust his hips forward.

	
There, a thick, menacing penis was fully erect, like a red-hot iron rod, pressed firmly against Su Yu's lower abdomen.

	
Through the thin nurse's skirt, Su Yu could clearly feel the heat and hardness of that thing, and even feel the throbbing veins on it.

	
　　Su Yu immediately looked shocked, her eyes wide open as she stared intently at the bulge.

	
She pursed her lower lip, remaining silent , as if stunned by the sheer power of the enormous object.

	
Lin Zhe became even more smug. He pinched her buttocks hard with his large hand, even inserting his fingers between her buttocks, teasing her hidden anus through her stockings, and then coldly shouted:

	
　　“ Answer me! ”

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu gave a soft snort, snapping out of her daze. Her face showed a mixture of shame and humiliation as she whispered:

	
　　" No ... no ..."

	
Lin Zhe smiled contentedly , reaching out to stroke her cheek, his fingers sliding down her neck and lingering at her deep cleavage:

	
　　" Don't you want to taste this big cock? Hmm? "

	
　　A hint of confusion flashed in Su Yu's eyes, as if desire was burning within her, but it was quickly suppressed by reason.

	
She shook her head, her eyes brimming with tears, looking utterly pitiful.

	
　　" No ... this won't do ... sir , please let me go ... I really have a boyfriend ... we 're getting married next month ..."

	
The mention of the word " marriage " ignited even greater desire in Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
　　This sense of immorality, this thrill of being NTR'd right in front of him, was driving him to the brink of explosion.

	
　　" I can let you go. "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly relented.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes lit up, as if she had grasped a lifeline:

	
　　" Really ? Thank you in advance ..."

	
　　" but! "

	
Lin Zhe interrupted her, a lewd smile playing on his lips :

	
　　" If you make it comfortable, I'll let you go. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face turned deathly pale, and she was on the verge of tears, tears welling up in her eyes.

	
　　" No ... please ..."

	
　　" Hurry up, stop dawdling! "

	
Lin Zhe grew impatient and abruptly released the beauty in his arms. He grabbed her hair with his large hand and forcefully pressed her between his legs.

	
　　Su Yu was forced to kneel beneath him, her exquisite and beautiful face slowly approaching the massive object that exuded a strong masculine aura.

	
　　The glans of his penis accidentally brushed against the tip of her pert nose.

	
　　Scalding hot , hard, and with a slightly fishy or muttony smell.

	
Lin Zhe let out a soft moan of pleasure, his waist involuntarily arching upwards:

	
　　" Quick, open your mouth! Do you want me to slap you? "

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, her eyes filled with tears. Her tearful appearance was both pitiful and aroused the man's sadistic desires.

	
　　" No ... don't hit me ..."

	
She begged for mercy in a trembling voice, and then slowly opened her cherry-like mouth.

	
The pink tip of her tongue peeked out slightly, as if hesitating, or perhaps expecting something in return.

	
Just as those moist, hot red lips were about to touch the purplish-red penis.

	
　　" Ding- dong—"

	
　　The doorbell rang.

	
The crisp ringing of the bell sounded particularly jarring in this room filled with desire.

	
Both of them paused at the same time.

	
　　This tense atmosphere was instantly broken.

	
　　Su Yu raised her head, Lin Zhe lowered his head, the two looked at each other, then smiled helplessly, pulling themselves out of their role-playing.

	
Lin Zhe sighed and patted Su Yu's cheek:

	
　　" Honey, I'll go get it. "

	
　　Su Yu reached out and pressed him down, glancing at his still erect and throbbing penis, and giggled:

	
　　" I'd better go. I'm afraid your big dick will scare people, and it wouldn't be good if someone reported it as indecent assault. "

	
Lin Zhe blushed, glanced at his unhelpful little brother, and said helplessly:

	
　　" Alright, go ahead then. "

	
　　Su Yu got out of bed, but showed no intention of changing her clothes.

	
She simply tidied her slightly messy hair and tugged at the hem of her skirt, which was so short it couldn't possibly cover anything. In fact, the tugging made the marks from her white stockings even more obvious, and the absolute territory at the top of her thighs was faintly visible.

	
Then, he walked step by step toward the door .

	
With each step she took, her pert buttocks swayed from side to side, creating a fragrant breeze.

	
Lin Zhe sat on the bed, watching his wife's back as she opened the door for a stranger in that extremely erotic nurse's uniform, and a strange, indescribable excitement rose in his heart.

	
　　" Click. "

	
The door opened.

	
Standing at the door was a young male waiter.

	
He was carrying a black bag and had a professional smile on his face.

	
　　" Hello, is this your address ..."

	
　　Before he could finish speaking, his voice caught in his throat.

	
His eyes widened instantly , staring intently at the woman in front of him.

	
Su Yu was wearing a pink and white sexy nurse outfit with a low neckline, revealing most of her snow-white breasts.

	
The skirt was so short that you could even see the edge of the lace panties underneath.

	
White suspender stockings tightly hugged her slender, beautiful legs, the way they constricted her thighs creating a sensual and impactful effect.

	
Her face still had a lingering blush, and her eyes were hazy with a hint of lingering desire. She exuded an allure like a ripe peach.

	
The male waiter had never seen anything like this before. His eyes widened, his Adam's apple bobbed violently, and his breathing became rapid.

	
His gaze greedily swept over Su Yu's body, from her chest to her thighs, and then to that hidden triangle area; he couldn't take his eyes off her.

	
　　At that moment, he felt his crotch tighten instantly.

	
　　Su Yu took in his reaction.

	
Instead of trying to hide it, she deliberately puffed out her chest, letting her soft breasts tremble in the air, and a faint smile appeared on her lips as she said with seductive eyes:

	
　　" Is the number ending in 7849 my takeout order ? "

	
The male waiter suddenly came to his senses, his face flushed red, and he hurriedly lowered his head, unable to look any longer.

	
　　" Oh, yes ... yes, here you go. "

	
　　As he spoke, he hurriedly handed the black bag to Su Yu, his hands trembling slightly.

	
　　" Wishing you ... wishing you a pleasant life. "

	
　　After saying this, the waiter turned around and strode away as if he were being chased by a ghost.

	
His gait was somewhat strange, and one hand was almost unconsciously covering his crotch, clearly indicating that he was aroused.

	
　　Su Yu leaned against the door frame, watching his disheveled retreating figure, and smiled faintly.

	
She closed the door , picked up the bag, and walked briskly back to her room.

	
　　" Honey, I'm here. "

	
　　As she spoke, she waved the bag in her hand.

	
Lin Zhe remained seated on the bed, watching her approach, a look of confusion on his face:

	
　　" Why does it take so long to pick up takeout ? "

	
　　As Su Yu walked, she tossed the bag onto the bed, reached up to unbutton her nurse's uniform, and said casually:

	
　　" That hotel waiter just now, when he saw me dressed like this, he actually got an erection, and he was even walking with his legs crossed. "

	
Upon hearing this, the image instantly flashed into Lin Zhe's mind.

	
His own wife, dressed in such lewd clothes, stood at the door being fantasized about by other men, and even aroused by them.

	
　　This intense feeling of being cuckolded instantly ignited his anger.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe let out a low growl, his eyes red with excitement, and pulled Su Yu, who had walked to the bedside, into his arms, roughly kneading her breasts:

	
　　" You slut! You really enjoy seducing men? "

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan, letting him treat her roughly, her eyes glazed over:

	
　　" It's because you like it ... um ..."

	
Lin Zhe, panting heavily, said fiercely in her ear :

	
　　" Wife, hurry up and go get an enema , I can't wait. I want to clean you up inside and then fuck you raw! "

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were alluring as she pecked him on the lips:

	
　　" I know, you lecherous devil. "

	
Then, as if unwrapping a gift, Lin Zhe quickly helped Su Yu take off her nurse's uniform.

	
The two men, naked and carrying the black bag, walked into the spacious bathroom.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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Chapter 170 Backyard Flowers

	
The bathroom was filled with steam .

	
Lin Zhe made Su Yu lie face down on the sink. Her pert, round buttocks were sticking up high, like a freshly baked white steamed bun, emitting an enticing aroma.

	
Clearly visible , amidst the fair skin, a delicate pink chrysanthemum bud shrank slightly before one's eyes, as if sensing the impending invasion.

	
Lin Zhe temporarily withdrew his gaze, bent down to unpack the enema kit, poured in warm water, and adjusted the flow rate.

	
Then, he held Su Yu's waist with one hand and took the thin tube with the other, dipped it in lubricant, and gently circled it around her anus.

	
　　" Relax, honey. "

	
　　Su Yu bit her lip, her body tense:

	
　　" Mmm ... be gentle ... ah! "

	
As the tube was slowly inserted, Su Yu frowned slightly and let out a muffled groan.

	
Warm liquid began to slowly flow into her body.

	
A foreign body sensation, mixed with a feeling of fullness in her abdomen, made her feel both uncomfortable and ashamed.

	
　　" Ugh ... it 's so full ... honey ... it's overflowing ..."

	
　　Su Yu gripped the sink tightly with both hands, her knuckles turning white, and fine beads of sweat appeared on her forehead.

	
Before long , her lower abdomen visibly swelled up slightly, and the water inside her intestines raged, pushing her to her limit.

	
Lin Zhe looked up at his wife's pained yet patient expression, but his heart was filled with sadistic pleasure.

	
He controlled the water flow while slapping her buttocks, making a series of crisp " slap slap " sounds.

	
quickly appeared on her snow-white buttocks , an extremely lewd sight.

	
　　Finally, the enema is complete.

	
　　Su Yu felt completely exhausted and hurriedly clutched her stomach as she rushed to the toilet.

	
With a splashing sound, the filth was expelled, leaving only a more sensitive and empty intestine.

	
A moment later, Su Yu sat on the toilet, looking heavy-hearted, clearly still recovering.

	
She glanced up at Lin Zhe, who was still standing beside her, and blushed.

	
　　" Okay, honey, you can go out now, I'm so embarrassed. "

	
Lin Zhe, however, leaned against the doorframe, arms crossed, a wicked grin on his face as he looked at her pale, fleshy body.

	
　　" No. I want to watch. "

	
　　Su Yu pushed the air aside and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Hurry up and get out of here, I need to pee. The enema made me need to pee now. "

	
Lin Zhe refused, and instead took a step forward:

	
　　" You pee yours, I'll watch mine. "

	
　　Su Yu panicked, glaring at him with her beautiful eyes and threateningly saying:

	
　　" If you keep doing that, I'll pee in your mouth, you believe me? "

	
Lin Zhe not only didn't back down, but instead, with an air of utter indifference, raised an eyebrow and said:

	
　　" If you dare to piss on me, I dare to drink it. "

	
　　Su Yu was amused by the situation, but a strange sense of excitement also rose within her:

	
　　" Okay, you said it! "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu wiped her lower body clean and made a move to get up.

	
Lin Zhe was also taken aback , but since he had already said it, how could he take it back?

	
What's more, deep down he actually felt a faint sense of anticipation for this kind of perverse gameplay.

	
So, at that moment, he simply gritted his teeth and sat down on the ground, right between Su Yu's legs.

	
　　From this angle, as soon as he looks up, he can clearly see her pink vulva and the small, delicate urethral opening above it.

	
There, a few sparse pubic hairs, glistening with water droplets, looked exceptionally alluring.

	
　　Su Yu came over and was somewhat surprised to see that her husband hadn't run away but had actually sat down.

	
But more than anything, it's about the anticipation and excitement of breaking taboos.

	
She looked down at the man at her feet, at his handsome yet lustful face, and her queenly desire to conquer instantly surged within her.

	
So, in the next instant , Su Yu slightly parted her legs, one hand holding onto the wall, and the other hand using her index and middle fingers to gently pry open her vulva.

	
The pink flesh parted to the sides , revealing the deep red tender flesh inside, and the urethral opening that was trembling slightly.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu gave a final warning:

	
　　" Honey, you have three seconds to back out, or it'll be too late. "

	
Lin Zhe's competitive spirit was also ignited at this moment . Even though he was a little nervous, he refused to back down verbally.

	
He refused to leave, instead closing his eyes as if he were facing certain death.

	
　　" bring it on! "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately leaned his head forward, his mouth slightly open, directly facing the urine outlet.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Su Yu's lips curled into an evil smile.

	
Then, she gave a soft shout:

	
　　" Little puppy, open your mouth! "

	
Lin Zhe obediently opened his mouth wide, his tongue flat, like a beggar waiting to be fed.

	
　　Su Yu took a deep breath, slightly tightened her abdominal muscles, and relaxed her sphincter.

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
sound .

	
Immediately, a thin stream of pale yellow liquid shot out from the small urethra.

	
The jet of water, carrying the warmth of his body, traced a shameful arc in the air before landing precisely in Lin Zhe's wide-open mouth.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan , instinctively wanting to shut up, but forcibly holding it in.

	
The warm liquid filled my mouth, with a faint fishy smell, but it wasn't as disgusting as I had imagined. Instead, it had an indescribable ... sweet taste?

	
The sound of dripping water echoed in the bathroom.

	
The water flow is not rapid, but it continues endlessly.

	
　　Su Yu watched as her urine splattered on her husband's face and mouth, and watched him swallow as his Adam's apple bobbed. The pleasure she felt reached its peak.

	
Urine dripped down Lin Zhe's lips, wetting his chin, neck, and even his chest.

	
His entire face was covered in the pale yellow liquid, and water droplets clung to his eyelashes. He looked utterly disheveled, yet also utterly lewd.

	
　　Finally, the water flow gradually decreased, turning into a intermittent dripping sound.

	
　　Su Yu shuddered, expelling the last drop of her lingering pleasure, and couldn't help but ask immediately:

	
　　" Honey, is it good ? "

	
Lin Zhe smacked his lips:

	
　　" It feels alright. "

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him:

	
　　" You're such a pervert. "

	
　　As she spoke, she suddenly felt a sensation in her stomach again, and quickly added:

	
　　" Get out of here quickly, I need to poop a little longer. "

	
Lin Zhe then kindly asked:

	
　　" What if it's not clean enough ? I'll stay and help you. "

	
How could Su Yu possibly escape the notice of her husband 's perverted thoughts?

	
he trying to help?

	
The only reason they separate is to see themselves poop!

	
Therefore, Su Yu pouted and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Get out! "

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat , and he quickly left.

	
At that moment, gazing at the empty doorway, Su Yu muttered to herself:

	
　　" Honestly, it's so embarrassing! They actually drank urine. But is it really clean? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu glanced at the enema equipment beside her, her eyes darkening, and murmured:

	
　　" Let's wash it again. "

	
　　...

	
The erotic and absurd scenes in the bathroom have temporarily come to an end.

	
　　Su Yu was completely naked, her legs were a little weak, and she leaned against the wall to get out.

	
At this moment , the originally cool makeup on her exquisite face had already been smudged with shyness, and the corners of her eyes and brows were still damp with moisture, revealing a breathtakingly charming allure.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were naked and fiery as he stared intently at his wife's shapely buttocks, his Adam's apple bobbing involuntarily.

	
　　" Let's go to bed. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu bit her lower lip, did not refute, and obediently came forward.

	
However, at this moment , the strange feeling in her chrysanthemum made her walking posture a little awkward. With each step, her two pert buttocks trembled slightly, as if silently inviting her.

	
Before long , we finally arrived at the hotel's king-size bed.

	
　　Su Yu took a deep breath, as if she had made a decision, and slowly climbed onto the bed. She supported herself with her hands on the clean white sheets, lowered her waist, and raised her already perky and round peach-shaped buttocks high.

	
　　At this moment, she was like a docile yet wanton little bitch, waiting for her master's favor and marking.

	
Under the lights, her body curves were breathtakingly beautiful.

	
　　Her slender waist was so delicate it could be encircled with one hand, and there was a deep and alluring dimple on her back. Following the spine down, there was the suddenly bursting, perky wave of her buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe stepped forward, placed his hands on his wife's beautiful buttocks, and slightly parted them to the side , exposing her delicate pink chrysanthemum bud without reservation.

	
It was tightly closed, with fine folds around it, like a flower bud that had not yet opened in early spring, both shy and exuding a fatal allure.

	
Because it had just been cleaned with an enema, the area looked exceptionally clean, pink, and even had a slight sheen.

	
Lin Zhe picked up the condoms and lubricant from the bedside table , tore open the packaging, and generously squeezed the cool, viscous liquid onto his wife's pink vulva, also covering his already throbbing penis.

	
　　" Honey, I'm here. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was low and trembling slightly. He reached out a hand and gently grasped Su Yu's buttocks.

	
The sensation under the palm of my hand is simply wonderful.

	
Her skin was as white as jade, as delicate as the finest mutton fat. When you gently squeezed her, your fingertips would sink into her plump, soft flesh, and you could see an alluring blush rising on her snow-white skin.

	
　　Su Yu buried her head in her arms and let out a muffled nasal sound:

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Her hands gripped the sheets beneath her tightly , her knuckles turning slightly white from the force, a mixture of fear and anticipation in her expression.

	
Lin Zhe looked at the trembling little chrysanthemum in front of him and felt a pang of pity.

	
　　After all, this was a forbidden area that his wife had never explored, the last piece of pure land on her body.

	
But the sadistic urge to completely possess and destroy instantly overwhelmed any trace of pity.

	
In the next instant , he held his throbbing, veiny penis and pressed the large glans against his wife's tightly closed vaginal opening.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　Su Yu immediately froze, her whole body tensing up.

	
Lin Zhe didn't rush to sprint, but instead tentatively pushed his way in.

	
The sense of obstruction is very obvious .

	
　　Su Yu's sphincter muscles seemed to sense the invasion, contracting and resisting desperately, like a tightly locked city gate, refusing the entry of the enemy. This was a thousand times tighter than their first time together.

	
　　" Honey, relax a little. "

	
Lin Zhe reached out and gently stroked Su Yu's back, trying to soothe her tense nerves.

	
　　Su Yu turned around, her pretty face already flushed, tears even glistening in the corners of her eyes. She said in a choked voice:

	
　　" Honey ... maybe we shouldn't do it ... I'm a little scared ... it feels so swollen ..."

	
Seeing his wife 's pitiful appearance, Lin Zhe's heart softened, but the beast between his legs roared even more fiercely.

	
So he didn't stop, but simply leaned down and placed a kiss on Su Yu's trembling shoulder, whispering:

	
　　" Don't be afraid, I'll be very gentle. We've come this far, don't you want to experience that feeling? You said you'd give me your first time. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu bit her lip and struggled for a moment with a dazed look in her eyes.

	
Yes, she has completely fallen from grace.

	
From her affair with her father-in-law to the urine game just now, she is no longer the virtuous Su Yu she once was.

	
Since it 's already dirty, let it get even dirtier.

	
Thinking it over, Su Yu took a deep breath and tried to adjust her breathing to slowly relax her tense body.

	
　　" Honey, you ... you can continue. "

	
Lin Zhe's face lit up with joy, and he straightened his penis again.

	
　　This time, he clearly felt that the tightly closed city gate had opened a crack.

	
So, he used his waist strength, and with the help of the lubricant, his glans finally squeezed open his wife's pink folds little by little.

	
Instantly , a throbbing, aching sensation, as if being forcibly stretched open by a hard object, made Su Yu let out a groan.

	
　　" Ah ... it's so big ... it's in ..."

	
The most difficult part, the glans, was finally completely squeezed in.

	
A feeling of being tightly enveloped, almost being strangled, sent shivers down Lin Zhe's spine. His wife's vaginal walls were hot and tight, and every inch of penetration was accompanied by ultimate ecstasy.

	
Once the door is breached , there is no way to retreat.

	
Without further hesitation, Lin Zhe suddenly lowered his waist and thrust all the way in!

	
　　" ah-- !! "

	
　　" Hiss — that feels so good! "

	
Both of them let out a long sigh at the same time .

	
When her husband's penis was fully inserted, Su Yu felt as if her body had been pierced by a scorching hot iron rod, and a feeling of fullness filled her entire abdomen, as if even her soul had been filled.

	
　　After the intense pain subsided, an indescribable, tingling, and strange pleasure followed.

	
Lin Zhe remained still deep inside , giving Su Yu time to adjust. At this moment, he could clearly feel the woman beneath him trembling violently.

	
　　" Honey, are you alright? "

	
Lin Zhe asked, panting heavily, sweat dripping from his forehead onto Su Yu's snow-white back.

	
　　Su Yu buried her face in the pillow, her voice broken and intermittent:

	
　　" It's ... it's alright ... you ... try moving around ..."

	
With his wife's permission, Lin Zhe no longer held back and began to slowly thrust in and out.

	
At first it was slow, each withdrawal was accompanied by the tight flesh walls holding it back, and each insertion felt like it was going to crush that delicate flower.

	
　　Su Yu's anus was so tight that Lin Zhe felt as if he were fucking a hot lump of rubber. Every inch of movement required a tremendous amount of effort, but the rewards were also amazing.

	
Those layers of alluring flesh squeezed his penis and scraped against his glans, the pleasure of which seemed to be several times stronger than that of sex!

	
　　" Slap ... slap ... slap ..."

	
flesh colliding began to echo in the room, accompanied by the lewd sounds of wetness.

	
Chapter 171 floral dress

	
　　Su Yu's feelings were also strange.

	
The initial pain gradually subsided, replaced by an unprecedented sense of fulfillment.

	
Her husband's thick, hard penis rammed into her body, rubbing against her sensitive spots that had never been touched before.

	
　　This immoral pleasure, mixed with physical stimulation, made her unable to stop moaning.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... husband ... it's so deep ... it's hitting the spot ... waaaah ..."

	
It was also because his wife's anus was too tight that the extreme pressure made Lin Zhe quickly feel the urge to ejaculate, which was rare in his usual sex life.

	
　　" Honey, I feel like I'm about to come ... It's so tight ..."

	
Lin Zhe gritted his teeth, veins bulging on his forehead.

	
　　Su Yu was also in a dazed state at this moment. She turned her head and looked at the man riding on top of her with hazy eyes:

	
　　" Mmm ... I'm starting to feel it too ... Honey ... give it to me ..."

	
Lin Zhe abandoned all pity and grabbed Su Yu's plump buttocks with both hands, forcefully prying them apart before beginning his final, frenzied thrust.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap clap! "

	
The sounds of impact became rapid and violent.

	
With each impact , Su Yu's plump buttocks would shake violently, like layers of white waves.

	
The tender pink chrysanthemum buds were stretched almost transparent by that purplish-red dragon, and the tender red flesh was constantly turned out with each thrust.

	
　　" Ah! No! We're almost there! Ah— "

	
　　Su Yu let out a high-pitched scream, her body suddenly stiffened, and her tight anus instantly spasmed violently, gripping Lin Zhe's penis tightly.

	
　　This crushing force became the final straw that broke Lin Zhe's back.

	
　　" Damn! Here you go! All of it is yours! "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl and thrust his penis deep into the deepest part of the intestines, pressing firmly against the fragile intestinal wall.

	
With a violent shudder, scalding hot semen gushed out, shooting entirely into the small condom, seemingly filling Su Yu's soul as well.

	
a long time.

	
Both of them were like dehydrated fish, limp and exhausted on the bed.

	
Lin Zhe, panting, slowly pulled out his penis.

	
　　" Wave-- "

	
A crisp click of the plug being pulled.

	
He immediately bent down to check his wife's injuries.

	
The chrysanthemum bud, ravaged and swollen, was slightly open, its tiny opening rising and falling with Su Yu's breath, as if silently recounting the intensity of what had just transpired.

	
　　This scene is both extremely lewd and extremely cute.

	
After confirming there were no tears or bleeding, Lin Zhe breathed a sigh of relief, tied the condom full of semen aside, turned over and lay down next to Su Yu, embracing her soft and warm body.

	
　　Su Yu had just experienced a minor climax, and since it was her first time engaging in anal sex, she was currently panting heavily, her full breasts heaving violently, with her pink areolas clearly visible.

	
Looking at the frail beauty in his arms, Lin Zhe was filled with love and contentment, and gently kissed her sweaty forehead:

	
　　" Honey, you've worked hard. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's hazy eyes gradually regained some clarity. She gently shook her head, a satisfied smile curving her lips.

	
　　" No ... I also felt pretty good ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she snuggled even closer into Lin Zhe's arms:

	
　　" It felt a little strange at first, but I got used to it, and it felt just like the first time I had sex ... that feeling of being filled ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu moved her body up a little more, her long, beautiful legs gently rubbing against Lin Zhe's legs, bringing a tingling sensation.

	
Then, with seductive eyes , she asked:

	
　　" Honey, what about you? Is my chrysanthemum ... enjoying it? "

	
and gently stroked her delicate little nose, grinning mischievously:

	
　　" How could I not enjoy it ? It almost squeezed me to death. Seriously, it's tighter than your pussy. "

	
　　As he spoke, one of his hands wandered up to Su Yu's high breasts and kneaded the two soft mounds of flesh.

	
　　" I'm afraid that Dad won't be able to handle it and will ejaculate prematurely. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu blushed, raised her fist, and gently punched his chest, saying coquettishly:

	
　　" You're such a filial son ... even at a time like this, you're still thinking of your father. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled but didn't say anything ; his actions, however, became even more unrestrained.

	
　　Lin Zhe's feelings toward his father were actually quite complicated.

	
I hate him ? Perhaps I did when I was a child. But now, it's more of a distorted gratitude and a twisted sense of ally.

	
If it weren't for his father bringing the whole family from the countryside to the big city to make a living, if he were still in that poor, remote place, he would never have had the chance to meet a perfect woman like Su Yu, nor would he have the respectable, high-paying job he has now.

	
　　In today's society, everyone has skills, but often lacks a platform to showcase them.

	
His father gave him this platform and this family.

	
And now, he is repaying his father's kindness with his own wife.

	
　　This immoral exchange gave him a sense of control and pleasure.

	
Thinking of his father's descent into depravity within this lewd family beneath that stern face, Lin Zhe's grip on Su Yu's breasts tightened even more.

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
　　Su Yu winced in pain and pushed him away, her alluring eyes filled with a mixture of shyness and anger:

	
　　" What are you doing ... scratching so hard? If you hurt him, your son won't have any milk to drink later ..."

	
　　These words, imbued with maternal love and full of implications, instantly reignited the desire that Lin Zhe had just calmed down.

	
He felt his penis, which had just gone limp, begin to rise again under the stimulation of his wife's friction and those words, and it quickly became engorged with blood and swelled up, as hard as an iron rod.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, rolled over and pressed down on Su Yu, his hot, hard member pressing directly against her lower abdomen.

	
　　" Honey ... I want it again. "

	
　　Su Yu could feel his large penis pressing against her stomach; the heat and hardness made her heart race.

	
However, she deliberately pushed against Lin Zhe's chest, coquettishly refusing him:

	
　　" I don't want to ... My back is sore and numb, it feels like it's going to break ..."

	
　　That's half true and half false.

	
indeed uncomfortable in the back , but the little mouth in front, which was already wet, was yearning to be filled.

	
　　This was more of a ploy to trick Lin Zhe, and also a little bit of fun between the couple.

	
Lin Zhe didn't care about all that; he knew, of course, that his wife was playing hard to get.

	
Immediately , he released the beauty in his arms, roughly pried open her beautiful legs with both hands, revealing her honeyed vulva.

	
There, glistening vaginal fluid was slowly flowing down her inner thighs, wetting the white sheets.

	
　　" Honey, you're not feeling good in the back, but you're really craving it in the front. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe stopped wearing a condom, held his bulging penis, aimed it at his wife's wet vulva, and thrust his hips forward.

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
It went all the way in!

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a satisfied sigh, and her hands, which had initially been pushing him away, instantly turned into an embrace.

	
by a warm, moist vagina made Lin Zhe breathe a sigh of relief.

	
Suddenly , I felt like I was coming home, a completely different kind of ecstasy from the tightness of my anus.

	
　　At this moment, he reverted to being that insatiable aggressor.

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him, but then wrapped her legs around his waist. Her beautiful, white legs were dazzling.

	
　　" Move something ... What are you standing there for ... You bad guy ..."

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and kissed his wife's alluring red lips fiercely, mumbling indistinctly:

	
　　" I knew you wanted it, honey ... I'm full from behind, but I haven't had any from the front yet. "

	
　　Su Yu, taking advantage of the situation, stretched out her slender arms and tightly embraced her husband's neck, moaning intermittently amidst Lin Zhe's frenzied thrusting:

	
　　" I ... I promised to drain you dry today ... If you ... can still stand and say a word ... it's because my pussy ... isn't tight enough ... um ... harder ..."

	
And so, the incessant sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, accompanied by lewd words, rang out again in the room, lasting for a long time.

	
The night is still long.

	
　　............

	
the hotel room , the air was filled with a strong scent of photinia flowers, a unique aroma left behind after intense sexual intercourse.

	
The heavy blackout curtains weren't fully drawn , and a sliver of the city's neon lights peeked through the gaps, lazily creeping onto the messy bed.

	
On the bed, two pale, fleshy bodies were intertwined.

	
Lin Zhe lay on top of Su Yu, his chest heaving violently, sweat dripping down his chin and landing on Su Yu's snow-white breasts, causing a slight shiver.

	
　　Su Yu's legs hung limply around Lin Zhe's waist, her inner thighs still stained with dried bodily fluids, making her look lewd and erotic.

	
Lin Zhe propped himself up, gently brushing Su Yu's sweat-dampened bangs aside with his fingers, and smiled:

	
　　" Honey, did you just have an orgasm? "

	
　　Su Yu's eyes were alluring, with a lingering flush at the corners. She breathed softly and let out a very faint "hmm" through her nose.

	
　　The voice was soft, sweet, and cloying, instantly rekindling the flame that had just subsided in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
But he knew that this long night had only just begun. In order to conserve his energy for the upcoming revelry, he did not continue thrusting. Instead, he straightened his back and pulled out his still not completely limp penis with a " pop " .

	
　　With a crisp sound, a little clear vaginal fluid was drawn out, forming a glistening thread at the point where the two were joined.

	
Lin Zhe did not leave immediately. Instead, he moved his knees and knelt down under Su Yu's armpits, his large glans, covered in their bodily fluids, aimed directly at Su Yu's luscious red lips.

	
　　Su Yu was slightly taken aback, but immediately understood.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, she obediently opened her cherry-like mouth, her rosy tongue probing out to take her husband's fleshy, fishy-smelling member into her mouth.

	
Sizzle, sizzle, sizzle.

	
The sound of water gushing out was exceptionally clear in the quiet room .

	
Lin Zhe tilted his head back , his hands resting on the soft headboard, and closed his eyes to enjoy the warmth and sucking of his wife's mouth.

	
　　This warm, moist, and tight sensation, unlike that of a vaginal opening, provided a slight relief and release for his tense nerves.

	
　　" How about we rest for a bit and get something to eat? "

	
While enjoying oral sex, Lin Zhe suggested, stroking his wife's soft, long hair with his large hand.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu paused for a moment, then slowly spat out the penis that she had cleaned thoroughly and which was even somewhat shiny.

	
She stuck out her tongue and licked the remaining liquid from the corner of her mouth, then tilted her head back, looking at her husband with hazy eyes:

	
　　" Okay, sure. "

	
Lin Zhe rolled out of bed and, naked and muscular, went to the liquor cabinet in the corner of the room .

	
Upon opening the cabinet door , there was nothing inside except for some expensive foreign liquor and mineral water, nothing that could fill one's stomach.

	
So he picked up the internal phone, dialed the front desk number, and ordered some fine food and wine.

	
Halftime always goes by quickly.

	
Not long after , the doorbell rang.

	
Lin Zhe casually grabbed a bath towel and wrapped it around his waist before going to the door to take the food cart from the waiter.

	
As he pushed the food cart back into the room and placed it on the round table by the French windows, the bathroom door clicked open .

	
　　Su Yu came out.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was instantly drawn to his wife.

	
　　This time, she changed into a completely new outfit.

	
A floral print sundress.

	
The dress has a pure off-white base color, covered with tiny light pink flowers, exuding a pastoral freshness and the innocent charm of a girl next door.

	
The extremely thin shoulder straps hung on her round, fair shoulders, and her collarbones were so deep they seemed to be able to hold fish.

	
　　Her neckline was very low, exposing most of her snow-white breasts to the air. They trembled slightly with her breath, and her deep cleavage was faintly visible, arousing the imagination.

	
　　Looking further down, the skirt was so short that it just covered the rounded curves of Su Yu's buttocks. With the slightest movement, her private parts would be exposed.

	
Her long, straight, beautiful legs were displayed without reservation beneath the hem of her skirt, with a faint pink hue at the knees and slender, delicate ankles. Every detail challenged a man's rationality.

	
　　" Is it pretty ? "

	
　　Su Yu stepped barefoot on the carpet, lifted her skirt slightly with both hands, and twirled gracefully in front of her husband.

	
Her skirt fluttered, carrying a fragrant breeze.

	
Lin Zhe could even vaguely see the mysterious shadow under the skirt; the visual impact of that moment was more intense than any nudity.

	
He stepped forward and hugged Su Yu from behind.

	
His chest pressed against her back, and his hands naturally wrapped around her slender waist.

	
　　" She looks good in everything, but she looks best when she's not wearing anything. "

	
Lin Zhe whispered in Su Yu's ear, his warm breath brushing against her earlobe, causing her to shrink back.

	
　　" Pervert. "

	
　　Su Yu gave him a playful glare, though the smile in her eyes betrayed her delight.

	
The two then sat down on the sofa by the window .

	
Outside the floor-to-ceiling windows, the city's night view is like a flowing painting, with the bustling traffic converging into a golden river, and the distant skyscrapers shimmering with a cold yet prosperous light.

	
Lin Zhe poured two glasses of red wine, the bright red liquid swirling gently in the crystal-clear stemmed glasses.

	
The clinking of glasses was crisp and pleasant to the ear.

	
a few sips of red wine, the effects of the alcohol began to spread through their bloodstream, and both of their faces gradually developed a charming rosy glow.

	
Lin Zhe put down his wine glass and his gaze fell on Su Yu again.

	
She sat sideways on the sofa, her floral mini-skirt riding up a considerable distance as she moved, revealing the delicate, jade-like skin at the base of her thighs.

	
　　This outfit perfectly blends the two contrasting qualities of innocence and sexiness, creating a fatal allure.

	
Lin Zhe's hand reached out uncontrollably and gently rested on her thigh.

	
my fingertips is delicate and cool, like caressing the finest silk.

	
Su Yu merely glanced at the large, mischievous hand out of the corner of her eye, neither stopping it nor saying anything more. She simply took a sip of red wine, gazing out the window as if admiring the night view, or perhaps tacitly approving of her husband's intrusion.

	
Having received tacit approval , Lin Zhe became even more audacious.

	
His hand began to slowly move across Su Yu's thigh, sliding up from her knee.

	
from his palm traveled through her skin to Su Yu, igniting invisible flames wherever it touched.

	
As my fingers glided across the soft skin of my inner thigh, a tingling sensation shot through me, eventually settling on my flat, firm abdomen.

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu's breathing visibly faltered.

	
But that's not enough.

	
Lin Zhe's hand continued to climb upwards, past her lower abdomen, and onto Su Yu's two proud snow-capped peaks.

	
Through the thin fabric, he could clearly feel the softness and elasticity of the breast tissue.

	
His large hand tightened suddenly , forcefully grasping and squeezing the erect nipple.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　An intense sensation spread throughout her body in an instant , and Su Yu finally couldn't help but let out a charming moan from deep in her throat.

	
Chapter 172 An unexpected phone call

	
Faced with her husband's lack of sportsmanship in attacking her nipples, Su Yu could no longer bear it and turned her head away.

	
　　At that moment, their eyes met.

	
　　At that moment, the air seemed to freeze.

	
Su Yu's eyes were filled with deep affection between lovers, and even deeper, a resolute determination to go all in .

	
　　This period of time, though only a few months, has seen the once normal family relationships collapse and be rebuilt.

	
　　The ethical boundaries were not only blurred, but even the absurd sexual acts that happened between her and her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, flashed through Su Yu's mind at this moment.

	
of the immoral relationship she has with her father-in-law , and regardless of how much she indulges in that forbidden pleasure physically.

	
But at this moment, looking into the desire and love in the eyes of the man before her, she was absolutely certain that she loved only one person, and would only ever love this one:

	
That was her husband, Lin Zhe.

	
Looking back, all the depravity and sacrifice seemed to have been for the confirmation of this moment.

	
As the thought crossed her mind, Su Yu parted her red lips slightly, her voice trembling slightly, yet unusually firm, and said:

	
　　" Honey, are you really not bothered by what happened between me and your dad ? "

	
She didn't know why she asked the question. Maybe she just wanted an answer, or maybe, more simply, she just wanted to get it off her chest and tell her husband everything that was bothering her.

	
Looking into his wife's eyes, which were filled with unease and expectation, Lin Zhe felt a twisted and fervent emotion welling up inside him.

	
In the next instant , he suddenly pulled Su Yu into his arms, holding her tightly as if he wanted to meld her into his very bones:

	
　　" Don't talk nonsense, I'm too excited to even think about it ..."

	
　　This is not a consolation, but the absolute truth.

	
The perverse stimulation of watching his beloved wife being taken by his father, the cuckoldry plot, instantly brought his already strong libido to its peak.

	
He was both the beneficiary of this chaotic family relationship and the real driving force behind it all. His wife's depravity did not disgust him; on the contrary, it became his most potent aphrodisiac.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's body trembled slightly.

	
　　Then, she closed her eyes, a tear sliding down her cheek, but a relieved smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　Finally, her mind cleared again, and she found her place.

	
Since her husband liked it , and since it was the bond that kept the family happy, then she might as well become a complete harlot, a harlot who belonged only to the Lin family father and son. What was wrong with that?

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu gently pushed Lin Zhe away, placed her hands on the sofa, leaned back, and struck an extremely alluring pose, looking at him with dreamy eyes, her breath sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Husband, I want you ..."

	
Faced with his wife's seductive manner, Lin Zhe immediately lost his patience, grabbed Su Yu's shoulders, and forcefully pushed her down onto the soft, wide sofa.

	
The next instant , a sizzling sound was heard, the sound of fabric rubbing together.

	
Lin Zhe roughly lifted the hem of Su Yu's floral dress and pushed it up to her waist.

	
There was nothing obstructing the view .

	
As expected, Su Yu was not wearing underwear.

	
Her mysterious vulva was thus exposed to him without any cover, her pink labia tightly closed, and the pubic hair around it neatly trimmed.

	
Perhaps because of the passion before, or perhaps because of the teasing just now, the entrance to her vagina was already slightly moist, glistening with water and exuding an alluring fragrance.

	
Gazing at the perfect private parts before him, which resembled a work of art, Lin Zhe felt a surge of desire, and his Adam's apple bobbed violently.

	
The next moment, without the slightest hesitation, he lowered his head, opened his mouth wide, and fiercely licked his wife's muddy wet ground.

	
　　" ah! "

	
When her husband's hot, rough tongue suddenly touched her sensitive clitoris, Su Yu couldn't help but scream, her body arching as if she had been electrocuted.

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ..."

	
Her beautiful legs immediately lifted up, tightly clamping her husband's head and waist, her ten lovely toes curling together in pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe's tongue was incredibly agile.

	
He first used the tip of his tongue to gently trace the outline of the beautiful vulva and labia majora in front of him, then slowly parted the two tender petals and probed inside.

	
　　The large tongue swept back and forth in that narrow crevice of flesh, sometimes licking lightly, sometimes pressing hard, each touch accompanied by a series of wet, smacking sounds.

	
　　Su Yu's tender pink bud quickly became engorged and swollen under his licking, becoming hard and erect. Lin Zhe opened his mouth and took the sensitive little pearl into his mouth, his tongue swirling around it wildly while gently grinding it with his teeth.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... it's so ... it's so itchy ..."

	
Waves of pleasure washed over me , rushing straight to my head.

	
　　Su Yu gripped the leather surface of the sofa tightly with both hands, her nails almost digging in. Her head swayed from side to side on the sofa armrests, her long hair falling down in a mess.

	
Lin Zhe was not satisfied with this. He pressed his tongue down sharply, forcing open his wife's tightly closed vaginal opening, and sucked hard on the layers of pink and tender flesh.

	
　　" Slurp ... slurp ... slurp ... gulp ... gulp ... "

	
The lewd sounds of water created an illusion that felt as if one's soul was being sucked away, making Su Yu's body go limp. An unbearable itch came from deep within her vagina, leaving her extremely empty and yearning to be filled.

	
Sweet, sticky fluids flowed uncontrollably, staining Lin Zhe's chin and lips a mess.

	
　　" Husband ... ah ... um ..."

	
Before long , Su Yu's voice became tearful, as if she could no longer bear the torment that only lingered on the outside.

	
　　" Honey, hurry up and put it in, hurry up and put your big cock in, it's so itchy ..."

	
Lin Zhe buried himself in his work , only to hear his wife crying out for pleasure. Then he felt her legs spread wide, shamelessly displaying her greedy little mouth that was constantly contracting and leaking lustful fluid.

	
Hearing his wife's plea, Lin Zhe suddenly raised his head.

	
His face was covered in lewd water stains, but his eyes were frighteningly bright.

	
Gazing at the alluring beauty before him, Lin Zhe immediately stood up, ripped off the cumbersome towel around his waist, and his already throbbing penis sprang out, its purplish-red glans pointing menacingly at the ceiling, veins bulging, radiating a terrifying heat.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he stepped forward, held his burning hot penis, and aimed it at his wife's peach garden entrance.

	
Immediately, a soft "plop" sound rang out, a sound that made one blush and their heart race as flesh was penetrated.

	
The enormous glans broke through the layers of tender flesh, penetrating deep inside and reaching the very core of Su Yu's flower.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu immediately let out a long, satisfied sigh, and her body instantly went limp. This feeling of being completely filled made her feel incredibly safe and happy.

	
　　" So big ... my husband's penis ... so big ... it's going to burst ..."

	
Lin Zhe didn't give her time to adjust. He grabbed her slender waist with both hands and began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping strokes.

	
　　" Slap, slap, slap. "

	
flesh colliding echoed in the empty room. With each impact, Su Yu's perfect, snow-white breasts swayed violently, their waves rippling.

	
　　" Ah ... it's too deep ... it's reached ... there ... I can't take it anymore ..."

	
　　Su Yu's moans surged high, and she clung tightly to Lin Zhe's neck. The intense pleasure caused her to scratch unbearable red marks on her husband's back with her fingernails.

	
With each withdrawal of Lin Zhe's penis, a large amount of vaginal fluid was brought out; with each insertion, the fluid was forcefully pushed back into Su Yu's body, making gurgling, erotic sounds.

	
Just as the two were making love intensely, their pleasure was rising and they were about to reach their peak.

	
　　" Buzz — Buzz— "

	
　　Su Yu's phone screen, which was on the coffee table, suddenly lit up, accompanied by a vibration, which seemed to spoil the atmosphere at the moment.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's dazed eyes cleared slightly for a moment. She turned her head and glanced at them, panting as she said:

	
　　" Honey, wait a minute, someone texted me ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she stretched out her slender arms and tried to push away the man who was pressing down on her.

	
Lin Zhe frowned slightly and slowed his movements a little, but he didn't withdraw. His large penis remained deeply embedded inside her, throbbing slightly with each breath. He asked with dissatisfaction:

	
　　Who is it ?

	
　　Su Yu laboriously reached out her delicate hand, took the phone, glanced at the name on the screen, and said somewhat flusteredly:

	
　　My best friend asked me if I play video games ...

	
The screen displays the name " Wenwen Baby " .

	
When Lin Zhe heard that it was his wife's best friend, an extremely wicked and exciting thought suddenly flashed through his mind.

	
An unprecedented sense of immorality welled up inside me .

	
Since we're best friends, let's share our happiness together, hehe.

	
　　Thinking this, a wicked smile crept onto the man's lips. He then leaned down and whispered in Su Yu's ear:

	
　　" We made a voice call, and just like that, we played games and had sex at the same time. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes widened, and she looked at him in horror, shaking her head repeatedly:

	
　　" No ... no ... Wenwen will hear ... she'll definitely make a sound ..."

	
she had fallen into depravity, she was still not mentally prepared to broadcast her sex act live in front of her best friend; that would be too shameful and too crazy.

	
However, just as she was struggling to hang up the phone or throw it further away, her finger accidentally touched the voice invitation button in her panic and accidentally activated speakerphone.

	
　　" Hey? Xiaoyu? Why haven't you replied to my messages so late? Log in and play a couple of games? I'm treating you to a meal today! "

	
Shi Wenwen's clear voice instantly came from the phone speaker, echoing clearly in the room filled with a decadent atmosphere.

	
Su Yu's body immediately stiffened.

	
in Lin Zhe's eyes intensified .

	
Then, with a wicked grin, he suddenly thrust his waist in forcefully .

	
　　Pfft!

	
　　This strike was deep and heavy, hitting the very core of the enemy.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Caught off guard by the sudden attack, Su Yu almost let out a scream. She quickly covered her mouth, only managing a few broken sobs.

	
　　In that instant, the extreme tension and shame, mixed with intense physical pleasure, exploded within her like a nuclear bomb.

	
At the same time, Shi Wenwen on the other end of the phone seemed to hear something and asked in confusion:

	
　　" Xiaoyu? What's wrong? What was that sound? "

	
　　Su Yu's face was flushed, and she was sweating profusely. While enduring Lin Zhe's unrestrained churning inside her, she tried to regulate her breathing and answer in the calmest possible voice:

	
　　" N- nothing ... I just ... bumped my foot ... ah ..."

	
felt extremely satisfied watching his wife's desperate attempts to endure the pleasure, yet also being tormented by ecstasy.

	
He showed no pity, instead increasing the speed of his thrusts, each time slamming hard against her clitoris, deliberately creating the slapping sounds of flesh against flesh.

	
　　Su Yu pursed her lower lip tightly, closed her eyes in despair, gripped the sofa tightly with one hand, and held her phone in the other.

	
She dared not hang up the phone, fearing it would arouse her best friend's suspicion; yet she dared not make a sound, and could only bite her lip tightly, letting the overwhelming pleasure engulf her.

	
What she didn't know was...

	
　　Shi Wenwen, who was on the other end of the phone, was lying in her bed and had not opened the game interface.

	
She listened to the slapping sounds coming from the other end of the phone, which were clearly audible despite the phone's attempts to suppress them, as well as Su Yu's obviously abnormal, heavy-nasal breathing.

	
As an adult, she did not experience it firsthand.

	
But as the old saying goes, even if you haven't eaten pork, you've still seen a pig run, right?

	
So how could she not know what was happening over there ?

	
Shi Wenwen's cheeks flushed instantly, and her breathing became rapid.

	
But for some reason, or perhaps just like Su Yu thought, Shi Wenwen didn't hang up the phone. Instead, she silently brought the phone closer and even closed her eyes, imagining Lin Zhe's tall and handsome figure ruthlessly ravaging Su Yu.

	
Lost in thought, Shi Wenwen's delicate hand, as if possessed, slipped inside her nightgown and explored between her legs, a place where she had never been touched by a man before.

	
Listen to the sounds of them making love.

	
He started masturbating to himself.

	
　　...

	
Chapter 173 That touch of spring

	
The hotel room was filled with the rich scent of photinia flowers.

	
On the sofa , two white, fleshy bodies intertwined took a long time to calm down.

	
But this is not the end.

	
　　That night was like opening Pandora's box; it felt like Lin Zhe was about to hand over all of his month's worth of supplies.

	
The two then moved from the bathroom to the bed, and then rolled around on the carpet.

	
Finally, during another anal sex session, Su Yu, being a first-timer, couldn't bear the soreness and swelling in her anus and begged to switch back to the normal position.

	
Lin Zhe then ejaculated three more times inside his wife's soft , wet vagina.

	
Each time, Su Yu was like a doll whose strength had been drained, letting her husband do as he pleased, her eyes unfocused, and drool hanging from the corners of her mouth. Her sexy lingerie, either torn or half-undone, hung on her delicate body like solidified cream, extremely lewd.

	
　　...

	
The next day, sunlight streamed through the gaps in the heavy curtains, casting a beam of light on the messy carpet.

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes, feeling soreness in his back and waist, but his spirits were unusually high.

	
Su Yu was still fast asleep beside him , her long, black hair spread out on the pillow, and her exposed shoulder was covered with bluish-purple hickeys.

	
I glanced at the time; it was already noon.

	
Lin Zhe affectionately pinched his wife's delicate nose:

	
　　" Sleepyhead , wake up! "

	
　　Su Yu hummed twice in dissatisfaction, lazily turned over, and the thin blanket slipped off, revealing a pair of full and firm breasts on her chest. They trembled slightly with her breath, and the pink cherries at the tips stood proudly in the air.

	
The two lingered until 1 p.m. before checking out.

	
Looking at the mess in the room, especially the scattered lingerie on the floor, Su Yu blushed a little.

	
The fishnet stockings of the bunny girl outfit had been torn with several large holes, one of the shoulder straps of the nurse's uniform was broken, and the strappy bra, which consisted of only a few ropes, was tangled together, with no discernible beginning or end.

	
　　" Throw these away. "

	
　　Su Yu felt a little regretful, but seeing the terrible state of the garment, she knew it was no longer wearable.

	
Lin Zhe nodded , only picking out a few bags that hadn't been opened yet, including the dark blue-gray dress that Su Yu had originally worn, and packed them up to take away.

	
　　...

	
At 3 p.m., Lin Zhe appeared at the company looking refreshed .

	
　　Although he was physically tired , the sense of mental satisfaction made him walk with a spring in his step.

	
　　Ke had just sat down in his office and hadn't even had a sip of water when there was a knock on the door.

	
　　" Enter. "

	
As soon as she finished speaking, the door was pushed open, and walked in Sister Zhang, the head of the publicity department.

	
　　Sister Zhang is nearly forty years old and has maintained a pretty good figure, but her face always has a somewhat mean look, with high cheekbones and thin lips.

	
Strangely, when she saw Lin Zhe , her somewhat cloudy eyes always shone with an unusual light.

	
In fact , it's quite simple.

	
Lin Zhe is young , handsome, and full of potential. He's also a close friend of the boss. Isn't he just the perfect catch in the eyes of these middle-aged women?

	
　　" Manager Lin, are you free ? "

	
　　Sister Zhang deliberately softened her voice, which gave Lin Zhe goosebumps.

	
Lin Zhe raised his head and revealed a professional smile. His sunny and handsome face made Sister Zhang's heart skip a beat.

	
　　" Sister Zhang, what's up? Please have a seat. "

	
　　Sister Zhang swayed her hips as she walked to the desk, but instead of sitting down, she bent down and placed a document on the desk.

	
Because the neckline was quite low, when she bent over, a deep cleavage was vaguely revealed, but the skin was obviously not as delicate and firm as Su Yu's, and it showed signs of the vicissitudes of time.

	
　　" Manager Lin, the finance department just called me in. They said there's a discrepancy in one of the accounts. This is the marketing and promotion expense report for last week's project. Could you take a look? "

	
In fact , she and Lin Zhe are at the same level in terms of position. For such a small matter, she could just send an email or have her assistant make the trip. There was no need for her to come in person.

	
Although Lin Zhe was young, he had been in the workplace for several years and could easily see through the trickery, but he did not point it out. He simply nodded politely and picked up the document.

	
　　Upon seeing this, his brows furrowed slightly.

	
　　This account was the part that his two interns, Lin Chao and An Yao, were in charge of.

	
Originally, I just wanted to give them some practice, but unexpectedly, something went wrong.

	
The amount wasn't large, just a few thousand yuan.

	
Normally , Lin Zhe would find it troublesome and just pay the difference out of his own pocket, since he wasn't short of money.

	
But for two college students who haven't graduated yet, this is a huge problem.

	
More importantly, it's a matter of nature .

	
If it's just a miscalculation , that's fine, but if it's embezzlement ...

	
Having considered this, Lin Zhe had already made up his mind, but his face remained expressionless. He closed the file and smiled at Sister Zhang:

	
　　" Okay, Sister Zhang, I understand. I'll double-check it; there might have been a mistake during data entry. If you're busy, you can go home now. I'll get back to you before I leave work tonight. "

	
The man's smile was like a spring breeze, leaving Sister Zhang somewhat stunned, nodding repeatedly:

	
　　" Okay, okay, then thank you for your help , Manager Lin. It's really nothing serious, it's just that the finance department is pressing us for a solution ..."

	
After seeing Sister Zhang off , Lin Zhe's smile gradually faded.

	
　　This protective behavior isn't entirely due to kinship; it's more about a sense of responsibility as someone in a superior position, but he has to find out the truth.

	
Immediately, Lin Zhe picked up the internal phone:

	
　　" Have Lin Chao and An Yao come to the conference room. Call Lin Chao in first, and have An Yao wait outside. "

	
A few minutes later, the meeting room door was pushed open.

	
Lin Chao walked in.

	
　　This cousin looks about 70% like Lin Zhe, but he lacks Lin Zhe's heroic spirit and masculinity, and has more of a scholarly air and femininity.

	
He was wearing a slightly oversized plaid shirt, his head down, looking somewhat awkward.

	
　　" Brother ... Supervisor, you wanted to see me? "

	
Lin Chao stood across the long table, his hands nervously twisting together.

	
Lin Zhe pointed to the chair opposite him: " Sit. "

	
After Lin Chao sat down, Lin Zhe did not speak immediately. Instead, he crossed his arms in front of his chest and stared at him intently for a while until the boy broke out in a cold sweat.

	
　　" Xiao Chao, regarding that project from last week, the finance department discovered a loss; the accounts don't match. What are your thoughts on that? "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was calm, revealing no emotion.

	
Lin Chao abruptly raised his head, a flicker of panic crossing his eyes, but it was quickly masked by an innocent expression.

	
　　" I don't know, bro. I followed your instructions exactly, and I checked every single transaction. There shouldn't be any problems. "

	
Lin Zhe had been observing his micro-expressions.

	
Just as the word "loss" was mentioned, Lin Chao's pupils visibly contracted, and his face paled.

	
　　This is definitely not a reaction that comes from not knowing how to react.

	
　　In response, Lin Zhe said again in a deep voice:

	
　　" Think about it again. "

	
Lin Chao bit his lip, his eyes darting around, not daring to look Lin Zhe in the eye.

	
Suddenly, as if he had made up his mind, he forced a smile:

	
　　" No, no, I just went over it in my head again, and there's definitely no problem. Maybe the finance department made a mistake? "

	
Lin Zhe's expression darkened completely.

	
He is lying .

	
And it's to cover something up.

	
　　This debt was settled by both of them. If Lin Chao is so certain that he has done nothing wrong, then it is obvious who the problem lies with.

	
Lin Zhe sighed inwardly, feeling somewhat disappointed in his son.

	
　　" Okay, you can go now. Call An Yao in. "

	
Lin Zhe stopped pressing him for answers and waved his hand.

	
Lin Chao opened his mouth, seemingly wanting to say something, but seeing his cousin's serious expression, he swallowed his words, nodded, and slunk away.

	
A moment later, the door was pushed open again.

	
A faint scent of cheap perfume wafted in.

	
An Yao walked in.

	
As spring arrives and the temperature rises, the little girl is dressed in even lighter clothing.

	
She wore a slightly faded, tight-fitting knit sweater with a low neckline; the cheap fabric couldn't contain her impressive bust at all.

	
each step she took, the two soft mounds bounced up and down, creating dizzying waves of flesh.

	
She wore a pair of slightly worn jeans, the faded fabric on the thighs showing severe wear, which perfectly accentuated her plump, round buttocks and firm thighs.

	
　　Despite her shabby clothes, her youthful and sensual figure is something that no amount of designer brands can create.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze lingered for two seconds on her chest, which heaved violently with her breathing. He suppressed the rage rising within him, fueled by the thought of Su Yu, and said in a deep voice:

	
　　" An Yao, please sit down. "

	
An Yao appeared more composed than Lin Chao, but a hint of unease was also evident in her eyes.

	
Upon hearing the order, she carefully pulled out a chair and sat down, placing her hands on her knees. Her large, watery eyes looked at Lin Zhe with an innocent expression.

	
Lin Zhe repeated the question from before:

	
　　" An Yao, regarding last week's project, there's a discrepancy in the accounts with the finance department. What's your opinion? "

	
the little girl was first taken aback, then looked somewhat surprised, her innocent face filled with disbelief.

	
　　" That should n't be the case, I submitted all the receipts ... I kept a copy of every single one ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she seemed to remember something, her expression suddenly changed, and she began to rub her body all over.

	
Her hands frantically rummaged through the pockets of her tight jeans. Because the jeans were so tight and the pockets so shallow, her movements appeared somewhat clumsy and labored.

	
With her movements, her breasts under the tight knitwear swayed violently, a deep cleavage peeking out from under her neckline, her snow-white skin contrasting sharply with the rough fabric.

	
Lin Zhe felt his eyelids twitch, and his gaze was uncontrollably drawn to that pulsating patch of spring light.

	
　　This girl is truly a beauty.

	
She looks like an innocent college student, but her figure and the unintentional seductive charm she exudes are simply innate allure.

	
　　" Found it ... found it! "

	
Just then , An Yao exclaimed in surprise and pulled a crumpled invoice out of her pants pocket.

	
Immediately , Lin Zhe's gaze was drawn to the invoice.

	
An Yao looked at the invoice in her hand , her face instantly fell, and she said in a tearful voice:

	
　　" Oh no, supervisor, I ... I forgot to submit this ..."

	
It turned out that after finishing that order that day, An Yao was in a hurry to do another report.

	
Being a novice, in my haste, I casually stuffed the invoice into my pocket, and then, distracted, I completely forgot about it.

	
several thousand yuan was this unreimbursed invoice.

	
Seeing that she was about to cry , Lin Zhe breathed a sigh of relief.

	
　　Fortunately, it was just a matter of forgetting; it's not the worst-case scenario.

	
If it's a matter of forgetting, then it's a matter of ability, which can be taught; if it's a matter of stealing, then it's a matter of character, which is beyond redemption.

	
Lin Zhe leaned back in his chair, looking at the girl in front of him whose chest was heaving with nervousness, and his tone softened slightly:

	
　　" Be more careful next time. In our line of work, small mistakes can often lead to big problems. For investment companies like ours, we need to be especially strict with funds. A few thousand dollars is a small matter, but what if it's millions or tens of millions in the future? "

	
As An Yao listened to the reprimand, her face flushed red and then turned pale, and she lowered her head so low that she almost buried it in her chest.

	
　　" Understood, Supervisor. I ... I will definitely pay attention in the future. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded silently, looking at her downtrodden expression, and thought to himself:

	
　　The girl seemed fine overall; she was quite intelligent and quick-witted, but occasionally she would make some impulsive mistakes and act a bit rashly.

	
However , this is a common problem for newcomers.

	
So, Lin Zhe adopted the tone of an elder and earnestly admonished him:

	
　　" From now on, before you do anything, don't just think about speed; you also need to check carefully to make sure there are no mistakes. One mistake leads to another, so don't let bad habits affect your future, OK ? "

	
An Yao immediately sat up straight, nodded vigorously , and her large breasts trembled slightly.

	
　　" Yes, sir! I promise it won't happen again! "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , then waved his hand, a smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" From now on, just call me 'brother' in private, like Xiao Chao does . Don't keep calling me 'supervisor'; it sounds too formal. "

	
An Yao was taken aback for a moment , then reacted, her face immediately breaking into a sweet smile, her eyes curving into crescents, and her voice becoming soft and gentle:

	
　　" Okay, bro~ "

	
　　That cry of " Brother " was so poignant and nuanced that it made Lin Zhe feel a weight lift from his shoulders.

	
　　" Alright, you guys go back to your work now. Finish this order, then go apologize to the finance department. "

	
　　" Thank you, brother! "

	
An Yao breathed a sigh of relief , took the crumpled invoice, and ran out happily.

	
Watching her swaying , pert buttocks disappear behind the door, Lin Zhe sat alone in the conference room, lost in thought.

	
　　My cousin's sudden change of expression just now suggests that he knows there's a problem with An Yao, but he chose to hide it and even prepared to take the blame himself.

	
It seems the kids have really grown up and started to side with outsiders. They even dared to lie to their own brother for a woman.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Zhe gave a wry smile and shook his head.

	
However , this also shows that Lin Chao is a loyal and sentimental person.

	
But this matter can't just be left like this. We need to talk to Lin Chao again before they get off work. There are some things that need to be said clearly.

	
　　...

	
At nine o'clock in the evening, the city lights began to come on.

	
Lin Chao and An Yao, the two interns, packed their things and prepared to leave work and go back to school.

	
Lin Zhe walked out of his office and called out to Lin Chao, who was about to step into the elevator.

	
　　" Xiao Chao, wait a moment. "

	
Lin Chao stiffened, gave An Yao a look that said "you go first," and then walked over hesitantly.

	
　　" elder brother ……"

	
　　" Come up with me. "

	
Lin Zhe led him directly to the rooftop of the building.

	
It was already dark, the city's neon lights flickered at their feet, and the evening breeze carried a slight chill, ruffling their hair.

	
Lin Zhe walked to the railing, gazing at the bustling traffic in the distance, without looking at his cousin behind him.

	
　　" Xiao Chao, if something like this happens again , you should talk to your brother. "

	
　　" I won't mind. Besides, she didn't do anything wrong ; she just forgot. Nobody's perfect. Can't I cover up such a small mistake? "

	
Lin Chao lowered his head in shame, his face turning red to the roots of his neck.

	
　　" Brother, you know everything ..."

	
Lin Zhe turned around, looked at his younger brother who had followed him around since he was a child, and reached out to affectionately pat his head, just like when they were little.

	
　　" You silly boy, you can never hide anything on your face. The moment your expression changed, I knew something was wrong. Protecting your girlfriend is a good thing, but you need to be realistic. You don't need to play games with me. "

	
Lin Chao felt even more embarrassed, wishing he could disappear into a crack in the ground.

	
　　" I'm sorry, brother, I was afraid ... afraid you 'd have a problem with An Yao, afraid you'd fire her ..."

	
Lin Zhe smiled:

	
　　Am I really that heartless ?

	
Lin Chao immediately shook his head.

	
The atmosphere eased.

	
Looking at Lin Chao's timid and submissive demeanor, Lin Zhe suddenly recalled the argument he had overheard at the company that night.

	
　　This younger brother is good in every way, except that he's too soft-hearted, and ...

	
Recalling their sexual incompatibility, he used this as a pretext to change the subject:

	
　　" By the way, how's your ... thing going? "

	
Lin Chao suddenly raised his head, his face filled with surprise and confusion:

	
　　Which one ?

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his hand, smiled meaningfully , leaned closer, and lowered his voice:

	
　　" Actually , I heard it too that day ... Haha, I heard you're not good enough? "

	
　　" Boom! "

	
Lin Chao felt as if he had been struck by lightning, his face burned, and he froze completely.

	
　　The shame of having his dignity as a man exposed made him want to jump off the roof.

	
He opened his mouth, wanting to defend himself, but didn't know how to put it into words, since it was the truth.

	
Seeing his younger brother's almost-crying expression, Lin Zhe suppressed his smile.

	
He had no intention of mocking him. He genuinely loved his younger brother and didn't want him to ruin his happiness because of this.

	
So he patted him on the shoulder again, his tone becoming serious and sincere:

	
　　" Alright, stop looking like that. We're all men, what's there to be ashamed of? Young people these days face a lot of pressure, it's normal for them to be a little weak. "

	
　　" How about this, you go to the hospital for a checkup sometime. Find a good urology clinic and get a comprehensive examination. I'll reimburse your medical expenses, no matter how much it costs. "

	
　　Seeing Lin Chao's troubled expression, as if he was still hesitating, Lin Zhe continued in a deep voice:

	
　　" Don't feel embarrassed. This is a very important matter concerning the continuation of the family line and your future happiness. An Yao is a good girl, and you don't want to lose her because of this, do you? Treat this as a serious matter! "

	

Upon hearing the name An Yao, Lin Chao's gaze finally hardened.

	
Yes, he can't lose An Yao.

	
Lin Chao nodded gratefully , his eyes slightly red.

	
　　" I understand, bro ... thank you, bro. "

	
　　" Alright, stop being so wishy-washy, man. Hurry up and go home, the girl is still waiting for you downstairs. "

	
Lin Zhe waved his hand, shooing his cousin away.

	
Watching Lin Chao's hurried departure, Lin Zhe stood alone on the rooftop, letting the night wind caress his face.

	
　　This important matter of continuing the family line ...

	
Shouldn't I also think of a solution?

	
He and Su Yu have been married for almost two years. They have sex almost whenever they have free time, and they always ejaculate inside each time, sometimes even in a way that is more intense in order to conceive.

	
　　Su Yu's vagina had swallowed countless amounts of his semen, but she just couldn't get pregnant.

	
　　Could it be ... that there really is a problem?

	
Is it Su Yu's problem, or my own?

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Zhe frowned slightly. It seemed that not only his cousin, but he himself also needed to find an opportunity to get checked out.

	
　　...

	
Chapter 174 examine

	
At the end of March, the spring chill lingered, and the wind carried a damp coolness that felt like a lover's hand on one's face—icy yet tender.

	
specialist hospital with excellent privacy .

	
The marble floor was so shiny it reflected the light, and the air was filled with a faint smell of disinfectant, mixed with the occasional waft of women's perfume.

	
Three women, like a flowing scenic view, walked through the automatic sensor door and entered.

	
Walking on the far left is Su Yu.

	
Today she wore a long white trench coat, the belt casually tied, yet it accentuated her slender waist.

	
　　The hem of her trench coat swayed with her steps, occasionally revealing a glimpse of her calves encased in flesh-colored stockings, her ankles slender, and she wore a pair of flat leather shoes.

	
She wore no makeup, only a light lip balm, and her long hair was casually draped over her shoulders, giving her an air of languid yet fragile coolness.

	
The one in the middle is Lin Yue.

	
She held nearly 11 -month-old Li Shiming in her arms; the little guy's eyes were bright and he was looking around.

	
Compared to her sister-in-law, Lin Yue was dressed more casually, in a dark gray knitted long dress with a slightly low neckline. As she walked, her heavy, soft breasts swayed dramatically under the fabric.

	
She wasn't wearing stockings , and her exposed heels were fair and rounded, revealing a plumpness and the charm of a young woman who had just become a mother.

	
On the right , Wang Xiulan wore a dark green cheongsam-style dress with a black cashmere shawl.

	
The fabric was of excellent quality, clinging to her body and flowing along the contours of her body.

	
forty- five , time has not left its mark on her face; instead, it has endowed her with a mature and charming allure.

	
She carried a Hermès Birkin bag and walked with an elegant gait, but her phoenix eyes, hidden behind sunglasses, revealed a hint of unspeakable panic and shyness.

	
　　In the outpatient clinic.

	
The doctor on duty was a woman in her fifties, wearing reading glasses. Her gaze swept over the three people before finally settling on Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" Ms. Wang, at your age, why do you need an IUD? "

	
The doctor's tone carried a professional indifference, yet also a hint of barely perceptible surprise.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's face flushed instantly , the blush spreading down her neck to her ears, and she instinctively brought her legs together.

	
　　" Um ... yes, yes. "

	
Ever since her son Lin Zhe ejaculated inside her that time, the feeling of that scalding liquid flowing deep into her uterus has become a nightmare in her countless midnight dreams, as well as the material for her most secret erotic dreams.

	
She was terrified of getting pregnant; if she were to conceive a son at her age, she would be struck by lightning.

	
However, she also has an extreme aversion to condoms.

	
That thin layer of rubber was like an insurmountable wall, isolating the son's hot penis, the rough feeling of the bulging veins rubbing against the vaginal wall, and the soul-stirring pleasure of the moment when semen was ejaculated.

	
Every time she saw her daughter Lin Yue and daughter-in-law Su Yu accepting Lin Zhe's thick, long weapon without reservation, and letting his thick semen fill their wombs, she felt a pang of bitter jealousy.

	
　　That being said, it was her son.

	
She also wanted to feel everything about him without any barriers.

	
Upon hearing this, the doctor adjusted his glasses and confirmed the diagnosis again.

	
　　" Have you thought it through? "

	
Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, raised her head, and her eyes gradually became firm.

	
That was a decision made for love, or rather, for a desire that defied morality.

	
　　" I've thought it through. "

	
　　" Please make it for me. "

	
the doctor said no more and wrote out a prescription.

	
　　It was Su Yu's turn.

	
She stepped forward, her voice cold and clear: " Hello doctor, I'd like to have a check-up ... to see why I can't conceive. "

	
The doctor looked up at her, his gaze lingering on her flat stomach for a moment, then nodded.

	
　　" Just started your period ? "

	
　　" Yeah, I've only been here two days. "

	
　　" Okay, order a full set of tests, including checks on the fallopian tubes and six hormones. "

	
Afterwards, the three of them left the clinic with the payment slip in hand.

	
　　After paying the fee, I arrived at the end of the corridor.

	
in one of the operating rooms.

	
Wang Xiulan handed the bag to Lin Yue and somewhat awkwardly tidied the stray hairs at her temples.

	
Lin Yue freed one hand and grasped her mother's hand, palms touching, conveying a tacit understanding of support.

	
　　" Mom, don't be afraid. "

	
　　" After doing this , Xiao Zhe can shoot for you whenever he wants. "

	
Lin Yue leaned close to her mother's ear and whispered, her warm breath brushing against Wang Xiulan's sensitive earlobe.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled suddenly. She glared at her daughter reproachfully, but her eyes were full of alluring charm. Finally, she bit her lower lip, turned around, and walked into the operating room.

	
The procedure for getting an IUD is not complicated, but for a woman like Wang Xiulan, the shame of having her private parts stretched open by a cold instrument far outweighs the pain.

	
She lay on the delivery bed, her legs propped up on supports, spread wide open, her private garden exposed without reservation to the operating lights.

	
　　The nurse was disinfecting, and the cool iodine cotton ball wiped the delicate skin on the inside of Wang Xiulan's thigh. She couldn't help but flinch. She closed her eyes, but Lin Zhe's face involuntarily appeared in her mind.

	
She imagined that what was spreading her body open at that moment was not a cold speculum, but her son's purplish-red, hot penis.

	
　　" Relax, Ms. Wang, it's a little sore . "

	
The doctor's voice rang out.

	
Immediately afterward, the metal instrument was inserted, and a sensation of a foreign object came over me.

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lip hard, gripped the bedsheets beneath her with both hands, and silently recited her son's name in her heart, transforming this pain into a perverse pleasure.

	
　　This is for you, Xiao Zhe. Mom has removed the last barrier in her body. From now on, Mom is your woman, a vessel through which you can release your desires anytime, anywhere.

	
The surgery was completed quickly.

	
When Wang Xiulan walked out, leaning against the wall, her face was somewhat pale, but her eyes revealed a relaxed and alluring charm.

	
Next up is Su Yu.

	
　　Su Yu walked into the examination room, took off her trench coat, and hung it on the hanger.

	
Then, she unbuttoned her shirt and took off her skirt.

	
That young and beautiful body was thus exposed to the air.

	
Her lower abdomen was flat and smooth, and below that, there was a neatly trimmed patch of pubic hair, concealing a pink and tender paradise.

	
Following the doctor's instructions, Su Yu lay down on the examination bed with her legs apart.

	
as the cold probe entered her body. The feeling was unpleasant; it was icy cold and devoid of any warmth.

	
　　At that moment, she also thought of Lin Zhe.

	
She recalled the feeling of fullness when her husband's thick penis entered her body, and then she recalled the tingling sensation when her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's slightly soft but extremely thick penis ground inside her.

	
Father and son, father-in-law and daughter-in-law.

	
Strangely, amidst this chaos, Su Yu felt an unprecedented sense of belonging.

	
　　The inspection process was tedious and lengthy.

	
After everything was over, Su Yu dressed neatly and walked out of the examination room.

	
Lin Yue was playing with her child on a bench in the corridor when she saw Su Yu come out. She quickly went to greet her and asked with concern:

	
　　" How are you? Does it hurt? "

	
　　Su Yu shook her head, looking somewhat tired.

	
　　" fine. "

	
Lin Yue looked at her with a complicated expression , then reached out her delicate hand and gently smoothed Su Yu's slightly disheveled hair, saying softly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, don't put too much pressure on yourself. Whether you can get pregnant or not, whatever the outcome, you'll always be family, and that will never change. "

	
　　Su Yu looked up at her sister-in-law's sincere eyes, and felt a warmth in her heart. She nodded and said softly:

	
　　" I know, sister. "

	
　　............

	
The three women, each with their own thoughts, left the hospital.

	
Meanwhile, on the other side of the city, in a men's hospital that was equally well-hidden.

	
Lin Zhe lowered the brim of his hat and sat in a corner of the waiting area.

	
Looking at the listless men around him with shifty eyes, he felt a strange sense of superiority welling up inside him.

	
I am different from them ; my sexual ability is very strong, extremely strong.

	
It can make his wife scream, his sister squirt water, and his mother beg for mercy.

	
But Lin Zhe still came.

	
Because he needed to confirm whether his seed was good enough to take root and sprout in his wife's fertile soil.

	
Holding the semen collection cup, Lin Zhe walked into the semen collection room and sneered as he looked at the vulgar posters of naked women on the wall.

	
　　These ordinary beauties are nowhere near as good as the three exceptional women at home.

	
Immediately, Lin Zhe closed his eyes, and images of Su Yu's pure face, Lin Yue's lewd moans, and Wang Xiulan's restrained expression flashed through his mind.

	
He quickly manipulated the fingers with his right hand.

	
A few minutes later, accompanied by a low growl, a thick, milky-white liquid spurted out and landed precisely in the cup.

	
　　...

	
　　Time flies, and it's already April 7th .

	
　　It was an ordinary Sunday, yet extraordinary.

	
darkness fell outside the window, the lights in the Lin family's dining room were dim and warm.

	
A huge mahogany dining table was laden with a sumptuous feast.

	
Lin Jianguo sat in the main seat, holding a wine glass in his hand, his face flushed.

	
Wang Xiulan sat to his left. After more than half a month of rest, the discomfort after her IUD insertion had passed. At this moment, her face was rosy, and her eyes revealed a longing after a long period of abstinence.

	
Lin Yue sat opposite her, wearing a black low-cut halter dress. Since she was at home, she wasn't wearing stockings, revealing her smooth, beautiful legs.

	
Her period had just ended, and the hormones that had been building up in her body for a week were now raging.

	
Lin Yue's small feet were seen rubbing against the chair leg under the table, her eyes glancing occasionally at her father in the main seat and then at her younger brother beside him.

	
　　Su Yu sat next to Lin Zhe, head down, silently eating the rice in her bowl.

	
She was very silent today, like a rag doll whose soul had been taken away.

	
Lin Zhe seemed to be in high spirits.

	
He also received his results: his sperm activity was extremely high and the quantity was astonishing, which undoubtedly gave him a boost of confidence.

	
He poured himself a glass of red wine, gently swirling the glass, leaving streaks of red liquid on the glass.

	
　　" Dad, Mom, eat more. "

	
Lin Zhe said with a smile, his gaze lingering for a moment on his mother's full breasts wrapped in a silk nightgown before sliding down to his sister's deep cleavage.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her son's gaze, her face flushed, but she did not look away. Instead, she slightly puffed out her chest, making her two soft mounds stand out even more.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, eat more too, you work hard. "

	
Wang Xiulan placed a piece of pork rib into her son's bowl, her voice so gentle it was almost tender.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed oblivious to this, simply drinking his wine with a cheerful smile, occasionally exchanging glances with his daughter Lin Yue. Their eyes met in the air, carrying a subtle spark.

	
After dinner , the atmosphere became subtle.

	
The air seemed to be filled with visible eroticism.

	
Lin Jianguo yawned and said he was tired and would go back to his study to rest, but the look he gave Lin Yue before leaving clearly carried some kind of implication.

	
Wang Xiulan was clearing away the dishes, her movements slow and deliberate, as if she were waiting for something.

	
Lin Zhe put down his wine glass and put his arm around Su Yu's waist.

	
　　" Honey, let's go back to our room. "

	
He whispered in Su Yu's ear, his warm tongue licking her earlobe.

	
Normally , Su Yu would have collapsed into her husband's arms long ago in the face of his teasing.

	
But today, she simply stiffened for a moment, then gently pushed Lin Zhe's hand away.

	
　　" I ... I'm a little tired, I'd like to go back to my room first. "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback for a moment, a hint of displeasure flashing in his eyes, but he quickly concealed it. He looked at his wife's somewhat dazed expression and assumed that she was just too tired from work or that something else was causing her to be in a bad mood.

	
　　" Okay, let's get some rest then . "

	
Lin Zhe said gently , but his hand once again forcefully wrapped around her waist, half-pushing and half-carrying her upstairs.

	
　　Su Yu did not resist and obediently followed him upstairs.

	
　　At that moment, her body was limp, and her heart was empty.

	
Downstairs in the living room , only Lin Yue and Wang Xiulan remained.

	
Lin Yue watched her younger brother and sister-in-law disappear into the stairwell, her brows furrowing slightly.

	
As a woman, and especially as a woman who thrives in this chaotic relationship, she keenly sensed that something was wrong with Su Yu.

	
It wasn't physical exhaustion , but more like ... a wavering of faith , or some deeper level of confusion.

	
　　This family, seemingly balanced, is actually fragile.

	
　　Su Yu is the source of this storm, and also the key link between Lin Zhe and Lin Jianguo. If something happens to her ...

	
Thinking of this , Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat.

	
Then, he turned to look at his mother, who had just finished her work and came out, and then at the closed study door.

	
After hesitating for a moment, she gently placed the sleeping Li Shiming into her mother's arms and said somewhat hastily:

	
　　" Mom, could you watch the kids for a bit while I go upstairs to check on them? "

	
Wang Xiulan paused for a moment, took her grandson from her daughter's arms, and nodded:

	
　　" Go ahead, but don't disturb them . "

	
Lin Yue didn't answer, but silently followed.

	
Chapter 175 Ecstasy Remedies

	
　　Let's get back to Lin Zhe and Su Yu.

	
　　As soon as the door closed, Lin Zhe pulled Su Yu into his arms.

	
　　The soft, warm body in his arms exuded a sweet fragrance. Lin Zhe took a deep breath, his hand sliding down her slender waist, gently pinching her pert buttocks. Then he raised his hand and affectionately stroked her delicate nose with his index finger.

	
　　" What's wrong? Are you unhappy , sweetheart? Have you been working too much overtime lately? "

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe also noticed his wife's low spirits.

	
She usually has bright, sparkling eyes with a hint of cunning or coquettishness, but tonight, her beautiful eyes seem veiled in mist, dull and lifeless.

	
　　Su Yu shook her head, her hair gently brushing against Lin Zhe's neck with the movement.

	
She then pushed Lin Zhe's chest away with some resistance, took half a step back, lowered her eyes, and her voice trembled slightly:

	
　　" Dabao, I have something to tell you ..."

	
Lin Zhe was oblivious to the impending storm; instead, a confident, wicked smile crept across his face.

	
　　" Oh, what a coincidence! I also happen to have some fantastic news to tell you. "

	
　　As he spoke, he turned and walked to the bedside table, opened the drawer, and took out a neatly folded lab report.

	
He looked like a child who had gotten a perfect score and was waiting for praise. He waved the form in front of Su Yu and said excitedly:

	
　　" Look! This is my sperm test report! The doctor said my sperm motility is extremely high, and there are absolutely no problems. That means we can definitely get pregnant! The reason we couldn't conceive before was probably just because of incorrect positions or insufficient frequency ..."

	
　　" Come on! Tonight, your husband will take good care of you and fill you completely! "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes burned with intensity, but Su Yu, staring at the lab report, felt a slight twitch at the corner of her eye, managing to force a smile that was more like a grimace.

	
　　" Is ... really ? That's great. "

	
However, that smile vanished in an instant, replaced by a deeper despair.

	
At that moment, Lin Zhe was blinded by lust and did not delve into the strange expression on his wife's face.

	
His eyes darkened, and the flames of desire instantly ignited. In the next instant, he bent down, grabbed Su Yu by the knees, and carried her horizontally to the large double bed, gently placing her on the mattress.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan, her body rising and falling slightly with the elasticity of the mattress.

	
Lin Zhe leaned in, his large, calloused hands covering her full, round breasts, kneading them wantonly through her thin nightgown.

	
　　Su Yu's large breasts changed shape in his palm, soft flesh overflowing from between his fingers, the feel of which was amazing.

	
　　" Tonight, I'm going to plant all my seeds into your womb ..."

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily, preparing to lift his wife's skirt and savor her secret garden.

	
Just then, the door was gently pushed open.

	
Lin Yue stood at the door, wearing a black low-cut halter nightgown.

	
The skirt was extremely short, barely covering the top of her thighs, revealing a pair of long , straight, beautiful legs. Her bare, jade-like feet were dazzlingly white as they touched the floor.

	
Lin Zhe paused, turned around, and asked in surprise, " Sis? What brings you here? "

	
Lin Yue did not answer immediately. Her gaze went past her brother's shoulder and landed on Su Yu, who was lying on the bed with a blank expression.

	
As a woman, and a perceptive older sister, she immediately saw through her younger brother and sister-in-law's near-collapse.

	
　　" I think Xiaoyu might have something to say. "

	
Lin Yue looked serious as she spoke, closing the door behind her.

	
She walked slowly to the bedside, her captivating eyes filled with inquiry.

	
Lin Zhe looked puzzled, his gaze shifting between the two women.

	
Suddenly, a brilliant idea flashed through his mind, as if he had thought of some extremely joyous event, and he exclaimed with delight:

	
　　" Could it be ... that Xiaoyu is pregnant?! We're going to have a baby?!? "

	
　　As he spoke, he eagerly lowered his head, pressing his ear against Su Yu's flat stomach, as if a small life was truly growing there.

	
　　" Stop fooling around ! "

	
Seeing her younger brother's expression, Lin Yue was both amused and annoyed. She couldn't help but reach out her delicate hand and gently pat the back of his head, scolding him playfully:

	
　　" Let Xiaoyu speak for herself. "

	
lying on the bed , looked at her husband's expectant profile, and her psychological defenses finally collapsed completely at this moment.

	
Tears streamed down her face like a burst dam, instantly blurring her vision. She choked back sobs, her voice broken and fragmented.

	
　　" Sister ... husband ... the doctor said ... it's me ... it's me who can't have children ..."

	
　　These words, like a bolt from the blue, instantly shattered the ambiguous and joyful atmosphere in the room.

	
Lin Zhe's face froze, and his hand, which had been stroking his wife's belly, awkwardly stopped in mid-air.

	
The room fell into a deathly silence, broken only by Su Yu's suppressed sobs.

	
Lin Yue sighed, quickly sat down on the edge of the bed, took Su Yu's cold little hand, gently rubbed it in her palm, and softly comforted her:

	
　　" It's okay, Xiaoyu, it's okay. Medical technology is so advanced now, this isn't a terminal illness. "

	
Hearing his sister's words, Lin Zhe finally snapped out of his shock.

	
　　At that moment, seeing his wife crying her heart out, he felt a sudden pang of pain in his heart. He knew how much Su Yu longed for a child, and this diagnosis was tantamount to depriving her of her right to be a mother.

	
　　At this moment, all desires transformed into pity.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly leaned down and pulled Su Yu tightly into his arms, resting his chin on her forehead and gently patting her trembling back with his large hand, his voice so tender it could melt water:

	
　　“ Baby, it’s okay, really it’s okay. So what if we can’t get pregnant? We can just stop, we’ll live as a couple … oh no, as a couple, as a couple. Actually , it must be a problem with my report, that doctor is incompetent, it’s my problem, definitely not yours. ”

	
He stammered as he took on the responsibility, his arms tightening around her as if he wanted to meld her into his very bones.

	
　　Su Yu was being strangled and was having trouble breathing. Her pale face turned red, and she coughed twice.

	
Lin Yue gave her younger brother a charmingly glaring look and playfully shoved him on the arm.

	
　　" Alright, you idiot, if Xiaoyu doesn't die of discomfort soon, you'll strangle her first. "

	
Lin Zhe then realized what was happening, hurriedly let go of his hand, and looked at his wife apologetically.

	
　　Su Yu took deep breaths of fresh air, her eyes blurry with tears as she looked at the brother and sister who loved her so deeply. The grievances in her heart intensified.

	
　　" Sister, honey, I feel so sad, so very sad ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she burst into tears again, a catharsis and a helpless lament.

	
Lin Yue then climbed onto the bed, and the two of them sandwiched Su Yu between them.

	
Lin Yue gently stroked Su Yu's long hair with her hand, whispering:

	
　　" Cry, it'll make you feel better. Holding it in will hurt your health. No matter what happens, your sister and Xiao Zhe are here for you. "

	
　　Su Yu hugged her knees, buried her head in her arms, and cried for several minutes.

	
　　Finally, the crying subsided.

	
She slowly raised her head, her delicate face streaked with tears, her nose red, her pitiful appearance heartbreaking, yet also possessing a cruel beauty.

	
Lin Zhe felt a pang of pain in his heart and reached out to carefully wipe away the tears on his wife's cheeks.

	
　　" Baby, be good, don't cry, don't cry. "

	
　　As he spoke, he lowered his head and gently kissed his wife's moist red lips.

	
Then, he extended his tongue and gently licked the salty tears from her lips .

	
　　Su Yu felt her husband's love, closed her eyes, her eyelashes trembled slightly, and gently responded to her husband's request.

	
Lin Yue, watching this scene from the side, shook her head helplessly, then a meaningful smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　" At this point, just talking won't work; we need to shift their focus. "

	
　　No sooner had she finished speaking than she made a surprising move.

	
She deftly reached out and pulled down the shoulder strap, and the black slip dress slid smoothly off her body, instantly revealing a mature and voluptuous body that could drive any man crazy.

	
　　Her E- cup breasts bounced out, swaying precariously in the air, and her two light brown nipples quickly hardened under the stimulation of the cold air.

	
　　Su Yu caught a glimpse of this scene out of the corner of her eye, and was momentarily stunned. She released her grip on her husband's lips and stared blankly at Lin Yue:

	
　　" Sis ... what are you doing? "

	
Lin Yue smiled seductively :

	
　　" Of course, it's to make you happy! The best way to forget sadness is to make your body happy. "

	
　　As she spoke, she turned to look at Lin Zhe, who was still stunned, and said reproachfully:

	
　　" What are you standing there for? Come and lend a hand! Do you want to see your wife keep looking so miserable? "

	
Lin Zhe instantly understood his sister's intention, and the lust in his eyes was rekindled.

	
　　" Understood! "

	
At this moment , Su Yu was still immersed in grief and instinctively wanted to resist:

	
　　" No ... no, I'm not in the mood ..."

	
But the two siblings would n't give her a chance to refuse.

	
Lin Zhe waved his hand and lifted Su Yu's nightgown, grabbing the neckline with both hands and pulling it up.

	
Lin Yue then skillfully grabbed Su Yu's ankle and pulled down her underwear.

	
In no time at all, Su Yu was stripped naked, like a peeled egg, exposed to the air.

	
Lin Zhe laid his wife flat on the bed, his eyes greedily surveying her perfect body.

	
Her skin was as white as snow, and it shone with an ivory-like luster under the light.

	
　　Her collarbones were delicate and deep, and her D- cup breasts spread slightly to the sides because of her lying position, with two pink nipples at the top like budding cherries, tempting one to pick them.

	
Beneath her flat stomach, and beneath the sparse, neatly trimmed dark forest, lies that delicate pink paradise.

	
　　" So beautiful ..."

	
Lin Zhe exclaimed in admiration, then bent down, his tongue moving like a nimble snake, licking down Su Yu's slender neck.

	
The warm, moist touch brushed against my collarbone, sending a shiver down my spine.

	
　　" Mmm ... no ..."

	
　　Su Yu twisted her body, weakly pushing her husband's head away with her hands:

	
　　" Oh dear, I haven't showered yet, I'm all dirty ... You idiot ! "

	
Lin Zhe became even more excited. He buried his head in his wife's deep cleavage and sucked hard on her left nipple, making a crisp " pop " sound . Only then did he raise his head, a trace of glistening saliva still hanging from the corner of his mouth.

	
　　" It's okay, baby, you smell wonderful, don't you, sis? "

	
who was kneeling to the side and was also completely naked, nodded.

	
Then, she stretched out a jade-like hand and vigorously rubbed Su Yu's fair inner thigh, her fingertips tracing across her delicate, silky skin.

	
　　" Yes, look how white and tender her skin is. It's so smooth and supple, it's like it would release moisture if you just pinched it. Even I, as her older sister, am a little jealous. "

	
　　Upon hearing this blatant praise, Su Yu's initial sadness actually dissipated considerably, a silly smile involuntarily appearing on her lips, her cheeks flushed.

	
　　" Hehe, really ..."

	
Women , at any time, always like to be praised, especially when they are naked in public.

	
Lin Yue was indeed not lying.

	
　　Although she was also very well-maintained, with fair and rosy skin that exuded the charm of a mature woman, she was still slightly inferior to Su Yu, a young vixen in her early twenties, in terms of the firmness and fullness of her collagen.

	
Watching her younger brother's large hands brazenly grab and knead his sister-in-law 's snow-white breasts, shaping the originally rounded flesh into various lewd forms, Lin Yue recalled the several French kisses she had shared with Su Yu before, the soft and sweet touch of which had made her crave more.

	
A strange restlessness rose in her lower abdomen, and the next second, she suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Little brother, don't just eat it all by yourself! Share one of Xiaoyu's breasts with me, I want to try it too. "

	
Lin Zhe was engrossed in his work when he heard his sister's request. He looked up and saw the longing in her eyes. Naturally, he was happy to see the close interaction between the two women.

	
He simply freed one hand, made a " please " gesture , and generously said:

	
　　" Sister, please enjoy it. This is our family's communal granary. "

	
Lin Yue rolled her eyes at him, then, to Su Yu's astonishment, brushed a stray hair behind her ear and slowly leaned down.

	
A beautiful face loomed large before Su Yu's eyes, and then, a warm, moist mouth enveloped Su Yu's right breast.

	
　　" Ah! Sister ... um ..."

	
　　Su Yu gasped in surprise, her body tensing up abruptly.

	
Unlike a man's rough tongue , my sister's tongue is softer, more delicate, and she understands women's sensitive spots better.

	
Lin Yue's nimble tongue circled around the areola before suddenly sucking on the erect nipple with force.

	
A tingling sensation she had never experienced before instantly spread throughout her body, and Su Yu couldn't help but tilt her slender neck back and let out a sweet moan.

	
　　" Mmm ... it feels so ... numb ..."

	
Watching her sister and husband occupy her breasts like two greedy children, Su Yu felt an overwhelming sense of shame, but her body responded honestly.

	
Deep within her flower cave , streams of heat surged, and clear, lustful fluid quickly secreted, wetting her inner thighs.

	
Lin Zhe, with his sharp eyes, noticed the glistening substance between his wife's legs. He grinned wickedly and slipped his hand between her tightly closed thighs.

	
The middle finger accurately located the swollen, engorged clitoris and began to rapidly manipulate it.

	
　　" Sizzle ... sizzle ..."

	
fingers stirring the vaginal fluids was exceptionally clear and erotic in the quiet room.

	
　　" Ah ... um ... no ... there ... it's so itchy ..."

	
　　Under the triple stimulation, Su Yu completely succumbed. Her snow-white arms gripped the sheets helplessly, her face flushed, her eyes glazed, and she uttered broken, lewd words:

	
　　" This is so weird ... Sister ... Husband ... You ... You're so naughty ... Ah ... I'm going to lose it ... It feels so good ..."

	
Lin Yue raised her head and released the red cherry from her mouth. She saw that the originally pink nipple was now swollen and shiny from being sucked, and it was covered with glistening saliva.

	
She stuck out her tongue and licked the corner of her mouth with lingering satisfaction, as if savoring some unparalleled delicacy.

	
Lin Zhe asked while continuing to work with his hands:

	
　　" How is it? Is it delicious, sis? "

	
Lin Yue looked at her younger brother with seductive eyes , her gaze full of provocation:

	
　　" It's incredibly milky, soft, and sweet—much better than your semen. "

	
Lin Zhe 's penis instantly swelled, with pre-ejaculate seeping from its tip. In the next instant, he couldn't resist leaning over and kissing his sister's lips.

	
　　" Then I'll try what it tastes like, sister. "

	
So, the two kissed each other without caring about anyone else.

	
Their lips met , and their tongues intertwined and swept wildly in each other's mouths, making a " tsk tsk " sound.

	
The overflowing saliva dripped down their lips and onto Su Yuxue's white chest beneath them, bringing a chill.

	
　　Su Yu got a moment to catch her breath. She lay on the bed, her chest heaving violently.

	
Watching the brother and sister engage in such a passionate and immoral French kiss right in front of her made her body burn with desire.

	
　　" I want ... I want to too ..."

	
　　Su Yu murmured, propping herself up on her arms, preparing to get up and join them.

	
However, just as she raised her upper body, Lin Yue suddenly ended the kiss, reached out a delicate hand, pressed Su Yu's shoulder, and pushed her back onto the bed.

	
　　" No, don't move, lie still. "

	
　　Su Yu looked at her sister with a blank expression, puzzled:

	
　　" What's wrong, sis? "

	
Lin Yue looked down at her, her hair falling over her large breasts, exuding a maternal glow and a seductive allure.

	
She smiled alluringly, her finger lightly tracing Su Yu's lips, and whispered:

	
　　" Today, I'm going to do something different for you, a special comfort from your older sister. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu tilted her head, her eyes filled with curiosity and anticipation.

	
Lin Zhe was equally curious, so he stopped what he was doing and asked:

	
　　" What's different ? Sis, you have a new trick up your sleeve? "

	
Then , Lin Yue smiled charmingly and said nothing.

	
Under the curious gazes of the two men , she slowly moved her voluptuous body and crawled between Su Yu's legs.

	
She spread Su Yu's thighs apart with both hands, completely exposing that private paradise to the light.

	
　　At that moment, looking at Su Yu's pink and tight little hole, with the glistening lustful fluid that Lin Zhe had just made still hanging on the petals, emitting an alluring fragrance, Lin Yue was first stunned, a hint of amazement flashed in her eyes, and then she slowly bent down.

	
The next moment, Su Yu felt a warm, soft tongue, completely different from a man's aggressive tongue, gently touching her sensitive little hole.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　Su Yu's eyes widened suddenly, her body trembled violently as if she had been electrocuted, and an indescribable pleasure surged through her body like an electric current.

	
Lin Yue's tongue skillfully teased Su Yu's clitoris, then gently licked the two petals, swallowing all the overflowing nectar.

	
　　Su Yu gripped the bedsheets tightly with both hands, her long neck arched high, revealing a beautiful curve, and she let out a high-pitched moan that had changed tone ... 

	 

	
【 Love Swap Family】( 176-177 )

	
Author: Jiangling Xiaosheng

	
Chapter 176 licentious comfort

	
Master bedroom on the second floor

	
The warm yellow light enveloped the reclining jade body in a hazy glow.

	
Su Yu lay on her back in the center of the bed, her exquisitely beautiful face displaying a dreamy expression that seemed to be neither crying nor laughing.

	
Her long , black hair was scattered messily on the pillow, with a few strands soaked with sweat, sticking to her slender neck, which made her look even more decadent.

	
Between her two long , straight, ivory-carved legs, a voluptuous figure was buried in them.

	
Lin Yue, the usually dignified and mature older sister, was now kneeling between her sister-in-law's legs, gently cupping Su Yu's round and firm buttocks with her hands, squeezing her alabaster skin into an alluring curve, her face buried deep in her valley.

	
　　Slurp ... slurp ...

	
A delicate little tongue, as agile as a swimming fish, constantly licked the female genitalia.

	
　　It's a strange feeling, to be honest.

	
　　For Lin Yue, what lingered around her nose was a unique feminine fragrance, mixed with a slightly salty and fishy scent. It was not nauseating, but rather, because it was Su Yu, the woman she both envied and pitied, it became exceptionally alluring.

	
Her skin here is softer and more delicate than I imagined.

	
The tender pink lips trembled slightly under the teasing of the tongue , each scrape like a silent melody.

	
Lin Yue closed her eyes, feeling the folds of her sister-in-law's private parts unfold on her tongue. The psychological pleasure of breaking taboos and committing incestuous acts washed over her like waves, even more so than the physical stimulation that made her scalp tingle.

	
She was taking advantage of her sister-in-law, and at the same time, she was comforting Su Yu in this extremely humble yet intimate way.

	
Lin Zhe sat cross-legged to the side, his eyes fixed intently on the scene before him, a scene that could be described as a world-famous painting.

	
her sister's E- cup breasts swayed and rippled on the sheets, waves of white flesh surging and rolling; while her wife, Su Yu, was now openly enjoying the pleasures of her sister's mouth.

	
Seeing how hard her sister was trying to comfort Su Yu, how could she, as her husband, be outdone?

	
The next instant , Lin Zhe leaned forward, knelt down to Su Yu's side, reached out and gently took one of Su Yu's soft hands hanging by her side.

	
　　These are an extremely beautiful pair of hands, with fingers as slender as scallion roots, and wrists as white as snow. Each nail is trimmed into a rounded and full shape, with a faint pink luster.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred with desire . He lowered his head, opened his mouth, and took his wife's delicate, jade-like fingers entirely into his mouth.

	
Sizzle ...

	
The tongue deftly curls and gently sucks and licks, from the base of the fingers to the fingertips, taking care of every inch of delicate skin, even the creases between the fingers.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　In response, Su Yu let out a sweet, nasal sound, her face flushed, and the tear stains at the corners of her eyes were not yet dry, but it was clear that the gloom in her eyes had gradually dissipated under the dual offensive of the two men.

	
Her lower body was being served by her sister's extremely gentle oral caresses, even her most sensitive clitoris was being gently sucked and teased; her hands were being lovingly sucked and licked by her husband.

	
A sense of fulfillment, of being cherished and surrounded by love, gradually replaced the despair and emptiness that followed the discovery of infertility.

	
If you don't have children, it seems ... it's not a big deal.

	
　　Thinking this, Su Yu's dazed gaze swept over the two people who were engrossed in their work.

	
With a sister like that and a husband like that, even if we don't have children in the future, we certainly won't feel lonely in this huge house and throughout our long lives.

	
It might even be more lively and more ... sexually fulfilling than an ordinary family.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu's heart softened, and she parted her lips slightly, her voice soft and sweet:

	
　　" Sister ... husband ..."

	
the two stopped what they were doing and looked up at the same time, as if by perfect unison.

	
A trace of glistening vaginal fluid still clung to the corner of Lin Yue's mouth , while Lin Zhe's lips were also smeared with his own saliva. The two of them, one above the other, locked eyes on Su Yu's face.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes sparkled, and she murmured happily:

	
　　" It's so good to have you all . "

	
Lin Zhe smiled foolishly:

	
　　" What are you saying, you silly boy? "

	
　　As he spoke, he lowered his head, aimed at his wife's alluring red lips, and kissed her.

	
　　His broad tongue forcefully pried open her pearly teeth and plunged in, entwining with Su Yu's delicate little tongue.

	
Mmm ... Chu ...

	
bodily fluids being exchanged could be heard.

	
　　This kiss was both erotic and possessive, filled with carnal desire; yet it also revealed a touch of tenderness and comfort unique to lovers.

	
　　Su Yu responded enthusiastically, wrapping her arms around Lin Zhe's neck as if she wanted to meld her whole being into his body.

	
Lin Yue witnessed the loving and tender scene between the couple .

	
If she had seen this scene a few months ago , she might have only felt envy, bitterness, or even deep jealousy.

	
But at this moment , kneeling at the foot of the bed, watching her younger brother and sister-in-law kiss, she felt a strange sense of satisfaction welling up inside her.

	
She is one of them, and this beauty, this family harmony, also belongs to her.

	
Lin Yue is not an outsider; she is a participant and, more importantly, the glue that holds her together .

	
In the next instant , the beautiful young woman stuck out her tongue and seductively licked the remaining honey from the corner of her mouth. A hint of fervor flashed in her eyes, and she lowered her head again.

	
　　This time, her target was no longer limited to her moist vulva.

	
The pink tongue, like a serpent emerging from its hole, traveled upwards along the inside of Su Yu's fair thigh, reaching her pubic bone.

	
　　Here are Su Yu's pubic hairs, which she often trims; though neat, they are still a dark, shady patch.

	
Its tongue teased the grass, making a rustling sound.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Lost in a passionate kiss, Su Yu suddenly felt a strange tingling and warm sensation in her lower body. Her body trembled violently, and she involuntarily pushed Lin Zhe away, stopping her kiss and twisting her body in surprise.

	
　　" Sis, you're such a pervert today! You even licked my pubic hair! "

	
　　Although she called it perverted, her alluring eyes were full of laughter, and her cheeks were flushed, clearly indicating that she was enjoying herself.

	
Lin Yue paused, then slowly raised her head. Her long hair was casually draped over her shoulders, and her E- cup breasts hung heavily between Su Yu's legs, trembling slightly with her breath.

	
She looked at me with seductive eyes, licked her lips with her tongue, and asked with a half-smile:

	
　　" So you mean you want to lick me too? "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue deliberately straightened her back, her tone laced with a hint of provocation and pride, and continued:

	
　　" But it's a pity, I don't have any hair there, so you can't even lick it. "

	
Lin Yue's private parts are naturally white, as clean as a baby's, which is one of her proudest assets.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu felt a surge of anger.

	
As a woman, who doesn't like her private area to be smooth, pink, and lovely?

	
But that's talent ; not everyone is like Lin Yue, born with extraordinary abilities.

	
　　Although Su Yu trimmed her hair frequently and even considered laser hair removal, it was ultimately not as perfect as a natural white tiger.

	
　　" What the hell! "

	
　　Su Yu gave a coquettish laugh, her competitive spirit instantly ignited. Her expression changed, and she suddenly displayed astonishing explosive power. With a twist of her waist, she sprang up and instantly pinned Lin Yue, who was originally on top, beneath her.

	
　　" oops ……"

	
Lin Yue gasped in surprise. Before she could react , Su Yu straddled her lower abdomen, pressed her wrists with both hands, looked down at her older sister, and curled up a wicked smile.

	
　　At that moment, she turned back and shouted at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Da Bao, come quick! Mommy caught a wild white tiger for you! "

	
Seeing his wife 's energetic appearance, Lin Zhe felt a great weight lifted from his heart.

	
He also knew that his wife had completely gotten back into the swing of things and had emerged from her previous low mood.

	
　　She remains the same energetic and even slightly mischievous Su Yu.

	
Lin Zhe readily agreed, a smile spreading across his face .

	
　　" OK! "

	
　　After saying that, he crawled to their side on all fours and asked like an obedient child:

	
　　" Mom, how should we cook it? Should we steam it or braise it? "

	
by Su Yu, listened to the two of them shamelessly acting out their roles, her face turning so red it was almost bleeding, and she couldn't help but spit out a curse:

	
　　" You two are perverts! Your real mother is still downstairs! "

	
When Wang Xiulan was mentioned , a strange light flashed in the eyes of all three of them.

	
Upon hearing this, Su Yu not only didn't restrain herself, but became even more smug. She turned back, looking down at the voluptuous woman beneath her, her eyes gleaming.

	
　　" What, can't I like it? Who told you to bully me just now? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu released one of her delicate hands, straightened her body, and straightened her back.

	
Although her D- cup breasts were not as magnificent as Lin Yue's, they were firm, round, and perfectly shaped like inverted jade bowls.

	
She grabbed her right breast, squeezed it hard, making her pink nipple stand erect, and swayed it at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" Son, come here, Mommy will breastfeed you. Be a good boy and you'll get some milk. "

	
Fair breast flesh spilled out between her fingers , and her pink areolas, like blooming cherry blossoms, exuded an alluring fragrance.

	
in Lin Zhe's eyes , and his Adam's apple bobbed.

	
　　Although there was no real milk in his wife's breasts, in his eyes it was sweeter than any rain in the world .

	
He immediately lowered his head, like an impatient baby, opened his mouth, and took his wife's pink nipple into his mouth.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
The tongue gripped the little cherry tightly, sucking hard and making a smacking sound, as if a continuous stream of milk was flowing out.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back and let out a satisfied groan, running her fingers through Lin Zhe's hair and gently stroking his head.

	
pinned beneath him, watched this scene of " motherly love and filial piety , " and her desire was completely ignited.

	
his lower body was now unbearably itchy, and streams of love fluid were flowing out uncontrollably.

	
She was unwilling to be left out like this, especially when she saw her younger brother greedily nursing, her maternal instincts and lust erupted instantly.

	
Suddenly, Lin Yue struggled to pull her hand away and shouted loudly:

	
　　" Brother, come here! This is real breast milk! "

	
　　As she spoke, she also stretched out her delicate hands and forcefully lifted her heavy E- cup breasts.

	
　　These two large breasts, like ripe honeydew melons, were quite substantial. As she squeezed them, tiny drops of milky white juice actually oozed from the two light brown nipples, sliding down the areolas and emitting a rich milky fragrance.

	
　　She is still breastfeeding and is a genuine dairy cow.

	
Lin Zhe, that good-for-nothing, caught a glimpse of that milky white color out of the corner of his eye and smelled that unique milky fragrance, and was instantly captivated as if his soul had been bewitched.

	
Then, without hesitation, he released his wife's nipple , changed direction, and lunged towards his sister's deep cleavage.

	
Hmm!

	
Lin Zhe opened his mouth wide and greedily took his sister's two large nipples, along with the surrounding areolas, into his mouth.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ..."

	
　　This time, she actually got breast milk.

	
The sweet, warm liquid slid down his throat, causing Lin Zhe to tremble all over, and his penis swelled up even more.

	
　　Su Yu was enjoying her husband's service and wanted to take the opportunity to get revenge on her sister for licking her genitals, but she didn't expect her husband to betray her so quickly.

	
Just as she was about to lash out and move down to teach the two adulterers a lesson, her gaze inadvertently swept over Lin Yue's lower body.

	
Lin Yue's smooth, white vulva was covered in clear, lustful fluid, which had soaked a large patch of the bed sheet beneath her, forming a dark map.

	
　　Su Yu's expression changed, and she sighed helplessly:

	
　　" Oh dear , wait a minute, I have to change the sheets again. How many sheets is this this month? "

	
　　As she spoke, she saw her husband still desperately sucking on his sister's breast milk, like a child who hadn't been weaned, with white milk stains even dripping from the corners of his mouth, and she couldn't help but feel angry.

	
　　Snap!

	
In the next instant , she reached out and slapped Lin Zhe's upturned buttocks hard, the crisp sound echoing in the room.

	
　　" Stop licking! "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , then blankly released his mouth and looked up.

	
With a ring of white milk stains around his mouth and that lingering, unsatisfied expression, he looked incredibly lewd, yet also exuded a kind of naive charm.

	
　　" What's wrong, honey? Your breast milk ... tastes so good. "

	
　　Looking at her husband's simple-minded appearance, Su Yu's anger subsided considerably. She shook her head helplessly, stretched out her slender fingers, and gently wiped the milk stains from the corners of his mouth.

	
　　" Let's go to the bathroom; it's been so long since the three of us took a bath together. "

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue's eyes lit up.

	
　　" Um! "

	
The two nodded vigorously , their movements perfectly synchronized.

	
Seeing their synchronized movements, Su Yu chuckled and teased:

	
　　" You two are such good siblings, you even nod at the same pace. "

	
　　As she spoke, she seemed to remember something, a sly glint in her eyes, and her jade-like hand suddenly reached down and wiped Lin Yue's soaked legs hard.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue trembled and let out a soft cry.

	
　　Su Yu immediately withdrew her hand, pulled out her jade-like hand covered in glistening love juice, and presented it directly to her husband's lips.

	
　　" Come on, try the taste of our sister's food. Isn't it sweeter than breast milk?"

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife's slender, white fingers, which were adorned with long silver threads. Without hesitation, he opened his mouth and took all four of his wife's jade-like fingers into his mouth.

	
Sizzle ...

	
His tongue rolled around, swallowing all of his sister's vaginal fluids.

	
At the same time , he looked at Su Yu with burning eyes, then at Lin Yue lying on the bed, his Adam's apple bobbing as he swallowed.

	
　　...

	
The three of them quickly arrived downstairs.

	
Because they were already used to this kind of lewd family relationship, and it was already late at night with no outsiders at home, they simply didn't wear any clothes.

	
Three naked bodies walk around the living room .

	
Lin Zhe walked in the middle , with his tall, curvaceous wife on his left and his voluptuous, mature and charming older sister on his right.

	
The lights were on in the living room , but it was empty.

	
　　The television was still on, broadcasting an unknown evening news program, adding a touch of life to the quiet night.

	
I guessed that his mother, Wang Xiulan, was resting in her room with Xiao Shiming, and his father, Lin Jianguo, was probably in the study.

	
The three of them went straight to the bathroom.

	
Lin Zhe turned on the tap , and hot water poured out. Soon, steam began to fill the bathroom, and a layer of white mist covered the mirror.

	
The three of them quickly rinsed off their bodies, washing away the sweat and stickiness.

	
Just as she was about to get into the bathtub, Su Yu raised an eyebrow, as if she had remembered something, and paused in her steps.

	
　　" Oh, by the way, some dried rose petals I ordered online a few days ago arrived. They say they make a really nice bath and are good for your skin. You guys go ahead and soak, I'll go get them from my room. "

	
Looking at his wife's smooth, jade-like back, Lin Zhe couldn't help but remind her:

	
　　" Honey, cover yourself with a bath towel, don't catch a cold. Even though it's April, it can still be a bit chilly at night. "

	
　　Su Yu turned around, tossed her half-dry hair, splashing water droplets, and smiled sweetly, shaking her head:

	
　　" No need, your wife is perfectly healthy! "

	
　　As she spoke, she walked out of the bathroom naked, her light steps like those of a cheerful little deer. Her firm, pert buttocks swayed as she walked, making Lin Zhe's eyes burn with desire.

	
With the little cutie gone, only Lin Zhe and Lin Yue remained in the bathroom.

	
The misty air made everything hazy and ambiguous.

	
Lin Zhe stepped into the bathtub first, sat down with his back against the comfortable tub wall, and the warm water instantly enveloped his whole body, relieving his fatigue.

	
　　" Sis, come down. "

	
　　As he spoke, he reached out his hand to Lin Yue, who was standing by the bathtub.

	
Lin Yue blushed slightly, and holding onto Lin Zhe's arm, she carefully stepped into the water.

	
　　Splash ...

	
The water rose, overflowing her full breasts.

	
Instead of sitting opposite him, she naturally sat in Lin Zhe's lap, leaning against her brother's broad chest.

	
Lin Zhe naturally wrapped his arms around his sister's slender waist, placed them on her lower abdomen, and gently stroked the soft flesh there.

	
The feel of it is so good that you can't put it down.

	
His chin rested on Lin Yuexiang's shoulder, his nose filled with the mature milky scent of his sister.

	
Underwater, Lin Zhe's semi-erect penis was pressed against his sister's plump buttocks. As the water rippled, it occasionally touched the warm opening, bringing a jolt of electric current.

	
Lin Yue clearly also felt the hard object behind her.

	
She didn't dodge; instead, she gently swayed her body with a very small amplitude, rubbing her buttocks against the hot iron.

	
Suddenly, Lin Yue turned around , looking at her younger brother with a dreamy gaze, and whispered:

	
　　" Honey , put it in ... It's so itchy here, and it feels so empty inside ..."

	
　　Before Lin Zhe could answer, she shifted her body and reached one of her delicate hands into the water.

	
She grabbed Lin Zhe's penis and skillfully aimed it at her vagina.

	
　　Although it was only partially erect , its hardness and size were still quite astonishing.

	
　　Pfft.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, there was a soft splashing sound.

	
The penis slid smoothly into the passage.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue looked up , let out a long sigh, and showed an expression of extreme satisfaction.

	
　　This feeling of being filled and fulfilled made every pore on her body relax.

	
　　She leaned back further, pressing her entire body weight onto Lin Zhe, allowing the penis to penetrate even deeper.

	
Lin Zhe felt the exquisite enveloping sensation from the penis ; even without moving, just being inserted like this gave him a feeling of spiritual ascension.

	
So he placed his hands on his sister's lower abdomen again, and through her belly, he could almost feel the shape of his penis.

	
Lin Zhe closed his eyes contentedly, his lower body moving in sync with his sister's breathing, gently rubbing and thrusting.

	
The water rippled, and the two embraced in this extremely intimate, close-to-the-water manner, quietly waiting for Su Yu's return.

	
Chapter 177 Confused solace and decadent twilight

	
　　Let's get back to the other side.

	
　　Su Yu, carrying a bag, pushed open the door and walked naked into the corridor.

	
Her gait was light and graceful; with each step, her firm, perky, white buttocks would tremble, creating wavy, alluring waves of flesh.

	
on the inner thighs , slowly flowing out as she walked, sliding down her jade-like thighs and bringing a strange coolness.

	
Just as she stepped down the last step and was about to head towards the bathroom, the study door clicked open .

	
Then , Lin Jianguo, dressed in a drab gray pajamas, came out. .

	
At that moment , he was holding a thermos, intending to get some hot water.

	
　　The work at the company these past few days has left him somewhat exhausted; after all, a man in his forties can't match the energy of a young person.

	
However, the moment he looked up , all his fatigue vanished.

	
What came into view was the daughter-in-law's dazzlingly white, naked body.

	
　　" Gulp . "

	
Lin Jianguo's Adam's apple bobbed, his mouth felt dry, and his dormant manhood almost instantly awoke, pitching an exaggerated tent under his pajama bottoms. .

	
　　Su Yu was also slightly taken aback, not expecting to run into her father-in-law by such a coincidence.

	
A few months ago, she might have panicked and covered her body, screaming.

	
But now, she simply stopped in her tracks, a complex light flashing in her eyes, which always held a hint of rebellion and intelligence.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... going to take a shower? "

	
Lin Jianguo's voice was a little hoarse as his gaze roamed greedily over his daughter-in-law's body, from her high, trembling breasts to her flat stomach, finally fixing on the pinkish cleavage that was faintly visible between her long, slender legs. .

	
　　Looking at her father-in-law's fixed gaze, Su Yu felt a strange sense of satisfaction rise in her heart.

	
It seems that even if I am infertile, this body can still drive men crazy, can't it?

	
She hadn't planned to have an affair with her father-in-law tonight, since her husband and sister were still waiting for her in the bathroom. But since returning from the bathhouse, due to various reasons, she hadn't tasted her father-in-law's thick, dark penis for quite some time.

	
being violently stretched open and filled by a large, foreign object was completely different from Lin Zhe's gentleness, and I couldn't help but feel a little nostalgic.

	
But then I thought again, it seems like a threesome with my sister would be more fun, so I said:

	
　　" Yes, Xiao Zhe and my sister are still waiting for me inside. "

	
　　After saying that, she stopped looking at Lin Jianguo's somewhat dazed gaze, turned around, and headed towards the bathroom.

	
　　This turn of events nearly cost Lin Jianguo his life.

	
　　Su Yu's pert, firm, white buttocks were exposed without reservation.

	
As she moved , her two buttocks pressed and rubbed against each other, an ultimate temptation that no fabric could contain.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a fire burning in his lower abdomen, which made him lose all reason.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
In the next instant , he slammed the water glass he was holding onto the table, rushed forward, and hugged Su Yu from behind. .

	
　　At that moment, the old man's rough, large hands covered Su Yu's two soft, snowy breasts and grabbed them hard.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a charming gasp, but her body went limp and she fell into her father-in-law's arms.

	
Lin Jianguo buried his face in the crook of Su Yu's neck, which reeked of her bath fragrance, inhaling greedily, his heavy breaths spraying onto the back of her small earlobes:

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... we haven't done 'that' for a while, right? Dad misses you a little. "

	
her father-in-law and his firm embrace made Su Yu's legs go weak instantly.

	
She felt the hard, fleshy rod pressing against her buttocks from behind. Although it wasn't as hard as Lin Zhe's, it was thick and large, filling her vaginal walls completely each time. She thought to herself:

	
Alright, since they've already come to us , let's satisfy the old one first, then go and keep the two younger ones company.

	
　　As the thought crossed Su Yu's mind, a seductive glint appeared in her eyes and brows.

	
instead , she turned around in Lin Jianguo's arms, hooking her slender arms around her father-in-law's neck, her red lips slightly parted:

	
　　" You think of her that much? "

	
Lin Jianguo looked at the stunningly beautiful face so close to his eyes and nodded frantically:

	
　　" Yes, I want to. "

	
　　As he spoke, his calloused hands slid down his back, tracing the smooth, satin-like back of his daughter-in-law, finally settling on Su Yu's two firm, beautiful buttocks. He spread his fingers and gave them a hard squeeze.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft moan, her body trembling as if she had been electrocuted.

	
The heat from her father-in-law's hands was intense , and the rough handling instantly aroused the lust deep within her.

	
She stretched out a slender, jade-like hand, her fingertips gently tracing Lin Jianguo's slightly rough cheek, and asked with a dreamy look in her eyes:

	
　　" Where would I want to go? "

	
　　Before Lin Jianguo could answer, her hand slid down his chest and, through his pajama bottoms, grabbed his engorged penis.

	
　　" Is this ... the place? "

	
　　As she spoke, she gently squeezed the scalding hot thing, her smile both adorable and lewd.

	
As his manhood was held in his daughter-in-law 's small hand, Lin Jianguo's face showed a mixture of pain and extreme excitement.

	
　　This penis had long been useless with his wife, but it could always easily surrender in Su Yu's hands.

	
　　" Yes, I want it! "

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl and turned his head to kiss her alluring red lips.

	
　　Su Yu nimbly turned her head to dodge, then extended her index finger to press against her father-in-law's approaching lips, and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Don't rush, let's go there. "

	
Lin Jianguo looked in the direction she was pointing and saw the large leather sofa in front of the television.

	
　　“ Okay, okay! ” he replied repeatedly.

	
The two separated for the time being.

	
　　Su Yu turned around and walked towards the sofa with cat-like steps. She seemed to walk very slowly on purpose, and the twisting of her waist was surprisingly large. Every step seemed to be stepping on Lin Jianguo's heart.

	
Lin Jianguo followed behind, and looking at his daughter-in-law's fair and white body, he could no longer restrain himself.

	
As he walked, he impatiently ripped off his pajamas.

	
　　Su Yu walked to the sofa and casually tossed the bag of dried flower petals she was holding onto the coffee table.

	
　　Seeing no movement behind her, she turned around, about to ask:

	
　　" Dad, what's wrong with you ..."

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, she burst out laughing .

	
Lin Jianguo had stripped himself naked, standing there like a bull in heat, his thick, dark purple penis erect.

	
Although it was slightly dark, it was as thick as a child's arm, with a large glans and bulging veins, making it look ferocious and terrifying. .

	
　　" Hehe, what are you doing ..."

	
　　Su Yu covered her mouth and laughed, her eyes alluring and captivating. .

	
　　After saying that, she stopped talking nonsense and climbed onto the sofa like a lazy Persian cat. She put her snow-white hands on the sofa armrests, bent over, and stuck out her perfect, pert buttocks, swaying them in front of Lin Jianguo.

	
The pink chrysanthemum and muddy opening were exposed without any cover, and you could even see the opening opening opening and closing, as if inviting guests to enter.

	
The next moment , Su Yu turned around, her eyes glazed, and urged:

	
　　" Come quick, I want one too! "

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes nearly popped out of their sockets. He strode to the sofa , looked at the tender vulva dripping with lustful fluid, and couldn't help but raise his hand and gently slap his daughter-in-law's snow-white buttocks with a " smack " .

	
The flesh of his buttocks instantly rippled with waves of flesh, leaving a bright red handprint.

	
asked gruffly :

	
　　" What do you want? "

	
　　" oops ……"

	
　　Su Yu let out a cry, but instead of dodging, she stuck her butt out even higher.

	
　　" You're so naughty ... I want your big cock, hurry up, hurry up ..."

	
　　This delicate cry completely shattered Lin Jianguo's last shred of reason.

	
He said no more, gripped his thick, dark penis with both hands, aimed it at his daughter-in-law's wet opening, and thrust his hips forward.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
With a splash, the enormous glans forcefully forced its way through the daughter-in-law's tight vaginal muscles, penetrating completely and striking right into her heart!

	
　　" ah! "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly tilted her head back and let out a sharp, joyful moan.

	
　　The sense of fulfillment I felt in that moment was indescribable.

	
Perhaps it was indeed because he hadn't touched his daughter-in-law for some time, because as soon as Lin Jianguo thrust in all the way, he was tightly gripped by her layers of alluring flesh.

	
　　Su Yu's vagina was so tight, almost like a virgin's, that it nearly made him ejaculate immediately. .

	
　　" Xiaoyu, your hole is so tight! It's squeezing Daddy to death! "

	
Lin Jianguo, panting heavily, gripped Su Yu's slender waist tightly with both hands and began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping strokes.

	
　　Su Yu bit her lower lip, responding with a hazy look in her eyes:

	
　　" Really ... Then move around quickly , it 's so itchy, so swollen ... Daddy's cock is so big ..."

	
　　This feeling of fullness, different from her husband's, quickly put her into the mood.

	
With each thrust of her father-in-law , his large glans ground hard against the sensitive spots inside her vagina, sending waves of tingling electricity through her.

	
　　" Okay, I'll fuck you to death, you slut! "

	
Lin Jianguo roared, his movements becoming faster and more ferocious. .

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding echoed in the empty living room, sounding particularly lewd.

	
　　" Mmm ... I'm a slut, I'm a slut ... Daddy, harder ... Ah! It's there! There ... Mmm! "

	
　　Su Yu moaned ecstatically, her hands gripping the leather cushions on the sofa so tightly that her knuckles turned white from the force. .

	
Her body swayed back and forth with her father-in-law's thrusts, and her originally snow-white skin turned an alluring pink due to the rising of passion.

	
Her heavy breasts swayed violently up and down with her movements, leaving trails of milky white afterimages.

	
Looking at the woman beneath him , who was completely ecstatic from his lovemaking, Lin Jianguo felt an overwhelming sense of accomplishment.

	
　　This is his son's wife, the youngest and most beautiful woman in the family, but at this moment she is like a bitch, crawling between his legs begging for his pleasure.

	
　　This illicit pleasure made him feel as if his old back was powered by an electric motor, constantly throbbing back and forth.

	
Just as the two were getting really into it, with groans and the sounds of their bodies colliding deafening, the door to the master bedroom, not far downstairs, was gently pushed open.

	
Wang Xiulan emerged wearing a purple silk nightgown, carrying a change of clothes, seemingly preparing to take a bath as well. .

	
She had mixed feelings .

	
She could guess to some extent what her son, daughter, and daughter-in-law were doing upstairs tonight .

	
As a mother, no, as a woman who is a son, she longed to be with them.

	
But what can I do when I'm the elder?

	
　　Ultimately, someone still needs to take care of Xiao Shiming.

	
However, when she stepped out of the room , this was what she saw:

	
On the sofa in the living room , her usually arrogant daughter-in-law was lying there with her bare buttocks sticking out, being vigorously fucked by her nominal husband, the man who had disappointed her utterly.

	
　　At that moment, a hint of displeasure flashed across Wang Xiulan's brow.

	
It wasn't out of jealousy, it was just because it was an eyesore.

	
She stared coldly at the two intertwined bodies, her face expressionless, and said in a chilling voice:

	
　　" Be quiet, Xiaoming is asleep. "

	
　　The sudden sound was like a bucket of cold water being poured over me.

	
Lin Jianguo froze, his movements abruptly halting. A sudden chill ran through him as a fear of being caught cheating surged within him.

	
But the next second, he realized what was happening.

	
　　In this family now, what ethics are left? This lewd relationship has long been an open secret.

	
In the instant he was stunned, it was Su Yu, who was beneath him, who spoke first.

	
　　Su Yu turned her head slightly, her cheeks flushed, her eyes showing no shame, but rather a kind of composure after falling into depravity.

	
She felt the large, throbbing penis inside her, still slightly agitated by the shock , and replied in a seductive voice, pursing her lower lip:

	
　　" Okay, Mom, go take a shower now ..."

	
　　After saying that, she buried her head back in the sofa, her waist actively responding to her father-in-law's body, her hands gripping the sofa cushions tightly, continuing to endure the violation of her father-in-law's thick penis.

	
Wang Xiulan stood there, giving the shameless father-in-law and daughter-in-law one last cold glance.

	
Her gaze lingered on her husband's dark purple penis for a second, a flash of disdain in her eyes, before she nonchalantly turned and walked towards the bathroom. .

	
In the living room , the sounds of flesh colliding rang out again, seemingly even more intense than before, now that Wang Xiulan was watching.

	
Chapter 178 Huan and Huan

	
　　Let's get back to the bathroom.

	
In the huge white bathtub, the water rippled gently with the rise and fall of two bodies , splashing against the tub walls and making lewd sounds.

	
Lin Zhe leaned against the edge of the bathtub, the hot water covering his chest, soothing every nerve.

	
　　In his arms was his sister's beautiful body, a body that could drive countless men mad.

	
Lin Yue had her back to her younger brother, her long, black hair piled up behind her head, revealing her slender, fair neck.

	
　　Time passed by, and Su Yu, who had said she was going to get something, still hadn't returned.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze gradually shifted from contentment to anxiety. The emptiness of waiting fueled the fire within him. His large hand, which had been resting lightly on his sister's waist, now uncontrollably slid upwards along her smooth skin, past her flat stomach, and finally stopped at a cluster of astonishing softness.

	
A pair of large, E- cup breasts hung heavily on her chest, like ripe fruit, exuding an alluring milky fragrance. .

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Feeling her brother's groping hand, Lin Yue let out a soft moan with a heavy nasal tone, leaning back slightly and pressing herself even closer to her brother's chest.

	
Her breasts were her sensitive spot, and now they were being kneaded and shaped by a pair of large hands, sending a tingling, electric-like sensation through her entire body.

	
the water rippled, Lin Yue's plump buttocks, hidden underwater, involuntarily twisted backward, actively rubbing against her brother's penis inserted into her vagina.

	
Feeling the soft, tight flesh inside his sister rubbing against him, Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy, and his penis throbbed.

	
Just then , a strange association suddenly struck Lin Zhe's mind.

	
He lowered his head, pressed his lips to his sister's neck, which was glistening with moisture, and gently licked the throbbing vein with the tip of his tongue, asking in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Sis, how does Dad's dick taste? "

	
　　The delicate body in his arms trembled noticeably.

	
Lin Yue didn't answer immediately. She turned her head, her eyes sparkling, her brows furrowed with desire, and a seductive smile played on her lips.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, your cuckoldry ... it's getting more and more perverted. "

	
Lin Zhe's fingers didn't stop, still gently caressing and kneading her snow-white breasts , even mischievously scraping the two brown nipples with his thumb, and he laughed:

	
　　" Sis, aren't you a nurse? And a top medical student? Can you explain to me from a medical perspective why I feel excited? "

	
Lin Yue was made to pant softly by him, her two soft breasts heaving violently with each breath, splashing water everywhere.

	
She gently bit her lower lip, as if to organize her thoughts, or perhaps to savor some forbidden pleasure.

	
　　" In medicine ... this is called competitive arousal. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft and sweet, yet it carried a hint of serious scientific explanation, a contrast that seemed particularly lewd at this moment.

	
　　" From the perspective of biological evolution, when males face the risk of having their mates stolen, their testosterone levels surge dramatically to enhance sperm activity and quantity, ensuring the continuation of their genes. This is an instinct ingrained in their DNA . "

	
　　She paused, turned to look at her younger brother, her eyes unfocused:

	
　　" Psychologically speaking ... it's a transfer of power and the pleasure of voyeurism. When you see your woman being possessed by a more powerful male, the pain of being deprived transforms into a twisted pleasure of devotion. Add to that ... 'Dad is your father ,' and the sense of incestuous transgression amplifies this stimulation many times over. Dopamine and adrenaline are released simultaneously, making it more potent than an aphrodisiac. "

	
After explaining , Lin Yue seemed to have all her strength drained away, and leaned softly against him.

	
Lin Zhe's blood was pumping, especially when he heard the words "more powerful male" and "incest." His penis thrust uncontrollably, causing Lin Yue to let out a soft moan.

	
　　" That settles it then. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled wickedly, his eyes flashing with lust:

	
　　" Sis, since it's instinct, tell me quickly about you and Dad! "

	
Lin Yue turned around and looked at her younger brother's impatient expression, a doting look on her face that said, "I really can't do anything with you."

	
Suddenly, her beautiful eyes lit up, as if she had thought of a good idea.

	
　　Splash—

	
The next instant , a loud splashing sound erupted.

	
Lin Yue suddenly braced herself against the edge of the bathtub and sat up abruptly.

	
Glistening water droplets slid down her jade-like skin, her large breasts trembled and swayed in the air, her areolas displaying an alluring dark brown hue.

	
　　Before Lin Zhe could react, she had already turned around gracefully in the water and then sat down again.

	
　　This time, it was face to face.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
As she sat down , Lin Zhe felt a pair of soft little hands probe into the water, precisely grasp his burning hot penis, straighten it, and then aim it at an alluring opening.

	
The next instant, the penis pierced through layers of tender flesh and plunged all the way in.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back and let out a satisfied sigh. She wrapped her arms around Lin Zhe's neck and pressed herself against him.

	
A pair of full breasts pressed against Lin Zhe's chest, bringing a mesmerizingly soft touch. .

	
Immediately, Lin Yue leaned close to her younger brother's ear , her warm breath brushing against his earlobe, her voice so soft it seemed to drip with water:

	
　　" Our dad's penis ... is much bigger than yours. "

	
　　These words were like a barbed whip, lashing Lin Zhe's heart with pain, yet also sending shivers down his spine.

	
His expression, however, was surprisingly calm, only his eyes grew increasingly profound:

	
　　" Hehe, sis, I heard all of this from Xiaoyu. "

	
　　" You pervert ..."

	
Lin Yue scolded playfully, but her waist began to slowly twist in the water, rubbing against her brother's manhood.

	
Suddenly, her eyes darted around, and a cunning and lewd smile appeared on her face:

	
　　" So, tell me, since Xiaoyu hasn't come back yet ... is she downstairs, fighting with Dad? "

	
　　boom!

	
　　These words seemed to detonate a nuclear bomb in Lin Zhe's mind.

	
In an instant , an image flashed through his mind of his wife, Su Yu, being pinned down by his father on the sofa downstairs, writhing and yielding to his desires.

	
The wife's snow-white body, the father's dark and thick penis, the endless thrusting ...

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue was surprised to find that the penis inserted into her vagina had grown even larger than before, completely filling her inner walls. .

	
　　This change was too obvious. As the older sister, Lin Yue couldn't help but feel a sense of worry when she saw the fleeting madness in her younger brother's eyes.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, aren't you afraid Dad will really steal your woman away? After all ... he's so good in bed . "

	
Lin Zhe snapped out of his reverie, took a deep breath, shook his head, and his gaze became resolute:

	
　　" Don't be afraid. Dad won't, and neither will Xiaoyu. "

	
　　This is not just trust, but a confidence based on a conspiratorial relationship. They are a family, accomplices in the same descent into this distorted Eden.

	
Lin Yue straightened up, her alluring eyes now glaring at Lin Zhe, and lightly tapped his forehead with her finger:

	
　　" You 're too naive, aren't you? "

	
Then, her style shifted, and her voice became even more alluring and captivating:

	
　　" Didn't you notice ... that your sister prefers Dad's penis? Dad's cock is thick and black, with blue veins on it, and it feels so good when it's inside your sister-in-law ... she wishes she could spread her legs every day and beg Dad to fuck her ..."

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Zhe seemed unable to bear the provocation of these words any longer. He let out a low growl, grabbed the back of Lin Yue's head, and kissed her fiercely.

	
His tongue roughly pried open her pearly teeth, plunging deep inside and frantically intertwining with her delicate tongue, making soft, wet sounds.

	
At the same time, the movements beneath him became increasingly violent, creating waves of intense spray in the water. .

	
Just as the siblings were passionately kissing in the bathtub, the bathroom door lock clicked softly and was then pushed open.

	
Lin Zhe and Lin Yue froze abruptly and turned to look at each other.

	
　　Standing at the door was not Su Yu, but their mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
　　This beautiful woman, who was nearly forty-five years old, was wearing a purple silk nightgown that accentuated her full and shapely figure.

	
Her high , firm breasts stretched the silk taut, revealing a glimpse of her snow-white calves beneath the hem of her skirt, and she wore a pair of casual slippers. .

	
Wang Xiulan clearly hadn't expected this scene in the bathroom. She had thought it would be empty, but instead, she found her two children naked and entangled together.

	
　　In that instant, her eyes widened, and a hint of panic flashed across her face.

	
Recalling what had just happened, her daughter-in-law Su Yu, her face flushed, urged her to hurry up and take a shower, but she didn't mention that Lin Zhe and Lin Yue were also inside.

	
　　That brat ...

	
Wang Xiulan cursed inwardly, but her cheeks flushed uncontrollably.

	
Just as she was caught in a dilemma and was about to turn around and leave, Lin Zhe released his sister's lips.

	
He glanced at his somewhat bewildered mother , a playful smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" Mom, don't just stand there! Weren't you going to take a shower? Why aren't you coming in? "

	
　　As he spoke, his gaze roamed unabashedly over his mother's body.

	
　　Thinking back, although they had crossed that line, he had never done it with his mother in the bathroom.

	
Steam, a bathtub, a naked older sister, and a mother about to be naked ...

	
The thought of having a threesome with his mother and sister in the bathroom made Lin Zhe's penis, which was inserted into Lin Yue's vagina, seem to sense its owner's excitement, and it uncontrollably swelled up again, throbbing violently. .

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Yue was so overwhelmed by the sudden swelling that her body went limp. She naturally sensed her brother's change, and couldn't help but raise her beautiful, affectionate eyes, giving him a reproachful glare. Then she turned her head to look at her mother, who stood hesitantly at the door, and softly called out:

	
　　" Mom, come on. "

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door, hesitating for a moment.

	
Behind him, he could faintly hear Su Yu's suppressed moans. Even without turning around, he could almost imagine how wanton that little vixen was under her husband.

	
　　At that moment, a slight anger welled up in Wang Xiulan's heart.

	
On what grounds?

	
Why can that vixen enjoy the company of two men in her home without any scruples, playing both her father-in-law and husband so skillfully?

	
And she , the rightful mistress of the house, is forced to cower here?

	
　　Thinking this, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, raised her hand and tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear, a gesture that exuded the unique charm of a mature woman.

	
Then , she strode into the bathroom, which was filled with an atmosphere of debauchery. .

	
First, she went to the shelf next to the washing machine and gently put down the change of clothes she was holding.

	
Then, she reached for the shoulder strap of her nightgown .

	
　　The rustling sound of silk slipping through the fabric was particularly clear in the quiet bathroom.

	
Just then, seemingly sensing the two burning gazes behind her that seemed to scorch her, Wang Xiulan paused, turned around, her cheeks flushed, and gave the two people in the bathtub a coquettish glare:

	
　　" Turn around! "

	
　　That one glance was full of charm; there was no trace of a mother's authority left, she was clearly a spoiled little woman.

	
Lin Zhe was craning his neck , ready to admire the sight of his mother undressing, but her shout didn't stop him; instead, he chuckled.

	
　　" Mom, are you still shy? We weren't shy when you bathed us as kids, were we? We're so familiar with each other, what's there to be afraid of? "

	
　　" You child ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was rendered speechless by her son's words.

	
　　That being said, his children are all grown up now and are no longer the little kids who used to snuggle in his arms.

	
Especially now, with her son 's thing inside her, how can this scene compare to when they were little?

	
Wang Xiulan, however, was not good with words, and seeing that she couldn't win against her shameless son, she turned her anger towards Lin Yue:

	
　　" Yueyue, control your man! "

	
　　That phrase , " your man , " is like a taboo switch being flipped.

	
When her mother called her own younger brother " your man , " Lin Yue felt a sudden rush of excitement and an indescribable sense of illicit pleasure surge through her mind, her eyes instantly burning with desire.

	
In the bathroom, she obediently turned around, but only to better punish this " man " .

	
Suddenly, she exerted force in her lower abdomen, and the tender flesh inside her vaginal walls seemed like countless tiny mouths, fiercely sucking and clamping down on the thick, meaty penis inside.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Zhe's expression tightened instantly , and he gasped, almost disarming himself on the spot.

	
Seeing her younger brother's discomfitured expression, Lin Yue smiled with satisfaction:

	
　　" Okay, stop looking, Mom's shy. Unlike you, you pervert, you have no shame at all. "

	
Lin Zhe was so startled by his sister's grip that he had no choice but to look away and beg for mercy with a pained expression:

	
　　" Sis, you suddenly squeezed so tight, I almost ejaculated ..."

	
Lin Yue smiled alluringly, a hint of something deeper in her smile. Then, she slowly leaned down, leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear, and whispered in a voice only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Hold on ... wait a minute, I'll shoot inside Mom. "

	
Lin Zhe's pupils contracted sharply, his eyes instantly brightening, his face filled with disbelief:

	
　　" Really? "

	
Lin Yue raised an eyebrow and gently drew circles on his chest with her fingers:

	
　　" What? Would I lie to you? "

	
Lin Zhe swallowed hard, his heart pounding.

	
However, after a brief period of euphoria, reason returned, and his expression changed from joy to deep worry.

	
Ejaculation inside is incredibly pleasurable, but what if ... Mom gets pregnant?

	
in her forties giving birth, coupled with incest ... the risks involved are too great.

	
Lin Yue had been observing her younger brother's expression, and seeing his furrowed brows, she guessed what he was thinking.

	
Then, the older sister smiled charmingly again, put her hands behind her back, and gently stroked her younger brother's back, soothingly saying:

	
　　" Don't worry, Mom went to the hospital a while ago to get an IUD inserted so you can ejaculate freely. "

	
　　" A contraceptive ring ? "

	
Lin Zhe's face lit up with joy, a huge weight lifted from his heart, but then a new suspicion began to rise in his mind.

	
While IUDs are safe, they're not 100% foolproof. And ... could they be harmful to your health?

	
Thinking of this, he couldn't help but call out in worry:

	
　　" sister ……"

	
But as soon as he said it, Lin Zhe suddenly remembered that he and his sister had been having sex frequently these past few days, and almost every time he had ejaculated inside her without any restraint.

	
　　Although she always seemed indifferent, and even said on a whim that she wanted to have a child for him, he had after all checked his sperm count and found it to be normal, and his sister had such a fertile figure with big breasts and a curvy bottom.

	
　　I haven't gotten pregnant after all this time, could it be ... ?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe suddenly looked up, stared into his sister's eyes, and tentatively asked:

	
　　" Sister, have you settled down too? "

	
Lin Yue did not deny it. She simply raised her head, extended her slender finger, and gently tapped her younger brother's nose, her eyes as gentle as water.

	
　　" You're so clever, my dear husband. "

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe felt a mix of emotions.

	
I was touched, moved by the silent sacrifices these two women made to satisfy his desires;

	
There was a hint of surprise, surprised by their foresight; yet there was also a faint sense of melancholy.

	
　　This sense of desolation stems from my deep attachment to my child.

	
Lin Yue took in the subtle changes in her younger brother's expression and couldn't help but tease him:

	
　　" What? You really want your sister to have a baby for you? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded with a wry smile, making no attempt to hide anything:

	
　　" Perhaps it's because of this obsession with children ... When I first ejaculated inside you , I thought, how wonderful it would be if my sister could also get pregnant with my child. "

	
However , after Lin Yue's reminder, Lin Zhe quickly calmed down.

	
He was neither ignorant of the law nor of literature ; he was fully aware of the dangers of inbreeding.

	
　　Children born to siblings are highly likely to have recessive genetic defects.

	
lead to tragedy if they combine in multiple ways .

	
　　Genetic diseases, gene mutations, birth defects ...

	
In other words , compared to normal circumstances, children born from incest are more likely to get sick and may not even survive.

	
　　This is irresponsible towards the children and towards them.

	
Thinking about all this, Lin Zhe let out a long sigh of relief.

	
No more agonizing, no more regrets.

	
　　At this moment, looking at the intelligent, beautiful woman in front of him who was completely obedient to him, his heart was filled with tenderness.

	
My older sister is truly amazing; she always thinks things through more thoroughly and with a longer-term perspective than I do.

	
Chapter 179 Achievement:

	
　　Let's get back to Wang Xiulan.

	
　　The beautiful woman stood in front of the huge mirror at the sink, taking a deep breath as if trying to calm her racing heart.

	
　　Although she walked away, trying to appear calm, the image of her husband and daughter-in-law entwined like wild beasts in the living room still lingered in her mind.

	
Her former husband, who was once her husband in name only, is now like a dog in heat; and her daughter-in-law, who used to call her "Mom," is even more promiscuous.

	
　　This house is absolutely a complete mess.

	
　　" mom? "

	
Just then , Lin Yue's voice came through the mist.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled, her fingers shaking slightly as she touched the ties of her purple silk nightgown.

	
　　" Coming ... coming. "

	
　　As she spoke, she gently untied the ribbon, and the silk slid smoothly down her shoulders and piled up at her feet.

	
　　Next up was a flesh-colored lace bra.

	
When the last piece of clothing left her body, the mirror reflected the body of a ripe woman.

	
　　Although she is over forty, time has not taken away her charm; instead, it has been like a pair of gentle hands that have sculpted her into a more voluptuous and mellow figure.

	
It was clear that her shoulders were rounded and fair, lacking the thin, bony look of a young girl, but exuding an aura of good fortune and fertility.

	
　　Moving the gaze downwards, one sees a pair of heavy breasts.

	
They were a pair of large fruits that had gone through the breastfeeding period and been tempered by the years. The size of the D cup made them hang down in a natural teardrop shape, heavy on the chest.

	
Her areolas were a deep brown, like a perfectly ripe copper coin, set against her soft, white flesh, trembling slightly with her breath.

	
Although her waist wasn't as slender as a young girl's, it had a fleshy softness, and her lower abdomen was slightly protruding, a testament to having given birth to two children. Her skin was dazzlingly white.

	
Further down, there are a pair of plump thighs, with the flesh at the top of the thighs pressed together, possessing the firmness and softness unique to mature women.

	
On the hill of shame, a dense and orderly black forest conceals a secluded paradise.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at herself in the mirror, her cheeks burning.

	
She raised her hand to gather her long hair, revealing her slender yet slightly fleshy neck. Then, she took a deep breath, stepped barefoot onto the non-slip mat, and walked step by step toward the shower area.

	
Turn on the shower, and the warm water instantly envelops your entire body.

	
Water droplets rolled down her full forehead, flowed over her high nose, swept across her slightly trembling red lips, gathered at her chin, and finally dripped onto her large breasts, then meandered down along her cleavage.

	
Wang Xiulan mechanically applied shower gel, her hands roaming over her voluptuous body, her palms gliding over her smooth, creamy skin.

	
She seemed to be washing very slowly, as if she was stalling for time, or perhaps she was anticipating something.

	
not far away, the water surface was calm, but undercurrents were surging.

	
Through the swirling mist, Wang Xiulan could clearly see the figures of her son and daughter.

	
They embraced face to face, with Lin Yue sitting in Lin Zhe's lap, their posture so intimate that it was hard to look directly at them.

	
Wang Xiulan could even imagine how they were connected as one beneath the water.

	
　　This immoral realization made her legs go weak, yet a surge of unspeakable heat welled up deep in her lower abdomen.

	
　　" Mom, are you done washing up? Come in when you're done. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice rang out again.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan turned off the shower, wiped the water droplets from her face, and turned around.

	
The son was lifting his head from his daughter's neck and staring straight at him.

	
From her wet hair to her large breasts that swayed slightly with her movements, then to her flat yet fleshy belly, and finally to her thick, dark triangle area.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Wang Xiulan subconsciously wanted to reach out and cover herself, but then felt that covering herself at this moment would seem pretentious.

	
Lin Zhe became even more impatient and quickly patted his sister's big bottom in his arms. The crisp " smack " echoed in the bathroom , making Wang Xiulan's heart tremble.

	
　　" Sis, move Mom a little easier. "

	
Lin Yue lazily raised her head, her face flushed, her eyes hazy and slightly mocking.

	
She nodded , braced herself against the edge of the bathtub, and slowly straightened up.

	
As she moved, the sound of rushing water arose.

	
Wang Xiulan clearly saw that the moment Lin Yue stood up, their previously intertwined parts separated, producing a shameful " pop " sound.

	
　　" I 'll stick to the old route and go around to the back. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she stepped out of the bathtub, her E- cup breasts swaying violently with her movements, the waves of her breasts rolling.

	
She was barefoot on the floor tiles, her whole body soaking wet, water droplets sliding down her long, straight legs.

	
　　" The water seems a bit cold. "

	
Just then , Lin Yue stretched out her delicate foot to test the water temperature, then turned back to look at Lin Zhe with seductive eyes:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, come out too, add some more hot water, don't let Mom get cold later. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded and stood up from the water with a splash.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan's breath caught in her throat.

	
　　Although it was n't the first time she had seen it, she still felt dizzy when her son's young, strong, and energetic male body was displayed before her without reservation.

	
　　Broad shoulders, taut abs, and that ... that hideous, purplish-red behemoth between his legs.

	
It didn't soften because of the previous neglect; instead, it stood upright, expecting something, and bounced up and down in a clump of black grass as Lin Zhe stepped out of the bathtub.

	
Lin Zhe strode forward, not turning on the tap , but walking straight towards Wang Xiulan.

	
As her son approached, Wang Xiulan instinctively took a step back, her back touching the tiles.

	
　　" Little ... Little Zhe ..."

	
The next instant, a hot body pressed against her.

	
Lin Zhe opened his arms and unceremoniously embraced the currently naked body.

	
My mother 's body was incredibly soft, like the finest cotton ball, or like a freshly baked steamed bun.

	
A pair of large breasts were squeezed against his chest, deformed into an alluring shape, and soft flesh spilled out from between the two bodies.

	
　　" Mom, you smell so good. "

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and buried it deep in his mother's wet neck, greedily inhaling the scent that was a mixture of shower gel and the fragrance of a mature woman.

	
Wang Xiulan's body stiffened, her hands hanging in mid-air, unsure of where to put them.

	
She could feel her son's burning skin, and that ... that hard thing, as hard as an iron rod, pressing firmly against her lower abdomen.

	
　　The hard shaft pierced Wang Xiulan's soft belly again and again, each thrust feeling like it was piercing her heart.

	
　　This extremely strong sexual innuendo made her blood rush to her head. Shame almost overwhelmed her, but deep within that shame, a secret excitement was quietly sprouting.

	
　　" Xiao ... Xiao Zhe, you're pressing against me ..."

	
Lin Zhe lifted his head from the crook of her neck, a mischievous smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" What's pressing on you, Mom? "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately straightened his back, rubbing his thick penis hard against his mother's lower abdomen.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but gasp softly, her face turning as red as if it were about to bleed.

	
At this moment, however, she became somewhat annoyed.

	
I raised him so well, how did I end up with such a little devil? He always bullies me like this, watching me make a fool of myself.

	
However, when her gaze met her son's eyes, which were burning with desire, the anger in her heart instantly turned into helplessness and indulgence.

	
　　The men in this family are all rotten.

	
In the next instant, as if guided by some magic, Wang Xiulan 's hand slowly reached down and grabbed the naughty thing that was causing trouble on her lower abdomen.

	
to the touch , as hard as iron, and its large size made it impossible for her to hold it in her palm.

	
Lin Zhe felt a chill on his genitals, and then his mother's soft palm enveloped them.

	
　　" hiss-- "

	
Lin Zhe gasped, feeling a tingling sensation on his scalp.

	
　　Mom actually grabbed it on her own!

	
　　At that moment, his penis swelled up a size, veins bulging, and it throbbed even more vigorously in Wang Xiulan's palm.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but lower his head and whisper in his mother's red ear:

	
　　" Mom, can you help me masturbate? I'm so pent up. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan trembled violently. Her earlobes were her most sensitive spot, and the warmth from her son's breath, combined with the pulse of the object in her hand, made her legs feel weak, and she almost couldn't stand up.

	
　　" Yue ... Yueyue is here. "

	
She made a final struggle, her gaze somewhat flustered as she looked at Lin Yue not far away.

	
Lin Yue was bending over to adjust the water temperature, her large breasts hanging in the air, swaying with her movements.

	
Upon hearing this, she turned her head and glanced at them with a half-smile, her eyes showing no surprise but rather encouragement.

	
　　" Mom, it's okay, don't worry about me, I'm concentrating on running the water. "

	
Lin Yue spoke, she even deliberately turned around, leaving the two of them with her snow-white and voluptuous back view.

	
Lin Zhe gave his sister a grateful look, then turned back to his mother, his eyes fixed intently on her.

	
　　" Mom, look, my sister already said it. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's cheeks burned even hotter, and her neck turned completely red.

	
Despite her shyness, this naughty thing in her hand had indeed brought her endless pleasure, even keeping her tossing and turning on countless nights.

	
Besides, she even got an IUD, taking that kind of risk, just so she could accept her son without reservation.

	
Since things have already come to this, what's the point of being reserved?

	
　　Thinking this, Wang Xiulan's defenses gradually crumbled. Finally, she sighed as if resigned to her fate and whispered:

	
　　" Well ... then just once. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's eyes lit up with ecstasy:

	
　　" Okay, just for a moment. "

	
　　That's what they say, but when it comes to actually fighting, it's not something that can be resolved " in a moment " .

	
To make it easier for his mother to operate, Lin Zhe temporarily gave up the soft touch in his arms and took a big step back.

	
Because Wang Xiulan's grip wasn't very firm, as he retreated, his penis slipped out of her hand, bounced a few times, and hit the back of her hand, bringing a tingling sensation.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, calming his surging desire, and looked at the beautiful body before him.

	
Water droplets slid down her collarbone into the deep cleavage, accentuating her full waist and hip curves.

	
　　Mom is now completely absorbed in herself, but she's still a little hesitant.

	
　　" Later, I 'll make her give me oral sex again, or even worse ..."

	
As the thought crossed his mind , Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, and he said in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Mom, squat down, it'll be easier for you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was in a daze and didn't realize the evil thoughts in her son's words. She just felt that since she had agreed, she had to do it.

	
So, this usually dignified and noble woman obediently bent her knees and squatted down in front of her son.

	
As she moved, her two large breasts pressed together, revealing a deep cleavage that was right in front of Lin Zhe's gaze.

	
And the private parts that were originally covered by the thighs were slightly opened as she squatted down, revealing a glimpse of her pink flesh.

	
Lin Zhe quickly thrust his large penis forward, the menacing glans almost poking his mother's nose.

	
　　" Mom, come on. "

	
Looking at the frighteningly thick thing in front of her, with a trace of glistening prostatic fluid hanging from its purplish-red mushroom head, Wang Xiulan blushed furiously.

	
But she still obediently extended her delicate hand.

	
his mother 's delicate hand grasped the pillar again, Lin Zhe was so overjoyed he almost cried out.

	
Wang Xiulan lowered her head, not daring to look at her son's face, and just mechanically fiddled with it.

	
The skin on my palm was delicate and soft, rubbing against the rough shaft.

	
The range of motion was very small, and the movements were very clumsy.

	
But she's my own mother!

	
Overwhelmed by desire, Lin Zhe couldn't resist reaching out and lifting his mother 's chin:

	
　　" Mom, look at me. "

	
Wang Xiulan was forced to raise her head, her pretty face flushed red, full of embarrassment and the shyness of a young woman.

	
Her eyes darted away, avoiding eye contact with her son. Her eyelashes were still wet with water droplets, and her appearance was so alluring that it could steal Lin Zhe's soul.

	
Wang Xiulan 's forced yet submissive posture made Lin Zhe's penis hard to the limit, with veins throbbing.

	
He couldn't help but reach out and stroke his mother's burning cheek, his thumb gently caressing her soft red lips, feeling the smooth texture of her skin.

	
　　" Mom, rub faster, harder, it feels so good ..."

	
Hearing her son's moans, Wang Xiulan felt as if a cat was scratching her heart. She bit her lower lip, as if infected by her son's desire, and her hands moved faster.

	
Her jade-like hands moved up and down continuously, her palm occasionally scraping against her son's large glans.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
The wetness mixed with the bodily fluids made a shameful sound between her palm and the penis.

	
With a casual glance, Wang Xiulan watched the thing thumping in her hand, and a strange sense of accomplishment welled up inside her.

	
Just as men enjoy hearing women's moans, women also enjoy seeing men react to their actions.

	
Not far away.

	
The bathtub is already filled with water .

	
　　Steam rose, and the water surface shimmered.

	
Lin Yue turned on the switch but didn't rush inside.

	
She sat on the wide edge of the bathtub, her two long, beautiful legs spread wide, revealing her white tiger-shaped vulva, watching the scene with great interest.

	
Watching his own mother kneel before his younger brother like a lowly maid, using the same hands that had cooked countless meals and washed countless clothes for them to stroke his penis.

	
　　This scene is too exciting and too lewd.

	
Lin Yue felt an itch between her legs, and unconsciously pursed her red lips, reaching out a delicate hand to cover her vulva.

	
The middle finger skillfully found the upright flower stem and gently rubbed and pressed it.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
A suppressed groan escaped her lips, mingling with the sounds of manipulation not far away, creating a symphony of incest.

	
Chapter 180 A corrupt mother and a bystander sister

	
The air in the bathroom was hot and humid, like some kind of uncured glue, tightly enveloping the three of them.

	
　　The warm light overhead shone on the tiles, casting an ambiguous halo.

	
Water vapor condensed into beads on the mirror surface, slowly sliding down and leaving winding trails, just like Wang Xiulan's crumbling sense of shame at that moment.

	
The voluptuous beauty was completely naked, kneeling on the anti-slip mat, a posture that itself carried a strong sense of humiliation.

	
As a mother, she should be the elder in this family, but at this moment, she is doing such a shameless thing just to please her son.

	
　　At this moment, a few strands of her long hair, which had been coiled behind her head, fell loose due to the heat and clung damply to her slender, snow-white neck.

	
Her phoenix eyes, which usually held a gentle smile, were now misty with a thin layer of water. Her gaze darted away, and she dared not look up at the man who looked down at her, her son, Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Mom, faster, it feels so good. "

	
Just then , Lin Zhe's voice came from above, carrying an undisguised mockery.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't dare to say anything, but silently counted the patterns on the tiles, her hands moving faster than usual.

	
Her hands were not as soft and boneless as those of a young girl. After all, she had been doing housework for more than 20 years, and her fingertips had a slight sense of weariness from the years. But it was this unique touch of a " mother " that made Lin Zhe feel an unprecedented sense of immorality.

	
The mother's cool palm pressed tightly against his burning hot penis, gripping it tightly as if she wanted to vent all her shame in this way.

	
With each stroke, the engorged penis peeked out from between her fair fingers, and each time the purplish-red glans emerged from between her thumb and forefinger, a glistening fluid oozed out, coating the back of her hand.

	
　　" Well ……"

	
Lin Zhe let out a soft, pleasant groan, then lowered his head slightly again, looking down at his mother's pretty face.

	
Because of the high temperature in the bathroom and her intense emotional turmoil, Wang Xiulan's cheeks were as red as ripe apples.

	
　　Looking down, a pair of D- cup white breasts swayed violently with the thrusting of the arm. The white flesh drooped slightly to the sides under the influence of gravity, but then bounced up again in the next second due to the movement.

	
Her two alluring nipples, already hard as beans due to the lewd atmosphere, trembled slightly in the air. .

	
As Lin Zhe watched this scene, his violent tendencies grew wildly.

	
That was his mother .

	
At this moment, she was like a lowly sex slave, kneeling between her own legs, serving her desires with the same hands that once guided her as she learned to walk.

	
　　The thrill of breaking taboos and trampling on ethics is far more exciting than sex itself.

	
　　" mom. "

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe reached out again and gently lifted Wang Xiulan's chin, forcing her to look up at him again.

	
Wang Xiulan was forced to look up at her son.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was burning hot, so hot it made her heart tremble. There was not a trace of respect for his elders in his eyes, only naked male desire.

	
　　" Give me a blowjob. "

	
　　These words, spoken lightly, struck like a thunderclap in the cramped bathroom.

	
　　In that instant, Wang Xiulan thought she had misheard. The movement of her hand froze abruptly, and her cheeks, which had been flushed with shame, instantly lost all color and turned deathly pale.

	
　　" What ... what are you saying! "

	
Lin Zhe laughed, a laugh like a child who had just pulled off a prank:

	
　　" Give me a blowjob. "

	
　　He then repeated it again, his fingers sliding down his mother's cheek, landing on her tightly pursed red lips, his fingertips gently caressing her lip tips:

	
　　" Haven't you done this before? You were quite skilled at it last time in Yuno Valley, weren't you? "

	
his fingertips was soft and moist, and Lin Zhe's breathing instantly became heavier.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's eyes were filled with resistance:

	
　　" No ... no ..."

	
Last time, they were caught up in the atmosphere of a chaotic brawl , and the alcohol had clouded their judgment. But now, they were in their own bathroom, with only the three of them ...

	
　　Yes, there are three more people!

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan seemed to grasp at the last straw and instinctively turned her head, wanting to ask her daughter for help.

	
　　" Yueyue, you ..."

	
However, when her gaze passed over Lin Zhe's thighs and looked towards the bathtub, the rest of her words were stuck in her throat.

	
All that could be seen was the edge of the bathtub.

	
Lin Yue was sitting there with her legs spread apart.

	
　　This mature woman was completely naked at the moment, her body, which was even taller and fuller than her mother's, was exposed to the air without reservation.

	
A pair of huge E -cup breasts It hung heavily on her chest, rising and falling with her breath.

	
Lin Yue's eyes were glazed over, and her long, snow-white legs were spread wide open, revealing a smooth, hairless secret place between her legs. The pink opening glistened alluringly under the light, but it was already a mess.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue had one hand supporting her behind her back, while the middle and ring fingers of her other hand were deeply buried between her thighs, rapidly thrusting and manipulating.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Little brother ... So big ..."

	
Lin Yue closed her eyes, her cheeks flushed and hazy, soft moans escaping her lips. As her fingers stirred, a pool of lustful fluid inside her gurgled and flowed down between her fingers, dripping onto the edge of the white bathtub.

	
Lin Yue was masturbating. Watching her mother being forced by her younger brother, seeing her mother's humiliated and helpless appearance, she was actually excited beyond control.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Wang Xiulan was stunned.

	
A deep sense of powerlessness swept over me, which then transformed into a self-destructive despair.

	
had no way out of this family.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe watched as the light in his mother's eyes dimmed little by little, and knew that the time had come.

	
　　" Mom, look, even my sister can't take care of you. "

	
Lin Zhe grinned wickedly, straightened his back, and pressed his monstrous penis directly against Wang Xiulan's lips. The large glans brushed against her tightly closed lips, leaving a trail of wet liquid, and he spoke again:

	
　　" Please help my son, he's in so much pain, he feels like he's about to explode. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was forced to look away, staring at her son's genitals so close to her face, a strong, fishy smell lingering around her nose.

	
　　This was her own son's thing, thick and ugly, yet exuding male hormones that made one's legs weak.

	
　　" Then ... then ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was barely audible, and her eyes were brimming with tears, whether from grievance or something else, it was hard to tell.

	
　　" Then ... just once. "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes lit up instantly, and as if afraid his mother would change her mind, he quickly said:

	
　　" Okay, just once! "

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, Wang Xiulan resignedly closed her eyes. Then, her two well-maintained red lips parted slightly, revealing her pearly white teeth and bright red tongue.

	
She tentatively leaned forward, her warm breath spraying onto the sensitive glans, causing Lin Zhe to tremble all over and instinctively press his hands against his mother's head.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a muffled sob.

	
The next instant, that huge, purplish-red glans slowly forced its way through her lips and her teeth, forcefully entering her warm, moist mouth.

	
　　This feeling is so strange.

	
fullness in her mouth , mixed with a faint fishy smell, was so intense that Wang Xiulan could clearly feel her son's penis throbbing inside her mouth.

	
Lin Zhe felt a tingling sensation on his scalp, ran his hands through his mother's hair, and couldn't help but thrust his hips.

	
　　" Yes, the tongue ... stick the tongue out and wrap it around it ..."

	
　　" Look at me, Mom, look at me ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan was forced to open her eyes again, slightly raised her head, and looked at her son with a pitiful expression.

	
Her mouth was stretched to its limit, and her cheeks were sunken from the effort.

	
But she still obediently curled her tongue and clumsily licked and wrapped it around the shaft of his penis, trying to please the man in front of her who had completely turned into a lecher.

	
Because her mouth was full of penises, she couldn't swallow her saliva easily, causing a lot of saliva to drip down the corners of her mouth and onto Wang Xiulan's full breasts, leaving a shiny silver trail.

	
this scene, seeing his mother's eyes, which were always full of love, now filled with lust and submission, Lin Zhe felt a desire to conquer that made him want to ejaculate on the spot.

	
　　" Mmm ... so good ... Mom's lips are so soft ..."

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to press his mother's head down and begin to gently deep throat her, a high-pitched scream suddenly came from behind him.

	
　　" ah! --"

	
With a loud splash and heavy breathing, Lin Yue collapsed onto the edge of the bathtub, her thighs convulsing violently. A stream of clear, honey-like fluid gushed from her tight vagina, flowing down her thighs and onto the floor.

	
Lin Yue reached orgasm through masturbation; she orgasmed simply by watching her mother perform oral sex on her younger brother.

	
　　Several seconds passed before Lin Yue recovered from the dizzying pleasure.

	
She lazily tossed her hair, her eyes filled with seductive allure as she looked at the mother and son who were still frozen in place.

	
　　" Okay, stop playing ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice was hoarse from the afterglow of her climax, sounding exceptionally alluring. As she spoke, she licked her lips with her tongue, her eyes lingering on her brother's penis still inserted in her mother's mouth, before continuing:

	
　　" Come on in, the water'll get cold again soon. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue shamelessly spread her long, snow-white legs, displaying her vaginal opening after her recent orgasm, as if issuing a silent invitation.

	
Lin Zhe looked back at his sister's lewd and satisfied expression, and instinctively felt the fire in his lower abdomen burn even more intensely.

	
　　Although he longed to continue enjoying his mother's oral service, he knew that the main course for the evening was the bathtub battle to come.

	
Compared to simple oral sex at this moment , the entanglement of the three people in the water is obviously more attractive and more likely to break down the mother's psychological defenses.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe let out a long breath and reluctantly withdrew from his mother's warm mouth.

	
As the enormous object left her mouth, Wang Xiulan felt as if she had been granted a pardon. Her body went limp, and she almost collapsed to the ground.

	
She gasped for breath of fresh air, a trail of murky saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth, looking both disheveled and lewd.

	
As her heartbeat gradually calmed down, Wang Xiulan raised her head and looked at her son with complicated eyes. She wanted to scold him, but found that she didn't even have the strength to speak.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but chuckle as he squatted down, wiped the saliva from the corner of her mouth, and then casually slapped her big white buttocks.

	
　　" Smack! "

	
The crisp sound of a slap echoed in the bathroom , stirring up a wave of flesh.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled and let out a soft moan. Lin Zhe then continued:

	
　　" Mom, let's go to the bathtub. "

	
Lin Zhe finished speaking, ignoring his mother's ashamed and indignant expression, he turned and walked towards the large bathtub that was already filled with hot water.

	
Watching her son 's receding figure, and then glancing at her daughter sitting expectantly by the bathtub, Wang Xiulan bit her lip, realizing that the thought of refusing had already vanished.

	
　　" Sigh~ "

	
The beautiful woman sighed and slowly stood up.

	
Her long, slender legs were a little numb from kneeling for too long, and there were two red marks on her knees.

	
Then , she leaned against the wall and walked step by step toward Lin Zhe and Lin Yue, thinking to herself:

	
　　That's enough.

	
Since we've already started, let's go completely crazy one last time.

	
Chapter 181 Mother and daughter in the same pool

	
　　Let's get back to Lin Zhe.

	
He was naked and arrived at the bathtub before his mother .

	
Inside, the older sister, Lin Yue, had already entered. She was leaning against the innermost side of the bathtub, her long, black hair, like a waterfall, was wet and stuck to the back of her head, revealing her smooth and full forehead.

	
Her fair skin, as white as snow, tinged with a faint pink under the hot water. In particular, her large E- cup breasts trembled gently with her breath and the ripples of the water, half-floating and half-submerged on the surface, looking extremely alluring.

	
Lin Yue thoughtfully left plenty of room for the front, her beautiful eyes, which always held a hint of charm and provocation, noticed her younger brother's gaze and looked back at him with a half-smile.

	
Lin Zhe, with his half-erect penis erect, stepped into the water.

	
With a splash, a little water overflowed from the surface.

	
As soon as he sat down in front of his sister and leaned back against her, he felt an amazing softness coming from behind him.

	
Lin Yue's large breasts were pressed tightly against her younger brother's back, their shape changing as he adjusted his sitting posture.

	
In an instant , a full, fleshy sensation was clearly transmitted through the water, making Lin Zhe feel a surge of pleasure and causing his Adam's apple to bob slightly.

	
Then, he turned his head to look at the distance, where his mother, Wang Xiulan, was walking towards him with faltering steps.

	
Wang Xiulan was completely naked at this time.

	
Although she was nearly forty-five, time seemed to have been exceptionally kind to this woman, keeping her figure perfectly in shape, only full and well-proportioned, exuding a mature charm.

	
Although her breasts weren't as perky and proud as her daughter's, they still had a heavy, weighty feel. The two light brown nipples on them were now slightly erect because of shame.

	
Moving the gaze downwards, her abdomen is flat, with only a few soft folds of flesh forming when she sits down, which only adds to her sensuality.

	
What's most striking are her long, beautiful legs, with plump, rounded thighs that connect to a secluded valley.

	
The area was overgrown with weeds, and thick, curly black pubic hair obscured the beautiful, butterfly-shaped vulva that had already swallowed and expelled two men from the house.

	
　　" Mom, come in quickly. "

	
Lin Zhe greeted her with a smile, his eyes roaming unabashedly over his mother's voluptuous body without any attempt at concealment.

	
A sliver of reason and shame caused Wang Xiulan's eyes to darken noticeably upon hearing this. She instinctively wanted to cover her private parts with her hands, but then she thought of everything that had happened that night, and the oral sex she had just given her son. She knew that covering herself was pointless.

	
Therefore, she simply took a deep breath and quickened her pace.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Wang Xiulan also stepped forward, her fair feet dipping into the water, creating ripples, before she slowly sank into the bathtub. The water level rose instantly, and warm water enveloped her trembling body.

	
At this moment, the positions in the bathtub became extremely delicate: at the very back was the alluring and indulgent older sister, Lin Yue; in the middle was Lin Zhe, who looked completely blissful; and at the very front was the mother, her face flushed with embarrassment.

	
Seeing his mother come in, still keeping a distance from him, her back to him, huddled at the very front of the bathtub, seemingly afraid to get closer, Lin Zhe chuckled, then stretched his arms out of the water, breaking the surface, and directly embraced his mother's slender yet fleshy waist from behind.

	
to the touch .

	
The unique feel of a mature woman's skin captivated Lin Zhe, and his fingers unconsciously began to gently knead the soft flesh of his mother's lower abdomen.

	
　　" Mom, why are you sitting so far away? Do you think your son will eat you? "

	
　　" ah ……"

	
When her son suddenly grabbed her lower abdomen with both hands, Wang Xiulan exclaimed in surprise, her body went limp, and she was naturally pulled back into his arms.

	
Their bodies pressed tightly together instantly .

	
Back pressed against chest, buttocks pressed against groin.

	
Unconsciously, Wang Xiulan felt something hard and hot between her two plump buttocks.

	
The thing was pressing hard against her tailbone, and the astonishing heat made her heart race.

	
Just a short while ago, this thing was going in and out of her mouth.

	
The thought of her mouth being filled and stretched open by a foreign object, along with the lingering fishy smell, made her feel embarrassed and flustered. Her cheeks burned bright red, like ripe red apples.

	
I don't know when or how I became this kind of person.

	
Mingming's married life with Lin Jianguo for the previous twenty years was simple and ordinary.

	
She adhered to traditional wifely virtues, devoted herself to her husband and children, and never engaged in any extreme behavior in bed. She only needed to lie in bed, turn off the lights, and spread her legs to receive her husband's penetration, thus fulfilling his urge to procreate.

	
Who would dare do such shameful things now? Oral sex, bathing with children, or even a threesome in the water...

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but feel a little self-deprecating, a bitter smile appearing on her lips.

	
Wang Xiulan , Wang Xiulan, you look like a harlot now. How will you face your ancestors after you die?

	
But then I thought about it again, and it seems that married daughters follow their husbands' families.

	
In other words , after she dies, she will face Lin Jianguo's ancestors.

	
　　This seems to be a bit more complicated.

	
She herself had slept with two men from the Lin family ... Not only her father, but also her son, and even her daughter ... If she were to die, the ancestors of the Lin family would probably tear her to pieces, or ... like this father and son, use her as a public sex toy to vent their desires?

	
　　Once this extremely immoral, even somewhat incestuous and absurd thought arose, it gave rise to a strange sense of excitement in her already depraved heart.

	
At this moment , perhaps noticing the stiffness and trembling of her mother's body in her arms, Lin Zhe leaned close to her ear, gently licking her sensitive earlobe with the tip of his tongue, and whispered:

	
　　" Mom, what are you thinking about? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's body trembled slightly, as if struck by an electric current, and she instantly came back to her senses.

	
She seemed a little flustered, her eyes darting away from the bubbles floating on the water, and stammered as she replied:

	
　　" No, it's nothing ..."

	
　　At that moment, Lin Yue, standing at the very back, sensed something was off about her mother's tone. Her eyes darkened, and she gently rested her chin on her younger brother's shoulder, wrapped her arms around his chest, and comforted him from the back:

	
　　" Mom, don't think so much. Let's just enjoy the moment. The water temperature is so comfortable, and it's so precious for the whole family to be together. If you think too much, you'll get wrinkles, and then you won't be pretty. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan , being a woman, instinctively touched the corner of her eye, her eyes glistening with tears as they slid down her cheek.

	
Lin Yue's lips curled into a triumphant smile, then she changed the subject and scolded Lin Zhe playfully:

	
　　" Honey, you should be more considerate of Mom. You didn't even try to support her; didn't you see her legs were about to give way? "

	
The way she called him "husband" came out so naturally.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first , then began to argue:

	
　　" Why don't you go? You don't live far away . "

	
Lin Yue raised her eyebrows , feigning anger, and reached out a slender hand over Lin Zhe's shoulder, gently pinching his ear and twisting it slightly.

	
　　" Sigh, I was giving you a chance to prove yourself, but who knew you'd be so useless, with absolutely no sense of propriety. "

	
Lin Zhe winced in pain and leaned back, squeezing his sister's large breasts even more, while quickly begging for mercy:

	
　　" Ouch, sis, that hurts! Are you trying to murder your husband?! "

	
　　Water splashed everywhere, and the atmosphere gradually shifted from heavy to light and licentious amidst the playful commotion.

	
Lin Yue was clearly not really angry. She immediately released her hand and gently rubbed her brother's reddened earlobe.

	
However , her face still held a hint of disappointment, as if she were lecturing her ignorant man.

	
Lin Zhe rubbed his slightly sore ear and began to reflect on his actions.

	
There are some things I haven't paid attention to in terms of details.

	
If it weren't for the tolerance of his family and the protection of these three women who loved him deeply, he would probably have suffered a lot in society.

	
Of course, Lin Zhe would never be this relaxed at the company.

	
Only when they step into their home and shed all their defenses and masks do they appear so relaxed, even a little childlike.

	
But after his sister's reminder, Lin Zhe made up his mind to be more mindful of his family's feelings in the future.

	
　　After all, they were not just his outlets for venting his frustrations, but also his mother and sister, and the woman he loved most in his life.

	
It was Lin Yue's interruption that gradually dissipated much of the turmoil and heaviness in Wang Xiulan's heart.

	
　　This sense of family warmth, even though it was based on incest, still gave her a strange sense of peace.

	
The beautiful woman sighed , her body completely relaxed, and she took the initiative to cover her son's large hand, which was resting on her lower abdomen, with her own delicate hand.

	
　　At this moment, skin to skin, mother and child are of one heart.

	
A relaxed expression appeared on Wang Xiulan's face, and she tilted her head back slightly, resting it on her son's chest.

	
It was at this moment, feeling the softness of his mother's body and looking down at her fair neck, that Lin Zhe's thoughts began to stir.

	
The penis between his legs, which had been half-erect, now became fully erect again, bouncing in the water and sending shivers of pleasure through his mother's buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist leaning close to his mother's ear, opening his mouth to take her small, round earlobe into his mouth, his tongue skillfully circling the sensitive cartilage as he mumbled indistinctly:

	
　　" Mom, can we put it in? "

	
When her sensitive spot was suddenly attacked, Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently, and a charming moan escaped her lips.

	
　　" put? "

	
Her eyes were glazed over, and she didn't react for a moment .

	
　　" How should it be placed? "

	
Before Wang Xiulan could figure it out, Lin Zhe had already slid his hand down from her lower abdomen, submerged underwater, and followed her smooth inner thighs to touch her two plump buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe used both hands to lift his mother 's buttocks upwards.

	
　　" Mom, lift it up a bit. "

	
Wang Xiulan wanted to refuse, but the words wouldn't come out. Her body seemed to betray her will, obediently cooperating with her son's movements, slightly raising her hips in the water.

	
　　This one movement brought her vaginal opening directly into her son's monstrous penis.

	
As the glans pressed against the flower-like opening, a stretching sensation instantly followed, accompanied by a tingling tingling that reached the scalp.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, be gentle ..."

	
Wang Xiulan pleaded for mercy, trembling, her hands gripping the edge of the bathtub tightly.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath and controlled his strength.

	
　　" Um. "

	
Then, using the strength of the waist, he slowly thrust forward.

	
The water flow became the best lubricant, and the huge glans squeezed open the tightly closed labia, stretching open the layers of tender flesh inside, little by little, expanding its territory in the place that gave birth to it.

	
　　" Uh ... ah ..."

	
As the entire pillar was completely submerged, the two of them let out a long sigh at the same time.

	
A sense of satisfaction, as if the soul has returned to its rightful place, arises spontaneously.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were glazed over, her mind in turmoil; a voice within her was both lamenting and rejoicing.

	
It's been filled up again ...

	
Okay, so satisfying ... so comfortable ...

	
After a lifetime of emptiness , the vagina has finally welcomed its true owner again.

	
It was at this moment that Lin Zhe's hands moved up from his mother's buttocks, around her armpits, and grabbed her two heavy breasts, kneading them wantonly in the water. His fingers sank into the soft flesh, kneading them into various lewd shapes, with white, tender flesh overflowing between his fingers.

	
At the same time , he breathed heavily in her ear and asked:

	
　　" Are you comfortable ? "

	
having sex in the bathtub .

	
　　The hot water enveloping her, the buoyancy lifting her up, the scalding heat of the penis inside her, and the roughness of the large hands on her breasts—all these intertwined, making her feel a tingling sensation all over her body, accompanied by an indescribable sense of comfort, as if every pore on her body was screaming with pleasure.

	
Faced with her son's question, her mind went blank, and she instinctively followed her body's instincts to reply:

	
　　" So ... comfortable ..."

	
As soon as the words left her mouth, Wang Xiulan's face instantly flushed crimson, the color spreading like a fiery sunset to her ears. Realizing what she had said, a wave of shame washed over her again, and she quickly corrected herself:

	
　　" No, I feel uncomfortable! It's bloated ... it's so painful ... you, you need to get out ..."

	
But this attempt to cover up her true feelings, coupled with the tightness of her vaginal walls due to pleasure, seemed so pale and powerless.

	
Seeing his mother's hypocrisy—she was clearly clenching her teeth tightly while pretending to be strong—Lin Zhe smiled knowingly and didn't point it out.

	
Enjoy the process of forcing your mother to degenerate, enjoy watching your once high and mighty mother turn into a hypocritical little slut.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe did not continue speaking, but turned his head, looking somewhat lewd, and stuck out his tongue.

	
Behind her, Lin Yue watched everything, watching her younger brother enter and exit her mother's body, watching her mother go from resistance to acceptance, and she herself had already become aroused.

	
At this moment , seeing her younger brother turn his head, the mature woman instantly understood, and a faint yet incredibly lewd smile bloomed on her charming face.

	
Then, she stuck out a pink tongue and leaned forward.

	
the mother, Wang Xiulan, while she was being violated by her son, her children and her son's tongues were intertwined.

	
　　" Sizzle ..."

	
saliva being exchanged became lewd.

	
Hearing the sound behind her and feeling the vibration behind her , Wang Xiulan knew exactly what had happened.

	
Her children were kissing right behind her, and her son was still inside her ...

	
An overwhelming sense of shame nearly made her faint. She felt even more ashamed, yet helpless. She simply closed her eyes, buried her head deeply, and let the overwhelming pleasure and sense of transgression engulf her.

	
Chapter 182 eavesdropping

	
　　" Clap clap clap, clap clap clap. "

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ..."

	
　　" Go easy, you're hurting me! Ah! Again! "

	
In the living room , seductive moans mingled with the sounds of flesh colliding, filling the air.

	
Unlike the debauchery in the bathroom, this place presents a completely different scene.

	
On the sofa , Su Yu lay naked, her body sprawled out, her beautiful buttocks high in the air. The two white, tender flesh of her buttocks gleamed like cream under the light, and with each thrust, layers of flesh rippled outwards, making her look extremely beautiful.

	
Behind her, the culprit behind all this was her father-in-law, Lin Jianguo, whose temples were slightly gray. At this moment, the old man's forehead veins were bulging and sweat was sliding down his cheeks.

	
　　" Isn't it great, you little slut? "

	
As the initial tightness subsided, Lin Jianguo became more and more vigorous. His old waist seemed to be powered by a motor, constantly thrusting behind his daughter-in-law. His black penis, though not as hard as his son's, was thicker and stronger. It went in and out of Su Yu's pink and tender vagina, bringing out pools of glistening vaginal fluid that splashed onto the leather sofa.

	
　　" Mmm! Ah! Ah! Dad ... it 's so big ... it's tearing my pussy apart ... "

	
　　Su Yu trembled violently as her father-in-law's large penis pounded against her, and her slender waist had no choice but to twist wildly in rhythm with him.

	
As he got into it, Lin Jianguo gradually became dissatisfied with the monotonous posture.

	
　　Although doggy style is certainly pleasurable, you can see this seductive daughter-in-law's alluring waist dimples and round, beautiful buttocks.

	
But without her pair of snow-white breasts, it always feels like something is missing, like eating dumplings and forgetting to add vinegar.

	
So, in the next instant , Lin Jianguo took a deep breath, raised his head, and patted his daughter-in-law's buttocks lightly, making a crisp " smack " sound and sending up an alluring wave of flesh.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let's switch seats. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's dreamy eyes gradually opened, and she turned around.

	
Originally, she hadn't planned to be so intimate with her father-in-law today, after all, she had just received that report, and her sister and husband were still waiting for her in the bathroom.

	
However, after her father-in-law's actions, the pure carnal stimulation made her temporarily forget her sorrow.

	
Looking at her seductive eyes and then at the old man's lustful face, he felt his desire surge even higher.

	
　　This kind of desire is both complex and simple.

	
Unlike Lin Zhe, and unlike the flawless bond between lovers.

	
Instead, it simply follows some kind of biological instinct.

	
From an evolutionary perspective, women are born with a hole between their legs, while men are born with a stick between their legs.

	
Insert that stick into the hole.

	
That makes perfect sense .

	
So, Su Yu obediently moved forward, and with a soft pop, a penis covered in love juice was pulled out.

	
　　An indescribable emptiness came from her lower body. Su Yu quickly turned over, lay on her back, and spread her long, beautiful legs wide open, showing her father-in-law her still contracting and oozing honey hole without reservation.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo's eyes burned with desire, and just as he was about to mount her, Su Yu glanced towards the bathroom, a sly glint suddenly flashing in her beautiful eyes. As if she had thought of something, a seductive smile appeared on her lips, and she said:

	
　　" Dad, did I forget to tell you? Xiao Zhe and my sister are in the bathroom too? "

	
Lin Jianguo's pupils dilated sharply.

	
In fact , from the very beginning, when he was blinded by lust and actively seduced Su Yu, she had mentioned that she was going to the bathroom to meet with her children. Earlier, his wife, Wang Xiulan, had also gone in with a change of clothes.

	
At the time , Lin Jianguo felt that he and his daughter-in-law were having sex and he didn't want his wife to catch them. The scene was too stimulating, so he temporarily forgot about it.

	
Now that his daughter-in-law had brought it up, Lin Jianguo couldn't help but feel a little jealous.

	
His feelings included both envy of his son and jealousy of his wife.

	
One can't help but wonder: Is the usually dignified Wang Xiulan also in that bathtub, naked, doing the same thing with her son?

	
At this moment , Su Yu saw that although her father-in-law was stunned, the huge thing between his legs that had just wreaked havoc inside her was still standing tall, with bulging veins, looking ferocious and terrifying, and it was even throbbing slightly due to some kind of excitement.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu couldn't help but chuckle to herself:

	
　　" Hmph, these two, one big and one small, really are related, even their cuckoldry fetishes are the same. "

	
As soon as the thought crossed her mind, Su Yu immediately came up with something fun. She then pulled her beautiful legs together, propped herself up, and sat up, her large breasts swaying with the movement, creating a wave of milky ripples.

	
Approaching Lin Jianguo, she stretched out a delicate hand, grasped her father-in-law's burning hot manhood, and gently stroked it, teasingly saying:

	
　　" Dad, do you think they're doing it right now? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu paused, feeling the pulsation of her father-in-law's penis. At the same time, she reached up with her other hand, stroking the shaft with one hand and gently rubbing the large glans with the palm of her other hand. The pre-ejaculate fluid overflowing from the urethral opening, mixed with the love fluid from their previous intercourse, covered her palm, making it incredibly slippery.

	
The next moment, she raised her head and suggested seductively:

	
　　" Should we go take a look? "

	
His daughter-in-law's slightly cool palm rubbed against his penis, bringing him indescribable pleasure. Lin Jianguo's face showed bitterness, but what came to mind was his wife's face.

	
If only she could be like that.

	
Lin Jianguo was lost in thought, and before he knew it , he nodded.

	
To be honest, he wasn't ready to witness his wife of over twenty years being pleasured by another man.

	
But on the other hand , aren't I also sleeping with someone else's wife?

	
So, the two of them stopped fighting for a while, got off the sofa together, and walked naked into the bathroom.

	
　　Su Yu walked ahead, her alabaster-like back radiating a holy glow under the lamplight, only the trail of semen slowly flowing between her legs testifying to the debauchery that had just transpired.

	
Her delicate hand still gripped her father-in-law's large penis, as if using it as a rope to lead a male dog in heat.

	
Because of this posture, Lin Jianguo could not move easily and could only follow along in small steps, but his eyes were still fixed on his daughter-in-law's swaying buttocks.

	
When the two finally arrived at the bathroom door.

	
　　Su Yu subconsciously turned the doorknob lock, only to find that it was locked from the inside.

	
It turned out that Wang Xiulan had done it subconsciously after going inside.

	
With no other option, the two of them had to press their ears against the frosted glass door like thieves, holding their breath and listening intently to what was happening inside.

	
The sound of rushing water was mixed with faint whispers; you could hear some of it, but it wasn't very clear.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu's clear black and white eyes darted around in their sockets, and she lowered her voice to ask the person beside her:

	
　　" Dad, did you hear that? "

	
Lin Jianguo shook his head.

	
Actually , he vaguely heard his son say something like " Open your legs and let me in, " and his wife's suppressed gasp, but he was too ashamed to tell his daughter-in-law.

	
　　To put it bluntly, what kind of father eavesdrops on his wife and son's conversation and then discusses the details with his daughter-in-law?

	
　　Su Yu didn't believe it. She herself had heard those blush-inducing, watery sounds, and her father-in-law wasn't old enough to have failing eyesight or hearing.

	
　　This is clearly just pretending to be stupid!

	
Then, another thought flashed through Su Yu's mind.

	
In the next instant, she adjusted her posture, leaning forward onto the door panel, her hands bracing against the doorframe, raising her firm, white buttocks high above Lin Jianguo's crotch. Then, she turned her head, her eyes filled with seductive allure, and suggested:

	
　　" Dad, since they haven't done anything, let's do it!! "

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze involuntarily slid down her beautiful back curve and lingered between her two parted buttocks.

	
All I could see was a pinkish opening opening and closing, seemingly inviting me silently.

	
　　At that moment, seeing the alluring look on this little vixen's face, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of lust rising in his lower body, and his penis, which had just calmed down, swelled up again.

	
Moreover, the thought that his son might be having sex with his wife and daughter on the other side of the door , while he was having sex with his wife on this side, seemed like a fair form of revenge.

	
So Lin Jianguo stopped talking, moved behind Su Yu, grabbed her soft buttocks with one hand, his fingers sinking deep into her flesh, and held his thick, dark penis with the other, aiming it at her wet vulva.

	
The next instant, he used his waist to thrust in!

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
The penis was forced into the wet passage, emitting lewd sounds that made one blush.

	
As her father-in-law's large penis filled her again , Su Yu immediately tilted her head back and groaned:

	
　　" Ah! It's so big! Dad's big cock ... it's so hot ..."

	
She spoke deliberately close to the door, her voice neither too loud nor too soft, as if she wanted the person inside to hear her clearly.

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first , then realized what was happening, and couldn't help but smile bitterly to himself:

	
　　This little vixen is incredibly seductive.

	
So, he no longer held back, and in sync with his daughter-in-law's performance, he thrust in and out forcefully, his two large scrotums slapping heavily against Su Yu's fair buttocks, while he panted softly:

	
　　" Aren't you afraid that Xiao Zhe will hear this and call you a slut? "

	
At the same time, Su Yu was deeply penetrated by her father-in-law, reaching her core. Countless tingling currents surged through her, almost causing her to lose her balance. Her knees buckled, and her entire upper body pressed even closer to the door panel, her large breasts being squeezed flat.

	
After she composed herself slightly and turned back, the allure on her face had diminished somewhat; her eyes were now unfocused, as if savoring some memory, and her face was filled with a satisfied expression.

	
　　" It doesn't matter . "

	
Lin Jianguo assumed she was incredibly seductive and was preparing to give her another deep thrust to satisfy her. However, the next moment, Su Yu's voice trembled with pleasure as she continued:

	
　　" Because I love him, and he loves me ... more than anyone else. "

	
Meanwhile , on the other side of the door panel.

	
The bathroom was filled with steam.

	
rippled in the huge jacuzzi .

	
Lin Zhe leaned against his sister Lin Yue, who in turn leaned against the bathtub wall. At the front, Wang Xiulan sat on Lin Zhe's back, her back to her son.

	
　　This back-to-back, body-to-body position allows the three bodies to be tightly intertwined.

	
Wang Xiulan was completely naked, and her well-maintained skin turned pinkish as she soaked in the hot water.

	
The sensations she was experiencing were so astonishing that she gripped the edge of the bathtub tightly with her arms, afraid to relax.

	
Just a short while ago, because I was concentrating with my eyes closed, I heard a sound coming from outside the door.

	
That was Su Yu's voice, and ... the panting of her nominal husband, Lin Jianguo.

	
At that very moment :

	
　　" Ah! It's so big! Daddy's big cock ..."

	
　　Su Yu's seductive moan struck Wang Xiulan like a thunderbolt. She was so ashamed that she wanted to cover her ears, but her body reacted honestly to this extreme immoral stimulation. Her originally tight vagina suddenly spasmed and contracted, gripping her son's penis tightly inside her.

	
　　" Mom, you're squeezing me so tight. "

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe thought she was aroused, so he stopped kissing his sister and instead came to her ear and chuckled. His large hands also unscrupulously went around his mother's armpits and kneaded the pair of snow-white breasts that had once breastfed him. His fingers even squeezed the two ripe grapes until they were engorged and erect.

	
　　" No ... don't say that ... Xiao Zhe ... that's you ... and ... ah ... be gentle, you'll break it ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was incoherent, her eyes reddening with shame, but her buttocks involuntarily swayed back, wanting to swallow her son's penis even deeper.

	
Lin Zhe didn't think too much about it, assuming that his mother was still being hypocritical. He bit his mother's sensitive earlobe and thrust his lower body upwards, letting his glans scrape hard against his mother's G- spot.

	
　　" Ugh!! "

	
Wang Xiulan was so aroused by her son's thrust that her whole body went limp. Under this double stimulation, her rationality completely collapsed, and she couldn't utter a single word of explanation.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Yue, who was at the very back, once again stretched out her nimble pink tongue and licked the back of her younger brother's neck. One hand went through the water and forcibly grasped the part where Lin Zhe and her mother were joined together, her fingers circling around the mother's vaginal opening, which was stretched transparent.

	
　　" Mom, look, isn't this much better? Everyone's comfortable. "

	
Lin Yue 's enchanting voice faded, she withdrew her hand and instead touched her younger brother's abs.

	
The next instant, Lin Zhe pressed his eyes down and suddenly exerted force in his waist, causing the water in the bathtub to shake violently.

	
　　Outside the door, there was the crisp sound of Lin Jianguo slamming into Su Yu's buttocks;

	
　　Inside the door, the sound of Lin Zhe thrusting into Wang Xiulan's vagina could be heard .

	
Two voices, separated by a door, intertwined to create an absurd and insane symphony.

	
Chapter 183 Just a door away

	
The bathroom was filled with steam .

	
Warm yellow light shone through the rising white steam, casting a glossy sheen on the three intertwined bodies in the bathtub.

	
The water rippled and slapped against the tank walls, making a splashing sound, but it couldn't drown out the heavy breathing and the muffled thuds of flesh colliding.

	
Lin Zhe embraced his mother, Wang Xiulan, from behind , his arms clamping tightly around her incredibly soft waist like iron clamps, while he thrust his hips forward with great force.

	
Each impact sent water splashing everywhere in the bathtub.

	
Deep and shallow, meandering and turning.

	
Ahead lay my mother's ripe, soft, cloud-like back and buttocks.

	
Behind him were his sister Lin Yue's two proud breasts, which were pressed tightly against his back and squeezed and deformed with his movements.

	
from both sides , the aroma of meat filling the air.

	
Lin Zhe felt as if he were in the very heart of a debauched paradise, his soul floating in a blissful state of extreme immorality.

	
Wang Xiulan had long since lost track of time.

	
She braced her hands on the edge of the bathtub, her knuckles white from the excessive force, her long hair, which had been tied up, was now disheveled, with a few wet strands clinging to her flushed cheeks and slender, snow-white neck.

	
Her usually dignified and majestic phoenix eyes were now unfocused, her brows and eyes filled with a seductive allure, conquered by lust, making her look utterly wanton.

	
As her son thrust in and out, her pair of full, large breasts swayed violently in front of her chest, like two startled white rabbits, splashing out layers of white waves.

	
　　" Ah ... son ... son ... so deep ..."

	
Wang Xiulan murmured unconsciously, her voice hoarse yet sweet.

	
Just then .

	
A sound that was extremely discordant yet jarringly loud pierced through the thick frosted glass door of the bathroom.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... It's so big ... Ah! "

	
　　The sound that reached my ears was high-pitched and shrill, yet carried an unreserved sense of wantonness and pleasure.

	
Lin Zhe was so startled that he immediately stopped what he was doing.

	
And clearly , this wasn't a hallucination caused by excessive sex.

	
　　This is the voice of his wife, Su Yu.

	
　　There was a kind of madness in that voice that he had heard over and over again, but it was clearly meant for him to hear.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe's heart suddenly contracted.

	
It wasn't because she was afraid of being discovered about her affair with her mother and sister; after all, in this family, the concept of ethics had long since lost its definition.

	
What truly shocked Lin Zhe was the content of that voice, and the undisguised pleasure it conveyed.

	
In an instant, an extremely lewd and insane thought quickly climbed into his mind.

	
　　Could it be that, as my sister said before, Xiaoyu and Dad ... were fighting right outside the door?

	
Right here at the bathroom entrance?

	
　　Is it just a door away?

	
　　The moment this thought popped into my head, it was like a drop of water falling into boiling oil, instantly causing an explosion.

	
An unprecedented sense of dread shot up my spine and straight to the top of my head.

	
It contained jealousy, anger, and an extreme, twisted excitement.

	
　　Instantly, the penis that was still inserted in his mother's wet and hot vagina swelled up even more, the veins on it bulging and throbbing, and the hard, iron-like glans pressed hard against Wang Xiulan's sensitive and delicate flower core.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Caught off guard, Wang Xiulan trembled all over from the sudden impact, her waist arched violently, and she let out a distorted cry of surprise.

	
　　" It's so ... so full ... you naughty boy ... you're going to kill your mother ..."

	
He heard his mother 's moans and his wife's lewd cries outside the door.

	
Lin Zhe slowly came back to his senses.

	
He leaned forward slightly , looking at his mother's flushed and confused face in his arms, and suddenly realized what was going on.

	
It turns out that the mother 's previous excitement, and that sudden contraction and spasm, were not solely due to his manipulation.

	
Perhaps it's because she already heard it?

	
She overheard her husband and daughter-in-law's illicit affair outside the door.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Zhe whispered in Wang Xiulan's ear:

	
　　" Mom, didn't you hear that already? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's already extremely dazed eyes became even more clouded.

	
She seemed not to understand her son's words, or perhaps she was too ashamed to speak.

	
She first shook her head in confusion, then nodded slightly as if resigned to her fate.

	
He looked both helpless and lewd.

	
　　Clearly, her dignity as a mother and wife had long been shattered under her son's large penis, leaving her completely disoriented and utterly lost.

	
Lin Zhe smiled slightly.

	
　　This makes it seem ... even more exciting.

	
While listening to the live sex show outside the door, he was having sex with his own mother inside the door.

	
　　Is there anything more absurd or blissful than this in the world?

	
Immediately, Lin Zhe's two large hands moved up from the mother's soft, cotton-like waist underwater .

	
It broke the surface of the water, creating a splashing sound.

	
It clings precisely to two snow-white peaks that rise and fall with each breath.

	

your five fingers and grab down hard.

	
My fingertips sank into a ball of soft, tender meat. The feel was so wonderful, it was like holding a lump of warm dough that had just come out of the steamer. It was so smooth and tender that I couldn't put it down.

	
　　In response, Lin Zhe grabbed and squeezed his mother's soft flesh with his large hands, kneading it into various lewd shapes.

	
At the same time, the intense tingling and pain in her breasts caused Wang Xiulan to moan with pleasure, her snow-white neck arching high:

	
　　" Ah ... son, son ... be gentle ... my breasts ... my breasts are going to be ruined ... "

	
Despite her verbal pleas for mercy , her body betrayed her by pressing herself even closer to the man behind her, as if she wanted nothing more than to meld her entire being into the man's embrace.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe was obviously also overcome with lust. Upon hearing this, he wanted to relax his strength, but when he heard Su Yu outside the door shout " Dad is so amazing !" again , his heart burned with desire.

	
So I couldn't help but pinch my mother's two engorged and erect nipples tightly with my thumb and middle finger.

	
Squeeze it hard, twist it.

	
　　" ah!! "

	
Wang Xiulan immediately cried out in pain, her body trembling violently, and the inner walls of her vagina contracted wildly, gripping Lin Zhe's penis tightly.

	
Just then.

	
who had been quietly enjoying this absurd spectacle from the very back, finally made a move.

	
She slowly opened her alluring eyes, which were filled with spring water, and her gaze was full of charm.

	
　　Although Lin Yue also enjoyed the atmosphere, seeing her mother being bullied so badly, she still felt a bit protective of her.

	
The mature woman stretched out her fair and delicate hands and placed them on Lin Zhe's strong waist.

	
Then, she used her fingertips to grip the soft flesh on his side and gently twisted it.

	
　　" Mom told you to be quiet, didn't you hear me? "

	
Lin Yue's voice, languid yet carrying a hint of elder sisterly authority, sounded particularly alluring in the sensual bathroom.

	
Lin Zhe felt the pain, and his previously frenzied movements faltered.

	
An older sister is still an older sister.

	
Even though Lin Yue is now his loyal subject, the deep-seated awe still made him subconsciously shrink back.

	
　　He immediately begged for mercy:

	
　　" Oh dear , I heard you, I heard you, sis, I was wrong. "

	
Lin Yue let go of his hand, but did not leave. Instead, she slid her hand down to his lower abdomen and gently stroked it in circles.

	
But she kept a straight face and scolded him:

	
　　" You heard me and you're still not gentler? That's our mother, not some random woman. If you hurt her, I'll be the one who feels bad, not you. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe nodded repeatedly, behaving as obediently as if he had returned to the age when he was a child with snot running down his face, running behind her.

	
　　" Mmm, I'll be gentle, I'll be gentle. "

	
Wang Xiulan felt a strange sense of satisfaction welling up inside her.

	
Even in such a shameful moment, even as she was being filled by her son.

	
I still can't help but think:

	
　　It has to be his own daughter; she'll always side with him.

	
Unlike this lecherous son, who only knows how to bully me and has no sense of tenderness towards women.

	
However, this brief moment of warmth was quickly shattered by the increasingly fierce battle outside the door.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
The increasingly distinct, crisp sounds of flesh colliding were so clear that even through the door, one could hear the force and frequency of the impacts.

	
　　" Dad! Harder! Fuck my cunt harder! Ah! Ah! It's so full! Ah! "

	
　　Su Yu's moans were like hooks, each one piercing Lin Zhe's heart.

	
　　His mind, which had just calmed down a little, instantly reignited like wildfire.

	
Hearing these sounds, Lin Zhe's breathing became heavy again, and his eyes gradually darkened. He began to have wicked thoughts again.

	
Just listening to that isn't enough.

	
If you're going to seek thrills, then go all the way.

	
Then, in the next instant , his Adam's apple bobbed, and he spoke in a hoarse voice:

	
　　" Mom, I want to work outside. Shall we go out? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan immediately stiffened.

	
go out?

	
Where to go?

	
　　But outside the door ...

	
But at this moment , her mind was a complete mess, she was so confused and disoriented that she didn't even know how to write the word " no " .

	
She simply followed her son's wishes instinctively.

	
Hearing this, Lin Yue, standing behind him , also had a glint of light flash in her beautiful eyes.

	
She knows her younger brother too well.

	
I could roughly guess what my brother was thinking: a crazy desire to put on the green hat properly and to confront the immoral act head-on.

	
However, even though Lin Yue knew this, she did not refuse .

	
On the contrary, a hint of anticipation rose in her eyes.

	
A family should be together in harmony. It's not good to always act like you're having an affair.

	
Then, the mother and son slowly stood up.

	
　　Splash—

	
The water flowed down the two intertwined bodies, as if drawing back the curtain for an upcoming grand drama.

	
Lin Yue remained in the bathtub without getting up. Instead, she adjusted her position slightly, lying on her side on the edge of the tub, supporting her chin with one hand, with half of her body above the water.

	
A pair of snow-white breasts can be seen hanging down under the influence of gravity, trembling slightly with each breath.

	
She watched as her younger brother, Lin Zhe, hugged his mother, Wang Xiulan, from the front.

	
Their lower bodies remained tightly connected, maintaining the position of penetration.

	
That thick, fleshy penis, like a nail, held the mother and son tightly together.

	
The two of them were like conjoined twins , remaining connected as they slowly, step by step, moved towards the bathroom door.

	
Lin Yue's beautiful eyes sparkled , and a playful smile played on her lips, as if she were watching a good show about to unfold.

	
With each step she took, the penis inside her would inevitably rub against her sensitive inner walls, sending waves of tingling pleasure through her, causing Wang Xiulan to let out a trembling moan.

	
Two wet footprints were left on the slippery floor tiles.

	
　　Finally, the two arrived at the door.

	
　　This is the place closest to the truth.

	
It's also because we're so close.

	
　　The lewd sounds from Su Yu outside the door became even clearer, as if they were ringing right next to their ears.

	
　　" Ah! Dad, you're so hard! You've been fucking me for so long and you're still so hard! Ah! It's killing me! Ah! Ah! "

	
Every groan she uttered was like a heavy hammer blow to Lin Zhe's heart.

	
Lin Zhe listened with great interest, his eyes turning bloodshot .

	
In the next instant , he suddenly exerted force and slammed his mother, Wang Xiulan, against the frosted glass door.

	
　　Thump!

	
A muffled thud.

	
Wang Xiulan 's plump, fair body was instantly pressed against the cold glass.

	
Her large breasts were flattened, turning into two meat patties, with her areolas pressed against the glass, and the blurry halo could even be seen from the outside.

	
The cold touch sent a shiver down Wang Xiulan's spine, but what followed was an even more ferocious attack from her son behind her.

	
Lin Zhe gripped his mother's plump buttocks with both hands and, using the reaction force from the door, began to thrust vigorously.

	
　　*Plop! Plop!*

	
the penis going in and out, mixed with the churning of the thick, sticky fluids, echoed in the small space.

	
Lin Zhe's force was so great that each impact caused the door panel to tremble slightly.

	
Wang Xiulan was forced to endure her son's relentless onslaught, her hands weakly pounding on the glass door, leaving behind clear handprints.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... I can't take it anymore ... son ... son ... slow down ... they'll hear us ..."

	
She cried and screamed, while also worrying that her husband and daughter-in-law outside the door would hear.

	
　　This extreme sense of shame and immorality amplified her pleasure exponentially.

	
Wang Xiulan 's suppressed, lewd moans also penetrated the door and traveled through it.

	
On the other side .

	
The bathroom doorway in the living room .

	
Lin Jianguo was originally having a great time with his daughter-in-law Su Yu.

	
Despite his advanced age, he was enjoying the thrill of conquering young bodies.

	
Suddenly, he also heard a sound coming from inside the door .

	
That was his wife's voice.

	
They also made such provocative and seductive noises.

	
　　There was also the dull thud of flesh hitting the door panel.

	
Hearing these words and the sounds of intense sexual intercourse, it was clear that they were making love.

	
Instead of being angry, he became even more excited.

	
A twisted, vengeful mentality— " My son is sleeping with my wife inside, so I'm sleeping with his wife outside " —instantly filled his chest.

	
Great ... everyone's doing it ... let's do it together!

	
　　Thinking this, he let out a low growl, hugged Su Yu's slender waist tightly, and his movements became increasingly fierce, his thick, dark penis thrusting in and out of her pink and tender peach garden.

	
　　Inside and outside the door, two " illicit " couples , separated by a door, are engaged in a frantic race.

	
　　Su Yu's moans became increasingly lewd, even taking on a provocative tone.

	
Lin Zhe was so excited that he trembled all over. Hearing his wife's moans, the last string in his mind snapped.

	
As if possessed, he couldn't help but reach out a hand and find the door lock .

	
　　Click.

	
Unlock the deadbolt .

	
Then, he suddenly yanked the door open .

	
Chapter 184 Broken Barrier

	
The bathroom door lock clicked softly, as if some kind of seal had been quietly broken.

	
wasn't pushed open as forcefully as expected; the hinges turned extremely slowly, as if the person pushing it was also hesitating, struggling with a fleeting thought.

	
But this hesitation ultimately couldn't overcome the push from within.

	
　　The door was finally opened.

	
The steam in the bathroom instantly found an outlet, rushing into the living room, and at the edge of this hazy mist, two worlds collided violently.

	
Lin Zhe stood inside the door, his legs still spread apart, his erect penis deeply buried inside his mother Wang Xiulan's body.

	
Wang Xiulan had her back to her son, her hands braced against the door frame. Her once plump, fair buttocks were now flushed red from the impact, and a few strands of damp hair clung to the back of her snow-white neck.

	
But just outside the door, a step away.

	
Lin Jianguo's face was contorted with rage, like a wild beast that had taken over a mountaintop, as he pressed down on his daughter-in-law in an extremely savage manner.

	
　　Like her mother-in-law, Su Yu was also leaning against the door. Now that she had no leverage, she stumbled. Fortunately, Lin Jianguo held on tightly, so she didn't fall.

	
　　At that moment, their eyes met.

	
The air froze in a second.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his wife, at her usually aloof and proud face now flushed, and at her long, slender, fair legs, which were now trembling slightly with excitement from her father's ministrations.

	
　　Su Yu looked at her husband, her eyes blurry with tears and lust, watching this man who had promised to love her for a lifetime insert his enormous penis, which originally belonged only to her, into her mother-in-law's body.

	
　　This scene should have been an abyss of ethical collapse, a nuclear explosion capable of destroying any family.

	
Strangely, no one screamed, and no one tried to cover themselves up.

	
In this absurd eye contact, a more immoral and insane thrill surged through everyone's spine like an electric current.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
　　Su Yu was the first to react.

	
The moment she saw her husband , she was overwhelmed with shame, causing her already tight and complex vagina to suddenly spasm violently due to the extreme psychological stimulation.

	
inside , like the tentacles of a living octopus, gripped Lin Jianguo's thick penis with frenzied force.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Lin Jianguo was already on the verge of ejaculation, but now, forced by his daughter-in-law's sudden and powerful strangulation, his thick, black penis instantly swelled to its limit.

	
　　The glans felt like it was being sucked hard by countless tiny mouths, a rush of intense pleasure shooting straight to the top of the head.

	
　　" Ah! It's so tight! I can't take it anymore! "

	
With a low growl, he disregarded the presence of his son and wife watching from inside the door, and thrust his hips wildly like a pile driver for the last dozen or so times. Then, his muscles tensed, and a thick, hot stream of semen sprayed into his daughter-in-law's deepest depths without reservation.

	
　　Plop — Plop—

	
　　The scalding hot semen was poured into the uterus, and in the quiet atmosphere at that time, everyone could hear it clearly.

	
　　Inside the door.

	
Listening to her husband's rough ejaculation and watching her daughter-in-law's eyes roll back slightly during her orgasm, Wang Xiulan felt her dignity as a mother and wife utterly shattered, yet amidst the broken ruins, an indescribable, perverse pleasure arose.

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
The next moment, she let out a soft moan, her legs went weak, and she slid down. Her butterfly-shaped vagina, which had been deeply engulfing her son's penis, now seemed to burst its banks, and countless drops of vaginal fluid gushed out.

	
Wang Xiulan had an orgasm.

	
It wasn't because her son penetrated her, but because of the lewd atmosphere of incest within the family.

	
At the same time, Lin Zhe felt the frantic writhing of his mother's vaginal walls, the soft, hot flesh gripping his glans tightly, as if trying to suck his very soul in.

	
　　In response, Lin Zhe gritted his teeth, gripped his mother's full, round waist tightly with both hands, leaving deep finger marks on her smooth skin, and finally, with the stubbornness of a young man, he managed to hold back his semen.

	
After a brief moment of passion, a quiet silence followed, leaving only the heavy breathing of the four men and the dripping sound of liquid on the floor.

	
an unknown amount of time, the storm gradually subsided.

	
　　Simple washing did not remove the strong scent of photinia flowers from the air; instead, it made the decadent smell penetrate even deeper into the bones.

	
The living room lights were switched to a warm yellow, creating an ambiguous and dim light.

	
Everyone gathered on the large leather sofa.

	
Lin Zhe sat in the middle , and to his left was his wife, Su Yu, who had just been penetrated by his father.

	
At this moment , she was completely naked, her skin still flushed from the afterglow of lovemaking, like a lazy cat, gently resting her head on Lin Zhe's shoulder.

	
Her long , flowing black hair cascaded down her chest, obscuring her firm, full D -cup breasts. Only her two pink nipples were faintly visible, trembling gently with her breath.

	
To his right was his father, Lin Jianguo.

	
The old man's expression was complex, a mixture of post-coital bliss and the embarrassment of being caught in an affair, with an unlit cigarette between his fingers.

	
To Lin Jianguo's right is his older sister, Lin Yue.

	
She had joined him at some point , also completely naked. Her skin, as smooth as milk, gleamed under the light. Her E- cup breasts pressed heavily against her father's arm, her expression a languid and seductive air of someone watching a play.

	
Only Wang Xiulan , wrapped in a thin silk robe, sat alone on a small single sofa to the side.

	
The robe's ties were tied loosely, so with the slightest movement, her long thighs and the dark pubic hair at the base of her legs would be completely exposed.

	
Her face was still flushed, but her eyes darted away, not daring to look at her son or her husband.

	
After a period of silence , it was finally she, the mother, who broke the silence:

	
　　" Old Lin ..."

	
　　" You just ... ejaculated inside? What if Xiaoyu gets pregnant? Have you thought about the consequences? "

	
These words, coupled with her aloof expression, were like a needle, piercing the bubble that had been maintaining a delicate balance.

	
The air instantly grew even colder.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu, who had been leaning on her husband's shoulder, stiffened slightly.

	
　　The little cutie lowered her eyes, her long eyelashes trembling, concealing the fleeting loneliness in her eyes.

	
Her long, shapely legs were unconsciously pressed together, her toes curled up, as if she wanted to hide herself.

	
Lin Zhe sensed his wife's stiffness, reached out his large hand, and gently stroked Su Yu's smooth back. His fingertips traced her sexy shoulder blades, feeling the tremor beneath her skin. He looked up at his mother, then glanced at his father and sister:

	
　　" Mom, don't worry. "

	
　　" Xiaoyu and I went for checkups before. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, everyone's eyes turned to Lin Zhe's face.

	
　　Su Yu lowered her head even further, almost burying herself in Lin Zhe's arms.

	
　　" I'm fine, my sperm motility is excellent. "

	
Lin Zhe paused, then slid his hand down his wife's back to her slender waist, squeezing it firmly as if to give her strength.

	
　　" But Xiaoyu ... the doctor said she is congenitally infertile. "

	
　　" What?! "

	
Wang Xiulan gasped in surprise, her body trembled, and her nightgown slipped down to one shoulder, revealing half of her round breast without her even noticing.

	
Lin Jianguo's hand holding the cigarette trembled slightly, and he looked at his daughter-in-law beside him with a complicated expression .

	
Even Lin Yue, who had been wearing a playful expression, stopped smiling at this moment.

	
　　Su Yu finally couldn't hold back anymore; large tears rolled down her cheeks, dripping onto Lin Zhe's bare chest, burning her heart with a chilling heat. She choked back sobs, her voice barely a whisper:

	
　　" I'm sorry ... husband, I'm so sorry ..."

	
　　For a woman, especially one who longs for love, being deprived of the right to be a mother is tantamount to a form of spiritual torture.

	
All those previous crazy actions, those lewd acts of actively catering to her father-in-law, and those shameless indulgences now seem like the last frenzied dance of a desperate person on the edge of a cliff.

	
The atmosphere became oppressive and heavy.

	
　　This heaviness is no longer about the immorality of incest, but about a woman's most fundamental pain.

	
However, in this already broken family, the way of offering comfort is destined to be distorted.

	
Lin Yue suddenly moved.

	
She slid down from Lin Jianguo's shoulder like a beautiful snake, her large E- cup breasts trembling with her movements, the ripples making one dizzy.

	
Having already comforted her sister-in-law, she didn't offer any empty words of comfort this time. Instead, she knelt directly on the carpet, between her father's legs.

	
　　" Sister ... ? " Lin Zhe frowned.

	
Lin Yue raised her head, a charming smile playing on her mature and sophisticated face. She then licked her red lips with her tongue, her gaze drifting towards Su Yu, and whispered:

	
　　" Why are you crying, sister-in-law? "

	
　　" So what if we can't have children ? Happiness is the most important thing in this family, isn't it? "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue lowered her head, opened her red lips, and took her father's semi-erect penis into her mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Jianguo never expected his daughter to do such a thing in front of the whole family . His body trembled violently, and his hands instinctively tried to push her away, but when they touched his daughter's silky hair, they turned into caresses.

	
Lin Yue's oral skills may not be top-notch, but she is very hardworking.

	
Her pink tongue deftly circled around her father's thick, dark shaft, licking from the base all the way to the coronal sulcus, and then forcefully sucking the glans, which still bore traces of her daughter-in-law's vaginal fluids.

	
　　Tsk tsk tsk ...

	
The lewd sounds of water echoed in the quiet living room , sounding particularly jarring, yet carrying an aphrodisiac rhythm.

	
As she was doing this, Lin Yue suddenly noticed the shocked looks on the faces of those around her, especially her mother, and stopped.

	
She raised her head, a trace of saliva still clinging to the corner of her mouth, and the black penis stood erect beside her cheek.

	
　　" You said it wouldn't cause any delay. "

	
She spoke casually , as if discussing the weather.

	
　　After saying that, Lin Yue lowered her head again. This time, she let out a low moan from deep in her throat and swallowed the entire penis, all the way down to the back of her throat.

	
　　This blatant act of sex is like a silent declaration:

	
Here , there are no morals, no rules, only physical pleasure and mutual comfort.

	
　　Su Yu watched Lin Yue's movements, her sister's rising and falling head, and her father-in-law's expression of enjoyment mixed with suppressed pleasure.

	
She suddenly stopped crying.

	
A twisted warmth welled up inside me . Since I can't have children, since I've already fallen into hell, then I might as well sink completely.

	
In this home, sex seems to be the only language, the only salvation.

	
　　Thinking this, the little cutie slowly raised her head, her pretty face still streaked with tears turning towards Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe was looking down at her, his eyes filled with pity and barely concealed lust. His thick, long, purplish-red penis was also proudly erect, throbbing slightly with his breath.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes lit up, and she reached out her slender hand to grasp her husband's penis.

	
The scalding heat made her palms tremble.

	
Without saying a word , she slowly bent down.

	
A small , cherry-like mouth opened, gently yet firmly taking the large glans into her mouth.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
Lin Zhe gasped, running his hands through his wife's soft hair, feeling her warm, moist mouth enveloping his sensitive spots.

	
　　Su Yu's tongue deftly scraped along the edge of his glans, and this familiar yet stimulating pleasure instantly dispelled the gloom in her heart.

	
a moment, only the figures of two couples entwined remained in the living room.

	
Lin Yue was on the right , swallowing and spitting out her father's penis, while Su Yu was on the left, sucking on her husband's penis.

	
The two men leaned back on the sofa , enjoying this ultimate treatment.

	
Wang Xiulan sat beside her, watching this scene. Her expression slowly changed from shock to embarrassment, and finally turned into a pool of calm water.

	
Looking at her son's expression of enjoyment and her daughter-in-law's undulating back, she felt her lower body begin to overflow with desire again.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe seemed to notice his mother's gaze. He looked up and gently waved to his mother while enjoying his wife's oral sex.

	
The night grew deeper.

	
reached its peak as Lin Yue took the initiative .

	
Lin Jianguo was, after all, an older generation. Although he was enjoying himself physically, he was still somewhat uncomfortable with this kind of " family portrait " style of messy behavior .

	
Especially after ejaculating once and then receiving oral sex from his daughter, his rationality during the post-coital period returned somewhat.

	
At this moment , he looked at his daughter, who was still working hard, and gently patted Lin Yue's head.

	
　　" Alright ... Yueyue, get up now. "

	
Lin Yue reluctantly spat out the penis, leaving a long trail of saliva. She looked up at her father with a dazed expression.

	
Lin Jianguo coughed awkwardly, his gaze sweeping over his son who was being pampered by his daughter-in-law, and his old face flushed.

	
　　" It's too late, let's go back to our rooms and rest. "

	
　　" Um ... Yueyue, go back to your room . "

	
Lin Yue stood up, her naked body fully exposed under the light. The marks from sitting in the bathtub on her plump peach-shaped buttocks were still visible, making her look particularly alluring.

	
　　She didn't say anything to her father's words, but gave her younger brother a meaningful look before turning around and walking towards the study.

	
After taking a few steps, she suddenly turned back , gave Lin Zhe a flirtatious wink, and whispered:

	
　　" I won't lock the door. "

	
　　These words, like a pebble thrown into a lake, stirred up even greater ripples in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
As Lin Jianguo and Lin Yue disappeared through the study door, only Lin Zhe, Su Yu, and Wang Xiulan, who had been watching from the sidelines, remained in the living room.

	
　　Su Yu, this little cutie, was still working hard, swallowing and spitting. Although she was very good at oral sex, her cheeks were still a little sore from sucking, but she felt more satisfied than ever before.

	
The next moment, she raised her beautiful eyes, looked at her husband, and her eyes sparkled with desire.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe took a deep breath and pulled his penis out of his wife's mouth.

	
　　" Xiao Bao, get up. "

	
　　Su Yu obediently straightened up, her lips still glistening with her husband's saliva.

	
Lin Zhe held her hand, but his gaze was fixed on his mother sitting to the side .

	
Wang Xiulan was already restless, her body beneath her bathrobe burning with heat.

	
When she met her son's gaze, she trembled and instinctively wanted to run away, but found that her legs were already weak and she couldn't take a step.

	
Lin Zhe stood up, holding his wife's hand with one hand and reaching out to his mother with the other.

	
　　" Mom, come here. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan hesitated for only a second before reaching out her trembling hand, which was then pulled into her son's arms.

	
　　Instantly, Lin Zhe was surrounded by women on his left and right.

	
On the left is a young and sexy wife, her taut body brimming with vitality; on the right is a voluptuous and mature mother, her ripe charm exuding a fatal allure.

	
Lin Zhe silently enjoyed it, then lowered his head and first gave his mother's mature red lips a hard kiss, then turned and kissed his wife's sexy lips.

	
The three figures intertwined as they walked down to the master bedroom.

	
That door was also not closed.

	
Because tonight, I am destined to be sleepless.

	
Chapter 185 Four people shared the night

	
The night was as dark as ink.

	
Most of the lights in the apartment were off, except for a dim floor lamp in the living room .

	
Beneath this seemingly calm surface, two undercurrents are surging and turbulent in two separate rooms on the first floor.

	
Lin Jianguo's study was ajar.

	
On the bed, two pale, fleshy bodies were intertwined in an extremely lewd position .

	
Women on top, men on the bottom.

	
Lin Yue was still completely naked , her skin so white it was dazzling, and she was lying between her father Lin Jianguo's legs in a lewd posture.

	
All I could see were her long, straight legs, kneeling on the bed sheet, her knees sinking into the soft cushion.

	
As her waist slumped down, her plump , round buttocks rose high into the air. .

	
Her buttocks were round and full, with two white, firm, and plump buttocks that trembled slightly with her movements, creating waves of flesh that made people dizzy.

	
In front of her, a pair of delicate hands were tightly gripping her father's thick, dark, and engorged penis.

	
fingertips resting on the bulging, menacing pillar of flesh created an extremely strong visual contrast.

	
　　" Slurp ... slurp ..."

	
The sound of saliva churning echoed in the room .

	
Lin Yue licked it lightly, intermittently .

	
Her moist , red lips sometimes enveloped the large glans, her nimble tongue swirling around the urethral opening; at other times, they slid down the shaft, tending to the folds and wrinkles at the base.

	
How lewd! What an absurd picture of a loving father and a filial daughter!

	
Lin Jianguo leaned against the headboard , with a cushion behind him.

	
A pair of slightly cloudy but still bright old eyes were staring intently at the scene in front of him.

	
Looking at his daughter's shameless yet seductive and lewd appearance, looking at her aloof and mature face, yet now buried between his legs, swallowing and spitting out that thing.

	
An indescribable sense of conquest surged straight to the top of my head.

	
from the previous battle, seemed to be refueled and quickly returned to its peak condition under his daughter's vigorous caresses. .

	
The purplish-red glans throbbed, hot blood surging through its veins, hard as a rock pointing straight to the ceiling.

	
It seems that even if the battle continues for several more hours, there will be no problem at all.

	
But compared to the ultimate pleasure he felt in his groin, there was something else that bothered Lin Jianguo more, like a thorn stuck in his heart, in his somewhat muddled mind.

	
That was Su Yu, the daughter-in-law who had him completely infatuated, and her infertility. .

	
　　Although everyone was comforting each other during the family confession session just now, the aftershocks of this incident are still ongoing.

	
Lin Jianguo frowned, his eyes somewhat unfocused.

	
If it weren't for the fact that their family relationships are so chaotic now, and they have already crossed the line of human ethics, they might not seem to be doing anything now, and the young couple might still be very much in love.

	
But the days are long.

	
As time goes by, this problem will be magnified infinitely.

	
trivial matter in life , a quarrel;

	
It could also be unintentional , at a family gathering, seeing someone else holding a big, fat grandson, or overhearing a few casual remarks from someone of the same age.

	
　　These fleeting moments, however, will eventually coalesce into a torrent, becoming the final straw that breaks the camel's back.

	
At that time , divorce or separation is possible.

	
　　This was originally the biggest tragedy for a family.

	
Fortunately, this extremely chaotic relationship, this immoral structure of father and son sharing a wife and mother and daughter sleeping together, has ironically patched up the potential huge rift.

	
　　Lin Jianguo felt a mix of emotions about this, unsure whether to be happy or sad.

	
The joy probably stems from the fact that he can now freely seduce Su Yu without any worries or concerns about causing any " pregnancy ." .

	
His daughter-in-law 's tight cervix and warm uterus will forever be the safest place for his semen.

	
The sadness might stem from two reasons: firstly, genuine sympathy for Su Yu, and secondly, a subtle, elder-like worry for her future.

	
Perhaps he was too engrossed in his thoughts, because the muscles in his groin involuntarily tensed up.

	
Noticing her father's stiffness, Lin Yue, who was engrossed in her work, paused slightly.

	
Then, she slowly raised her head.

	
A few strands of hair clung to her flushed cheeks, and a glistening drop of saliva clung to the corner of her mouth, dripping down her chin and onto Lin Jianguo's inner thigh, leaving a cool sensation.

	
A pair of eyes, brimming with spring water, looked at her father with a hint of doubt.

	
　　" Dad, what are you thinking about? "

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly came to his senses . Looking at his daughter's pretty face, his heart softened. He reached out his big hand and gently stroked his daughter's soft, long hair, which felt smooth as silk.

	
　　" It's nothing, I was just a little shocked by what Xiao Zhe said. "

	
　　For this older generation of men, the concept of carrying on the family line is deeply ingrained, so naturally they still care about children.

	
Lin Yue chuckled.

	
That smile carried a hint of disdain, a touch of shrewdness, and an indescribable air of smugness.

	
Then , she stuck out her pink tongue and licked the residue from the corner of her mouth. Then she grasped the thick penis with both hands and slowly and rhythmically began to stroke it up and down.

	
Lin Yue's eyes were alluring :

	
　　" Things are different now. Not having children isn't some heinous crime. "

	
　　" Dad, you need to change your old-fashioned thinking. "

	
Lin Jianguo couldn't help but smile at his daughter's nonchalant expression.

	
Yes, if you've already done something incestuous, why care about worldly opinions?

	
He couldn't help but tease her:

	
　　" What, is your dad very old ? "

	
Lin Yue didn't answer immediately, but simply straightened up, revealing her large, E- cup breasts. It then bounced a few times as she moved.

	
　　The breasts were full and plump, dazzlingly white, with two light brown nipples at the top. It was slightly erect due to the previous stimulation.

	
Lin Yue smiled charmingly, her eyes sweeping over her father's face:

	
　　" It's alright. I don't have too many wrinkles on my face, my skin isn't too bad, my hair isn't too gray, and my back isn't that hunched over yet. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue paused, and her hands relaxed their movements.

	
from his penis abruptly subsided, and the feeling of being neither fully satisfied nor unsatisfied made Lin Jianguo somewhat anxious.

	
He hurriedly asked:

	
　　" Just what? "

	
Lin Yue smiled.

	
He then lowered his head , his gaze following his father's flat stomach downwards, finally landing on the towering pillar.

	
Lin Yue extended a slender, jade-like finger and gently touched the purplish-red mushroom head, then winked playfully:

	
　　" I just wonder, what's the situation here? Are they getting old too? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo immediately realized that the girl was trying to provoke him.

	
　　" Haha, you slut! "

	
Lin Jianguo laughed heartily and slapped his daughter's plump buttocks hard with his large hand , making a crisp " smack " sound and sending ripples through the flesh.

	
　　" Turn around, so Dad can pamper you and show you whether your dad is old or not! "

	
　　" Um. "

	
Lin Yue nodded vigorously, like a puppy that had received a reward. Then she turned around, turned her back to her father, knelt down, lowered her waist, and presented her large, white buttocks to her father's face without reservation. .

	
　　This turn of events is like a sudden burst of spring sunshine.

	
What catches the eye is a pinkish opening between two plump buttocks.

	
It is a top-quality white tiger's lair .

	
Smooth and clean, without a single weed, the two delicate labia were tightly closed, but slightly everted due to engorgement, presenting an alluring bright red color.

	
already overflowing vaginal fluids flowed out through the tiny slits, crystal clear, soaking the entire opening until it was wet and glistening, incredibly alluring. .

	
Lin Jianguo watched with envy, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down. He couldn't help but reach out his large hand and probe along his daughter's buttocks, gently stroking her wet and slippery opening.

	
My fingers touched the delicate labia and gently stroked them.

	
　　" Hmm~ "

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, her waist twisting restlessly, and her buttocks thrusting back as if begging to be entered.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at his daughter's smooth private parts and suddenly asked:

	
　　" Yueyue, have you never had any hair since you were little? "

	
Lin Yue turned her head , her eyes filled with a shy allure:

	
　　" Yeah, back in junior high, a lot of my classmates had grown hair, but I never did. "

	
As Lin Jianguo stroked the smooth, soft flesh, he casually asked:

	
　　" Could it be some kind of illness? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue's expression immediately changed. She glared at her father playfully and twisted her body even more enthusiastically.

	
　　" Oh dear, Dad, are you obsessed! Your daughter has a top-quality 'white tiger'—countless men dream of having one like that, and you're saying you're sick! "

	
　　" They're living in bliss without even realizing it! "

	
Lin Jianguo was a little embarrassed by what was said. His face turned red, and he laughed it off.

	
　　" Okay, Dad, put it in quickly , it's so itchy inside ..."

	
Lin Yue turned her head , her beautiful legs spread even wider, her vulva, full of lustful fluid, looked like a thirsty little mouth, opening and closing.

	
Lin Jianguo nodded and said no more.

	
He grabbed that soft, heavy mass of buttocks with one hand, his fingers sinking deep into the smooth, white fat.

	
With his other hand , he held his own hot, fleshy penis, aiming it at the wet, slippery entrance.

	
Straighten your back.

	
　　" Slurp— "

	
A smooth sound of water was heard.

	
The large glans easily parted the two soft flesh folds and penetrated deep inside, all the way to the base.

	
　　" Ah~ "

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back and let out a long, satisfied sigh.

	
The penis felt as if it had been inserted into a hot spring cave, tightly enveloped by layers of alluring flesh—warm, tight, and slippery.

	
Lin Jianguo began to slowly sway his waist.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The lewd sounds of water were incessant .

	
It's said that women are made of water, but Lin Yue's vaginal fluids were indeed excessive. .

	
Countless glistening liquids overflowed with each thrust, flowing down the base of her thighs and quickly soaking a large area of the bed sheet, leaving a large dark water stain.

	
　　Lin Jianguo didn't care about this at all; on the contrary, he felt extremely satisfied.

	
As long as it's enjoyable, that's all that matters.

	
that dry feeling a few times with Wang Xiulan.

	
It was a nightmare, like someone was sanding my glans with sandpaper, leaving it dry and painful.

	
Lin Yue used to be a little annoyed by the excessive amount of spring water, ... that's all in the past.

	
Now, she belongs only to her father and brother.

	
Whether it's the overflowing vaginal fluids or the shameless lewdness, they will gladly accept it to satisfy themselves.

	
He not only satisfied her physically and provided her with financial abundance, but also gave her a home in her heart and soul, fulfilling her perverse desires.

	
The father and daughter were not in a hurry, and just did it slowly.

	
The large penis moved in and out in a rhythm of nine shallow thrusts followed by one deep one, each time reaching the deepest part of her body that made her feel numb.

	
Lin Yue let out a soft, but very pleasant and alluring moan, like a cat's meow.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... it's so big ... it's hitting the top ..."

	
　　These sounds gradually drifted through the open door, across the dimly lit living room, and into the master bedroom, which also had its door open. .

	
　　...

	
The master bedroom on the first floor.

	
eerie atmosphere permeated the air .

	
Not far from the large bed, there was a small crib.

	
The chubby little boy, Li Shiming , was lying inside, sprawled out, fast asleep.

	
The child's mouth was slightly open , with a string of glistening drool hanging from the corner of his mouth, completely unaware of what was happening in the world.

	
He had no idea that his maternal grandmother, his uncle, and his aunt were lying naked on the same large bed, less than two meters away from him.

	
On a large double bed, Lin Zhe lay naked in the middle, his semi-erect penis dangling lazily between his legs. .

	
To his left is his wife, Su Yu.

	
The little cutie is now lying on her side, also completely naked.

	
Her long, black hair cascaded down the pillow, making her delicate face appear even paler and more endearing.

	
And one of her jade-like arms was nestled in her husband's arm.

	
Snow-white breasts Because of the side-lying position, the areolas are compressed into an alluring shape, making the pink areolas even more captivating.

	
　　Looking down, her long, slender legs were slightly curled up, the skin at the base of her thighs was as white as snow, and her firm, perky buttocks drew a perfect arc.

	
　　Although she had recently learned that heartbreaking news, her eyes now held a resolute determination , as if a dying ember had been rekindled .

	
And Lin Zhe's right .

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, was wearing a purple silk nightgown.

	
　　The silky fabric clung to her voluptuous body, outlining the unique charm of a mature woman.

	
of her robe was extremely low, and she wasn't wearing anything underneath. .

	
With each breath, her pair of full, large D -cup breasts... Most of the snow-white Northern Hemisphere was exposed to the air, exuding an incredibly alluring fragrance.

	
　　Looking down, the hem of the bathrobe was slightly disheveled, revealing a pair of long, shapely, white legs without stockings, the skin so smooth that it showed no signs of age.

	
As Lin Zhe listened to his sister's undisguised lewd words drifting from the study outside, along with the gurgling sound of water , his Adam 's apple bobbed.

	
His gaze slowly shifted from his wife's exquisite body on the left to his mother's still charming figure on the right.

	
A flame of immorality burned fiercely in my heart once more .

	
　　" Wife, Mom, shall we get started? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan 's well-maintained face immediately flushed red. She shyly bit her lower lip, reached out a delicate hand, and gently pushed her son's shoulder.

	
　　" Say, say something ..."

	
Lin Zhe chuckled mischievously, straightened his back, and let his semi-erect penis sway in the air:

	
　　Who wants to go first ?

	
 

	
Chapter 186 A loving mother's red lips

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu slightly raised her head, glanced at her husband's monstrous member with a dazed look, and then at her mother-in-law, whose face was flushed with embarrassment.

	
She sighed softly, but with a hint of relief in her smile:

	
　　" Let Mom do it, my pussy is still a little swollen from Dad's fucking ..."

	
Her words were direct and blunt, making no attempt to conceal the absurd things that had just happened.

	
Lin Zhe instantly recalled the scene he had witnessed at the bathroom door earlier.

	
The father was on top of his wife, his thick, dark penis going in and out of her body.

	
A twisted, electric current of pleasure coursed through my body.

	
He turned his head and gave Su Yu a deep kiss on her smooth, full forehead.

	
　　" My dearest little Yuyu, you've worked so hard. "

	
　　Su Yu felt her husband's caresses and shook her head with a smile.

	
Then suddenly she picked up her voice and said in a cloyingly sweet, high-pitched tone:

	
　　" Dear Brother Zhe, I'm not tired at all, I'm very comfortable ..."

	
The sound made Lin Zhe's bones feel like they were melting.

	
　　" That's good. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled and gave his wife's smooth buttocks a squeeze with his large hand.

	
Then, he turned his head and focused his aggressive gaze back on his mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
Wang Xiulan had been keeping her head down, not daring to look at her son, but at this moment she couldn't avoid it and was met with his burning gaze.

	
felt burning hot, as if it were on fire.

	
　　" Mom, hurry up! Don't make me rush you every time. "

	
　　Hearing this, Wang Xiulan looked at her son's expectant eyes, then glanced at her smiling daughter-in-law beside him, and sighed silently in her heart:

	
　　That's enough. It's already like this, so what's the point of being reserved anymore?

	
As the thought crossed her mind, she softly replied:

	
　　" Yes, I understand ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she slowly pulled away from her son's arms and began to move downwards.

	
Her silk robe slipped down with her movements, revealing her rounded shoulders and deep cleavage.

	
Finally, she came between Lin Zhe's legs and knelt on the bed.

	
Wang Xiulan slowly stretched out her hands and gathered the long hair that had fallen beside her cheeks behind her head.

	
　　The movement was elegant and feminine, revealing a delicate and charming face and a slender neck.

	
She used a hair tie to secure her hair into a ponytail.

	
Then, she took a deep breath, looked at the pungent , fishy-smelling penis in front of her , slowly leaned down, opened her red lips, and gently kissed the purplish-red glans ...

	
Lin Zhe looked down at the lewd scene between his legs, a strange smile appearing on his lips.

	
　　At that moment, noticing her son's gaze, Wang Xiulan paused slightly, raised her head, and a hint of doubt flashed in her captivating phoenix eyes as she softly asked:

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
Lin Zhe didn't answer immediately, but just smiled, slightly straining his waist and abdomen to wiggle his penis again, and said meaningfully:

	
　　" Mom, I don't think I said I wanted you to give me oral sex, did I? "

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned for a moment, then looked in the direction of his movement and instantly understood what her son meant.

	
Even though she had been intimate with her son several times, and had even had him ejaculate inside her, these direct words still made her blush with shame and her eyes dart nervously.

	
　　" You ... you ..."

	
　　" You just stiffened up, isn't that what you meant?! "

	
Lin Zhe 's mischievous smile deepened, but he didn't reply. Instead, he turned to look at his wife, who was nestled to his left.

	
　　Su Yu was like a lazy kitten, naked and curled up in her husband's arms, her D- cup breasts pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's chest, rising and falling gently with her breath.

	
Hearing her husband's words, she tilted her head slightly, her eyes hazy yet carrying a hint of cunning.

	
　　" Wife, is that what I meant? " Lin Zhe asked knowingly .

	
　　Su Yu stretched out her slender fingers and gently drew circles on her husband's firm chest muscles. The tingling sensation made Lin Zhe close his eyes comfortably.

	
　　Su Yu's voice was soft, sweet, and cloying, with a hint of coquettishness:

	
　　" No, I usually just sit down directly at this point. Why would I use my mouth? Isn't that dirty and smelly? "

	
　　" Eek~ "

	
　　As she spoke, she deliberately wrinkled her delicate little nose and made a disgusted expression, as if she were really talking about something filthy.

	
Wang Xiulan was furious when she saw the young couple singing and acting in perfect harmony.

	
A sense of shame and resentment at being ostracized welled up inside me.

	
Okay, okay, you two have such a good relationship, you're ganging up on me, aren't you?

	
Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip and said defiantly:

	
　　" Fine, I'll leave then ! "

	
　　With that, Wang Xiulan actually got up to leave.

	
Her purple nightgown billowed with her movements, revealing a pair of long, voluptuous legs beneath the hem.

	
However, just as he made a move, Lin Zhe suddenly squeezed his strong legs together, firmly trapping his mother.

	
their skin touched, the warm sensation made them both tremble slightly.

	
　　" Oh, Mom, I was just kidding, don't be angry! "

	
Lin Zhe quickly said ingratiatingly, while his hands were busy, grabbing his mother's wrist.

	
Wang Xiulan's movements were restricted, and her face turned pale and then flushed.

	
Just now, as she watched the loving and harmonious scene between her son and daughter-in-law , she felt both envy and a deep, unspoken longing.

	
She finally mustered up the courage, thinking that since she had already fallen to this point, she might as well let go completely and take the initiative to do something for her son, even if it was something as shameful as that.

	
To my surprise, this rascal actually played a trick on me!

	
The psychological defenses that had been painstakingly built up collapsed instantly, replaced by shame and anger.

	
　　" I'm quitting, I'm not doing it anymore no matter what, " Wang Xiulan thought bitterly to herself.

	
Therefore, when faced with her son's plea to stay and his frivolous grin, she simply turned her head away coldly and said in a stiff tone:

	
　　" Since you two are so loving, what use is there for an old woman like me? "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, completely ignoring her cold expression.

	
No one knows a mother better than her son. He knew his mother 's temperament all too well . She was a typical woman with a sharp tongue but a soft heart. She appeared dignified and proud, but inside she desperately craved attention and praise.

	
So, he tightened his grip slightly, pulling his mother closer to him, and continued with a wicked grin:

	
　　" Mom, you're not a haggard old woman at all. In our company, there are so many girls in their twenties , but their skin isn't as good as yours, not as fair, not as smooth. Looking at their dry, brittle faces makes me want to throw up. Unlike you, Mom, you're so full of womanly charm. "

	
　　Although these words were blunt, they struck right at Wang Xiulan's weak spot.

	
Women, especially beautiful women of her age, are most concerned about the passing of their youthful looks.

	
Hearing her son say that none of the young and fresh girls had skin as good as hers, Wang Xiulan's anger dissipated considerably.

	
She subconsciously raised one of her delicate hands and touched her slightly flushed cheeks. The skin her fingertips touched was indeed smooth, supple, and elastic.

	
　　This made her feel a surge of self-satisfaction, thinking that all the money she had spent on beauty salons over the years, as well as the constant skincare routine, had finally paid off and yielded results.

	
And Lin Zhe was telling the truth.

	
Although Wang Xiulan is over forty years old, the mature charm she exudes is something that a naive young girl can't compare to.

	
The mother 's breasts were full and firm, and although her waist was not as slender as a young girl's, it had a plump and fleshy feel. Her buttocks were round and large, and she looked like she was good at bearing children and could withstand her own violent thrusts.

	
As soon as these words were spoken, without even being asked, Su Yu silently nodded in agreement.

	
As a daughter-in-law, Su Yu had to admit that her mother-in-law was indeed a stunning beauty.

	
Moreover, seeing her husband 's infatuation with his mother, she felt not jealousy, but rather a twisted sense of excitement.

	
At this moment , seeing his mother's expression soften slightly, and even a hint of undisguised smile appear in her eyes and brows, Lin Zhe knew that the time was right.

	
So he straightened his back again, making his already aroused penis even more conspicuous:

	
　　" Okay, Mom, hurry up and fix it for your son, it's so hard and uncomfortable. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan turned around.

	
watery eyes sparkled, and she gave him a flirtatious glance.

	
The anger in her eyes had vanished, replaced by a hint of reproach and indulgence, making her look like a little woman coaxing her lover.

	
She seemed to have made up her mind, gently biting her red lips, and whispered:

	
　　Just this once .

	
Lin Zhe's eyes darted around rapidly, and he immediately nodded like a chick pecking at rice:

	
　　Just this once !

	
Then, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, turned around, placed her hands on her son's strong thighs, and prepared to lower her head again.

	
As she moved, her neckline fell down, revealing a pair of large, snow-white breasts swaying in the purple silk. The cleavage was so deep that it seemed bottomless, and the tantalizing glimpse only fueled the imagination.

	
As she got closer, Wang Xiulan felt that her son's penis was even more frightening.

	
The purplish-red glans was raised high, the urethral opening was slightly open, and a trace of crystalline liquid could even be seen on it.

	
Thick, blue veins coiled around the pillar, like a ferocious dragon, radiating a heart-pounding heat and a strong aura of male hormones.

	
I don't know how I was able to bring myself to eat it.

	
　　A fleeting moment of hesitation crossed Wang Xiulan's mind, causing her to stop.

	
that his mother hadn't made a move, Lin Zhe's already eager penis twitched with dissatisfaction.

	
　　" Mom, hurry, hurry, I'm so hard I'm about to explode! Use your little mouth, your little tongue, to give your son's big cock a good time! "

	
her son 's lewd words, Wang Xiulan's face immediately flushed with a blush, her long neck and chest turning pink.

	
She looked up , her eyes filled with a hint of panic, and said reproachfully:

	
　　" If you ... if you say that again , Mom won't make it for you. "

	
　　" Okay, okay, I won't tell, I won't tell, Mom, hurry up. "

	
Lin Zhe quickly begged for mercy, but the excitement in his eyes did not diminish in the slightest.

	
　　Su Yu, standing to the side, couldn't help but find it amusing to see her husband teasing Wang Xiulan, who was usually so elegant and dignified and always acted like a mother-in-law.

	
The thrill of watching a saint fall from grace and an elder become a plaything sent a surge of heat through her body.

	
But to avoid conflict between her and her mother-in-law and to avoid embarrassing her husband, she didn't say anything. She just smiled and looked on with amusement.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head slightly , looking at his wife's lovely appearance in his arms.

	
　　Su Yu's skin was very fair, a cool-toned white, completely different from her mother's warm, jade-like white. Her collarbones were deep and her shoulders were thin. Although she was a married woman, she exuded a girlish fragility.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't resist reaching out and pinching his wife's pointed chin, teasingly saying:

	
　　" You little slut, don't just stand there, give me a lick too. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu snapped out of her daze, pouted her pink lips, and said in a deliberately obedient and cute manner:

	
　　" Okay, you dog's dick. "

	
　　As she finished speaking, she turned slightly to the side, opened her rosy cherry-like mouth, and stuck out her pink and moist little tongue.

	
Her target was her husband's chest, specifically his two nipples, which she had just played with and were now engorged and erect.

	
In the next instant, Su Yu's nimble tongue first gently circled around her husband's areola, then suddenly took his nipple into her mouth and began to suckle forcefully.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
saliva churning was particularly clear in the quiet room.

	
Wang Xiulan was still doing her final mental preparations when she suddenly heard that extremely ambiguous sound of water and subconsciously looked over.

	
The daughter-in -law , like a shameless harlot, buried her head in her son's chest, sucking and licking, her expression intoxicated and lewd.

	
Wang Xiulan swallowed silently, feeling a dryness in her throat.

	
　　This slut must have been a vixen reincarnated in her past life.

	
How could you be so shameless? How could you be so provocative ...

	
's what she thought, but perhaps subconsciously, Wang Xiulan also wanted to have Su Yu's abilities.

	
Once in bed, she's a seductive vixen who can captivate men and make them unable to resist.

	
Once out of bed, she transforms into a poised and outstanding career woman.

	
As far as she knew, her daughter-in-law's salary was no less than her son's, more than 20,000 yuan a month , and she was a key employee in the company.

	
Although Wang Xiulan's family was relatively well-off, she never lacked food or clothing growing up.

	
But the ability to make money is undeniable.

	
Su Yu felt confident in this family.

	
And what about myself?

	
Besides being a housewife and having a relatively well-maintained body, what else can keep her son's heart?

	
　　As I thought about it, a strange sense of crisis and competitive desire overwhelmed my sense of shame.

	
　　The beautiful woman finally prepared herself mentally.

	
I can't lose to my daughter-in-law. I'm his mother, but I'm also his woman.

	
Wang Xiulan closed her eyes, and when she opened them again, there was a resolute look in them.

	
The next moment, she slowly opened her red lips and lowered her head in front of her son's penis.

	
A burst of hot air sprayed onto the glans, and Lin Zhe gasped in pleasure.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a warm, moist mouth took the huge mushroom head into its mouth.

	
Having had several experiences, Wang Xiulan knew how to please men.

	
Instead of swallowing immediately, she used her tongue to lick and lick the most sensitive part of the man's glans.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　At that moment, above, his wife Su Yu was skillfully licking his nipples, sending waves of tingling sensations through him; below, his mother Wang Xiulan was tenderly caressing his penis with her inexperienced yet incredibly gentle mouth, creating a unique feeling of being enveloped.

	
　　This double stimulation made Lin Zhe feel incredibly good.

	
He was seen kneading his wife's round, pert buttocks with both hands while pressing down on the back of his mother's head, his eyes slightly narrowed as he enjoyed the bliss of having two wives.

	
Chapter 187 Dog food is plentiful

	
On the large bed.

	
Wang Xiulan knelt between her son's legs, her hair slightly disheveled, her purple silk robe slipping down to her arms, revealing her smooth, jade-like shoulders and most of her full breasts.

	
She tilted her head slightly, her eyes still holding a hint of lingering confusion, but more than that, there was a sense of submission, and even a hidden desire to be completely conquered by her son.

	
The next moment, she finally opened her mouth and took her son's penis into her mouth.

	
　　This was indeed a fleshy pillar belonging to her own flesh and blood, which was now filling her mouth.

	
Wang Xiulan 's mouth felt very hot, and her tongue felt very soft.

	
Although her skills were far from Su Yu's, and her teeth would occasionally lightly touch the sensitive coronal sulcus, Lin Zhe found this awkwardness to be quite charming.

	
　　This is my own birth mother.

	
from a young age and was strict with me.

	
At this moment, she was like a female dog in heat, kneeling between her legs, diligently swallowing and spitting out his penis with her little mouth.

	
　　" Mmm ... mmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan struggled to swallow, emitting muffled sobs from deep within her throat, sounding like a plea for mercy or a moan of pleasure.

	
As if trying to swallow the excessively long penis even deeper, her nose pressed against the thick pubic hair, and with each penetration, she felt a suffocating sensation.

	
Before long , the penis visibly swelled up again in his mother's mouth, with bulging veins on it, and a strong urge to ejaculate surged into Lin Zhe's mind like an electric current.

	
　　" Mom ... I'm about to cum! "

	
let out a low growl and gripped the bedsheets beneath him tightly with both hands.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan trembled violently, like a frightened fawn, and quickly released the penis from her mouth.

	
　　A soft " pop " sound .

	
A large stream of glistening saliva flowed down the corner of his mouth, leaving a long silver thread in the air before finally dripping onto the purplish-red glans, making it look incredibly lewd.

	
Wang Xiulan raised her head, her cheeks already flushed with a captivating blush. She looked at her son with a somewhat dazed gaze, her chest heaving violently, causing her full breasts to tremble and sway.

	
　　" Shoot ... shoot inside Mom. "

	
Since Lin Zhe and Su Yu already knew that Wang Xiulan had an IUD, it was no longer a secret within the family.

	
That small ring meant that there were no more worries, and that one could fully enjoy the ultimate pleasure of flesh touching flesh and being scalded by hot water.

	
The pleasure of unprotected ejaculation is ultimately incomparable to any condom.

	
Lin Zhe nodded silently , his eyes full of anticipation.

	
Seeing this, Wang Xiulan no longer hesitated.

	
She took a deep breath, as if gathering courage for her next move, and then slowly straightened up, lifting the hem of her nightgown and piling it around her waist.

	
　　At that moment, her genitals were exposed to her son without reservation.

	
, black pubic hair , like a dark forest, covered the two thick labia.

	
Because of the previous sexual encounter, this place is now a ripe, bright red color. The opening is slightly open, constantly opening and closing, flowing with clear, viscous love fluid, glistening with a lascivious sheen.

	
Wang Xiulan then straddled Lin Zhe, supporting herself on his chest with her hands, and carefully positioned her wet inner thighs toward his erect penis.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
With a soft groan, Wang Xiulan bit her lower lip, and her plump, white buttocks slowly sank down.

	
　　The glans penis broke through layers of tender flesh, squeezed open the tight, warm vaginal walls, and was slowly swallowed up little by little by that warm, moist flesh.

	
　　At this moment, the overwhelming sense of fulfillment made Wang Xiulan raise her head and let out a long sigh.

	
Her slender neck formed a beautiful arc; at this moment, she was breathtakingly beautiful and indescribably seductive.

	
Because she didn't have much experience with the woman-on-top position, she had always been the passive party in her sexual encounters with Lin Jianguo for decades, and was used to lying in bed and enduring the situation.

	
Now that she was seated, Wang Xiulan was momentarily at a loss, unsure how to move her waist to bring them both to the peak of pleasure.

	
So, it just relies on instinct, slowly grinding back and forth, like grinding soybeans for milk , which seems a bit clumsy, but also particularly cute.

	
For Lin Zhe, who was about to explode and desperately needed to vent, his mother's slow movements were like scratching an itch through a boot; they not only failed to relieve his desires but also made him more anxious and restless.

	
Lin Zhe was getting anxious, and fine beads of sweat appeared on his forehead.

	
As if lost in thought, he turned his head and looked to the side.

	
There, his wife, Su Yu, lay on her side beside him, her naked body, a perfect beauty that drove countless men wild, and he was watching with great interest.

	
　　" Honey, let me ejaculate first , then I'll satisfy you later. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu nodded understandingly and said generously:

	
　　" No rush, take your time, I'll keep an eye on things. "

	
　　After saying that, she adjusted to a more comfortable position, supporting her head with one hand and quietly placing the other hand between her legs to caress herself, her fingertips quickly flicking at her pink clitoris, making a series of soft, watery sounds.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe smiled. With his wife's approval, his last bit of concern vanished. He stopped being polite and turned his gaze back to the bewildered woman on top of him.

	
Since my mother can't move, I'll teach her myself.

	
Since she can't learn how to be a slut, then I'll fuck her until she becomes one.

	
　　Although she was on top, Lin Zhe was still able to maintain the initiative .

	
In the next instant , he suddenly reached down with both hands and supported his mother's two plump and soft buttocks.

	
It feels wonderful to the touch, delicate and smooth, with rolling waves of flesh. My fingers sank deep into the soft flesh, as if I were holding two lump balls of fine dough.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe exerted force with his waist, arched his back, and his thick, hard penis began to thrust wildly upwards like a pile driver.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding instantly intensified.

	
thrust deep into his mother's core with every stroke, each impact feeling like he was trying to break open her uterus.

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly felt the pleasure intensify several times over, and a stimulation that shot straight to the top of her head made her lose her composure immediately.

	
She was completely unable to withstand such a fierce attack, and her body instantly went limp and collapsed.

	
　　" Ah! Ah! Ah! So fast! Ah! I can't take it anymore! Ah— "

	
As she groaned , Wang Xiulan's face flushed, her eyes gradually became unfocused, and her hair clung messily to her sweaty cheeks. She completely forgot her shame and her identity.

	
from her son's impact , her large D- cup breasts bobbing up and down , leaving trails of milky white afterimages and creating dazzling waves of flesh.

	
One, two, nearly a hundred ...

	
Each thrust brought out a large amount of vaginal fluid, making their point of contact muddy and sticky.

	
Before long , a feeling of being on the verge of exhaustion struck again, and the two of them exerted all their strength, their bodies tense to the extreme.

	
　　" Mom — I'm going to cum! Catch me! "

	
　　" Ah— ! Son! Give it to me! Ah! "

	
With two high-pitched screams, the two reached their climax simultaneously .

	
Lin Zhe's scalding semen, like a volcanic eruption, shot into the depths of his mother's uterus in wave after wave, making Wang Xiulan tremble all over.

	
Once again, she was completely filled by her son.

	
The perverse pleasure, mixed with the ultimate physiological ecstasy, brought Wang Xiulan to an indescribable climax. She felt as if her soul had been melted by the scalding semen, her mind went blank, and only endless white light was shining.

	
Her whole body trembled violently. The spasms after the orgasm caused her vaginal walls to contract wildly, greedily sucking in her son's gift.

	
Then, the beautiful mature woman seemed to have all her strength drained away, and she collapsed heavily onto Lin Zhe's chest, panting heavily, covered in fragrant sweat, and her skin was flushed with a faint pink.

	
a moment, the lewd sounds ceased, and only the heavy breathing of the two people remained in the room, intertwined, ambiguous and tender.

	
　　It took Lin Zhe quite a while to recover.

	
His youthful body gave him amazing resilience. Even after ejaculating, he still had the strength to reach out and cup his mother's flushed face, which still carried the afterglow of her orgasm.

	
Looking at that face, now so wanton and obsessed because of him, his desire to conquer was greatly satisfied. This sense of accomplishment even surpassed sex itself.

	
　　" Mom, open your mouth. "

	
Wang Xiulan's mind was still a mess, she was dazed and confused, and her eyes were not yet focused. When she heard the command, she subconsciously opened her mouth, revealing her white teeth.

	
Lin Zhe's gaze was intense, his fingers gently caressing her cheek:

	
　　" Stick your tongue out. "

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes were glazed over, and like an obedient female dog, she obediently stuck out her pink tongue, the tip of which trembled slightly, seemingly still carrying the taste of the penis she had just swallowed.

	
　　At this moment, seeing his mother's completely submissive appearance, Lin Zhe felt that his penis, which had just ejaculated, was gradually hardening again before it had completely softened.

	
Without hesitation, he lowered his head and took his mother's tongue into his mouth.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe sucked hard on his mother 's tongue, as if he wanted to swallow her saliva, her breath, and everything about her.

	
The lewd slurping sounds rang out again, as saliva exchanged and tugged between their lips, becoming indistinguishable.

	
Watching the mother and son kiss so passionately and obliviously, Su Yu's eyes shone even brighter.

	
Looking at her mother-in-law's lips, distorted from being kissed , and at her husband's erect penis, throbbing inside her again, a twisted pleasure in her heart reached its peak.

	
diagnosis today had plunged her into despair, but now, in this extreme debauchery, she seemed to have found some kind of relief.

	
Since she can't have children, being a pure tool for pleasure, a fairy who can completely ruin this family, doesn't seem like it's entirely out of the question.

	
　　Thinking this, her small hands moved faster and faster between her legs, her fingertips rapidly thrusting in and out of her wet opening, and her breathing gradually became rapid ...

	
In the next instant , Su Yu suddenly leaned in, her warm breath brushing against Lin Zhe's ear, her voice so soft it seemed to drip with water:

	
　　" My husband is amazing! He's got Mom all smitten again! "

	
　　These blunt and vulgar words struck Wang Xiulan's dazed mind like a heavy hammer. Hearing this, she was overwhelmed with shame. She wanted to refute them or scold them as an elder, but she found that her whole body was weak and she didn't even have the strength to lift a finger, let alone have her mouth tightly covered by her son.

	
Let her say what she wants ... Anyway, it's all the same now.

	
Wang Xiulan thought to herself with self-abandonment.

	
Lin Zhe released his mother's lips, looked at the strands of saliva that had been pulled out, and chuckled happily. He then gave his mother's plump and bouncy buttocks a good squeeze, leaving five bright red finger marks. Turning his head, he said proudly:

	
　　" Of course, otherwise how could I be your man! "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, her eyes sparkling:

	
　　" Am I next? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , then leaned close to his mother's ear and whispered:

	
　　" Mom, they've changed people. "

	
Although Wang Xiulan was still somewhat reluctant, and cherished the sense of security that filled her, they were ultimately husband and wife, and she was just ... an interlude? Or rather, an accomplice?

	
So she had no choice but to force herself up, supporting herself on the sheets with both hands , and slowly get up from her son.

	
　　" Pop. "

	
The moment the penis left the vagina , it made a crisp sound. A mixture of semen and vaginal fluid flowed down her inner thighs, bringing a slippery, tingling sensation.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her legs go weak, and she staggered, almost falling onto her son again.

	
After helping his mother lie down, Lin Zhe rolled over and pounced on Su Yu like a hungry tiger, pinning her beneath him.

	
tightly with both hands , pressing her firmly onto the bed, causing Su Yu to let out a soft " ee-yah " cry .

	
　　" Zhe Baobao, what are you doing? Are you going to rape her ? "

	
　　Su Yu blinked her big eyes, feigning fear, but her eyes were full of expectant smiles.

	
Looking at his wife's seductive expression beneath him , Lin Zhe's fervor suddenly subsided.

	
It was as if he was recalling her wanton appearance at this moment , no longer belonging solely to him, and even not long ago, when she was still writhing and submitting to her father-in-law.

	
　　This realization pained him, like being pricked by needles, but what followed was an even more perverse and intense stimulation.

	
The pain and pleasure coexist ; perhaps this is the true meaning of cuckoldry.

	
Suddenly, Lin Zhe, with a righteous expression, solemnly called out:

	
　　" Su Yu. "

	
　　When her husband suddenly called her by her full name, Su Yu was taken aback, her playful smile vanished, and she immediately became serious:

	
　　" Lin Zhe, what are you doing? "

	
Lin Zhe looked intently into her eyes and said with deep affection:

	
　　" Su Yu, do you know? I love you, I love you so much. "

	
　　" My life cannot be without you. No matter what happens, no matter if you can or cannot have children, you will always be my one and only treasure. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu felt a warmth in her heart, as if her tense heartstrings had been gently plucked. She immediately beamed with joy, but her face remained tense as she pretended to be serious and said:

	
　　" Okay, I understand. I'll let Su Yu know when I get back. "

	
　　Seeing that his wife was putting on an act again and ruining the atmosphere, Lin Zhe was somewhat displeased and pouted like a child:

	
　　" Honey, I'm serious. "

	
Seeing her husband 's adorable, coquettish expression, Su Yu could no longer hold back and burst into laughter . Her smile was as radiant and captivating as a spring flower in full bloom.

	
　　" Oh, people already know, I know even if you don't tell me. "

	
　　As she spoke, she withdrew her hands and gently pulled Lin Zhe's head into her arms, pressing it tightly against her full chest. She whispered in his ear, her voice trembling slightly:

	
　　" Lin Zhe, I love you too, more than you love me ... Even if I were a hen that couldn't lay eggs , I would still love you. "

	
Lin Zhe abruptly raised his head, broke free, and said with a still serious expression:

	
　　" No, it's clearly me who loves you more. And you're not allowed to talk about yourself like that. "

	
　　Su Yu was skeptical, a sly glint in her eyes: " Really? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded seriously and said firmly, " Really. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly smiled mischievously and whispered sweetly in his ear:

	
　　" How about you do it to me ten times tonight? "

	
Lin Zhe's face immediately fell, and his previous momentum instantly collapsed by half.

	
during that fierce battle at the hotel last time , Lin Zhe only managed to withstand Su Yu's ferocious attacks because of the stimulation from exploring his wife's anus for the first time.

	
The two continued until the sky began to lighten, nearly dying from exhaustion.

	
10 encounters today , especially since he had just given his mother his dues.

	
Seeing her husband's pained expression , Su Yu chuckled and then extended a slender , white finger to gently tap his nose.

	
　　" Come on, do you really think I'm some kind of succubus from a novel ? I get tired too. "

	
Lin Zhe , upon hearing this, dared not agree.

	
There's a saying that there's no such thing as land that's been over-cultivated, only oxen that have died from exhaustion. This saying is absolutely true in Su Yu's case.

	
Her sexual prowess was like a bottomless pit, especially after she developed group sex.

	
　　In response, Lin Zhe said ingratiatingly:

	
　　" Honey, let me find a time when I'm ready, and after I've rested up, I'll properly satisfy you. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu smiled with satisfaction and hugged her husband tightly again, feeling the warmth of each other's skin.

	
　　" No need, actually ... as long as I'm with you, I'm content every day. "

	
It was during this short break that Lin Zhe's penis, which had just ejaculated inside his mother, gradually became erect again under the friction of his wife's soft and delicate body.

	
The hard object pressed against his lower abdomen, against Su Yu's flat and firm stomach, which was somewhat uncomfortable, but also made Su Yu feel its real presence.

	
Unconsciously, Su Yu swayed her body and took the initiative to rub the hot rod between her legs.

	
　　" Honey, put it in, I want you. "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly had a wicked thought, and a sinister smile curled at the corner of his mouth:

	
　　" Call me Dad. "

	
Unexpectedly, Su Yu, who was usually very cooperative in bed and dared to say any dirty words, shook her head with a proud look on her face.

	
　　" don't want. "

	
Lin Zhe also got excited, grabbing Su Yu's arms again with both hands to hold her in place, staring into her eyes, and said fiercely:

	
　　" Will you call me or not? If you don't, I won't give it to you! "

	
　　Su Yu remained defiant, chin held high:

	
　　" I won't call, I won't call! "

	
　　" I'd rather die than scream. "

	
　　“ Unless …” she suddenly changed the subject.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback : " Unless what? "

	
　　A sly glint flashed in Su Yu's beautiful eyes, and a mischievous smile curled at the corner of her lips:

	
　　" Unless you call me Mom! "

	
Without thinking, Lin Zhe blurted out:

	
　　" Mom! Mom! My dear mom! "

	
as long as it was her; in fact, this immoral way of addressing her only excited him more.

	
　　Su Yu was stunned for a moment, then burst into laughter, laughing so hard that her breasts jiggled violently.

	
　　" Haha, my good son, so well-behaved! "

	
Lin Zhe looked on expectantly: " Your turn! Quickly call him 'Dad'. "

	
　　Su Yu, however, began to feign ignorance, blinking her eyes:

	
　　" What? The wind is too strong, I can't hear you. "

	
Lin Zhe instantly understood that this little girl was playing a trick on him!

	
　　" Fine, you're taking advantage of me! "

	
　　Su Yu pouted, looking completely innocent:

	
　　" So what? I didn't take advantage of anyone. Besides , Mom's watching, so don't do anything rash. "

	
When Wang Xiulan was mentioned , both of them glanced at the person next to them.

	
They saw Wang Xiulan lying on her side, looking at them with a complicated expression.

	
Lin Zhe was somewhat annoyed at having suffered a loss in silence, and he looked down at his wife's perfect breasts. The snow-white skin, the pink areolas, and the perky nipples were simply God's most perfect masterpiece.

	
Since you can't get the upper hand verbally, you might as well get it back physically!

	
instantly .

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe let out a low growl and suddenly lowered his head. His two large hands grabbed the two huge breasts without any hesitation and squeezed them together, creating a deep cleavage.

	
Then he opened his mouth wide and took both pink nipples into his mouth, sucking them frantically.

	
　　" Sizzle sizzle ..."

	
　　" Ah ... um ..."

	
A tingling sensation spread through my chest , like an electric current flowing through my entire body.

	
　　Su Yu blushed instantly, let out a sweet moan, and twisted her body seductively, inserting her hands into Lin Zhe's hair and pressing his head even tighter.

	
But he still joked:

	
　　" My dear baby, eat slowly, don't choke ... I have plenty of milk ..."

	
　　As he spoke, his eyes were filled with an overwhelming passion and doting affection.

	
　　These scenes, as observed by Wang Xiulan, were truly both amusing and exasperating.

	
As the saying goes , "People who are not family will not enter the same door."

	
Her son always bullies her in bed, constantly finding ways to torment this old man, yet he always ends up getting the short end of the stick with his daughter-in-law, who has him completely under her thumb.

	
It seems that I, as a mother, really need to learn more about this aspect.

	
Learn how to be affectionate , learn how to take the initiative in bed.

	
In reality , Wang Xiulan only saw the surface of the problem at that moment.

	
She didn't fully grasp the twisted and profound meaning behind their role-playing as " father and mother . "

	
That 's not just about fun; it's a complete deconstruction of ethics and an absurd reflection of the chaotic relationships within this family.

	
　　It would be more accurate to say that they didn't react in time.

	
　　After all, everything that happened had a huge impact on her.

	
They didn't even realize that, as bystanders, they were being forced to witness a huge display of affection , and a bitter feeling of jealousy welled up inside them .

	
Chapter 188 Unable to refuse

	
On the large bed in the master bedroom on the first floor.

	
When Lin Zhe thrust his hips forward one last time, pressing his penis firmly into his wife's warm and tight vagina.

	
　　Su Yu let out a loud "Ah!"

	
It was as if the soul had been knocked out of the body at that moment.

	
Both of them reached climax at the same time .

	
Lin Zhe felt a sharp pain in his lower back, and then a stream of hot semen shot into that intoxicating depth.

	
A light sheen of sweat trickled down his forehead and clung to his face. Lin Zhe breathed heavily, his chest heaving. He looked down at his stunningly beautiful wife beneath him, his heart filled with utter satisfaction.

	
　　Su Yu's whole body was flushed at this moment. Her originally fair and jade-like skin looked as if it had been dyed with peach blossom juice, with an alluring pink hue.

	
extreme pleasure made her eyes glaze over, and tears hung from her long eyelashes.

	
Her long, black hair was spread messily on the pillow, with a few strands sticking to her cheeks with sweat, adding to her disheveled beauty.

	
　　" Honey, you're so beautiful. "

	
　　Listening to her husband's sweet words, Su Yu managed a weak smile, a smile so charming it was like a blooming peony, incomparably beautiful.

	
Then she reached out her delicate hands and gently cupped her husband's cheeks:

	
　　" Honey, you're amazing, it's ... completely full. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, then lowered his head again and kissed his wife's red lips.

	
Their tongues extended simultaneously, intertwining like two serpents, sucking at each other and swallowing each other's saliva.

	
　　A soft, sizzling sound filled the air.

	
passed before the two reluctantly parted, leaving behind a silver thread.

	
Lin Zhe raised his head, took a deep breath, and looked to the side.

	
After resting for a while, although the blush on her face, like the sunset, had not faded, her mind had returned to normal.

	
She was lying on her side on the other side of the bed, her purple silk nightgown already open, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin underneath.

	
Her full, rounded breasts, due to her side-lying position, presented an extremely alluring shape, with two bright red cherries standing proudly atop them.

	
Her waist was slender yet voluptuous, extending downwards in a breathtaking arc to her wide, plump hips.

	
Her buttocks were so white they were dazzling, as if they were radiating a soft, jade-like glow.

	
Her thighs were long and full, with a faint pink tinge at the knees, and her calves had beautiful lines that extended all the way to a pair of delicate jade feet.

	
　　This is his mother, the woman who gave birth to him and raised him, but now he pins her down and indulges in her affections.

	
A sense of immoral pleasure instantly assaulted Lin Zhe's mind.

	
As he watched, he felt the flames that had just subsided within him begin to reignite.

	
The penis inside his wife's body twitched slightly , showing signs of erection.

	
　　" Mom, do you still want it? "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's previously vacant gaze instantly focused, a hint of panic flashing in her eyes.

	
That's what she wanted.

	
of being filled by her son , of being deeply penetrated by that young and powerful thing, made her feel as if she had returned to her twenties, to that tireless age.

	
But the daughter-in-law is right here.

	
was just watching from the side .

	
　　Even if they've already done it, even if the three of them have been completely honest with each other on this bed, how could she possibly admit to her daughter-in-law that she still wanted her son's penis?

	
So she simply shook her head slightly, her voice barely audible:

	
　　" No, no need. Doing it again ... Mom's going to fall apart. "

	
Looking at his mother 's shy appearance, Lin Zhe felt even more affection for her, but he also knew he couldn't push her too hard.

	
　　After all, there's plenty of time in the future.

	
So he chuckled and leaned back.

	
　　A soft popping sound.

	
The penis, covered in Su Yu's love juice and his own semen, was pulled out of his wife's body.

	
　　A stream of cloudy white liquid flowed slowly down Su Yuxue's fair inner thigh.

	
　　" Then let's go take a shower. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke, he leaped off the bed first, not rushing out the door. Instead, as if guided by some unseen force, he went to the crib not far away.

	
The person sleeping inside was his young nephew, the son of his sister Lin Yue.

	
The little one was sleeping soundly, breathing evenly, with rosy cheeks like a ripe apple.

	
One has to admire how good his sleep quality is.

	
　　He, his mother, and his wife had made such a commotion here, the bed was creaking, but they hadn't woken him up at all.

	
Looking at him now , his mouth was still slightly open, with a few glistening drops of drool at the corner of his mouth, and a chubby little hand was clenched into a fist and placed by his ear, making him look extremely cute.

	
　　This extreme purity contrasts sharply with the extreme debauchery that just occurred in the room.

	
Looking at his nephew, Lin Zhe felt a surge of inexplicable tenderness.

	
I couldn't resist reaching out to wipe the drool from the little guy's mouth.

	
Just then, I felt someone pat my butt.

	
　　Snap!

	
The sound was crisp and clear.

	
Lin Zhe turned around and saw that Su Yu had gotten out of bed at some point and was standing behind him, smiling at him.

	
She was completely naked at this moment .

	
Her D -cup breasts swayed slightly with her movements, the waves of milk rippling, incredibly alluring.

	
Beneath her flat stomach, amidst the neatly trimmed dark forest, traces of white remained.

	
　　" Alright, you'll wake my little nephew up. Go on out. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was gentle, and her eyes were full of doting affection.

	
Lin Zhe nodded , dismissing the idea.

	
That's true. If the little guy wakes up and starts crying, then all this ridiculous stuff in the house will be hard to handle.

	
So, the three of them tidied up quickly and then left the room one after another.

	
Lin Zhe walked at the very front.

	
Although he had just ejaculated again, his young body had amazing recovery ability, and the excitement in his heart had not yet subsided. At this moment, his penis was still half-erect, swaying up and down as he walked.

	
　　The glans was large and purplish-red, with a thin layer of clear mucus hanging from the urethral opening.

	
　　Su Yu and Wang Xiulan walked behind.

	
　　Su Yu remained naked, seemingly enjoying the feeling of running around naked at home. Her perfect body was like the most satisfying masterpiece of the Creator, every inch of her skin gleaming under the light.

	
As she walked , her pert buttocks swayed from side to side, creating waves of flesh that made one's heart race.

	
Wang Xiulan was still wearing that purple gauze nightgown.

	
The nightgown was thin and transparent, offering little in the way of covering anything. In fact, the thin layer of fabric only added to its allure.

	
Purple symbolizes nobility and mystery.

	
Wearing it made her skin appear even whiter and more delicate, like the finest white jade.

	
Her gait looked a little awkward, clearly indicating that she had just been quite exhausted by her son, and her legs were still a bit weak. However, the unique charm of a mature woman was something that Su Yu could never imitate.

	
To get to the bathroom, you inevitably have to pass by the study on the first floor.

	
That place was originally the territory of their father, Lin Jianguo, but now it has become his and his sister Lin Yue's love nest.

	
the three were about to reach the door, a seductive moan suddenly came from the crack in the half-open study door.

	
　　" Ah! Dad! Ah! We're going! We're ... we're going! Ah! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat. He could even imagine his sister's expression at that moment: her eyes must be rolling back, her mouth wide open, and her whole face contorted with pleasure. He involuntarily stopped in his tracks.

	
my sister still working for Dad?

	
　　As soon as this thought arose, Lin Zhe felt as if a raging fire had been ignited in his lower abdomen, the fire burning fiercely and instantly engulfing his entire body.

	
My blood boiled , rushing straight to my head.

	
In no time, the previously semi- erect penis, like an inflated balloon, rapidly swelled, grew larger, and hardened.

	
Veins bulged as he angrily pointed at the ceiling.

	
Its ferocious appearance was even more terrifying than when it was in that room earlier.

	
The two women following behind also heard Lin Yue's moans.

	
　　A glint of excitement flashed in Su Yu's eyes. She stuck out her tongue and licked her dry lips, her gaze boldly falling on her husband's rapidly erect penis, her eyes full of amusement.

	
Wang Xiulan involuntarily stopped in her tracks, a blush of embarrassment spreading across her face.

	
The blush spread quickly, all the way down to the base of her neck.

	
　　She didn't actually know much about her daughter, Lin Yue.

	
Perhaps due to some kind of instinct, mothers always feel more sorry for their sons, feeling that their sons are flesh of their own flesh and blood, and that they must carry on the family line and establish a new household.

	
Fathers always care more about their daughters, treating them like their own little darlings, holding them in their hands for fear of dropping them, and keeping them in their mouths for fear of melting them.

	
The relationship between Wang Xiulan and Lin Yue is that of an ordinary mother and daughter.

	
There was no deep affection, nor any resentment.

	
It's just ordinary.

	
Plain and uneventful.

	
Wang Xiulan rushed to pick up Lin Yue when she heard that Lin Yue was being bullied was largely due to the fact that her husband and daughter-in-law were having an affair.

	
At that time , she felt that the whole world had betrayed her. Her husband had cheated on her, her daughter-in-law had betrayed her, and her family was completely ruined.

	
This made her feel more protective of her own flesh and blood, and want to protect this last piece of pure land.

	
But now, the situation is completely different.

	
First, Wang Xiulan was forced to acknowledge and accept the relationship under pressure from her children.

	
Secondly, no matter what , the act of father and daughter committing adultery is an extremely chaotic and explosive matter, no matter where it is placed.

	
They are a biological father and daughter!

	
Blood is thicker than water , and flesh and blood are connected.

	
　　This relationship is no less complicated than the one between herself and her son, and in some ways, it is even more difficult to accept.

	
Therefore, if one hadn't been mentally prepared and accepted this chaos beforehand ...

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan would probably be so anxious that she would go to the kitchen to grab a knife, rush in, and kill that shameless old man with one blow, and then end her own life, ending it all.

	
But now, it's no use saying any of that.

	
What's done is done, and the die is cast .

	
　　This home is no longer the home it used to be.

	
She just thought of her former husband in name only, the man with whom she had shared a bed for more than twenty years.

	
At this moment , he might be pressing down on his daughter, wantonly stirring her tender opening with his once-own thick, dark penis.

	
Wang Xiulan felt extremely ashamed.

	
That feeling was a mixture of sorrow for what had happened to her, heartache for her daughter's downfall, and an inexplicable ... jealousy.

	
Or was it excitement ?

	
She dared not think too deeply about it.

	
I just wanted to hurry up and go to the bathroom to wash off the stickiness on my body and clear my mind of all those messy thoughts.

	
Just as she was about to urge her son to leave quickly.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly turned around .

	
At that moment, Zhang Yingjun wore a lewd smile.

	
Upon seeing this, Wang Xiulan's heart tightened, and a bad premonition arose spontaneously.

	
Sure enough, the next moment, he lowered his voice and suggested:

	
　　" Mom, Xiaoyu, shall we go take a look? "

	
　　Su Yu nodded shamelessly, her face beaming with excitement, as if she were about to visit some famous historical site.

	
even leaned forward and took Lin Zhe's arm, her full breasts pressed tightly against his arm, squeezed and deformed.

	
Wang Xiulan, however, was in a dilemma.

	
　　What ... what kind of situation is this?!

	
　　Does she really have to watch her husband have sex with her daughter?

	
　　Just thinking about it is utterly absurd and outrageous.

	
But if I refuse , will my son agree?

	
Looking at Lin Zhe's erect penis, and the fanatical light in his eyes .

	
Given his current lewd thoughts and reckless behavior.

	
If she refused , he probably wouldn't have pinned her down right there in the corridor, right in front of the father and daughter in the study, and started having sex with her.

	
imagining that scene made Wang Xiulan feel weak in the knees, and a warm current surged from between her legs.

	
And it's no longer possible to scold or beat him, or to use a mother's authority to discipline him.

	
From that night on, from the moment she first opened her legs to receive her son.

	
　　Ultimately, their relationship is no longer simply that of mother and son.

	
More like lovers.

	
A couple who transcend worldly norms and break the bottom line of human ethics.

	
　　This kind of relationship is not accepted by society and will be condemned by everyone.

	
But Wang Xiulan had already agreed.

	
Deep down , she even craved this relationship.

	
Her son's young , strong, and energetic body brought her unprecedented physical pleasure.

	
　　And there's more, including spiritual comfort.

	
That was the passion and warmth her husband could no longer give her.

	
It is said that men like young girls and are attracted to their tender bodies.

	
What woman doesn't like a young man?

	
　　For women whose edges have been worn down by the years and the trivialities of life, youthful blood is the best tonic.

	
It can erase all the weariness in your heart , and make you feel alive again, and still a charming woman.

	
　　Thinking this, Wang Xiulan's once solid defenses began to crumble once more.

	
Looking into her son's expectant eyes, she ultimately couldn't refuse.

	
He simply nodded silently , with very small movements, as if he was trying his best to hide something.

	
But I still held onto a sliver of hope, thinking that I would just take a look, satisfy my son's curiosity, and then leave as soon as possible, without wanting to get fully involved.

	
Whether Lin Zhe will grant her wish is another matter entirely.

	
She was not a prophet and could not have foreseen the madness that was about to unfold.

	
So, the three of them, like thieves , tiptoed slowly to the door of the study.

	
Chapter 189 Help clean

	
　　The door wasn't closed completely, leaving a gap large enough for a person to pass through.

	
The lights were on inside, making it as bright as day.

	
Through the crack, the scene inside was clearly visible, directly assaulting the retinas of the three people.

	
In the middle of the study, on a bed that wasn't very big.

	
Two naked, pale bodies lay there.

	
The scene was visually striking.

	
The man's temples were slightly gray, and although the muscles in his back were somewhat loose, they were still broad and strong.

	
He was on top of a woman, rising and falling wildly and violently, each thrust accompanied by the groaning of the bed.

	
The woman lay on her back on the bed, her slender arms tightly wrapped around the man's shoulders.

	
A pair of long, slender , snow-white legs were tightly wrapped around the man's waist, swaying up and down with his movements.

	
They looked incredibly loving , yet incredibly lewd.

	
They looked like a couple deeply in love, expressing their affection for each other.

	
And at that point of connection.

	
It's even more exhilarating.

	
There was a thick, dark, and menacing penis, as thick as a child's arm, tirelessly going in and out.

	
Each time it was pulled out, a section of bright red, tender flesh could be seen being pulled out, stretching the opening to its limit, turning it into a transparent ring.

	
Each insertion was accompanied by a squelching sound, bringing with it a lot of erotic fluid that flowed down from where the two were joined, wetting the sheets beneath them.

	
Accompanied by the woman's seductive moans and the man's deep, rough growls.

	
further enhanced the lewd atmosphere of the entire study.

	
Wang Xiulan stood at the door, watching everything through the crack, silently swallowing her saliva, her throat dry.

	
I never expected my husband and daughter to work with such passion.

	
　　This was even more outrageous than she had imagined.

	
Really ...

	
How shameless!

	
She cursed inwardly , her face burning with embarrassment.

	
She seemed to have forgotten that she was just as popular with her son as Lin Yue.

	
If it weren't for physical exhaustion, the sheer amount of exertion that would have prevented it, and the lingering sense of dignity that might have been holding me back.

	
She'll probably be even more unrestrained than Lin Yue , and scream even louder.

	
Even disregarding all of that.

	
The fact that she got an IUD just to accept her son ejaculating inside her is already lewd enough.

	
It seems that Lin Yue 's promiscuity and lack of self-control are partly due to Wang Xiulan's genes.

	
　　This is probably what they mean by " like mother, like daughter " .

	
Lin Zhe stood at the front, looking at the scene inside , his breathing becoming increasingly rapid.

	
His hand had somehow reached down to his lower body, grasping the throbbing, hard penis, and he began to slowly stroke it.

	
Su Yu pressed herself against Lin Zhe's back, reaching out from behind to pinch and gently knead his nipple.

	
Suddenly, Lin Zhe turned around and said:

	
　　" Mom, let's go. "

	
Wang Xiulan stiffened and turned around to look at her son, whose face was full of smiles.

	
She thought he was going to take her away from this troublesome place, so she nodded, and her panicked heart calmed down a little.

	
He was about to turn around and walk towards the bathroom.

	
As for her lower body, because Lin Zhe had just forcefully filled her with a lot of semen, the liquid was slowly flowing down her inner thighs as she walked. It was cool and had an indescribable slippery feel, which made her feel extremely ashamed.

	
I just want to get into the bathroom as soon as possible and wash everything off.

	
Unexpectedly, before Wang Xiulan could fully turn around, her wrist was grabbed by a strong hand.

	
　　" Mom, you're going the wrong way. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice rang out again, tinged with a hint of mockery and amusement.

	
Wang Xiulan's pupils dilated in shock as she abruptly looked up at her son.

	
The worst has come to pass.

	
He knew that his son, that lecherous devil, would not let him off the hook after seeing what happened between him and his daughter.

	
what to do?

	
a panic , Wang Xiulan subconsciously looked at her daughter-in-law beside her.

	
Su Yu, that little vixen, showed no shock or anger on her face. Instead, she had a flush of excitement on her face and took steps toward the father and daughter who were having an affair in the study.

	
　　" Sis, Dad, you two are so loving, haha. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was clear and melodious, yet she uttered the most shocking words.

	
The tone was as natural as if she had witnessed her father-in-law and sister committing incest, rather than seeing two children playing a game.

	
Wang Xiulan's vision went black, and she felt a dizzying sensation, almost fainting.

	
Lin Zhe reacted quickly, grabbing her hand and pulling her into his arms.

	
　　" Mom, be careful. "

	
In the past, Wang Xiulan would have felt that this was her son's support and a safe haven.

	
But now, this embrace felt like scalding lava, leaving her nowhere to escape.

	
Wang Xiulan's eyes welled up with tears, and she raised her head, her still-attractive face filled with pleading, her voice trembling:

	
　　" Xiao, Xiao Zhe, could you... please stop ..."

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and looked at his mother in his arms.

	
Even though she is over forty-five, my mother's skin is still very well maintained.

	
The purple silk robe had been pulled open at the neckline, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin underneath.

	
Further down were a pair of full, firm breasts. Although they weren't as firm as Su Yu's as a young girl's due to childbirth and age, the softness and drooping feel unique to mature women were even more captivating to him.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes darkened, but a gentle smile appeared on his lips as he comforted her:

	
　　" Mom, don't worry, I won't embarrass you. "

	
　　As he spoke, he bent down slightly, and at the same time, his large hand unabashedly reached down along his mother's waist.

	
The large hand reached behind the mother 's knees, and then with a gentle lift, he lifted her up.

	
This is commonly known as a princess carry.

	
However , this princess was his mother, who was already fully mature.

	
by the sudden loss of balance, Wang Xiulan instinctively reached out and wrapped her arms around her son's neck, letting out a soft "ee-ee."

	
The voice was charming and melodious, making Lin Zhe's lower abdomen tighten.

	
Then, Wang Xiulan let her son lead her step by step toward the bed.

	
Lin Jianguo had just ejaculated inside his daughter's vagina and was still somewhat dazed from lack of oxygen.

	
by his daughter's tender vaginal walls made him feel as if he had returned to twenty years ago and regained his youthful vigor.

	
His old face, marked by the passage of time, was full of contentment and reminiscence.

	
Suddenly, he heard a noise behind him and instinctively turned around.

	
All that could be seen was Su Yu, the daughter-in-law, who was completely naked and had a perfect body. She had already arrived in front of him.

	
Under the lights, Su Yu's figure was simply a masterpiece of the Creator.

	
Those legs were long and straight, with rounded thighs, slender calves, and delicate ankles that looked as if they would break if you squeezed them.

	
Her flat stomach had no excess fat, and her belly button looked like a small almond.

	
Above that are those D -cup breasts that drive all men crazy .

	
So white it's dazzling, so tender it's dripping with moisture.

	
As she moved , her two snow-white mounds trembled slightly, rippling with breathtaking waves of flesh.

	
Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first , his old eyes staring intently at his daughter-in-law's alluring body, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down.

	
Before he could speak , his gaze passed over Su Yu and fell on his son, who was carrying his wife and walking towards them not far away.

	
that were about to come out were swallowed back down.

	
　　He then became somewhat embarrassed, his face turning bright red.

	
　　" Xiu, Xiulan , what brings you here? "

	
Wang Xiulan did not reply.

	
She buried her head deep in her son's chest like a frightened ostrich, her eyes tightly shut, wishing she could disappear into a crack in the ground.

	
A few seconds later, Lin Zhe carried his mother to his side.

	
He looked down at the father and daughter still entangled on the bed.

	
My father's penis, though somewhat limp, was still thick and erect, inserted inside my sister's body, trembling slightly with each breath.

	
The area around my sister's fair thighs was covered in overflowing bodily fluids mixed with semen, making it look incredibly lewd.

	
Lin Zhe laughed, " Dad, I just ejaculated on Mom once, and then on Xiaoyu once. I was going to go to the bathroom to wash up, but I didn't expect you two to still be doing it. "

	
　　As he spoke, he paused, his gaze landing squarely on the point where the two were joined together.

	
With a lewd grin, he said again:

	
　　Is this the end ?

	
Lin Yue opened her beautiful eyes at this moment , her hazy gaze gradually focusing.

	
　　" Honey, what brings you here? And Mom, Xiaoyu? "

	
Lin Zhe simply nodded slightly in response.

	
Then she gently placed her mother, whom she was holding, next to her sister.

	
Wang Xiulan shuddered, but still dared not raise her head, instead curling up to minimize her presence.

	
　　Su Yu then got into bed on the other side of Lin Yue's bed and unceremoniously reached out a slender, fair hand to grab Lin Yue's large right breast.

	
Her breasts were a size larger than Su Yu's.

	
It's heavy and feels amazing.

	
　　Su Yu closed her five fingers and kneaded the soft flesh forcefully, shaping it into various forms, while giggling:

	
　　" Dad, you're so unprofessional ! My sister's leaking so much milk, how can we waste it? Here, give it to me. "

	
　　As she spoke, she gently pinched the brown nipple with her fingers.

	
Zi—

	
A thin stream of white milk shot out instantly, tracing a graceful arc in the air before splashing onto Lin Jianguo's face.

	
Lin Jianguo's penis, which was still inserted in his daughter's vagina, suddenly twitched.

	
The warm , milky scent, mixed with his daughter's natural fragrance, instantly ignited the lingering desire within him.

	
He then nodded heavily and bent down.

	
his mouth wide and took his daughter's still-spurting nipple into his mouth.

	
gurgle—

	
A rough, large tongue moved nimbly, sucking all the sweet, fishy milk into its mouth.

	
He even used so much force that his cheeks became sunken.

	
And the nipple was Lin Yue's most sensitive spot.

	
The sensation of being sucked hard by his father's tongue, and the stinging feeling of the stubble on his chin against his delicate skin, brought a double stimulation.

	
A tingling electric current instantly spread from my chest throughout my body, reaching my lower abdomen.

	
　　It made her groan immediately:

	
　　" Ah! Dad ... it itches ... um ..."

	
　　Su Yu watched from the side, gently stroking her father-in-law's slightly thinning hair with one hand, as if comforting an obedient pet.

	
He laughed and said:

	
　　" Dad, drink slowly. Your daughter has plenty of milk. No rush, no rush. There'll be enough for you to drink your fill tonight. "

	
Lin Yue blushed at her words, and while enjoying her father's sucking, she said coquettishly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you ..."

	
Upon hearing her sister's words, Su Yu's eyes darted around, a sly glint flashing in her alluring gaze.

	
It was as if they had come up with some brilliant, or even worse, idea.

	
The next moment , she stood up.

	
Then, to Lin Zhe's surprise and anticipation, she slowly approached Lin Yue's head.

	
He spread his legs and stood directly above Lin Yue's face.

	
A delicate hand rested on her tender pink vulva.

	
With two fingers , gently separate the two delicate labia, which are as tender as flower petals.

	
It revealed the pink fleshy opening inside, which was still slightly opening and closing.

	
The opening of the vagina was red, swollen, and congested with blood, clearly indicating that it had just experienced a vigorous sexual encounter.

	
even see the remaining white turbid liquid inside, seeping out little by little.

	
　　" Come on, I was just about to go wash up, but now look what's happened! Sis, you'd better lick it clean for me. It's all from your beloved little brother shooting inside you, so much of it. "

	
　　As she spoke, her waist slowly slumped down.

	
The private parts, exuding a strong sexual scent, slowly approached Lin Yue's mouth and nose.

	
He went straight up to his sister's small mouth, almost touching her bright red lips.

	
Lin Yue's eyes widened.

	
She saw a pink, tender opening getting closer and closer until it filled her entire field of vision.

	
around the vulva resembled newly blossoming flower stamens.

	
Just then , tick-tock.

	
A drop of white turbidity finally succumbed to gravity and fell down.

	
It landed perfectly on the tip of her nose.

	
The warm touch sent a shiver down Lin Yue's spine.

	
A strong, fishy smell instantly filled the nostrils, mixed with the fragrance of the sister-in-law's vaginal fluid, creating a dizzying odor.

	
　　It smells pungent, yet it has a certain indescribable allure.

	
Lin Yue had tasted her sister-in-law's beautiful vagina.

	
　　She also misses that feeling.

	
But at this moment ...

	
　　The opening was filled with her own younger brother's semen.

	
　　This was something she had never tried before.

	
That's Lin Zhe's essence .

	
It was her beloved younger brother's thing that had been inside another woman's body.

	
A strange possessiveness and jealousy rose in her heart , mixed with a perverse pleasure, instantly shattering her last bit of restraint.

	
Lin Yue couldn't help but feel a little tempted .

	
Her beautiful eyes sparkled with longing.

	
She slowly opened her mouth, sticking out a red, tender, and moist tongue, tentatively pushing it upwards.

	
as her tongue touched the soft, warm flesh of her vagina.

	
Slurp—

	
She sucked hard, her tongue deftly slipping into her sister-in-law's vagina.

	
　　She was fondling the essence her younger brother had ejaculated inside her, greedily sucking up every drop of liquid.

	
　　" Um …"

	
Enjoying her sister's tongue , Su Yu let out a satisfied groan, and her waist involuntarily pressed down, pushing her private parts deeper into her sister's mouth.

	
At this moment , Lin Zhe stood by the bed, watching this lewd scene.

	
The father lay on his sister's chest like a baby, greedily drinking her milk, making soft smacking sounds.

	
Meanwhile, the older sister, while being fucked by her father, opened her mouth wide, like a female dog, cleaning her wife's genitals.

	
The tongue moves in and out, and the swallowing sounds are clearly audible.

	
That chaotic hierarchy, that broken ethics, that extreme debauchery.

	
Instantly , I felt my penis harden to its limit.

	
　　The glans penis swelled up and turned purple, and a few drops of excited prostatic fluid even seeped from the urethral opening.

	
Chapter 190 Covering one's ears while stealing a bell

	
Father fucks daughter, daughter licks daughter-in-law, daughter-in-law rides sister.

	
After appreciating this scene for a while,

	
Lin Zhe slowly withdrew his gaze , looked down at himself.

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, was curled up in bed.

	
She was wearing a purple silk robe, the fabric of which was of the finest quality and clung to her well-maintained body like flowing water.

	
Because of the princess carry earlier, the hem of her robe was rolled up to her waist, revealing a pair of plump and firm thighs.

	
Those legs were incredibly beautiful, exuding the charm of a mature woman. The flesh at the base of her thighs was slightly plump, dazzlingly white, and as delicate as jade.

	
At this moment, her beautiful legs were tightly pressed together, revealing her extreme unease.

	
Unlike her son, Wang Xiulan didn't dare to look to the side at all.

	
Her eyes were tightly closed, and her long eyelashes trembled violently.

	
Although its eyes were closed, its ears could not be shut off.

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... Dad ... it's so deep ..."

	
　　" Sizzle ... Sister ... your tongue is amazing ..."

	
　　Su Yu, that vixen, with her obscene moans and the lewd sounds of flesh colliding, mixed with the heavy, panting breaths of both men and women, was everywhere.

	
So even without seeing it, just hearing those sounds automatically conjured up that image in Wang Xiulan's mind—an image that made her feel so ashamed and indignant that she wanted to disappear into the ground.

	
As long as I don't look at it, it doesn't happen.

	
As long as I don't look, I will still be the dignified and virtuous Mrs. Lin, and I will still be the respected mother.

	
　　Thinking this way is a typical escapist mentality.

	
But it was the only lifeline she could grasp at the moment.

	
However, reality is often crueler than nightmares.

	
Since Lin Zhe had brought her to this bed, he no longer intended for her to be a mere bystander.

	
In this lewd scene, the forbidden pleasure of possessing his birth mother had already overwhelmed Lin Zhe's reason.

	
　　" call ……"

	
Lin Zhe exhaled a breath of turbid air, and the next second, his two large hands reached down, his five fingers like iron clamps digging into his mother's thighs and forcefully spreading them apart.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan gasped and instinctively tried to close her legs, but her resistance seemed so insignificant under the pressure of her son's youth and strength.

	
Her beautiful legs, which had been pressed together , were forcibly opened, revealing a voluptuous and alluring cleavage.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe leaned in and pressed his body against his mother's, lowering his head to press his lips against her translucent, pale pink earlobe.

	
Warm, moist breath sprayed into the cochlea with each breath, stirring up waves of tingling shivers that went straight to the coccyx.

	
　　" Mom ... I want it. "

	
　　Five simple words.

	
It was like a bolt from the blue , exploding in Wang Xiulan's mind and turning her already chaotic thoughts into a complete mess.

	
She first felt a tremor in her heart, followed by an indescribable tingling sensation that spread from the bottom of her heart, as if a million ants were crawling in her blood vessels.

	
That's a natural bodily reaction .

	
　　After this period of training, her mature body had long since betrayed her will. She was familiar with her son's touch, his scent, and even with every angle and force of his thick penis when it violated her.

	
Whenever her son gets close, her deep, dark mouth becomes uncontrollably wet, yearning to be filled.

	
But then, the return of reason made her feel ashamed.

	
If it were in my own room , and my son wanted it, I would definitely give it to him.

	
Even if she's half-heartedly resisting, even if she's cursing, her body will definitely respond, she'll open her legs and let him ride on her body.

	
　　After all, he was her beloved son, her own flesh and blood, and the only man who could fill the emptiness in her heart and soul and bring her ultimate happiness.

	
But right now ...

	
　　This is where the whole family is!

	
Not only was his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, that shameless little vixen, watching from the sidelines.

	
Even his daughter Lin Yue and husband Lin Jianguo were there!

	
It's less than a meter away!

	
The husband's vulgar roars and the daughter's lewd moans echoed in my ears!

	
The husband was still having sex with their daughter!

	
The daughter is still licking her daughter-in-law's boots!

	
　　How could she possibly go on like this?

	
Although she felt that her son had developed her into a very promiscuous person during this period, and that she had done many things she never dared to imagine before.

	
But it's not that lewd!

	
She can have sex with her own son in front of her whole family .

	
So Wang Xiulan shook her head desperately, causing her long, black hair to become disheveled.

	
Her beautiful phoenix eyes were filled with glistening tears, like a young wife who had suffered a great injustice.

	
　　" No ... no ... Xiao Zhe ... please ..."

	
　　" Mom, please ... not here ... not in front of them ..."

	
However, looking at her mother's shy and tearful appearance...

	
That face flushed red with extreme shame, those panicked, frightened eyes like those of a startled fawn, and that pink hue spreading across her entire body.

	
The lust in Lin Zhe's eyes did not extinguish ; instead, it burned even more intensely.

	
The sadistic desires in my heart reached their peak at this moment.

	
It was as if the more his mother resisted and felt ashamed, the more excited he became and the more he wanted to ravage her.

	
So, the next second, Lin Zhe couldn't wait.

	
Through the thin purple silk nightgown, he grabbed his mother's large breasts.

	
Two heavy, soft mounds of flesh, with an amazing feel to them. Lin Zhe squeezed his five fingers together and kneaded them hard, freely changing the shape of the two snow-white mounds in his palm.

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
Wang Xiulan let out a muffled groan, her body arching suddenly, but her son pressed her down firmly.

	
While roughly fondling his mother's breasts, Lin Zhe leaned close to her ear and whispered lustfully:

	
　　" It's okay , Mom, I have a way. "

	
　　" How could your son embarrass you? "

	
　　" As long as you can't see it, you won't feel ashamed, right? "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe actually straightened up.

	
Then, ignoring his mother's weak, kitten-like struggles, he gripped her rounded shoulders and slender waist tightly with both hands, like iron hoops.

	
　　" Ah! What are you doing ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Amid Wang Xiulan 's exclamation, Lin Zhe used his waist strength to forcefully turn his mother over.

	
　　This caused her to change from lying on her back to lying face down on the bed with her knees bent.

	
　　This posture is utterly shameful for a dignified woman.

	
She had to kneel and crawl, her upper body lowered, her round, plump buttocks forced to stick up high.

	
Wang Xiulan 's buttocks are really beautiful.

	
Like a gift that has been preserved by time.

	
Plump, round, and full, like a ripe, juicy peach, hanging heavily on the branch, waiting to be picked.

	
Because of the prone position, the two plump buttocks naturally spread out to the sides, revealing a deep and dark cleft in the middle.

	
　　And her barely visible private parts were radiating an alluring glow, silently inviting a man's intrusion.

	
But after making this move, Lin Zhe did not rush to attack.

	
Instead, he straightened up, a smile on his face, and turned to look at the other side.

	
　　" Honey, could you get me a pillow ? "

	
　　Su Yu was feeling a tingling sensation all over her body from Lin Yue's licking when she heard her husband's call. She barely opened her hazy eyes and saw her husband pressing down on his mother in a shameful position.

	
She instantly understood her husband's intention.

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, her laughter clear and crisp, yet carrying an indescribable air of lewdness.

	
Immediately, she stretched out a delicate hand, grabbed a pillow from the side , and casually tossed it over.

	
　　" Come on, catch it! "

	
　　" Honey, let Mom enjoy herself. "

	
The pillow traced an arc, and Lin Zhe caught it, placing it under his mother's head.

	
　　" Mom, look up. "

	
Wang Xiulan was trembling with shame, her mind blank.

	
Upon hearing the instruction, she instinctively raised her head.

	
Lin Zhe stuffed the pillow inside.

	
　　" Okay, Mom, bury your head in it. "

	
　　" That way you won't be able to see anything. "

	
Wang Xiulan had completely lost her ability to think at this point.

	
Her only thought was to hide away, to escape the lewdness filling the room, to escape her daughter-in-law's mocking gaze, to escape all of this.

	
So she buried her head completely into the pillow.

	
It's as if the world would become peaceful simply by burying your head in it.

	
It's like an ostrich burying its head in the sand.

	
But she seemed to think that wasn't enough, so she reached her hands behind her head and covered her ears tightly.

	
At the same time , I frantically hypnotized myself in my mind:

	
I can't hear it.

	
I can't see it.

	
I am not here.

	
I'm dreaming. I'm in a place where I don't know anyone ...

	
　　This isn't real ... this isn't real ...

	
Seeing his mother's adorable, self-deceiving expression, Lin Zhe's smile deepened, and the desire in his eyes burned to its peak.

	
　　" Mom, you're so cute. "

	
softly , then reached out his large hand again and lifted his mother's silk nightgown, pushing it up to her back.

	
In an instant, a stunningly beautiful scene unfolded before my eyes.

	
Wang Xiulan 's snow-white, smooth back had beautiful lines, with the spinal groove faintly visible, extending all the way to her slender waist that could be grasped in one hand.

	
Further down, there is a sudden rise in her full, huge buttocks.

	
Because of her nervousness, her two snow-white buttocks were trembling slightly, creating waves of alluring flesh.

	
Lin Zhe grabbed at it without any hesitation.

	
It feels warm and soft to the touch , smooth and creamy like butter.

	
the two soft mounds of flesh hard with his five fingers .

	
It looked as if he was kneading a lump of fermented dough.

	
Between my fingers , I could feel the texture of my mother's buttocks, so bouncy and irresistible.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
buried in the pillow , let out a muffled groan. Her buttocks instinctively tried to dodge, but Lin Zhe pressed her down even tighter.

	
Feeling the softness in his hand , Lin Zhe's penis throbbed excitedly twice, the pre-ejaculate fluid overflowing from its tip already wetting the glans.

	
As if he had reached his limit, he suddenly lowered his head and buried his face between his mother's plump buttocks, taking a deep breath.

	
　　Instantly, a delicate fragrance wafted into my nostrils.

	
It has an extremely lewd and decadent flavor.

	
Lin Zhe, however , seemed unsatisfied. He raised his head slightly, stuck out his tongue, and licked his mother's buttocks from bottom to top.

	
　　" Slurp— "

	
The rough coating of the tongue scraped across the delicate skin, leaving a wet trail.

	
　　" ah!! "

	
Even with her ears covered , the electric-like sensation still sent a jolt through Wang Xiulan, and she shook her head frantically, her head buried in the pillow.

	
Just then , Su Yu, who was not far away, turned her head and saw this scene.

	
Her eyes darted around , a mischievous smile playing on her lips, and suddenly she shouted at her father-in-law, who was currently riding on top of her sister:

	
　　" Dad! Look! Look! "

	
　　" Look what your son is doing! "

	
　　" He's licking his wife's butt! He's really enjoying it! "

	
Lin Jianguo was immersed in the pleasure of having sex with his goddaughter when he heard his daughter-in-law's words. He looked up and glanced at her amidst his busy schedule.

	
The son was burying his face in his wife's buttocks, licking them like a dog.

	
　　This scene ... is so exciting!

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..." Lin Jianguo was panting heavily , his old face flushed red.

	
　　Su Yu turned around, her eyes alluring, and asked her father-in-law seductively:

	
　　" And what about you, Dad ..."

	
　　" Would you like to lick his wife? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of heat rush to his head.

	
think!

	
How could I not want to!

	
That was his wife, whom he had been having sex with for over twenty years, and now his son was riding on top of her. This sense of transgression made him so excited he was about to explode.

	
　　" Yes! " Lin Jianguo nodded vigorously .

	
　　" Hehe ..." Su Yu let out a string of silvery laughter.

	
Then, she patted Lin Yue beneath her:

	
　　" Sis, you take a break, it's my turn. "

	
　　As she spoke, she slowly pulled her vagina out of her sister's mouth.

	
The glistening strands broke in mid-air and landed on Lin Yue's flushed face.

	
　　Su Yu shifted her body backward and lay on top of Lin Yue, her breasts pressed against Lin Yue's chest and her legs spread wide.

	
　　In that instant, a scene of utterly lewd human pyramids was created.

	
　　Su Yu was on top, and Lin Yue was on the bottom, their bodies intertwined.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at the layers of snow-white flesh in front of him, the two pairs of large, squeezed breasts, and the two tempting buttocks.

	
He then abruptly pulled his thick, hard penis out of his daughter's already swollen and red vagina with a " pop " .

	
　　It brought out a stream of white, cloudy liquid.

	
Without pausing, it aimed directly at Su Yu's pink and tender vulva, which was opening and closing.

	
He suddenly straightened his back.

	
　　" Pfft! "

	
He thrust himself into his daughter-in-law's body!

	
　　" Ah ... it's so big! Dad ... your big cock is burning me ..."

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back and let out a high-pitched moan.

	
At that moment, Lin Zhe heard the commotion and turned his head.

	
first.

	
He finally witnessed with his own eyes how his wife was so brutally taken by his own father.

	
Watching his thick, dark penis enter and exit his wife's body, watching his wife moan and beg for pleasure beneath his father.

	
An unprecedented cuckold's thrill, mixed with the excitement of incest, made Lin Zhe tremble with excitement.

	
The next moment, he suddenly turned around and looked at his beautiful mother who was still burying her head in the sand like an ostrich.

	
Without further hesitation, Lin Zhe held his rock-hard penis with one hand, aiming the glans at the entrance of his mother's vagina.

	
The tender pink flesh inside trembled slightly, secreting glistening love juice, as if anticipating its arrival.

	
Finally , however, he didn't forget to bend down and gently whisper in his mother's back:

	
　　" Mom, I'm coming in. "

	
Wang Xiulan covered her ears, her body stiff, as if she hadn't heard anything at all.

	
The next moment.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his waist, straightened his back, and forcefully thrust in!

	
　　" Sizzle— "

	
　　" ah-- !! "

	
　　Even though my head was buried in the pillow and my ears were covered, the feeling of my body being torn apart and filled was undeniable.

	
Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently, and a suppressed cry of grief escaped her throat.

	
She clearly felt a familiar, hard, and extremely hot iron rod forcefully thrust into her body.

	
It stretched out its tight passageway and smoothed out every inch of wrinkles.

	
the mother 's vagina, there was still a lot of thick semen that Lin Zhe had previously ejaculated, as well as the love fluid that her body instinctively secreted under such lewd circumstances.

	
So this insertion, though rough, was incredibly smooth.

	
　　" Gurgle ... gurgle ... "

	
The penis squeezed through the fluid and tender flesh, and Lin Zhe thrust it all the way in, the glans slamming hard against the cervix.

	
by his mother's vagina almost made him cry out. He gripped his mother's sides tightly with both hands, creating wrinkles in the sheets.

	
His firm, powerful buttocks tensed instantly, as if they were powered by a motor, and he began to thrust wildly.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding were crisp and loud.

	
the gurgling sound of water being stirred , a most absurd and lewd melody resounded in this study filled with the atmosphere of incest.

	
　　" Mom ... your ass is so big ... it's so good to fuck ..."

	
　　" Squeeze tighter ... yes ... that's it ... you've sucked my cock ..."

	
Lin Zhe sprinted wildly while uttering lewd words.

	
Wang Xiulan could only bury her head even deeper, her ten fingers gripping the bedsheets tightly.

	
Chapter 191 Five-person party

	
　　The study was brightly lit.

	
　　This not-so-large bed is bearing a weight it shouldn't have to.

	
Five pale, fleshy bodies intertwined, the woman's moans, the man's groans, the slapping sounds of flesh colliding, and the gurgling sounds of bodily fluids churning together composed a shocking symphony of incest.

	
Lin Jianguo knelt on the right side of the bed , his hands gripping his daughter-in-law Su Yu's waist tightly.

	
While enjoying the pleasure of his penis being tightly and warmly enveloped, he caught a glimpse of something happening not far to his left out of the corner of his eye.

	
He saw his wife, who had been his only companion through thick and thin, through hardship and prosperity, with whom he had shared a bed for over twenty years.

	
Today, right under his nose, he was brutally penetrated by his own son with his own penis.

	
With each powerful thrust from Lin Zhe , her round, plump buttocks trembled like waves, the white flesh rippling out in waves.

	
　　" Uh ... ah ... be gentle ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was broken and suppressed, carrying an unprecedented allure.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at this scene and felt a sense of unfamiliarity.

	
　　As far as I can remember, my wife didn't seem to like this position.

	
In the early years, when they had frequent sex, even in the most passionate moments, she would simply lie gracefully on the bed, spread her legs, and let him enter her.

	
How could she be like this now, like a shameless bitch, sticking her butt out high, even deliberately collapsing her waist to the extreme to accommodate her son's thrusting, assuming an extremely lewd pregnancy position, and pleasing her son beneath her?

	
　　This visual shock gave Lin Jianguo an unprecedented thrill of being cuckolded, mixed with excitement over the collapse of ethics.

	
At that very moment, Su Yu noticed that her father-in-law behind her had suddenly stopped moving. She felt the large penis that filled her body stop grinding, and her vagina suddenly felt an unbearable emptiness.

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but turn around, her messy long hair swaying, revealing a pretty face flushed and with seductive eyes.

	
First, she followed her father-in-law's gaze and saw her husband fiercely having sex with her mother-in-law. Then, a wicked smile curled at the corner of her mouth:

	
　　" Hehe ... Dad, what's wrong? Why did you stop? "

	
　　" Can't take it anymore? Watching your wife being fucked by your own son, who 's younger and stronger than you , hurts your heart? Makes you feel old and useless? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's breath hitched, and he turned his gaze away from his wife, focusing on his daughter-in-law's bewitching face.

	
　　Su Yu licked her lips and continued to mock him with a hazy look in her eyes:

	
　　" That's supposed to hurt ... Hehe, want to save face ? Then hurry up and fuck his wife hard too, okay? Is your dick not as hard as your son's? "

	
The moment he finished speaking, Lin Jianguo grabbed Su Yu's buttocks with both hands, his fingers digging deep into her snow-white skin, leaving red fingerprints.

	
　　" You little slut, you really want me to fuck you that badly? "

	
　　As he spoke, he suddenly exerted force with his waist, and his thick, purplish-black penis, though not as hard as his son's, was powerfully thrust in and out with a fierce force.

	
　　" Pfft— ! "

	
　　This time it penetrated extremely deep, the huge glans slamming open Su Yu's tight cervix.

	
　　" ah!! "

	
　　Su Yu threw her head back and screamed, her body trembling violently as she was forced to lie back down.

	
Two soft, snowy breasts slammed heavily onto Lin Yue's large breasts beneath him, the nipples pressing tightly against Lin Yue's nipples, bringing a strange pleasure.

	
　　" So deep ... Dad ... you're so cruel ... ah ..."

	
Lin Jianguo did not stop; his aroused desire to conquer made him work like a pile driver.

	
Each time it was pulled out, it brought out a lot of Lin Zhe's semen that Lin Yue hadn't licked clean during the oral sex, which mixed with Su Yuxin's love fluid, creating a layer of white foam at the point where the two were joined.

	
　　" Is this what you want? Hmm? "

	
As Lin Jianguo spoke, he stared at the two beautiful bodies intertwined before him.

	
　　Su Yu's buttocks were white and tender, and under the violent impact, they turned an alluring crimson.

	
　　" Dad, you're calling me a slut again ... I'm not like that at all ... Ah ... It's clearly you ... You're the one who's a perverted old man ..."

	
　　Su Yu was still putting on a brave front, but her actions betrayed her.

	
Her big buttocks arched back on their own initiative , cooperating with her father-in-law's rhythm, greedily swallowing and spitting out that mischievous big thing, her inner walls tightly squeezing and sucking, as if trying to drain her father-in-law's essence dry.

	
who was engrossed in his work, slowed down his movements upon hearing his wife's lewd words, and turned his head to look at her.

	
　　Just then, his eyes met Su Yu's large, watery eyes, which were full of cunning and lust.

	
Su Yu's delicate face was covered in sweat, with a few strands of hair sticking to her cheeks, making her look both tragically beautiful and lewd.

	
At this moment , seeing her husband looking over, she even winked playfully at Lin Zhe, her eyes seeming to say:

	
　　" Honey, look, Dad's fucking me right now. Are you satisfied? Is this what you wanted? "

	
Lin Zhe was naturally very satisfied.

	
Watching his beloved wife being pinned down and wantonly played with by his father, her snow-white body blooming beneath his crotch, her tight little hole, which originally belonged only to her, now swallowing and spitting out his father's penis, an extreme, wicked pleasure instantly pierced through his skull.

	
　　This caused his penis to harden to its limit again, and the large glans swelled up due to engorgement, grinding hard against Wang Xiulan's cervix.

	
　　" uh-huh! "

	
Wang Xiulan trembled all over. Her cervix was stretched and softened by her son's sudden expansion. Her inner walls contracted violently, and she experienced a small vaginal orgasm.

	
A large gush of scalding hot vaginal fluid gushed out from deep within, drenching Lin Zhe's sensitive glans.

	
　　" hiss ……"

	
Lin Zhe frowned , almost losing control on the spot from the sheer pleasure.

	
Therefore, he dared not be distracted any longer and quickly looked away, focusing on his mother's fair and jade-like back and her full breasts that rose and fell violently with her breathing.

	
　　" Mom, why are you being so sensitive today? Why did you come so quickly? "

	
Lin Zhe was panting heavily. His hand traveled along his mother's smooth waistline to her lower abdomen, where he pressed it against her protruding belly, feeling the shape of his own penis inside.

	
　　" Is it ... because you got excited watching Dad have sex with Xiaoyu? "

	
Wang Xiulan buried her head even deeper in shame, too ashamed to answer, and could only let out plaintive sobs.

	
Lin Zhe, however, had no intention of letting her go. He exerted force in his waist again and began a new round of sprinting.

	
thick , long penis moved in and out of the passage that had given birth to him, each time with all his might.

	
　　" Gurgle , gurgle, snap, snap ..."

	
The sounds of water and flesh colliding were incessant, an extremely lewd scene.

	
Hearing the voice coming from the other end , Lin Jianguo was even more shocked.

	
A strange competitive spirit made him grit his teeth, and then he thrust into his daughter-in-law even harder.

	
Each strike seemed to be an outlet for the bitterness in his heart, or perhaps a way to prove that his skills were still sharp.

	
He grabbed Su Yu's slender ankles, folded her legs up, making her buttocks stick out higher, allowing his penis to penetrate deeper.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ... so good ... Dad, you're so amazing ... even more amazing than your son ..."

	
　　Su Yu was being fucked so hard that she trembled violently, her whole body swaying back and forth with each thrust. Her huge breasts rubbed against Lin Yue's large breasts beneath her, the two pairs of huge breasts being squeezed and deformed, creating an incredibly erotic scene.

	
　　" Hurry ... ah ... they're almost here ... I'm going to lose them ... ah!! "

	
Hearing his wife's lewd words and watching his mother tremble beneath him like a female dog, Lin Zhe finally couldn't hold back any longer.

	
A long-accumulated pleasure surged into my brain like a volcanic eruption.

	
　　" Mom ... I'm going to cum! Ah!! "

	
At that very moment, Lin Zhe's body jerked violently, his waist pressing firmly against his mother 's plump buttocks, his penis thrusting deep into the deepest part, opening the cervix.

	
Thick , hot semen, like a high-pressure water gun, was poured into the passage that gave birth to him.

	
　　" Ugh— !! "

	
Wang Xiulan's body trembled violently from the scalding hot semen. The feeling of her uterus being filled with her son's essence brought her to another unparalleled climax, a sensation that made her lose her senses.

	
His whole body trembled violently, his toes curled up, and he let out a long groan.

	
Wang Xiulan was completely exhausted. Her hands fell limply from her ears, her head tilted to the wall, her eyes unfocused, and she was breathing heavily. A few strands of sweaty, disheveled hair clung to her face.

	
Lin Zhe leaned onto his mother's back, his chest pressed against her smooth back, and breathed into her ear:

	
　　" Mom ... did your son fuck you well ? It's all my semen ... it's all inside you ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was filled with shame, her heart aching yet strangely satisfied. She had no strength to answer, and her body only twitched slightly.

	
Lin Zhe simply smiled and did not press the matter further.

	
He closed his eyes and lay on top of his mother, enjoying the afterglow of ejaculation, his nose filled with the scent of his mother.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue, the older sister who had been pinned down by Su Yu, finally couldn't hold back any longer.

	
She was bearing the weight of Su Yu's body, feeling the intense intercourse between the two above her, listening to the slapping sounds, and watching her sister-in-law's large breasts swaying in front of her, feeling an emptiness in her lower body.

	
Her usually composed and sophisticated face was flushed, and she spoke in a dreamy, soft voice:

	

　　" Xiaoyu ... have you had enough ... it's my turn ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu slightly propped herself up, looked down, and said in a strange tone:

	
　　" Oh dear, sis ... if you don't say anything, I'd think you were asleep. "

	
　　As she spoke, she licked her lips seductively and then grinned mischievously:

	
　　" But don't ask me ... you have to ask Dad, see if he'll let me climax, see if he'll be willing to pull that big cock out of my pussy. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo became furious.

	
Good heavens, his son had already ejaculated inside his wife, and judging from Wang Xiulan's reaction, she must have been enjoying it immensely, lying there motionless.

	
He himself had never been able to completely subdue his daughter-in-law, which made him, as a father, lose face.

	
As a man, I can't stand this kind of stimulation, especially this kind of hidden challenge from my son.

	
So Lin Jianguo became furious, his ten fingers gripping Su Yu's shapely buttocks like iron clamps, gritting his teeth, and launched another fierce attack.

	
He thrust in and out with great force, so fast that it left afterimages.

	
　　" Clap clap clap clap clap— ! "

	
of flesh slapping against flesh were dense and dull, like drumbeats.

	
　　Su Yu's originally fair buttocks were bruised and turned bright red, like a ripe watermelon.

	
　　Finally, after nearly a hundred high-intensity impacts, Su Yu's body stiffened abruptly, her neck arched high, her long, beautiful neck taut in a graceful curve.

	
　　" Ah— !! I'm going ... Dad ... I'm going!! "

	
　　Su Yu let out a high-pitched moan, her body trembling violently. Her vaginal walls spasmed wildly, and streams of clear, lustful fluid gushed out, drenching Lin Jianguo's penis. She finally reached a complete climax.

	
　　Su Yu slumped weakly against Lin Yue, panting heavily, and said intermittently:

	
　　" Ha ... ah ... Dad, you ... you're too strong ... you almost ... you almost knocked me off my feet ..."

	
Looking at his daughter-in-law's dazed expression, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of immense sense of conquest, but his erect penis showed no sign of ejaculation, remaining wide open and as hard as ever.

	
　　" How was it, you little slut? Did you climax? "

	
Lin Jianguo wiped the sweat from his forehead, first glancing at the mother and child still nestled together tenderly beside him with a complicated expression, before turning his head and patting Su Yu's bottom.

	
　　Su Yu groaned weakly, " Mmm ... it felt so good ... I was fucked to death by my father-in-law's big cock ..."

	
Lin Yue, who was beneath her , reached out and pushed Su Yu, saying urgently:

	
　　" Alright ... you've had your fun, now it's my turn ... Dad, are you alright? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo raised an eyebrow:

	
　　" What are you saying? A man can't say no! Don't think I can't satisfy you, I can feed both of you! "

	
As the saying goes, "an old man suddenly feels the exuberance of youth," and at this moment, Lin Jianguo seemed to have regained the physique of a twenty-year-old.

	
He immediately pulled his purplish-black penis, which was covered in a mixture of his daughter-in-law's vaginal fluids and semen, out of Su Yu's still convulsing vagina.

	
　　With a soft " pop , " a string of glistening, silky liquid was released.

	
Immediately, Lin Jianguo asked Su Yu to move aside, revealing his daughter Lin Yue, who was lying on her back.

	
Lin Yue's long, beautiful legs had already spread open impatiently, revealing her exquisite white tiger-shaped vulva in the middle.

	
Two thick labia were tightly closed, and the smooth, hairless mons pubis was covered with glistening vaginal fluid. The pink vulva was opening and closing.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, Lin Jianguo held his penis, aimed it at his daughter's pink entrance, and thrust his hips forward.

	
　　" Slurp— "

	
With the aid of lubrication, the thick, meaty penis slid in all the way without any resistance.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ahh ... Uh ..."

	
The emptiness was instantly filled, and Lin Yue let out a satisfied and moving moan, the sound melodious and lingering, enough to make one's bones melt.

	
　　" Gurgle , gurgle ..."

	
The large penis kept going in and out of Lin Yue's slightly swollen and red vagina, which seemed to be insatiable.

	
Lin Yue's legs were tightly wrapped around her father's waist, and her hands gripped his back, actively welcoming each thrust.

	
Her E - cup breasts, as she swayed her body , resembled two giant jelly balls, bobbing up and down, creating breathtaking waves of flesh.

	
　　Su Yu had a moment to spare, but instead of leaving immediately, she knelt above her sister, placing her hands on either side of her sister's head, looking down at the alluring scene of incest between father and daughter.

	
Seeing her usually dignified and capable older sister writhing and submitting to her father's pleasure beneath her, her infatuated and lewd appearance prompting her to slightly stick out her tongue and lick her lips.

	
Noticing her sister-in-law's undisguised, aggressive gaze, Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat between moans, and she looked at Su Yu with hazy eyes:

	
　　" What ... what are you looking at ... what are you going to do? "

	
　　Su Yu's face slowly approached, her eyes gleaming with an eerie light, and she grinned wickedly:

	
　　" I'll fuck you! "

	
　　As she spoke, she immediately lowered her head, opened her luscious red lips, and extended a delicate, nimble little tongue, probing directly at Lin Yue's red lips.

	
　　Upon seeing this, Lin Yue was taken aback at first, then a charming smile appeared on her lips.

	
She also opened her mouth and unabashedly welcomed her sister-in-law's tongue.

	
Two stunningly beautiful faces were pressed tightly together.

	
The two beautiful women kissed each other deeply against the backdrop of their father having sex with his goddaughter.

	
Their equally petite and lovely tongues, exuding fragrance, intertwined and stirred in each other's mouths, exchanging breaths and saliva mixed with the man's scent.

	
　　" Chirp ... chirp chirp ..."

	
of kissing and the slapping of genitals intertwined, creating an extremely lewd scene, yet it also exuded a strange harmony and beauty.

	
Watching his daughter and daughter-in-law kissing passionately beneath him, Lin Jianguo felt a surge of visual stimulation. With a low growl, he buried his head and began thrusting even more fiercely …

	
Chapter 192 Time flies like an arrow.

	
With a long sigh, Lin Jianguo thrust his hips forward, delivering the final, deepest thrust.

	
His penis, belonging to the father , slammed hard against the cervix of his daughter, Lin Yue.

	
　　" Sizzle ... Pfft ..."

	
With a dull thud, countless hot, fresh essences, representing new life, were once again sprayed into the depths of the daughter's vagina without reservation.

	
In an instant , scalding semen splashed onto the tender uterine walls. Lin Yue trembled violently, her hands, which had been gripping the sheets tightly, suddenly spasmed, her slender legs involuntarily straightened, her insteps arched in an alluring curve, and her toes curled up as if trying to grasp at the void.

	
　　" Ah ... uh ..."

	
At the moment of climax , her eyes rolled back, her pupils lost focus for a moment, and only endless whites of her eyes trembled.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu, who was kneeling to the side, slowly released her red lips that were intertwined with Lin Yue's.

	
Their saliva trailed in the air in a glistening , ambiguous silver thread before breaking and landing on Lin Yue's flushed face.

	
The next moment, Su Yu's bright yet alluring eyes shifted slightly, her gaze moving away from her sister's still flushed face, and instead, she moved her body, which could drive countless men crazy, to her father-in-law Lin Jianguo's side.

	
and gently wrapped them around the old man's neck like vines .

	
A pair of full, perky D -cup breasts, with her movements, gently pressed against Lin Jianguo's sweaty chest, the flesh deforming under the force, revealing a breathtaking softness.

	
　　Su Yu leaned close to Lin Jianguo's ear, her voice sweet and cloying:

	
　　" Dad, kiss me. "

	
Lin Jianguo was still panting heavily, his chest heaving violently.

	
Tonight, he felt as if he had returned to his twenties , an age of boundless energy.

	
　　Having brought two stunning beauties to orgasm in succession, the sense of accomplishment born from the intertwined feelings of transgression and the desire for conquest was simply intoxicating, making him feel like he was floating on air.

	
The man's masculinity was given its most extreme interpretation at this moment.

	
At this moment , seeing his daughter-in-law's seductive manner of seeking pleasure, her big, watery eyes filled with admiration, Lin Jianguo's old face seemed to smooth out all the wrinkles, his face full of pride and self-satisfaction.

	
　　" How was that, Xiaoyu? Wasn't Dad awesome? "

	
　　As he spoke, his hands reluctantly left his daughter Lin Yue's waist and instead embraced his daughter-in-law Su Yu, sliding down her smooth back and finally covering her firm and perky buttocks.

	
His fingers gently rubbed against the two white, tender buttocks , feeling the delicacy and warmth from his fingertips, as if he were playing with a rare treasure.

	
from her father 's large hands stroking her, Su Yu's body trembled slightly, as if she had been electrocuted, but she pressed herself even closer to her father-in-law.

	
　　" Impressive, you 're still got it !"

	
Her breath was sweet and fragrant, wafting onto Lin Jianguo's neck with a faint, delicate scent.

	
Lin Jianguo burst into hearty laughter: " Haha! "

	
However, before the laughter subsided, his eyes suddenly darkened, and a new desire surged from the depths of his eyes. He abruptly lowered his head and kissed his daughter-in-law's red lips, which had just been praising him.

	
A broad, rough tongue forcefully probed into Su Yu's mouth, searching for a soft, tender tongue, to entwine and suckle it.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Su Yu not only did not resist, but boldly responded, using her tongue to hook her father-in-law's tongue and dance with it. She even reached out her hands and slid down Lin Jianguo's back, stroking his buttocks which had some black hair.

	
　　This seemingly innocent little vixen, once she gets carried away and driven by lust, becomes incredibly bold, as if she's a completely different person.

	
Lin Jianguo enjoyed his daughter-in-law's initiative and caresses; the feeling of being desired by a young woman greatly satisfied his vanity. He unconsciously increased the pressure in his hands, squeezing Su Yu's soft flesh forcefully.

	
Five fingers dug deep into her fair, tender buttocks, leaving several clear red finger marks.

	
　　This painful yet pleasurable stimulation caused Su Yu to let out a sweet moan from her nose, her body going limp like a puddle of water. However, because her lips were tightly blocked, she could not utter a complete syllable, only a muffled sob from her throat.

	
　　Gradually, Lin Jianguo's penis, which was still inserted in his daughter Lin Yue's vagina, was stimulated again and began to become restless.

	
It had just gone through a fierce battle, ejaculating a large amount of essence, and it was indeed difficult to recover its full strength now. So it was only half-erect, blocking its daughter's swollen and red opening.

	
As Lin Jianguo's body moved slightly , his semi-erect penis gently thrust in and out of the passage filled with semen and vaginal fluid twice, making a " gurgling " sound.

	
Despite feeling somewhat powerless, Lin Jianguo still wanted to experience this feeling more under his daughter-in-law's enthusiastic teasing.

	
So, he released Su Yu's lips, which were swollen and red from the kiss, and breathed slightly:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let Daddy lick it. "

	
　　As he spoke, he forcefully pulled back his waist, and with a " pop ," he pulled his semi-erect penis out of his daughter's body.

	
Instantly , the white, cloudy liquid that had been trapped inside was no longer obstructed and flowed down Lin Yue's inner thighs, dripping onto the bed sheet.

	
The thick, dark penis was exposed to the air, covered with his daughter's bodily fluids and semen, glistening and translucent.

	
it is not fully erect, its size and color, weathered by time, still exude an incredibly strong masculine charm.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes lit up when she saw the big, thick penis that had just made her sister lose her senses. Almost instinctively, she immediately wanted to bend down and take her father-in-law's big penis into her mouth, using her skillful tongue to lick it clean and remove the filth.

	
However, just as she lowered her head, her red lips slightly parted, and before she could open her mouth to cover the large glans, her gaze inadvertently passed through Lin Jianguo's waist and met a pair of slightly reddened eyes.

	
Lin Zhe was still naked, lying on his mother Wang Xiulan's back.

	
Wang Xiulan's plump, snow-white back was now covered with red marks left by the impact, and Lin Zhe's lower body was still pressed tightly against his mother's buttocks, his own penis was obviously still buried inside his mother-in-law's body.

	
　　Su Yu's heart skipped a beat when she saw her husband's gaze.

	
She knew he wasn't angry.

	
Those reddened eyes did not burn with the flames of anger, but with extreme excitement.

	
He looked at the woman he loved most , his lawfully wedded wife, who was now acting like a harlot, naked and trying to please another man.

	
Looking at those red lips that usually only fawned over her and belonged only to her, she was about to swallow another man's penis.

	
In particular , that man was his father.

	
　　This visual shock, this ethical dislocation, is frantically stimulating Lin Zhe's cerebral cortex, giving him a near-suffocating pleasure.

	
　　Instead of continuing to provoke her husband as before, Su Yu stopped what she was doing.

	
She raised her hand somewhat flusteredly, wiping away the stray hairs that had fallen across her forehead, trying to hide her momentary guilt.

	
　　Then, she blinked, her voice timid, and tentatively asked:

	
　　" Husband, if ..."

	
She wanted to ask , " If it doesn't work , then I won't do it. "

	
Or, " As you can see , I ..."

	
Although she knew in her heart that, given Lin Zhe's increasingly strong cuckold fetish over this period of time, he would definitely not stop, and would even watch and even instruct her with greater excitement.

	
But Su Yu still asked.

	
　　This is both a gesture and a confirmation.

	
　　Su Yu always puts her husband, Lin Zhe, first in her heart.

	
Even though her body has developed a kind of instinctive dependence on her father-in-law, and even though her moral bottom line is riddled with holes, in her distorted value system, Lin Zhe is still her everything and her backbone.

	
If Lin Zhe were to say " no " at this moment , or if he were to furrow his brow even slightly, she would immediately stop all her actions, obediently return to his side, and become the compliant little wife again.

	
The air seemed to freeze for a few seconds.

	
All that could be heard was Lin Yue's gradually calming breathing and Wang Xiulan's occasional unconscious moans.

	
However, things did develop in a way that was quite unexpected.

	
Lin Zhe did not display his usual sickly encouraging smile, nor did he take out his phone to film. Instead, he slowly propped himself up from his mother's lap and simply said:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let's do it. "

	
　　" Um? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu froze. She tilted her head, her long, black hair falling to her chest, covering half of her breast. She looked both innocent and bewildered.

	
Her mind raced as she tried to understand the meaning behind her husband's words.

	
　　Does he really not want to continue?

	
　　Or was it that the image of him actually having to lick his father's penis was too shocking for him to bear?

	
But ... I clearly made love with my father-in-law right in front of him!

	
　　Why do you suddenly want me to do it with him?

	
Puzzled , Su Yu's gaze fell on Lin Zhe's lower body.

	
Lin Zhe slowly pulled his penis out of his mother-in-law Wang Xiulan's vagina.

	
that penis wasn't as thick as her father-in-law's, it was slightly longer and had a more delicate pink color, full of youthful vigor.

	
More importantly, although it had already ejaculated many times tonight, leaving marks inside its mother, sister, and even itself, at this moment, it still stood tall and proud, pointing straight at the ceiling, its hardness astonishing.

	
　　This is something that the elderly Lin Jianguo could not compare to.

	
At the same time, Lin Jianguo naturally saw his son's actions.

	
His gaze fell on his son's erect penis as he watched him climb off his wife, Wang Xiulan.

	
As Lin Zhe stood up, Wang Xiulan 's originally plump and fair buttocks were completely exposed to the air.

	
Between her two buttocks , a blush spread across her cheeks, while her crotch was filled with white semen and clear vaginal fluid, which slowly flowed down her inner thighs.

	
The scene was extremely lewd.

	
Seeing this scene, Lin Jianguo, who was both a father and a husband, felt a mix of emotions.

	
Among them were jealousy of his son's youthful physique and the bitterness of seeing his wife, whom he had married many years ago, completely possessed by another man and leaving a seed in her body.

	
But more than anything, it was a kind of inexplicable and indescribable stimulation.

	
He felt his male instincts being challenged like never before. His penis, which was only half-erect after ejaculation, suddenly became erect again, as if injected with adrenaline, with veins bulging and pressing straight against his lower abdomen, returning to its fighting state.

	
Lin Zhe ignored his father 's gaze, walked around the other side of the bed, and came to his father's right side, a faint smile on his face:

	
　　" Dad, let's switch seats. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo was first taken aback, then as if he had made a connection to something, his pupils contracted sharply, and an expression of disbelief appeared on his face.

	
He first looked at his wife, Wang Xiulan, who was lying there motionless, as if she had already fainted, and then looked at his son standing in front of him with a calm expression.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, what ... what do you mean? "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , his gaze passing over his father and landing on his mother's alluring body, a complex emotion flashing in his eyes.

	
　　" Hmm, you and Mom haven't done it in a long time, have you? "

	
Lin Jianguo stared wide-eyed in disbelief .

	
Yes, it's been a long time.

	
Since that New Year's Eve when he attempted to rape Wang Xiulan out of anger but failed, and considering the time before that, the couple hadn't actually made love for almost half a year.

	
Right now, in this incestuous affair that could destroy any normal family, when everyone has already crossed the line and is doing whatever they want in this room, the son actually suggests that he and his wife do it?

	
Moreover, this happened right after the son had just finished enjoying his mother's company.

	
　　What's this?

	
Lin Jianguo didn't know.

	
But when he looked at his wife, who had her back to him , and at the woman who was once his lover but was now limp on the bed and at the mercy of others, his eyes suddenly reddened.

	
But his body was more honest than his mind. The moment he heard the suggestion, his penis twitched obediently and violently, and a few drops of excited pre-ejaculate even seeped from its tip.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, I ... I ..."

	
Lin Jianguo stammered; at that moment, he was simply a man dominated by desire and complex emotions.

	
　　At this moment, seeing her father-in-law's helpless expression, like a child being called on by a teacher, Su Yu also came to her senses.

	
Seeing this, the clever woman instantly understood her husband's intention.

	
　　Su Yu couldn't help but look at Lin Zhe, her beautiful eyes sparkling with admiration and affection.

	
　　Fortunately, he didn't actually stop.

	
　　To be honest, I've done almost every lewd thing imaginable for my father-in-law these days. Oral sex, even ejaculation inside him—I've done everything I should and shouldn't have done.

	
If her husband were to actually ask her to stop at this point , or show any disgust, she would truly lose her way and not know what she really is.

	
　　Fortunately, her husband wasn't completely addicted to the simple " masochistic " pleasure of cuckoldry .

	
In crucial moments, he also knew how to find opportunities to mend the relationship between his father-in-law and mother-in-law.

	
　　Although Su Yu didn't really like her domineering mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan, she had suffered a lot of mistreatment and cold words from her in the past.

	
But they are family after all.

	
, she was her husband's mother and the mistress of the house.

	
A harmonious family , even if that harmony is built on such a distorted and absurd foundation, is what Su Yu wants.

	
Instead of making the whole family unhappy because of some things, such as at the beginning of the year, because I hadn't gotten pregnant yet.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu felt a strange feeling welling up inside her.

	
Life is short.

	
It's like a movie without rehearsals.

	
Once you enter the workforce, many things will be your first experience.

	
The first time is always confusing.

	
Not knowing right from wrong, not knowing the direction, I can only stumble forward.

	
　　Time slips away quietly in this state of confusion, like sand slipping through your fingers, impossible to grasp.

	
By the time you look back , you'll probably be old and faded, unable to change anything or do anything anymore.

	
At that point, one can only continue along the current trajectory of life, like a puppet on a string, becoming a puppet of life, spending the rest of one's life in regret and loss.

	
That's not the life Su Yu wants.

	
She craved passion, love, and to be needed, even if it was done in a shocking or unconventional way.

	
She also believed that this was not the life her husband wanted.

	
That's why they really are a couple.

	
It wasn't just a physical connection, but also a deep-seated yearning for the forbidden and a rebellion against convention that bound them together.

	
At this moment , looking at his wife's thoughtful and dreamy expression, Lin Zhe's heart stirred.

	
He then gently approached her, reached out, and pulled her soft, fragrant body into his arms.

	
their skin touched , both of their bodies trembled slightly.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , his lips close to Su Yu's ear, and whispered:

	
　　" Little Yuyu, you will always be my most precious baby. "

	
　　" I promise . "

	
　　This statement is not just a promise, but a declaration.

	
No matter how chaotic the family became, no matter what happened between them and their parents and sister, the relationship between the husband and wife was always the core and the foundation of everything.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes welled up with tears.

	
In this room filled with the smell of semen and devoid of all morality, this love confession seemed both precious and ironic.

	
But she enjoyed it.

	
The next instant , Su Yu turned around, hugged her husband tightly around the waist, pressed her face against his firm chest, listened to his strong heartbeat, and whispered sweetly in a voice only the two of them could hear:

	
　　" Okay, Brother Zhe. "

	
　　As he spoke, he gently traced circles on his back with his fingers.

	
Lin Zhe felt a warmth in his heart upon hearing this.

	
Then, he looked up at his father, who was still standing there in a daze.

	
　　" Dad, don't just stand there, hurry over there before Mom wakes up. "

	
　　He paused, his gaze sweeping over his mother's flushed body. He seemed to recall his earlier frenzy on her, a wicked smile playing on his lips. He then added a reminder:

	
　　" Dad, remember to be gentle at the beginning. Mom was ... well, a little rough with me just now. But you can gradually become a bit more forceful later, hehe, Mom actually likes that. "

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo blushed and felt a strange sense of shame at having to ask his son to teach him how to please his wife, or even how to play with her in bed.

	
But amidst this shame, there was also a hint of excitement.

	
Lin Jianguo took a deep breath, tried to calm himself down, and then smiled frankly:

	
　　" Yes, Dad knows what he's doing. "

	
　　These words sound familiar.

	
But at this moment, the words have taken on a completely different meaning.

	
Lin Zhe smiled and said nothing more . He put his arm around Su Yu and stepped aside.

	
But deep down , beneath his so-called filial piety in trying to repair his relationship with his parents, isn't he also enjoying a more perverse pleasure in a more hidden corner of his heart ?

	
He personally offered his other woman, the one who had just been writhing and submitting to his pleasure, to his father for his own amusement.

	
Imagine your father entering the passage you just exited, and imagine your father's semen covering your own semen.

	
　　This extreme sense of transgression—the father and son sharing a grave and the mother—is the true source of his current ecstasy.

	
　　Lin Jianguo was, of course, unaware of these deep-seated psychological distortions.

	
At that moment, all he could see was the familiar yet unfamiliar woman beside him.

	
Immediately, he got out of bed and slowly walked to Wang Xiulan's side.

	
Wang Xiulan was lying face down on the bed, her face buried in the pillow, her long, slightly messy hair cascading down her back.

	
She seemed to sense the movement behind her, her body trembled slightly, and she let out a muffled murmur.

	
To Lin Jianguo, that voice sounded like the strongest aphrodisiac .

	
He reached out, his hand trembling as he caressed his wife's waist, no longer firm but still supple, feeling the warmth of her skin beneath his palm, and whispered:

	
　　“ Xiulan …”

	
Then, Lin Jianguo slowly covered it up ...

	
Chapter 193 Plays

	
The lights were on full display.

	
The air was thick with the scent of photinia, mixed with the delicate fragrance of women and the salty dampness of sweat, creating a suffocating yet intoxicating aphrodisiac.

	
　　The bed, which wasn't very big, was now like an absurd yet vibrant oil painting, crowded with the five members of the Lin family.

	
On the right side of the bed , Lin Yue lay limply like a broken rag doll, completely devoid of any semblance of elegance.

	
She had just experienced the storm of passion from her father, Lin Jianguo, and the afterglow of the climax had not yet subsided; she was in a semi-conscious, dazed state. Her usually dignified and mature face was now flushed with desire, her eyes were glazed and unfocused, and there was even a trace of saliva uncontrollably dripping from the corner of her mouth. She looked like she was really enjoying herself to the extreme .

	
　　Looking down, a pair of large E- cup breasts heaved violently with Lin Yue's rapid breathing. .

	
Her snow-white breasts were covered with red marks left by her father's kneading, and her two light brown nipples stood erect, with a few drops of milky white milk still hanging from their tips.

	
What was between her legs was even more shocking.

	
The once tight white tiger bun is now red, swollen, and everted, the opening unable to close, opening and closing rhythmically.

	
A mixture of vaginal fluid, her father's thick semen, and some bodily fluids trickled down the beautiful lines of her thighs, wetting the sheets and leaving a large, dark stain. .

	
Slightly to the right, Lin Zhe was lying on his side.

	
, Su Yu, tightly in his arms from behind. .

	
　　Su Yu had her back to her husband, a position that revealed her body, which was enough to drive any man crazy.

	
Because of the pressure from lying on her side, Su Yu's already impressive D- cup breasts appeared even more prominent and deep, trembling gently with her breath. .

	
Her lower abdomen was flat and firm, without a trace of excess fat, and her fair skin shone with a porcelain-like luster under the light.

	
　　The gaze follows her breathtaking waist-to-hip ratio backward to her round, perky peach-shaped buttocks and her long, straight, and supple legs.

	
　　Su Yu's calves had a perfectly streamlined curve, and her ankles were slender and delicate. She looked like Venus from a Western classical sculpture, where holiness and sensuality were perfectly unified. .

	
Lin Zhe's large hand greedily covered his wife's smooth abdomen, his fingertips gently caressing her delicate skin.

	
Between his legs, his purplish-red penis, veins bulging, was as hard as a red-hot iron rod, its large glans intimately pressed between Su Yu's smooth buttocks.

	
But Lin Zhe didn't rush to insert himself. Instead, he looked through Su Yu's hair and gazed intently at the other side of the bed.

	
There, the entanglements of the previous generation are unfolding. .

	
　　Several months have passed, and in this seemingly short yet long period of time, the Lin family has undergone earth-shattering changes.

	
Tonight, Lin Jianguo finally pressed himself against Wang Xiulan again. .

	
Wang Xiulan was lying face down on the bed, her face buried in the pillow, her plump and mature body fully stretched out, the lines of her back smooth and elegant, like a undulating snow mountain.

	
Because she had been completely overwhelmed by her son Lin Zhe's continuous orgasms, she was in a state of semi-consciousness, her consciousness floating in the clouds, and her perception of everything around her had become dull and blurry. .

	
Although the nominal couple had been like strangers for some time, even filled with emotional abuse and revenge, at this moment, in the face of the most primal desires, all social relationships temporarily receded, leaving only the instincts of males and females.

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes wide, placed his hand on his wife's snowy breasts, and involuntarily increased the pressure, his five fingers sinking deep into her soft breasts, as if to vent his inner excitement.

	
Lin Jianguo was breathing heavily, and his body was trembling slightly from excitement and nervousness.

	
With one hand supporting himself beside Wang Xiulan , the other hand tremblingly reached down and grasped his own penis, which, though shorter than his son's, was thicker, darker, and harder. .

	
Finally , I adjusted my breathing, tightened my abdominal muscles, and straightened my back.

	
　　" call ……"

	
As Wang Xiulan 's body trembled slightly, Lin Jianguo exhaled, his thick, dark penis aimed at that familiar yet unfamiliar opening, and slowly pushed it in. .

	
　　" Pfft. "

	
A faint sound of water was heard.

	
Wang Xiulan 's vagina was already filled with semen and vaginal fluid because Lin Zhe had ejaculated into her twice in a row.

	
The moment Lin Jianguo inserted it , he felt an incredible smoothness, as it instantly swallowed his glans. .

	
However, when the truth about the source of the lubricant flashed through his mind, Lin Jianguo's heart skipped a beat.

	
　　It's a mixture of the humiliation of being a husband, the disqualification of being a father, and the perverse thrill of being a man.

	
His wife 's smooth passage was all thanks to their son. And he was using his son's semen to lubricate his thrusting.

	
　　This thought flashed through his mind, but in an instant, Lin Jianguo's eyes became resolute and even somewhat ferocious.

	
He wanted to prove himself, to prove that he was still the woman's master, and to prove that his virility remained.

	
Then, the penis began to slowly thrust in and out.

	
Despite the turmoil within him, he still remembered Lin Zhe's earlier instructions. His mother liked " violence , " but it needed to be done gradually .

	
So at the beginning, Lin Jianguo didn't sprint as aggressively as he usually did, but instead maintained a slow and deliberate pace. .

	
The thick, dark purple glans ground against the passage, each thrust like squeezing a toothpaste tube, pushing out little by little the thick semen left inside the son from the wife's cavity.

	
The cloudy white liquid overflowed from where the two were joined, dripping onto the sheets and making lewd sounds.

	
Lin Jianguo felt his wife's inner walls slowly opening under the stretching of his penis.

	
Those tight, alluring fleshes seemed to have forgotten their original owner, exhibiting an uneasy writhing and resistance as he entered, as if protesting the intrusion of this unfamiliar object, which was not as satisfying as the previous one. .

	
In her dazed state, Wang Xiulan 's delicate brows furrowed slightly, and a look of discomfort and bitterness appeared on her face.

	
Lin Jianguo's penis is indeed thick and large enough; the feeling of being fully filled is real.

	
Fortunately, after Lin Zhe's vigorous stimulation, her inner walls were fully prepared, and apart from a slight soreness, she didn't experience much pain. .

	
Instead, with Lin Jianguo 's slow, heavy, and resilient thrusting, the discomfort gradually subsided, replaced by a tingling sensation rising from the coccyx.

	
　　This is a different experience from that of a son; it is more composed and profound.

	
The long-lost feeling of fullness slowly brought Wang Xiulan's chaotic consciousness back to normal.

	
Her eyelashes trembled slightly as she struggled to open her still-beautiful eyes. Her vision was blurry, and her body felt weak and limp, as if she had been run over by a heavy truck; she didn't even have the strength to lift her head.

	
She could only feel the slow, rhythmic movement of the penis inside her , and the familiar temperature and touch gave her an illusion.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan parted her red lips slightly and let out a hoarse murmur:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... how come you ... are hard again ..."

	
The sound was soft, but in the quiet study it was like a thunderclap.

	
　　" It's so big ... it feels so swollen ... can you ... let Mom rest for a while ..."

	
These words were like a resounding slap across Lin Jianguo's face.

	
who was engrossed in his work, suddenly froze, his entire body suspended in mid-air, his expression instantly solidified, and then became incredibly fascinating.

	
　　A mixture of shock, shame, and bitterness.

	
So ... does my wife no longer recognize my penis?

	
In her subconscious, is her son Lin Zhe the only one who can bring her happiness and dominate her?

	
even attributed her proud size to her son " getting hard again . "

	
In an instant , an indescribable anger surged to his head.

	
Lin Jianguo gritted his teeth, the veins on his neck throbbing, and subconsciously wanted to use his waist to thrust hard and mercilessly, using the most primal pain to wake her up!

	
But when his gaze fell on the body beneath him, his anger was forcibly suppressed.

	
Wang Xiulan's slightly swaying waist due to discomfort, her snow-white back, and her full, rounded buttocks all exuded the ultimate allure of a mature woman.

	
　　This body was the sacred place he had longed for but could not obtain for the past six months, and now it was finally open to him again. Lin Jianguo was reluctant to ruin this hard-won opportunity.

	
So he took a deep breath, forcibly suppressing his inner rage, and maintained a slow, controlled pace.

	
Her waist maintained a rhythm of three seconds in, three seconds out, like a precise machine, each thrust deeply into the flower's core before slowly withdrawing, creating waves of white flesh. .

	
However, his hands could no longer maintain a gentlemanly demeanor.

	
The large hand, rather unruly , slipped under Wang Xiulan's armpit and squeezed into her chest.

	
Because Wang Xiulan was lying face down, her D- cup breasts were flattened by the weight of her body and spilled out to the sides.

	
When Lin Jianguo's hand returned to hers , the texture wasn't as full and three-dimensional as when she was lying on her back, but the moment his fingertips sank into that soft mass, Lin Jianguo's heart still couldn't help but tremble violently. .

	
　　This is his wife.

	
　　This soft spot, which should have belonged only to him, a place he could once freely play with and knead at will, now requires him to do so in a way that feels like a thief, like an affair, and only through his son's influence can he touch it again.

	
　　The immense sense of loss made his eyes slightly red.

	
Without thinking, Lin Jianguo tightened his grip slightly, clenching his fingers and grabbing his wife's breasts tightly, as if he wanted to crush all the longing and resentment he had accumulated over the past six months into them.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Wang Xiulan winced in pain and let out a soft, alluring moan:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... be gentle ..."

	
　　As she spoke, she finally mustered the last bit of strength to turn her head back, her face full of love, very slowly, because of the strange feeling in her chest.

	
She seemed eager to see what tricks this " bad son " she couldn't resist would pull next.

	
However, when her gaze focused and she clearly saw the face of the man pressing down on her, his face covered in sweat and displaying a complex expression.

	
　　This sight caused her pupils to dilate dramatically.

	
His previously dazed eyes instantly cleared, replaced by disbelief and terror.

	
　　" It's you?! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo, seeing her expression a mixture of panic, anger, and disgust, looked like a lover caught in the act. He frantically pulled his hands away and stammered an explanation:

	
　　" Xiulan ... that, that ..."

	
Looking at her husband's pathetic and flustered expression, Wang Xiulan felt a strange unease. In the past, she might have softened her heart, or she might have mocked him.

	
But in an instant, images flashed through her mind: just a short while ago, this man had been holding his daughter Lin Yue and his daughter-in-law Su Yu, riding on them, panting, and ejaculating.

	
His blissful demeanor and his betrayal of his family deeply wounded her.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan's eyes instantly turned cold, and she coldly uttered two words:

	
　　" Get down. "

	
　　" Don't make me say it a second time. "

	
　　When his wife refused, Lin Jianguo felt as if a whole spiky durian was stuck in his throat, something he couldn't swallow or spit out, and it hurt and smelled bad.

	
But it was precisely because of her provocation that his long-suppressed masculine pride, his false authority as the head of the family, and his competitive spirit at being outdone by his son completely erupted at that moment.

	
On what grounds?!

	
Why should your son be allowed to have sex with you, to make you orgasm repeatedly and beg for more?

	
Why can't I? I'm your man too! I've been sleeping with you for over twenty years!

	
An impulse took over his mind.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes suddenly hardened, and his previously timid expression vanished, replaced by a ferocious, beast-like glint.

	
He did not back down . Instead, he suddenly straightened up and, ignoring his wife's struggles, pressed down on Wang Xiulan's slender waist with both hands like iron clamps, pinning her firmly to the bed.

	
　　" Ah! What are you doing! Let go— "

	
Before Wang Xiulan could finish speaking, she was interrupted by a violent, storm-like impact.

	
Lin Jianguo began to thrust vigorously. .

	
The penis that had been holding back for so long finally found an outlet.

	
It was no longer gentle, no longer probing; it was like a merciless iron rod, carrying its owner's anger and desire, constantly moving in and out of her tender flesh.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
flesh colliding instantly became intense and loud, echoing in the study and making one blush.

	
Each impact sent up a spray of white, cloudy liquid, and the point where the two were joined was covered with white foam, a mixture of their son's semen and Lin Jianguo's sweat, which became the best lubricant in the intense friction.

	
Upon hearing her husband's sudden increase in force, Wang Xiulan's brows furrowed, her beautiful eyes widened, and a mixture of shock, anger, and pain appeared on her face. .

	
She wanted to resist, to break free, but her body was already exhausted and powerless from her son's assault.

	
　　" No ... no ... ah! Ugh! Ugh ... it 's so swollen ... it hurts so much ..."

	
She instinctively protested.

	
However, this wanton body betrayed her consciousness.

	
As Lin Jianguo's thick but slightly soft penis rammed into her body, it brought a complex feeling that was both familiar and strange, both pleasurable and uncomfortable.

	
　　" Xiulan ... you miss her too, don't you? "

	
While roughly manipulating her, Lin Jianguo buried his face in the crook of her neck, his voice hoarse and filled with a hint of mad laughter.

	
　　As he spoke, he thrust deeply again, his glans precisely targeting the most sensitive G- spot inside his wife's vagina. .

	
　　" ah! --"

	
Wang Xiulan involuntarily let out a high-pitched scream, her hands gripping the sheets beneath her tightly. She pursed her lips, trying to endure the sudden wave of pleasure, but her body was honestly responding. Each impact made her soul tremble, and she exuded a feeling of being violated, humiliated, yet also filled with pleasure.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to ignore her pained expression and continued to thrust vigorously.

	
　　" No ... Ah ... It doesn't feel comfortable at all ... Ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was refusing and resisting.

	
But her buttocks, with each rough thrust from her husband , unconsciously rose upwards to welcome each penetration.

	
　　...

	
　　In the distance, Lin Zhe watched this scene silently, his eyes dark and a barely perceptible smile playing on his lips.

	
　　Su Yu slightly raised her head and looked at this scene from behind. .

	
Her father-in-law's rough actions and her mother-in-law's pained yet pleasurable expression were constantly stimulating her nerves.

	
　　" Honey, should we help them ? What if Mom gets really angry? "

	
Lin Zhe went from excitement to deep thought.

	
If it were based on her previous temperament—gentle on the outside but strong on the inside—she would definitely be furious by now.

	
And the fact that she hasn't reacted yet, does that mean she's tacitly condoning it?

	
Just like the first time I entered her body?

	
Although she said no, her actions betrayed her words.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Zhe replied to Su Yu:

	
　　" No rush, let's wait a bit longer. If Mom is really angry, I'll try to coax her. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu blinked and immediately abandoned the idea.

	
Anyway, she didn't think much about helping out; it was just out of politeness and her duty as a daughter-in-law.

	
Even if Wang Xiulan were truly angry, Su Yu didn't believe she would actually turn on her.

	
You know, she's a mother who went to the hospital to get an IUD inserted at this age just to prepare for her son's ejaculation. .

	
　　How could such a lewd woman turn against her husband because of his violation of her?

	
But watching her father-in-law ride on her mother-in-law , a forbidden thrill surged through her like a tide.

	
As she thought about it, Su Yu gradually began to feel something.

	
The next moment, she turned her head with seductive eyes to look at her husband behind her, and said coquettishly:

	
　　" Honey, look how hard Dad's fucking me, I want it too~ "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, looking at his wife's expectant eyes, then at the scene of his parents making love wildly not far away, and quickly guided his penis, slowly entering his wife's body from behind ...

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
　　Su Yu sighed contentedly as the two couples in the same room simultaneously began their love song.

	
Chapter 194 paradise

	
Lin Zhe lay on his side on the edge of the bed, his body stretched out. He did not press himself completely against his wife, but from behind, in an intimate spooning position, he buried his hot penis deep into Su Yu's body.

	
　　Su Yu's smooth, alabaster back pressed tightly against her husband's chest. With Lin Zhe's thrusting movements, she swayed back and forth like a small boat bobbing on spring water.

	
　　" Mmm ... husband ... it's so deep ..."

	
　　Su Yu let out a soft cry of unbearable pain, then turned her head with difficulty. Her pure and lovely face was now covered with a blush, and her eyes were so hazy that they seemed to drip water. A few strands of hair, damp with sweat, clung to her cheeks, adding to her disheveled and poignant beauty.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and aimed a kiss at his wife's red lips.

	
When the two tongues meet, saliva is exchanged.

	
There was no overly fierce biting, but rather an extremely tender sucking, as if they wanted to draw each other's souls into their bellies.

	
While gently kissing his wife, Lin Zhe did not stop his lower body movements.

	
The hard, swollen penis slowly ground against Su Yu's tight, moist passage.

	
Each withdrawal brought out a ring of tender, pink flesh; each insertion struck solidly deep into her core, producing a muffled, blush-inducing sound.

	
　　Su Yu's buttocks are beautiful, like a work of art carefully sculpted by the Creator.

	
At this moment, those two mounds of snow-white, round, soft flesh were rippling with alluring, lewd waves of flesh as Lin Zhe thrust into them.

	
Despite holding his wife's young and beautiful body in his arms, Lin Zhe's gaze did not linger entirely on her.

	
His gaze passed over Su Yu's trembling shoulders and stared intently at the other side of the bed.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
flesh colliding were rapid and violent, like a torrential downpour hitting banana leaves, continuous and filling the entire room.

	
Lin Jianguo, a man who is usually taciturn and looks a bit old, seemed to have been injected with the genes of some kind of beast at this moment.

	
He was completely naked, his skin a bronze color from years of hard work, and the muscles on his back were bulging high from extreme exertion, like a fully drawn bow.

	
And the one enduring all of this beneath the old man was Wang Xiulan.

	
　　This usually dignified and gentle mother was now forced to kneel on the bed, her face buried deep in the pillow, leaving only her plump and luscious buttocks raised high, welcoming her husband's repeated, almost brutal, assaults.

	
Wang Xiulan has an excellent figure. Even though she is over forty, she still maintains a youthful firmness and has gained a mature charm from the years.

	
Her back had smooth, beautiful lines, with the spinal groove flowing down like a winding stream, converging between her two full, round peach-shaped buttocks.

	
　　The skin here is dazzlingly white, like the finest mutton fat jade, so delicate that it seems you could squeeze water out of it with the slightest pressure.

	
But this beautiful jade is currently being treated with the utmost cruelty.

	
Lin Jianguo's thick, dark, and ugly penis, like a red-hot branding iron, was smearing wildly on this pure white canvas.

	
Each hard thrust would cause Wang Xiulan's two originally round buttocks to deform violently, bursting outwards, and then trembling and bouncing back, bringing with it a wave of enviable breasts and buttocks.

	
　　" Ah! Ugh! Too deep ... Jianguo ... Be gentle ... It's going to break ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was hoarse, choked with sobs, and came out intermittently from under the pillow.

	
At the same time , she helplessly gripped the bed sheet beneath her with one hand, while reaching back with the other to try and push away her husband's frantic, pile-driving hips. But this feeble resistance was like an ant trying to shake a tree in the face of the brute force that Lin Jianguo was unleashing at that moment.

	
Lin Jianguo completely ignored his wife's pleas for mercy ; in fact, his wife's pain and shame became his best aphrodisiac.

	
Ever since his wife's words, " Get down, don't make me say it a second time, " deeply wounded his pride, this man had been harboring a burning anger.

	
At this moment, looking at the woman beneath him who had once been domineering towards him but now could only writhe and submit to his pleasure, Lin Jianguo felt an unprecedented sense of satisfaction.

	
　　This is his wife!

	
Even if she has her son in her heart, even if her body is filled with her son's semen, at this moment, the one who is having sex with her is me! The one who makes her scream, makes her orgasm, makes her cry is me, Lin Jianguo!

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl and grabbed Wang Xiulan's slender waist with both hands as if he wanted to break her waist. He increased the frequency again, and his waist and abdomen began to move wildly as if they were equipped with a motor.

	
gurgle ... gurgle ... gurgle ...

	
A large amount of erotic fluid was churned into white foam by the thick penis, overflowing from the point where the two were joined, sliding down Wang Xiulan's delicate, snow-white inner thighs, dripping onto the sheets, and spreading out dark water stains.

	
Wang Xiulan felt like she was about to die.

	
The feeling was like being thrown onto the peak of a raging storm, with every cell in your body screaming and trembling.

	
Originally, after her son's play, her body was already extremely sensitive, and her delicate flower was already swollen and unbearable.

	
At this moment, under her husband's relentless assault, the pleasure multiplied exponentially, like currents of electricity, wildly assaulting her already fragile nerves.

	
　　" Ugh! Ah! Ah— ! "

	
With an uncontrollable, high-pitched groan, Wang Xiulan's body suddenly convulsed, trembling violently as if she had been electrocuted.

	
The climax arrived once again, irresistibly .

	
Wang Xiulan 's tender vaginal flesh contracted and tightened wildly, clinging tightly to the raging giant inside her.

	
Warm nectar gushed out like a burst dam, pouring onto Lin Jianguo's glans.

	
　　This overwhelming pleasure left Wang Xiulan's mind blank for a moment, her eyes unfocused, and her whole body limp on the bed, like a puddle of white flesh.

	
However, in the instant the pleasure subsided , a huge wave of shame and sadness surged back.

	
Tears streamed down her cheeks, soaking her pillowcase.

	
How could I ... how could I still feel happy because of him!

	
Wang Xiulan, you are such a shameless harlot!

	
She clearly only has her son in her heart, and she clearly swore that her body and soul belonged only to Xiao Zhe, so why can she still get such intense pleasure under her husband, under this penis that she once found tiresome?

	
　　Thinking this, she turned her head and, through her teary eyes, saw her son not far away.

	
The son was having sex with his wife while looking at him with a half-smile.

	
There was no jealousy or anger in his eyes , only a look as if he were admiring his most prized work.

	
　　That look made Wang Xiulan's heart clench with pain, followed by an even more perverse excitement.

	
My son is watching ... My son is watching me being fucked by his father ...

	
At this moment , gripped tightly by his wife's spasming inner walls, Lin Jianguo realized that his wife had reached orgasm from his penetration. The tight, wet, and warm sensation of being enveloped almost made him surrender immediately.

	
He took a deep breath, forcibly suppressing the urge to ejaculate, and his movements gradually slowed down.

	
Lin Jianguo did not withdraw, but instead buried his still hard penis deep inside his wife, enjoying the lingering warmth.

	
Then, he leaned down slightly, pressing his chest against his wife's sweaty back, stroking her smooth, rounded shoulders, and whispered in her ear, his voice carrying a rare tenderness and a hint of ingratiation:

	
　　" Xiulan ... is it comfortable ? I'll go slower ..."

	
　　This old man, in the end, still loved this woman.

	
It might not have been that pure. At his age, they met through a blind date, so Lin Jianguo was considered to be marrying above his station.

	
His parents-in-law simply liked him very much , seeing him as a simple and honest fellow.

	
And Lin Jianguo ultimately did not let them down, leaving his small county town to establish himself in a big city.

	
Their love was more of a slow, gradual accumulation over the years; it wasn't passionate, but it was gentle and tender.

	
When you're exhausted after a long day, coming home to a hot meal and a greeting is the best medicine in the world.

	
　　When we first started running the factory together,

	
His partners envied him.

	
Later, after achieving success in his career , his business partners said, half-jokingly and half-seriously:

	
　　" These days, which man doesn't have a mistress? "

	
　　" What's the point of making money if you don't spend it? "

	
But Lin Jianguo was never convinced.

	
Even after numerous gatherings and being flirted with by young women, he always smiled and refused.

	
Finally, I got home, took a hot shower, went back to the room, and lay down next to my wife who was still awake.

	
At those moments, he felt like the happiest person in the world, and that it was all worthwhile for him to refuse those temptations.

	
Even if his wife just lay quietly beside him , without giving him oral sex or asking him to have sex.

	
But that's enough, isn't it?

	
All those past events resurfaced in my mind.

	
At this moment, seeing his wife's tear-streaked face and slightly panting breath, Lin Jianguo's violent anger dissipated considerably, replaced by a complex sense of pity.

	
He then reached out, awkwardly trying to wipe away the tears from his wife's eyes.

	
　　" Xiulan , don't cry ... It's your husband's fault, did he hurt you? "

	
　　As he spoke, he changed his previous frenetic rhythm and began to thrust slowly and deeply.

	
Glug ... Glug ...

	
But the sound of the penis slowly going in and out was even more lewd and intensifying than the slapping sounds from before.

	
Each thrust gently glides over those sensitive folds; each withdrawal feels as if it's trying to draw out her very soul.

	
Wang Xiulan noticed the change in her husband's attitude.

	
My heart warmed at first; it was a long-lost tenderness between husband and wife.

	
But then, her son 's handsome face reappeared in her mind, overlapping and clashing with the face of the old man in front of her, causing her expression to change again.

	
No ... that's not right !

	
Now, she may no longer be qualified to be a good wife.

	
She has fallen, she is now her son's possession, and she no longer deserves this normal tenderness!

	
She only deserves to be her son's bitch, only deserves to wallow in the mire of incest !

	
If this is normal sex, then what is she? What about all those days and nights she spent betraying Lin Jianguo?

	
　　This huge cognitive dissonance made Wang Xiulan feel panicked, and she felt that she had to deny everything and her feelings for her husband in order to maintain her crumbling inner world.

	
　　Thinking this, Wang Xiulan shed tears again.

	
But the tingling sensation in the lower body is undeniable.

	
Those countless alluring fleshy parts seemed to recall at this moment who they belonged to, tightly wrapping around the entering behemoth, no longer resisting, but as if pleasing it.

	
Wang Xiulan was so ashamed and annoyed by her body's reaction that she was on the verge of collapse.

	
She is her son's woman now , so why ... why does she still feel pleasure towards other men?

	
　　This shouldn't be happening! This doesn't make sense!

	
　　" No ... no ... ah ... you ... you get out ... uh ... ah ... no ..."

	
The next moment, Wang Xiulan began to struggle. Her previously powerless hands suddenly gripped the pillow tightly, trying to crawl forward and escape the puzzling penis.

	
Although she said "no," her voice was soft and gentle, sounding more like a coquettish plea.

	
Lin Jianguo straightened up, placed his hands on either side of his wife's body , and looked down at her.

	
　　The sucking sensation on his glans made him realize that his wife's body was far more honest than her words.

	
a smug smile returned to the man's old face.

	
　　" Xiulan , stop pretending. Your pussy is gripping me so tightly ... aren't you enjoying it too ? Why don't you want it? "

	
Wang Xiulan shook her head frantically, her hair flying wildly.

	
　　" It's uncomfortable ... not comfortable at all ... it's too big ... it's too ugly ... sob sob ..."

	
　　" Get out of here ... Ah ... Ugh ... It hurts so much ... Ah ... Ugh ... Ah ... It hurts so much ... Son ... Save Mom ... Ah! "

	
　　That cry of " son " was like a bucket of cold water poured into boiling oil, instantly causing an explosion.

	
Lin Jianguo's eyes suddenly turned sinister.

	
On this bed, while he was having sex with her, she was actually calling for her son to help?

	
The tenderness that had just begun to rise vanished instantly, replaced by an even more intense desire for conquest and tyranny.

	
Fine! Fine! Fine! You still want your son to save you, huh? Let's see who can save you today!

	
Lin Jianguo roared inwardly, his waist muscles tightened suddenly, and then he thrust in with great force!

	
　　Pfft!

	
The thick, fleshy penis plunged in completely, its glans grinding fiercely against the most sensitive, tender flesh deep inside Wang Xiulan's vagina.

	
　　" Ah! You! Um ... Get out of here ... Ugh! "

	
Wang Xiulan immediately let out a distorted scream and lunged forward, but Lin Jianguo grabbed her hands and tied them behind her back.

	
Taking advantage of this position, Lin Jianguo pressed her firmly onto the bed, and his lower body, like a pile driver, began a new round of even more ferocious thrusting.

	
　　Clap clap clap clap!

	
flesh colliding echoed through the room again, more frequent and louder than before.

	
Wang Xiulan was like a vehicle, with the man behind her holding the steering wheel. No matter how unwilling she was, she could only let him drive her, letting out painful yet alluring moans as her body swayed violently with his movements.

	
Two firm, large breasts were squeezed into various shapes on the bed, the flesh trembling wildly, and the nipples rubbed against the sheets, bringing waves of pleasurable, stinging pain.

	
　　" Ah! Ugh ... Mmm ... Mmm, be gentle ... Ah! It's so swollen! It hurts so much ..."

	
　　Gradually, her refusal turned into simple moans, her tone still tinged with pain, but more so with an undisguised pleasure.

	
　　As a result, Wang Xiulan's eyes gradually became glazed and unfocused, and a trace of saliva even dripped from the corner of her mouth, running down her chin and onto the pillow.

	
Her long , straight, beautiful legs were now spread wide open uncontrollably, her toes curled up.

	
Lin Zhe , watching this scene, felt his blood boiling.

	
His mother 's cries, his father's growls, and the crisp sounds of flesh colliding intertwined in his ears, creating the most beautiful symphony in the world.

	
Seeing his mother's wanton and lewd appearance beneath his father, a forbidden pleasure surged within him.

	
He not only slept with his mother, but also personally delivered her to his father's bed, allowing his father to have sex with his woman right in front of him!

	
　　This complex pleasure of cuckolding, incest, and controlling everything caused his already hard and swollen penis to swell even more, with bulging veins, throbbing wildly inside Su Yu's body.

	
　　“ Baby … look … those are our parents …”

	
　　" Look at them ... how loving ... how lewd they are ..."

	
　　Su Yu was also trembling from the shock of the scene before her.

	
　　Upon hearing this, she turned her head and looked at her father-in-law's fierce expression and her mother-in-law's ecstatic expression. She felt a surge of heat rush from her lower abdomen to her head.

	
　　" Ah ... husband ... I want it too ... hurry ... fuck me to death ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu turned around, took the initiative to hug Lin Zhe's neck, and after re-inserting his penis, she wrapped her legs tightly around her husband's waist and began to frantically demand more.

	
Two couples, two generations, sank together into the abyss of desire on this chaotic night.

	
Lin Jianguo was filled with satisfaction and pride as a male.

	
Lin Zhe was filled with excitement and anticipation.

	
　　Su Yu and Wang Xiulan, on the other hand, lost themselves in a sea of lust.

	
At the height of this incestuous family affair, a very faint sound suddenly came from among the four of them.

	
Lin Yue, who had been limp and in a state of post-coital bliss, was gradually awakened by the deafening, lewd sounds from both sides and slowly opened her eyes .

	
Chapter 195 Midfield

	
Lin Yue was finally brought back to reality by the deafening, lewd sounds coming from both sides.

	
Her mind went blank for a moment, a physiological pause caused by the afterglow of the climax, but then her hearing resumed functioning before her vision.

	
For a moment, the sounds of flesh colliding with flesh slapped together ; and the woman's suppressed, seductive moans squeezed from deep in her throat, mixed with the man's heavy breathing.

	
Lin Yue lazily opened her alluring eyes, which were still slightly misty and watery. Her eyelashes trembled gently, and she turned her head slightly. The first thing that caught her eye was Su Yu's smooth and beautiful back.

	
My sister-in-law has a really great figure.

	
Lin Yue let out a heartfelt exclamation of admiration in her heart.

	
Su Yu remained lying on her side, her upper body swaying violently as Lin Zhe thrust into her. The sexy groove between her spines appeared particularly deep and alluring due to the sweat.

	
Her originally fair skin was now flushed.

	
　　Looking down slightly, her beautiful leg was draped high over Lin Zhe's waist, her toes pointed, the instep arched in a graceful curve, and her five round and cute toes tightly clenched together, as if enduring overwhelming pleasure.

	
　　" Ah ... so deep ... so good ... ah ... ah ... ah ... husband ... harder ... ah ... "

	
　　Su Yu buried her head in her husband's shoulder, her voice broken and tearful, yet filled with boundless joy.

	
Each time Lin Zhe thrust in , she tensed up like a fish out of water, her firm, full buttocks rippled with each impact, white and dazzling, making one dizzy.

	
The air was filled with a strong smell of semen, which made Lin Yue's heart skip a beat.

	
She subconsciously licked her slightly dry lips, her throat bobbing slightly. This direct, intimate, live sex show was more shocking than any pornographic film.

	
by this extremely lewd atmosphere, Lin Yue's lower body, which had already calmed down, gradually began to feel a tingling wetness again, and the valley between her legs seemed to be yearning to be filled by something again.

	
Just then , Lin Zhe, who was engrossed in his work, seemed to notice his sister's movements.

	
He was covered in sweat, his bangs clinging damply to his skin. He looked up, his gaze passing over Su Yu's trembling shoulders, and met Lin Yue's spring-like eyes.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, but a wicked smile appeared on his lips. He didn't stop his lower body movements. Instead, as if on purpose, he thrust his waist and abdomen forward, slamming heavily between Su Yu's legs, making a loud " smack " sound, which caused his wife to scream again.

	
Then, he raised an eyebrow at Lin Yue and gestured with his lips toward the other side of the bed.

	
Lin Yue was taken aback at first , a hint of confusion flashing in her eyes, but then, her intuition as a woman and her understanding of the current situation of this family made her realize something instantly.

	
If the younger brother is currently having passionate sex with his wife, what about the father and mother?

	
The other impact sound with a completely different rhythm and frequency, and the slightly suppressed yet more mature and voluptuous moans in my ears , could it be ... ?

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue felt an indescribable surge of joy.

	
Perhaps because of her own failed marriage, Lin Yue has an almost obsessive longing for a beautiful and complete family.

	
Even if this " completeness " is built on such a distorted and immoral physical relationship, as long as her parents can reunite and the family still looks like a unified whole, she feels incredibly satisfied.

	
Lin Yue had always longed to mend the long-cold and broken relationship between her parents , but she never expected that this day would come so suddenly, so absurdly, yet so ... logically.

	
The thought that they had already started, and judging from the noise, the battle was quite intense, made Lin Yue unable to suppress the smile on her lips.

	
So, she silently gave her younger brother an admiring wink, her eyes seeming to say:

	
　　" Well done, bro. "

	
Immediately, like a lazy cat, she slowly and gently turned around.

	
　　Even though she was mentally prepared, the scene before her still gave her a tremendous visual shock.

	
The father, Lin Jianguo, who was usually a dignified and profound man, was now kneeling behind the mother, Wang Xiulan, like a tireless old ox.

	
His broad, thick back was covered with a dense layer of sweat, which flowed down the grooves of his muscles.

	
With each powerful thrust, his back muscles bulge and contract violently, exuding masculine explosiveness.

	
who was pinned beneath him.

	
Wang Xiulan 's expensive purple silk nightgown was in terrible condition, roughly pushed up to her armpits, leaving a deep mark.

	
Her snow-white, plump buttocks were exposed to the air without any cover, creating a stark visual contrast with her father's dark, rough thighs.

	
The mother's two originally dignified buttocks were now shaking violently with the father's rough thrusts, stirring up layer upon layer of breathtaking, snow-white waves.

	
Her fair skin was now bruised and red, with several clear finger marks left behind, as if her father had pinched her hard during their passion.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
The sound of flesh colliding was heard more clearly from this direction, each sound like a blow to Lin Yue's heart.

	
Watching this scene, Lin Yue felt only overflowing excitement and a touch of warmth in her heart.

	
Then, she propped herself up, her large, full E- cup breasts drooping heavily with the movement, the tips of her nipples slightly erect in the air.

	
Looking at the figure diligently working away from home , she smiled and asked softly:

	
　　" Dad, you two made up? "

	
　　The sudden sound stood out starkly amidst the lewd moans filling the room.

	
Wang Xiulan was now in a state of gradually tasting the sweetness of success.

	
　　Although she was initially forced and half-heartedly resisted, her body was the most honest. Under her husband's long-awaited and powerful assault, her honey pot became dripping wet again.

	
Now, Wang Xiulan's eyes were glazed over, her gaze unfocused as she stared at a spot on the bed sheet. Her face was flushed with an intoxicating blush, her mouth was slightly open, and a trace of saliva even clung to the corner of her lips. She was completely immersed in a sea of lust.

	
Unexpectedly, her daughter's voice suddenly called out to her, and that voice was like a bucket of cold water, bringing a moment of clarity to her muddled mind.

	
A wave of shame washed over her, and she whirled around , her disheveled hair plastered to her face. Looking at her daughter, who was smiling at her from a short distance away, she frantically tried to hide her embarrassment, but the large, throbbing penis behind her made her speech incoherent.

	
　　" No ... no ... ah! ... um ... Yueyue ... come help me ... ah! ... no more ... it's too deep ..."

	
Her voice was hoarse and trembling, carrying a hint of pleading for help, but her physical reaction was a completely different story.

	
With each deep thrust from Lin Jianguo, her waist instinctively sank downwards, as if trying to swallow that pesky thing even deeper.

	
Lin Yue's eyes flickered slightly, and she had already seen through everything.

	
　　Although the mother said she was asking for help, the undisguised allure in her eyes and brows clearly showed that she was enjoying it quite a bit.

	
If anyone in this family has the most authority to speak about Lin Jianguo's penis, it would be Lin Yue, besides his mother.

	
She knew all too well the power of her father's manhood.

	
Although the father 's penis was not as hard as the younger brother's, it was thick, dark, and hard, with prominent veins on the surface, providing excellent friction.

	
Each insertion fully fills every corner of her delicate little pussy. The feeling of fullness and stretching not only smooths out the fine folds of the vaginal walls, but also seems to soothe all the emptiness and unease in a woman's heart.

	
Thinking about it, my mother's current insincere " plea for help " is mostly just her pride as an elder at work.

	
Lin Yue absolutely refused to believe that any woman who had tasted Lin Jianguo's big, meaty penis could still not think about it fondly.

	
Therefore, Lin Yue did not actually go forward to " rescue " her mother . Instead, she slowly sat up from the bed, a knowing smile on her face, and softly said:

	
　　" Okay, Mom. "

	
Immediately, she turned her head slightly, facing her father who was swaying his hips and turning his head to look in their direction, and continued in a tone that was both coquettish and teasing:

	
　　" Dad, take it easy. Your dick is so big, and Mom's been fucked by Xiao Zhe several times tonight. Her genitals must be swollen. Please be understanding. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo, who was still immersed in the thrill of conquest, was taken aback.

	
He was initially a little nervous when he saw his daughter wake up, fearing that she might rush over and pull him away out of concern for her mother, thus ruining his mood.

	
To everyone's surprise, Yueyue not only was n't angry, but instead said something very " intimate " .

	
The phrase " Your dick is so big " greatly satisfied Lin Jianguo's vanity as a man, especially in this absurd scene of father and son enjoying themselves together and mother and daughter serving each other. The affirmation of his sexual ability from his daughter was more effective than the best Viagra.

	
He immediately grinned, revealing a set of white teeth, and chuckled. Then he nodded heavily , his eyes full of doting affection.

	
definitely the best; they are a father's warm little cotton-padded jacket, knowing how to care for him.

	
Encouraged by his daughter, Lin Jianguo verbally agreed to " take it easy , " but his movements below the waist showed no signs of slowing down. On the contrary, because he was in a good mood, each thrust became more steady and powerful, causing Wang Xiulan beneath him to moan and groan again.

	
Lin Yue shook her head helplessly at the scene before slowly getting out of bed.

	
the intense 3P earlier , she had produced a lot of vaginal fluid, and her inner thighs were still sticky and uncomfortable.

	
With the prolonged groans and exercise, his throat became extremely dry, as if it were about to burst into flames.

	
　　At that moment, she stood naked by the bed and glanced back at the bed.

	
On that not-so-large bed, the two couples were still trying their best to be affectionate.

	
On the right, there is the passionate collision of youth; on the left, there is the decadent entanglement of an old married couple. The sounds of their bodies colliding intertwine, creating an unparalleled picture of debauchery.

	
Lin Yue reached up and tucked a strand of long hair behind her ear, asking softly:

	
　　Would you like something to drink ?

	
Hearing this , Su Yu, who was being fucked to the point of death by Lin Zhe, tried to turn her head to the side on the pillow, her beautiful hair scattered messily, revealing half of her rosy cheeks.

	
Her eyes were hazy, and her voice was as soft and sweet as water.

	
　　" Sister ... I want ... ah ... apple juice ..."

	
Lin Zhe, busy sprinting , took a moment to look up, wipe the sweat from his face, and grinned at his sister:

	
　　" I'm the same as Xiaoyu . "

	
Lin Yue nodded , then turned her gaze to the other side:

	
　　" Dad, what about you? "

	
Lin Jianguo was engrossed in his work when he heard his daughter's question, so he had to slow down a bit.

	
He was panting heavily, his chest heaving, and he wiped the sweat from his forehead that was trickling down his brow. His voice was hoarse as he said:

	
　　" Water ... water will do. "

	
Lin Yue finally fixed her gaze on her mother . Looking at Wang Xiulan's face, which still retained its allure even amidst passion, a mischievous smile played on her lips as she asked teasingly:

	
　　" Mom, are you just drinking water too? "

	
Wang Xiulan was so overwhelmed by her husband's large member that she couldn't hear her daughter's teasing at all.

	
Hearing her daughter's voice, she felt so ashamed that she wanted to crawl into a hole in the ground. Her face turned so red that it looked like it was about to bleed. She buried her head even lower and didn't dare to answer. She could only let out a muffled sob.

	
Lin Yue stopped teasing her and turned to leave.

	
The air in the corridor was much fresher and cooler than in the room , which calmed Lin Yue's feverish mind a little.

	
Lin Yue walked barefoot on the cold floor, her long, straight legs moving alternately in the dim light. Her waist swayed gently with her movements, and her round, plump buttocks trembled. If someone were watching from behind, they would surely be captivated by her alluring figure.

	
She tiptoed to the master bedroom on the first floor, opened the door a crack, and peeked at her son.

	
　　Seeing that the little one was still sleeping soundly and breathing evenly, her motherly heart finally settled down, and a gentle smile appeared on her face.

	
Then, Lin Yue turned and went to the kitchen. Opening the refrigerator door, a blast of cold air hit her, raising goosebumps on her bare skin.

	
I took two bottles of chilled mineral water and two bottles of apple juice from inside .

	
Back in the study, the heat and decadent atmosphere hit me again.

	
Lin Yue walked to the bedside and handed the juice to her younger brother and sister-in-law first.

	
Lin Zhe released his large hand that had been tightly gripping Su Yu's waist and took the juice.

	
He didn't rush to drink, but instead lowered his head and looked at the little woman beneath him, who was now weak and limp from his lovemaking, his eyes full of doting affection.

	
　　" Sweetie , shall we take a break for halftime? "

	
　　Su Yu blushed and nodded obediently. Her throat was indeed very dry, and the prolonged intense sex had left her muscles aching all over.

	
　　At this moment, whether or not she reached orgasm seemed to be of little importance.

	
　　What Su Yu enjoyed most was the intimate connection with her husband, body and soul, and the thrill of pushing the boundaries of taboo.

	
As the saying goes, what matters is not the destination, but the scenery along the way.

	
Often , sex is the same way.

	
　　Su Yu wasn't fixated on the explosive moment of climax, but rather indulging in the continuous, subtle stimulation that coursed through her body like an electric current.

	
So, the young couple slowly separated. As the penis was withdrawn, a crisp " pop " sound was heard, and a stream of clear liquid was expelled.

	
The two sat up, leaning against the headboard. Lin Zhe considerately unscrewed the bottle cap for Su Yu and held it to her lips:

	
　　" Wife, here you go. "

	
　　Su Yu gladly accepted the juice, tilted her head back, revealing her long, fair neck, and sipped it slowly. The sweet juice flowed down her throat, moisturizing her parched body.

	
Then, she put down the bottle, leaned over, and gave Lin Zhe a loud kiss on the cheek:

	
　　" My husband is so good. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, picked up the bottle, took a big gulp, and then looked to the side.

	
There, the father was still on top of the mother. He had just unscrewed the cap of a mineral water bottle and was tilting his head back, gulping down a large mouthful of water .

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe looked at his mother, who was trapped underneath and didn't dare to move, and felt a pang of heartache.

	
Also worried that his mother's health couldn't take it, after all, he had already exhausted her several times tonight, so he couldn't help but say:

	
　　" Dad, why don't we let Mom rest for a while? She's been working for a long time. "

	
Lin Jianguo froze, a look of shame immediately appearing on his face.

	
Actually , he had considered it while drinking water, whether he should temporarily pull his penis out of his wife's vagina. After all, he had been so frantic just now, completely disregarding her feelings.

	
However, he was unsure whether this woman would immediately turn hostile and lash out if he let her go now.

	
That's why he didn't dare to speak and remained in that position.

	
On the other hand, since his son has already said so and given him a way out, if he still refuses to come out, it would seem rather impolite and rude.

	
　　" Ahem ..." Lin Jianguo coughed awkwardly and prepared to release Wang Xiulan.

	
But he still needed to support himself with his hands, so he turned to his daughter behind him and said:

	
　　" Yueyue, can you hold this for me? "

	
Lin Yue obediently stepped forward, stood behind her father , and took the water bottle from his hand. However, her gaze involuntarily fell on the part where the two were joined together.

	
Then, Lin Jianguo leaned back, and the thick penis that was buried deep inside his mother's body slowly and gradually withdrew from the tight passage.

	
As the purplish-black behemoth was pulled out, the fleshy hole, which had been stretched and deformed, did not close immediately. Instead, it remained in a circular opening, twitching slightly.

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
　　Immediately afterwards, as if a dam had burst, a large stream of whitish liquid mixed with semen, vaginal fluid, and bodily fluids gushed out from the opening, flowing down Wang Xiulan's snow-white thighs and dripping onto the bed sheet, forming a pool of lewd water.

	
Gazing at the large gushes of semen flowing out, Lin Yue felt her throat go dry. She silently swallowed, inwardly sighing:

	
　　“ My parents are really going crazy ... so much …”

	
When her husband's assault finally ended and the physical pressure suddenly disappeared, Wang Xiulan collapsed onto the bed, completely exhausted.

	
As the penis that had filled her body left, she first felt a huge emptiness, as if a piece of her body had been hollowed out.

	
But what followed was an overwhelming wave of shame and anger at his own desire to succumb to depravity.

	
Reason began to return , and the scenes of her previous dissolute behavior replayed in her mind like a movie, making her feel ashamed and indignant.

	
In the next instant, something unexpected happened.

	
Wang Xiulan did not tidy her appearance as usual, nor did she speak.

	
She frantically grabbed the purple silk nightgown that had been pushed up to her armpits and haphazardly put it under her to cover her body, which was covered in red marks.

	
Then, with extremely quick movements, she rolled over and got out of bed.

	
　　Without even bothering to put on shoes, she ran barefoot on the floor, head down, stumbling and staggering towards the door.

	
Her messy, disheveled hair obscured her face. As she moved around in a panic, the hem of her pajamas lifted slightly, revealing half of her still swollen and red buttocks. She looked incredibly pitiful, with none of the usual majesty of a matriarch. Instead, she resembled a little girl who had suffered a great injustice.

	
　　Upon seeing this, the three people left in the room were all stunned and looked at each other in bewilderment.

	
The air froze for a few seconds .

	
Fortunately , the mother only avoided the situation and did not lose her temper or yell at anyone on the spot. This shows that although her psychological defenses collapsed, she did not have an overreaction.

	
Otherwise, the situation tonight would be really hard to handle.

	
　　Su Yu nestled in Lin Zhe's arms, gazing towards the door with her mouth slightly open, as if she wanted to say something to comfort her mother-in-law, but ultimately remained silent.

	
　　At this time, as a daughter-in-law, it's really not appropriate for her to say much.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, tilted his head back, his Adam's apple bobbing, and finished the remaining half-bottle of juice in one gulp. He casually placed the empty bottle on the bedside table, a determined glint in his eyes.

	
　　" I'll go check on Mom. "

	
　　After all, he was still worried about his mother running away in this state. And what his mother needed most right now was probably comfort from her son.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes darted around, she glanced down at the sticky sweat and semen on her body, wrinkled her nose, and then said:

	
　　" Then I'll go take a shower. "

	
　　After saying that, the young couple left the room one after the other.

	
Lin Zhe walked towards his mother 's master bedroom, while Su Yu headed towards the bathroom.

	
The large study was suddenly left with only Lin Jianguo and his daughter Lin Yue.

	
The two exchanged a glance, and the atmosphere became slightly awkward and subtle.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed unsure of what to say.

	
But then, Lin Yue broke the silence.

	
Her body went limp, like a boneless, beautiful snake, and she collapsed into her father's still sweaty and warm embrace.

	
She extended a slender finger and gently stroked the stubble that had just sprouted on her father's chin, her eyes tender and alluring:

	
　　" It's okay, Dad. Xiao Zhe will make Mom feel better. You know Mom always listens to Xiao Zhe. "

	
　　As she spoke, her body moved almost imperceptibly against her father's. Her full, soft breasts pressed against his firm chest, creating an amazingly elastic sensation.

	
As Lin Yue shifted her buttocks slightly backward, she immediately felt something hard and hot pressing against her buttocks.

	
Lin Yue's heart skipped a beat. Suddenly, she pursed her lips, raised her head, her eyes shimmering with tears, and looked at her father with seductive charm, her voice lowering slightly:

	
　　" Dad ... are you alright? "

	
Lin Jianguo was initially worried about his wife, but now that he was being held in his daughter's warm and soft arms and heard such a questioning and provocative remark, how could he possibly hold back?

	
　　For a man, the most unbearable thing is being asked " Can you do it? " by a woman , especially by his young and sexy daughter.

	
He immediately felt a surge of heat rush to his head, and the dragon in his lower body throbbed with rage.

	
　　" Whether it works or not , you'll know once you try! "

	
Lin Jianguo let out a low growl, then suddenly lowered his head and kissed his daughter's alluring little mouth ...

	
Chapter 196 Sinking

	
Lin Zhe, completely naked, pushed open the door to the master bedroom.

	
The penis, which had just undergone several rounds of conquest, was now limp, but still large and heavy, hanging between his legs. With each step he took, it slapped heavily against his inner thighs, making a very slight " thud " sound.

	
The room was dimly lit, with only a dim bedside lamp casting a long shadow of the bed.

	
Wang Xiulan curled up on one side of the large bed, burying herself completely under the covers, which billowed up high.

	
There were no heart-wrenching cries, only the slightest trembling of the blankets as the body shook, sending shivers down one's spine.

	
Lin Zhe stood by the bed and watched quietly for a while.

	
Finally , she slowly sat down next to her mother. .

	
The mattress sank under his weight, and the raised " cocoon " visibly stiffened for a moment.

	
Lin Zhe reached out and gently covered the blanket, roughly at his mother's shoulder.

	
Beneath my palm, I could feel that plump, mature body trembling uncontrollably .

	
　　" mom ……"

	
　　" It's okay, Dad ... he still loves you. "

	
Suddenly, without any warning, the blanket was violently pulled off.

	
　　" But I don't love him anymore! "

	
Wang Xiulan sat up abruptly, the movement so violent that her purple silk nightgown slipped off her shoulders, revealing a large expanse of her smooth, fair skin.

	
At this moment , her face was flushed with a sickly redness, her eyes were streaked with tears, and a few strands of messy hair clung to her cheeks and slender neck.

	
Those usually gentle phoenix eyes were now filled with sorrow, anger, and a deep sense of confusion.

	
It looks exceptionally poignant. .

	
Lin Zhe felt a pang of pain in his heart .

	
He didn't say anything more, but instead opened his arms and forcefully pulled his mother's trembling, plump body into his embrace. .

	
Wang Xiulan was initially somewhat resistant.

	
Her delicate hand rested on her son's chest:

	
　　" Let go ... Xiao Zhe ... you're dirty ..."

	
　　Gradually realizing it was useless, she let go of her hands, which hung limply at her sides. .

	
Tears streamed down his face, one by one, wetting Lin Zhe's shoulder.

	
　　Time seemed to thicken at that moment.

	
Wang Xiulan was held tightly by her son, her cheek pressed against his hot chest, listening to his strong heartbeat, " thump, thump " .

	
　　The thoughts in my mind were like a tangled ball of yarn pulled haphazardly by a cat, chaotic and disordered.

	
In a daze , she felt as if she had returned to that remote little county town.

	
The sunlight that year always carried the smell of dust.

	
When Lin Jianguo first met that man, he was wearing an ill-fitting white shirt with the cuffs rolled up high. He had a shy look on his face, but also a kind of heroic spirit that was rare in people of that era.

	
His face was so similar to the man who was currently embracing him. .

	
　　Memories began to flash back like a revolving lantern.

	
On that wedding night, the red candles flickered, and pain and sweetness intertwined.

	
On the morning she discovered she was pregnant, after nausea and dry heaving, the man's expression was full of anticipation;

	
lay on the hospital bed filled with the smell of disinfectant after his water broke, his eyes revealed genuine anxiety and worry. .

	
What happened next?

	
As their children grew up, the family's financial situation improved.

	
The day she moved into the city, the sound of firecrackers was deafening; it was the most glorious moment of her life.

	
Memories are always full of subjective color, tinged with a delicate white. .

	
Like an old photograph with a soft-focus filter, it blocks out the arguments, cold wars, and countless lonely nights.

	
However, the camera then returns to reality.

	
With the daughter getting married, the son also got married.

	
Her world gradually shrank.

	
That delicate white was slowly stained yellow by the kitchen fumes.

	
All that's left is a noisy wet market, endless greasy dishes to wash, and an endless stream of worries. .

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly felt very tired.

	
　　This kind of fatigue seeps out from the very marrow of your bones.

	
She buried her face deep in her son's neck, the scent of Lin Zhe lingering in her nostrils.

	
　　The taste gave her a strange sense of peace.

	
I just want to fall asleep right now.

	
Forget about ethics, husbands, daughters-in-law—forget about everything, forget about everything. .

	
it is to be nestled in my son's arms like this. .

	
As she pondered, after a long period of intense sexual intercourse and intense inner torment, Wang Xiulan's eyelids grew heavier and heavier.

	
　　Her tense body finally softened little by little, and she completely collapsed into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
The next second, she finally closed her eyes, her breathing became long and even, and she slowly fell asleep. .

	
the next day be another beautiful day ?

	
Maybe .

	
But for her, waking up meant having to face the man she couldn't avoid — Lin Jianguo.

	
who was once her everything now makes her feel like the sky has fallen.

	
　　Perhaps her hysterical outburst of " I don't love you " was right about Lin Jianguo.

	
But it's not right. .

	
　　What is the definition of love for a woman her age?

	
Twenty years of mutual support had long since worn away that passion.

	
A more accurate expression might suggest that it contains more of a familial element, like a habit, a numbness of touching one's own left hand with the right. .

	
As for his son, perhaps he had more of that kind of fervent, blind " love " that people usually talk about .

	
Lin Jianguo was like a piece of flesh growing from the palm of her hand.

	
Over the long years, we have been intertwined by blood and flesh, inseparable. .

	
When that piece of flesh began to fester and betray her, all Wang Xiulan felt towards it was excruciating pain, anger, and profound bewilderment. .

	
　　Why?

	
Is it because I'm old and my looks have faded ?

	
Indeed, Su Yu is very beautiful and charming.

	
Wang Xiulan had ever met, her daughter-in-law was considered the most beautiful of all.

	
first met, Su Yu was dressed in a well-fitting dress, smiled without showing her teeth, and spoke eloquently, appearing every inch the lady of a well-to-do family. .

	
What's even more remarkable is that she deeply loves her son. The sweetness in her eyes seems to suggest that she wants to be with Lin Zhe all the time, to meld herself into his very being. .

	
Before this, Wang Xiulan had never seen such sweetness in real life and thought it was just a deceptive scene in a TV drama. .

	
　　Is there really such a thing as love at first sight in this world?

	
Isn't it all just for procreation, to fulfill the expectations of one's family, and to make do with living together?

	
　　It might indeed be difficult for women of her generation to understand.

	
　　What exactly is going on in the beautiful head of Su Yu, a woman with higher education and an open mind?

	
She found it hard to imagine that Su Yu, who clearly loved Lin Zhe so much, so desperately, could then transform herself into a slut, seducing her father-in-law and having an affair with her own husband. .

	
　　Isn't this betrayal? Isn't this disloyalty?

	
But judging from what just happened, that seemingly distorted and chaotic emotion was what the son and daughter-in-law were truly enjoying. .

	
It's too complicated .

	
It's really too complicated . .

	
Sleep, sleep.

	
There was no betrayal in my dream, no image of that glaring penis being inserted into my daughter-in-law's body.

	
　　...

	
Lin Zhe maintained this posture the whole time.

	
He felt his mother's body go completely limp in his arms, her two heavy breasts pressing against his chest, gently squeezing and deforming with each breath.

	
He loosened his slightly sore arms and tentatively called out softly:

	
　　" mom? "

	
There was no response .

	
Only the sound of even breathing.

	
appeared in Lin Zhe's eyes , and then he gently laid her flat on the bed. .

	
The purple pajamas were completely open.

	
Wang Xiulan 's mature and beautiful body was thus displayed without reservation under the lights.

	
Her lower abdomen was slightly protruding, showing a hint of looseness from childbirth, yet it was even softer.

	
Her navel was round and deep, and below it was a thick patch of black pubic hair, like a dark forest, concealing that mysterious paradise.

	
At this moment , the paradise was in complete disarray.

	
The groin area and around the labia were covered in dried or wet fluids — semen, vaginal fluid, and possibly a little urine from the recent incontinence. .

	
The two thick labia majora were slightly red and swollen, a sign of overuse.

	
Lin Zhe watched this scene, his Adam's apple bobbing, but he quickly suppressed the lust in his heart.

	
She silently got up and went into the bathroom.

	
A short while later, she returned carrying a basin of steaming warm water.

	
　　Wring out the towel.

	
First, he carefully wiped his mother 's face, cleaning away the tear stains and the strands of hair stuck to the corners of her mouth, his movements as gentle as if he were wiping a rare treasure. .

	
Then he rinsed the towel again and wrung it out.

	
　　This time, his hand reached for his mother's lower body.

	
When the warm towel touched her sensitive mons pubis, Wang Xiulan let out a soft moan in her sleep and her brows furrowed slightly, but she did not wake up.

	
Lin Zhe wiped it carefully.

	
He wiped the smooth, creamy skin of her inner thighs, then the tangled black pubic hair, and finally gently parted her swollen labia, cleaning away the impurities little by little. .

	
After doing all this, he breathed a sigh of relief and picked up the basin of water, ready to get up.

	
Just then, a soft sound came from the bedroom doorway.

	
　　Su Yu had just finished taking a shower .

	
She was wrapped in a pure white bath towel, which was very short and barely covered her firm breasts and pert buttocks.

	
But her signature beautiful legs were on full display.

	
Long , straight legs, with skin so fair it seemed to glow in the dim light. Slender ankles, and ten adorable toes that exuded an indescribable allure.

	
　　Her freshly washed hair was wet and draped over her shoulders, water droplets dripping from the ends, sliding over her delicate collarbone, and disappearing into her deep cleavage.

	
　　Su Yu was holding a dry towel and drying her hair.

	
Seeing Lin Zhe wiping her mother-in-law's body, she wasn't surprised, but a complex light flashed in her eyes.

	
　　" Honey, shall we go back to our room? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe turned around.

	
Upon seeing his wife's beautiful body, half-concealed and half-revealed , his eyes instantly widened.

	
The bath towel swayed precariously, as if a gentle tug would reveal the perfect body that had driven him to madness countless times.

	
But he quickly thought of his mother, who was fast asleep in bed .

	
If I don't stay here, what if my mother wakes up in the middle of the night and has another emotional breakdown?

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe hesitated for a moment, then said softly:

	
　　" Honey, let's sleep with Mom tonight. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu paused in her hair-drying motion, her lips pursed, and her face showed obvious displeasure. .

	
　　Although she was a woman with progressive ideas , even enthusiastic about this kind of perverted game.

	
　　Although she doesn't mind sharing her husband's penis with other women, and even encourages it from the sidelines .

	
But that only applies to sex.

	
　　When it comes to sleep, to that night called " peace , " she still maintains a pure place in her heart. .

	
From the day they confirmed their relationship, they have basically never slept in separate beds, except in very rare cases.

	
Without Lin Zhe's warmth, without that strong arm as a pillow, Su Yu would have trouble sleeping. .

	
　　This has become a habit.

	
At this moment , seeing someone trying to take away what was rightfully hers, she naturally felt a pang of jealousy and unhappiness. .

	
Lin Zhe certainly understood Su Yu.

	
Seeing his wife's jealous, girlish expression , he felt a surge of warmth in his heart.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he put down the towel and basin of water, walked a few steps to Su Yu, and gently embraced her fragrant body. .

	
in Su Yu's ear, gently stroking her smooth back to soothe her.

	
　　" Alright, honey, today's a special occasion. "

	
　　" Once Dad and Mom's relationship is back on track, we'll have plenty of time. "

	
　　Su Yu pouted, raised her head, and stared at Lin Zhe with her big, watery eyes:

	
　　" Then you have to grant me one request. "

	
Lin Zhe looked into his wife's eyes, where a hint of cunning and a lewd light that made his heart race flickered.

	
　　" What? "

	
　　Su Yu did not speak.

	
She suddenly reached her jade hand under Lin Zhe's body.

	
That soft, boneless little hand grasped her husband's limp , yet still substantial, penis. .

	
Cool fingertips brushed across the sensitive glans, then the entire palm enveloped the semi-erect penis and gently stroked it.

	
　　" tonight ……"

	
She leaned close to Lin Zhe's ear , her breath sweet as orchids, her voice carrying an irresistible allure:

	
　　" You have to sleep with someone else inside you! "

	
Lin Zhe's expression changed instantly when his wife grabbed his manhood, and he gasped in shock.

	
But then, feeling the stimulation from her cool little hands, and hearing the explicit lewdness and dependence in his wife's words, his penis, which had just subsided, visibly became erect again. .

	
The veins bulged, and the glans penis turned purplish-red and hot again, throbbing in Su Yu's palm as if responding to her call.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head and gently kissed his wife's smooth forehead, his eyes filled with both affection and helplessness:

	
　　“ Yes, Your Majesty. ”

	
　　Su Yu then revealed a satisfied smile, released her hand, and let the hard penis bounce in the air.

	
Then, the little cutie turned around.

	
The white bath towel slid down her silky skin and piled up at her ankles.

	
　　This young, firm, and elastic perfect body was thus exposed without reservation.

	
Her breasts were high and firm, her waist was so slender it seemed like it would break at any moment, her abdomen was flat, and her legs were long and straight.

	
Instead of putting on her pajamas, she walked naked to the bedside.

	
On Wang Xiulan 's other side, in the spot that originally belonged to her father-in-law, she lay down.

	
She didn't immediately cover herself with the blanket.

	
Instead, she lay on her back, facing Lin Zhe, and slowly spread her beautiful legs that were enough to make one's blood boil.

	
The pink and tight opening, made even more vibrant by the recent cleaning, was slightly open and closed, as if inviting and yearning.

	
The next second, Su Yu beckoned to the man still standing there in a daze at the door with an incredibly seductive gesture. .

	
That action was both extremely lewd and incredibly sacred.

	
Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat rush to his head.

	
Tonight, his penis seemed tireless, growing stronger with each thrust . It was as hard as an iron rod, pressed tightly against his lower abdomen.

	
Lin Zhe walked quickly to the bedside .

	
There is no extra foreplay , nor is any extra foreplay necessary.

	
Lin Zhe climbed onto the bed and knelt between his wife's legs .

	
He grasped his enormous glans and aimed it at that moist entrance. .

	
　　" Wife ..."

	
　　" Come in ... husband ... fill it up ..."

	
　　Su Yu murmured, her legs wrapping around Lin Zhe's waist.

	
Lin Zhe's waist sank.

	
　　" Pfft— "

	
A soft sound of water.

	
The thick, meaty penis slowly pushed its way through layers of soft flesh until it reached the base. .

	
　　Su Yu let out a satisfied sigh, her body tense up, then instantly relaxed, melting onto the bed like a lump of mud.

	
they were united, they both breathed a sigh of relief. .

	
　　This feeling of being filled gave Su Yu an unprecedented sense of security.

	
Lin Zhe did not rush to thrust.

	
He wasn't doing it to satisfy his lust, but to fulfill that promise.

	
He remained in that deeply penetrated position, lying on top of his wife, their bodies pressed tightly together. .

	
　　Su Yu reached out and hugged her husband's broad shoulders, enjoying his weight, his body temperature, and the anchor within her that seemed to hold her back. .

	
The bed is very big.

	
On the left is the sleeping mother, Wang Xiulan, her breathing steady, seemingly unaware of everything happening around her.

	
On the right are the son and daughter-in-law, who are closely united.

	
　　The scene is absurd and lewd, yet it also exudes a strange harmony and warmth.

	
Moonlight streamed in through the gaps in the curtains, illuminating the cramped bed.

	
Lin Zhe kissed Su Yu's lips, then turned his head to look at his mother's sleeping face.

	
In the chaotic darkness of the night, the three of them fell into a deep sleep. .

	
　　...

	
Chapter 197 ambition

	
The ninth day of the fourth lunar month is auspicious for travel, groundbreaking, and receiving wealth.

	
The faint morning light filtered through the blackout curtains, casting faint streaks of grayish-white light on the floor.

	
Lin Zhe woke up very early.

	
beside him was still fast asleep, her breathing long and even, with a childlike sense of peace.

	
Lin Zhe turned to the side, and in the dim light, his gaze roamed unabashedly over his wife's body.

	
The thin blanket slipped down to her waist , revealing Su Yu's breathtakingly beautiful back.

	
Her skin had a cool, jade-like texture in the dim light , a pale white with a hint of pink.

	
The spine is a winding groove that runs down the smooth back and disappears into the slightly raised buttocks.

	
Even in her sleep, her body exuded a breathtaking allure.

	
　　This is a body that he has thoroughly developed and that has also been deeply imprinted by his father.

	
Lin Zhe reached out, his fingertips hovering lightly over Su Yu's shoulder blades, as if he were tracing a rare treasure.

	
In the end , he didn't touch it, but simply withdrew his hand and quietly got up.

	
　　After the wild revelry of the four of them that night, the house, like the sea after a storm, temporarily returned to a strange and subtle tranquility.

	
The mother, Wang Xiulan, did not erupt as they had feared.

	
When she woke up, she continued to do housework , buy groceries, and cook, as if the debauchery of that night was just a dream that everyone had tacitly forgotten.

	
　　Lin Zhe and Lin Yue were slightly worried about this.

	
　　After all, some people, if they don't die in silence, will erupt in silence.

	
But they don't have any good solutions for the time being, and can only wait for the next opportunity to come.

	
Lin Zhe was impeccably dressed in a well-tailored dark blue suit, which accentuated his already tall and slender figure. His tie was perfectly tied, and he adjusted his cuffs in front of the mirror.

	
That once timid and hesitant boy now exudes the composure of a master.

	
I pushed open the door ; the hallway was quiet.

	
He had intended to leave quietly without alerting anyone.

	
However, just as he stepped off the stairs and around the corner, a lazy voice came from behind him.

	
　　" So early? "

	
Lin Zhe turned around , his pupils shrinking slightly.

	
It's my older sister, Lin Yue.

	
Lin Yue had clearly just gotten up; her hair was loosely draped over her shoulders, giving her a languid charm.

	
She was wearing a burgundy silk slip dress with extremely thin straps that looked as if they might snap at any moment.

	
As she slowly descended the stairs, the silk fabric flowed over her body like ripples, clinging tightly to her exaggerated curves.

	
The large breasts, without the restraint of a bra , present a natural, heavy, and drooping feel.

	
With each step she took, her two large, soft mounds trembled slightly beneath the silk, rippling with dazzling waves of flesh.

	
The nightgown was very short, barely covering the top of her thighs. Her legs were long, straight, and shapely, without an ounce of excess fat, and dazzlingly white.

	
Lin Yue bought these clothes with the living expenses her younger brother gave her .

	
A short while later, Lin Yue walked down the stairs, stood in front of Lin Zhe, and stopped.

	
　　" Honey, wait for me. "

	
　　The way he called him " husband " was natural and affectionate, with a hint of hoarseness from just waking up, which made Lin Zhe's heart skip a beat.

	
　　" Sis, what's wrong? "

	
Lin Yue smiled and stretched out her arms, wrapping them softly around his neck like a beautiful snake .

	
Her full, large breasts pressed tightly against his chest through the fabric of his suit.

	
　　" Really, why did you sneak out like that ..."

	
Lin Yue scolded playfully, her eyes glazed over, her gaze alluring .

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed. He was about to explain that he didn't want to wake his family because of the company's morning meeting, but before he could speak, a pair of bright red lips pressed down on his.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Yue's tongue took the initiative to explore, with an irresistible passion, entwining with Lin Zhe's tongue tip. Saliva exchanged in their mouths, making a soft, wet sound.

	
Lin Zhe hesitated for only a moment before placing his hand on his sister's lower back.

	
Through the silky nightgown, the skin beneath his palm was warm and smooth. His fingers unconsciously tightened, grabbing a handful of her full buttocks.

	
Lin Yue let out a soft hum, her body going limp like a puddle of water, practically clinging to her younger brother.

	
　　The kiss lasted for half a minute, until both of them were a little out of breath.

	
Lin Zhe gently released her, looking into his sister's watery eyes and her lips, now even redder from the kiss, and whispered:

	
　　" Sis, wait for me to come back, I'll feed you properly . "

	
Lin Yue stuck out her tongue and licked the remaining glistening substance from the corner of her mouth, then nodded.

	
　　" It's a deal . "

	
But she knew in her heart that today was a workday.

	
When Lin Zhe gets busy, he often does n't get home until late at night.

	
It would be rather inconsiderate to bother him at that time .

	
But this promise itself is the best form of flirting.

	
Finally, the siblings bid each other a reluctant farewell at the entrance. Lin Yue stood at the door, leaning against the door frame, her deep cleavage faintly visible beneath her open neckline, watching Lin Zhe leave the house.

	
A black Audi A6 sped through the streets in the early morning .

	
Lin Zhe gripped the steering wheel , the scenery outside the car window receding into the distance. The tenderness and lewdness on his face gradually faded, replaced by the shrewd and capable face of a business elite.

	
He temporarily locked away the absurd things that had happened at home in some corner of his mind.

	
　　Now, he is a core member of this investment company and the boss's most trusted right-hand man.

	
Upon arriving at the company and pushing open the meeting room door, I found the morning meeting already underway.

	
The man sitting in the main seat had slightly thinning hair and a worrying hairline, but his face was surprisingly young, looking only a few years older than Lin Zhe.

	
　　This is Pan Hong, the owner of this investment company.

	
At this moment, he was looking at the report in his hand with a radiant face. It was a project that Lin Zhe had just handled, and the return on investment had increased several times over.

	
Pan Hong slammed his hand on the table, sparing no praise :

	
　　" I'm truly impressed by Zhe Ge's judgment this time! "

	
　　" Everyone needs to learn more about what precision strikes are ! "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, his colleagues around him cast glances filled with a mixture of envy, jealousy, and admiration.

	
Lin Zhe simply smiled politely, his humility tinged with distance.

	
After the applause subsided, he pulled out another pre- prepared plan from the folder and pushed it in front of Pan Hong.

	
　　" Brother Hong, this is my next target for consideration. "

	
Amidst the astonished gazes of the crowd , Lin Zhe slowly spoke:

	
　　" I'd like to propose investing in a new company. "

	
Pan Hong took the proposal, glanced at the title, and his brows furrowed slightly.

	
　　This is a cultural and creative project.

	
In this era of short videos, live-streaming e-commerce, and fast-moving consumer goods, physical cultural and creative products that require long-term investment and have long return cycles are not the preferred choice for investors.

	
Pan Hong hesitated for a moment:

	
　　" Brother Zhe, this ..."

	
Lin Zhe seemed to have anticipated his reaction and explained calmly:

	
　　" The owner of this company is a middle-aged woman who used to be in the provincial arts troupe; she has some connections and resources. But the problem is, at her age, her family and friends don't support her taking on these ventures; they think she should stay home and be a wife and mother. So, her cash flow has always been tight. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Pan Hong flipped through the documents, but the worry on his face did not disappear.

	
He had absolute trust in Lin Zhe.

	
the company's growth from just a few years ago with only a handful of employees to its current size of over forty.

	
The reason Lin Zhe was promoted and given a raise only this year was to silence public opinion and make everyone think that he deserved it.

	
However, despite the trust, the company's finances were not in good shape.

	
Several major projects have yet to generate revenue, leaving the company with a severe cash shortage, barely enough to maintain daily operations.

	
The largest dividend will not arrive for at least two months.

	
Pan Hong was thinking to himself:

	
　　" Two months later ... for a project that desperately needs a boost, it'll probably be too late. "

	
Thinking of this, he sighed and patiently continued flipping through the pages.

	
However, as he looked at it, his expression changed.

	
　　Although it is a cultural and creative brand, its entry point is very unique.

	
The main business is clothing, but it's not just about selling clothes.

	
Furthermore, it has already built a deep user base on short video platforms and Xiaohongshu, with extremely high fan loyalty.

	
　　Although the current turnover is not amazing, the monthly revenue is very stable and the growth curve is frighteningly healthy.

	
　　What it lacks now is a spark, a sum of money to enable it to expand its scale and seize the market.

	
More importantly, Pan Hong astutely observed that most of these competing products, which emphasize " traditional Chinese design" and "affordable prices, " are concentrated in southern coastal cities .

	
In the north, especially in their city, this is unique.

	
　　This is a blue ocean.

	
If the funds are in place, it won't even take a year; doubling the turnover within six months is not a dream.

	
And this is only a " conservative estimate " in Lin Zhe's report .

	
Pan Hong's fingers gently stroked the pages.

	
　　These product design drawings ... are quite interesting.

	
It's not one of those ubiquitous Taobao bestsellers, nor is it an elitist runway piece; rather, it's down-to-earth yet possesses a unique design sense.

	
For example, that pink and white modified cheongsam top, made of exquisite materials and with a clever design, only costs a little over a hundred yuan.

	
　　This is a typical example of making small profits from high sales volume.

	
In the apparel industry , the idea of " small profits but high sales volume " sounds like a joke .

	
　　After all, in the early days when the internet was just emerging, printing clothes was no different from printing money; a few dollars' worth of clothing could be sold for tens or hundreds of dollars.

	
However, due to fierce competition among competitors, stricter regulations, and discerning consumers, this extensive model of vegetable production eventually died out.

	
But this company is different.

	
In addition to clothing, there is a range of matching home furnishings, including bowls, chopsticks, plates, stationery , etc.

	
　　It's practically the prototype of a complete IP ecosystem .

	
Once the funds are injected, coupled with joint promotional efforts with some well-known IPs ...

	
　　This is just a money printing machine!

	
Pan Hong became more and more excited as he thought about it , and his gaze toward Lin Zhe grew increasingly intense.

	
　　This kid not only has his projects thriving, but he also has the spare capacity to unearth such a treasure.

	
Moreover, the plan concludes by stating:

	
49 % of the shares as long as the investment meets expectations.

	
　　This is like having a gold mine delivered right to your doorstep.

	
　　Snap!

	
The next moment, Pan Hong closed the plan, took a deep breath, and looked around.

	
　　" Alright, meeting adjourned. You may all leave now. "

	
The executives exchanged bewildered glances , unsure of their boss's intentions. However, seeing his serious expression, they dared not ask any further questions and quickly packed their belongings to leave.

	
Lin Zhe, however, remained seated, his expression indifferent.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was about to get up after the last person closed the door, Pan Hong suddenly spoke:

	
　　" Brother Zhe, you stay. "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback , then stopped what he was doing, a professional smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" Brother Hong, what are your orders? "

	
Pan Hong waved his hand, shedding his boss-like airs, and pointed to the chair:

	
　　" Don't give me that, sit down. "

	
Lin Zhe sat down as instructed.

	
Pan Hong suddenly leaned forward , resting his elbows on the table, staring intently into Lin Zhe's eyes, his tone more serious than ever before:

	
　　" To be honest, how confident are you about this project? "

	
Lin Zhe did not rush to answer.

	
He leaned back slightly in his chair and then silently extended a finger.

	
Pan Hong was taken aback .

	
One-tenth?

	
across his eyes .

	
　　Even Lin Zhe felt there was only a 10% chance of success?

	
That's true; investing is not gambling after all.

	
If things fail , the company will be heavily in debt and unable to pay salaries. In that case, they'll have to beg and plead for subsidies or mortgage their house to the bank ...

	
　　The risk is too great.

	
Seeing Pan Hong's face instantly fall into a grimace, Lin Zhe's smile deepened.

	
　　Then, he silently extended another finger.

	
Two slender index fingers were crossed in the air, forming a perfect " + " shape.

	
Lin Zhe smiled and said:

	
　　" Absolutely certain. I guarantee I'll get it. "

	
Pan Hong was stunned for two seconds, then realized what was happening, and laughed angrily as he scolded:

	
　　" Oh, you little rascal, you're making fun of me again! "

	
　　As he spoke, he suddenly jumped over from the main seat, grabbed Lin Zhe by the neck, and performed a rather clumsy chokehold.

	
Lin Zhe pleaded for mercy in an exaggerated manner:

	
　　" Oh no! Brother Hong, calm down! Calm down! Your neck's about to break! "

	
Pan Hong then released his grip with satisfaction, straightened his tie, but his face was full of confusion:

	
　　" What? So confident? You have a backup plan? "

	
Lin Zhe straightened his disheveled collar and replied slowly:

	
　　" I wouldn't call it a backup plan . It's just that this afternoon I'm going to their company to meet with that female boss again. "

	
Upon hearing this, Pan Hong immediately waved his hand, his heroic spirit soaring to the heavens:

	
　　" Go! Our company will take this job! Tell them to wait for good news! "

	
　　This is the effect Lin Zhe wanted.

	
Once Pan Hong gives the final approval, the deal is practically done.

	
However, Lin Zhe did not show much excitement on his face.

	
He knew that Pan Hong would not refuse this lucrative opportunity.

	
The reason he remained so calm was because what he was about to say was the main event of the day.

	
　　" Brother Hong, there's something else I want to say, but I'm not sure if I should. "

	
Pan Honggang was in high spirits when he heard this and frowned slightly in displeasure:

	
　　" Brother Zhe, we're practically family, aren't we? Stop keeping me in suspense and just tell me. "

	
Lin Zhe 's smile faded slightly, and he said seriously:

	
　　" Actually , I plan to hand over the project I was in charge of to Lin Chao and An Yao. "

	
Upon hearing these two names, Pan Hong's expression faltered slightly.

	
Lin Chao is Lin Zhe's cousin. An Yao is Lin Chao's girlfriend.

	
　　“ I want to step back and focus my energy on following up on this cultural and creative project, ” Lin Zhe added.

	
Pan Hong did not speak immediately .

	
He looked at Lin Zhe with a somewhat uncertain expression.

	
Should a mature project be handed over to two newcomers?

	
　　This is not like Lin Zhe's style.

	
But Lin Zhe's eyes were firm, revealing an unquestionable determination.

	
He admired Lin Chao's protectiveness towards his girlfriend. Although it was a bit annoying that the guy favored outsiders, he wasn't completely hopeless when it came to work ability.

	
More importantly, Lin Zhe's move to " step back " not only gives opportunities to newcomers but also reduces his own burden, allowing him to concentrate on tackling the tough challenge of cultural and creative industries.

	
　　A brief silence fell over the office.

	
Sunlight streamed through the gaps in the blinds, dappling the conference table, and dust motes danced in the beams of light.

	 

	
Chapter 198 First encounter?

	
Hongda Investment , meeting room.

	
Lin Zhe sat on the left , leaning back in his chair.

	
　　After stating his proposal, he fell silent, only slightly raising his chin, his gaze sharp and fixed on the eyes of the man in the main seat.

	
The man was slightly balding, with a receding hairline that revealed a full but slightly greasy forehead.

	
　　Although he was only a few years older than Lin Zhe , the crow's feet at the corners of his eyes and the slightly sagging eye bags made him look more weathered than his actual age.

	
　　This is his boss, Pan Hong.

	
Logically speaking , Lin Zhe's current actions are against the rules.

	
He had already committed a major workplace taboo by arranging for his cousin Lin Chao and An Yao, who might become his future cousin's wife, to enter the company and even place them directly under his department.

	
Nepotism , no matter where it is, is a ticking time bomb.

	
But Lin Zhe always believed in one thing: as the ancients said, one should recommend virtuous people without avoiding relatives.

	
　　Despite Lin Chao's seemingly shy demeanor and youthful manner, he was admitted to one of the city's top universities.

	
That weighty diploma is enough to prove his excellent intelligence and learning ability.

	
As for An Yao.

	
The image of that girl flashed through Lin Zhe's mind.

	
During her internship at the company , the girl was like a sponge, frantically absorbing all the rules and nutrients around her.

	
And they have never made any major mistakes of principle.

	
It's just that last time, Anyao was too busy and made a mistake , accidentally forgetting to submit an invoice.

	
　　Lin Zhe believed that Pan Hong, a man who liked to call him brother and was full of chivalrous talk, would not dislike talented people.

	
Because Lin Zhe likes it.

	
　　If Lin Zhe's assessment was wrong, it would prove that they were not on the same path, and that Hongda Investment's pool was probably not enough to support a fish destined to transform into a dragon.

	
A moment later.

	
Pan Hong nodded in agreement .

	
　　" Alright. Since you've asked, we'll do as you say. "

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled up slightly, as if he had anticipated this outcome.

	
　　" Brother Hong, you trust me that much? Aren't you afraid that the Lin family will one day take over your company and sideline you? "

	
　　This question is somewhat malicious, even arrogant.

	
If it were anyone else, they would probably have already slammed their fist on the table and stood up in anger.

	
But Pan Hong waved his hand fearlessly , displaying a heroic spirit:

	
　　" If you have this thought, it proves that I haven't been good enough to you, which is why you don't approve of me. "

	
　　As he spoke, he leaned forward, staring intently at Lin Zhe, a half-smile playing on his lips:

	
　　" What, you don't approve of me? "

	
Looking at the man in front of him, Lin Zhe felt a warm current surge in his heart, smiled and shook his head, the sharpness in his eyes softening slightly.

	
The hardest thing in life is to find a true friend.

	
　　A confidante is a romantic affair between lovers, which we won't discuss here.

	
　　Speaking of the bond between men, when Lin Zhe graduated from university and was wandering around the job market like a headless fly with his resume, he met Pan Hong.

	
Back then , Hongda was just a makeshift operation, and Pan Hong wasn't as powerful as he is now.

	
But among all the job openings, Lin Zhe felt that Pan Hong was a man he could confide in, only after talking to him.

	
He has a bandit-like air about him, but also a strong sense of loyalty.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe has been working diligently under his supervision, rising from a junior analyst to his current position as department head, becoming Pan Hong's right-hand man.

	
Now, both things have been settled.

	
Lin Zhe didn't linger any longer. He stood up, placed his hands on the table, and said:

	
　　" Brother Hong, next month, or at most two months, I'm buying a new house. Remember to come over for drinks then. "

	
Upon hearing this, Pan Hong's eyes darted around, and his originally serious face immediately turned into a mischievous expression.

	
　　" Damn, this makes me so angry. "

	
Pan Hong leaned back in his chair, grumbling and cursing, his eyes filled with naked jealousy.

	
　　" How did you manage to snag such a huge bargain? "

	
Lin Zhe knew, of course, that he was talking about Su Yu.

	
Pan Hong had also attended Lin Zhe's wedding before . At that time, Su Yu wore a pure white wedding dress, looking like an elf descended to earth.

	
Pan Hong glanced at Su Yu once , his eyes nearly popping out of their sockets, exclaiming that she was astoundingly beautiful.

	
　　Although Lin Zhe was also quite handsome, tall and dashing, the two of them standing together were a perfect match, a match made in heaven.

	
But ultimately, jealousy is something a man can't avoid.

	
　　Lin Zhe simply smiled at this.

	
If Pan Hong knew that Su Yu, the pure and inviolable goddess in his eyes , was at home right now, she might be kneeling on the ground like a female dog, wearing sexy lingerie with only a few strings attached, serving her father-in-law.

	
If he knew that Su Yu's cherry-like mouth had not only held her husband's penis, but also her father-in-law's blackened old penis;

	
I wonder what Pan Hong will think?

	
Will it make you more excited , or will it cause your worldview to collapse?

	
　　This secret, immoral pleasure exploded within Lin Zhe's body, causing even the dormant dragon between his legs to show a slight tendency to rise.

	
　　" Maybe it's because I did good deeds in my past life, haha. "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, concealing the fleeting lewd glint in his eyes.

	
　　" They're gone. "

	
　　With that, he waved his hand, turned around gracefully, and strode out of the conference room.

	
Pan Hong watched his dashing figure disappear into the distance, shook his head with a wry smile, and muttered, " What a stroke of luck . " Then, he lowered his head again and looked at the document on the table.

	
making money was more interesting to him than women .

	
　　...

	
afternoon.

	
Lin Zhe drove to the company of the cultural and creative brand as agreed.

	
　　This company is located in a creative park in the old town. With its red brick walls and ivy, it exudes an artistic atmosphere.

	
I had a chat with the middle-aged female boss, and the matter has been finalized.

	
　　The other party was very happy, clearly not expecting Hongda Investment to be so efficient.

	
The female boss, surnamed He, was in her forties. Although the years had left their mark on her face, she was very well-maintained.

	
Today, she is wearing a modified light-colored cheongsam.

	
The cheongsam was made of the finest silk , with a soft, pearly sheen, and it clung to her still-firm body, though she was no longer young.

	
　　Although her face was average-looking and somewhat plain, she was once a pillar of the provincial dance troupe, and her figure was still quite perfect.

	
When she gets up to pour tea , the high slits on both sides of her cheongsam will lift slightly with the movement, vaguely revealing her thighs wearing flesh-colored stockings.

	
Her legs have smooth and powerful lines, the result of years of dance training. They are neither bloated nor withered, but exude the unique charm of a mature woman.

	
Especially her waist, which was outlined so slenderly by the cheongsam that it looked as if it could be snapped in two with one hand.

	
However, Lin Zhe simply smiled politely, his gaze clear, without the slightest hint of overstepping his bounds.

	
At home, he has a stunningly beautiful wife, Su Yu, a hot older sister, Lin Yue, who is as ripe as a peach, and even a charming mother, Wang Xiulan, who is extremely seductive in bed.

	
Lin Zhe's appetite had long been spoiled.

	
　　He really didn't find much interest in Ms. He, who, despite having some charm, was only of average appearance; he didn't even have the desire to fantasize about her.

	
Therefore, he always spoke naturally and had a graceful demeanor, like a true gentleman.

	
　　" Well then , Mr. He, it's a pleasure doing business with you. "

	
　　" It's a pleasure working with you. "

	
The two stood up and shook hands briefly.

	
Mr. He's hand was a little cold, and Lin Zhe touched it and immediately let go, without the slightest hesitation.

	
Just as Lin Zhe finished organizing the documents, picked up his briefcase, and was about to leave, the middle-aged woman named Ms. He seemed to suddenly remember something and hurriedly called out to him.

	
　　" Mr. Lin, wait a moment. "

	
Lin Zhe stopped, turned around , and raised an eyebrow slightly, looking somewhat puzzled:

	
　　" Mr. He , is there anything else? "

	
Mr. He's face was full of smiles:

	
　　" If you have some free time, I'd like to introduce you to someone. "

	
Upon hearing this, a flicker of curiosity crossed Lin Zhe's mind.

	
He turned around , took two more steps, and returned to the sofa.

	
　　" Who is it, acting so mysteriously? "

	
　　Seeing Lin Zhe turn around, President He gestured for him to sit down again, and then personally poured him another cup of tea.

	
　　“ She’s a designer our company just hired last month; she’s very talented. I see you’re all young people, so she should be easier to communicate with than someone like me who’s not very attractive. I’d like to delegate the specific coordination to her. ”

	
Lin Zhe smiled, picked up his teacup, and took a sip:

	
　　" Mr. He , you're too kind. You're so well-preserved; you look no more than 30 years old, which is the prime of your life. "

	
Even though she knew the other person was just being polite, the woman was still very happy, laughing so hard that her not-so-full breasts trembled a few times.

	
After that, Mr. He dialed an internal phone number and waited for a few minutes.

	
　　There was a gentle knock on the office door.

	
　　Du, du.

	
　　" Please come in. "

	
　　The door was pushed open, and a clear, yet somewhat cool, female voice rang out:

	
　　" Mr. He, hello, I've arrived. "

	
　　The sound was like a piece of shattered ice falling into a porcelain bowl on a summer day—pleasant to hear, yet carrying a cool sensation.

	
Lin Zhe instinctively turned around to look.

	
A young woman was standing at the door; she looked to be about the same age as his wife, Su Yu.

	
She was dressed in a very standard business suit, yet she gave off the vibe of a runway model .

	
Her upper body was clad in a well-tailored white shirt, with the collar buttoned up to the second to last, revealing only a small section of her delicate, fair collarbone, exuding an air of asceticism.

	
For her lower body, she wore a neatly tailored black bodycon skirt that ended just below her knees, revealing a stunning glimpse of her calves.

	
The woman's calves were extremely thin , with lines as beautiful as the most skillful lines in a painter's work, and her ankles were so slender that they seemed as if they could break at any moment.

	
She wasn't wearing stockings ; her skin was so white it glowed, like the finest mutton-fat jade, so delicate that not a single pore could be seen.

	
She wore a pair of black pointed stilettos, which made her already tall figure appear even taller.

	
Judging by appearance, this woman is probably over 170 centimeters tall.

	
The high heels accentuated her figure, making her look particularly stylish.

	
　　Shift your gaze upwards.

	
Her chest was far less voluptuous than Su Yu's, and certainly not as exaggerated as her sister Lin Yue's, which resembled two large papayas.

	
At most, she's only a C cup.

	
　　Although her breasts weren't large, they were firm and well-shaped, supporting the white shirt in a perfect curve. They didn't look cumbersome or flat; instead, they exuded a sophisticated, slender beauty.

	
Her long, smooth, jet-black hair was simply left unadorned, falling naturally over her shoulders and swaying gently with her movements.

	
But it's her face that's truly captivating.

	
It was an extremely exquisite face.

	
Compared to Su Yu's face, which is both innocent and alluring, and whose smile resembles that of a little fox;

	
　　This woman, on the other hand, exuded a more aloof and distant air.

	
Her eyebrows were long and slender, reaching towards her temples. Her almond-shaped eyes were clear and bright, with a deep and unfathomable gaze, as if they held a pool of cold water.

	
His nose was straight and upturned, giving off a stubborn vibe.

	
　　Her red lips, naturally rosy, were slightly pursed, exuding a cold indifference that kept people at a distance.

	
　　She's a beautiful woman.

	
　　A truly stunning and flawless beauty.

	
Lin Zhe was so engrossed in watching her that he forgot to greet her and just stared at her blankly.

	
Upon seeing this, a shrewd glint flashed in Mr. He's eyes.

	
As someone who's been through it all, she knew all too well what Lin Zhe's look meant.

	
Then, Mr. He smiled and introduced them:

	
　　" Mr. Lin, this is Shi Wenwen, the new chief designer I told you about. "

	
Shi Wenwen?

	
Lin Zhe was slightly taken aback ; the name sounded somewhat familiar.

	
Shi Wenwen , standing at the door, was also stunned.

	
She recognized the man sitting on the sofa, impeccably dressed in a suit, exuding an air of sophistication.

	
　　Isn't this her best friend, Su Yu's husband?

	
Lin Zhe, the gentle, considerate, family-oriented, and loving husband that Su Yu described?

	
　　Could he be the VIP the boss was talking about? The legendary young executive from Hongda Investment?

	
Shi Wenwen had met Lin Zhe at Su Yu's wedding. Although there were many people around and she was busy as a bridesmaid, she didn't have many opportunities to talk to him alone.

	
But later, through her best friend's phone wallpaper and through Su Yu's repeated sweet complaints and boasts, she had already memorized this face.

	
Lin Zhe, on the other hand, genuinely didn't recognize the woman.

	
　　After all, on his wedding day, all he could think about was how to get a chance to sleep with Su Yu, or how to deal with those relatives. Plus, there were quite a few bridesmaids that day, and he drank too much, so his memory was already hazy.

	
For some reason, looking at the aloof and beautiful woman in front of him, he felt a strange sense of familiarity in her eyes and brows.

	
It feels like I've seen it before , but I just can't remember where I've seen it.

	
Where is it?

	
Was it in a dream?

	
　　Or perhaps on some unexpected street corner?

	
　　Regarding the strange behavior of the two, Mr. He looked at Lin Zhe for a while, and then at his designer.

	
The two are a perfect match in terms of appearance and talent; they are a handsome man and a beautiful woman. If they were to become a couple, it would be a wonderful story and would greatly benefit their company's business.

	
only ……

	
Her gaze fell on the elegant platinum ring on Lin Zhe's left ring finger.

	
Mr. He's eyes dimmed, and he sighed inwardly.

	
What a pity, you were born before I was born, and I regret that we didn't meet before I was married.

	
The thought had formed in her mind when the woman broke the silence and spoke:

	
　　" Wenwen, don't just stand there, come and get to know Boss Lin. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Shi Wenwen snapped out of her daze and looked at Lin Zhe's dazed expression—he clearly didn't recognize her but was attracted by her beauty—and a mischievous impulse suddenly welled up inside her.

	
She suppressed a smile, thinking to herself:

	
If I text Su Yu later and tell her that her husband just met with me and stared at me for a long time, that little jealous pot will probably be jealous for a long time, right?

	
Ha ha.

	
The thought of having a chance to prank that little vixen who always showed off her love in front of her instantly melted the icy expression on Shi Wenwen's face, making her look like spring flowers in bloom.

	
Then, she walked gracefully forward in her high heels, bringing with her a faint, cool fragrance.

	
The fragrance wasn't as sweet as the one on Su Yu's body; instead, it was a crisp, woody scent that invigorated the senses.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Shi Wenwen extended her delicate hand:

	
　　" Hello Mr. Lin, I'm Shi Wenwen, the newly appointed chief designer. "

	
Lin Zhe then turned around and quickly stood up.

	
Up close, the woman appeared even taller, and the sense of oppression intensified.

	
　　" Hello, this is Lin Zhe from Hongda Investment . "

	
The two shook hands briefly.

	
Her small hands were soft, but also cool, as if she were holding a piece of fine jade.

	
　　The sensation traveled from his palm throughout his body, causing Lin Zhe's heart to tremble slightly.

	
The handshake was very brief, lasting only a moment, adhering to the bottom line of business etiquette.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Shi Wenwen generously took out her phone, showed the QR code, and smiled:

	
　　" Mr. Lin, could we exchange contact information for easier work in the future? "

	
Lin Zhe was naturally more than happy to accept this.

	
　　" Of course, it would be my honor. "

	
The two then took out their phones and scanned each other's QR codes to add each other's contact information.

	
Shi Wenwen's WeChat profile picture is a black cat with a cold and aloof gaze, which perfectly matches her own temperament.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was looking down at the names he was adding, Shi Wenwen quietly stepped aside and quickly typed on the screen, sending a message to a woman whose contact name was " Little Slut " .

	
　　Guess who I'm with ?

	
　　After sending it, she also secretly took a picture of Lin Zhe's profile and sent it to him.

	
In the photo, Lin Zhe is intently looking at his phone, his profile is strong and his nose is high, he certainly has the looks to fascinate women.

	
Afterwards, the two of them briefly discussed some matters related to clothing design in front of Mr. He.

	
Because the topics were quite technical, involving professional terms such as fabrics, tailoring, and fashion trends, Lin Zhe, being an outsider, only got a general understanding.

	
So he just sat there, watching Shi Wenwen talk eloquently.

	
　　When this woman works, her confidence shines brightly, and her originally cool face becomes more lively. Her red lips open and close, uttering one professional word after another.

	
Lin Zhe didn't understand, he just thought it was awesome.

	
At the same time , I became even more convinced that my investment was definitely the right one.

	
　　This woman is not only stunningly beautiful, but she's also quite intelligent.

	
　　...

	
(Pan Hong will not have any dealings with Lin Zhe's women . His role is simply that of a benefactor and friend.)

	
Chapter 199 school

	
A black Audi cruises through the bustling city.

	
Lin Zhe rested one hand on the steering wheel, his fingers gently tapping the leather-wrapped wheel rims in rhythm with the music.

	
　　My meeting with Shi Wenwen just now went even better than I had imagined.

	
That woman was truly exceptional.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but picture Shi Wenwen sitting in the conference room. She was wearing that well-tailored business suit, and her face had a somewhat aloof and ascetic air.

	
　　Oh, and her legs were so beautiful, they were dazzlingly white.

	
　　" Oh ……"

	
　　...

	
　　The perspective shifts, and the camera pulls to the other side of the city.

	
The afternoon sun lazily shone on the teaching building of a prestigious university, with fine dust floating in the air.

	
　　Inside the lecture hall, an elderly professor with gray hair was wearing a megaphone and writing obscure economic formulas on the blackboard.

	
The old professor's voice, amplified by an electric current, sounded somewhat distorted and hypnotic.

	
This was a large class, and the classroom, which could hold hundreds of students, was packed.

	
The audience was a sea of heads , and most of the freshmen still retained the well-behaved demeanor they had in high school, burying their heads in taking notes.

	
In the bustling crowd, a man and a woman sat in a corner by the window.

	
They were very close, their shoulders almost touching, their thighs almost touching under the desk.

	
　　Although they were both looking down at their textbooks, the occasional glances they exchanged were like hooks, thick and sticky, full of deep affection.

	
It was Lin Chao and An Yao.

	
They chose the same major, so naturally they were assigned to the same class.

	
An Yao's outfit today was simple, but it couldn't hide her natural beauty.

	
She wore a simple beige spring shirt, the fabric of which was a bit worn but very clean, and it smelled faintly of laundry detergent.

	
The loose fit concealed her upper body, but a closer look from the side revealed that when she bent over to take notes, the fabric in front of her chest was stretched into a breathtaking curve by her heavy, soft flesh.

	
　　These are a pair of large , D- cup breasts , confined in cheap underwear, rising and falling gently with her breath, as if they might burst out at any moment.

	
Her lower body was covered in a pair of slightly faded skinny jeans.

	
　　This may be the most common attire on a university campus, but on An Yao, it exudes a tempting allure that makes one's mouth dry.

	
Because her buttocks are too perky.

	
Those were naturally plump peach-shaped buttocks due to a lack of exercise over the years. The rough fabric of the jeans tightly wrapped around those two juicy mounds of flesh, making the cleft of her buttocks sink in.

	
When she shifts her body slightly in her seat , the soft flesh at the junction of her thighs and buttocks is squeezed and deformed, outlining a sensual tightness.

	
Today, she wore a simple high ponytail, revealing her long, fair neck. A few wisps of hair fell beside her ears, gently swaying in the breeze blowing in from the window, stirring the heartstrings of the boy beside her.

	
Lin Chao sat next to her , wearing an ordinary plaid shirt and black-rimmed glasses.

	
He was very handsome, with a resemblance of seventy percent to Lin Zhe in his features, but he lacked Lin Zhe's current confidence and had a more scholarly and gentle air about him.

	
At this moment , although he was holding a pen, his eyes were somewhat unfocused, and he would occasionally steal glances at his girlfriend beside him out of the corner of his eye.

	
His gaze swept over An Yao's rounded thighs encased in jeans, and the image of that night involuntarily surfaced in his mind.

	
Their first attempt.

	
In the cheap hotel, under the dim yellow light, An Yao shyly took off her clothes. Her fair and radiant body was like a gift from God, displayed before him without reservation.

	
Those big breasts, that slender waist, and that pink and tight vulva between her legs …

	
Thinking of this, Lin Chao felt his throat go dry and a faint warmth rise in his lower body.

	
But then, a huge sense of shame and frustration poured down like a bucket of cold water, extinguishing the little flame that had just been kindled in him.

	
Because he couldn't do it that night.

	
No matter how An Yao used her soft little hands to tease him, no matter how much he tried to convince himself, his manhood remained limp and lifeless, like a wilted eggplant, refusing to get hard.

	
And An Yao ...

	
Lin Chao's gaze dimmed.

	
He remembered that although An Yao didn't say anything that day, the disappointment in her eyes was undeniable. What embarrassed him even more was that An Yao's lower body was also dry, showing no signs of lubrication whatsoever.

	
Two sex novices, both lacking sexual knowledge and equally nervous, ended their supposedly passionate first night in an awkward silence.

	
　　" well ……"

	
sighed deeply in his heart .

	
Just then, a warm, soft little hand quietly reached out from under the table and grasped his cold palm.

	
Lin Chao was startled and turned to look.

	
An Yao was looking at him sideways, her clear eyes full of concern and encouragement. She seemed to sense her boyfriend's low spirits and gently stroked the back of Lin Chao's hand with her thumb.

	
　　" Stop daydreaming, start taking notes! "

	
An Yao lowered her voice, brought her lips close to Lin Chao's ear, and breathed softly.

	
The warm breath sprayed onto Lin Chao's earlobe, carrying the sweet fragrance unique to young girls, making him tremble all over and a warm current surged in his heart.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Chao blushed and nodded, then took An Yao's small hand in his own and gently squeezed it in his palm.

	
　　This little hand is so soft, it's like it has no bones.

	
Just as the two were exchanging glances and their sweet, cloying affection was about to overflow the screen, a girl sitting on the other side of An Yao couldn't stand it anymore.

	
　　" Hey, watch your step! Class is still in session, and you're smearing dog food all over my face! "

	
The girl teased in a low voice.

	
She was An Yao's roommate. She had a ponytail and an ordinary appearance, the kind of person you wouldn't notice in a crowd, but she had a very cheerful personality and could get along with anyone.

	
An Yao's cheeks flushed red, like a ripe apple.

	
She turned around and glared at her roommate reproachfully, a fleeting moment of charm that carried a hint of mature womanly allure.

	
　　" Mind your own business! " An Yao said coquettishly, but she didn't let go of Lin Chao's hand; instead, she gripped it even tighter.

	
Just then, the bell rang, breaking the silence in the classroom.

	
　　The old professor on the podium stopped writing with chalk, adjusted his glasses, and slowly said:

	
　　" Alright, handsome guys and beautiful girls, see you next week. If you have any questions, you can talk to the class representative first. "

	
　　As he spoke, the old professor's slightly cloudy gaze lingered on An Yao for a moment before he packed up his lesson plan and quickly left the classroom.

	
　　These freshmen, who were already used to high school teachers extending class time, were stunned for a moment before realizing that they should pack up their books.

	
University classrooms, free from the constraints of high pressure, offer a more relaxed and free atmosphere.

	
This afternoon is the last main lesson.

	
　　For Lin Chao and An Yao, this not only meant the end of a day's studies, but also the beginning of their identity as " social beings ".

	
Because they were preparing to intern at Lin Zhe's company.

	
The crowd began to move about busily , with the sounds of tables and chairs clattering and laughter rising and falling.

	
An Yao and Lin Chao leisurely packed their things at their seats . An Yao carefully put her textbooks into the slightly pilling canvas bag.

	
Suddenly, the roommate who had teased them earlier walked over, carrying a backpack, and politely asked:

	
　　" Hey, Yao Yao, are you guys going to your internship later too? "

	
Lin Chao paused as he was zipping up his backpack.

	
　　He might be somewhat confident and able to talk fluently about difficult problems in books, but when it comes to social situations, especially with unfamiliar girls, he is like a child who hasn't grown up yet, instinctively feeling awkward.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Chao lowered his head and subconsciously took a step back.

	
An Yao noticed her boyfriend's subtle actions.

	
She didn't feel ashamed at all; instead, a strange protective instinct rose within her. She turned around, stood in front of Lin Chao, nodded generously to her roommate, and smiled brightly.

	
　　" Yeah, go earn money to support the family! I'll treat you to milk tea next month when I get my salary! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, the girl's face showed an envious smile:

	
　　" It's a promise ! If I become rich and powerful, I won't forget you! "

	
　　After saying that, she picked up her books, humming a song, and left.

	
Watching her roommate's figure disappear through the door, An Yao turned around and looked at Lin Chao, who was still looking down, her eyes full of doting affection.

	
　　Then, she stretched out her fair, delicate fingers and gently poked Lin Chao's forehead, her tone carrying a hint of exasperated reproach:

	
　　" Hey bro, why are you so timid? My roommate's not going to eat you. Be more confident, like you are when you're playing games or doing your homework. "

	
　　As she spoke, An Yao tiptoed and gently patted the boy's head.

	
Due to the height difference, she leaned slightly forward when she made this movement, and her full breasts pressed heavily on Lin Chao's arm.

	
That soft , warm, and elastic touch instantly traveled through the fabric of the shirt to Lin Chao's nerve endings.

	
Lin Chao froze, his breath catching in his throat.

	
In An Yao's eyes, her boyfriend was smart, fairly tall, and handsome, and most importantly, he only had eyes for her. No matter how beautiful a girl passed by, he wouldn't give her a second glance.

	
　　This sense of security was fatal for An Yao, who grew up in poverty and was sensitive.

	
Having a boyfriend like that is practically perfect. What more could I ask for?

	
only ……

	
An Yao's gaze inadvertently swept over Lin Chao's crotch, a barely perceptible shadow flashing in her eyes.

	
　　Why ... can't they do it in that kind of thing ?

	
that failure , An Yao was indeed impulsive, and even slapped Lin Chao in a fit of anger. But when she returned, An Yao was heartbroken, and immediately took the opportunity to apologize to her boyfriend.

	
tried twice more , still unwilling to give up .

	
Unfortunately, the result was still dismal.

	
One won't get hard no matter what I do, and the other won't get wet no matter how I touch it.

	
　　Although they are both just adults, in this materialistic and morally bankrupt era, many of their peers from small towns who are known for their academic achievements have, without exaggeration, had already had several miscarriages, and some had even secretly become parents.

	

But they haven't even tasted it yet, and they still don't even have that membrane.

	
　　This has both advantages and disadvantages.

	
accidentally causing a death and ruining your studies if you act impulsively one day .

	
The downside is that the couple's relationship, which was originally loving and sweet, is now separated by an inexplicable barrier because of this physical hurdle.

	
Especially in the dead of night, An Yao would toss and turn in bed, clutching her blanket.

	
　　Back to the present.

	
Encouraged by his girlfriend, Lin Chao took a deep breath, seemingly summoning some courage, raised his head, and adjusted his glasses:

	
　　" Okay, I understand. Next time ... I'll try to talk to her. "

	
An Yao was somewhat displeased upon hearing this.

	
She withdrew her hand, gave him a slight glare, and her large, watery eyes swirled with complex emotions.

	
　　" fool ……"

	
She cursed inwardly , both angry at his dullness and sweet at his " exclusive " possession of her.

	
Lin Chao couldn't decipher the myriad emotions in those eyes, so he could only scratch the back of his head and give a simple, honest smile, thus letting the matter drop.

	
The two quickly returned to their respective dormitories and tidied up briefly.

	
Because they were going for an internship, they didn't change out of their simple student uniforms.

	
The two hailed a taxi and headed straight for Hongda Investment.

	
　　...

	
Hongda Investment , office.

	
Lin Zhe was sitting in a high-backed leather chair, typing on the keyboard in front of his computer.

	
Through the transparent glass partition, the office area outside can be clearly seen .

	
At that moment , two young figures appeared at the company entrance.

	
Lin Chao, carrying a backpack, saw Lin Zhe in the office and a hint of excitement appeared on his face. He felt both awe and closeness towards his cousin.

	
At that moment , he didn't care whether Lin Zhe could see him or not, and just foolishly waved his hand through the glass.

	
Just then, as if by telepathy , Lin Zhe looked up.

	
Seeing this couple, so innocent and naive like fledglings, Lin Zhe's lips curled up slightly, revealing a meaningful smile.

	
Then he raised his hand and waved to them , signaling them to come over.

	
Lin Chao and An Yao were somewhat puzzled.

	
Normally, their workstations are in the large office area outside, where they do basic document organization work. Unless there are special circumstances, they will not be called into the office.

	
　　Is there another new mission?

	
The two were young, energetic, and full of vitality. The thought of this made their doubts disappear, replaced by excitement, and they quickened their pace.

	
Pushing open the door, Lin Chao called out somewhat awkwardly :

	
　　" Supervisor ... brother. "

	
An Yao stood obediently behind Lin Chao, her hands gripping the hem of her clothes, her long legs in jeans pressed tightly together, making them appear exceptionally long and straight.

	
Lin Zhe pointed to the two chairs in front of the desk:

	
　　" sit. "

	
The two sat down as instructed, but only dared to sit on one-third of the chair, keeping their backs ramrod straight.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, but leaned back in his chair, scrutinizing the two of them with a critical look.

	
His gaze swept over Lin Chao 's face, which resembled his own but was still full of childishness, with a touch of nostalgia, as if he were seeing himself before he was thoroughly tainted by the big dye vat of society.

	
　　" Okay, don't be so nervous. "

	
Lin Zhe's gaze suddenly softened, and a smile appeared on his lips:

	
　　" You're familiar with the cases you worked on over the past few months , right? "

	
An Yao and Lin Chao looked at each other , and An Yao nodded first.

	
Lin Chao, however, was somewhat worried, his brow furrowing slightly: " Supervisor ... Brother, has something gone wrong again? "

	
Upon hearing her boyfriend mention this, An Yao's pretty face immediately turned pale.

	
Thinking about the discrepancy in the expense report last time, she felt both guilty and a vague sense of dependence and gratitude.

	
Lin Zhe looked at An Yao's shoulders, which were trembling slightly from nervousness, and a strange light flashed in his eyes.

	
　　" No, no, good news. "

	
　　" You can take full charge of this case, and your salaries will increase a bit. "

	
the two were overjoyed.

	
An Yao's previously tense face instantly blossomed into a bright smile.

	
Lin Chao couldn't help but exclaim excitedly in a low voice:

	
　　" Really ? That's great! "

	
However, Lin Zhe waved his hand, interrupting their joy, and his tone suddenly changed, becoming serious:

	
　　" But don't be too happy yet. "

	
　　" Considering that your studies should be your priority, I will still help you with some tasks you can't finish on your own while you're away. Also, you need to send me a briefing before you leave work each day, just mentioning any problems you have; don't send it if there aren't any, I don't have that much time. "

	
　　At this point, Lin Zhe paused, leaned forward slightly, crossed his hands on the table, and stared intently into the eyes of the two people.

	
　　Therefore , wages will ultimately be distributed based on actual labor performed .

	
　　Do you have any objections ?

	
Their hearts jumped into their throats.

	
　　They are definitely happy to have big jobs to do.

	
　　Over the past few months, the two of them have developed strong learning abilities and have basically mastered the daily routines. Even if they still don't understand something, they can ask Lin Zhe for help at any time, so they are not worried.

	
More importantly, for them who are still in college and also working part-time, 1,500 yuan a month is already a huge sum of money.

	
Moreover, the company also reimburses travel expenses.

	
　　This not only means they no longer need to ask their families for living expenses, but they can even save some money to have a nice meal, or ... book a nicer room .

	
Thinking of this, both of their faces flushed and their hearts raced.

	
An Yao was the first to speak , her voice firm: " No problem, Supervisor, I guarantee I'll complete the task! "

	
　　As she spoke, she looked up at Lin Zhe, her clear eyes sparkling with admiration.

	
Lin Chao, not to be outdone, puffed out his chest and declared, " Brother, me too! "

	
Lin Zhe nodded , a satisfied look on his face.

	
But the next second, his gaze suddenly changed, revealing an undeniable air of authority. He slammed his hand on the table, his voice rising several octaves:

	
　　" Okay, get back to work! "

	
　　" You're not allowed to leave work until it's finished today! "

	
The two were startled by the shout, paused for a moment, and then reflexively shouted in unison:

	
　　" yes! "

	
　　After saying that, the two of them fled the office as if they were escaping.

	
Lin Zhe watched their departing figures, his eyes gradually growing deep.

	
Especially An Yao's swaying figure as she walked briskly, her round buttocks tightly wrapped in jeans, twisting and turning with her steps, were like a ripe peach, exuding an alluring aroma.

	
　　" It's so good to be young ..."

	
Lin Zhe muttered to himself , a self-deprecating bitter smile curling at the corners of his lips.

	
Once upon a time , he, like Lin Chao, struggled to make a living and worked hard for that meager salary.

	
Now , he is the owner of this office, holding the fate of others in his hands.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe leaned back in his chair, closed his eyes, and took a deep breath, as if he could still smell the fresh scent of the young girl lingering in the air.

	
Suddenly, the phone screen on the table lit up, breaking my brief reverie.

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes and picked up his phone to take a look.

	
A familiar note appeared on the screen : " Rain Beauty " .

	
　　Shouldn't she be busy at this time?

	
Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow with some curiosity, swiped his finger , and opened the message.

	
I thought my wife had something urgent to say, but instead, what I saw was an angry emoji, followed by a line of text filled with jealousy and accusation:

	
　　" You little rascal, have you been cheating on me behind my back?! "

	
Chapter 200 only

	
Lin Zhe was momentarily bewildered.

	
Immediately, I quickly went through today's schedule in my mind: morning meeting, reports, publicity, negotiations with General Manager He ...

	
　　Cheating?

	
　　Absolutely not.

	
Since the absurd yet extremely harmonious order was established in his home , he has actually shown little interest in the wildflowers and weeds outside.

	
The three women in his family— his mother Wang Xiulan's plump and gentle nature, his sister Lin Yue's wanton and fiery charm, and his wife Su Yu's innate purity and allure—had filled every crevice of his senses.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe immediately replied:

	
　　" I swear to God, wife, where did you get this fake news from? I'm going to file for arbitration and have the source of this information thoroughly investigated!! "

	
　　The other party replied almost instantly, clearly having been waiting by the phone.

	
　　" Never mind where that came from . Just tell me , did you meet a really beautiful woman today, with incredibly long legs, but only average-sized breasts? "

	
Lin Zhe paused slightly as he looked at the message.

	
Exceptionally long legs ? Average breast size?

	
　　The tide of memory begins to flow backward, freezing on this afternoon.

	
That was when we went to Mr. He's company to discuss cooperation. The meeting room door was pushed open, and a woman dressed in a minimalist style walked in.

	
Shi Wenwen.

	
Lin Zhe remembered the name.

	
At that moment , he closed his eyes, and the image of that woman appeared in his mind.

	
It must be admitted that Shi Wenwen is beautiful. Her beauty is different from Su Yu's, which exudes a delicate charm with a hint of sensuality.

	
Shi Wenwen is like a daffodil growing in the cold winter, exuding a cool and sophisticated aura.

	
Her figure appeared exceptionally slender in that well-tailored business suit.

	
Especially his legs, encased in black suit trousers, were as straight as lines drawn with a compass, and every step he took carried a sharp, swift air.

	
Indeed , as Su Yu said, her chest was not particularly impressive.

	
the white silk shirt, there was only a slight curve, like the tip of a bamboo shoot just emerging in early spring, subtle and restrained.

	
But her small breasts, combined with her cold and beautiful face, created a kind of ascetic allure.

	
　　For Lin Zhe, who was used to Su Yu's D -cup snow-white breasts, had tasted his sister's E- cup large papaya breasts, and was even indulging in his mother's ripe and plump breasts, this " fresh and clean " feeling was like a refreshing side dish after a grand feast, and it did have a unique flavor.

	
However, upon reflection, what impressed Lin Zhe the most was her eyes.

	
Those eyes were bright, with slightly upturned corners, and they held a subtle, almost imperceptible scrutiny when they looked at people. That gaze gave him a strange sense of familiarity.

	
But that's all.

	
If we're really talking about what makes men go crazy, it's about the kind of feminine charm that can suck a man's soul into it.

	
Lin Zhe opened his eyes again , his gaze falling on the phone screen, but his mind was already filled with the image of his wife.

	
In Lin Zhe's heart, Su Yu's beauty was flawless, a perfect combination of a young girl's innocence and a woman's charm.

	
Without hesitation, he typed on the keyboard and replied with just one word.

	
　　" you. "

	
In this age of information overload, people are used to using lengthy explanations and various emojis to get by.

	
But for true couples, for partners who have experienced immorality and even shared each other's most secret desires, a single word is worth a thousand words.

	
It's a pity that if this genuine feeling goes unnoticed, the passion will slowly fade away over time.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe only uses the fewest words when he needs to be serious, but he still says a lot of sweet nothings when he needs to be fancy.

	
At this point , after sending the message, the other party did not respond for a long time.

	
Lin Zhe could even picture the expression on Su Yu's face through that small screen.

	
It must have been filled with relief, happiness, and secret joy.

	
If Su Yu is a female demon who can devour men when it comes to sex, she becomes extremely difficult to deal with once she turns on her serious mode.

	
But in matters of the heart, she remains an easily satisfied little woman.

	
Often, Lin Zhe would simply give a hug or a kiss, and all the barriers between them would disappear.

	
This mindset is like a beautiful flower—it's lovely, but also fragile.

	
Only with careful nurturing can it continue to bloom.

	
Meanwhile, on the other side of the city...

	
who was holding her phone and waiting to see what would happen , buried her face in her pillow in frustration when she saw the simple " you " that her best friend Su Yu had forwarded.

	
　　" Tch, boring . "

	
She originally intended to play a prank on Su Yu and, incidentally, test the seemingly righteous Lin Zhe. Unexpectedly, the barrier between the two was incredibly thick.

	
Shi Wenwen's mind flashed to Lin Zhe's handsome yet slightly wicked face, and then she looked at the boastful message Su Yu had sent back:

	
　　" My husband is so handsome . "

	
　　" Hmph, dog food. "

	
Shi Wenwen muttered something, then swiped her finger across the screen, zooming in on the photo of Lin Zhe's profile that she had secretly taken earlier.

	
The man in the photo had deep eyes and a mature charm that made Shi Wenwen, who had always championed being single, feel her heart skip a beat.

	
　　...

	
The scene then cuts back to Hongda Investment .

	
Knock knock knock.

	
A slightly hesitant knock on the door interrupted Lin Zhe's thoughts.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe suppressed his smile.

	
　　" Enter. "

	
　　The door was pushed open, and a young figure walked in.

	
　　"... Brother, this is the report for that project. I noticed some data discrepancies on the finance side, so I recalculated it. "

	
Lin Chao stepped forward and handed over the folder with both hands.

	
Lin Zhe took the document but didn't rush to look at it. Instead, he pointed to the chair opposite him:

	
　　" sit. "

	
Lin Chao sat down obediently, placing his hands on his knees, like a primary school student waiting for a scolding from his teacher .

	
Lin Zhe quickly glanced through the report; it was very detailed.

	
I closed the folder and looked at my cousin 's slightly tired face.

	
Perhaps it was the flirting with his wife earlier that put him in a good mood, or perhaps seeing his cousin's appearance reminded him of his past self. Lin Zhe's voice softened a bit, but he deliberately lowered his voice, conveying a tacit understanding that only men could comprehend.

	
　　" Hey bro, what do you think of your girlfriend ... An Yao? "

	
　　" ah? "

	
Lin Chao was taken aback, clearly not expecting the topic to jump so quickly.

	
Lin Zhe subconsciously glanced out the office blinds. Although he couldn't see the workstations outside through the frosted glass and the distance, he knew that the girl named An Yao was there.

	
When Lin Zhe looked away and saw Lin Chao's face was already red to the roots of his ears, he could only sigh in his heart.

	
　　" A real man stands tall. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe stood up, reached across the table, and patted Lin Chao's back hard to correct his posture.

	
Then he leaned closer, lowering his voice even further, with a hint of inquiry:

	
　　" Have you done it recently ... ? "

	
　　The air froze instantly after he finished speaking.

	
Lin Chao's face immediately turned a deep purplish-red, his eyes darting around in a panic, and he waved his hands repeatedly:

	
　　" No ... no ..."

	
Upon hearing this answer, a hint of disappointment flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes.

	
　　Still not working?

	
clearly took this kid to get checked last time, and his physiological functions were completely normal. In fact, when his penis gets hard, it's even firmer than most people's.

	
　　Is it really just a psychological problem?

	
Is it the nervousness and inferiority complex you feel when facing the woman you love that causes you to falter at crucial moments?

	
　　Lin Zhe had never experienced anything like this before.

	
At that time , Su Yu and I were like water flowing into a channel, and our relationship was like dry wood meeting a raging fire.

	
Both of them were in their twenties at the time . After confirming their relationship, they immediately went to bed together. They had never experienced the pain of being willing but unable to have sex before.

	
Seeing his cousin's ashamed expression , Lin Zhe thought to himself: This girl is so smart, and she has such a seductive body. If you don't perform well, you'll end up with another man sooner or later ...

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe's eyes sharpened, and he decided to help his younger brother.

	
　　" Listen to me . "

	
Lin Zhe beckoned Lin Chao to come closer .

	
Lin Chao cautiously approached.

	
Lin Zhe whispered a few words in his ear , about foreplay, how to arouse a woman's emotions, and some techniques that only experienced drivers know.

	
Of course, Lin Zhe kept the most crucial point a secret, only telling him about a shift in mindset.

	
　　" Like this, then like this, and then like this again, understand? "

	
Lin Chao blushed , but the confusion in his eyes seemed to dissipate somewhat, and he nodded heavily to his cousin.

	
　　Seeing that the student was teachable, Lin Zhe sat back down in his chair with satisfaction and picked up his phone to operate it for a while.

	
　　" Ding. " Lin Chao's phone rang.

	
Lin Zhe spoke casually:

	
　　" Here's the money for the hotel room, I've transferred it to you. "

	
　　" I think this girl is nice, and she really likes you. If you truly love her, don't hesitate. In this world, if you like someone, you have to go for it. If you can't even take this step, how will you protect her in the future? "

	
Lin Chao looked at the transfer information; that string of numbers was no less than a huge sum of money to him at that moment.

	
In an instant, surprise, gratitude, and worry intertwined on the boy's face.

	
Lin Zhe didn't mention marriage, only sex. In this city full of desires, physical intimacy is often a prerequisite for spiritual resonance.

	
　　It's cruel, but that's often the reality.

	
　　" Okay, don't overthink it. "

	
Lin Zhe waved his hand: " Leave work early tonight, do as I say. Get ready to go, understand? "

	
and a glimmer of masculine fire finally ignited in his eyes :

	
　　" Got it! Thanks, bro! "

	
Then, Lin Chao walked out of the office and closed the door.

	
The outdoor office area is much brighter than the office interior.

	
Lin Chao returned to his workstation, his heart still pounding.

	
In the seat next to her , An Yao was intently staring at the computer screen.

	
Lin Chao turned his head and secretly looked at her.

	
Perhaps because the air conditioning was on full blast and the temperature was a bit high, An Yao's neckline was slightly exposed, revealing a large expanse of her snow-white collarbone and slender neck.

	
Her smooth black hair was casually tied back, with a few stray strands falling beside her ears, making her look exceptionally gentle.

	
from the side, her pert nose and slightly pursed red lips create a stunning silhouette.

	
Underneath her spring dress, her D - cup breasts displayed a breathtakingly beautiful side curve.

	
As she typed , a tall, firm rock trembled slightly, as if it contained boundless vitality.

	
　　My gaze slowly moved down to her waist, which was tightly bound by her skinny jeans and looked so slender that it seemed I could wrap my hand around it.

	
Further down are her round, full buttocks, which are surprisingly firm even when she is sitting.

	
What a nice view.

	
In a daze , Lin Chao felt that the figure of An Yao in front of him was slowly overlapping with that of his cousin's wife Su Yu, who was wearing a wedding dress and being pinned down by her cousin in the preparation room.

	
　　This was his deepest, most secret desire, and the source of his guilt.

	
But at this moment, inspired by Lin Zhe's words, this sense of guilt transformed into an unprecedented impulse.

	
A surge of heat rushed straight to my lower abdomen.

	
Lin Chao felt the long-dormant dragon awakening in his crotch.

	
It quickly became engorged with blood, swelled , and hardened like iron, creating a very noticeable tent in the loose jeans.

	
An Yao seemed to sense the burning gaze behind her.

	
She stopped what she was doing, turned her head , and looked at Lin Chao with a pair of big, watery eyes full of doubt.

	
　　As she turned her head, her gaze inevitably fell on Lin Chao's crotch.

	
There, it rises high.

	
An Yao's face flushed bright red instantly , like a ripe tomato.

	
　　At that moment, the girl was both surprised and delighted.

	
She was surprised that her boyfriend would react this way in a public place like the office; she was also pleased that, ever since that embarrassing night, she had been worried about his health, but now it seemed that he ... was very energetic.

	
that male hormone made An Yao feel weak in the knees, and her inner thighs unconsciously rubbed against the denim fabric, causing a dampness to rise quietly.

	
Lin Chao didn't flinch as before , staring intently into An Yao's eyes, his Adam's apple bobbing, his voice terribly hoarse:

	
　　" Yaoyao ... we're off work, should we ... not go back to the dorm yet? "

	
Not going back to the dorm?

	
Where to go?

	
　　The answer to this question was already obvious in the exchange of their eyes.

	
An Yao's heart pounded. She bit her lower lip, her shy expression making her even more beautiful. In the end, she didn't speak, but simply nodded lightly and almost imperceptibly.

	
　　Behind the gap in the venetian blinds in the distance.

	
Lin Zhe held a cup of coffee that had long since gone cold, a satisfied smile playing on his lips.

	
Seeing the pink, ambiguous atmosphere between the young couple, and noticing his cousin's obvious physical reaction despite his best efforts to conceal it, Lin Zhe knew that things had succeeded.

	
Perhaps tomorrow we'll hear good news from my brother.

	
The next moment, Lin Zhe tilted his head back and drank the bitter coffee in one gulp, then turned and walked back to his desk, his eyes becoming sharp and full of energy.

	
　　" Okay! Let's work until midnight tonight ! And finish their work while we're at it! "

	
Chapter 201 Try again

	
Nine o'clock at night,

	
The neon lights outside the floor-to-ceiling windows spread across the city like shattered diamonds .

	
Lin Zhe had just finished his work and stood by the office window, turning his head slightly to look at the two figures leaving as they pushed open the door.

	
Lin Chao walked behind, his back looking somewhat restrained, his shoulders slightly hunched.

	
An Yao pursed her lips tightly and looked down at her toes.

	
the two stepped through the door, Lin Zhe suddenly spoke, his voice remarkably clear in the empty office space:

	
　　" Xiao Chao. "

	
Lin Chao trembled , stopped in his tracks, and turned around.

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a meaningful smile. Without saying anything unnecessary, he simply raised an eyebrow and gave him an encouraging look.

	
That look contained a unspoken metaphor between men — don't embarrass yourself.

	
Lin Chao blushed to the roots of his neck, nodded vigorously, and pulled An Yao into the elevator as if they were escaping.

	
Stepping out of the company building, the April evening wind still carried a biting chill, which suddenly blew against them, causing both of them to shiver involuntarily.

	
Lin Chao felt the girl beside him tremble, and his deep-seated protective instincts overcame his fear at that moment. He took a deep breath, his palms slightly sweaty, but he still mustered his courage and grabbed An Yao's hand.

	
　　" Yaoyao. "

	
His voice was very soft, with a slight, almost imperceptible tremor.

	
An Yao was stunned. In her memory, Lin Chao was always that little boy who followed behind her, too shy to even speak loudly. But now, the large hand that was tightly enveloping her was unusually hot.

	
from her palm traveled along her fingertips, gradually warming her heart and making An Yao's body, which had been slightly cold due to nervousness, feel warmer.

	
So the girl gently squeezed back.

	
The two stood there under the streetlights, their long shadows overlapping, looking somewhat clumsy, yet exuding a sweetness unique to adolescence.

	
Lin Chao took out his phone and skillfully swiped open the location interface that he had prepared beforehand. It was a high-end love hotel that Lin Zhe had chosen for him, not far from the company.

	
The taxi quickly stopped in front of us.

	
The driver was a middle-aged man in his fifties. He glanced at the two overly naive young people in the rearview mirror.

	
Lin Chao led An Yao to the back seat and told her the name of the hotel.

	
The driver's expression shifted, revealing a mixture of mockery and helplessness in his experienced gaze. He shook his head and stepped on the gas.

	
　　The light and shadow outside the car window reflected on An Yao's face, giving her cheeks an alluring blush, like the most beautiful peach blossom in early spring.

	
Lin Chao turned his head to look at her, his gaze lingering for a moment on her alabaster neck, his Adam's apple bobbing involuntarily.

	
An Yao's D- cup breasts , encased in tight-fitting material, presented an astonishing curve.

	
Her abdomen was flat, and her waist appeared even more slender under the outline of her faded skinny jeans, as if one could wrap one arm around it.

	
It is the body that countless men dream of, full of feminine charm.

	
Hotel entrance.

	
The magnificent golden gate gleamed with an ambiguous light in the night. As the two got out of the car, the taxi driver waited until they were quite a distance before muttering something under his breath:

	
　　" Students these days are really getting more and more outrageous with their fun; people's hearts have changed so much! "

	
As you enter the lobby, a faint scent of perfume fills the air.

	
The receptionist was a woman dressed in professional attire.

	
Lin Chao recalled his cousin Lin Zhe's teachings : a man must not shrink back at this time.

	
So, he straightened his back, and although his palms were still sweating, he stepped forward and said in as steady a voice as possible:

	
　　" Hello, this is the room I booked. "

	
The receptionist looked up, her gaze sweeping over the two of them. An Yao, already blushing, buried her face in her scarf. The receptionist smiled knowingly, a professional composure in her smile.

	
　　" Okay, please show your ID cards. "

	
Register and collect the room keys. Lin Chao, holding two heavy room keys, led his girlfriend towards the elevator.

	
　　The moment An Yao entered the room, she couldn't help but let out a soft gasp.

	
　　This is a huge room with a round bed.

	
The deep red carpet felt as soft as a cloud underfoot, and a huge mirror on the ceiling faced the round bed covered with rose petals below.

	
　　Sweet, cloying aromatherapy candles burned in the corner, and the warm, ambiguous yellow light enhanced the entire atmosphere to its fullest.

	
Lin Chao chose the best suite. Although he was a little reluctant to spend the money, he felt it was worth it, considering that this might be their first time together.

	
who had previously held the dominant position in the relationship , was now unusually shy. She stood by the bed, twisting her fingers, her voice barely audible:

	
　　" I ... I'll go take a shower first. "

	
Lin Chao nodded blankly, alternating between nodding:

	
　　" Okay, okay, go ahead. "

	
An Yao entered the bathroom.

	
The frosted glass material , though obscuring the view, subtly reflects a graceful figure.

	
Accompanied by the soft sound of flowing water, An Yao slowly removed her clothes.

	
The beige spring shirt was casually hung on the rack, revealing her rounded, ivory-carved shoulders.

	
An Yao's back has an extremely beautiful line, with her spinal groove faintly visible under the light, extending to the top of her firm and plump buttocks.

	
As she unhooked her bra.

	
A pair of proud, jade-like breasts, now freed from their restraints, sprang out like two startled little rabbits, trembling and swaying.

	
The pink nipples gradually hardened under the steam, like two ripe red cherries.

	
Outside the glass, Lin Chao sat on the edge of the bed , listening to the sound of water coming from behind the frosted glass, and involuntarily sketched out the image of a girl taking a bath in his mind.

	
I also felt a bit thirsty, as if a fire was burning intensely in my lower abdomen.

	
Just then, the bathroom door was gently pulled open a crack.

	
　　" No peeking! "

	
An Yao's voice came out with a hint of shyness, and even a slight tremor.

	
Lin Chao was startled, his body stiffening as he turned around, his back to the bathroom.

	
　　" I won't watch it, absolutely not! "

	
Hearing his honest answer, An Yao let out a soft hum, seemingly relieved.

	
Lin Chao suddenly remembered Lin Zhe's advice : " If you're nervous at the beginning, watch something to cheer yourself up. "

	
With a determined look in his mind, Lin Chao pulled his phone out of his pocket with trembling hands, and then rummaged through his bag for a Bluetooth headset.

	
I then quickly found a link online .

	
The video loaded quickly ; it was a battle video he had never dared to click on before.

	
The headphones instantly filled with the sounds of flesh colliding, a man's heavy breathing, and the wanton moans of the adult film actress:

	
　　" Ah ... um ... hurry ... it's hitting the spot ..." ( Please imagine it as Japanese.)

	
Lin Chao stared intently at the screen.

	
In the video, a man's thick penis is frantically thrusting in and out of a muddy vagina, the folds of flesh and the splattering fluids making his heart pound.

	
Watching the actress 's jade-like breasts being ravaged and deformed, Lin Chao felt his previously limp member slowly awakening.

	
As the examination report stated, he was not incapable; it was simply psychological tension caused by caring too much.

	
At this moment, stimulated by both the video and the sound of water in the bathroom, the penis, which was about 14 centimeters long, was pressing hard against the crotch of the jeans, with a trace of clear pre-ejaculate even seeping from the glans.

	
About ten minutes later, the sound of water in the bathroom suddenly stopped.

	
　　The door was slowly opened, and a refreshing, watery steam wafted out.

	
An Yao came out wrapped in a slightly oversized bath towel from the hotel .

	
At this moment , her long hair was wet and draped over her shoulders, with a few strands playfully clinging to her fair neck.

	
The bath towel only covered the upper part of her thighs, revealing a pair of shapely, straight, and fair legs.

	
Her feet were small and delicate , with neatly trimmed toenails that had a faint pink tint, making them look especially alluring against the backdrop of the deep red carpet.

	
Her innocent face was flushed with two sickly yet exquisitely beautiful red hues due to the heat.

	
　　Her collarbone was deeply sunken, and water droplets slid down the creases, eventually disappearing into the bottomless gaps in the bath towel.

	
Lin Chao was so engrossed in watching that he even forgot to turn off the video on his phone .

	
An Yao noticed her boyfriend had his back to her, holding his phone and motionless, assuming he was just scrolling through short videos for entertainment. She calmed her racing heart slightly and whispered:

	
　　" Okay ... alright, you should go take a shower too. "

	
Lin Chao suddenly snapped out of his daze, hurriedly took off his earphones, and turned off his phone screen. Turning around, his face was flushed red, impossible to hide.

	
　　At that moment, An Yao immediately noticed the huge bulge in his crotch.

	
The girl's heart skipped a beat, feeling both the joy of being recognized as a woman and the panic of facing the unknown.

	
She understood what this meant, of course. Tonight, her body, which had never been explored before, would be completely given to him.

	
An Yao lowered her head again in embarrassment and urged softly:

	
　　" Stop looking ... wait ... there'll be something for you to see. Go wash up. "

	
Lin Chao nodded vigorously , got up and rushed into the bathroom, quickly taking off his clothes.

	
Under the showerhead, a pink penis stood erect like a pillar.

	
　　The glans was large and round, with the urethral opening slightly open. While not particularly striking among the males of the family, it was, for a boy experiencing forbidden fruit for the first time, the best possible state for combat.

	
Lin Chao washed up very quickly, and came out in less than five minutes .

	
Back in the room , I saw my girlfriend An Yao lying on the huge round bed, on her side, her bath towel slightly loose, revealing a section of her round, millstone-like buttocks.

	
Lin Chao took a deep breath and walked over, also wrapped in a bath towel.

	
　　Since it was his first time, the boy seemed a little flustered and mechanically grabbed An Yao's shoulders.

	
An Yao's body trembled violently, but she didn't open her eyes. She just pursed her lips and pushed her full breasts out even higher.

	
Lin Chao looked at the red lips so close to his own, and his defenses completely crumbled. He mustered his courage, leaned down, and tremblingly kissed them.

	
　　This was not their first kiss.

	
On the evening of their first day at university, on the leaf- strewn path behind the school, they briefly touched each other's skin. But it was a shy, tentative encounter.

	
Now , Lin Chao had already stuck out his tongue and clumsily pried open her pearly teeth.

	
At first, An Yao simply submitted obediently, but soon, the wildness in her nature was ignited. She opened her mouth, awkwardly welcoming the tongue that had ventured in.

	
The girl's small, fragrant tongue was soft and smooth, like the finest jelly, with a faint, cool minty flavor, as if she had just brushed her teeth. .

	
Their tongues intertwined, making a soft, wet sound.

	
Lin Chao unconsciously sucked on the tip of her tongue.

	
　　" hehe. "

	
An Yao suddenly chuckled at this moment, tilted her head back, and avoided his pursuit.

	
Lin Chao felt somewhat lost, even a little self- doubting:

	
　　" Yaoyao, what's wrong? Did I do something wrong ? "

	
An Yao wore a mischievous smile, which was her most relaxed side in front of Lin Chao. Then she reached out and lightly scratched Lin Chao's hard chest with her fingernails.

	
　　" It's nothing, they just think we're weird. "

	
　　" What's strange about it? "

	
An Yao bit her lower lip and looked at the mirror on the ceiling.

	
　　In the mirror, two naked young people lay on top of each other, looking so harmonious.

	
An Yao murmured softly:

	
　　" Everyone says boys are rough and impatient in this regard. "

	
　　" But when you kissed me just now, it was like you were eating some fragile candy. "

	
　　At that moment, she thought of her classmates who had entered society early, and many of them had already posted photos of their children on social media.

	
In this day and age, even girls from small towns are no longer complete novicees when it comes to matters of love and sex.

	
But in An Yao's heart, she cherished Lin Chao 's heartfelt appreciation even more. Although he wasn't very skilled at kissing, and their tongues were even slightly clashing, that was precisely why she loved him.

	
Those rough, impatient desires seem so pale in the face of this pure love.

	
In response, Lin Chao scratched his head, his face turning even redder:

	
　　" I ……"

	
　　" I'm just afraid of hurting you. "

	
Seeing him like this, An Yao felt a pang of tenderness in her heart. She reached out her delicate hand and took the initiative to wrap her arms around Lin Chao's neck, pulling him towards her.

	
　　" Idiot, I'm not afraid of pain. "

	
Lin Chao felt her heavy breasts pressing firmly against his chest.

	
The soft touch, accompanied by the girl's unique fragrance, made his hands begin to wander, slowly tracing down An Yao's slender waist.

	
He gave her plump , firm buttocks a hard pinch.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
An Yao let out a low moan, a mixture of pain and pleasure. Her long legs instinctively wrapped around Lin Chao's waist, her well-developed leg muscles locking tightly around the man's hips.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Chao lowered his head and kissed his girlfriend's red lips again.

	
The two rolled around on the large round bed, scattering rose petals everywhere.

	
Chapter 202 Hatching

	
After a long while, the kiss ended.

	
Lin Chao sat on the edge of the bed and slowly placed his hands on his girlfriend An Yao's shoulders.

	
his fingertips touched the thin bath towel, a fine tremor spread from his fingertips throughout his body. At this moment, Lin Chao's trembling was clearly more intense than that of the slightly flustered An Yao.

	
He was too nervous.

	
In the depths of Lin Chao's memory, his childhood was not colorful.

	
Lin Jianye, the father , was a taciturn and even somewhat dull man who was always away from home, bringing back only the smell of tobacco and exhaustion.

	
His mother was a typical housewife who rarely gave him any warm responses other than admonitions about his studies.

	
From childhood to adulthood, Lin Chao's world consisted only of endless homework and countless practice tests.

	
　　This made him seem like a plant growing in the shadows—introverted, timid, and even somewhat socially anxious.

	
While his peers were already talking about which girl had bigger breasts, he could only hide under the covers, secretly recalling the scene he had witnessed at his brother Lin Zhe's wedding.

	
That day, he accidentally stumbled into the preparation room and saw Su Yu, dressed in a wedding gown, looking like a fairy descended from heaven.

	
What chilled him to the bone was seeing his cousin, Lin Zhe, thrusting wildly into Su Yu on the table. Su Yu's swaying, white, and tender breasts became, at that moment, his sole sexual fantasy during his adolescence.

	
So, he went to An Yao.

	
An Yao has large breasts that are extremely similar to Su Yu's, and a youthful and invincible face.

	
But An Yao is not Su Yu after all.

	
Moreover, due to his inner inferiority complex, even after dating An Yao for so long, Lin Chao still guarded the last line of defense and dared not cross it.

	
He was afraid he wouldn't do well, afraid of disappointing An Yao, and even more afraid that his insignificant self-esteem would collapse the moment their bodies intertwined .

	
But tonight is different .

	
　　The words his brother Lin Zhe had said to him at the company flashed through his mind. Lin Chao felt that if he didn't act like a man tonight, he might live in the shadow of being a coward for the rest of his life.

	
With that thought in mind, Lin Chao took a deep breath, closed her eyes with a resolute air, and when she opened them again, her delicate, almost feminine eyes held a determined resolve.

	
　　" Yaoyao, I've taken it off. "

	
An Yao sat opposite him, her eyes lowered, her long eyelashes casting two rows of shadows on her eyelids.

	
　　She genuinely cared for Lin Chao.

	
Hearing her boyfriend's unprecedentedly forceful tone, a hidden tendency within her was subtly stirred. Far from feeling repulsed, she felt her heart race.

	
So, An Yao nodded seriously, a sound barely audible escaping her throat:

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　...

	
As Lin Chao's trembling fingers untied the knot of the bath towel, the white cotton fabric, like a withered cloud, slid down An Yao's rounded shoulders and piled up under her buttocks.

	
In an instant , it was as if a beam of holy light shone into Lin Chao's dark soul.

	
An Yao's youthful and vibrant body was presented to him without reservation.

	
The most eye-catching feature was undoubtedly her pair of snow-white, large, melon-sized D -cup breasts. Freed from their restraints , the breasts bounced slightly, like two perfectly freshly unmolded puddings.

	
veins rising slightly beneath the skin .

	
Because An Yao had never experienced sexual intercourse, her areolas were very small, displaying a tender light pink color, with the two nipples in the center standing shyly, like pearls waiting to be picked.

	
Lin Chao was so engrossed in watching that his breathing became rapid, his chest heaving violently. He subconsciously reached out and carefully touched the trembling nipple with his fingertips.

	
Upon touching it , the softness and smoothness were beyond imagination. The touch was like the finest silk enveloping warm liquid.

	
Lin Chao exerted a little force, lightly pinching the delicate nipple with her fingernail.

	
　　whimpering

	
An Yao's delicate body trembled, and a sweet, bone-deep moan escaped her lips.

	
　　" Ouch, be gentle. "

	
An Yao's small hand rested weakly against Lin Chao's chest, her eyes misty with tears.

	
Hearing his girlfriend's coquettish complaint, Lin Chao suddenly snapped out of his daze, realizing that his actions just now might have been a little too " lewd . " His previously pale face instantly turned bright red, and he stammered:

	
　　" No, I'm sorry ..."

	
silly appearance, An Yao felt both angry and amused, and even more so, she felt a sweet sense of being pampered.

	
The next moment, she simply let go of her shyness. The conflicting feelings of wanting to guide her boyfriend and also wanting to be completely conquered by him led her to make an extremely bold move.

	
　　" Oh dear, here you are again. "

	
She coquettishly stretched out her hands, lifted her heavy breasts, and presented the two mounds of soft, white flesh to Lin Chao's lips.

	
　　At this moment, An Yao's lewd behavior, coupled with her pure and pretty face and her hot body that could drive any man crazy, was simply the most deadly temptation.

	
Lin Chao stared at the large breasts so close to his eyes, inhaling the unique scent of the girl—a blend of shower gel and youthful fragrance—and trembled as he said:

	
　　" Yaoyao, can I touch it ? "

	
Lin Chao's voice was trembling uncontrollably, but his eyes were fixed on those alluring breasts.

	
An Yao pursed her lower lip, her eyes alluring , and nodded:

	
　　" Hmm, feel it. "

	
Lin Chao's hands completely covered it.

	
from the first touch .

	
　　This sense of fulfillment gave him the illusion of being in control of the world.

	
Lin Chaozhi felt as if he wasn't touching human flesh, but rather kneading a cloud without bones.

	
With a slight exertion, his slender fingers sank deep into the soft, white flesh, pressing enticing finger marks into the originally rounded breasts.

	
An Yao's originally fair face turned as red as a sunset because of the repeated rubbing of her sensitive area.

	
　　Her slender waist was also twisting uneasily, unable to support her center of gravity, and she involuntarily fell backward.

	
Because she was still tightly embracing Lin Chao, Lin Chao also lost his balance and suddenly fell forward.

	
　　Thump!

	
Lin Chao's entire face collided head-on with those deep creases.

	
　　At that moment, his vision was completely filled with snow-white, and the tip of his nose was deeply buried in the warm cleavage.

	
I also got to experience a truly exceptional facial cleanser.

	
At the same time , the boy's long-dormant monstrous member finally gave the most honest feedback.

	
due to tension, became engorged with blood at this moment, like a fully drawn bowstring, and suddenly hardened.

	
　　Although he hasn't reached that peak of complete rage and bulging veins, it's enough to announce his return as a man.

	
Faced with the tender, pink breasts right before him, Lin Chao was completely overwhelmed by lust and lost all reason. He opened his mouth and took one of the nipples into his mouth.

	
Like a greedy baby, it uses its tongue to curl around the nipple and sucks hard, making a slurping sound.

	
Gurgle , gurgle.

	
At the same time , his other hand was not idle either. He gripped the other breast tightly and ravaged it, kneading the soft flesh into various shapes.

	
　　" Ah, um, it's so itchy, um ah ..."

	
Faced with her boyfriend's sudden arousal, An Yao couldn't help but let out a charming moan, her body twisting like a fish out of water, her legs instinctively wrapping around Lin Chao's waist, her jade hands gripping Lin Chao's back tightly.

	
　　...

	
Lin Chao licked for a while , and the Japanese adult films he had secretly watched before came to mind.

	
The things the male actor did to the female actor in the video made him slowly loosen his grip on her breasts, which were red and glistening from being sucked, and move down along An Yao's flat stomach.

	
An Yao was immersed in the pleasure brought by her breasts, her mind was blank.

	
When she felt her boyfriend's breathing gradually move downwards, she was first stunned, and then suddenly realized that he had moved between her legs!

	
He panicked and said:

	
　　" Chaochao, what are you doing? "

	
An Yao's voice trembled violently as she tried to push Lin Chao's head away with both hands.

	
Lin Chao was extremely excited and so nervous that he couldn't even speak. He simply parted An Yao's long and firm thighs, spreading them apart.

	
He raised his head slightly .

	
A tender, untouched virgin's orifice, like a cherry blossom bud about to bloom, clearly came into his view.

	
The hair there was neatly arranged, and the two delicate labia were tightly closed, with a hint of exquisite pink showing through the middle.

	
Lin Chao held his breath and silently swallowed.

	
An Yao felt very uncomfortable under her boyfriend's almost scrutinizing gaze. She swayed shyly and tried to close her legs.

	
　　" No, no, don't look, it's so embarrassing ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Chao raised his head, his eyes gleaming with an unprecedented fervor:

	
　　" Yaoyao, I want to lick it for you. "

	
An Yao's eyes widened in surprise , as if she had heard something unbelievable:

	
　　" That's where you pee, why are you licking there? It's so dirty ..."

	
　　That being said, as a college student, she wasn't completely ignorant about sex. She knew that in those kinds of situations, the man would use this method to bring pleasure to the woman.

	
But when something like this happens in real life, and it happens to her and Lin Chao, who is incredibly shy, the impact is enormous.

	
It was an extreme sense of shame, accompanied by a secret, eager desire.

	
　　An Yao bit her lip, her eyes darting around, her whole demeanor displaying a textbook example of feigned reluctance.

	
Seeing that his girlfriend didn't vehemently refuse, Lin Chao was even more emboldened.

	
　　" Well, here I come. "

	
An Yao responded almost inaudibly:

	
　　Um ……

	
When Lin Chao lowered his head , his nose hovering just centimeters from the entrance of the small hole, a scent carrying the fragrance of a young girl mixed with a faint fishy smell instantly filled his nostrils.

	
Lin Chao felt a blur before his eyes, and then tentatively stuck out his tongue.

	
The moment he touched her labia , the tender sensation sent a shiver down his spine.

	
　　" ah! "

	
At the same time, An Yao exclaimed in surprise, her face turning so red it was almost bleeding, her lips pressed tightly together.

	
Then, Lin Chao became even bolder and stretched out his tongue, covering the tightly closed opening.

	
　　The meat here was even softer and more tender than he had imagined. The sensation of licking it was even smoother than the finest seafood sashimi he had ever eaten.

	
Lin Chao gradually began to enjoy it. He was no longer satisfied with just testing her, but instead, like a male dog drinking water, he vigorously licked his girlfriend's vulva with his tongue, again and again.

	
　　Tsk tsk, tsk tsk.

	
The damp sounds were particularly jarring in the quiet room .

	
Countless tingling electric currents surged wildly up my spine.

	
An Yao felt as if she had been thrown into the clouds, and her vision blurred.

	
　　Her jade-like legs unconsciously tightened around Lin Chao's waist, and her cute, round toes curled up tightly due to the extreme pleasure.

	
Lin Chao was licking enthusiastically when suddenly his gaze was drawn to An Yao's feet, which were trembling due to spasms.

	
　　These are an extremely perfect pair of jade feet.

	
Her feet were long and slender with a high arch, and faint blue veins were visible on her fair instep. Her five toes were small and delicate, rounded like peeled grapes, and her toenails were neatly trimmed.

	
Lin Chao's mind went blank for a moment, and his heart skipped a beat, as if some kind of switch had been flipped.

	
The boy stopped attacking his girlfriend's genitals and looked up at An Yao, who was panting heavily.

	
　　" Yaoyao ... I want to lick your feet. "

	
An Yao was at the peak of pleasure and was a little stunned by this sudden suggestion.

	
Licking feet?

	
　　This behavior, which would normally seem somewhat perverse, surprisingly possessed a strange allure in this extremely lewd and private atmosphere.

	
An Yao thought to herself, "Since I've already let him lick that area, what does it matter if he licks my feet?"

	
What's more, tonight her usually timid boyfriend was being so proactive that she actually found herself enjoying the feeling of being taken advantage of.

	
Therefore, An Yao blushed and softly agreed.

	
　　" Okay ... whatever you say. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Chao's face lit up with joy, and he quickly climbed to the end of the round bed. He first grabbed An Yao's left jade foot.

	
First, he gently caressed his girlfriend's delicate ankle with the tip of his nose, then his tongue slid down the instep to between her toes.

	
　　" Mmm ... it itches ... Chaochao ..."

	
An Yao let out a soft cry and tried to pull her foot back, but Lin Chao held it tightly.

	
Lin Chao took his girlfriend 's round big toe into his mouth and circled it repeatedly with his tongue. Then, he gently licked the soft sole of her foot, moving down along the arch.

	
　　" Hehehe, don't lick there ... it's so itchy."

	
An Yao was amused and giggled, twisting and turning on the bed sheet .

	
Lin Chao didn't stop there; after licking the left side, he moved on to the right.

	
Finally, he simply put his feet together, squinted his eyes, and revealed a kind of intoxicated expression, covering the toes of both feet with his mouth, muttering indistinctly.

	
　　" Yaoyao, your feet smell so good, they taste so good ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, An Yao stopped struggling and looked down at the man kneeling at her feet, her vanity and masochistic tendencies being greatly satisfied.

	
Seeing her usually handsome and gentle boyfriend now serving her feet like a loyal slave, the visual impact sent a surge of heat through her lower abdomen. The next moment, she impatiently urged him:

	
　　" Chao Chao ... stop licking ..."

	
　　" Come in ... I, I want it. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Chao was overjoyed.

	
In just a moment , the boy released the two glistening jade feet from his mouth and quickly took off his bath towel.

	
The already engorged penis sprang out the moment it was freed from its restraints.

	
was about 10 centimeters , which, although not as long as Lin Zhe's, was surprisingly hard, and the tip was pink, exuding a unique awkwardness and savagery of a virgin.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Chao climbed back between his girlfriend's legs.

	
An Yao 's face was flushed, her eyes were unfocused, and her plump buttocks were slightly contracting due to tension.

	
Lin Chao reached out and supported his pink-fleshed dragon, rubbing it against the edge of the peach orchard a few times.

	
　　At that moment, both of them trembled simultaneously.

	
The clash between icy coldness and scalding heat made both of them realize what their next move meant.

	
Lin Chao took a deep breath, gritted his teeth , and, supporting himself on the base, slowly aimed at the deep entrance.

	
As he strained his waist, preparing to thrust into this long - awaited forbidden land in one go—

	
　　The smooth, silky-smooth feeling I had expected did not materialize.

	
On the contrary, Lin Chao felt a tremendous resistance.

	
The feeling was like trying to force a thick wooden stake into a piece of dry, tight leather.

	
　　Um?

	
Lin Chao was stunned.

	
An Yao gasped in pain, her previously dazed eyes instantly clearing.

	
　　" It hurts ... Don't move. "

	
Lin Chao was somewhat flustered:

	
　　" Yaoyao, what's wrong? "

	
　　As he asked, the boy looked down and thought that after all that licking and caressing, his girlfriend's vagina should be overflowing with desire, but reality left him dumbfounded.

	
　　Although it appeared somewhat moist on the surface , An Yao's inner fear of the unknown, coupled with the fact that it was her first time, caused her physiological tension to cause her nectar glands to stop secreting for a moment.

	
　　This virgin's orifice was unusually dry and tightly closed, completely unprepared to receive this brutal invasion.

	
　　" Why ... why is there no water? "

	
　　Realizing this reality, Lin Chao's previously high desire was instantly doused with cold water. Looking at his girlfriend's tightly closed red slit, he froze on the spot.

	
Chapter 203 Alternative

	
the deluxe king room of the upscale hotel , a lingering heat remained in the air, but was quickly cooled by an awkward silence.

	
The light was dim.

	
Only a ring of ambiguous pink lights along the edge of the round bed flickered slightly, illuminating the two naked bodies on the bed.

	
A slightly thin, handsome young man was seen lying on top of a beautiful, youthful girl, between her legs...

	
Lin Chao was covered in sweat, his eyes filled with an almost desperate persistence as he stared intently at the dry, tightly closed orifice not far away.

	
even stretched out his fingers and circled them around the tender fleshy folds, trying to spread the meager amount of clear fluid. But no matter how hard Lin Chao tried, his girlfriend's tender pink vulva was like a startled mimosa plant. Instead of becoming muddy and overflowing as expected, it turned slightly red and tightened due to the friction.

	
　　At this moment, the extreme frustration caused arrhythmia, making Lin Chao feel his heart beating extremely fast.

	
At the same time , he recalled the tricks his cousin Lin Zhe had taught him at the end: the frequency of rubbing the clitoris, the whispers in his ear, the changes in rhythm.

	
I did exactly as instructed, and even thought I had shown all the tenderness I had ever shown.

	
　　Why? Why can't I get in?

	
That erect penis, which had been erect with excitement, felt unprecedented pressure at this moment.

	
The pink fleshy column, like a soldier who has lost his commander on the battlefield, gradually lost its strength in the face of his girlfriend An Yao's slightly pale face.

	
Lin Chao could feel the throbbing blood in his lower body unwillingly withdrawing from his corpus cavernosum.

	
　　This made him fall into deep thought.

	
The silence sounded particularly jarring on the round bed at that moment .

	
Lin Chao wondered if he was really too weak and frail.

	
　　Or is it because An Yao doesn't actually love him at all?

	
those sexual encounters that Lin Zhe, my cousin, described as effortless, turn into an uncontrollable farce when it came to him?

	
in the boy's heart , making his nose sting. His pink penis, which had once held countless ambitions, finally drooped limply on An Yao's inner thigh in utter embarrassment.

	
At the same time.

	
An Yao lay on the pillow , a deep blush rising on her pure and beautiful face.

	
　　This was not the afterglow of a climax, but rather a feeling of shame and indignation as if one were being roasted over a fire.

	
Without thinking, the young woman turned her head away, staring at a slightly flamboyant decorative painting on the hotel wall. She didn't dare look at her boyfriend's face, which was filled with frustration, and her mind was filled with a myriad of thoughts:

	
She clearly felt emotional during their flirting earlier.

	
I could even feel the slight cramping in my lower abdomen, driven by the instinct to be filled.

	
However, when her boyfriend tried to break through her final barrier, the tearing sensation from the dryness was like a bucket of cold water, instantly extinguishing all her fantasies.

	
　　Could it be that there's something wrong with my body?

	
Recalling the pain just now, it felt like sandpaper rubbing against the most delicate mucous membrane.

	
　　Why does it hurt so much?

	
　　Why is the feeling of being at ease with other girls like a fish in water, but become a torture device for me?

	
　　Gradually, tears welled up in the little girl's eyes, and she felt a chill that seeped into her bones.

	
Looking back at Lin Chao's appearance, instead of feeling comforted, she felt a strange sense of irritation.

	
　　This agitation made An Yao unable to endure even a second of being naked together.

	
In the next instant, the little girl suddenly pushed away the boy who was lying on top of her, her movements somewhat rude.

	
　　" Um ... I'm going to take a shower ..."

	
An Yao's voice was as low as a mosquito's buzz , with a barely perceptible tremor. After speaking, she quickly grabbed the snow-white bath towel lying to the side and hurriedly wrapped it around her alluring figure.

	
A pair of D -cup breasts were squeezed under the bath towel, creating an amazing cleavage that trembled up and down as the girl got up.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, An Yao took quick steps with her slender, fair legs and fled away.

	
A short while later, a " click " was heard , and the bathroom door was slammed shut.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Chao collapsed on the bed, staring at a huge mirror on the ceiling.

	
　　The boy in the mirror was naked, thin and dejected, like a defeated general.

	
from the bathroom filled his ears like hypnotic white noise. Lin Chao slowly closed his eyes and, amidst extreme exhaustion and self-doubt, gradually drifted off to sleep.

	
In my dream, the clouds and mist swirled around me.

	
An incredibly graceful woman's figure appeared and disappeared in sight.

	
She was dressed in a pure white wedding gown, looking exactly like Su Yu when he secretly watched Lin Zhe's wedding years ago.

	
A moment later, she changed into a simple yet alluring school uniform, like an unattainable dream of some young man.

	
In his dream, Lin Chao ran desperately, wanting to see the woman's face clearly and to hold her hand, but her figure always kept a hopeless distance from him, leaving him only with an alluring back view.

	
A whole night of passion, the originally planned coming-of-age ceremony, ultimately ended up like a damp firework.

	
which had been burning brightly on the round bed, hissed and smoldered at the crucial moment, leaving only a plume of awkward black smoke that lingered in the expensive hotel room.

	
The next morning, sunlight streamed into the room through the gaps in the curtains.

	
　　The couple no longer displayed the same flirtatious and expressive relationship they had before.

	
Inside the taxi , An Yao sat by the window, her gaze fixed on the rapidly receding street scene.

	
Lin Chao sat on the other side , looking down and playing with his fingers. There seemed to be an invisible ice wall between the two of them.

	
The silence continued until they returned to school.

	
An Yao returned to her dormitory , her roommate Zhou Zhou, who had a very approachable appearance , was getting out of bed wearing a large nightgown.

	
　　Seeing An Yao enter with a tired look on her face and wearing yesterday's clothes, Zhou Zhou's gossipy little eyes lit up instantly, and a knowing sly smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　" Oh, our young lady, could it be ... that you finally consummated your relationship last night ? "

	
　　As she spoke, Zhou Zhou winked and made a clapping gesture, putting her hands together and then separating them, making a crisp " slap " sound.

	
An Yao's face flushed instantly. She wanted to retort, but when she thought of the tragic ending last night, her eyes immediately turned cold.

	
He simply walked silently to his bedside and threw the canvas bag he was holding onto the table.

	
　　" Don't talk nonsense, we ... we're in a very pure love relationship. "

	
An Yao finished speaking, she went to the bathroom to wash her face.

	
　　At that moment, looking at herself in the mirror, her face was sallow and her eyes were dark.

	
That feeling of loss wasn't just because of last night's failure, but also because of uncertainty about the future.

	
As for her roommate's behavior, Zhouzhou was already used to it.

	
An Yao went on her first date with that handsome boyfriend and didn't come back, she returned with this expression.

	
Although Zhouzhou was of average appearance, she was very perceptive and had minored in psychology. Through several private inquiries, she had already deduced from An Yao's shy and aggrieved words that the two of them had extremely incompatible sex lives.

	
Zhou Zhou followed her into the bathroom, squeezing toothpaste onto her toothbrush while glancing at An Yao.

	
　　" Actually , Yao Yao, it's okay. As the saying goes, 'Where there's a will, there's a way. '"

	
Zhou Zhou pretended to brush her teeth a few times, then mumbled something indistinctly:

	
　　" As long as you're sincere, any difficulty can be overcome. You and that handsome guy will definitely make it work. There's no such thing as a naturally perfect body part; it's all about getting to know each other. "

	
　　To An Yao at that moment, this cheap encouragement sounded like a lifeline. She stopped splashing water, raised her wet face, and her eyes revealed a desperate, wishful thinking.

	
　　" real? "

	
　　" How could it be fake? "

	
Zhou Zhou spat out the foam in her mouth and solemnly recited her half-baked psychological theory:

	
　　As Forgelanger famously said, " Often, those who truly love each other experience a kind of fear called moral judgment when they make physical contact. It's a hesitation, a fear ingrained in human nature. Like a bird facing the sky for the first time, it feels longing yet is also filled with apprehension, but once it truly spreads its wings, it will soar through the heavens. "

	
An Yao was stunned.

	
　　Although the name sounds a bit strange and the metaphor has an inexplicable sense of incongruity, the logic of becoming more nervous the more you love seems to really explain her state of losing control of her body last night.

	
　　" Buddha ... who? I've never heard of this psychologist before? " An Yao asked in confusion .

	
shrank back guiltily .

	
　　Of course, she had just made up the name on the spot, and to make her words sound more authoritative, she even added a bit of a translator's tone.

	
　　Seeing that An Yao had taken the bait, she quickly changed the subject, mysteriously leaning close to An Yao's ear and lowering her voice.

	
　　" Actually , I have a folk remedy here, but I'm not sure if I should tell you. "

	
Zhou Zhou's tone was heavy, revealing the unreliability of a quack doctor, yet it precisely grasped An Yao's weakness at that moment.

	
An Yao rolled her eyes at her at first, but her heart started racing involuntarily.

	
　　" Alright, hurry up and tell me, you lousy doctor, what kind of dirty tricks do you have up your sleeve? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Zhou Zhou washed her hands and looked at An Yao's alluring figure in the mirror.

	
She knew that An Yao was not only beautiful, but also had an amazing physique. Her breasts were almost bursting out from under her tight vest, and her waist was so slender that it made people envious.

	
　　Such a beauty can only be admired but not touched; it's a loss not only for Lin Chao, but also for her, an observer.

	
　　" It's very simple. "

	
Zhou Zhou raised a finger, her tone extremely serious.

	
　　" But ... when you do those things , don't think of him as him. "

	
　　These words struck An Yao like a thunderclap.

	
Her expression instantly changed from confusion to a kind of offended astonishment.

	
　　Don't mistake him for him?

	
So, am I still considered to be having sex with Lin Chao?

	
　　Isn't this blatant emotional infidelity?

	
　　An Yao frowned at this:

	
　　" Zhou Zhou, your idea is terrible ..."

	
　　" If you love someone, shouldn't your heart only belong to them? If it's someone else, then ... what does that even mean? "

	
　　" Oh dear, why can't you get it? "

	
Zhou Zhou looked at him with a disappointed expression: " This is called cognitive substitution. Your current obstacle is that you care too much about it, you're too afraid of making mistakes, which is why your body isn't functioning well. This remedy is just to help you get through the initial difficult period. Once your body adapts and you're on the right track, you can switch it back, right? It's just a temporary measure. "

	
Zhou Zhou 's theory is a complete copy of the articles she read about how middle-aged couples rediscover passion.

	
　　For An Yao, who was still in her early, inexperienced stage, this was like opening a door to a forbidden world.

	
An Yao stood blankly in front of the sink, her mind a complete mess.

	
　　" Then ... who should I fantasize about? " she murmured to herself .

	
　　" I can't help you with that. It has to be the kind of man you subconsciously find most intimidating, most attractive, or even most frightening. "

	
Zhou Zhou patted her on the shoulder, yawned, and walked out.

	
　　" No need for thanks , just remember to buy me a milk tea at noon, that would be a good deed for me. "

	
　　" Alright, I give up. I'll order for you right on time at noon . "

	
responded helplessly , but her eyes gradually lost focus.

	
　　If we change the target ... who would it be ?

	
In that instant, a tall, composed figure, yet exuding an indescribable sense of aggression, unexpectedly entered her mind.

	
That's Lin Zhe.

	
cousin always wore a sharp dark blue suit at the company , his hair was always meticulously styled, and his speech exuded an unquestionable authority.

	
　　At this moment, reminded by her roommate's folk remedy, An Yao recalled how he took care of Lin Chao at the company. Although he was talking, when his deep eyes occasionally swept over her body, she always felt a burning sensation as if she were being pricked by thorns.

	
Lin Zhe's eyebrows and eyes do indeed resemble Lin Chao's , but compared to Lin Chao's immaturity and frailty, Lin Zhe is more like a lion in its prime.

	
The faint scent of his men's cologne made An Yao's heart race every time she got close. This sense of pressure was something she had never felt with Lin Chao before.

	
his lower body be like ?

	
Is it delicate and pretty like Lin Chao, or is it like the kind of big, fierce, and veiny thing described in those heavy-handed novels?

	
An Yao's breathing gradually became rapid.

	
　　An extremely absurd and shameful image even surfaced in his mind: on that large round bed, Lin Zhe was coldly untying his tie with one hand, and then using a commanding tone to make himself spread his legs.

	
As this thought arose, An Yao suddenly felt a long-lost electric current surge deep within her body.

	
shooting from her tailbone straight to her head instantly turned her pale face bright red, like a ripe peach.

	
She unconsciously drew her legs together, her slender, long legs gently rubbing against each other.

	
And deep within that secret crevice, which had been dry all night and was even somewhat red, swollen, and painful, a clear, warm nectar silently seeped out at that moment, quickly soaking the girl's thin cotton underwear.

	
　　This slight dampness made An Yao feel both ashamed and a thrilling sense of rebirth ...

	
Chapter 204 residual heat

	
By the end of April, spring had quietly permeated every corner of the city.

	
The afternoon sun no longer carried the chill of winter; instead, it was like a thick layer of freshly squeezed cream, sweetly covering the streets and buildings.

	
got off work early today , which was a rare occurrence.

	
　　For a man his age, his career has long since entered a stable period, and in theory, he doesn't need to work as hard as those young people who have just entered the industry.

	
Interestingly, since those absurd and secret relationships in the family have grown wildly like weeds during this period — first, he tasted the exquisite body of his daughter-in-law Su Yu, which was as tight as a virgin and as smooth as silk, and then he completed the immoral lovemaking with his own daughter Lin Yue in that bathhouse, which made this man who was almost fifty years old burst out with unbelievable vitality from the depths of his heart.

	
　　This vitality is not only reflected in his vigorous lower body, but also in his attitude towards his career.

	
When Lin Jianguo arrived at the company, it was as if he had returned to the time when he started from scratch twenty years ago , and he felt like he had inexhaustible energy.

	
They no longer just sit in the office drinking tea and reading newspapers, but frequently appear in every workshop.

	
Throughout the factory, the workers, dressed in blue overalls and looking weary, all stared at their boss with astonishment.

	
Lin Jianguo moved through the roaring machines with sharp eyes, not only personally supervising production, but also, with this inexplicable excitement, securing several large contracts from outside the province this month.

	
　　This brought the factory, which had been somewhat sluggish after " those years ," back into a rare state of bustling activity.

	
At four o'clock in the afternoon, Lin Jianguo drove his black Audi at a steady speed on his way home.

	
sun shone through the windshield, casting dappled patterns on my face.

	
　　The man, whose temples were not yet completely gray, had a satisfied and happy smile on his lips.

	
Perhaps he was replaying in his mind the breathtaking sight of his daughter-in-law Su Yu's fair, plump, and ripe peach-like buttocks trembling beneath him;

	
Or perhaps it's the unique milky fragrance emanating from her daughter Lin Yue 's proud E- cup breasts, a fragrance that mingles with the secretion of milk and the intertwining of desire .

	
The car was moving at a steady speed, but it seemed to be much faster than usual.

	
However, as the car slowly turned a familiar corner, the originally dazzling sunlight was blocked by the tall buildings and fell behind the car. Lin Jianguo's expression seemed to suddenly realize something, and gradually became gloomy.

	
Wang Xiulan .

	
A name that was once so familiar, yet now seemed somewhat unfamiliar to him in his subconscious , along with that well-maintained face that always carried a hint of coldness, suddenly entered his mind.

	
People are never satisfied. As the saying goes, "Eating what's in your bowl while eyeing what's in the pot."

	
Lin Jianguo was no exception. It was precisely because of this greedy emotion that kept testing the edge of immorality that he became increasingly aware of his shortcomings in the marital relationship.

	
The feeling was like a once-solid fortress beginning to weather from the inside, revealing the mottled red bricks inside.

	
Thinking of his wife, Lin Jianguo felt extremely conflicted .

	
Thinking back to that night of orgy, it was a night that overturned his understanding of half his life.

	
Wang Xiulan , a woman who had maintained a dignified image in front of him for more than 20 years, actually revealed a slightly lewd side under the manipulation of her son.

	
But on that very night, she tossed and turned beneath herself for the first time in a long while , and for the first time in a long while, she let out a nearly collapsing moan of pleasure from the friction of their bodies.

	
　　It should be enjoyable.

	
Lin Jianguo tightened his grip on the steering wheel .

	
But after that night, Wang Xiulan's avoidance and the look of disgust and sorrow in her eyes when she looked at him were like a tiny steel needle, deeply piercing his last shred of dignity as a man.

	
Is Lin Jianguo a good person ?

	
Perhaps not.

	
He betrayed his marriage, had an affair with his daughter-in-law, and even defiled his own daughter.

	
But is he really that bad ?

	
Not necessarily.

	
until the long-simmering conflict erupted on New Year's Eve , Lin Jianguo was loyal to this love.

	
As a husband, a father, and the pillar of the family, he worked hard to earn money and maintain the family's dignity. For more than 20 years, he was a man who could be relied upon.

	
But as the saying goes, spilled water cannot be gathered up again.

	
When he reached out his palm and touched his daughter-in-law Su Yu's firm and elastic young body for the first time in that dark living room , everything was truly irreversible.

	
Once the bottom line is breached, all that's left is the fall and the perverse pleasure that comes with it.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Jianguo let out a long sigh, feeling as if a wet cotton ball was pressing on his chest, making him feel depressed and uncomfortable.

	
So he simply pulled over to the side of the road, turned off the engine, rolled down the window, and lit a cigarette.

	
The taste of nicotine went down my throat into my lungs, slightly relieving the burning sensation.

	
Amidst the swirling smoke , a desire to make amends, or rather, to gloss over the truth, gradually surfaced in my mind.

	
Lin Jianguo stubbed out his cigarette, pushed open the door, and got out of the car.

	
He strode quickly toward a flower shop by the roadside.

	
The florist was a warm and friendly woman, arranging the freshly delivered flowers.

	
Lin Jianguo scanned the colorful array of tulips, his gaze finally settling on a bunch of white and pink tulips.

	
　　This flower doesn't bloom ostentatiously, yet it possesses a refined and elegant quality that soothes the soul.

	
Fortunately, he remembered that this was Wang Xiulan's favorite flower.

	
Lin Jianguo paid the money and returned to his car with the delicate bunch of tulips in his arms.

	
The fragrance of flowers filled the carriage, masking the previous smell of tobacco, and seemed to calm Lin Jianguo's restless heart a little.

	
When Lin Jianguo arrived at his doorstep, he turned the key and pushed open the security door. The scene that came into view made him slightly taken aback.

	
In the living room , Wang Xiulan was sitting upright on the large leather sofa.

	
　　This dignified woman was wearing a cheongsam in a more casual, homey style today. It was a very light blue color, like the lake water after the rain, exuding a cool and refreshing feel.

	
Sunlight streamed through the huge glass of the floor-to-ceiling windows, casting a slanted glow on her, as if gilding this middle-aged beauty with a layer of flowing gold.

	
Wang Xiulan has a typical full and well-proportioned figure.

	
Because of her long-term pampered lifestyle, her skin was as white as jade.

	
The cheongsam was stretched to its limit, especially the full, rounded D- cup breasts , which stood proudly even when seated, creating alluring folds in the silk fabric.

	
With each breath, her pair of snow-white breasts rose and fell slightly, like two white doves imprisoned in a blue cage.

	
crossed her legs, a section of her shapely and slender thigh was revealed at the hem of her cheongsam .

	
The fullness unique to mature women, the slight protrusions that naturally appear with age on the upper arms, lower abdomen, and around the waist, are not made to look bulky by the cheongsam, but rather exude a charm like that of a ripe fruit.

	
　　This is a gift from time to time, a kind of heavy, fleshy sensuality that is different from that of young girls.

	
Looking at his wife, Lin Jianguo unconsciously wore a fawning smile. After changing his shoes and holding the bouquet, he pursed his lips somewhat awkwardly, but finally spoke:

	
　　" Xiu, Xiulan . "

	
was watching a variety show on TV turned around upon hearing this.

	
In that instant , the warm, sunny atmosphere seemed to be pierced by something cold.

	
Wang Xiulan 's phoenix eyes held no surprise as Lin Jianguo had expected; instead, they were filled with a cold indifference, like an ancient well. She merely glanced at Lin Jianguo before making a move to get up and leave.

	
　　" Xiulan , wait ... wait a minute. "

	
Lin Jianguo quickly called out and rushed to the sofa .

	
Wang Xiulan paused, turned to look at her husband, and said in a voice as cold as ice:

	
　　" what? "

	
Faced with his wife's cold words, Lin Jianguo, a man of his age, was momentarily at a loss as to how to fully express his love.

	
If it were one of today's young people, they would probably have already flattered her with sweet words, saying things like "You're prettier than a flower" and "Flowers for a beautiful woman."

	
But Lin Jianguo was just like a shy young man on a first date, awkwardly scratching the back of his head as he handed over the bunch of tulips mixed with white powder and still covered in dew.

	
　　" I ... I saw these flowers on my way home from work, they were so beautiful, so I bought them ... I'm giving them to you. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's gaze fell on the bouquet of beautiful flowers in her husband's hand, and her eyes flickered slightly.

	
Tulips are indeed very elegant flowers, with long pistils topped with buds that are about to bloom, and the overall shape is like a graceful lady in a long dress.

	
It has a cold and fragile heart, unable to withstand too much intense burning. It is usually planted in the cold winter, endures a long period of loneliness, and only then will it bloom in the spring.

	
When Wang Xiulan was still living in the county town, she liked to plant a few plants in her yard. Later, after moving to the city and into this spacious mansion, she took good care of them for a period of time.

	
Whenever the spring breeze caressed her face, the delicate flowers swayed in the wind, which was once a rare moment of comfort in her life.

	
But later, as her husband's career grew bigger and bigger, there were more and more trivial things at home, coupled with the estranged relationship between the couple, and this feeling had long been forgotten in some dusty corner.

	
Now that Lin Jianguo suddenly brought it up, it was as if a piece of the past had broken through the physical boundaries, passing through her heart and even stirring the hem of her cheongsam.

	
But it was only a fleeting moment of inspiration.

	
Wang Xiulan brushed a stray hair behind her ear, concealing the complex emotions in her eyes, and calmly reached out to accept the bouquet.

	
　　" Thanks. "

	
　　After saying two simple, even somewhat distant, words, Wang Xiulan took the flowers, turned around, and walked towards the kitchen. It seemed she was going to find a vase to put them in and prepare dinner.

	
Lin Jianguo stood still, his gaze greedily following his wife's retreating figure.

	
From this angle, the cheongsam perfectly accentuates Wang Xiulan's plump and rounded hips, making them appear full and pert.

	
With each step she took , her two plump buttocks swayed from side to side beneath the thin blue silk, resembling two ripe, juicy fruits waiting to be picked.

	
his wife's swaying waist as if it were a flower, filled with a desire to protect her.

	
when Wang Xiulan 's figure completely disappeared around the corner.

	
She didn't yell at me, and she even thanked me?

	
hey-hey ……

	
Just as Lin Jianguo was basking in his self-righteous attempt to break the ice, a clear but slightly mocking voice came from the stairs behind him.

	
　　" Dad, you're home so early today ? "

	
Lin Jianguo stopped smiling and turned around.

	
Lin Yue, the daughter, was holding her eight-month-old grandson, Li Shiming, as they slowly walked down the stairs.

	
Lin Yue wore a floral print sundress today . The skirt was very short, just enough to cover her plump and perky buttocks.

	
Perhaps it was because of the debauchery and indulgence at home during this period, Lin Yue's originally heroic and mature demeanor was now increasingly tinged with a seductive and wanton aura.

	
her slip dress was extremely thin, and she wasn't even wearing underwear at home.

	
As Lin Yue walked downstairs , her E- cup breasts swayed violently beneath her skirt .

	
her younger brother Lin Zhe and repeatedly rubbed by her biological father Lin Jianguo, now appeared unusually heavy. The two erect nipples at the top, covered by the floral fabric, formed two obvious protrusions, bouncing up and down with her steps.

	
The large areolas and dark brown nipples seemed to be silently defying their father.

	
As Lin Jianguo watched his daughter approach step by step, his breathing became heavier.

	
The tenderness he had painstakingly built up for his wife was instantly replaced by primal lust when he saw Lin Yue's long, slender, snow-white legs and her ample breasts .

	
His gaze was fixed on Lin Yue, moving from her beautiful face to her swaying breasts, then down her slender waist to her fair thighs that were faintly visible beneath her floral dress.

	
At the same time , facing her father's undisguised infatuation, Lin Yue, who had come up to him, was not embarrassed at all, but instead burst out laughing.

	
in her beautiful eyes as she deliberately puffed out her chest, bringing her large breasts closer to her father's face.

	
　　" What are you doing, Dad? Staring at her like that makes me blush. "

	
Lin Yue blushed as she spoke, but her eyes were full of provocation.

	
　　After speaking, Lin Yue swept past the somewhat dazed Lin Jianguo, bringing with her a captivating fragrance that blended perfume, milk, and the scent of a woman's body.

	
Finally, he slowly walked to the sofa and sat down.

	
Lin Jianguo seemed to have lost his soul at this moment , his body involuntarily following the fragrance, and finally he sat down on the sofa as well.

	
His large hands seemed to have nowhere to go, so he reached forward and wrapped them around his daughter's slender waist.

	
His palm touched the warm, smooth skin beneath her skirt , and through the thin fabric, he could feel the amazing elasticity of his daughter's waist.

	
Lin Yue did not dodge; her little grandson, Li Shiming, was waving his chubby little hand in her arms.

	
Lin Yue turned her head and gave her biological father a charming look. Instead of pushing his hand away, she leaned her body softly into Lin Jianguo's arms.

	
　　She pressed her large, heavy breasts tightly against Lin Jianguo's arm through the thin gauze.

	
　　At that moment, in the sun-drenched living room, the father held his daughter, and the daughter held her grandson in her arms.

	
　　From a distance, the scene is as heartwarming as a painting.

	
But if you look closely, you can feel the strange aura of immorality and debauchery flowing between the three of them , just like the fragrance of the tulips, silently spreading and fermenting in this mansion.

	
Chapter 205 Aftertaste

	
Inside the apartment.

	
As evening approached, the last rays of the setting sun shone through the floor-to-ceiling windows.

	
the big sofa .

	
Lin Jianguo held his daughter tightly with his right arm , and Lin Yue's body, as ripe as a peach, was pressed close to his waist.

	
The daughter held her grandson Li Shiming in her arms. This scene should have been a happy family moment, but there was a sticky, wet, ambiguous feeling in the air.

	
Lin Jianguo felt the soft, fragrant body of his daughter in his arms, he also saw the adorable face of his little grandson.

	
　　With chubby cheeks and bright, dark eyes, she's incredibly cute.

	
His large, slightly rough hands, which were used to holding steering wheels and pens for years , were now roaming over Lin Yue's waist.

	
So she had to reach out her other hand and stroke her grandson's cheek. The little guy laughed happily, revealing his pink gums.

	
Lin Yue noticed her father's action, looked down at her son and smiled.

	
Her mature and sophisticated face now radiated maternal warmth, but due to her posture, the hem of her floral sundress had already rolled up to her upper thighs, revealing a large expanse of dazzlingly white skin.

	
　　" Quick, call him Grandpa, Grandpa! "

	
Lin Yue's voice was charming with a hint of languor.

	
Lin Jianguo smiled and said:

	
　　" Xiao Ming can't speak yet, can he? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Yue tilted her head and thought for a moment.

	
Because she wasn't wearing a bra, this movement caused her E- cup breasts to jiggle violently at her neckline, and you could even vaguely see the two light brown nipples protruding from the thin fabric.

	
　　" It should be soon; she'll almost be a year old. "

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly realized, a complex emotion flashing in his eyes.

	
　　" Yes, my little grandson is almost a year old. "

	
then proposed :

	
　　" Should we hold a first birthday celebration? "

	
Lin Yue shook her head.

	
　　" Let's forget about it. It'll just be our family getting together then. "

	
Lin Jianguo thought about it and agreed.

	
If a wedding banquet is to be held, it will be necessary to notify the former in-laws. Although Lin Yue has not yet officially gone through the divorce proceedings with them, she has already severed ties with them.

	
Considering the current chaotic situation at home, if outsiders were to get involved, the lust and immorality hidden beneath the glamorous robes would likely be exposed like festering sores.

	
definitely best not to create any connection.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Jianguo's thoughts gradually shifted from his grandson to his daughter, who was standing nearby.

	
Looking down , through the loose neckline, the deep, bottomless cleavage exuded a milky fragrance and body warmth.

	
Because she wasn't wearing a bra, those two heavy, soft mounds of flesh rose and fell slightly with Lin Yue's breathing, and most of their snow-white curves came into view.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard , his Adam's apple bobbing up and down. He felt his thick, dark penis instantly engorged with blood, and it began to stir restlessly through his suit trousers.

	
　　In the end, Lin Jianguo couldn't resist, and his large hand, as if drawn by magnetism, gently covered his daughter's left breast.

	
Upon touching it , one is struck by its amazing elasticity and heat. Lin Jianguo cupped his large hand and gently squeezed it, feeling the flesh overflowing between his fingers.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad, what are you doing? Mom's still in the kitchen ..."

	
Lin Yue gave a soft snort, but unconsciously snuggled closer to her father.

	
With the house already in such a mess, they had already been intimate in the warm waters of Yuzhi Valley and in the bedroom. Lin Jianguo knew that his daughter was just playing hard to get.

	
　　This is a unique kind of affection between father and daughter, like a thin layer of window paper; once it's broken, the whole room is filled with the colors of spring.

	
Therefore, he simply kneaded her breasts gently as if kneading dough, feeling the large mounds of flesh change shape in his palms, while whispering a chuckle in his daughter's ear:

	
　　" You 're still afraid of this? What, don't you miss Daddy's big cock? "

	
　　These blunt and rude words sent a jolt through Lin Yue's body, as if she had been electrocuted.

	
Recalling her father's thick, fleshy pillar, as menacing as a black dragon and with a diameter of 5 centimeters, Lin Yue felt a spasm deep in her vagina, and a surge of heat uncontrollably gushed out, instantly wetting her thin lace panties.

	
At this moment , she still maintained that shy expression on her face, but her eyes were already glazed over.

	
　　" Dad, what are you saying? She doesn't want yours. She stinks and is so ugly. Who would want her? "

	
Hearing his daughter 's witty remarks, Lin Jianguo became even more excited.

	
It felt like he was back in his youth , and the sense of control that gave him a powerful and vigorous feeling was irresistible.

	
He unconsciously increased the pressure on his hands, rubbing Lin Yue's tender pink nipples until they were warm in his palms, while continuing with his words:

	
　　" Heh, that's not what you said when you were moaning in bed at the hotel that night. "

	
　　As he spoke, he released his grip on her breasts and affectionately, with a touch of eroticism, flicked his daughter's delicate nose.

	
Lin Yue then took the opportunity to rub her hands against her father's slightly calloused hands, like a cat in heat.

	
The father and daughter looked so affectionate; if you didn't see the hand kneading her breasts, it would truly resemble a heartwarming picture of returning home.

	
Just then , Wang Xiulan also found a suitable vase for arranging flowers.

	
She wore a light blue silk cheongsam with a slit at the hem that went all the way up to her waist, revealing her two long, beautiful legs clad in flesh-colored stockings as she walked.

	
Holding the tulips Lin Jianguo had bought, with a rare joy on her face, she walked out of the kitchen, thinking of putting the vase on the balcony.

	
I had just stepped out of the kitchen when I witnessed this absurd scene.

	
Her own husband was shamelessly kneading her daughter's large breasts in the living room, right in front of their grandson.

	
　　This caused Wang Xiulan to pause, her face instantly turning pale, followed by a complex flush.

	
I don't know whether I should be angry, jealous, or saddened because I was once caught up in it.

	
At the same time, Lin Yue saw her mother through her father's broad shoulders.

	
She seemed much more composed, even with a kind of resigned acceptance. Looking at the flowers in her mother's hand, she naturally asked:

	
　　" Mom, these flowers are so beautiful! When did you buy them? "

	
Wang Xiulan's lips twitched, but in the end she said nothing, just lowered her head and strode towards the balcony.

	
The cheongsam hugged her plump, rounded buttocks, swaying gracefully as she walked. The two round mounds of flesh, tightly bound by flesh-colored stockings, swayed uncomfortably in Lin Jianguo's eyes.

	
Before long , Wang Xiulan found a suitable corner to put down the vase, and then, as if fleeing a disaster, strode back to the kitchen to continue preparing dinner.

	
Lin Yue was stunned by her mother's series of reactions and couldn't help but ask her father:

	
　　" Dad, what's wrong with Mom? She seems ... a bit strange. "

	
Lin Jianguo pulled away slightly from his daughter's hot body, his old face also feeling a little hot.

	
　　" Um, those flowers were for your mom ..."

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue's face lit up with joy, and her eyes shone.

	
　　" What! "

	
Unexpectedly, this old man, who knows absolutely nothing about romance, actually bought flowers for his mother.

	
This made Lin Yue think back for a moment. How many years ago was that?

	
　　As I recall, I think I was in middle school or elementary school at that time?

	
She couldn't remember clearly. All she knew was that her mother's heart had withered for a long time under her father's neglect, and she hadn't received flowers in a long time.

	
Unfortunately, judging from the mother's expression at the beginning, she was clearly happy.

	
But it seemed that seeing herself being intimate with her father caused her tenderness to instantly turn into embarrassment and annoyance.

	
　　Come to think of it, it seems that I ruined the rare ice-breaking moment between my parents.

	
Realizing this made Lin Yue somewhat discouraged, and she couldn't help but purse her lips, a hint of guilt flashing in her beautiful eyes.

	
Originally, she was the one in the family who most wanted her parents to reconcile. But now, when all of this actually happened, she became the obstacle.

	
But fortunately, Lin Yue thought again, after all, they were family, and everyone was in the same boat. There would be many more opportunities like this in the future, so she stopped being discouraged.

	
After her thoughts settled, she leaned back into her father's arms, her voice soft and sweet:

	
　　" Dad, I think your trick works, it really does. "

	
　　" You should come more often in the future. You can bring Mom more things she likes, or do things she enjoys doing. Mom is actually the easiest person to please; she's just resentful that you don't care about her. "

	
Lin Jianguo nodded vigorously , like a student receiving instruction. But his mind was clearly not on repairing their relationship; his left hand had already naturally rested on his daughter's thigh.

	
Feeling her father 's calloused hands rubbing against her soft skin, Lin Yue rolled her eyes at him, but her eyes were full of tenderness.

	
　　" Did you hear that? In the end, Xiao Zhe and I can only help you from the sidelines; ultimately, it's up to you to make the final decisions. "

	
Repairing a broken relationship is indeed no easy task.

	
Lin Jianguo also understood this principle.

	
At this moment, he wasn't driven by lust; rather, he was genuinely deep in thought.

	
She was thinking about how to rediscover the dignity and warmth that belonged to her husband at that dining table and in that bedroom.

	
However, before he could come up with a concrete plan, the sensation from his fingertips quickly shattered his rationality.

	
My daughter's thighs were so soft, constantly emanating the unique texture of a young woman's body, like silk or cream.

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand initially lingered only on the outside of Lin Yue's thigh, but gradually, it unconsciously slid along the edge of her skirt and into the inside of her thigh, which was full of sensuality. He gently touched the soft flesh between his daughter's legs with his fingertips and felt the heat and moisture there through the thin fabric.

	
　　" uh-huh ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, her body instantly going limp. Her long legs instinctively closed, but they ended up trapping her father's hand, which she unconsciously rubbed against.

	
　　In response, she glared at her father with a mixture of coquettishness and anger.

	
Looking at that face, which was already wrinkled but still strong, she wanted to say something, but found that she could only gasp for breath and couldn't utter anything.

	
Perhaps Dad is also worried about how to specifically please Mom.

	
At this moment, as his daughter and the woman who understands him best in the family, perhaps she shouldn't pressure him, but rather give him a little something sweet.

	
If he wanted to vent his anxiety, then I would be willing to be that vessel.

	
　　Who told her that she was not only his daughter, but also his wanton little lover?

	
　　As she thought about it, she convinced herself, and Lin Yue gradually became infatuated.

	
Her beautiful face was flushed, her nostrils flared rapidly, and her eyes were filled with an intense, irrepressible desire for love.

	
Just then, the chubby little boy Li Shiming in his arms also closed his eyes appropriately, breathing evenly, as if he was tired of playing, or as if he wanted to create a space where his mother and grandfather would not be disturbed.

	
Lin Jianguo felt the obedience of his daughter in his arms. He could even feel Lin Yue's buttocks wriggling restlessly on the sofa, her firm, plump buttocks pressing against his thighs through the fabric.

	
As he continued to stroke, Lin Jianguo's large hands gradually became dissatisfied.

	
He first used his right hand to hold his daughter even tighter, as if he wanted to knead her huge breasts directly into his chest.

	
At the same time , his left hand, like a nimble snake, completely slipped under his daughter's floral dress.

	
Without the fabric obstructing my view, the skin at the base of my daughter's thighs was incredibly smooth, like the finest white porcelain.

	
When the large hand touched the opening , the palm instantly felt the overflowing, glue-like spring water, so much of it flowing down the inner thigh, crystal clear.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ... Dad ... It itches ... Don't do it in the living room ..."

	
His daughter's deliberately suppressed yet captivating moans reached his ears. Lin Jianguo's body trembled violently, and his dormant member instantly awoke, creating a huge tent in his crotch.

	
In the next instant, Lin Jianguo stretched out two thick fingers and scraped hard against his daughter's wet labia.

	
　　The sound of water splashing was particularly jarring in the quiet living room.

	
Lin Yue, like a fish out of water , jerked violently in her father's arms, gripping Lin Jianguo's arm tightly with both hands, and murmured:

	
　　" Dad ... Mom's in the kitchen ... You're so mean ..."

	
She said something mean, but her cute toes were curled up tightly in mid-air, and the back of her foot was stretched into an alluring arc.

	
Lin Jianguo breathed heavily, turned his head, and bit his daughter's round earlobe.

	
　　" We need to make her hear it ... If she doesn't listen , we'll do it in front of her ..."

	
　　After he finished speaking, Lin Jianguo's actions became increasingly rough. His thick fingers had already probed into his daughter's wet and tight passage, frantically stirring the sticky love fluid.

	
Lin Yue held the child in her arms while tilting her head back, enduring her father's possessive aggression.

	
In the kitchen, the sound of Wang Xiulan chopping vegetables seemed to pause for a moment.

	
the glass door , a pair of phoenix eyes stared intently at the father and daughter entangled on the sofa, their gaze both complex and intense.

	
　　Although they're shameless , their expressions are filled with happiness.

	
Chapter 206 First oral, then do

	
　　Let's get back to the sofa.

	
Lin Jianguo's slightly rough, calloused hand was now reaching under the hem of his daughter Lin Yue's floral print sundress.

	
Due to the vigorous movements, the skirt, which barely covered the upper part of her thighs, had already been lifted up to her waist, revealing a large expanse of snow-white, plump buttocks, so white it was breathtaking and dizzying.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers tirelessly caressed his daughter's smooth mons pubis, which was as smooth as a peeled egg, before he precisely found the muddy crevice.

	
Lin Yue was born with a clean vulva, her skin smooth and flawless, with only two delicate labia petals that trembled slightly as her father stroked them with his fingertips.

	
Glug , glug, glug, glug.

	
Fingers moved in and out of the warm crevice, drawing out streams of clear, viscous fluid, making a blush-inducing wet sound.

	
　　The overflowing vaginal fluid meandered down Lin Yue's fair thighs, quickly soaking Lin Jianguo's palms.

	
　　At this moment, the saying "women are made of water" was best proven in Lin Yue.

	
As a young woman who had just given birth a few months prior, her body was in a state of extreme fullness.

	
With each keystroke of her father's fingers, Lin Yue's long, shapely legs involuntarily tensed, her toes curled, and her delicate white toes outlined a captivating curve.

	
It was also following the father's finger manipulation.

	
Lin Yue's face showed a look of infatuation, and she slumped on the sofa cushions like a lump of mud.

	
Her proud E- cup breasts, unrestrained by a bra, swayed wildly at her neckline, like two playful white rabbits ready to leap out at any moment.

	
　　" Yueyue, Yueyue ..."

	
Lin Jianguo murmured in a hoarse voice , his breathing becoming extremely heavy, each breath spraying onto his daughter's sensitive neck.

	
Between his legs , his penis was already erect and straight in his suit pants, like an iron rod, pressing firmly against Lin Yue's plump thighs.

	
　　The sensation transmitted back to Lin Jianguo caused his body to tremble slightly.

	
However, when Lin Jianguo looked at the stunningly beautiful body in front of him, and wished he could immediately unbuckle his belt and press his daughter down on the sofa to penetrate her wildly, he couldn't help but stop for the time being because of his sleeping grandson in her arms.

	
The little one was sleeping soundly, his rosy cheeks pressed against Lin Yue's warm chest, occasionally smacking his lips.

	
　　This image of sacred maternal love, intertwined with the incestuous desecration taking place at this moment, creates a striking sense of incongruity.

	
Lin Jianguo loosened his grip, a hint of struggle flashing in his eyes.

	
It is said that no one knows a father better than his daughter.

	
Lin Yue slowly opened her eyes, which were misty with emotion. Her long eyelashes trembled slightly, and her eyes were full of alluring charm.

	
Noticing her father's momentary hesitation, Lin Yue's lips curled into a faint smile:

	
　　" Dad, wait for me a moment. "

	
As Lin Yue spoke, she slowly pushed away her father's finger, which was still inserted inside her wet vagina and tightly wrapped by the flesh.

	
The moment she lost her support , a sense of emptiness washed over her, causing her to unconsciously let out a soft moan. In the end, she forced herself to endure the waves of tingling sensations and propped herself up on the sofa.

	
Her long , slender neck tilted slightly backward, revealing a curve like that of a swan.

	
Due to her movement, the thin strap of her tank top slipped to one side, exposing half of her fair, rounded shoulder to the air.

	
Then, Lin Yue quietly stood up and gently placed her son, who had already closed his eyes and was breathing evenly, into the stroller not far from the sofa.

	
Because of the action of bending over to put the child down, Lin Yue's already short floral dress completely lost its ability to cover her up.

	
　　Her large, plump buttocks, like a ripe, juicy melon, were laid bare before Lin Jianguo's eyes.

	
The daughter's buttocks were extremely full , with a deep cleft between the two rounded curves.

	
Because of the rubbing on the sofa earlier, there were still a few red marks on her buttocks, which looked particularly lewd against her fair skin.

	
Lin Jianguo stared intently at the curve, his Adam's apple bobbing with difficulty.

	
I felt the string of reason in my brain snap completely with a " snap " .

	
Without waiting any longer, he quickly and decisively unzipped his pants, ignoring the stinging pain of the zipper against his skin, and took off his underwear in a few swift movements.

	
The next second, a thick, dark penis, erect and standing tall, sprang out like a caged beast released from its cage, exposed to the cool air of the living room.

	
　　This thing is dark black in color, with blue veins at the base that bulge out like earthworms, and it exudes a strong, mature male masculine pheromone smell.

	
Due to extreme excitement , the large glans penis was engorged and swollen, and clear fluid was continuously oozing from the urethral opening, glistening on the tip.

	
　　The penis, not wanting to be left out, twitched a little as it gazed at the pair of swaying, beautiful buttocks not far away.

	
Just then , Lin Yue finished settling her son and turned around. When she saw her father's enormous member, she was also startled.

	
　　Although it's not the first time I've seen it, every time I observe it up close, I'm struck by its raw, violent aesthetics.

	
Sunlight, dappled and filtering through the gaps in the curtains, seemed to gild the thick, black behemoth with a faint golden edge, making it appear both sacred and filthy.

	
Lin Yue's gaze lingered on the throbbing fleshy pillar, and a strong spasm involuntarily arose deep within her vagina.

	
She longed to immediately , right away, to spread her legs and take it into her body, to truly feel its hardness and its grotesque shape.

	
The next moment, as Lin Yue moved her beautiful legs to the front, kneeling on the sofa cushion, preparing to take a step forward and begin the revelry in a woman-on-top position, Lin Jianguo interrupted her.

	
　　" Yueyue, give me a blowjob. "

	
Lin Jianguo was leaning back on the sofa, breathing heavily.

	
Perhaps it was during this period of sexual intercourse that his daughter-in-law Su Yu and daughter Lin Yue brought him satisfaction, making this old man no longer as thirsty as he was at the beginning, only thinking about penetration.

	
Lin Jianguo began to enjoy a slow- paced, conquering kind of service, finding that sometimes foreplay was more enjoyable than simple piston-like movements.

	
Lin Yue blinked obediently, her submissive demeanor greatly satisfying Lin Jianguo's pride.

	
She then obediently nodded:

	
　　" Yueyue will listen to Dad. "

	
　　Temporarily abandoning her plan to straddle him, Lin Yue moved from directly in front of her father to his right. She lay down on the sofa like a docile kitten, her body turned to the side.

	
　　This movement caused her slender waist to sag, and her already perky buttocks to stick out even more.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Jianguo saw his daughter extend her jade-like hand and gently brush away the stray hairs by her ear, revealing a round, delicate earlobe with a slight red tinge.

	
Then, it lowered its head and stared intently at the fleshy dragon that was spitting out clear fluid.

	
As the two drew near, a mature male scent, carrying a faint hint of sweat and a fishy smell, instantly filled their nostrils.

	
Lin Jianguo had just finished a day's work at the factory and hadn't had a chance to shower yet when he got home. The smell there was indeed quite pungent.

	
However, for Lin Yue, who was already aroused to the extreme at this moment, these smells did not disgust her at all. On the contrary, they were like an aphrodisiac, stimulating her nerves.

	
　　She felt as if the heat deep inside her vagina was melting her.

	
So, Lin Yue opened her mouth slightly , her pink tongue peeking out from between her lips. But when her lips were only an inch away from the large glans, Lin Yue suddenly raised her head.

	
　　At that moment, facing her father's puzzled and urging gaze, Lin Yue's delicate face flushed with a shy blush. She gently bit her lower lip and said in a soft, coquettish voice:

	
　　" Dad, my oral sex skills aren't as good as Xiaoyu's, so you can't complain about it. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo was taken aback at first, but then, looking at his daughter's shy and adorable appearance, he felt his heart melt.

	
He couldn't help but reach out and affectionately stroke his daughter's long, smooth, black hair, feeling the silky texture in his palm.

	
　　" What are you saying? You are you, and she is she. How could Dad say anything to you? You silly child, in Dad's heart, you will always be the best. "

	
Looking down from Lin Jianguo's angle, Lin Yue's loose floral dress had its neckline completely open due to her bending over.

	
A pair of heavy E- cup breasts sagged slightly under the influence of gravity, creating a deep cleavage that could drive any man crazy.

	
Her breasts were dazzlingly white, and because she was breastfeeding, they appeared unusually full, as if they might burst through the thin skin at any moment.

	
Lin Jianguo finished speaking, he finally couldn't resist reaching his hand inside his daughter's collar, spreading his large hand from bottom to top, and grabbing his daughter's big breasts hard.

	
　　These drooping breasts felt even heavier than usual.

	
Because it is filled with milk, it has both the softness of a young girl and the firmness and elasticity of a mature mother, like kneading a warm ball of jelly.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, her body trembling slightly from the sudden attack.

	
Feeling the pressure from her father's large hands, her sensitive nipples quickly became engorged and erect under his rubbing, as hard as two small pebbles.

	
　　" Dad, don't rush ... um, let me give you oral sex first, then you can touch me however you want. "

	
Lin Yue gave her father a playful glare, her eyes sparkling with charm.

	
Lin Jianguo really didn't want to keep touching him like that; he longed for the feeling of being enveloped by a warm, moist mouth.

	
So he nodded , reluctantly withdrew his groping hand, leaned back on the sofa, adjusted his posture, and quietly waited for his daughter to perform oral sex.

	
Then , Lin Yue lowered her head again.

	
Her cherry-red lips looked so delicate and exquisite in front of the thick, dark penis.

	
Lin Yue first extended her pink tongue and gently licked around the head of her father's penis, which was shaped like an umbrella. The movement was as gentle as a feather brushing against it.

	
Then, she slightly distanced herself, as if examining a work of art, and then stuck out her pink little tongue again, gently touching the horse's eye.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo gasped sharply, feeling a strong, tingling electric current travel up his spine and through his entire body, making his scalp tingle.

	
Noticing her father's reaction, Lin Yue was satisfied and stopped teasing him. She opened her mouth, carefully hiding her two rows of neat, white teeth behind her red lips, and took her father's large glans into her mouth. Then, she swallowed the entire penis down to her throat.

	
Because the penis was so thick, Lin Yue's cheeks were stretched bulging.

	
Her nimble tongue tightly gripped the shaft, saliva constantly flowing down the point where the two were joined.

	
Meanwhile , Lin Yue closed her eyes, her head bobbing up and down between her father's legs, the frequency gradually increasing.

	
Gurgle , gurgle, gurgle, gurgle.

	
The lewd sounds produced by the friction between the moist mouth and the penis were particularly loud in the quiet living room.

	
But as she herself said , Lin Yue's skills were indeed average, far from Su Yu's adeptness at manipulating men. But her strength lay in her earnestness and her wholehearted dedication.

	
She seemed to be using her mouth as another vagina, constantly swallowing and spitting out the black dragon. She even used the contraction of her throat to squeeze the huge tip while swallowing and spitting.

	
of his daughter's mouth , the smooth and tight sensation of her inner walls enveloping him, made Lin Jianguo lift his head in pleasure. His eyes were slightly closed, and he let out a low hum.

	
　　This immoral pleasure intoxicated him.

	
After enjoying himself for a while , Lin Jianguo lowered his head slightly and looked at his biological daughter who was diligently serving him.

	
Watching her black hair sway with her movements, and seeing her face flushed from holding her breath, Lin Jianguo felt a perverse sense of conquest as the head of the family.

	
The evil thoughts in his heart became increasingly uncontrollable, causing his right hand to wander forward again.

	
　　This time, Lin Jianguo didn't go under her skirt. Instead, he violently grabbed and squeezed his daughter's large breasts through the thin floral fabric.

	
Breasts have always been the most sensitive part of Lin Yue's body.

	
Especially when she's emotional.

	
her father 's wanton ravaging, Lin Yue felt her mind go completely blank.

	
As Lin Jianguo continued to squeeze and rub, a damp patch gradually appeared on the chest area of the floral dress.

	
Lin Yue's breasts were leaking milk due to extreme sexual stimulation .

	
In an instant, a faint milky scent filled the air, soaking the small patch of clothing and outlining the shape of the nipple.

	
Lin Jianguo felt the dampness in his palms, roughly caressing the trembling breasts as he asked with a low laugh:

	
　　" Was it good , Yueyue?"

	
Lin Yue was still struggling to swallow and expel the enormous fleshy dragon, letting out muffled whimpers from her throat. She felt as if all the bones in her body were melting, and the lustful fluids in her vagina had already formed a stream.

	
Faced with her father's question, she could only manage a muffled answer from her throat:

	
　　" Mmm ... good, so comfortable ... Dad, I ... I'm going to break from your pinching ..."

	
　　This taboo conversation instantly raised the temperature in the living room.

	
Before long , Lin Yue seemed unable to endure the torment of having her mouth filled but being unable to relieve the emptiness in her lower body.

	
Then , a soft popping sound was heard.

	
She suddenly spat out the penis, which was glistening with saliva and still trembling slightly.

	
Then, Lin Yue raised her head, looking at her father with a dazed expression, and began to lift her skirt with trembling hands.

	
　　" Dad, quick ... give it to me now, I can't take it anymore ..."

	
tinged with a sob, faded, Lin Yue spread her legs, revealing a pinkish, ever-opening slit.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo stopped talking and pulled his daughter in front of him, making her lie flat on the sofa. Then, he pressed down on her, casting her entirely in his shadow.

	
Lin Jianguo adjusted the angle, held his rock-hard penis, and aimed it at his daughter's vagina.

	
With a violent downward thrust of his waist, the thick, dark penis instantly cleaved open the delicate petals, penetrating deep inside.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
Lin Yue let out a high-pitched scream, her body arching violently backward, her hands gripping the edge of the sofa tightly.

	
　　This feeling of being completely filled brought her to a small climax in an instant.

	
Lin Jianguo lay on top of his daughter, feeling the incredibly tight, constantly writhing flesh walls squeezing him frantically.

	
Lin Yue's vagina was narrower than his wife's, and the layers of folds rubbed against his coronal sulcus, making him feel so good that he almost cried out.

	
Immediately, Lin Jianguo began to thrust wildly.

	
of flesh colliding echoed in the living room , accompanied by Lin Yue's incessant moans and pleas for mercy.

	
　　" It's so big ... Dad ... it's broken ... Ah ..."

	
Hearing these lewd words, Lin Jianguo became even more excited, and his movements became faster and faster, like a pile driver.

	
At the same time , he couldn't help but look down at his daughter's huge breasts, which were shaking violently from the impact, and at her beautiful yet lustful face.

	
　　Finally, after hundreds of rapid impacts, Lin Jianguo let out a beast-like growl.

	
He then pressed himself firmly against his daughter, thrusting his hips forward and ejaculating all of his pent-up, scalding semen deep into Lin Yue's warm womb.

	
　　" Ah! It's here! Ah! Dad! Ahhhhhh!!! "

	
Lin Yue also let out a scream at the same time, and her body trembled violently before finally collapsing.

	
After the outburst , only the heavy breathing of the two remained in the living room.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	Chapter 207 Breastfeeding desire

	
The unexpected incident involving Lin Jianguo and his daughter Lin Yue is quietly drawing to a close.

	
The air was temporarily filled with a strong and pungent scent of photinia flowers, mixed with the unique fragrance of female bodily fluids, which lingered for a long time.

	
Lin Jianguo, like an exhausted bull, lay on his daughter Lin Yue, still drenched in sweat.

	
That thick , slightly darkened penis, about 5 centimeters in diameter, still selfishly remained buried inside her moist, tight vagina, savoring the lingering sensation of semen slowly flowing at her cervix. .

	
As he looked down at his daughter beneath him, Lin Yue was in a state of extreme daze.

	
Her mature face was now flushed with an unnatural redness, her eyes were glazed over, and her once neatly tied ponytail had come undone, with a few strands of hair stuck to her smooth forehead and neck by sweat.

	
The floral print sundress she wore was roughly bunched up above her chest, revealing a pair of enormous, E -cup breasts that could drive any man mad. .

	
The areolas are an alluring light brown, and the two nipples appear particularly swollen and erect due to the intense sucking they have just experienced.

	
Lin Jianguo's large hand covered it, the texture smooth and elastic, as if kneading a freshly risen dough. .

	
In that instant, Lin Jianguo looked at his daughter's seductive demeanor after being pleased with her, and his eyes became slightly dazed.

	
　　Although he was still in the living room, still making love with his daughter, he felt as if he had traveled through more than twenty years and was seeing another woman he knew to the core.

	
That was Wang Xiulan more than twenty years ago . Did she dress like this back then, and did she also reveal this breathtaking beauty beneath herself?

	
　　This sense of displacement across time and space left Lin Jianguo in a daze.

	
　　He even forgot to pull out the still slightly throbbing penis, and subconsciously increased the pressure in his hands, kneading his daughter's full breasts overflowing with milk. .

	
Lin Yue let out a soft moan, groggily opened her eyes, met her father's deep yet slightly hesitant gaze, and spoke in a sweet, coquettish voice:

	
　　" Dad, do you really like your daughter's big breasts that much? "

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned for a moment. His wandering thoughts were instantly pulled back to the lewd reality by that "Dad".

	
Looking at his daughter 's face, which bore a resemblance to his wife but was younger and more vibrant, and feeling the tingling sensation under his palm, his Adam's apple bobbed with difficulty.

	
　　" Um, I like it, it feels so good to massage. "

	
in her father's eyes.

	
She felt a jolt of pleasure from her breasts that spread throughout her body like an electric current, leaving her completely powerless.

	
Her long, slender , snow-white legs, which had been limply draped over the edge of the sofa, now began to move restlessly, twisting her waist as desire rekindled, attempting to tease the gradually awakening behemoth inside her vagina. .

	
The next moment, just as Lin Yue was preparing to climb to the peak together again under the invasion of that huge thing, a piercing cry suddenly broke the idyllic atmosphere in the room.

	
　　" Wow — wow— "

	
The baby crib not far away seemed to be giving the adults no face today.

	
He had only dozed off for a short while when, either due to stomach upset or sensing something strange in the room, he burst into tears. .

	
Lin Yue's body stiffened, and the surging desire in her eyes instantly cleared. She had no choice but to abandon her thoughts of continuing to make love and prop herself up her limp body.

	
The two parted ways quickly.

	
As the penis was pulled out, a thick stream of white fluid slowly flowed down Lin Yue's inner thigh, leaving a murky stain on the sofa.

	
Lin Yue didn't bother to clean it up; she just grabbed a tissue and wiped it briefly before mustering her strength to climb onto the crib. .

	
She hummed a broken little tune as she picked up her son, letting her large breasts sway in the air.

	
　　" Sweetheart, sweetheart, Mommy's here. Don't cry, don't cry. "

	
On the sofa , looking at his daughter's contradictory appearance—full of maternal instinct yet naked—Lin Jianguo's lips curled into a complex, gratified smile.

	
The little girl who once nestled in his arms has now become the support of another life.

	
　　Time, indeed, is the most equal, yet also the cruelest thing in the world.

	
Lin Jianguo felt incredibly sticky all over; his recent exertion had left him drenched in sweat. Unable to continue, he picked up his gray business shirt from the floor and staggered towards the bathroom. .

	
Lin Yue held her child, her gaze falling on her father's slightly dejected back, a hint of guilt flashing in her eyes.

	
　　I realized that my indulgence just now seemed to have unintentionally ruined the hard-won warming relationship between my parents.

	
She began to consider in her mind how to truly repair her shattered marriage. .

	
　　Time flies, and soon it was 10 p.m.

	
The decadent, hormonal scent in the air had long since dissipated.

	
Because Lin Zhe had sent a message to his family early on, saying that the company's publicity department would be working overtime on the project that night, Wang Xiulan quietly packed up the leftovers by herself.

	
　　Wang Xiulan was already used to her son's busy schedule.

	
But on this quiet night, sitting alone in the empty living room, this beautiful woman, who was nearly forty-five but still retained her charm, felt a sense of emptiness in her heart.

	
If given a choice, who would want to always be alone in an empty bed?

	
　　Who wouldn't want a warm chest to snuggle against before falling asleep, and to feel the breath of the person next to them when they wake up?

	
Perhaps it's because I recently had an IUD inserted so I could accept my son without any worries, which caused some hormonal imbalances in my body.

	
That evening, Wang Xiulan felt a dull, aching pain in her lower abdomen, followed by a warm, wet sensation between her legs — her period had started early. .

	
Faced with this physiological reaction, Wang Xiulan blushed with embarrassment.

	
She's almost menopausal, yet she still acts like a young girl, going to the hospital to get an IUD inserted so she can have sex with her son.

	
But amidst her shyness , she also felt a sense of relief.

	
At least she had an IUD inserted; now, even if her son were to ejaculate freely deep within her, she wouldn't have to live in fear anymore. .

	
　　After quickly getting ready and changing into clean pajamas, Wang Xiulan, feeling slightly tired, snuggled into bed.

	
In her dreams, perhaps a handsome young man will appear, offering her the comfort she most desires at this moment. .

	
Just then, the apartment door was gently opened.

	
After a long day of work , Su Yu dragged her tired body home.

	
Tonight she was wearing an extremely sophisticated white fitted business shirt, her ample D -cup breasts stretching the shirt buttons tightly as if they might burst at any moment.

	
Her lower body was covered by a black business skirt that just covered her hips, perfectly outlining her firm and shapely curves.

	
Beneath the hem of her skirt were incredibly alluring black stockings that stretched down her long, shapely legs and into her black stiletto heels. .

	
　　Su Yu placed the package in her hand in the entryway and sat down on the small stool for changing shoes without any regard for appearances.

	
She first took off the high heels that had caused her toes so much discomfort. Her delicate toes, slightly curled up under the black stockings, exuded a unique, sweaty sensuality characteristic of working women. .

	
He then rubbed his sore toes, changed into comfortable white slippers, and quickly went upstairs to the second floor.

	
Before entering her and Lin Zhe's room, she saw light shining through the crack in her sister Lin Yue's door.

	
　　Su Yu thought of her chubby little nephew, and her weary heart softened instantly. So she changed direction, went to Lin Yue's door, and gently knocked.

	
　　" Sis, are you asleep ? "

	
Lin Yue's slightly languid voice came from inside the room .

	
　　" You're not asleep? Come in. "

	
　　Su Yu pushed open the door and entered. The scene inside made her slightly taken aback, and then a strange feeling welled up in her heart.

	
Lin Yue was still wearing the same disheveled floral dress she wore during the day, but now she was lying on her side on the bed.

	
While watching short videos on her tablet, she gently patted Xiao Shiming, who was lying quietly beside her, with her fair, delicate hand.

	
Due to her posture , one of her straps had completely slipped down, exposing most of her snow-white, round breast to the air, giving her an extremely alluring mature woman's aura. .

	
　　Upon seeing Su Yu enter, Lin Yue sat up cross-legged; her pitifully short skirt barely covered the edge of her vulva. .

	
　　Su Yu walked over to the bed and sat down, her long, shapely legs clad in stockings.

	
First, she lowered her head to tease Xiaoming, gently poking the little guy's chubby cheeks and belly with her slender, white fingers, while making teasing noises from time to time.

	
Seeing her sister-in -law's genuine love for children, Lin Yue smiled gently and spoke softly.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, have you eaten ? You must be exhausted today. "

	
　　Su Yu raised her head; although her face showed signs of fatigue, her eyes were bright.

	
　　" Yeah, I just grabbed a quick bite at the office. It's the same old stuff every day, I'm so busy I barely have time to breathe. "

	
Lin Yue nodded and continued the casual small talk:

	
　　" By the way, how's the job search going? "

	
　　Su Yu continued to hold her nephew's little hand as she replied:

	
　　" It's not finalized yet. But I contacted a few reliable real estate agents over the weekend and plan to look at three properties. I compared them online myself, and two of them are not too far from my company and home, and I'm satisfied with the amenities in all aspects. If all goes well, I should be able to finalize the deal by next week at the latest." .

	
Lin Yue thoughtfully suggested :

	
　　" Yes, buying a house is a big deal, so let's try to choose one that's close to us. That way, it'll be easier to take care of each other in the future. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu lowered her eyelids slightly, as if she had thought of something. After a moment, she looked up at Lin Yue, a glimmer of hope in her eyes.

	
　　" Sis, why don't you come with me? Let's take a look together."

	
Lin Yue instinctively wanted to refuse .

	
　　After all, it was the young couple's new house, and it felt inappropriate for her, a sister-in-law who had already married out and then returned, to interfere.

	
But then she thought about it again, and realized that the family relationships were already so distorted that there were no secrets between her, Su Yu, and Lin Zhe anymore. .

	
Besides, she did feel really bored being cooped up at home all day taking care of the child.

	
　　" That works too. But let's make this clear beforehand: if I can't help but voice any opinions later, be prepared. Don't think I'm being long-winded. "

	
　　Su Yu chuckled, but her hands didn't stop moving.

	
　　" Sister, what are you saying? We're sisters, why do we need to be so formal? "

	
Lin Yue looked at her, feeling a surge of emotion.

	
Indeed , they are now not only sisters-in-law, but also close allies sharing the same man. In some ways, they are closer than most sisters in the world. .

	
Just then, Su Yu seemed not to have teased him enough, so she simply reached out and pulled Xiao Shiming from the bed into her arms.

	
The little one, who had been half asleep, seemed to feel a familiar, maternal softness in her new embrace.

	
The little guy waved his chubby little hand in the air and, as if by magic, grabbed Su Yu's firm D -cup breasts.

	
　　Even through the fabric of her work shirt, the feeling of being gripped by a baby's tiny, delicate hands sent a strange, unprecedented tingling sensation through Su Yu.

	
Not only that, Xiao Ming kept opening his mouth and making babbling sounds, as if he was searching for something.

	
　　Su Yu was a little flustered and looked at Lin Yue in confusion.

	
　　" Sis, what's wrong with my nephew ? What's he trying to do? "

	
Lin Yue chuckled, her eyes sweeping playfully over Su Yu's chest.

	
　　" He must be hungry; the little guy is most sensitive to this smell. Here, give it to me, I'll feed him. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu didn't move her arms around the child. Looking down at the vibrant little life in her arms, at his little mouth yearning to suckle, a maternal longing that had been suppressed for so long due to her own infertility suddenly erupted like a flood breaking through a dam.

	
She hesitated for a long time, and finally her voice trembled slightly:

	
　　" Sis ... how about ... I give it a try? "

	
Lin Yue had subconsciously wanted to tease her: "You've never given birth, where did you get breast milk from?"

	
But as she was about to speak, she suddenly met Su Yu's eyes, which were filled with sorrow and expectation.

	
　　A flash of lightning struck my mind.

	
Lin Yue instantly realized that Xiao Yu wanted to experience breastfeeding, even if it was just physical comfort, because she knew she couldn't have children. .

	
Thinking of this, Lin Yue felt a pang of sadness, swallowed all her teasing, and nodded heavily.

	
　　" Okay, give it a try. "

	
Chapter 208 Sisterly affection

	
Second floor, Lin Yue's room .

	
Beside the bed .

	
　　Seeing her sister nod in agreement, Su Yu stopped arguing.

	
　　" Sis, could you hold him for me for a moment? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu bent down slightly and carefully handed her soft, cuddly nephew to Lin Yue.

	
Upon hearing her sister-in-law's words, Lin Yue knelt down to the bedside, stretched out her arms, and steadily took her son.

	
Then , Su Yu slowly raised her fair hands, her fingertips resting on the buttons of her shirt.

	
　　Su Yu moved slowly, and as her shirt finally opened completely to both sides, the dark black strapless bra she was wearing underneath was clearly visible.

	
The deep black of her skin, which was as white and translucent as the finest mutton fat jade, created an extremely strong visual impact.

	
The black bra tightly hugged Su Yu 's huge D- cup breasts, creating two breathtakingly deep cleavages at the edges.

	
　　This outfit exudes both the cool and capable aura of a professional woman, while also revealing an extreme allure that almost draws one's soul in through its partially concealed nature.

	
But that's not enough.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu's slender fingers pinched the edge of the shirt and pulled it down along her round, fair shoulders.

	
The entire white, fitted shirt slid down her flawless arms and landed lightly at her feet. At this moment, she was only wearing a black strapless bra on her upper body.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she reached her delicate hand behind her back.

	
Her body twisted slightly , the sexy curves of her waist folding into alluring shadows. Her fingers precisely touched the clasp at the back.

	
　　Su Yu took the opportunity to pull her bra forward and take it off.

	
　　Suddenly, a huge, snowy breast that had been bound by heavy fabric all day sprang out like a rabbit, completely exposed before our eyes.

	
　　These are an extremely beautiful pair of breasts.

	
Shaped like an inverted jade bowl, it hangs upright, full, and heavy on the chest.

	
Her skin was snow-white and incredibly elastic, with the areolas at the very top displaying a delicate, luscious pink hue, like a plum blossom proudly blooming in the snow.

	
Because of the pressure and compression throughout the day, faint red marks were clearly visible on the edges and lower half of her fair breasts.

	
These red marks did not ruin the perfection of the body; instead, they resembled kiln-fired cracks deliberately left on a fine porcelain piece, adding a touch of pitiful cruelty and allure to the pure white skin.

	
After doing all this, Su Yu casually tossed the black bra aside, let her snow-white arms hang down naturally, and slightly raised her proud breasts that rose and fell with her breath, reaching out her hand to Lin Yue.

	
　　" Okay, sis, give it to me. "

	
As Lin Yue handed her son over, her gaze couldn't help but linger on the pair of undisguised, enormous breasts, and she teased:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, this is too much! Why did you take all your clothes off? "

	
　　Su Yu steadily took her nephew, holding his soft little body in her arms, a playful smile playing on her lips.

	
　　" Hehe, there's no one else around, so don't be afraid. "

	
　　As she spoke, she slowly lowered her gaze to her nephew in her arms.

	
In that instant , all the playfulness and charm in her eyes vanished, replaced by a tenderness so intense it was almost overwhelming.

	
　　Even the tone of her voice became incredibly soft and sweet.

	
　　" Come on, little cutie , Mommy's breast is here, drink some milk~ "

	
She deliberately dragged out the last word with a sweet tone, as if she were coaxing the most precious treasure in the world.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's upper body was completely naked, her two large breasts swaying unrestrainedly with her movements , and her lower body was still wearing a black professional short skirt that covered her firm and perky buttocks. Her two straight and slender legs were tightly wrapped in black stockings, exuding a strong uniform temptation.

	
Yet, when she looked down at the baby in her arms, and gently lifted her full breasts to bring them to the baby's mouth, her expression and radiance at that moment made it impossible for anyone to have the slightest evil thought.

	
Like the most sacred goddess in Western murals , she is enveloped in a maternal halo, so pure that one dares not look directly at her.

	
As Su Yu carefully adjusted her posture, she gently rested her nephew's little head against her right breast.

	
The familiar soft touch came again, and the little guy seemed to smell the familiar scent. He instinctively pushed his head forward and opened his little mouth, which didn't have all his teeth yet.

	
Before long , a pink and erect nipple was taken into her mouth.

	
　　" Pop ..."

	
A faint sucking sound filled the room .

	
As the little one instinctively and diligently sucked, the warm mouth enveloped the sensitive nipple, and the soft tongue continuously swept across the delicate tip.

	
A series of subtle yet tingling sensations, reaching right to the nerve endings, traveled along the nipple being sucked, like a weak electric current, instantly spreading throughout Su Yu's entire body.

	
turn out to be ……

	
　　Is this what breastfeeding feels like?

	
　　Su Yu's body stiffened slightly, then relaxed completely, lowering her eyes to look at the fluffy little head on her chest, her mind filled with countless thoughts.

	
His eyes gradually filled with a complex and sorrowful tenderness.

	
If it weren't for physical reasons, if my uterus weren't diseased, I might have naturally had this experience too, right?

	
She herself was able to nurture a little life, feel him growing little by little in her womb, feel the moment he emerged from his cocoon, feel him nestled against her chest, greedily suckling her milk.

	
　　She has the right to be a mother.

	
pity ……

	
Fate played an extremely cruel joke on her in this most ordinary and basic place.

	
However, when Su Yu saw her husband Lin Zhe's face in her mind, the sorrow was instantly dispelled by a strong sense of warmth.

	
Fortunately, my husband is good enough .

	
When Lin Zhe learned the truth about her infertility , he not only showed no disgust for her disabled body, but also gave her the deepest comfort, only acceptance, unconditional acceptance.

	
Although Lin Zhe became increasingly crazy about sex , and even had a cuckold fetish that was incomprehensible to ordinary people, which made the whole family relationship chaotic, his love for Su Yu was always overflowing.

	
That kind of love was not mixed with any utilitarian purpose of procreation; it was simply a pure and mad love for Su Yu as a person.

	
Thinking of this, Su Yu's tears subsided slightly, and a relieved smile reappeared on her lips.

	
　　Back to the little guy in my arms, he had already grown a few strong, tender teeth.

	
No matter how hard the little mouth sucked or smacked, the pink nipple in its mouth failed to secrete the sweet milk it longed to taste.

	
The little guy couldn't help but get a little impatient.

	
His still- developing brain couldn't understand why the granary was on strike today. Driven by the biological instinct to eat, he subconsciously used his newly grown teeth to bite Su Yu's nipple hard.

	
Not only that, a chubby little hand that was originally resting on Su Yu's chest also waved wildly due to agitation, and the fingernail scratched hard on the equally large and full nipple on the left.

	
　　" Ouch ! "

	
　　Su Yu gasped sharply, crying out in pain.

	
　　The tender nipples are an extremely sensitive and vulnerable part of a woman's body. When bitten by teeth like that, the sharp stinging sensation instantly dispels all maternal radiance.

	
Lin Yue was startled and quickly slid off the bed, rushing to Su Yu's side.

	
　　" What's wrong? Did Xiaoming bite you? "

	
　　Su Yu frowned slightly, her eyes brimming with tears, and nodded with a wronged expression.

	
　　" Hmm ... it hurts a little. "

	
Lin Yue looked at her sister-in-law with heartache and quickly reached out her hand.

	
　　" Here, give it to me. She's probably starving and throwing a tantrum because she can't get milk. "

	
　　Su Yu obediently handed it over to her nephew.

	
Watching the little one leave her arms and feeling the sudden emptiness in her chest, she couldn't help but feel a sense of emptiness and loss, but she had no choice but to give up this brief and illusory experience.

	
Lin Yue skillfully took her son, her movements fluid and effortless.

	
She didn't even bother to unbutton anything ; she simply pulled down the left shoulder strap of the floral sundress.

	
As the fabric slipped down, her enormous E- cup breasts , even larger than Su Yu's and bordering on terrifying , bounced out instantly.

	
　　These enormous breasts are so visually striking, their heavy flesh seems to be about to burst through the skin.

	
Compared to Su Yu's pink areolas, Lin Yue's areolas are larger, exhibiting a light brown color characteristic of mature young women.

	
Lin Yue skillfully lifted her heavy breasts and aimed her slightly hardened nipples, already engorged with milk, at her son's little mouth.

	
The little guy immediately pounced on the huge nipple like a hungry wolf.

	
　　This time, with his vigorous sucking, sweet and rich breast milk gushed out from the mammary glands and poured directly into the little guy's throat.

	
　　Finally tasting the breast milk he had been longing for, the little one's previously wrinkled and irritable face finally showed an extremely satisfied expression.

	
　　" Smack smack ..."

	
The sounds of gulping and swallowing echoed clearly in the quiet room .

	
About five minutes later, the little one finally finished eating and drinking, and opened his mouth contentedly. His little face, moistened by the milk, was full of happiness, and he even opened his mouth and let out a long burp.

	
the little guy's adorable appearance, Su Yu, who was standing to the side, was overwhelmed with maternal love. She couldn't help but lean over and gently poke the little guy's chubby cheeks with her slender, jade-like fingers.

	
　　" Sigh, it really is just like that old saying. "

	
　　Su Yu sighed softly, her tone tinged with helplessness and doting affection.

	
As Lin Yue straightened her clothes, pulling her nipples, still glistening with milk, back inside her sundress, she asked, puzzled:

	
　　Which sentence ?

	
　　Su Yu pouted and pointed at the little ingrate who was already starting to doze off:

	
　　" Whoever provides the milk is the mother, right? "

	
Lin Yue was amused by her mournful tone and burst out laughing. Then she stretched out a finger and lightly tapped Su Yu's smooth and full forehead with a hint of annoyance.

	
　　" You. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue carefully carried the little guy, who had already eaten and drunk his fill, whose eyes had become hazy and who was about to doze off, to the center of the big bed and covered him with a thin blanket.

	
After settling her son in, Lin Yue turned around and looked back at Su Yu's bare upper body, beginning to inquire about her condition.

	
　　" Come on, let me see how hard you bit me. I hope this little rascal doesn't hurt you. If Xiao Zhe comes back and sees this, he'll kill me. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's lips curled into a sweet smile:

	
　　" My husband would never do that; he loves you the most. "

	
Lin Yue rolled her eyes with a charmingly seductive expression and retorted irritably:

	
　　" You're the one who loves me the most, aren't you? "

	
　　Lin Yue clearly saw the sticky, sweet intimacy between Su Yu and Lin Zhe, the kind of affection that could be conveyed with just a glance.

	
Initially, it was precisely because of seeing the couple's love that Lin Yue couldn't suppress the suppressed desire deep inside her and took the initiative to seduce her lustful younger brother.

	
However , that's all in the past.

	
These women have long since transcended worldly ethics and morality. They not only share the same man, but also jointly guard the deepest and most lewd secret in this family.

	
Looking at the slightly proud expression on Su Yu's face, Lin Yue shook her head helplessly, reached out and pressed Su Yu's smooth, rounded shoulders, straightening her slightly swaying body, and her tone became serious:

	
　　" Alright, stop joking around and let me see. "

	
As Su Yu turned around, her snow-white breasts, brimming with top-quality collagen, were displayed before Lin Yue's eyes without reservation.

	
Lin Yue lowered her head slightly , her gaze carefully scanning the two high mounds of flesh.

	
Fortunately, apart from two faint red marks left by teeth clashing on the pink plum blossom on the right , there was no broken skin or bleeding.

	
It seems that the little guy had some self-awareness, knowing that this was his aunt's precious treasure, and didn't really try to kill her.

	
As a nurse by training, Lin Yue naturally possessed professional knowledge of medical matters. Seeing this, she felt a slight sense of relief.

	
　　" Okay, it's nothing serious. There's no broken skin, it should heal by tomorrow. "

	
　　As she spoke, she still seemed somewhat uneasy.

	
　　After all, this perfect body in front of her was not only her younger brother Lin Zhe's favorite, but also something she, as his older sister, cherished deeply.

	
So, out of the medical staff 's meticulousness, or perhaps out of some subconscious sense of closeness, Lin Yue still reached out a hand, wanting to confirm it herself.

	
　　Her slender, fair fingers gently touched the area around the nipple with the red mark on Su Yu's right breast.

	
The fingertips, slightly cool to the touch, made contact with the hot, soft flesh of her breasts.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　A soft moan, lingering and complex, escaped uncontrollably from deep within Su Yu's throat.

	
　　The voice was so charming, with a sweetness that made one's bones melt.

	
Lin Yue paused slightly, raised her head, and asked with a hint of concern in her eyes:

	
　　" Does it hurt ? "

	
　　Su Yu slightly raised her long, slender, snow-white neck, gently biting her lower lip. A captivating blush quickly crept up her neck and onto her exquisite cheeks. Her eyes sparkled, and her voice became slightly hoarse.

	
　　" It doesn't hurt ... it's just a little itchy. "

	
It's not just the itching from touching the nipple skin.

	
that jade-like finger pressed down, a faint, tingling current shot through her breast tissue and directly into her brain.

	
At this moment , Su Yu was in the last few days of her month, just before her period was due. This is a physiological cycle when a woman's hormones are most volatile and her sexual desire is at its strongest.

	
Moreover, she already had a slight lesbian tendency. During the revelry at Yugakure, she was deeply attracted by Lin Yue's red lips, and the two had several passionate kisses.

	
At this moment, standing in front of her was her older sister, who exuded a mature and sophisticated aura, and her fingers were still resting on her bare breasts.

	
　　This dual stimulation of sight and touch instantly ignited Su Yu's body, which had already become sensitive due to the breastfeeding simulation.

	
Lin Yue was unaware of the unusual sensation deep within Su Yu's body, and simply spoke in the manner of an elder:

	
　　" That's good, as long as it doesn't hurt. "

	
However, when Lin Yue withdrew her finger from the full breasts and let go, she found that Su Yu did not intend to put on her clothes.

	
Instead, Su Yu stood there, staring intently into Lin Yue's eyes with her beautiful big eyes.

	
The light in her eyes was no longer clear and aggrieved, but became hazy and moist, as if covered with a layer of water vapor, carrying a naked, undeniable ... silky quality.

	
Lin Yue felt a little uncomfortable under that extremely aggressive gaze. She subconsciously touched her cheek and coughed lightly.

	
　　" What's wrong? Why are you looking at me like that ..."

	
　　Before she finished speaking, Lin Yue's gaze swept over Su Yu's lower body, and her keen intuition, honed by experience, instantly caught something. She raised an eyebrow, her tone carrying a hint of teasing and understanding:

	
　　" Are you getting horny? "

	
　　These two words, if spoken between ordinary sisters-in-law, would be unforgivably vulgar. But in their house, filled with incest and immorality, they were the most blatant aphrodisiac.

	
　　Su Yu nodded without hesitation, then puffed out her impressive D -cup breasts, letting them create alluring waves in the air. Her voice had become completely soft and pleading:

	
　　" I feel like my period is coming soon ... I feel so empty inside, and I'm kind of horny. "

	
　　As she spoke, she took a half-step forward, her full, snowy breasts almost touching Lin Yue's arm. Then she tilted her head back slightly, her eyes filled with lustful desire:

	
　　" Sister ... let me touch it. "

	
Upon hearing this extremely blatant request for intimacy, a black line immediately appeared on Lin Yue's forehead.

	
　　This little vixen really can get aroused anytime, anywhere.

	
However, Lin Yue couldn't help but start calculating the current situation in her mind.

	
At this hour, my younger brother Lin Zhe is still working overtime at the company, and I don't know when he will be able to come back.

	
Downstairs in the study, Lin Jianguo, the father who had experienced a second spring in his life and now controlled the bodies of three women in the family, was fast asleep.

	
In other words , the only thing in this house that can move and satisfy this estrus-prone female dog in front of them is ...

	
It seems like I'm the only one left, the older sister.

	
Lin Yue sighed softly, shook her head, and revealed a doting expression that said , " I really can't do anything with you ," on her stunningly beautiful face full of mature charm .

	
　　He then reached out and grasped Su Yu's slender, rounded shoulders once more, the warmth of his palms passing through her skin.

	
　　" Then lie down. "

	
Upon hearing her sister's permission, Su Yu's eyes lit up instantly, as happy as a child who had received candy.

	
　　" Mmm! My sister is so nice! "

	
Eagerly, Su Yu prepared to kick off her white slippers and climb directly onto the large bed filled with the scent of Lin Yue and the baby.

	
Those long , straight legs, encased in black stockings, were already slightly bent, assuming a position for getting into bed.

	
At this critical moment, Lin Yue suddenly realized something and grabbed Su Yu's wrist.

	
She then remembered that Su Yu had been running around the company all day and went straight to her room after work, and hadn't taken a shower or washed up yet.

	
　　Although they were already very close, Lin Yue's obsession with cleanliness in bed made her subconsciously stop her.

	
　　" Wait a moment. "

	
Lin Yue lowered her voice and gestured with her chin to Xiao Ming, who was fast asleep and breathing evenly beside her.

	
　　" Xiaoming is asleep now, and you've been working all day, you're all sweaty, haven't you washed up yet? "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue's gaze swept over Su Yu's black pencil skirt and black stockings, and she suggested:

	
　　" How about ... we go to the bathroom? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyebrows, which had been slightly disappointed at being interrupted, instantly rose high, and a cunning and excited glint flashed in her eyes. Her already sly gaze now revealed an evil aura that seemed to want to devour the person completely.

	
　　" That's great! "

	
Asleep, Su Yu licked her slightly dry red lips, shifting restlessly in her body. Deliberately lowering her voice, she whispered mysteriously in Lin Yue's ear, her breath sweet as orchids:

	
　　" Perfect timing ... I bought a little toy. Shall we try it out in the bathroom later? "

	
Lin Yue felt a shiver run down her spine from the hot breath on her earlobe, and a strong sense of curiosity welled up inside her.

	
　　" What toy? Shall we try it later ? "

	
　　Su Yu did not answer directly. Instead, she straightened up, and her large breasts swayed violently twice because of this triumphant movement.

	
Then, she winked mischievously, grabbed Lin Yue's wrist, and pulled her towards the door.

	
　　" Oh, you'll see when you come with me. I guarantee ... it'll make you feel like you're in heaven. "

	
　　" Hey! Slow down, wait a minute! "

	
Startled by the sudden movement, Lin Yue quickly turned around and grabbed her phone from the bedside table.

	
Then, she casually pressed the switch on the wall.

	
　　A soft " snap " sound .

	
The bright main light went out instantly , leaving only a bedside wall lamp emitting a dim yellow glow, illuminating the sleeping baby.

	
Lin Yue took a deep breath to calm her racing heart, and then, using the dim light coming from the corridor, she followed the little vixen in front of her, who was completely naked from the waist up but wearing a sexy black stockings and short skirt, and tiptoed out the door.

	
Watching Su Yu's firm, perky buttocks sway as she walked, Lin Yue felt even more excited.

	
She really wanted to see what kind of wonderful thing that mysterious little toy Su Yu was talking about could make this dissolute sister-in-law show such an excited expression.

	
Chapter 209 The bathroom is enchanting.

	
to the bathroom on the second floor was gently pushed open.

	
The two women entered one after the other, and stopped at the laundry basket next to the washbasin. .

	
　　Su Yu bent down slightly, her slender fingers resting on the edge of her black professional short skirt, gently sliding it down her slender waist.

	
The fabric slid down her round, pert buttocks and piled up at her ankles.

	
Then, the beauty lifted one of her fair and slender legs and gently rolled down the black stockings covering her calf.

	
　　At this moment, the black silk threads and the snow-white skin created a striking visual impact, and the small, rounded toes curled slightly, exuding a natural charm.

	
　　Su Yu's lower body, now free of restraints, was completely exposed to the air. In the mysterious valley, neat and soft hair partially covered the slightly parted pink flesh, faintly exuding the moist scent of arousal.

	
Lin Yue , standing to the side, appeared even more languid.

	
She casually brushed a stray hair behind her ear, her fingertips hooking the thin strap of her floral sundress, letting the light fabric slide down her rounded shoulders. .

	
As her skirt fell to the ground, a mature and voluptuous body was revealed without reservation.

	
Compared to Su Yu's firm and upright figure, Lin Yue's figure has a more mature and voluptuous quality.

	
Her proud breasts hung heavily on her chest like ripe peaches, with alluring deep pink areolas and slightly erect nipples due to the cool air.

	
　　Below her slender waist were full, broad hips and a fleshy, white bottom. Her legs were long and shapely, and every inch of her skin exuded the charm of a mature woman.

	
After taking off her clothes, Lin Yue's gaze involuntarily drifted to the other side of the washbasin. Lin Yue had been curiously watching the delivery box that Su Yu had placed not far away. .

	
It was an inconspicuous brown cardboard box, but Su Yu carried it in like a treasure.

	
　　Su Yu seemed to sense something, a sly smile playing on her lips, but she intended to continue keeping him in suspense. .

	
　　" Okay, sis, I'll go run the water. You can wash up first. "

	
　　Su Yu blinked and said in a light tone .

	
　　Hearing this, Lin Yue's doubts remained, but seeing her sister-in-law's mysterious expression, she had no choice but to look away and obediently nod. .

	
then turned and went to the shower area, reached out her delicate hand to the showerhead, and turned on the switch. .

	
　　" Splash— "

	
Warm water gushed out instantly, dripping down and pouring over the mature woman's body. .

	
The water droplets shattered into countless glistening beads the moment they touched her rounded shoulders, meandering down her long, swan-like neck and gathering in her deep, alluring collarbone hollow.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, hot water flowed over her heavy, full breasts, forming a thin stream in the deep crevice between the two snow-capped peaks, then flowed down her flat abdomen, washing over her hidden pubic hair, and finally slid down her long, plump legs to her ankles.

	
　　The hot water was very hot, and the rising steam quickly enveloped the shower area. The high temperature accelerated blood circulation, adding a touch of pink to her fair skin, making her look even more alluring. .

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back slightly, closed her eyes, and let the water wash away the day's fatigue, letting out a satisfied and lazy hum.

	
The water flowed over her erect nipples and sensitive skin, bringing waves of faint but continuous tingling sensations, which quietly revived the desire that Su Yu had already aroused within her.

	
Meanwhile , after Su Yu filled the bathtub with hot water, Lin Yue had finished showering and turned off the shower. .

	
　　Su Yu turned around, her gaze fixed intently on her sister's body through the misty steam. .

	
Her fair , rosy skin and her full breasts and buttocks glistening with moisture exuded a deadly allure.

	
　　Su Yu approached with a smile and, without warning, hugged her sister from behind. .

	
　　At that moment, two equally naked and equally soft bodies pressed tightly together.

	
　　Su Yu's firm, snow-white breasts pressed directly against Lin Yue's wet back. The nipple rubbed against the smooth back, bringing a distinct electric shock sensation.

	
At the same time , Su Yu's hands reached out from the front and accurately grasped Lin Yue's large, papaya-like breasts, her fingers sinking deep into the soft fat and kneading them wantonly. .

	
　　" Um ……"

	
The sudden attack on her sensitive area caused Lin Yue's body to stiffen abruptly, and a soft moan escaped her lips. .

	
A ripe body is already exceptionally sensitive when soaked in hot water. When Su Yu's slightly cool fingers came into contact with the scalding breasts, the strong temperature difference and the feeling of pressure made Lin Yue's breathing quicken instantly.

	
Immediately, Lin Yue gave Su Yu a charmingly disdainful look. She scolded him playfully:

	
　　" You're acting like a pervert! Even Xiao Zhe has never been this lecherous. "

	

　　Su Yu, however, didn't seem to mind at all. Instead, she pressed herself even closer, resting her chin affectionately on Lin Yue's shoulder, enjoying the smooth touch, and chuckled. :

	
　　" As the saying goes , everyone loves beautiful things. I'm just an ordinary person, so how could I not like beautiful women? "

	
Hearing her sister-in-law's words, Lin Yue's forehead creased with even more frustration, but there was nothing she could do. .

	
　　Who told me to be this little devil's older sister? Moreover, after this period of absurdity and depravity, she had actually become accustomed to and enjoyed this kind of intimate, inseparable relationship deep down.

	
The next moment , Lin Yue stopped running away and turned around forcefully. She raised her arms, which were still damp with sweat, and cupped Su Yu's delicate face in her hands. .

	
Under Su Yu's slightly surprised gaze, Lin Yue lowered her head and kissed her lips, which always seemed to say something surprising. .

	
　　Su Yu was slightly taken aback at first, feeling the warmth and moisture on her lips, and then obediently opened her red lips. .

	
Two equally pink and soft tongues intertwined passionately in each other's mouths, greedily exchanging breaths. .

	
Saliva sloshed between their lips and teeth , making a smacking sound that made one blush.

	
　　Su Yu, her desire heightened tonight, kissed Lin Yue passionately. Her hands naturally wandered behind Lin Yue, caressing her large, white buttocks, fresh from her bath. .

	
　　These two buttocks were full and firm, with an excellent feel. Su Yu's ten fingers kneaded them wantonly, squeezing the snow-white soft flesh into various lewd shapes.

	
At the same time , Su Yu slightly twisted her body, pressing her large breasts tightly against her sister's, rubbing against each other. .

	
Two exquisite bodies pressed together without any gap, four snow-capped peaks colliding and grinding against each other.

	
Both women's breasts were so soft and tender, like two giant blocks of jelly pressed together. Lubricated by the moisture , the nipples rub against each other, creating a breathtaking visual spectacle and a tingling sensation that reaches the depths of the soul. .

	
A deep kiss and rubbing that lasted about a minute .

	
Lin Yue was already blushing and her heart was pounding from her younger siblings' unrestrained teasing, her breathing completely out of rhythm.

	
I could feel my clitoris deep inside my lower body contracting repeatedly, and streams of hot, lustful fluid were overflowing. It slid down her thighs , mixing with the remaining bathwater on her body.

	
She desperately wanted it, and the emptiness made her legs feel slightly weak.

	
Therefore, Lin Yue had to breathe slightly, release her sister-in-law, and say with a flushed face:

	
　　" Ha ... I'm going to the bathtub first, hurry up. "

	
　　Seeing her sister's amorous expression, Su Yu's eyes flashed with a triumphant smile, and she obediently nodded. .

	
But as Lin Yue turned around, she suddenly leaned forward and kissed Lin Yue's flushed cheek hard. .

	
　　" I 'll be right there, you won't have to wait long, my little darling. "

	
Feeling the warm mark left on her lips , Lin Yue smiled helplessly, her eyes brimming with tender emotions. .

	
Then, she turned around, took long strides, and walked to the bathtub. She raised her beautiful legs alternately, stepping over the white ceramic rim, and slowly submerged them in the water. .

	
When the scalding hot water completely enveloped her from the waist up, Lin Yue let out a long, comfortable sigh. The water temperature was just right , soothing her muscles that trembled slightly from desire, opening all her pores.

	
Lin Yue's arms, as delicate as lotus roots , rested on the edge of the bathtub, unconsciously gliding through the water. .

	
A few petals floated on the water, swaying gently with her movements. Her gaze, however, passed through the mist, quietly watching her sister-in-law not far away. .

	
Su Yu was applying shower gel to her palms, rubbing her hands together to create rich white foam.

	
Then, she evenly applied the foam to her long neck, delicate collarbones, then her high, firm breasts, her flat, toned stomach, and finally her long thighs and slender calves. .

	
The entire movement was elegant and graceful, until the whole body was covered in white foam. .

	
What a beautiful picture of a woman bathing! Lin Yue thought to herself. .

	
　　Although she was also a woman, Lin Yue couldn't help but feel genuinely amazed and impressed. .

	
My sister-in-law's figure is truly a masterpiece of the Creator.

	
It possesses both the tenderness and firmness of a young girl, with well-proportioned body and smooth lines; and after being developed at this moment, it also possesses the mature beauty and charm of a woman, with full breasts and hips and alluring curves.

	
　　It's simply the best combination of the two. .

	
And that face was so delicate, her features so exquisite, like an elf stepping out of a painting—a perfect celebrity face. .

	
Amidst the swirling mist , Su Yu's eyes, tinged with desire, appeared even more alluring.

	
Sigh, my younger brother must have saved the world in his past life to be able to marry such a stunning beauty. .

	
Lin Yue thought to herself silently, but her eyes grew even gentler.

	
About 5 minutes passed .

	
　　Because Su Yu was anxious and preoccupied with the upcoming show, she only hastily finished her bath, rinsing off the soap with water. .

	
After quickly wiping the water off her body , she turned and went to the laundry basket where she had changed clothes.

	
He crouched down, picked up the mysterious delivery box, and quickly tore it open. He mysteriously took out a long, thin object from inside, quickly hid it behind his back, and then turned and walked briskly towards the bathtub. .

	
Lin Yue had already withdrawn her scrutinizing gaze and was now enjoying the soothing warmth of the hot water with her eyes slightly closed. .

	
Suddenly, a pleasant yet slightly mischievous and cute voice came to my ears .

	
　　" Clang clang! "

	
Lin Yue subconsciously opened her eyes to look.

	
Su Yu stood by the bathtub, leaning slightly forward, deliberately striking a surprised and exaggerated pose. In her right hand, she held a strange object aloft. .

	
Lin Yue paused for a moment, focused her gaze, and took a closer look. .

	
The thing was a transparent pink color, and the material looked like some kind of soft silicone.

	
　　Its length is extremely exaggerated, approximately forty centimeters. .

	
What made Lin Yue blush the most was that both ends of this long object were made into lifelike, embarrassingly suggestive glans shapes. It was even covered with raised blue veins, exuding an air of debauchery.

	
Lin Yue's pupils dilated slightly, her red lips parted slightly, and her face was filled with disbelief, curiosity, and shock as she asked:

	
　　" What's this? A fake penis? "

	
　　Seeing her sister's shocked expression, Su Yu pouted smugly, revealing a mischievous look.

	
Then, while explaining, she lifted her long, beautiful legs and stepped into the bathtub. This created a splashing sound.

	
　　" This is called a two-headed dragon, specially made for women's sex. "

	
　　Su Yu leaned close to Lin Yue's ear and whispered something in her breath.

	
Two-headed dragon?

	
Lin Yue's mind. She had only ever heard of ordinary dildos in some private advertisements or articles before, but this so-called double-headed dragon was the first time she had actually seen one in person. .

	
He couldn't help but look at Su Yu with a mixture of amusement and exasperation.

	
I have no idea what kind of lewd thoughts are going through her head, this usually shrewd and capable career woman, that she would go and buy such an outrageous and shameful thing. .

	
Moreover, judging from her eagerness just now, as if she were presenting a treasure, it was clear that she had been planning this for a long time. .

	
Two-headed dragon ...

	
Lin Yue silently pondered the word, her gaze falling once more on the thick, pink silicone penis. Both ends were glans, which meant … it could be inserted into both of their bodies simultaneously ?

	
　　No wonder there were glans penises on both sides ...

	
In the past, although she had a strong sex drive due to long-term loneliness, she would at most use her fingers to bring herself some comfort in the middle of the night.

	
I've never used such a large, realistic instrument before , let alone used it with another woman at the same time. .

	
At this moment , looking at its thick, long size and ferocious head, Lin Yue involuntarily swallowed, and a look of difficulty, struggle, and resistance gradually appeared on her beautiful face. .

	
　　Just like not all girls enjoy having sex with men, some girls, even if they desire or can accept a real male organ, will definitely not like this cold, hard, fake thing. .

	
Looking at that transparent pink column again , Lin Yue felt an uncontrollable sense of resistance.

	
　　Once this stuff enters the body, it will definitely cause a strong feeling of a foreign object.

	
Moreover, the size is quite large. If the vagina itself is not wide enough, or if the initial lubrication is not done properly, forcibly inserting it and causing a tearing pain will not only be uncomfortable, but will also cause complete fear and resistance. .

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... this...this is a bit too big ..."

	
Lin Yue's voice trembled slightly , and her body subconsciously shrank back in the water, her full breasts heaving with tension, creating ripples.

	
　　Su Yu gave her no chance to back down. With a nimble twist of her serpentine body in the bathtub, she snuggled into Lin Yue's arms.

	
One jade-like hand rested on Lin Yue's smooth thigh, while the other hand held the double-headed dragon, gently swaying it on the water's surface.

	
　　" Sis, don't be afraid. "

	
　　" When we were kissing just now, I could feel how wet you were down there. If we're prepared, it definitely won't hurt, it'll just feel ... heavenly. "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu's free hand followed the water flow and directly reached for the hidden softness between Lin Yue's legs. Her fingertips accurately found her sister's clitoris and gently touched it.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
Caught off guard, Lin Yue's body tensed abruptly, and a sweet moan escaped her lips.

	
Chapter 210 Double the happiness

	
In the large bathtub in the bathroom.

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu gently stroked the silicone surface with her fingers, as if recalling some absurd past event. A hint of shyness flashed in her eyes, and she added:

	
　　" But Xiao Zhe did use a dildo on me before. I didn't feel very comfortable with it; it was cold and hard. He was just doing it for novelty and had some fun. Later, I saw that he wasn't very enthusiastic, so I never let him try it again. "

	
Hearing that her younger brother had done such perverted things before , even using a dildo to have sex with his wife, Lin Yue would have definitely shown an incredulous expression in the past, and might even have secretly cursed her brother as a pervert.

	
But now ...

	
Given the current complex and morally questionable relationships in this family, even if someone told Lin Yue that her younger brother Lin Zhe needs to drink Su Yu's urine every night to fall asleep, Lin Yue wouldn't be too surprised.

	
Moreover, Lin Zhe had indeed drunk Su Yu's urine to satisfy his perverted psychology.

	
　　Let's get back to the present.

	
Faced with her sister-in-law's expectant and eager eyes, Lin Yue couldn't bear to refuse, so she bit her red lips and nodded in agreement.

	
　　" Okay, let's give it a try. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face lit up with joy, and her beautiful eyes shone with excitement. She gently turned the wrist holding the two-headed dragon, ready to begin her action.

	
At this moment, Lin Yue regained some of the seriousness characteristic of a nurse and spoke up to add:

	
　　" You can try it, but make sure to clean yourself thoroughly afterwards. Also, remember to buy some feminine wash like Fuyan Jie tomorrow and keep it at home. These kinds of products go directly into the body, so you must strictly disinfect and clean yourself after each use, otherwise it's easy to get a gynecological infection. "

	
　　She paused, and seeing Su Yu's somewhat impatient expression, Lin Yue sighed helplessly, her tone softening again:

	
　　" Let's make an exception today . Rinse it thoroughly with water first before using it. "

	
Hearing that her sister not only agreed but also gave her such careful instructions, Su Yu's face continued to brighten, and she nodded repeatedly.

	
　　" Okay ! Thank you, sister. Quick, I'll insert it first! "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu leaned back impatiently and braced her hands on the non-slip mat at the bottom of the bathtub.

	
Her long , shapely legs were spread wide apart in the water, exposing her most private and delicate parts to Lin Yue's view without reservation.

	
　　This is an extremely beautiful vulva; the outer labia are a pale pink, like a budding flower petal.

	
Because of the previous stimulation, the opening was slightly opening and closing, as if yearning to be filled with something.

	
　　Su Yu took a deep breath, grasped the middle part of the double-headed dragon with one hand, and aimed the large and hard silicone glans at the pink opening between her legs.

	
Silicone dildos, while striving to mimic the shape and texture of a real penis, are not, after all, living organs that grow from a man's body.

	
It lacks the pulsation of flowing blood and cannot provide a burning, scalding temperature.

	
When the cold, hard tip of that foreign object broke through Su Yu's soft, moist labia and forced its way into her delicate, sensitive inner cavity, a distinct chill instantly rushed to her brain along her sensitive nerve endings.

	
It feels incredibly foreign.

	
　　For someone as experienced in bed as Su Yu, the first experience with this cold, lifeless silicone product was indeed somewhat uncomfortable.

	
inside the walls instinctively contracted and resisted, trying to expel this cold intruder.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu frowned slightly and let out a muffled groan from her nose.

	
But in order to have a wild time with her sister in this bathtub tonight, and to experience forbidden lesbian sex, she gritted her teeth, endured the stretching sensation and slight discomfort from the inner walls, and suddenly exerted force on her wrist.

	
　　" Gurgle ... "

	
With a slightly muffled splash, the thick, double-headed dragon was forcefully and slowly swallowed into her vagina, inch by inch, until it was halfway in and the tip pressed firmly against her cervix before it stopped.

	
　　Su Yu let out a long sigh of relief, her full chest heaving violently, creating a splashing sound on the water.

	
　　" Phew ... it feels cool, and it makes me feel so full inside ... Sis, it's your turn. "

	
　　After saying that, Su Yu let go of her hand, letting the other end of the double-headed dragon stand upright on the water's surface, swaying with the waves, like a hideous penis growing out from between her legs.

	
Then, she looked at Lin Yue across from her with a dreamy gaze , a provocative smile playing on her lips.

	
Lin Yue frowned slightly as she looked at the dildo sticking out between her sister-in-law's legs , a hint of instinctive hesitation flashing in her eyes. But the words had already been spoken, and the atmosphere had been set, so she naturally wouldn't spoil the mood.

	
Then, she took a deep breath, moved her full buttocks forward on the bathtub base, and closed the distance between herself and Su Yu.

	
Then, she stretched out a slender, fair hand and grasped the other end of the two-headed dragon that was exposed to the air.

	
　　This dildo was indeed very cold; even with the surrounding hot water, it couldn't hide its lifeless, hard texture.

	
Lin Yue slowly parted her long, plump legs, taking advantage of the angle her sister-in-law offered.

	
A smooth, hairless vulva was displayed without any concealment, its thick labia fully exposed.

	
Because of Lin Yue's special constitution , she is sensitive and easily aroused. Whenever she is slightly stimulated, her vaginal fluids flow like a flood.

	
It can be said that she is the most easily penetrated, the wettest, and the most promiscuous of all the women in this family.

	
Therefore, when Lin Yue pressed the hard silicone glans against her vaginal opening and tentatively pushed it in, the thick dildo entered quite smoothly.

	
　　" Pfft ..."

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, her long neck forming a captivating curve, and a delicate nasal sound escaped from deep within her throat.

	
The feeling was indeed, just as my sister-in-law had said, a little strange.

	
The cold, foreign object stretched open the passageway; there was no pulsation , no temperature, only a pure physical feeling of filling.

	
However, it is undeniable that the feeling of being deeply filled by the large object still strongly stimulated the sensitive spots on the inner wall of her vagina.

	
After Lin Yue completely swallowed the other end of the double-headed dragon into her body, the two stunning beauties were connected together in an extremely lewd manner, using the silicone toy as the connection point.

	
The water in the bathtub rippled gently with their subtle movements.

	
　　Su Yu broke the deadlock first. She braced herself on both sides of the bathtub with her hands, exerted a little force in her waist, and tentatively thrust her lower abdomen forward.

	
The water rippled instantly , making a splashing sound.

	
As Su Yu thrust forward, the double-headed dragon connecting the two of them penetrated even deeper into Lin Yue's body.

	
Caught off guard, Lin Yue's body tensed abruptly. She felt a strong, tingling sensation surge through her body, like tiny electric currents coursing through her limbs. Then, she glared at Su Yu with teary eyes:

	
　　" Ah ... Xiaoyu, be gentle ..."

	
However, this delicate cry did not stop Su Yu; on the contrary, it seemed to energize her even more.

	
She bit her red lips, enduring the strange yet slightly pleasurable tingling sensation inside her from the toy's movements, and began to thrust her hips harder, increasing the amplitude of her back-and-forth movements.

	
　　" Splash ... splash ..."

	
The water in the bathtub began to ripple violently, splashing and hitting their naked skin before sliding down their fair bodies.

	
The two women simultaneously raised their heads, their lewd moans rising and falling in waves.

	
　　" Ah ... ah ..."

	
　　" Mmm ... ah ... too deep ..."

	
　　This is the most absurd and interesting aspect of the two-headed dragon sex toy.

	
When one party takes the initiative to penetrate, the two ends of the toy are inserted into both of their bodies at the same time, causing intense friction and pulling on the inner walls of the attacker's own vagina.

	
　　This is a situation where you're putting yourself at a disadvantage, risking the enemy a thousand losses while also inflicting eight hundred on yourself.

	
　　With each thrust Su Yu made, not only did Lin Yue's vaginal muscles endure the violent impact, but Su Yu's own clitoris was also subjected to intense friction.

	
Both of them gradually lost themselves in the interplay of coldness and heat, the sensation of foreignness and pleasure.

	
After being mercilessly bullied by Su Yu for a while, Lin Yue 's desire was completely ignited.

	
Suddenly, Lin Yue, who had been leaning back, lurched forward , released her hands that had been gripping the edge of the bathtub, grabbed Su Yu's slender waist, and then, with a sudden burst of strength in her waist, accelerated instantly, aggressively meeting Su Yu's movement and slamming back hard.

	
　　" Pfft! Pfft! Pfft! "

	
The sounds of flesh slapping and sticky water came from underwater , making one blush.

	
Lin Yue , her eyes red-rimmed, lowered her voice and forced out a vulgar, obscene phrase that she would never normally utter:

	
　　" I'll fuck you to death ... I'll fuck you to death, you shameless slut ..."

	
Upon hearing this extremely insulting yet endlessly provocative vulgarity, Su Yu's body jolted violently. An indescribable sense of shame and forbidden pleasure surged to her head, leaving her mind blank.

	
But instead of getting angry, she responded to Lin Yue's violent thrusts, letting out wanton cries:

	
　　" Mmm ... I'm a slut ... sister, fuck me ... ah ... mmm ... ah ... so deep ..."

	
As Lin Yue's upper body moved closer and her waist exerted force, the two-headed dragon that had been connecting the two people and maintaining a certain distance between them was squeezed and its exposed length gradually shortened.

	
In the end , only a short silicone cylinder, about ten centimeters long, remained between their legs.

	
The posture at this moment becomes extremely lewd and highly provocative.

	
Lin Yue clung tightly to the edges of the bathtub with both hands , using the buoyancy of the water to suspend herself at the bottom of the tub with her knees on the ground.

	
Her upper body was slightly raised , looking down at Su Yu, her waist swaying wildly.

	
also clung to the edge of the bathtub with both hands, but Lin Yue forced her body to lean back slightly, presenting an extremely passive, submissive posture.

	
The two of them, in this position, one on top and one on the bottom, one attacking and one receiving, along with their wide-open legs and the thick object moving in and out rapidly between their legs, made it seem as if Lin Yue had really grown a huge penis and was pressing down on Su Yu and fucking her wildly.

	
　　" Was it good, little fox? "

	
Lin Yue thrust his hips wildly like a man, panting heavily as he looked down at Su Yu's flushed face, his eyes filled with pleasure.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes sparkled, and a single tear even welled up from the corner of her eye due to extreme pleasure. She arched her long neck, moaning unrestrainedly like a female cat in heat.

	
　　" Mmm ... it feels so good ... sister, harder ... fuck my cunt until it's raw ... ah ... mmm ... ah ..."

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu seemed to think that this was not exciting enough. She suddenly let go of her hands that were clinging to the edge of the bathtub and instead took the initiative to climb onto Lin Yue's slender waist. Her fingers dug tightly into the soft flesh of Lin Yue's waist, and she leaned back even further until her entire back was completely against the bathtub wall.

	
　　In this way, her lower body was almost completely exposed, receiving Lin Yue's increasingly violent thrusts without reservation.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Yue completely let loose and began to imitate the man's vigorous and forceful movements on the bed.

	
　　Her slender yet powerful waist moved up and down repeatedly in the water, driving the double-headed dragon to thrust wildly in and out of their wet passage.

	
　　" Slap! Slap! Slap! "

	
Water splashed everywhere as the two men's pubic bones and inner thighs collided repeatedly, producing crisp and loud sounds of flesh-on-flesh that echoed in the enclosed bathroom, sounding particularly lewd and jarring.

	
Before long , under such intense and relentless stimulation, the cold silicone, though devoid of temperature, had thoroughly rubbed the sensitive vaginal walls of both women to their limits due to its rough surface and large size.

	
The pleasure was like a surging wave, crashing against the nerve centers of the two of them one after another .

	
His breathing became more and more rapid, and his groans became more and more intense.

	
Just as they were both on the verge of climax, and their reason was about to completely collapse, a flash of extreme infatuation suddenly appeared in Lin Yue's eyes.

	
She suddenly bent down, cupped Su Yu's beautiful face, which was contorted with pleasure, in her hands, and kissed her passionately without hesitation.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
　　Su Yu opened her eyes wide, then immediately closed them, responding enthusiastically.

	
Two delicate red lips pressed tightly together, two pink and playful tongues chasing, intertwining, and sucking wildly in each other's mouths.

	
They exchanged saliva and swallowed it, making a slurping sound that made one blush and their heart race.

	
Beneath the surface, the two continued their high- frequency thrusting motion.

	
At this moment, body and mind achieved absolute synchronization and resonance.

	
With a series of intense contractions and spasms deep within their vaginas , both women simultaneously reached the pinnacle of ecstasy and climaxed!

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
　　" Ugh— ! "

	
Two equally high-pitched, hoarse moans, a mixture of sobs and ecstatic ecstasy, erupted simultaneously in the bathroom .

	
　　Su Yu's body was pressed tightly against the bathtub wall, her legs were stretched straight, and her toes curled up in a painful yet pleasurable manner.

	
inside the vagina seemed to come alive, frantically squeezing the dildo inside, and streams of viscous love fluid gushed out from the center of her vagina like a fountain.

	
Lin Yue's body suddenly went limp, as if all her strength had been drained. She could no longer support herself and fell backward, landing heavily in the bathtub.

	
Due to her sudden withdrawal, the double-headed dragon that was originally deeply inserted into her body, although relatively soft, was still forcibly pulled out of her tight flesh by gravity and the pull of her movements.

	
　　" Pop ! "

	
A loud, shameful sound of something being pulled out rang out.

	
The large silicone glans broke free from the vaginal opening, bringing out a large amount of thick, paste-like vaginal fluid, and even pulling out a few strands of glistening silver, which then splashed a large amount of water on the surface.

	
Meanwhile, the other end of the two-headed dragon remained deeply inserted into Su Yu's slightly twitching vagina.

	
As the water rippled in the bathtub , the exposed half of the dildo still swayed gently between her legs, as if still savoring the frenzied sex they had just experienced.

	
　　...

	
　　After a long time.

	
The panting in the bathroom gradually subsided, and the two finally recovered from the lingering sensation that had been enough to make one's soul leave their body.

	
Despite her aching body, Lin Yue pulled the plug from the bathtub and drained the pool of water, which was now murky and mixed with their bodily fluids.

	
Then, she turned on the shower and carefully cleaned herself and Su Yu's lower bodies again before filling the tub with clean, warm water.

	
The two sat facing each other again, just like when they first met , their legs crossed at the bottom of the large bathtub, leaning lazily against the edge of the tub, and began to chat.

	
　　After such a passionate and unreserved encounter, their relationship seemed to transcend an invisible dimension, becoming even more intimate.

	
　　A satisfied smile graced Su Yu's fair face, which had regained some of its original color. She stretched out one of her shapely and slender legs and gently probed the water's edge, placing her delicate white foot on Lin Yue's full thigh.

	
The toes playfully rubbed and circled gently on the delicate skin of Lin Yue's inner thigh.

	
　　" sister ……"

	
　　" Tell me about how you seduced my husband ! I'm so curious! "

	
Lin Yue felt the slightly itchy touch on her thigh , her eyes full of doting affection.

	
Instead of dodging, she reached out her hands and gently grasped Su Yu's delicate foot, which she was playing with underwater, and gently massaged her sister-in-law's sole with her thumbs.

	
Then, while massaging Su Yu's feet, he recalled the scene and said softly.

	
　　" Actually ... it wasn't exactly seduction. I was just bewitched at the time , plus I was stimulated by the shameless intimacy you guys show at home. I just told him on the street corner that we were going to get a hotel room to take a shower, and that kid, like he was under a spell, followed me into the room like a puppy. "

	
　　At this point, Lin Yue's lips curled into a proud yet amused smile, and her eyes became somewhat profound.

	
　　" Later, in front of him, I took off my clothes. When he saw my ... hairless vulva, you can't imagine how interesting his expression was . His eyes were practically glowing like a starving wolf that hadn't eaten for ten or fifteen days and suddenly saw meat; he was just short of pouncing on me and taking me right there and then . "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately pictured Lin Zhe's impatient and pathetic state, and couldn't help but burst into a soft laugh .

	
Her full, white breasts trembled merrily on the water's surface, echoing her laughter.

	
Seeing Su Yu laughing without any inhibitions, Lin Yue stopped what she was doing, looked at her seriously, and spoke with a hint of cautious curiosity.

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... listen to me , listen to my description of how I made love with him ... aren't you jealous ? "

	
　　After all, Lin Zhe is Su Yu's rightful husband. Any normal woman would feel uneasy hearing another woman describe the details of seducing her husband.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu stopped laughing. Instead of answering immediately, she gently scooped up a handful of warm water with her palm and let it flow slowly down her collarbone and chest.

	
Then, Su Yu raised her head, her clear eyes showing no trace of gloom, only openness and sincerity.

	
　　No way .

	
　　" Seeing him happy, seeing him find fulfillment, makes me happy too. "

	
　　As she spoke, she paused, a faint sadness flashing in her eyes, as if she were recalling her infertility diagnosis, but that sadness was quickly replaced by relief.

	
　　" Besides, sister, you're so beautiful and have such a great figure. Even I was completely captivated by you just now, let alone Xiao Zhe ! We're family now, a family that will never be apart. "

	
Lin Yue stared intently into Su Yu's eyes, and after confirming that she wasn't lying, a look of complete relief and satisfaction finally appeared on her face.

	
She was genuinely worried that Su Yu might have some unusual emotions, even the slightest bit of grievance.

	
But through these days of absurd interactions under the same roof, especially tonight's heart-to-heart talk and physical intimacy, she discovered that Su Yu's love for Lin Zhe was truly a morbid yet profoundly deep and all-encompassing kind of love.

	
And when Lin Yue thought about how she, as the eldest sister-in-law who should have stayed out of it, was now sharing the same man's love and desire with her sister-in-law, and jointly maintaining this distorted yet carnal and warm home ...

	
Lin Yue felt not shame at all, but a warm, completely filling sense of belonging welled up inside her.

	
Steam still lingered, and two naked, beautiful bodies nestled close together in the bathtub, quietly enjoying this decadent yet beautiful moment that belonged to them.

	
Chapter 211 Qingming

	
The morning light filtered through the gaps in the curtains, dappling the bed.

	
Wang Xiulan slept gracefully, half-covered by a thin blanket.

	
Her voluptuous, snow-white body, partially hidden , was even more alluring.

	
She was wearing a noble and elegant deep purple silk nightgown, exuding the charm of a mature woman. The silky fabric clung tightly to her mature and voluptuous curves.

	
Two heavy, large breasts pushed the neckline high, and the deep cleavage exuded the warm scent unique to mature women.

	
　　Looking down, her waist was full yet perfectly soft, and following the waistline down, there were her large, round, and perky buttocks, which pushed the hem of her nightgown into an alluring curve.

	
Two long, voluptuous legs were crossed, wrapped in a blanket. The calves were plump and glossy, the ankles were slender, and the fair feet were slightly curled up, with ten round and cute toes, exuding an unintentional charm.

	
Suddenly , the beautiful woman's long eyelashes trembled slightly.

	
Wang Xiulan opened her eyes, her gaze still carrying a hint of languor and dazedness.

	
Her full breasts rose and fell with her even breathing. Then, she stretched and lazily lifted the thin blanket.

	
A fair and slender leg emerged first, its rounded jade foot stepping onto the soft carpet.

	
As usual, I got up and walked to the changing room in the small room .

	
She took off her purple silk nightgown. A well-maintained, mature woman's body, radiating intense female hormones, was completely exposed to the air.

	
　　Broad, rounded shoulders, full, slightly sagging yet still incredibly elastic breasts, a flat but slightly fleshy abdomen, and a thick patch of black pubic hair between her legs.

	
Wang Xiulan reached out and picked up a set of simple home clothes, then changed into them.

	
Then she went into the kitchen and put on a plain apron.

	
　　The apron's straps were tied in a knot at the back of her waist, instantly tightening her voluptuous waist and making her breasts appear even more prominent and her wide, pert buttocks even more so.

	
Lam Ka-tung's breakfast was very simple.

	
It's usually rice porridge, served with pickled vegetables or sugar.

	
of whether to make savory or sweet porridge has been a source of considerable debate in the family for years.

	
Daughter-in-law Su Yu and daughter Lin Yue prefer savory porridge. Son Lin Zhe, on the other hand, prefers sweet porridge. Wang Xiulan herself also prefers sweet porridge, so every morning she has to prepare two different flavors.

	
As the activity progressed, the kitchen soon filled with the aroma of rice.

	
When people are busy , their thoughts tend to wander unintentionally.

	
Recalling the debauchery of the past few days, Wang Xiulan's fingers paused slightly. Holding the soup spoon, she gently stirred the hot porridge in the pot, her eyes becoming somewhat unfocused.

	
From initially being forced to perform handjobs and buttock sex on her son, to later having her uterus violently penetrated by her son's large penis, and even ... a few nights ago, the family of four had that absurd and utterly depraved orgy in the study.

	
Wang Xiulan watched as her daughter-in-law Su Yu and father-in-law Lin Jianguo had sex, watched as her daughter Lin Yue was pinned down by her husband, and watched as her own son Lin Zhe brutally penetrated her from behind, his hot semen shooting deep into her, the mother, time and time again.

	
Looking back on these events, Wang Xiulan initially found it difficult to understand and was filled with a sense of shame and fear. However, now, her body's instincts have gradually made her accustomed to them.

	
just gotten used to this kind of thing, and I don't know whether to be happy or sad.

	
　　Fortunately, perhaps because they are a family, they have become more united and better through this kind of physical sharing that completely breaks the bottom line of ethics.

	
It seemed that everyone found unprecedented satisfaction in this boundless debauchery.

	
The tragedy is that if word gets out about their way of getting along, it will be an irredeemable hell.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan was secretly startled, and her stirring motion with the spoon slowed down a fraction.

	
In that daze, the figure of a man silently entered my mind.

	
Lin Jianguo, Wang Xiulan's nominal husband.

	
Wang Xiulan remembered Lin Jianguo's actions that night very clearly.

	
Completely different from his son Lin Zhe's gentle and loving demands, the husband's actions were much rougher, carrying the pent-up frustration of an older man.

	
thought that her neglected vagina would only ever find pleasure in her son's thick, hot penis, and that it would only ejaculate during his thrusting.

	
However, after that night, when Lin Jianguo's penis was reinserted into her body , some differing opinions arose.

	
Two penises of different shapes and hardness left distinctly different sensations inside her body.

	
Her son's penis was longer, and the glans could always accurately reach her clitoris, bringing her to orgasm in an extreme sense of transgression; while her husband's was slightly inferior, the kind of collision that belonged to a legal spouse evoked her memories of her youth.

	
Recalling all this, Wang Xiulan felt even more confused, a faint tingling sensation spreading through her lower abdomen. Her plump legs involuntarily tightened.

	
Feeling weak due to her early period, she suddenly felt a warm, slippery sensation deep inside her vagina.

	
Noticing her body's reaction, Wang Xiulan quickly shook her head and focused on the rice porridge in front of her.

	
some time, everything was ready.

	
Wang Xiulan took off her apron and was just about to leave the kitchen.

	
of day , Lin Zhe should be getting up to go to his early shift, or his daughter Lin Yue should be taking her grandson downstairs.

	
Just as I stepped out the door, I heard an extremely unrestrained and lewd sound coming from the direction of the master bedroom on the second floor.

	
　　Smack! Smack! Smack!

	
The dull thuds of flesh colliding sounded particularly jarring in the quiet villa in the early morning.

	
　　" Ah ... Zhe Zhe ... be gentle ... so early in the morning ... ah ah ..."

	
The seductive moans of her daughter- in-law, Su Yu, rang out without any attempt to conceal them.

	
　　The sound conveyed a sense of complete satisfaction and an irresistible, exhilarating pleasure.

	
　　" Hehe, who told you to seduce me? Take this! "

	
　　" Ah! It's hitting the spot! No ... I just feel uncomfortable sleeping in a bra ... Ah ... Be gentle ... Ahhh ..."

	
Hearing the familiar sounds of lovemaking, the rapid breathing, the squelching of flesh rubbing together, and Su Yu's wanton moans.

	
Wang Xiulan then remembered that today seemed to be the weekend, a rare day off for her son and daughter-in-law.

	
It's so good to be young .

	
Wang Xiulan sighed inwardly, and the image of Su Yu's young and tender body involuntarily surfaced in her mind.

	
　　Su Yu has slender, delicate shoulders, a waist so small it could be encircled by a single hand, and long, beautiful legs that are always wrapped around her son's waist.

	
At this moment, in the unseen room, her delicate petals must have been stretched open by her son's penis, glistening with a lascivious sheen.

	
Hearing the commotion upstairs, Wang Xiulan's body reacted honestly. She looked down at her chest, her mature and full breasts trembling slightly, and her two nipples under her clothes had unknowingly hardened, pressing against the fabric.

	
her legs was soaking wet, with clear, lustful fluid flowing out from her slits and staining her panties.

	
But she no longer felt the embarrassment and shame she had when she first faced this situation. She simply reached out and gently rubbed her aching mons pubis through the sanitary napkin.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, she calmly took off her apron and hung it aside.

	
　　He turned and went to the sofa in the living room, ready to watch the morning news.

	
At this moment , through the huge floor-to-ceiling windows of the living room, Wang Xiulan realized that it was drizzling outside, and the sky was overcast.

	
It was the tail end of spring, and the light rain kept falling.

	
There was a slight chill in the living room , so Wang Xiulan went back to her room and put on a beige knitted vest.

	
returning to the sofa , the television news was broadcasting reports on the recent Qingming Festival, showing people paying respects to their ancestors in various places.

	
The scene shows rolling green hills and a crowd of people holding black umbrellas.

	
As Wang Xiulan watched, memories were stirred within her, and she couldn't help but pick up her phone and call her hometown.

	
answered the phone was Wang Xiulan's younger sister, or more accurately, her cousin.

	
Wang Xiulan's mother is now the only one left in her hometown. Since her mother is not used to living in the big city, she stays with her cousin.

	
Wang Xiulan regularly sent living expenses to him every month, fulfilling her duty as a daughter.

	
A short while later, the call connected, and a slightly tired female voice answered:

	
　　" Sis, what brings you here today ? "

	
Wang Xiulan adjusted her posture, her full buttocks pressing a deep dent into the sofa, her long, plump legs crossed.

	
　　" Oh, I happen to have some free time. "

	
My cousin said, " Perfect timing! I'm getting things ready ; we're going to Uncle's grave tomorrow. "

	
The uncle she mentioned was Wang Xiulan 's father.

	
My father passed away suddenly nearly ten years ago .

	
It was very sudden. There was no serious illness, just a sudden heart problem, and the person died within a few hours.

	
At that time , Wang Xiulan had only recently moved to the big city and was busy making a living and supporting her family. She was heartbroken after hearing the news and cried for several nights when she returned to her hometown.

	
But later, due to various things and the daily grind of life, I gradually forgot about it.

	
Not heartless, nor overly affectionate.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't have much feeling for her father .

	
It was just a normal father-daughter relationship, nothing special.

	
At this moment , upon hearing her cousin mention it and looking at the continuous spring rain outside the window, Wang Xiulan felt a pang of nostalgia for that familiar face from the past.

	
But at this moment , that face in my mind is gradually becoming blurry.

	
　　Wang Xiulan had mixed feelings about this:

	
Life is truly fragile.

	
A perfectly healthy person, just like that, gone.

	
Once burned , only a pile of ashes remained.

	
Reflecting on my recent absurd and debauched life, I suddenly realized that life is short, and that propriety, righteousness, integrity, and a sense of shame seem insignificant in the face of birth, aging, sickness, and death.

	
Then, she suddenly made a suggestion :

	
　　" I'll be back today, and we'll go together tomorrow . "

	
　　There was a noticeable pause on the other end of the phone, clearly indicating some surprise.

	
　　" Really ? Is it your grandson? "

	
Wang Xiulan smiled faintly, the fine lines on her face revealing a gentle grace honed by time.

	
　　" It's alright, Yueyue can manage on her own . "

	
My cousin asked excitedly, " Okay, are you leaving now? "

	
Wang Xiulan nodded:

	
　　" Yes, I'm packing. "

	
　　" I knew it! You called so suddenly, something must have happened. Okay, Lao Xu and I will cook together and wait for you to arrive. We'll have lunch and dinner together. "

	
Wang Xiulan agreed, " Okay. "

	
After hanging up the phone, Wang Xiulan was about to get up.

	
Unexpectedly, the commotion upstairs had subsided.

	
Lin Zhe and Su Yu had finished making love and were just about to go downstairs.

	
Because Su Yu was so weak from being fucked, her long, fair legs were even trembling. She pouted and said she wanted to stay in bed and rest.

	
Lin Zhe had no choice but to go downstairs alone to get a wet towel from the bathroom on the second floor to clean his wife's genitals.

	
　　I overheard my mother's conversation in the living room downstairs.

	
Lin Zhe was still shirtless, and sweat was still visible on his strong chest and abdominal muscles.

	
on his lower body , and his crotch was still bulging because he had just ejaculated.

	
As Lin Zhe reached the top of the stairs, his gaze fell on his mother on the sofa .

	
Wang Xiulan wore a simple home dress with a vest draped over her shoulders. Her full and mature figure looked particularly charming in the soft light. Her fair and plump face carried a hint of melancholy as she reminisced about the past.

	
Looking at her figure, Lin Zhe felt that his mother seemed somewhat lonely.

	
Moreover, he had promised her during that mixed-gender bathing session that he would find time to spend with her, but he had never had the chance.

	
I happen to have a day off today , and my mother has decided to go back to her hometown. Isn't that perfect?

	
So, Lin Zhe grabbed a towel and quickly went downstairs.

	
　　" mom. "

	
Lin Zhe called out and walked to Wang Xiulan's side.

	
Wang Xiulan looked up at her son's naked, muscular upper body, smelled the scent of her daughter-in-law's vaginal fluids and semen on his body, and her heart skipped a beat.

	
Lin Zhe directly suggested to his mother :

	
　　" Mom, I'll go with you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was stunned for a moment, and subconsciously wanted to refuse.

	
　　" No need. You finally have a day off, stay home and spend more time with Xiaoyu. I can go back by myself. "

	
Lin Zhe walked to her side and naturally reached out to hold Wang Xiulan's fair, soft hand with a few fine lines. Looking into his mother's eyes, his tone was filled with an undeniable tenderness.

	
　　" I can be my own driver. "

	
　　“ If you go to the station to take the bus back by yourself, you'll have to transfer, which is really inconvenient on a rainy day like this. I'll drive you, and we can chat more on the way. ”

	
As Lin Zhe spoke, he gently stroked the back of his mother's hand with his fingertips.

	
Feeling her son's warmth and seeing the concern in his eyes, Wang Xiulan's heart melted instantly. Her full, high breasts rose and fell slightly, and her shapely legs gently pressed together beneath her skirt.

	
　　" Well ... okay. What about Xiaoyu ..."

	
　　" Xiaoyu was just fed by me, and she's too tired to get out of bed. I'll tell her. "

	
Lin Zhe made no attempt to hide the lewd incident from earlier, even sporting a wicked smile.

	
Hearing her son's blunt words, Wang Xiulan's cheeks flushed slightly. She couldn't help but roll her eyes at him and said coquettishly:

	
　　" You 're getting more and more unserious . "

	
　　" Why be serious in front of Mom? "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly, and even boldly pinched Wang Xiulan's plump waist with his fingers.

	
Wang Xiulan trembled, feeling as if that pinch had struck her heart through the fabric, and the wetness inside her vagina intensified.

	
　　She looked at her son with a mixture of helplessness and affection, and stood up.

	
　　" I'll go pack a few changes of clothes. "

	
　　" Okay, I'll go wipe Xiaoyu down and I'll be right down. "

	
The two smiled at each other . In the continuous spring rain, the bond between mother and son, which transcended ethics and combined kinship and desire, seemed to grow even stronger.

	
Chapter 212 small county town

	
After making the decision.

	
The mother and son quickly packed their luggage.

	
In the master bedroom on the second floor, Su Yu had just experienced a stormy morning of passion, and now she lay naked and limp on the messy bed, just like a beautiful snake with its bones removed.

	
Her fair , jade-like skin was flushed with the afterglow of lovemaking, her slender, delicate waist was still swaying slightly, and her two long, straight, beautiful legs were weakly spread apart, with her tender inner thighs covered in muddy lustful fluid and thick semen.

	
Lin Zhe simply used a warm, damp towel to wipe his wife's muddy vulva, then lowered his head and kissed her luscious red lips deeply before turning and going downstairs.

	
The living room on the first floor .

	
Wang Xiulan had already changed into her outfit for going out.

	
She was wearing a light brown, high-end cashmere coat.

	
　　The coat was cut very close to her body, and the belt at the waist was tied in a knot, which tightened her plump and soft waist just right, while also outlining her mature and proud figure to the fullest.

	
　　At the neckline, a tight-fitting black knit top can be vaguely seen underneath.

	
The soft fabric was stretched high by her heavy, full breasts, which were easily a D cup. The two large mounds of soft flesh trembled slightly with her breathing, as if they were about to burst through the clothes at any moment, exuding an extreme sensuality and voluptuousness that a mature woman could not hide.

	
The hem of her coat just reached her knees, and as she walked, it opened slightly, revealing a section of her plump thigh covered in flesh-colored ultra-thin stockings.

	
Her thighs were incredibly fleshy, and her fair skin, visible through the fabric of the stockings, radiated an alluring glow.

	
Below that is a pair of high-quality black leather high-heeled boots.

	
　　The long boots tightly hugged her plump and shapely calves, making her mature and voluptuous legs appear even longer and more alluring.

	
Her long , black hair was casually tied back, revealing her slender, fair neck. Her well-maintained, still charming face was adorned with light, elegant makeup.

	
Her long , narrow phoenix eyes revealed a gentle grace that came with experience of life. The few fine lines at the corners of her eyes did not diminish her beauty; on the contrary, they added to her alluring charm, a charm that had been refined by time and thoroughly nourished by a man's semen.

	
, a small incident occurred just before I was leaving.

	
Lin Jianguo woke up in the study at some point , wearing slightly wrinkled pajamas, with sunken eyes and unsteady steps.

	
While Wang Xiulan was changing her shoes in the entryway, she hurriedly pulled Lin Zhe outside.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
Lin Jianguo lowered his voice, took a brown paper envelope from his pajama pocket, and stuffed it directly into Lin Zhe's hand.

	
Lin Zhe squeezed the envelope; it was quite thick . Lin Zhe raised an eyebrow:

	
　　" Dad, what's wrong? "

	
Lin Jianguo sighed, glanced at Wang Xiulan's tall, voluptuous figure inside the room with a complicated look, and said in a low voice:

	
　　“ Your mother is going back to her parents' home to pay respects to her ancestors this time, and it's inconvenient for me to go. There's some money and a letter here; please give this to her for me. As for the money, just say it's a small gift for her relatives to buy some things, or keep it for her own use. Don't say I forced it on her. ”

	
Looking at his father, who was once incredibly authoritative at home but now only able to maintain his presence through incest and money, Lin Zhe couldn't help but feel a pang of sadness, but on the surface he still smiled and nodded.

	
　　Okay , I understand .

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe casually put the envelope into his trouser pocket.

	
　　Wang Xiulan was focused on putting on her high-heeled boots in the entryway and didn't notice anything amiss.

	
　　...

	
Not long after.

	
A black sedan drove away from the villa area.

	
　　The car was warmly heated, and the air was filled with a faint scent of high-end car perfume, as well as the unique fragrance of a mature woman emanating from Wang Xiulan.

	
outside the window rushed past, and the car soon got on the highway.

	
As it was the Qingming Festival, a light spring rain was falling from the sky.

	
The scenery along the highway was somewhat misty from the rain, yet it was also exceptionally fresh and clear.

	
　　The distant green mountains are shrouded in mist, resembling a traditional Chinese ink painting.

	
　　After leaving that villa, which was filled with lewd atmosphere and where incestuous acts could have occurred in every corner, Wang Xiulan's mood seemed to have miraculously calmed down.

	
At this moment , she propped her head up with one hand, tilted her head to the side, and looked out the window at the rain scene rushing by.

	
From Lin Zhe's perspective , he could see her perfect profile: a full, smooth forehead, a straight nose, and plump lips adorned with a touch of light lipstick.

	
The light brown coat spread out on the seat, and a pair of large, towering breasts were made even more prominent by the tight seat belt, creating a deep cleavage.

	
　　Looking down, the mother's legs were gracefully together.

	
Black high-heeled boots encased her full calves, while the hem of her coat was slightly rolled up, revealing a section of rounded thigh clad in flesh-colored stockings. Plump, fair, and alluring, she exuded a deadly mature woman's seduction.

	
While holding the steering wheel, Lin Zhe greedily glanced at his mother's alluring body out of the corner of his eye.

	
on the highway .

	
As long as he maintained a steady speed, the road conditions were not too complicated . Although Lin Zhe dared not be too distracted and kept his eyes fixed on the road ahead, his mind was filled with the image of his mother moaning wantonly as she was being brutally fucked by his father's thick penis in the study that night.

	
　　During the scene, Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed slightly.

	
　　Finally, Lin Zhe's right hand left the central armrest and silently reached out.

	
My fingertips first touched the cool edge of the black leather boots.

	
　　Following the smooth shaft of the boot upwards, it then covered Wang Xiulan's plump thighs exposed outside her coat.

	
The flesh-colored stockings were extremely thin and could not block the scalding heat emanating from her ripe skin.

	
The fleshy feel of her thighs was simply wonderful—full, plump, with the softness and amazing elasticity unique to mature women.

	
Lin Zhe applied slight pressure with his palm, his five fingers sinking into the soft flesh wrapped in stockings, gently and possessively kneading it.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body trembled almost imperceptibly when a pair of large, masculine hands suddenly gripped her inner thigh .

	
Lin Zhe thought she would refuse him as usual, out of shame for being in broad daylight. After all, his mother always liked to say one thing and mean another, especially in normal situations that were no longer in a specific lewd environment.

	
But he hadn't even had a chance to say the flirtatious words he was prepared .

	
It seemed that Wang Xiulan didn't dodge at all.

	
Instead, her fair, soft , slender, and lustrous hand slowly emerged from her coat pocket and gently covered Lin Zhe's large hand, which was misbehaving on her thigh.

	
Instead of pushing Lin Zhe's hand away, she gently stroked Lin Zhe's protruding finger bones.

	
Lin Zhe was somewhat surprised and turned to look at her:

	
　　" Mom, you seem to be in a good mood today? "

	
Wang Xiulan did not look away; her phoenix eyes, with their fine lines, remained fixed on the misty distance outside the window.

	
　　No, I don't think so .

	
　　" I just feel that there's nothing to be sad about. "

	
I wasn't sad.

	
But I can't really say I'm happy.

	
It's like a calm lake , only rippling when a gentle breeze occasionally blows.

	
　　A brief silence fell over the carriage.

	
" swish " of the windshield wipers and the low rumble of the tires rubbing against the wet road.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers gently caressed his mother 's silk-stockinged thighs, feeling the smooth texture.

	
After some time, Lin Zhe suddenly asked softly:

	
　　" What are you thinking about? "

	
Wang Xiulan felt the warmth of her son's palm on her leg, which slowly crept down her thigh and into the depths of her clitoris, sending a familiar tingling sensation through her lower abdomen.

	
　　Wang Xiulan sighed softly, her gaze becoming somewhat distant.

	
　　" I was thinking about you when you were little . "

	
　　" When you were first born, you were so tiny, a little red bundle, even your cries were as soft as a kitten's. Your dad was always busy running his business, you were rarely seen. I was all alone at home, holding you and soothing you to sleep night after night. "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan's full red lips curved slightly into a nostalgic smile.

	
　　“ When you were little , you were very timid and cowardly. Whenever your dad had a bad day outside and came home saying some harsh words, you would hide behind me in fear, clinging tightly to my clothes, and I would hold you in my arms and protect you. ”

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan turned her head, her eyes sparkling as she looked at Lin Zhe, who was driving.

	
Looking at his resolute and handsome profile, at his broad and sturdy shoulders, and then feeling his large hand resting on my thigh.

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice lowered, tinged with a complex, labored breathing:

	
　　" I never expected this ..."

	
　　" That little boy who used to hide behind me and cry has not only grown into a strong and upright man, but he has even ... even done something so outrageous ..."

	
However, her words contained no blame, but rather a deep sense of loss and depravity.

	
As Lin Zhe listened to his mother 's recollections, the fear of being overshadowed by his father in his childhood also surfaced in his mind. But at this moment, those fears had long since vanished.

	
With a slight pressure, his fingers slid up half an inch along the soft flesh of his mother's inner thigh, almost touching the edge of her tightly closed vulva.

	
　　" The cowardly me of the past is gone. "

	
　　" Now, I can not only protect you, but also make you feel like you're in heaven, can't I? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's cheeks instantly flushed red, and she subconsciously squeezed her thighs together, trapping Lin Zhe's mischievous fingers.

	
　　" No manners ..."

	
Wang Xiulan gave Lin Zhe a coquettish glare, but didn't move her hand away.

	
Because she knew better than anyone that her son was telling the truth.

	
That former housewife rediscovered the pleasure of being a woman only after being completely penetrated and conquered by her own son's thick, hot penis.

	
The forbidden pleasure, the feeling of being completely controlled and subjugated by a young male, had long since made her addicted and unable to extricate herself.

	
　　...

	
And so, amidst the sound of rain and the ambiguous, romantic atmosphere inside the car, the mother and son spent several hours on the road.

	
　　The car smoothly drove off the highway toll station.

	
What comes into view is a small county town that is not very big.

	
The surrounding area is flat farmland, without the skyscrapers of big cities, and you can see clusters of slightly old residential buildings from a distance.

	
The streets weren't wide, but there was still traffic, and the shops on both sides had a vintage feel.

	
The scenery outside the window was becoming increasingly familiar.

	
, washed by the rain, became even greener.

	
Then, after driving through the county town for more than half an hour, winding and turning, we finally got off.

	
As the car turned into a familiar narrow alley, a somewhat old four-story apartment building came into view for the mother and son.

	
Lin Zhe slowed down the car, looked around at the surroundings, and asked:

	
　　" Mom, is this the place? "

	
Wang Xiulan looked at the familiar yet mottled wall and gave him a disgruntled glare.

	
　　" You can't even find your maternal grandfather's house? "

	
Lin Zhe parked the car on the open ground by the roadside, pulled the handbrake, and chuckled.

	
　　" It's been several years since I've been here, hehe, the county town has changed quite a bit. "

	
Wang Xiulan ignored his banter, but felt a warm glow in her heart at the prospect of seeing her elderly mother.

	
The bond of blood ties overwhelmed all complex thoughts at that moment.

	
Lin Zhe unbuckled his seatbelt :

	
　　" Mom, let's go. Get off the bus. "

	
Wang Xiulan nodded and opened the car door.

	
A cool breeze carrying spring rain blew by.

	
Wang Xiulan wrapped her light brown coat tighter around her, and gracefully stepped onto the slightly waterlogged cement ground, her long, beautiful legs clad in high-heeled boots.

	
Her full hips swayed slightly with her movements, outlining a charming mature woman's curves.

	
Lin Zhe opened a large black umbrella from the trunk , quickly walked to his mother's side, and shielded her from the drizzle falling from the sky.

	
The two walked side by side, preparing to go upstairs.

	
But just as they were about to step onto the moss-covered stairs of the apartment building, Lin Zhe suddenly stopped, glanced at their empty hands, and said:

	
　　" Mom, wait a minute. "

	
　　" I'm going to buy something up ahead. "

	
Wang Xiulan was taken aback at first, but then she realized what was going on.

	
I rarely go back to my parents' home, and this time when I came back to pay respects to my ancestors, I was in such a hurry that I didn't even bring any decent gifts. I can't just go knocking on the door empty-handed.

	
　　" I'll go with you. "

	
As Wang Xiulan spoke, disregarding the gazes of the neighbors who might be watching, she naturally extended her fair and soft hand and boldly grasped her son's hand.

	
Lin Zhe was slightly taken aback .

	
In this relatively conservative small county, it is extremely rare to see even couples holding hands so intimately on the street.

	
Immediately, a smug smile appeared on Lin Zhe's face.

	
The large hand took the initiative , tightly enveloping the mother's soft, slightly cool little hand in its palm.

	
Chapter 213 Uncle

	
　　A light drizzle was falling.

	
A black umbrella.

	
The mother and son held hands like that.

	
Wang Xiulan 's voluptuous and mature body pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's tall and upright frame.

	
she walked , her high-heeled boots made a crisp " tap-tap " sound as they stepped into puddles, and her full, rounded buttocks swayed slightly under her coat, exuding charm.

	
　　From a distance, they didn't look like a mother and son returning to the wife's parents' home at all; they looked like a loving and inseparable newlywed couple.

	
The two walked toward a small shop not far away.

	
The owner was a kind-looking, middle-aged, overweight man who was sitting behind the counter watching TV.

	
Seeing a man and a woman walk in, especially seeing Wang Xiulan's elegant demeanor and extremely alluring figure, their eyes couldn't help but widen.

	
Lin Zhe spoke directly:

	
　　" Boss, bring some better quality fruit, and two cases of premium milk. "

	
After exchanging pleasantries and paying , Lin Zhe carried the heavy gifts in both hands, with Wang Xiulan holding an umbrella for him. The two returned to the apartment building and went up the dimly lit stairs to the third floor.

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan stood in front of the slightly old security door, took a deep breath, and knocked on the door.

	
Knock knock knock.

	
　　" They're here. "

	
　　As soon as he finished speaking, footsteps were heard coming from inside the house.

	
A short while later, the door lock clicked open.

	
A woman wearing an apron around her waist opened the door.

	
The woman appeared to be in her early forties, and her features bore a striking resemblance to Wang Xiulan.

	
Compared to Wang Xiulan's pampered and luxurious lifestyle, nurtured by high-end skincare products, the woman in front of her had slightly rough skin, deeper wrinkles around her eyes, and a plump and out-of-shape figure, exuding the down-to-earth charm of a small-town housewife.

	
　　This is an extremely strong contrast.

	
The same genes, under different environments and statuses, blossom into completely different flowers.

	
Wang Xiulan stood there like a full, plump, and elegant peony, while the woman in front of her was like a wild chrysanthemum that had endured wind and sun.

	
Lin Zhe certainly recognized her.

	
　　This is his mother's cousin, who is also his aunt.

	
Lin Zhe flashed a bright and handsome smile:

	
　　" Auntie! It's been years since I last saw you , you look even more beautiful! "

	
The aunt was stunned for a moment when she saw the tall, handsome man in a suit and tie. Then she suddenly realized that this handsome young man with a strong presence was actually her timid nephew.

	
　　" Oh my God ! "

	
My aunt slapped her thigh dramatically , her face full of surprise:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe? You weren't this handsome at your wedding last time! How come you're becoming more and more manly? Look at that height, that physique! "

	
Lin Zhe scratched his head, looking embarrassed.

	
　　" hey-hey. "

	
　　" Alright, alright, stop standing there at the door , come in! Your aunt and uncle are cooking, we've been waiting for you! "

	
The aunt greeted him warmly and took the things from Lin Zhe's hands.

	
The mother and son changed into slippers in the entryway.

	
Wang Xiulan took off her high-heeled boots, revealing her delicate feet encased in flesh-colored stockings, and stepped into a pair of slightly oversized cotton slippers.

	
My aunt wiped her hands with a happy expression:

	
　　" Sister , please have a seat. I have some fish cooking in the kitchen, I need to go check on it right away. "

	
Wang Xiulan nodded and glanced around the room.

	
The interior space is quite spacious.

	
　　Although most of the furniture was old and cheap, and the sofa was a bit worn, the whole room was very clean and tidy, exuding the down-to-earth and simple lifestyle of a family in a small county town.

	
Lin Zhe just placed the remaining gifts on the coffee table.

	
walked out of the kitchen, holding a spatula covered in oil .

	
The man was of medium build, slightly balding, and wearing an old sweater.

	
He first looked at Wang Xiulan and smiled somewhat awkwardly:

	
　　" Sister, you're back. "

	
Wang Xiulan nodded slightly, as if to say hello.

	
Then, the man's gaze fell on Lin Zhe, scrutinizing his expensive -looking clothes and the luxury watch on his wrist. His eyes hesitated for a moment before he tentatively called out:

	
　　" You are ... Xiao Zhe? "

	
Lin Zhe smiled and nodded , then politely greeted him:

	
　　" Hello, Uncle. "

	
The man's face immediately broke into a wide smile, the wrinkles at the corners of his eyes crinkling together:

	
　　" Great, great! It's been years since I last saw you , you've really grown into a big man! "

	
　　As he spoke, he casually placed the spatula on the table, strode over, wiped his hands haphazardly on his apron, pulled out a slightly deformed cigarette case from his pocket, took out a Yellow Crane Tower cigarette, and prepared to hand it to Lin Zhe.

	
Unexpectedly, Lin Zhe raised his hand and refused :

	
　　" No need, Uncle, I've given it up. "

	
The man's hand froze in mid-air. He was stunned for a moment , then smiled awkwardly, put the cigarette in his mouth, and lit it skillfully.

	
　　" It's good that you quit! It's good that you quit! "

	
　　As he spoke, the man took a deep drag on his cigarette and exhaled a puff of bluish smoke.

	
　　" I've wanted to quit for so long, I've promised your aunt hundreds of times, but I just can't quit. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled, his tone casual yet exuding confidence:

	
　　" This thing, like love, can't be forced. "

	
Upon hearing this, the man couldn't help but burst into laughter:

	
　　" Haha! You've really got a way with words lately, you're quite the know-it-all! I heard you're a senior executive at a big company in a major city? "

	
　　" How 's work going? "

	
　　As he spoke, the man's eyes were full of envy.

	
Lin Zhe nodded modestly:

	
　　" It's alright, but I'm usually quite busy with work. "

	
　　" Being busy is good! "

	
The man pointed at Lin Zhe with the finger holding the cigarette:

	
　　“ Young people should strive harder! Look at your dad, he made it out of our poor, remote county town and became a big boss! He relied on his sheer grit and intelligence! ”

	
When Lin Zhe heard his uncle mention Lin Jianguo, his eyes flickered almost imperceptibly , and the image of the man who had been panting on his mother like an old dog flashed through his mind.

	
However, he remained outwardly calm , simply smiling and nodding in agreement.

	
Just as the man was about to take another deep drag of his cigarette and continue chatting with his successful nephew, his aunt's anxious shouts came from the kitchen.

	
　　" Old Xu! The food in this pot is almost burnt! "

	
The man jumped in fright and quickly shouted towards the kitchen:

	
　　" Hey! Coming! Coming right away! "

	
Then he turned to Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan apologetically and said:

	
　　" Sister Na, Xiao Zhe, please have a seat. There's some cut fruit and drinks on the table; please help yourselves and make yourselves at home. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded and smiled:

	
　　" Uncle, you two go ahead with your work. Just let me know if you need any help. "

	
The man felt even more gratified seeing Lin Zhe 's polite demeanor.

	
The young man who once seemed shy and even somewhat insecure has eventually transformed into a mature and steady man.

	
　　" No need, no need, you guys just rest. It must be hard driving all that way for you. "

	
　　After saying that, my uncle turned around and prepared to run to the kitchen.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan, who hadn't said much, suddenly called out to him:

	
　　" Xiao Xu, wait a minute, where's my mom? "

	
Wang Xiulan's alluring phoenix eyes swept around the room, but she didn't see her mother.

	
the man stopped, slapped his forehead as if he had just remembered, and then explained with a smile:

	
　　" Hey, look at my memory! The old lady went to the neighborhood card room after breakfast to play cards with some of her old friends. It's almost lunchtime now, she should be back soon. "

	
Hearing that her mother had only gone out to play cards, Wang Xiulan finally felt relieved and nodded slightly.

	
　　" That's good. "

	
Then, the man went straight into the kitchen, where the sounds of pots and pans clattering and stir-frying soon filled the air.

	
Only the mother and son remained in the living room .

	
The two sat side by side on the slightly worn fabric sofa, waiting quietly.

	
The sofa was slightly sagged, and as the two sat down, their bodies involuntarily leaned towards the middle.

	
During this time , Lin Zhe picked up the kettle on the coffee table and poured two glasses of warm water.

	
Lin Zhe handed one of the cups to his mother, and while doing so, he leaned his body very naturally toward Wang Xiulan, his thigh barely brushing against Wang Xiulan's plump thigh encased in flesh-colored stockings.

	
　　Such a provocative touch would have in the past elicited a coquettish reproach or an even more intense response from the mother.

	
However, this time...

	
Wang Xiulan, however, did not display the same intimacy and compliance she had shown on the car ride.

	
Her body stiffened abruptly . In this normal family environment filled with the warmth of kinship and the possibility of someone walking out of the kitchen at any moment, her deep-rooted sense of morality and the authority of her elders instantly took over.

	
A hint of panic flashed across her noble and beautiful face. She subconsciously shifted her position to the side, increasing the distance between herself and her son.

	
Looking at the distance her mother deliberately maintained, and her knuckles, which were slightly white from gripping the water glass tightly, Lin Zhe instantly understood her concerns.

	
The mother didn't want to expose their depraved incestuous relationship in this familiar homeland, right under the noses of their relatives.

	
　　Lin Zhe wasn't annoyed by this.

	
On the contrary, I find the contrast between my mother's dignified and pure appearance in public and her wanton and unrestrained behavior in bed to be fatally attractive.

	
Lin Zhe smiled knowingly and stopped insisting. He picked up his water glass, took a leisurely sip, and quietly admired his mother's dignified and reserved beauty.

	
But can this journey home truly maintain this facade of peace forever?

	
Chapter 214 Little Rascal

	
About half an hour passed.

	
The old residential buildings exude a unique, down-to-earth atmosphere characteristic of small county towns.

	
A slightly balding man wearing an apron walked out of the kitchen, carrying a steaming plate of stir-fried vegetables in both hands.

	
　　" Alright, alright, let's tidy up and get ready to eat. "

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe put down his water glass and stood up.

	
　　" Uncle, let me help serve the dishes. "

	
The men moved swiftly and efficiently.

	
The table was soon filled with home-style dishes.

	
　　Braised pork belly, stir-fried vegetables, and stewed fish soup—simple, straightforward, and without any fancy plating.

	
As the food was served, but her mother was nowhere to be seen, Wang Xiulan sat on the sofa, feeling increasingly anxious.

	
Just as she was about to ask her cousin a question, a sound of a key turning suddenly came from the security door.

	
Then , an elderly man with gray hair walked in.

	
The old man was not tall, even shorter than Wang Xiulan by half a head.

	
　　Although he is only in his sixties, not yet seventy, his hair is already completely white.

	
However, her back was not hunched, her eyes were exceptionally clear and bright, and she walked with a brisk, energetic gait.

	
　　This is Wang Xiulan's mother, Lin Zhe's maternal grandmother.

	
Upon seeing this, Wang Xiulan immediately stood up from the sofa, stepped forward, and spoke in a gentle voice:

	
　　" Mom, did you win today? "

	
Lin Zhe also stepped forward, speaking respectfully:

	
　　Hello , Grandma .

	
When faced with her returning daughter and grandson, Wang's mother didn't seem happy at all. She just had a dark face and bent down to change her shoes.

	
　　" Damn it, those two old Chens are definitely up to something today. Those damn bastards swindled me twice, almost costing me my life savings. "

	
Vulgar swear words came out of the old woman's mouth.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan covered her mouth and chuckled.

	
she smiled , her well-maintained, elegant, and beautiful face radiated a captivating glow.

	
the corners of her eyes did not diminish her beauty; instead, they added an elegance that comes with age.

	
With a light laugh, Wang Xiulan's magnificent breasts trembled slightly beneath her black knitted sweater, undulating and exuding a deadly mature female hormone.

	
She smiled because her mother was still the same as she remembered.

	
He has a fiery temper and is addicted to gambling.

	
Lin Zhe , who rarely visited his grandmother's place, was particularly curious about this grandmother who spoke sweary words, so he stood aside and sized up the old woman.

	
the Queen Mother looked up and seemed to notice two more people in the house. Her eyes widened slightly in surprise.

	
　　" Oh, Xiaolan 's here. "

	
　　As she spoke, her gaze shifted to Lin Zhe, and suddenly, the old lady's expression darkened, and her brows furrowed:

	
　　" You little rascal, why don't you greet your grandma?! "

	
　　" ah? "

	
Lin Zhe looked at the old man with a puzzled and innocent expression:

	
　　" Grandma, I just called you. "

	
The old lady didn't explain ; she simply waved her hand and walked straight to the dining table.

	
　　" Oh, that's alright, that's alright, let's eat. "

	
　　" Eating is an important thing; never forget it. "

	
　　At that moment, facing the suspicious look in her son's eyes, Wang Xiulan smiled and stretched out a fair, soft hand with slender fingers, gently pointing to her ear.

	
Lin Zhe then understood.

	
It turns out the old man's hearing wasn't very good.

	
Then, everyone took their seats.

	
A table full of steaming dishes.

	
My aunt was very hospitable and diligently served everyone food, piling the meat in their bowls like small mountains.

	
Wang Xiulan sat on the wooden chair, took off her light brown cashmere coat, and hung it on the back of the chair.

	
　　She was only wearing that tight black knit sweater.

	
　　This completely exposed the extremely exaggerated proportions of her upper body. Her breasts were large and firm, almost pushing open her neckline, and her deep cleavage was faintly visible under the fabric.

	
Her posture was elegant and dignified, her back straight, and her round, plump buttocks pressed down on the chair.

	
Here , she didn't put on any airs of a superior older sister. After all, this was her cousin's home.

	
She eats slowly and deliberately, and her every gesture exudes the gentleness, kindness, frugality, and modesty of a traditional woman.

	
Lin Zhe sat opposite her, eating his rice while secretly observing his mother out of the corner of his eye.

	
Looking at Wang Xiulan 's dignified, pure, and inviolable conservative appearance, Lin Zhe felt an indescribable, perverse excitement welling up inside him.

	
　　Who would have thought that this biological mother, who was gentle, proper, noble and elegant in front of her relatives, was not long ago lying naked on the bed, like a female dog with her big, plump buttocks sticking out, being brutally penetrated from behind by her own son with his thick penis?

	
　　Who would have thought that this rosy little mouth, which is now politely chewing rice, had greedily swallowed and spat out her son's glans countless times, her face covered in hot semen?

	
　　This stark contrast in identity, this taboo of pretending to be righteous in public while indulging in incest in private, ignited a surge of lustful desire in Lin Zhe's lower abdomen.

	
Even the genitals between her legs seemed to be showing signs of erection.

	
After finishing the meal.

	
Wang Xiulan stood up, her voluptuous figure displaying beautiful curves. She reached out to help clear the dishes, but her cousin stopped her.

	
　　" Oh, no need, no need. You're a guest today, and you've come all this way to be back, so please get some rest. "

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't resist her cousin's enthusiasm, so she had to give up.

	
I wiped my hands and turned to catch up with my mother, only to find the elderly woman with gray hair, her mouth still wet, muttering to herself:

	
　　" No way! We have to get our revenge today . You think you can just stop playing after winning my money? That won't do! "

	
　　As she spoke, the old lady walked to the door alone, changed her shoes, pushed open the door, and left without looking back, seemingly in a hurry to check her account.

	
Helpless, Wang Xiulan sighed and had no choice but to turn her attention to her son.

	
Lin Zhe was sitting on the sofa, chatting idly with his uncle.

	
trivial matters like work, housing prices, and cars.

	
Noticing his mother's gaze, Lin Zhe turned around.

	
　　In that instant, their eyes met.

	
The light from the living room 's incandescent bulb shone on Lin Zhe's young and handsome face, and Wang Xiulan's heart skipped a beat.

	
In a daze , she seemed to see the young man she first met many years ago, who was her husband, Lin Jianguo.

	
Same eyebrows and eyes, same facial features.

	
But it was ultimately just an illusion.

	
Wang Xiulan quickly came to her senses. She knew that the man in front of her was the son she had carried for ten months.

	
He was the son who was more valiant and enduring in bed than his father , pushing his body to its limits and ultimately leading himself to complete depravity and ruin.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart beat slightly faster. To calm herself, she took a deep breath, and her full breasts straightened up.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, come for a walk with me. "

	
the uncle stopped pressing Lin Zhe for answers and nodded with a smile.

	
　　" That's true. The city is nice, but our little place is more comfortable. The air is better, and we don't have to be cooped up in concrete jungles every day. Okay, Xiao Zhe, you go for a walk with your mom. I'll go help your aunt wash the dishes in the kitchen. "

	
　　“ Okay, Uncle. ”

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe stood up.

	
He actually enjoys dealing with these honest and straightforward relatives; there are fewer twists and turns, and he doesn't have to engage in the backstabbing and infighting that happens in the company.

	
I secretly regretted that I forgot to buy a pack of cigarettes at the convenience store downstairs when I went upstairs. I must remember to do so when I come back from my walk.

	
So the mother and son went to the entrance hall to change their shoes and go out.

	
Wang Xiulan put her light brown cashmere coat back on, bent down slightly, and reached for the black high-heeled boots on the ground.

	
　　This simple bending motion instantly tightened the back of the coat. The tightly wrapped, round, plump buttocks formed a breathtakingly full curve in front of the eyes, like a huge, ripe melon.

	
Lin Zhe stood behind her, his eyes fixed on his mother's plump buttocks, his Adam's apple bobbing involuntarily.

	
He knew perfectly well what a moist, tight, and intoxicatingly beautiful hole was hidden between those two plump buttocks .

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan seemed to notice the extremely aggressive gaze behind her.

	
Having escaped the incestuous environment of her home and returned to her hometown, which was filled with traditional moral constraints, Wang Xiulan instinctively felt a sense of rejection and attempt to conceal incest.

	
In a few quick movements, she slipped her fair and plump feet into black high-heeled boots, zipped them up, stood up, and straightened her clothes.

	
　　" Let's go. "

	
Lin Zhe immediately withdrew his wicked thoughts and nodded : " Mm. "

	
The two pushed open the door and came out.

	
It was already close to evening.

	
The light rain that had been falling all day finally stopped.

	
The entire small county was shrouded in mist, and the air was filled with the smell of earth and moisture.

	
The asphalt was a little wet, reflecting the streetlights , but it was already late April, close to summer, so the wind wasn't too cold.

	
The mother and son walked side by side.

	
Wang Xiulan walked along the familiar streets toward a park in the center of the county town.

	
The high- heeled boots made a crisp " clack-clack " sound as they stepped on the wet ground.

	
Wang Xiulan swayed gracefully, her voluptuous figure exuding the ultimate charm of a mature woman in the night.

	
With each step she took, her magnificent breasts trembled slightly beneath her cashmere coat, and her beautiful legs, encased in flesh-colored stockings, moved forward alternately, attracting frequent sidelong glances from a few local middle-aged men who happened to pass by.

	
Along the way, looking at the somewhat old shops and new stores on the street , at all the familiar yet unfamiliar scenery, Wang Xiulan couldn't help but feel a little emotional.

	
It's truly a case of things changing and people being gone.

	
When she left this place, she was a young woman full of hope for the future. Now that she has returned, she has become a lewd mother who has committed incest with her own son and whose body and mind have been completely depraved.

	
Lin Zhe, however, didn't react much .

	
He had his hands in his pockets and walked with a relaxed gait.

	
His gaze would occasionally fall on his mother's dignified and beautiful profile, as well as the envious looks directed at his mother and at himself.

	
The two arrived at the park.

	
Looking around, there were many students in the park, wearing baggy school uniforms, gathered in twos and threes.

	
Looking at the young couples secretly holding hands and whispering sweet nothings under the shade of the trees, Wang Xiulan felt a pang of emotion and murmured softly:

	
　　" Young people these days are really daring. "

	
small towns; students who don't do well in school will find ways to enjoy the sweetness of love early on. Morality and rules are practically meaningless to the hormones of adolescence.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly:

	
　　" Indeed, I was honest back then and never even considered dating. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan turned her head and glared at him.

	
Her eyes held a mature woman's coquettish charm and reproach, as if she were silently cursing in her heart:

	
You didn't have a puppy love, but now you've set your sights on your own mother! You've even schemed against your wife, your sister, and your father, creating this absurd and depraved family!

	
But she could only say these words in her heart; she couldn't refute them.

	
Back then , Lin Zhe was indeed a good student with no flaws.

	
The only drawback is that he is quiet and somewhat shy and timid.

	
But now, that cowardly flaw is long gone, replaced by an elite man with an extremely strong sex drive.

	
Recalling his actions towards her, his perverse ways of playing with her in bed and his rough thrusting, the noble and dignified beauty felt a wave of shame.

	
of her ears , and she subconsciously pulled her coat tighter, trying to cover her nipples, which were slightly hardened by lust.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	
Chapter 215 Marshmallow

	
Lin Zhe paid no attention to his mother 's thoughts. His gaze swept past the crowd and fell on a cotton candy cart in the small square not far away, where pink and white sugar threads were tumbling inside the machine.

	
mind , and he suddenly reached out and grabbed his mother's small hand.

	
Wang Xiulan was caught off guard.

	
Her heart skipped a beat as her son's large hand held her tightly. She instinctively tried to break free, leaning back slightly.

	
In this hometown county full of familiar faces, in this bustling park, it's so incongruous and incongruous for a mother and son to be holding hands like this.

	
　　This completely contradicts the mask of an elder she has just picked up.

	
Wang Xiulan lowered her voice, her tone tinged with panic:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... stop fooling around ..."

	
But Lin Zhe's hand was like an iron clamp, gripping her tightly and refusing to let go. When he turned his head, his eyes held a hint of dominance and provocation.

	
Then, he took her hand and strode forward.

	
Wang Xiulan felt the man's body temperature coming from her palm, but then she thought again that this was, after all, a county park, and it was already dark. The people around her were all unfamiliar students, and there were no old acquaintances.

	
So she lowered her guard a little .

	
Then , after a moment of stiffness, that fair and soft hand inexplicably grasped her son's large hand in return.

	
The mother and son's fingers were tightly intertwined, conveying a secret, immoral pleasure under the cover of night.

	
We arrived at the car.

	
Lin Zhe stopped and asked clearly:

	
　　" Boss, how much is this candy? "

	
　　The cotton candy seller was a middle-aged man who was looking at his phone idly. He looked up when he heard the sound.

	
When his gaze fell on the couple, his expression suddenly became hesitant.

	
The man in front of her was young and handsome, and the woman beside her, although dressed in extremely noble and elegant clothes and with a dignified temperament, had fine lines at the corners of her eyes and an overly plump and mature figure, making her clearly a generation older than the man.

	
Yet the two held hands tightly, their posture extremely intimate.

	
The middle-aged man thought to himself : They don't look like a couple, but they do. Could it be a rich woman from the city who came back to keep a young man as her sugar daddy?

	
Lin Zhe asked another question:

	
　　" boss? "

	
The man then came to his senses:

	
　　" Oh ... two for five yuan. "

	
Lin Zhe said calmly, " Not expensive, then give me two. "

	
　　As he spoke, he naturally released his grip on his mother's hand, took out his phone from his pants pocket, and prepared to scan the code to pay.

	
　　" It's over, boss. "

	
　　" Okay . "

	
The man didn't look up again , but buried himself in the machine and began operating it, skillfully rolling up circles of pink sugar threads.

	
Just as Lin Zhe finished paying and put his hand down...

	
Suddenly, I felt a cool, soft, and delicate little hand quietly and proactively grasp my palm.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first .

	
a triumphant smile flashed in his eyes . Without turning around, he simply clenched his fist, holding that soft, jade-like hand even tighter in his large one.

	
But he couldn't help but gently rub his thumb against the back of his mother 's hand twice.

	
Wang Xiulan , standing to the side , had her head down, her cheeks already as red as ripe apples, burning hot.

	
My heart was pounding violently in my full chest, as if it were about to leap out of my throat.

	
Holding a man's hand in public, especially her own son's, filled her with a strong sense of shame and taboo, making her legs feel weak.

	
Deep within the fleshy opening beneath the coat , a trickle of warm, lustful fluid seeped out uncontrollably, wetting a small patch of her panties.

	
Soon, the man made two huge cotton candies and handed them over:

	
　　" Come on, one for each of you. "

	
Lin Zhe reached out and took it :

	
　　" Thanks. "

	
Then, he turned around and handed one of the pink cotton candies to his mother, speaking naturally:

	
　　" Mom, try some! "

	
　　The moment that word " Mom " came out...

	
　　At that moment, the shop owner's hand, which was arranging the skewers, suddenly froze. He abruptly raised his head, his eyes widening like saucers, the surprise in them instantly turning into utter shock.

	
　　mom?!

	
　　These two people, holding hands, exchanging glances, and radiating an ambiguous atmosphere, are actually mother and son?!

	
The boss's gaze swept back and forth between Lin Zhe and Wang Xiulan , his jaw almost dropping to the ground.

	
Wang Xiulan, being a woman, possessed extremely keen intuition and instantly sensed the ghostly gaze directed at her boss. At that moment, all her shame and sense of morality crashed down upon her like a mountain.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
She gasped in surprise, jerking her hand back as if electrocuted, her delicate, mature face instantly flushed with embarrassment.

	
She didn't dare look at her son's reaction . She quickly took the cotton candy, lowered her head, and strode away from the stall with her long, voluptuous legs clad in stockings.

	
Lin Zhe watched his mother's retreating figure with little concern, a wicked smile playing on his lips. Holding the cotton candy, he calmly and quickly chased after her.

	
Keep walking, keep walking.

	
Until I turned a corner in a quiet park, away from the glow of the streetlights, and surrounded by dense trees, there were no more passersby.

	
Wang Xiulan stopped and leaned against a thick willow tree. Because she had run so fast, her chest was heaving violently, and her large breasts swayed wildly under her black knitted sweater, like surging waves.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... don't do that again ... people will notice, it'll expose us ..."

	
Wang Xiulan, panting, spoke to her son as he approached, her voice tinged with pleading and lingering fear. Her captivating phoenix eyes shimmered with tears, revealing a pitiful and vulnerable vulnerability.

	
Lin Zhe, however, didn't care at all.

	
in each hand , he slowly approached his mother, his tall figure completely enveloping her in his shadow.

	
Then he lowered his head , brought his lips close to his mother's delicate, sensitive earlobe, and said in a low voice with a wicked smile:

	
　　" Then what should I call you? I can't call you 'Mom' in public, so ... should I call you 'Xiao Lan '? Or ... 'Lan Lan'? "

	
　　" you! "

	
　　At that moment, the blush that had just faded from Wang Xiulan's face instantly spread to her fair and slender neck.

	
The mature woman's shame and indignation intertwined with passion, leaving her weak all over. She raised her head, wanting to glare at her son, but met Lin Zhe's aggressive, wolf-like eyes.

	
Lin Zhe stopped teasing his mother.

	
　　The same principle applies to dealing with any woman: you must know how to strike a balance between firmness and gentleness.

	
The next moment , Lin Zhe gently placed the pink cotton candy, which was bigger than his head, in front of his mother:

	
　　" Okay, I'm just teasing you. Mom, try it. "

	
Wang Xiulan looked at the fluffy, soft sugar strands in front of her and bit her rosy lips. In the end, she gave in.

	
After taking it, I carefully opened my mouth and took a small bite of the marshmallow.

	
The sugar strands melt in your mouth.

	
Lin Zhe stared intently at her and asked:

	
　　" How about it? "

	
Wang Xiulan was still savoring it, the sweet taste spreading on her tongue, but because the cotton candy was so big, a trace of it still lingered on the corner of her mouth, as she hadn't had time to swallow it.

	
Hearing her son's question, she continued tasting the food while replying softly and gently:

	
　　" It's quite sweet. "

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother's appearance.

	
The usually elegant and dignified mature woman now had childlike candy stains on the corners of her mouth, paired with her blushing cheeks and proud, voluptuous body.

	
　　This extreme contrast instantly ignited the desire in Lin Zhe's heart.

	
The next moment, Lin Zhe suddenly lowered his head and kissed his mother's lips without hesitation.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan opened her eyes wide in horror.

	
Lin Zhe then stuck out his tongue and precisely licked the pink cotton candy syrup that remained at the corner of her mouth. His rough tongue scraped against her soft lips, sending a tingling electric current through her.

	
Wang Xiulan was immediately stunned. Her free hand instinctively pressed against her son's chest, and she was about to exert force to resist.

	
Unexpectedly, her son pulled away immediately after touching her chest; he straightened up and left as soon as she touched his chest.

	
Lin Zhe licked his lips, as if savoring the memory, but his bright black eyes were fixed on his mother:

	
　　" Mmm ... it's so sweet. "

	
However, to Wang Xiulan, his burning gaze and suggestive tone made her wonder whether he was referring to the sweetness of the cotton candy, her own sweetness, or both.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's mental defenses began to crumble.

	
In this secluded corner, stimulated by immorality, her body betrayed her once again, completely taken over by lust, with reason thrown to the winds.

	
Looking at her son 's handsome face and feeling the lingering warmth and scent of him on her lips, Wang Xiulan gradually became infatuated with him, now that there were no outsiders around.

	
Her captivating phoenix eyes became slit-like and misty.

	
　　" Then ... I 'll try yours too. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice had become hoarse, revealing a mature woman's wantonness and longing.

	
Lin Zhe didn't react at first .

	
When he saw the lust churning in his mother's eyes, his eyes lit up.

	
He hurriedly opened his mouth and took a big bite of the white marshmallow in his hand. He deliberately didn't swallow it all, leaving some sticky syrup on the corner of his mouth.

	
Then, she lowered her head slightly and moved closer to her mother's face.

	
Looking at her son's handsome face getting closer and closer , and at his lips covered in syrup.

	
Wang Xiulan's heart pounded like a drum, a mix of immense shame and the thrill of breaking taboos.

	
But in the end , physical instincts prevailed. Wang Xiulan slowly closed her eyes, her long eyelashes trembling slightly. She raised her face, pouted her red lips, and took the initiative to meet her son's lips.

	
She mimicked his earlier actions, slightly opening her small mouth and extending her soft, smooth, dark tongue, wanting to lick the cotton candy from the corner of her son's mouth.

	
Unexpectedly, just as her tongue touched Lin Zhe's lips...

	
Lin Zhe suddenly opened his mouth wide, like a wild beast hunting its prey, and sucked hard on his mother's tongue!

	
　　" Hmm! "

	
　　Caught completely off guard by her son's sudden attack, Wang Xiulan let out a muffled groan as her tongue was pulled directly into the man's hot mouth.

	
At the same time , Lin Zhe's right hand, which was holding the cotton candy, suddenly reached out from behind and grabbed his mother's plump and soft waist, pulling her tightly into his arms and giving her no chance to escape.

	
　　At that moment, the two were pressed tightly together, even through their clothes.

	
Wang Xiulan 's two huge D -cup breasts were pressed hard against her son's chest, squeezing them until they were completely deformed.

	
At the base of her thighs, she could clearly feel her son's thick, hard penis, which was gradually becoming erect, pressing firmly against her lower abdomen.

	
Wang Xiulan wanted to resist, but her body had already gone limp in an instant. Helpless, she could only tilt her head back and let out a coquettish moan .

	
I felt my tongue being sucked, wrapped around, and stirred in my mouth by my son.

	
The sweetness of the marshmallow mingled with the mingled saliva, flowing down the throat and bringing an extremely sticky, extremely erotic deep kiss.

	
Beneath the dim shadows of the trees, a mother and son were locked in a passionate, lewd act.

	
And at that very moment !

	
　　" Shh ... shh ..."

	
Suddenly, a clear sound of footsteps came from the damp path not far away!

	
And, accompanied by a blinding beam of light from a flashlight , it was rapidly sweeping toward this corner!

	
The mother and son, who were passionately kissing , suddenly stiffened at the same time, instantly sensing that danger was approaching!

	
Chapter 216 Housing allocation

	
The night was as dark as ink, thickly spilled over the sky above this remote little county town.

	
In a secluded corner of the park, several sturdy old trees droop their thick tendrils, cutting the dim streetlights into fragmented pieces.

	
　　In this dark and secluded place, an extreme carnival that transcends the abyss of ethics is currently unfolding.

	
Heavy breathing mingled with the blush-inducing sound of swallowing water.

	
Wang Xiulan 's voluptuous and mature body was being pinned against the cold tree trunk by her own son, Lin Zhe.

	
Her light brown, high-end cashmere coat was open, and the tight-fitting black knitwear underneath was stretched to its limit.

	
Two heavy, enormous, mature breasts were squeezed into an erotic shape on her son's chest, the full flesh almost bursting out of her clothes. Through the thin fabric, the two ripe nipples were already erect and hard against Lin Zhe's chest due to the stimulation of lust.

	
Her hands clung limply to her son's broad shoulders, her face, etched with the beauty of time, was tilted back.

	
Lin Zhe cupped his mother's cheek in one hand, his tongue roughly prying open her two plump red lips, plunging deep inside, frantically sweeping, entangled, and sucking within her moist, hot cavity.

	
　　" Mmm ... Zhe ... mmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a sweet, suppressed moan.

	
a plump, rounded thigh and hung it around his waist.

	
And at the base of her thighs, through her stockings and panties, a hot, hard, thick penis was pressing firmly against her soft, moist mons pubis.

	
Lin Zhe 's pants zipper was not unzipped, his erect penis had already created an exaggerated tent in the fabric. As the two kissed passionately, his stiff penis, driven by instinct, rubbed and teased against his mother's vulva through the clothes.

	
Each hard, grinding motion sent Wang Xiulan into a convulsive spasm, causing her tight, mature vagina to uncontrollably secrete thick, sticky fluids, which had already soaked through her panties.

	
Just as the mother and son were losing themselves in the moment, about to completely succumb to the forbidden pleasure.

	
　　" Shh ... shh ..."

	
Not far away, a discordant sound of footsteps suddenly came, followed by the white beam of a flashlight sweeping back and forth through the woods.

	
　　Although this small county town is small, there are still many people who jog and exercise along the park track at night.

	
The blinding white light pierced through the gaps in the leaves, barely sweeping across the grass at their feet.

	
　　The mother and son, who were embracing and kissing, were suddenly separated as if struck by lightning.

	
Wang Xiulan 's flushed face instantly filled with extreme panic. Her captivating eyes were filled with fear.

	
The next moment , she frantically pulled her light brown coat tighter, trying to cover her enormous, unbelievably erect breasts that were still pounding violently.

	
Lin Zhe reacted even faster, grabbing his mother's soft, boneless hand.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, after a glance, Lin Zhe grabbed Wang Xiulan and ran off in the opposite direction along the dark forest path without looking back.

	
The night wind howled.

	
We climbed over layers of bluestone steps and traversed a maze of paths.

	
　　" Da da da da! "

	
Wang Xiulan followed her son's footsteps as they fled, her high breasts bouncing wildly up and down with each frantic run, creating a breathtaking wave of flesh.

	
　　Finally, the two emerged from the edge of the park and onto the brightly lit main road below ...

	
Wang Xiulan held onto the roadside railing with one hand and pressed her other hand against her violently heaving chest, panting heavily.

	
　　" Huff ... huff ..."

	
At this moment , her face was flushed red, her forehead was covered with a fine layer of fragrant sweat, and a few strands of her hair, damp with sweat, clung to her fair cheeks, exuding a mature woman's charm that was both still shaken and extremely alluring.

	
the black tight-fitting knit top, her snow-white skin rose and fell with her breath, and her deep cleavage was faintly visible.

	
Lin Zhe stood beside her, also panting heavily. But when he looked down at his mother, who was now even more stunningly beautiful due to the intense exercise and extreme fright, he felt no fear. Instead, an indescribable, morbid sense of stimulation welled up in his heart.

	
It's like going back to puppy love in school, holding your beloved girl's hand and hiding from the headmaster's pursuit.

	
But at this moment, the person he was holding hands with was his biological mother, who had carried him for ten months and given birth to him.

	
　　" Mom, are you scared? "

	
Lin Zhe lowered his voice, a wicked smile curving his lips, his gaze fixed intently on his mother's plump, beautiful legs, perfectly accentuated by high-heeled boots and flesh-colored stockings.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan raised her head, her charming eyes filled with a mixture of anger and moisture, and glared at her son fiercely.

	
　　" What do you think? If someone finds out, where am I supposed to put my old face ..."

	
She lowered her voice and scolded him coquettishly, but there was not much real blame in her tone. Instead, there was a hint of post-coital weakness in her voice, and the sticky lustful fluid in her vagina was still gushing out with each of her breaths.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled softly, leaned close to his mother's ear, and his hot breath brushed against her sensitive earlobe.

	
　　" Actually , Mom, think about it carefully. This is our hometown, a small county town. Even if that person jogging at night really saw us kissing, he wouldn't know we're mother and son. To others, we'd just be a couple having an affair in the park. "

	
Wang Xiulan was jolted awake, as if she had just woken from a dream.

	
Yes, there was no one she knew here. The fear that had almost torn her apart just now stemmed entirely from her deep-seated, clear understanding of this forbidden relationship.

	
But after regaining her senses , Wang Xiulan still pinched her son's strong waist with a hint of reproach.

	
　　" You're so bold! We're still outside, and you dare to do whatever you want ..."

	
She seemed to have completely forgotten that just a dozen minutes earlier, it was she herself who was infected by the atmosphere of revisiting this familiar place, it was she who took the initiative to respond to her son's request, and even took the initiative to put her tongue into her son's mouth during the deep kiss.

	
The two calmed their racing hearts for a moment by the roadside .

	
Thus , the wild and exciting waves were temporarily suppressed, and on the surface, the mother and child returned to a slightly more normal state.

	
Wang Xiulan straightened her coat, tidied her hair, and, relying on her memory, led her son toward her cousin's house.

	
By this time , it was completely dark.

	
We arrived at the four-story, slightly old apartment building.

	
Lin Zhe saw that there was still a small shop open downstairs , so he asked his mother to wait a moment and went in to buy a beautifully packaged pack of cigarettes as a way of making up for the gift he had forgotten to give when he came in a hurry in the afternoon.

	
Upon reaching the third floor, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, completely suppressing the remaining lingering desire within her, and regained her dignified and elegant demeanor.

	
　　" Knock, knock, knock. "

	
I knocked on the door.

	
Soon, the door was opened from the inside.

	
　　My aunt, whose appearance exuded the charm of a small town and whose eyes were lined with wrinkles, appeared behind the door.

	
　　" Sis, you're back? Was it fun outside? "

	
The aunt greeted the two of them with a smile and welcomed them inside.

	
As Wang Xiulan changed her shoes in the entryway, she answered calmly:

	
　　" It's alright, but many places have been renovated, and some new shops and plazas have been built, so it looks a bit unfamiliar, yet also familiar. "

	
she bent down to put on her slippers, the tight-fitting knitwear outlined Wang Xiulan's slender and supple waist, as well as her round, perky, and surprisingly large buttocks, forming an extremely graceful and mature curve.

	
My aunt smiled but didn't say anything more .

	
As people who have lived in this small county town for a long time, they have watched the changes in their surroundings change day by day, and naturally they don't feel the same sense of the vicissitudes of life that Wang Xiulan, a wanderer who has not returned for many years, often feels.

	
　　Enter the house.

	
My aunt's husband was sitting on the sofa in the living room , watching TV with an air of nonchalance.

	
Lin Zhe changed his shoes, stepped forward, and handed over the pack of Zhonghua cigarettes he was holding.

	
　　" Uncle, we came in a hurry this afternoon and didn't bring anything nice. Here, this is just a small token of our appreciation. Please take it. "

	
My aunt's husband is an honest and simple man. When he saw the high-end cigarettes that he usually only dared to look at during the Chinese New Year, his eyes lit up, but he still made an embarrassed expression to decline.

	
　　" Oh dear, Lin Zhe, you're so naive. You didn't come all this way, why did you buy such expensive things? Oh dear, this is so embarrassing ... "

	
With a gentle smile, Lin Zhe stepped forward and directly placed the cigarette into the man's hand.

	
　　" Alright, Uncle, please accept it. I don't come here often, and if you refuse, I won't dare to come in next time. "

	
Hearing this, the man stopped being coy and accepted the cigarette with a big smile.

	
He couldn't help but think to himself: His nephew, who has made something of himself in the big city, is really sensible and wonderful.

	
Just then , my aunt came out of the inner room carrying a large stack of clean bedding, her face beaming with smiles.

	
　　" Lin Zhe, your uncle and I just tidied up the rooms. Tonight, you'll sleep in the smaller side room at the end of the hallway. Your mother will sleep in the larger guest room next to the master bedroom. "

	
Lin Zhe looked around and realized that this seemingly inconspicuous old house was actually a four-bedroom house.

	
It may be small, but it has all the essential parts .

	
But the most crucial thing is that we need to sleep in separate rooms.

	
Lin Zhe remained outwardly calm , even nodding obediently as he stepped forward.

	
　　" Okay, Auntie, thank you for your help. I can lay it myself. "

	
　　As he spoke, he stretched out his arms and took the heavy quilt from his aunt's hands.

	
　　" Is this the room over here? "

	
My aunt smiled and nodded :

	
　　" Yes, yes, that's the one. "

	
Watching her son carry the bedding towards the side room, Wang Xiulan, who had just come out of the bathroom, subconsciously wanted to step out with her plump, beautiful legs covered in flesh-colored stockings to help.

	
But as soon as she took a step, she suddenly realized that this was not the big villa where the five of them could indulge in debauchery; this was her cousin's home.

	
All around me were pairs of normal eyes, with worldly perspectives.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan stopped in her tracks, looked away, and turned to sit down on the sofa next to her cousin.

	
Her legs were elegantly together, slightly tilted to the side, and flesh-colored stockings tightly wrapped her full and smooth calves, which gleamed with a silky and alluring sheen under the bright lights of the living room.

	
She casually draped her light brown coat aside, and her tight black knit top perfectly showcased the mature and voluptuous charm of her upper body, especially her enormous breasts that seemed about to burst the fabric. Even when she was just sitting quietly, she exuded a maternal aura that was hard to look at directly.

	
　　" Little sister, hasn't my mom come back yet? "

	
Wang Xiulan asked in a gentle and melodious voice.

	
my cousin looked up at the ticking clock on the wall.

	
　　" It's still early, probably another hour or so. The old man and his card-playing friends always play until this late once they sit down at the table. "

	
Wang Xiulan smiled helplessly, but also felt a sense of relief.

	
For elderly people of this age, having a hobby that they stick with is much better than sitting alone at home every day in a daze; otherwise, it would be too lonely.

	
As their children, we are away from home most of the year. Even if we want to help, all we can do in the end is send cold, hard money every month.

	
　　After all, every family has its share of messy affairs and troubles.

	
Looking back on that New Year's Eve that changed everything this year , recalling how my son broke my body and how I witnessed my daughter and daughter-in-law completely fall into this distorted family.

	
A faint look of sorrow and confusion involuntarily appeared on the beautiful woman's face.

	
the cousin thought that her sister was worried about her mother's health, or that she had returned to her hometown and was reminded of her deceased father.

	
He couldn't help but reach out his somewhat rough hand and grasp Wang Xiulan 's fair, soft, and well-maintained hands, patting them gently as he comforted her:

	
　　" Okay, sis, don't think about it so much. Cheer up. Everyone has their own path to walk. Life is like a journey, and we are all just travelers in this world. "

	
　　These sudden, philosophical words startled Wang Xiulan, and temporarily dispelled some of the gloom in her heart.

	
　　" Wow, little sister, you're quite something now, speaking with such culture. " Wang Xiulan teased.

	
My cousin smiled a little shyly and pointed to the television that was playing a family drama.

	
　　" No, that was just a line from the female lead on TV. I thought it sounded nice, so I just blurted it out. "

	
Wang Xiulan followed her finger to the television and couldn't help but smile.

	
Chapter 217 Night raid

	
The atmosphere became more relaxed, and the two sisters sat on the sofa, cracking sunflower seeds and chatting familiarly about everyday things.

	
Wang Xiulan asked casually:

	
　　" By the way, how's your daughter doing out there? Has she found someone? When are you planning to get married? "

	
My cousin paused in her act of cracking sunflower seeds and let out a heavy sigh.

	
　　" Her! Don't even mention her, she's so rebellious! All these years working away from home, she hasn't learned anything new, just a bunch of Westernized habits. She brings home a different man every year for the holidays, like she's on a revolving door! Old Xu and I couldn't stand it anymore, we wanted to say something to her, to tell her to settle down and marry a good man. But instead, she just went and got angry with us, refusing to come home for the New Year! Ugh, it's infuriating, don't even mention it. "

	
As Wang Xiulan listened to her cousin's complaints, a subtle, complex emotion flickered in her eyes.

	
He then smiled and comforted them, saying, " Children and grandchildren have their own lives to live; let them be. Young people today have their own way of life. Society has changed; it's not like it was in our time. "

	
My cousin grabbed another handful of sunflower seeds and nodded in deep agreement.

	
　　" Yes, things were so much better back then. If you met someone you liked, someone honest and reliable, a matchmaker would arrange it, and you'd marry them peacefully and live a stable life together. These young people nowadays have so many worries, always causing trouble. "

	
Wang Xiulan silently agreed in her heart.

	
People of her generation certainly didn't have so many complicated and convoluted situations.

	
If you find someone you like, even without a passionate love story, you can still support each other and live a simple and peaceful life together.

	
But ... now that she looks back...

	
　　Behind this so-called simple and beautiful facade, however, lies a huge hidden danger.

	
Just like her and Lin Jianguo, they had been respectful to each other for decades, but in middle age, they became like strangers due to a lack of passion. They even had to rely on the absurd intervention of their son and daughter-in-law and the stimulation of incest to regain their physical connection.

	
Judging from the looks of it , my cousin and her husband have truly been in love for most of their lives, which is why she can speak so frankly and nostalgically about it.

	
Thinking about this, Wang Xiulan suddenly felt somewhat ashamed of herself.

	
And so, the two sisters chatted for about an hour more.

	
　　The door lock suddenly clicked as it turned.

	
The old lady finally finished playing cards and went home.

	
she even entered the living room, her slightly hoarse yet powerful voice could be heard humming softly in the entryway:

	
　　" Hehe, may everything go smoothly and may you be blessed with good fortune! "

	
　　" mom. "

	
Wang Xiulan quickly put down the melon seeds in her hand, stood up, and walked briskly to her mother's side with her plump, shapely legs wrapped in shredded flesh. She dutifully took the old woman's arm.

	
　　" You seem to be having a great time tonight . Did you win some money playing cards? "

	
Because the elderly woman had become hard of hearing in the past two years, Wang Xiulan had to bend down slightly, press her ear close to hers, and ask loudly.

	
The old man frowned, startled by her words, and rubbed his ears in annoyance.

	
　　" Why are you shouting so loudly? I'm not deaf, you're killing me! "

	
Wang Xiulan wasn't angry; she just smiled gently and helped the old man slowly walk to the sofa and sit down.

	
I wanted to take a closer look at my mother's aged face and have a good chat about everyday things.

	
Unexpectedly, the old man had just settled down on the sofa when his gaze fell on the television still playing a melodramatic romance drama, and he immediately let out a disgruntled snort:

	
　　" It's that crappy TV again ! What kind of rubbish are these young people making these days? Can't they make something positive that teaches people to be good? "

	
The old man pointed at the crying male and female protagonists on the TV and banged his cane on the ground.

	
　　" All they do is talk about love and life and death, and they've caused the birth rate to drop! They don't even want to leave a child! "

	
After listening to her mother's crude yet incisive complaint, Wang Xiulan pondered it carefully and realized that it actually made some sense.

	
Because young people today yearn for the perfect, unwavering love depicted on television, they cannot tolerate even the slightest mistake or mediocrity in their partners in real life.

	
They break up over the slightest disagreement, and they get divorced over the slightest disagreement.

	
Having read too many toxic advice posts from relationship bloggers online, I thought I understood relationships very well. I could talk a good game about relationships, but when it came to doing it, I was a complete mess.

	
Not to mention those scumbags who deliberately use false personas to deceive others' feelings, and those pitiful people who lose themselves in so-called love and willingly become lapdogs.

	
　　This is a fair fight, neither side should accuse the other.

	
But then I thought about it again, and realized that matters of the heart, those dramas of lovesick men and women, have existed in every era.

	
today is like a giant magnifying glass, amplifying these things infinitely.

	
It can be said that every era has its own hardships.

	
hehe.

	
Wang Xiulan gave a bitter smile to herself.

	
　　At this moment, she seemed to have a clearer understanding of the emotional entanglements in this world, and she saw through the veil of hypocrisy.

	
Yet it seemed as if nothing had changed; she remained trapped in the incestuous quagmire of what she called family, unable to extricate herself.

	
And so, as her mother left, Wang Xiulan quietly looked at the wooden door leading to the guest room and suddenly felt it was time to go to sleep.

	
My mood today has been on a complete rollercoaster.

	
First came the nostalgia of revisiting an old haunt, then the extremely thrilling mother-child kiss deep within the park, and just now, we're here reminiscing about the past and discussing ethics.

	
Once I calm down, a deep sense of fatigue washes over me like a tidal wave.

	
The next moment, Wang Xiulan stood up, her high and full breasts slightly puffed out, and said to her cousin and cousin's husband.

	
　　" Little sister, it's getting late. We have to get up early tomorrow to visit the graves, so I'm going to go to sleep now. "

	
My cousin and her husband smiled and nodded .

	
　　" Go on, sis, I've already made up the bed for you, it's warm and cozy. "

	
belonged to Wang Xiulan .

	
The headlights were off, only the faint moonlight filtering in from the window.

	
Wang Xiulan closed the door behind her. She didn't have the strength to look for the light switch on the wall, nor did she have the strength to take off her clothes. Extreme exhaustion made her want to lie down immediately.

	
Wang Xiulan lifted the new quilt and lay down on it without any resistance.

	
As soon as my head hit the pillow, I quickly closed my eyes, my breathing became even and deep, and I swiftly drifted into a deep sleep.

	
The night was deep and still. The small county town had fallen into complete slumber.

	
I don't know how much time passed.

	
In a daze.

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly felt the mattress next to her sink slightly.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a familiar and hot male body, exuding a strong scent of hormones, silently slipped into his bed.

	
A strong, powerful man's hand precisely embraced her plump, soft waist, while a hot, firm chest pressed tightly against her smooth, white back.

	
And at the cleft of her plump , perky buttocks.

	
A thick , hard penis, its veins bulging, was pressed firmly between her soft, wet labia through her pants ...

	
　　Let's turn back the clock a little.

	
Lin Zhe went into the guest room and made up the new quilts for his mother and himself, his original plan was to go to the living room to pour a glass of water and chat with the relatives who were still awake to reconnect.

	
However, his phone suddenly vibrated several times in his pocket . It was a special notification sound from his company email, which made him reluctantly take out his phone. The screen's dim blue light shone on his sharply defined face. It was an urgent confirmation email for a cultural and creative project.

	
There's no way around it; this is the fate of working people.

	
Lin Zhe had no choice but to sit on the edge of his bed in his room and deal with the pile of complicated work data on the spot.

	
By the time he finally clicked the send button and let out a long sigh, it was already late at night.

	
I pushed open the bedroom door ; the living room was quiet.

	
The old wall clock ticked rhythmically on the wall.

	
　　The relatives had obviously all gone to bed early, and the whole house was enveloped in a peaceful slumber.

	
Lin Zhe used the light from his phone screen to illuminate the path beneath his feet and tiptoed to the restroom at the end of the corridor.

	
I turned on the tap , scooped up a handful of cool tap water and splashed it on my face, washing away the fatigue and dryness from the phone screen.

	
washing up , Lin Zhe grabbed a towel and roughly wiped his face before turning around to go back to his room to sleep.

	
However, as he tiptoed past the larger guest room next to the master bedroom, his feet seemed to take root, and he inexplicably stopped.

	
That was the room where my mother, Wang Xiulan, slept peacefully tonight.

	
Standing outside the door, surrounded by quiet darkness, Lin Zhe's mind was uncontrollably replaying the scene in the small park a few hours earlier, like a movie playing in his head.

	
The night breeze , the shadows of the trees, and my mother's mature face, flushed with a captivating blush under the streetlights.

	
Recalling that lingering, deep kiss, Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily. He clearly remembered the feel of his mother's lips—full, soft, and with a subtle warmth.

	
Like a ripe cherry, a gentle suck reveals its sweet juice.

	
He also remembered his mother's slender yet mature waist, and how her amazing softness and elasticity were even through the thin fabric of her clothes, which almost made him lose control on the spot.

	
As memories flooded back, Lin Zhe felt a sudden surge of lustful fire rise in his lower abdomen.

	
his thick penis quickly became engorged and swelled, creating a high tent in his pants.

	
　　They should all be asleep by now, right?

	
Lin Zhe silently asked himself, his gaze fixed on the ordinary wooden door in front of him, as if trying to see through the wooden planks to the voluptuous body inside—dignified and virtuous by day, yet alluring and seductive by night.

	
　　Thinking this, his rational defenses crumbled in the face of his burgeoning lust. Lin Zhe reached out and, with a glimmer of hope, placed his palm on the doorknob.

	
　　With a gentle twist.

	
　　Click.

	
A very faint, crisp sound.

	
Wang Xiulan hadn't even locked the door.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Zhe's heart leaped into his throat, his heart pounding wildly in his chest, his blood rushing to his brain, bringing a dizzying feeling of oxygen deprivation and extreme excitement.

	
have a passionate incestuous sexual encounter with my own mother at my aunt's house , right in front of all the relatives ...

	
hey-hey ……

	
Thinking of this intense sense of immorality and the thrill of being discovered at any moment, Lin Zhe felt his lower body swell even more, his penis almost bursting open, as hard as an iron rod.

	
The next instant, without the slightest hesitation, she gently pushed open the door, trying not to make any noise. Then, crouching low, she slipped inside silently and closed the door behind her.

	
The room was dark; you couldn't see your hand in front of your face.

	
The air was filled with the distinctive smell of old wooden furniture from his cousin's house, but within that smell, Lin Zhe keenly detected another scent.

	
That was the unique scent of my mother, Wang Xiulan.

	
Feeling his way around in the dark, Lin Zhe used his memory of the bed's location to quietly move to the other side of Wang Xiulan.

	
At the same time , he quickly took off his clothes and pants, completely exposing his hot male body to the air.

	
Because the room was too dark, and his mother was covered with a thick blanket, Lin Zhe couldn't see his mother's mature body, which he found so alluring.

	
So he simply lifted the corner of the blanket and crawled into the bed, still warm from his mother's body.

	
was warm and cozy, filled with Wang Xiulan's scent.

	
Lin Zhe moved forward slightly, he immediately touched something incredibly soft.

	
It was a huge, perfectly round object; even through the fabric, one could feel its breathtaking curves and elasticity.

	
It's my mother 's buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe grinned silently in the darkness.

	
Fortunately, I didn't go to the wrong room or touch the wrong person.

	
Chapter 218 menstruation

	
Wang Xiulan was lying on her side with her back to her son, her body curled up into an alluring curve.

	
　　Her wide, plump hips stretched the pants tightly, and her two huge buttocks, like ripe melons, fit perfectly against her son's crotch.

	
Before finally taking action, Lin Zhe still retained a sliver of rationality and caution, slowly bringing his head closer to his mother's nape.

	
Lin Zhe tentatively lowered his voice and asked his mother:

	
　　" Mom, are you asleep? "

	
In the darkness, only Wang Xiulan's long, even breathing could be heard; there was no response.

	
Lin Zhe felt reassured and stopped arguing.

	
It's better if he's asleep; it saves a lot of talking.

	
However, when Lin Zhe tentatively reached out his large hand from under the covers, wanting to directly touch his mother's amazingly large buttocks...

	
When his fingers touched that soft surface , Lin Zhe frowned slightly, realizing that his mother was actually wearing the same pants she had worn during the day.

	
Unwilling to give up, Lin Zhe then moved his hand up the curve of his mother's plump buttocks, touching her lower abdomen and waist.

	
Sure enough, the sensation of fabric was still felt at my fingertips.

	
The mother 's upper body was also clothed.

	
　　This put him in a bit of a predicament.

	
　　Is it too difficult to undress a person who is fast asleep?

	
Especially for a mother with a full figure like hers, clothes inevitably cling to her flesh, and if she moves even slightly and pulls on the fabric, it will definitely wake her up.

	
frowned and pondered for a while in the darkness .

	
　　Forcibly undressing is too risky. Rather than having the mother suddenly wake up and scream in fright, attracting relatives, it's better to use a different strategy: first, arouse her desire through physical friction, so that she longs to be undressed in a half-dreaming, half-awake state.

	
Having made up his mind, Lin Zhe leaned forward again, pressing himself tightly against Wang Xiulan 's voluptuous body from behind.

	
The thick , long penis pressed directly against the cleft of the mother's plump buttocks.

	
Lin Zhe's right hand then reached forward, past his mother's plump waist, and his palm landed firmly on her lower abdomen.

	
It felt wonderful to the touch. Even through the clothes, I could clearly feel the soft, mature flesh of my mother's lower abdomen.

	
There is no excess fat, only a softness that makes people feel at ease and extremely comfortable.

	
While gently rubbing his mother's lower abdomen in circles with his right hand, Lin Zhe began to rhythmically and gently move his waist, deliberately controlling the rhythm, and using the head of his penis to tease the sensitive spot deep inside his mother's buttocks with intermittent thrusts.

	
At the same time , his head was pressed tightly against his mother's sensitive earlobe, and his warm, heavy breath sprayed onto Wang Xiulan's fair and delicate neck and the base of her ears.

	
like this for a while, Lin Zhe's right hand gradually became dissatisfied with the fabric barrier and slowly slipped under the hem of his clothes, directly touching his mother's skin.

	
skin touches skin , an incredibly silky smooth sensation washes over you.

	
Lin Zhe's large hand climbed up along the flat, soft abdomen, past the gracefully shaped ribs, and finally, without any hesitation, stopped on a towering snow-capped peak.

	
Wang Xiulan was still wearing a bra, and when Lin Zhe's large hand covered her completely, he couldn't fully grasp her huge breasts.

	
Through his mother's underwear, Lin Zhe's fingers gently grasped her breasts, feeling their surprisingly heavy weight.

	
　　Before she could even knead it properly, Wang Xiulan, who had been sleeping, finally seemed to react to the strong external stimuli. Her full red lips parted slightly, and a very charming soft moan escaped from deep in her throat.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
The voice was soft and sweet with a hint of lazy huskiness, making Lin Zhe's bones feel like they were melting.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe immediately stopped everything he was doing, his body stiffened for a moment, he held his breath, pressed his lips to his mother's ear, and called out in a very low, hoarse voice:

	
　　" Mom, it's me. Are you awake? "

	
a daze , in the hazy state between sleep and wakefulness, I heard the voice of my son, Lin Zhe.

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart skipped a beat, and her first subconscious reaction was panic. But soon, because her mind was not fully clear, that panic was replaced by the instinct surging from deep within her body.

	
Moreover, her body had already been thoroughly explored by her son recently.

	
If she were at home, on her familiar bed, feeling her son's passionate advances, she would be eager to strip naked, spread her legs, and have a passionate encounter with him.

	
Therefore, the body's memory overcame reason. Wang Xiulan did not make any resistance, and did not even open her eyes. She simply closed her eyes and felt a hard, hot iron rod pressing against her plump buttocks.

	
The familiar size and warmth made her subconsciously twist her slender yet fleshy waist backward, pressing her large buttocks even closer to her son's crotch.

	
　　Her expression was both one of resistance due to being disturbed from sleep and one of pandering to the man behind her.

	
Lin Zhe chuckled silently in the darkness, then pressed his lips to her sensitive earlobe again, gently biting the fleshy tip, and whispered seductively:

	
　　" Mom, can I take off your bra? I want to touch your breasts. "

	
There was a few seconds of silence . The only sound in the room was the increasingly heavy breathing of the two people.

	
Then, a barely audible moan escaped from her tightly closed red lips.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　This whispered agreement, barely audible, was nothing short of a battle cry for Lin Zhe.

	
His face lit up with ecstasy, and he no longer hesitated.

	
The next moment, he propped himself up slightly, and his left hand skillfully reached under his mother's clothes into her smooth, warm back. His fingers precisely touched the row of tight bra metal clasps, and with a slight push in the middle, he flicked them with his fingertips.

	
　　" Thud. "

	
A crisp, light sound echoed in the quiet bed.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe's right hand, which had been greedily covering his mother's left breast, moved down, and the bra, no longer restrained by the back clasp, slid down along her high, full breasts and was ripped off by Lin Zhe.

	
He pulled the warm bra out from under his clothes and held it in his hand. Even in the darkness, Lin Zhe could imagine the breathtaking spring scenery that this bra had once contained.

	
Without thinking, Lin Zhe brought the bra to his nose and took a deep breath.

	
An intense, irresistible fragrance of a mature woman, mixed with a faint scent of sweat and the unique milky aroma of a mother's breasts, instantly filled my nostrils and rushed straight to the top of my head.

	
If Wang Xiulan were fully conscious at this moment and opened her eyes to see her son's perverted act of sniffing her underwear, she would definitely be filled with shame and indignation, blushing and cursing him as a complete pervert and a shameless hooligan.

	
However , Wang Xiulan was still immersed in a dreamlike state of bliss.

	
Her son's caresses and words had just ignited her latent desires.

	
Then , her soft, jade-like body twisted in protest in the quilt, and her plump legs rubbed against each other unconsciously.

	
Lin Zhe quickly threw the underwear off the bed, lay down on his side again, pulled the blanket up, and pressed his hot, naked body tightly against his mother's clothed body.

	
　　His penis once again precisely aligned with his mother's deep, plump buttocks, while his right hand slid upwards along the hem of her loungewear.

	
　　This time, there were no obstacles.

	
The next instant, Lin Zhe grasped a huge, plump, white, and delicate breast in his palm without reservation.

	
The feel is simply incredible and wonderful.

	
Feeling the soft, smooth texture under his palm, so incredibly so that it seemed to suck his fingers in, Lin Zhe's breathing instantly became heavy and labored. Then, he tentatively closed his five fingers and rubbed them together forcefully.

	
Intuitively, he felt his fingers sink deep into a plump mound of flesh, the breasts changing into various erotic shapes under the pressure of his palms, bringing unimaginable psychological and physiological pleasure.

	
　　" Mmm ..."

	
Wang Xiulan was caught off guard when her son grabbed her tender breasts, and a sweet, delicate cry immediately escaped her throat.

	
And so, as if he were playing with the most precious treasure in the world, Lin Zhe wantonly kneaded his mother's right breast.

	
Then, he did the same thing again, his large hand reaching across the deep cleavage to climb onto her left breast, which was equally soft and large.

	
Alternatingly, it ravaged these two towering, snow-white mounds.

	
Wang Xiulan closed her eyes, silently feeling the waves of tingling and swelling pleasure emanating from her chest, her mouth uncontrollably emitting soft " hmm " and " ah " moans and gasps.

	
Because she was in a state between sleep and wakefulness, her voice sounded even more wanton, charming, and alluring than usual.

	
As the kneading intensified , Lin Zhe keenly noticed the changes under his palm.

	
At the center of the two originally soft areolas, the tender nipples were rapidly becoming engorged with blood and hardening, standing proudly like two ripe cherries, pressing against his palm.

	
pressed against his crotch began to wriggle and rub restlessly, and one could even smell the sweet, fishy scent of a woman's genitals aroused gradually emanating from the bed.

	
　　At this moment, Lin Zhe knew that the time was almost right.

	
He then leaned close to his mother's burning ear again and whispered in an unquestionable, domineering tone:

	
　　" Mom, come back, I want to kiss you. "

	
Wang Xiulan had been silently enjoying the love of her son's large hands. Her tight, secluded valley was already overflowing with desire. When she heard her son's request for pleasure, her mind was completely blank. Without thinking, she obediently turned her head slightly.

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe could vaguely see his mother's stunningly beautiful face. Her eyes were slightly closed, her eyelashes trembled, her cheeks were flushed with desire, her red lips were slightly parted, and her breath was sweet as orchids.

	
The next second, a pair of hot lips forcefully pressed against her, planting a deep kiss on her full, red lips.

	
Lin Zhe 's large tongue darted out wildly, effortlessly prying open his mother's teeth and forcefully burrowing into her warm, moist mouth.

	
In an instant, it found that pink and sweet little tongue and immediately began to suck and entwine it vigorously.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Two tongues clashed and intertwined fiercely in her mouth. Although Wang Xiulan was passive, she awkwardly responded to her son's demands.

	
　　At that moment, in the quiet room, the sounds of lips entwining and saliva being swallowed could be heard, dripping out clearly in the dead of night. This added an atmosphere of utter absurdity and debauchery to the originally solemn ancestral worship journey.

	
They kissed deeply for a long time.

	
Until their mouths were filled with each other's saliva.

	
The kiss ended.

	
A glistening silver thread stretched between their lips .

	
Lin Zhe stepped back slightly, his chest heaving violently as he breathed heavily. He eagerly grabbed one of Wang Xiulan's hands and guided it toward his lower body.

	
　　" Mom, can I touch it too? "

	
Wang Xiulan was completely infatuated at this moment, and reason had long been thrown to the winds. She couldn't help but follow her son's strength and stretch out her fair and plump hand.

	
that soft, smooth little hand grabbed that hot, hard, veiny, huge fleshy dragon through Lin Zhe's thigh.

	
Both mother and son trembled as if struck by lightning.

	
The astonishing size and almost scalding temperature made Wang Xiulan's palms go numb.

	
The next moment, she actually complied with her son's wishes, clenched her fingers, grasped the thick shaft, and began to actively stroke her son's penis up and down.

	
　　" Hiss ... Mom ... That feels so good ..."

	
Lin Zhe took a comfortable, deep breath.

	
However, since the two were lying on their sides one in front of the other, Wang Xiulan's arm had to be bent behind her back at an extremely awkward angle, making it inconvenient to exert force.

	
Although his mother 's small hands were smooth and soft with an excellent feel, the pleasure they brought Lin Zhe was ultimately limited due to their clumsy movements and limited range of motion, and could not satisfy him at all.

	
The next moment, Lin Zhe grabbed his mother's hand, which was still clumsily stroking, and impatiently rolled over, half-pressing down on her back, pleading in an extremely eager voice:

	
　　" Mom, give it to me ... Uncle and the others are fast asleep, they won't hear anything, it should be fine. "

	
With those words, Lin Zhe's free hand impatiently reached for the edge of his mother's shorts, ready to rip them off.

	
However, the moment the words " Uncle and Uncle are all fast asleep " reached Wang Xiulan's ears.

	
It was as if a bolt of lightning had struck Wang Xiulan's confused mind.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan, who had been completely infatuated, her lower body covered in mud, and was about to take off her pants and have sex with her son, suddenly sobered up as if a bucket of ice water had been poured over her head.

	
She suddenly opened her eyes, her pupils contracting sharply in the darkness.

	
Uncle? Cousin?

	
God !

	
He wasn't at home at all! He was in his hometown, in his cousin's guest room! And his blood relatives were sleeping not far away!

	
Realizing this terrifying fact, Wang Xiulan was so frightened that she shuddered. All her sleepiness and lust vanished in an instant, replaced by a cold sweat of lingering fear.

	
The next moment, she turned her head sharply and, in the dim light, stared intently at the handsome face of her son, who was pressed behind her, his face full of unsatisfied desire.

	
Overwhelmed with shame, anger, and fear, she immediately raised her hand, intending to slap this rebellious son who was oblivious to his own mortality.

	
But when she raised her hand halfway up, she froze. Then she realized that she had been so engrossed in it that she had even reached out to help him masturbate.

	
I didn't refuse at all; I was even going along with it!

	
If I hit him now and make a loud noise that wakes up my cousin and the others, that would be a real disgrace, a complete disaster.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan lowered her hand helplessly, abandoning the idea of slapping him.

	
When Lin Zhe saw his mother raise her hand and then lower it, without refusing his action of taking off his pants, and without even having the strength to resist, he was overjoyed. He thought that his mother was playing hard to get and had finally agreed to his request.

	
　　" Mom, I'm going in ..."

	
Lin Zhe, panting, immediately grabbed the elastic band of his mother's pajama pants and tried to pull the last piece of fabric down to her knees.

	
Unexpectedly, Wang Xiulan gripped her waistband tightly, stopping him from moving.

	
　　Then, in an extremely weak, trembling voice, yet tinged with helplessness and embarrassment, she uttered a sentence that struck Lin Zhe like a bolt from the blue.

	
　　These words were like a bucket of ice water at sub-zero temperatures, extinguishing the burning desire within Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Um ... Xiao Zhe, I ... I've started my period ..."

	
Chapter 219 with hands

	
In the darkness, Lin Zhe propped himself up high, his thick, long, hard penis, already erect to its limit, pressed firmly against the base of his mother Wang Xiulan's soft, plump thigh.

	
The arrow is on the bowstring, just waiting for that final, devastating thrust.

	
However, at this critical moment, Wang Xiulan's murmur, tinged with panic and shame, was like a bucket of cold water poured over Lin Zhe's boiling desire.

	
My period started.

	
hearing this news, Lin Zhe's face turned bitter, and his facial muscles twitched slightly.

	
Seriously? We've come this far, we've practically pulled down our pants, and you're telling me you're having your period?

	
But Lin Zhe never voiced these resentful complaints.

	
　　Staring at the mature, delicate body beneath him, trembling slightly with arousal, he pondered for a few seconds before finally suppressing the throbbing pain in his lower abdomen that was driving him crazy, and slowly withdrew from his mother's soft, full body.

	
The mattress made a slight creak as Lin Zhe lay down beside her.

	
Women, at times like these, often need comfort the most due to hormonal changes.

	
Despite the discomfort in his lower body, Lin Zhe stretched out his long arm and suddenly pulled his mother's plump and soft body into his arms.

	
Wang Xiulan was still in shock and immense shame when she was suddenly embraced by a hot, hard male body. She thought her son was being unsatisfied and would cause trouble again. At first, her body tensed up instinctively, her rounded shoulders hunched slightly, and she placed her hands on her son's chest to resist.

	
But when she realized that her son wasn't going to make any further violent advances, but was simply holding her tightly in the quiet of the night, Wang Xiulan's heart softened.

	
Lin Zhe's incredibly gentle body temperature miraculously brought Wang Xiulan's heart, which had been hanging in mid-air, back to reality.

	
So she stopped struggling and unconsciously snuggled closer to her son.

	
The scent of her son lingered around her nose .

	
　　It's warm and comforting.

	
In this cramped guest room, in an unfamiliar environment far removed from the decadent villa, the mother and son embraced tightly.

	
　　Their tightly pressed curves and intertwined breaths resembled the intimacy of lovers locked in passionate embrace, transcending the boundaries of worldly ethics.

	
Some time has passed.

	
The night breeze brushed against the window frame.

	
Lin Zhe's lower body showed no signs of softening; instead, it became increasingly swollen and painfully hard, with thick, clear fluid constantly oozing from the tip of his penis.

	
So Lin Zhe wanted to ask his mother to help him solve the problem in another way.

	
nestled in her son's arms, also felt a ripple in her heart.

	
　　She felt a pang of sadness, knowing that her son had been so considerate and gentle tonight, forcibly suppressing his desires for her sake. She, as his mother, a woman who had shared countless intimate moments with him, felt she couldn't give him anything in return.

	
Suddenly, in the darkness, the two spoke at the same time .

	
　　" mom. "

	
　　" Xiao Zhe. "

	
Their voices collided in the silence, and both were startled .

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , looking at the blurry outline of his mother in his arms, and chuckled softly:

	
　　" Mom, you go first. "

	
Wang Xiulan's courage vanished instantly when she was suddenly interrupted. Her cheeks flushed, and she lowered her head in embarrassment.

	
　　" You tell me. "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes darkened in the darkness. Then, his right hand slid up his mother's slender waist and climbed up her full breasts.

	
Since Lin Zhe had already unhooked her bra and thrown it aside, Wang Xiulan was now only wearing a black knitted sweater on her upper body, with nothing underneath.

	
Lin Zhe's hand, through the thin knitted fabric, grasped the heavy, soft, and enormous breasts in his palm, his five fingers closing in, and he began to gently knead them.

	
Then, deliberately lowering his voice, his tone hoarse and filled with desire, he said:

	
　　" Mom, how about you give it to me with your hands, like you did last time? "

	
　　Although Wang Xiulan had thought the same thing in her mind and wanted to help her son release himself, when her son actually said such a lewd request so bluntly, her sense of shame as a mother made her want to refuse.

	
Then , her full, pert buttocks shifted restlessly on the bed, and her breathing became rapid.

	
But I don't really want to refuse .

	
This plunged her into extreme confusion and turmoil, with two voices clashing fiercely in her mind, so she kept her lips tightly shut and remained silent.

	
　　Seeing his mother remain silent, Lin Zhe suddenly increased the pressure on his hand.

	
The mother's full, ripe breasts were roughly grabbed and squeezed out of shape by large hands, and the fingertips deliberately rubbed repeatedly on the areola that had become erect due to lust.

	
rough palms rubbing against soft , delicate breasts made it even more unbearable.

	
　　" Mom, can you help me? It'll be quick. "

	
My son's breath, a mixture of coquetry and force, sprayed against my ear again, reaching straight into my ears.

	
Wang Xiulan felt her legs go weaker, and a tingling sensation spread through her lower abdomen. Deep within her already moist vulva, a surge of heat uncontrollably flowed out once more.

	
　　At this moment, whether it was the reserve of a mother as an elder or the instinct of a conquered woman, she became unable to resist her son's combination of gentle and forceful provocations.

	
In addition, her sensitive nipple on her chest was being constantly touched and pulled by her son through the fabric, and the tingling sensation was like a weak electric current, running up her spine and becoming stronger and stronger.

	
What was once an absolutely forbidden and sensitive area is now so naturally exposed, allowing her own son to touch and play with it at will.

	
Perhaps , the so-called face and dignity are nothing but self-deception in the face of this body that has long since surrendered to desire.

	
The next moment, as if she had finally mentally prepared herself and dropped her pretense, Wang Xiulan parted her full, sensual red lips slightly, exhaled softly, and whispered:

	
　　" Then ... then hurry up, you have to get up early tomorrow. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe no longer hesitated. He quickly adjusted his posture, lay flat on his back, and suddenly pulled off the thin blanket covering the two of them, exposing his erect penis to the air.

	
　　Although the room was dark and pitch black, the intense masculine scent and the fishy smell of semen that wafted out as the blanket was lifted were enough to make Wang Xiulan's heart race and cause a gush of vaginal fluid to overflow from between her legs.

	
Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, calmed her flustered emotions, and stretched out her slender, fair hand, carefully tracing down her son's abdominal muscles in the darkness.

	
My fingertips first touched a firm, warm patch of skin.

	
Lin Zhe gasped as his mother 's cool, delicate fingertips touched his thigh , and he urged impatiently:

	
　　" Mom, over here. "

	
　　As he spoke, he reached out and grabbed his mother's soft wrist, pulling her hand towards his burning hot penis.

	
When her palm completely covered the enormous object, Wang Xiulan's body trembled slightly.

	
She didn't pull back , but obediently loosened her fingers, letting her son guide her to fully grasp the weapon.

	
The next instant, a cool and soft little hand tightly enveloped a hot, thick iron rod that was even pulsating.

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but gasp slightly inwardly.

	
It's so hard and so hot .

	
On the massive shaft, one could even clearly feel the bulging blue veins, coiling like writhing dragons. The coronal sulcus was even more astonishingly large, burning her palms with heat.

	
If I hadn't had my period today, that terrifying penis would probably already be inside me, making me scream all over this little bed.

	
But in the end, it was just a thought.

	
Reason told her that running a red light was still too dangerous.

	
Not only would it be difficult to explain the soiled sheets to my cousin, but it could also easily lead to an infection.

	
Moreover , there were no condoms prepared in this hotel room. Given his personality, he would definitely take the opportunity to ejaculate inside her, shooting all his hot, thick semen deep into her uterus.

	
The feeling of being completely filled and ejaculated inside is so wonderful it makes your soul leave your body, but it's definitely not suitable for now.

	
Thinking about these real-world problems, Wang Xiulan gradually calmed down from her chaotic fantasies.

	
The most urgent thing is to quickly use my hand to help my son deal with this violent sexual urge, as we need to get up early tomorrow to visit the graves.

	
As Wang Xiulan stopped hesitating, she began to close her five fingers and grip the thick penis tightly, her small hand slowly stroking it up and down.

	
Her movements were a little awkward at first, but she quickly got the hang of it.

	
The soft, smooth palm rubbed against the hard, hot shaft, enveloping the large glans and sliding up and down, slowly pulling back and forth the sparse foreskin.

	
　　" Hiss ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe was so thoroughly satisfied by his mother's gentle and delicate touch that he couldn't help but tilt his head back and let out a series of deep, rough growls.

	
　　The immense sense of transgression he felt from having his own mother masturbate him amplified his pleasure exponentially.

	
The extreme physical pleasure made him want to ask for more.

	
He then stretched out his right hand again, found the right spot, and placed it on his mother's high, full breasts.

	
　　This time, he was no longer satisfied with the sensation through his clothes.

	
Instead, he went straight inside the wide collar.

	
Skin to skin .

	
Lin Zhe directly grasped his mother's warm, delicate, and smooth breasts.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but let out a coquettish moan.

	
Lin Zhe's fingers roamed freely between her breasts , directly grabbing and kneading the soft flesh, shaping it into various lewd forms.

	
With practiced ease , he pinched the engorged, erect, bright red nipple between his fingertips , twisting and pulling it forcefully.

	
Wang Xiulan's already sensitive body could not withstand such unbridled defilement by her own son.

	
She had originally planned to finish getting him ready for bed quickly , but now, because of her son's wanton caresses on her chest, she found herself wanting more and more.

	
Menstrual blood mixed with copious amounts of vaginal fluid gushed from the vagina , sticking stickily to the perineum, causing discomfort and emptiness.

	
　　" Little ... Little Zhe ..."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice had softened into a pool of water, trembling with pleading and unbearable desire, and her hand, which was stroking the penis, had become somewhat disordered.

	
　　" Mom, what's wrong? "

	
Lin Zhe was breathing heavily, but his hands never stopped moving.

	
Listening to her son 's rapid, lustful breaths and feeling the still rock-hard penis in her hand, Wang Xiulan finally gave up the idea of making him stop.

	
　　" No ... it's nothing, come out quickly ..."

	
　　After saying that, she bit her full lower lip, trying to suppress the emptiness in her lower body that wanted to be filled, and quickened the speed of her hand stroking.

	
Lin Zhe squeezed and kneaded the enormous breasts, squeezing the white flesh between his fingers, and sighed comfortably:

	
　　" Mom, that depends on you. Try a little harder, hurry up, I'm almost there. "

	
　　That's what they say, but in reality, Lin Zhe's ejaculation time was already on the longer side. In addition, the physical training he had been subjected to by the women in his family over the past few months — his sister's obedience, his wife's skill, and his mother's voluptuousness—had already raised his tolerance to an absurd level.

	
Currently , relying solely on masturbation for stimulation, it's impossible to finish in less than half an hour.

	
really.

	
About ten minutes passed.

	
The only sounds in the room were heavy, blush-inducing breathing and the sticky, wet sounds of hands rubbing against penises.

	
Wang Xiulan's already delicate hands were now incredibly sore, her wrists were almost cramping, and she was panting heavily, her full breasts heaving violently.

	
But she felt in despair that the thick, hard penis in her hand was still as firm, hot, and thick as before, without the slightest sign of weakness, and without the familiar violent trembling before ejaculation.

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't take it anymore, and her tone was filled with pleading and grievance:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... come out quickly ... Mom's arms are so sore ... I really have no strength left ..."

	
As Lin Zhe listened to his mother's charming but weak pleas for mercy and felt the strength in her hands gradually weakening, a more exciting idea suddenly popped into his mind.

	
In the darkness, he suddenly rolled over and lay on his side, lifting his mother's delicate chin.

	
Then, with a slight pressure of his fingers, he gently pulled her face closer to his.

	
Their warm breaths instantly mingled together.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a strong masculine scent wafting towards her. She thought her son was going to kiss her deeply again like before, so she simply gave up resisting, tilted her head back slightly, closed her alluring eyes in a daze, and parted her full red lips slightly, waiting for her son to take her.

	
Unexpectedly.

	
Lin Zhe didn't kiss her; instead, his thin lips almost touched his mother's earlobe, and he spoke slowly in an extremely deep, husky voice, full of ultimate seduction and a sense of transgression:

	
　　" Mom, since your hand is sore ... how about you give me oral sex? "

	
Wang Xiulan suddenly opened her eyes; in the darkness, her pupils dilated slightly.

	
Lin Zhe didn't give her time to react and continued to coax her:

	
　　" Use your soft little mouth to help me ... With your little tongue licking me, I promise I'll cum very quickly. "

	
Upon hearing such a blatant and shameless request, Wang Xiulan's expression immediately changed.

	
　　Making his own mother put his filthy thing in her mouth?

	
Even if I had performed oral sex before , it was under extremely chaotic and semi-forced circumstances.

	
　　Now, in the guest room of my cousin's house, her son is so bluntly asking her to lick his penis.

	
Overwhelmed by immense shame, Wang Xiulan 's cheeks burned as if they were on fire.

	
　　" You ... you're going to humiliate your mother again! "

	
Wang Xiulan, embarrassed and annoyed, tried to pull her hand away from Lin Zhe's grasp, and her voluptuous body retreated.

	
Seeing his mother's shameful and indignant yet utterly powerless demeanor, Lin Zhe felt immensely pleased, his male desire for conquest greatly satisfied.

	
Instead of letting go, he wrapped his arm around his mother's slender waist, pulling her close to him again, his tone full of doting affection and teasing:

	
　　" Mom, what are you saying? What do you mean by humiliating me? "

	
　　As he spoke, he paused deliberately, his lips brushing lightly against his mother's sensitive earlobe.

	
　　" You're my dearest , Lanlan. "

	
　　boom--

	
She was surprised to hear her son call her by her maiden name, adding the words "my favorite".

	
Wang Xiulan felt a sudden boom in her mind.

	
　　Aside from the time Lin Jianguo used to call her "Lanlan" when he was dating her in his youth, no one has dared to call her that since.

	
What's more, these words actually came from the mouth of her own son, whom she had carried for ten months.

	
In an instant, Wang Xiulan went limp, her voice trembling, utterly ashamed.

	
　　" You ... you say that again ! If you keep yelling, I ... I won't do it for you! "

	
Lin Zhe knew when to stop, realizing that he had already pushed his mother to her limit, and that pushing her any further would likely backfire.

	
He quickly softened his voice, as if coaxing a naive young girl.

	
　　" Okay, okay, I won't say anything, I won't scream. Then ... will you give me oral sex, okay? Mom, I'm really so swollen and uncomfortable. I promise, as long as you use your mouth, I'll come quickly, and I won't make things difficult for you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was breathing heavily in the darkness.

	
On one side are worldly ethics and morality, and on the other side is her son's desperate pleas and the same evil fire within her that yearns to fall into depravity.

	
She bit her lower lip tightly, struggling and hesitating for a very long time.

	
The guest room was deathly silent, except for Lin Zhe's thick, hard penis throbbing restlessly in her hand .

	
final .

	
between her desires and her doting love for her son, Wang Xiulan finally nodded in agreement.

	
　　" Then ... then hurry up ..."

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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hearing his mother's agreement, Lin Zhe felt a strange sensation.

	
At this point , they were no longer mother and son, but a man and a woman.

	
Lin Zhe leaned against the headboard , his gaze lowered in the darkness, vaguely seeing the voluptuous figure kneeling between his legs.

	
Recalling the time at the bathhouse , in that mother and baby room, when he forcefully made his mother perform oral sex on him, and then even slightly forced himself on her from behind, Lin Zhe increasingly felt like a bastard.

	
At that time , the mother was still crying and struggling, while he was like a beast in heat, only concerned with venting his lust.

	
But that's how men are; at this time, their penis takes over and becomes the dominant member.

	
Therefore, although Lin Zhe felt affection for his mother at this time and even wanted to give up,

	
Watching my mother 's frail shoulders tremble slightly in the darkness, and seeing her full breasts rising and falling with her breath beneath her black knitted sweater.

	

Those plump and beautiful D -cup breasts, freed from the constraints of a bra , resembled two ripe and plump peaches, their gentle and alluring curves outlined beneath the fabric. The nipples at the tips were already hard as beans due to the stimulation of desire, proudly pushing against the fabric.

	
her waist was not as slender as a young girl's, it had the plumpness and softness unique to mature women. Following the waistline down, her round, full buttocks, wrapped in shorts, were as perky as a full moon, exuding a deadly mature fleshy aura.

	
But before he could finish speaking, his penis immediately twitched in protest, and a throbbing pain shot straight to his head and swept through his entire body.

	
Feeling the discomfort in his lower body , Lin Zhe had no choice but to reach out and press his large hand onto his mother's soft, long hair, slowly pushing her head towards his lower body.

	
When Wang Xiulan 's head came close to her son's penis.

	
As the distance closed, the smells that had been permeating the air suddenly became even stronger.

	
Lin Zhe drove for half a day today , and then took a stroll in the park in the evening. After coming back, he made up his bed and hasn't taken a shower yet. The smell there is a bit complicated.

	
The smell of a man's sweat, the fishy smell of testicles, and the strong male hormones secreted from his glans all mixed together and rushed into Wang Xiulan's nostrils.

	
Wang Xiulan felt as if she had smelled some kind of intoxicating fragrance, making her head feel dizzy.

	
Her gentle, graceful face was now flushed, and her eyes and brows were filled with an unyielding spring fever.

	
Kneeling there, her long legs were together, the skin on the inside of her thighs as delicate as white porcelain, yet it trembled slightly incessantly.

	
It smells so bad, yet it smells so good, I want it so bad ... ah!

	
Wang Xiulan let out a shameful cry in her heart. Her slender, jade-like neck drooped limply, her eyes fixed on the thick penis of her own son. The bulging veins and throbbing glans were destroying the dignity she had built up over decades of motherhood.

	
Lin Zhe, unaware of his mother 's thoughts, noticed her hesitation. Seeing her stop a few centimeters from the glans, he assumed she had changed her mind and felt a pang of disappointment. At the same time, he thought that perhaps stopping like this might be for the best, and said:

	
　　" Mom, if it's inconvenient for you, that's fine. I'm going back to sleep. "

	
Wang Xiulan, however, thought that her son was blaming her for spoiling his fun. The shame she felt was replaced by a twisted emotion of wanting to please her son, and she couldn't help but feel a little angry.

	
　　" What's the rush? When have I ever lied to you? "

	
Lin Zhe thought for a moment, then smiled and said:

	
　　" Indeed, no. "

	
In the darkness, Wang Xiulan gave her son a flirtatious glance. That look, with its coquettishness and mature allure, was filled with a tenderness that seemed willing to succumb.

	
Then, she straightened her upper body slightly, her proud breasts standing erect. Then, she moved closer to the penis and slowly opened her red lips.

	
The mother 's little tongue peeked out, wanting to gently touch the glans and feel its burning heat.

	
But then she thought again, since she had already agreed to serve him, why should she act coy and hesitant? Why not just swallow it all?

	
So she withdrew her tongue , opened her red lips wide, and directly took the entire large, purplish-red glans into her mouth.

	
his mother's small mouth enveloped him , an indescribable pleasure surged through Lin Zhe's spine like an electric current.

	
It brings not only physical pleasure, but also psychological pleasure.

	
The penis was tightly sucked into the tight, moist walls of the mouth, and the soft tongue scraped against the sensitive coronal sulcus. The feeling of being completely swallowed by the warm mucous membrane made Lin Zhe feel so good that his scalp tingled.

	
That mouth of hers was once full of self-comfort and guidance; she called out her childhood name countless times and blew on her scalding hot medicine to cool it down.

	
It is a mother's , it is gentle.

	
Now, those perfect red lips are covering her ugly, smelly penis.

	
　　This is a woman, full of desire.

	
Like lovers.

	
Wang Xiulan's oral skills were indeed mediocre; she only knew how to suck on a penis and move it up and down repeatedly.

	
Her mouth was too small for Lin Zhe's thick and long penis, making each swallow extremely difficult.

	
Even though he had some experience before , he only knew how to move up and down, as if he had forgotten all the experience of how Su Yu and Lin Yue served this penis. He even occasionally let his teeth bump against the fragile shaft.

	
　　This is understandable. Firstly, she is of advanced age, and secondly, it takes time for a mother to completely let go of all her reserve and treat her son like his own possession, trying to please him.

	
　　For Wang Xiulan now, being able to willingly spread her legs for her son and let him roam freely inside her is already an act of utter incest.

	
　　She couldn't accept herself, so she became incredibly humble and lewd, serving him like a real sex slave, studying how to make a man's penis feel better.

	
She has gone this far by completely abandoning the bottom line of morality and shame.

	
Lin Zhe was already quite satisfied. He ran his large hand through his mother's long hair, gently stroking it and feeling the wet resistance of his penis going in and out of her mouth.

	
　　" Mom, it feels so good, I think I'm about to get my period. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan immediately mumbled indistinctly:

	
　　" Then hurry up. "

	
　　As she spoke, she also increased the speed in order to get her son to ejaculate as soon as possible.

	
Her head began to bob rapidly, her red lips were stretched distorted by the thick penis, and clear saliva uncontrollably dripped from the corners of her mouth.

	
The gurgling sound of the water grew stronger.

	
saliva, semen, and the glans rubbing and colliding violently echoed in the quiet guest room.

	
As his mother increased her pressure, Lin Zhe felt great, but he still had no intention of ejaculating.

	
The penis only grew harder and harder, expanding aggressively inside the mother's mouth.

	
　　To spare his mother any more hardship, Lin Zhe's large hand reached down again and grabbed her large breast.

	
visible through the black knitted sweater, felt incredibly soft to the touch. Lin Zhe roughly kneaded those two plump mounds of flesh, eliciting muffled whimpers from deep within Wang Xiulan's throat.

	
At the same time , in coordination with her mother's manipulation, she actively and slightly thrust her waist upwards, using her hips to push her thick penis deep into Wang Xiulan's throat each time.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a little uncomfortable because of her son's movements. His hard glans kept touching her palate, bringing a strong feeling of foreign object and an urge to gag.

	
But feeling the throbbing of her son's penis , she knew he was about to ejaculate, so she endured the soreness in her throat and the feeling of suffocation, and continued to maintain the position, even trying to open her mouth wide so that her son's huge thing could penetrate deeper.

	
So, about three minutes passed.

	
　　The intense friction and the tight, warm sensation of his mother's mouth finally brought Lin Zhe to his climax.

	
Lin Zhe finally felt his glans become numb, a strong electric current surged up from his tailbone, and his waist felt weak.

	
sidewalk:

	
　　" Mom, I'm almost there, almost there. "

	
Wang Xiulan was already feeling a soreness in her mouth and her jaw was so tired it was almost dislocated. Hearing these words was like hearing heavenly music.

	
　　" Quick, quick, shoot it out, give it to Mommy, mmm ..."

	
The next moment, Lin Zhe let out a muffled groan and his waist suddenly straightened.

	
His hips pressed firmly against his mother 's chin, and his thick penis, like a sharp sword, pierced deep into Wang Xiulan's throat.

	
　　No one mentioned ejaculating outside, and the semen unexpectedly shot into Wang Xiulan's mouth.

	
First, a stream of hot , thick liquid slammed against the back of her throat. Then, nearly a dozen streams of thick white semen erupted continuously like a volcanic eruption.

	
A large amount of semen instantly filled Wang Xiulan's small mouth, and some even overflowed from the corners of her mouth.

	
Fortunately, Wang Xiulan was no longer as shy as before. Relying on her previous memory, she swallowed her son's semen with gurgling sounds, swallowing it all, along with the strong fishy smell.

	
　　The scalding liquid slid down the esophagus into the stomach, bringing an extremely decadent sense of satisfaction.

	
Finally , with a deep suck, Wang Xiulan cleaned up every last drop of semen from the glans before raising her head.

	
If the lights were on at this moment , Lin Zhe would see his mother with flushed cheeks, a few strands of hair clinging messily to her wet face, her eyes glistening with tears, her lips slightly swollen, and a string of white phlegm hanging from the corner of her lips.

	
She was brimming with sensuality, incredibly alluring, and exuded the charm of a mature woman.

	
Immediately, Wang Xiulan straightened her body, her pair of magnificent breasts heaving violently with her rapid breathing, exuding a deadly allure.

	
Lin Zhe was immersed in the pleasure of his mother swallowing his semen, his mind was blank, his body was still twitching slightly, enjoying the afterglow of the orgasm, and he was somewhat unable to extricate himself.

	
He slowly withdrew his large hand from his mother's chest, which was still kneading her breasts, and placed it on her burning face. He cupped her still charming face and pulled her into his arms again.

	
Before Wang Xiulan could react, Lin Zhe suddenly lowered his head and kissed her fiercely.

	
Wang Xiulan was immediately shocked, because her mouth was still full of the taste of her son's semen, and the strong fishy smell was still lingering on her tongue.

	
Lin Zhe ignored everything and roughly pried open his mother's lips. His large tongue barbarically darted out, penetrating deep inside, hooking around his mother's soft little tongue, and sucking on it continuously.

	
He was tasting his own semen, and also the sweetness in his mother's mouth.

	
Wang Xiulan resisted slightly for a while, making a few weak muffled sounds, but when she realized it was useless, her son's domineering strength did not allow her to resist at all, so she had no choice but to give up.

	
At the same time , because of the burgeoning desire, although she could not have intercourse due to her menstrual period, the swallowing and spitting earlier had made her body weak. She even took the initiative to hug her son's neck with both hands and obediently tilted her head up to respond to the deep kiss.

	
Because of this movement, their bodies were brought closer together, and Wang Xiulan's large, ample breasts were pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's chest, deforming due to the pressure.

	
After a long while, their lips parted.

	
Lin Zhe felt extremely satisfied.

	
long silver thread stretched out in the air before breaking.

	
He lay back down, holding his mother's plump and soft body in his arms, and gently stroked her hair with his large hand.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed to have all her strength drained away. She lay obediently on her son's chest, listening to his strong heartbeat, and her breathing gradually calmed down.

	
　　After a long while, he reluctantly said:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you should go back now. "

	
Lin Zhe hummed in agreement.

	
his hands didn't stop moving.

	
　　" Just a little longer, let me hold you a little longer. "

	
Wang Xiulan didn't speak, but instead pressed her head closer to her son's chest, as if she wanted to melt her whole body into his.

	
Outside the window, a light drizzle suddenly began to fall again.

	
There was no mother and child inside, only a couple in love.

	
Chapter 221 grave

	
As the first rays of sunlight streamed through the window, Wang Xiulan woke up in bed. .

	
The morning light, carrying a touch of spring chill, slowly crept over the old wooden window frames, casting dappled shadows on the floor.

	
Wang Xiulan slowly opened her phoenix eyes, which were brimming with spring water. Her gaze lingered for a moment on the unfamiliar yet familiar ceiling of the guest room, then she stretched languidly, letting out a sound of utter comfort. .

	
As she stretched her body, her mature and voluptuous figure outlined breathtaking curves under the covers.

	
Her long, slender arms, as white as jade, stretched outwards, her full, rounded shoulders carrying a touch of languid charm.

	
The black knitted sweater on her upper body rolled up slightly due to her sleeping posture, revealing a section of her flat and firm waist. Her waist dimples were deep, exuding the unique fleshy feel of a mature woman.

	
What's even more captivating are her two majestic, perky D- cup breasts. Without the restraint of a bra , the two heavy, snow-white mounds of flesh sway freely under her clothes like ripe peaches. The two full nipples at the top are erect due to the morning chill and the lingering desire from last night, creating two alluring protrusions on her black knitwear.

	
Suddenly, as if remembering something, Wang Xiulan looked to the side. .

	
The room was empty , the blankets were cold, and there was no sign of that young body. .

	
Wang Xiulan 's heart skipped a beat, and a complex emotion flashed in her eyes.

	
almost fortunate that the son had good self-control and eventually returned to his room. .

	
　　After all, this is my cousin's house. If someone finds the mother and son embracing on the same bed in the morning, the consequences are unimaginable.

	
But why do I feel so empty inside? ?

	
Wang Xiulan slowly sat up, her long, slender legs peeking out from under the covers. With a sense of loss, she dressed herself, still wearing her coat and black cardigan. .

	
It was only because of the absurd and extremely stimulating oral sex last night , even though there was no actual penetration, that the suffocating feeling of her son's thick, hot penis filling her mouth, and the thick semen that sprayed deep into her throat at the end, that her already mature body reacted violently.

	
At this moment , she could clearly feel that the hidden petals between her legs were muddy, not only with the sticky blood of her period, but also with the lustful fluid that had gushed out wildly last night due to extreme excitement.

	
The wet , sticky sensation clung to her small, full labia, causing a tingling, indescribable tingling sensation to rise in the delicate skin of her inner thighs with every step she took. She then prepared to rush to the toilet to change. .

	
I pushed open the door and saw my cousin already packing. .

	
The cold morning air hit her face, making Wang Xiulan a little more awake.

	
　　Good morning, little sister .

	
　　" Good morning, sis. You can still sleep a little longer. "

	
Wang Xiulan's face was flushed, and she was full of energy. .

	
The night of indulgence seemed to have become the finest nourishment for her fully ripened flower, giving her originally gentle and dignified face an alluring peach-blossom hue, with an indelible springtime charm in her eyes and brows.

	
She gently tucked a stray hair behind her ear, her long, slender, fair fingers weaving through her dark hair, every gesture exuding the charm of a mature woman.

	
　　" No need, let's go early and have dinner when we get back. "

	
the younger sister nodded. .

	
　　" Alright. "

	
　　After saying that, she turned around and went to the bedroom to explain to her husband. .

	
Since Wang Xiulan 's father is not her cousin's father, her husband doesn't have to go. .

	
Wang Xiulan 's mother, however, hadn't offered incense to her deceased husband for several years. .

	
The older generation 's relationships are always filled with forbearance and unspeakable secrets.

	
The reason for this might only be known by asking the elderly person directly. .

	
Wang Xiulan didn't want to delve into the matter further and went to the toilet to wash up for a while. She took off her panties, which were soaked with vaginal fluid and menstrual blood, and looked at her plump, perky, white buttocks swaying in the mirror.

	
The warm water washed away the traces of last night's madness, but it could not wash away the soul deep within her heart that had become utterly depraved and deeply attached to her own son.

	
　　After changing into clean clothes, Wang Xiulan felt refreshed all over.

	
Upon going outside , I saw that my cousin had already prepared incense and paper money. .

	
It was yellow paper and coarse incense prepared for the deceased, carrying a pungent yet reassuring sandalwood scent.

	
Wang Xiulan then prepared to wake her son up. .

	
Just then , Lin Zhe pushed open his door. .

	
Compared to Wang Xiulan 's spirits, Lin Zhe had dark circles under his eyes, clearly indicating he hadn't slept well the night before, and his eyes still held a trace of lingering fatigue.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a little guilty, thinking it was because she hadn't satisfied her son's needs the night before, which was why he was so listless. .

	
So, she naturally walked over with light steps and straightened his collar. .

	
　　Her movements were gentle and full of love. Her slightly upturned face and captivating phoenix eyes were filled with tenderness and affection, as if she were not looking at her son, but gazing at her lover whom she had loved for many years.

	
Lin Zhe was a little stunned. He wanted to say that his aunt was still here, but he couldn't refuse his mother's tenderness.

	
Wang Xiulan belatedly realized what was happening and quickly withdrew her hand. She glanced behind her, thankfully her cousin was busy packing things and hadn't noticed. .

	
But thinking about it now, she still felt a lingering fear, her heart pounding, and her rosy cheeks instantly flushed crimson with shame and excitement.

	
　　This sense of displacement, flirting with danger, terrified her, yet also gave her an irresistible, secret excitement.

	
　　These things, like the most shameful secrets, are best kept hidden in the shadows forever. .

	
On this seemingly ordinary morning, the mother and son's eyes met in the air, and their unknown physical relationship and abnormal love reached a silent resonance in this brief tug-of-war of glances.

	
After tidying up , the three of them went out together. .

	
It seemed to have drizzled late last night. .

	
The small county town was shrouded in a light mist in the morning , which made it look even more tranquil and desolate.

	
the flagstone path was still a little slippery, and the air was filled with the fragrance of soil and the freshness of wild grass.

	
My father 's grave is on the hill behind the house. .

	
about an hour and a half to walk there. .

	
Spring birds sing sweetly .

	
the valley , breaking the tranquility of the early morning.

	
If it's a sunny day, it would be perfect weather for a spring outing. .

	
Unfortunately , the foggy atmosphere cast a somber mood over the tomb-sweeping trip.

	
　　Breathing in the fresh air and surrounded by lush greenery Wang Xiulan was in a great mood and couldn't help but hum a little tune. .

	
Her voice was gentle and soft, with a touch of the wisdom of time.

	
She walked ahead, her figure swaying. Although her dark coat was large, it still couldn't completely conceal her stunning mature figure.

	
With her light steps, her slender waist swayed slightly, causing her round and full hips to trace a breathtaking arc in the air. Every move she made exuded ultimate femininity.

	
Lin Zhe, unfamiliar with the area, could only walk at the back. Gazing at his mother's shapely buttocks, he felt a surge of desire. .

	
If his aunt hadn't been there , he would have really wanted to go up to her, take her hand, and even press her down onto the moss-covered stone by the roadside, lift her coat, pull down her pants, and thrust his penis hard into the path he had come from, listening to his mother's suppressed and hazy lewd moans in this desolate wilderness.

	
But this is just wishful thinking.

	
　　Finally, we arrived at our destination. .

	
Looking around, the grave mound, about the height of a person , was constructed of cement, so there weren't many weeds around it. .

	
The gray-white cement stands out somewhat incongruously in this verdant mountain forest, yet it also exudes a cold and enduring aura.

	
My aunt was busy with simple arrangements. It was nothing more than some incense, candles, paper money, and offerings.

	
After a person dies, these things become the best solace for the living. .

	
Wang Xiulan wanted to help, but her aunt said it wasn't necessary. .

	
Wang Xiulan was indeed a bit unfamiliar with the place, so she let her cousin stand quietly to the side, her gentle phoenix eyes gazing at the cold tombstone.

	
mountain breeze ruffled the hem of her coat, revealing her long, slender legs. Wang Xiulan placed her hands clasped in front of her flat stomach, her head slightly bowed as she watched her cousin bustling about. Wang Xiulan took a deep breath and looked around. .

	
Many graves nearby are already covered with white banners. .

	
The white strips of paper rustled in the wind, as if countless spirits were whispering.

	
Legend has it that these things can guide the spirits of the dead. .

	
As a child , Wang Xiulan didn't believe it; she thought that once a person dies, they're gone, how could they become a ghost? ?

	
If that's the case, with so many people dead, wouldn't there be ghosts everywhere?

	
As she grew older, especially after her father's passing, Wang Xiulan gradually understood and began to believe. .

	
　　This thing doesn't necessarily have to actually exist. .

	
Its significance lies in people's belief that something that has passed away still exists in the world, still lives, in ways that people cannot understand. .

	
　　This unwavering belief became the reason why the living could continue on their journey.

	
They 've simply completed their mission here and are moving on to another side to continue their lives. .

	
It really does seem to confirm my cousin's thoughtless remark last night: life is like a journey against the current. .

	
Wang Xiulan sighed inwardly.

	
she married, raised her children, and endured a dull and monotonous marriage, thinking that this was the end she could see at a glance.

	
　　Who would have thought that fate would play such a cruel joke on her?

	
Betrayed by her husband, she ultimately found the ultimate pleasure and reliance as a woman in the arms of her own son, under his thick, hot penis, in a union filled with immorality and incest.

	
　　Is this a rebirth or utter depravity?

	
Wang Xiulan could no longer distinguish between the two; all she knew was that her once-dead heart had begun to beat again because of her son's domineering possessiveness.

	
Just then, Lin Zhe, who also didn't quite understand these things, came to his mother's side and followed her gaze. .

	
　　" Mom, what are you thinking about? "

	
The sudden male voice startled Wang Xiulan from her chaotic thoughts, and she instinctively took a few steps back. .

	
Her voluptuous body trembled slightly from fright, and her large breasts swayed gently, creating an alluring wave beneath her black knitwear.

	
　　" When you were little , you should have met your maternal grandfather. Do you remember what he looked like? "

	
Wang Xiulan suppressed her inner turmoil and started a conversation.

	
It's been almost ten years , and in Lin Zhe's memory, there's only one image of an old man who doesn't smile much. .

	
But I especially remember that my grandfather was very tall, and I had to look up to see him. .

	
Kids are always like that. If it were Lin Zhe now, he probably wouldn't think that way. .

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe frankly stated:

	
　　" I only vaguely remember that my grandfather seemed to really enjoy smoking a pipe. "

	
Wang Xiulan shook her head, not to deny it, but simply because men of her father's generation mostly smoked pipes. She hadn't expected her son's memories of her father to be so limited. .

	
A bitter smile carried the helplessness of passing years.

	
Just then , my aunt finished arranging the offerings, lit the paper money, and turned around to say:

	
　　" Sister, Lin Zhe, you should burn some paper money too. "

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan turned around and said:

	
　　" They're here. "

	
Lin Zhe also responded:

	
　　" Okay, Auntie. "

	
The mother and son burned paper money in an iron basin, and the smoke swirled around them. .

	
The orange flames licked at the yellow paper money, emitting choking ash.

	
Wang Xiulan squatted down, and because of the posture, her already tight shorts wrapped her round and plump buttocks even more tightly, outlining a breathtaking full curve.

	
The coat hem hung to the ground, and the collar was slightly open. From Lin Zhe's vantage point, he could just see the deep and alluring snow-white cleavage. The two soft mounds of flesh pressed together exuded a deadly mature woman's allure.

	
However, it remains to be seen whether this smoke truly connects the two worlds. .

	
　　Let the people on the other side know that the people on this side miss him very much. .

	
Before long , the paper money was burned. .

	
Wang Xiulan stood up and said:

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, bow to your grandfather and ask him to bless you with success at work. "

	
Lin Zhe also stood up, put his hands together, and bowed three times. .

	
Gazing at the solitary graves where his mother and father lay buried, Lin Zhe's heart churned with shocking thoughts. His outward expression was respectful, but inwardly he thought:

	
　　" Grandpa, you might find this absurd, but Mom and I have already had that kind of relationship. Don't worry over there, I'll make sure Mom is happy every day." .

	
　　" My mother is very happy now, and I hope you can bless us as well." .

	
"That's all ," Lin Zhe said.

	
　　" Okay, Mom. "

	
Wang Xiulan then picked up a wine glass and poured the wine inside onto the ground. The glistening wine seeped into the soil, carrying away the sorrow of a generation.

	
　　" Dad, eat and drink well. " Her voice was slightly choked up.

	
Just then , a gentle breeze blew by, fluttering the white banner on the grave and ruffling the stray hairs on Wang Xiulan's forehead. .

	
It felt like her father 's hand gently stroking her, and Wang Xiulan's eyes immediately welled up with tears. .

	
A single, glistening tear slid down her gentle and beautiful cheek, and the vulnerability and helplessness on her face instantly struck Lin Zhe's heart.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't help but step forward and wipe away the tears from the corners of her eyes. The two were extremely close together .

	
At this moment, setting aside the frenzied physical intimacy, Lin Zhe's eyes were filled only with heartache for this woman.

	
　　At that moment, my aunt also got up and saw this scene. She wasn't surprised, but she felt a little envious. The mother and son had such a good relationship. .

	
Unlike my own daughter, who might not call home for months at a time. .

	
The aunt sighed inwardly , unaware that behind this seemingly heartwarming scene of mother-son affection lay a madness that had been thoroughly corrupted and intertwined by lust and incest.

	
Before this silent grave, the forbidden love, hidden from view, grows wildly and unrestrained in the soil of sorrow, like weeds on the grave mound.

	
Chapter 222 good people
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I got home quite early.

	
The morning light slanted into the courtyard, bringing a touch of the quiet and tranquility unique to this small town.

	
　　I had a quick breakfast.

	
After finishing his meal, my uncle rushed off to work, while my grandmother packed up her things and prepared to continue playing cards at the local card and mahjong parlor.

	
Lin Zhe, seeing the sprightly old lady, became interested and suggested going out for a stroll with her.

	
Wang Xiulan parted her red lips slightly, her voice gentle and charming. She also wanted to find some old friends to catch up with, so she swayed her waist and stepped out the door with light steps.

	
Let's start with Lin Zhe.

	
Following my grandmother through the streets and alleys, we arrived at a noisy chess and card room.

	
Inside, the air was thick with smoke , the sounds of mahjong tiles and playing cards mingled with various vulgar local curses.

	
The old man seemed to have a rather volatile temper . At the card table, he was incredibly decisive and swore a lot.

	
whenever he won money, revealing his broken teeth;

	
soon as he lost money, suspecting that the other party was cheating.

	
She slammed her hand on the card table, making a loud thud.

	
Fortunately, the people sitting opposite her were all old friends who had known her for decades and were used to her temper. They simply let her curses go in one ear and out the other, treating it like a performance.

	
by her side made some of the slightly younger middle-aged women in the card room practically drool.

	
Lin Zhe was already tall and handsome, and now he exuded an aura of authority, causing the thirsty women in the town to frequently glance at him.

	
Lin Zhe smiled throughout , said little, and simply sat quietly behind his grandmother, savoring the rare atmosphere of a small town.

	
The old man had a really good day .

	
In less than two hours , the loose change in front of him had piled up into a small stack. At a glance, he had won several hundred yuan.

	
　　The person across the card table looked visibly unhappy.

	
The neighbors just gambled occasionally for fun; it was a small-scale, harmless game.

	
　　She won so much all by herself; if she played for higher stakes, she would have lost everything, even her underwear.

	
When playing cards, there are wins and losses, which is normal.

	
At least, they have never completely lost a lot of money. At most, they might lose it today, but they would change their luck and it would be back in their pockets tomorrow.

	
At this moment , seeing the old woman's bloodlust, a bald old man had a wicked idea.

	
　　" Oh dear, I think I left the gas on. I need to go home and check, just in case there's a fire. "

	
The old man slapped his thigh suddenly, stood up, and was about to make a run for it.

	
another elderly woman with curly hair quickly followed suit, echoing:

	
　　" Yes, yes, now that you mention it, I remember I still have some braised pig's trotters at home. Oh dear, I was so busy having fun out there, the pot almost boiled dry! I need to hurry back and check. "

	
　　Seeing this, the old lady didn't stop her. After all, she was the one who won money today, and the tickets in front of her were real. As long as she didn't lose out, that was fine.

	
　　" Okay, okay, I'll come again after dinner tonight. "

	
　　As she spoke, the old lady deftly swept the money on the table into her cloth bag, then got up to go home.

	
Lin Zhe followed silently behind.

	
After passing through two alleys, Lin Zhe keenly noticed that the scenery along the road was becoming increasingly unfamiliar. Then, as he passed a corner, Lin Zhe clearly remembered that the road he had come from was on the other side, and this was not the way home.

	
　　In response, Lin Zhe couldn't help but speak up and remind him:

	
　　" Grandma, have you gone to the wrong place ? "

	
　　Seeing that her grandmother didn't turn around and continued walking forward with small steps, she didn't answer.

	
Lin Zhe remembered that the old man was getting on in years and his hearing wasn't very good, so he quickly walked closer and repeated it loudly:

	
　　Grandma , you must have gone to the wrong place !

	
The old man suddenly stopped, turned around abruptly , and glared at him with annoyance:

	
　　" Why are you shouting so loudly? I'm not deaf! "

	
　　After saying that, the old lady turned around and continued walking slowly, muttering to herself:

	
　　" Let's go find a quiet place to sit. Why go home now? It's not even dinnertime yet. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled, said no more, came over, slowed his pace, and patiently accompanied the old man.

	
Soon, the two arrived at a small pond.

	
The pond is not large, and weeping willows line the surrounding area.

	
Because it was the weekend, many children were chasing and playing in the open space not far away, their cheerful laughter ringing out.

	
At this moment , the clouds in the sky dispersed, revealing a small sun. The early spring sunshine shone on me, warm and comforting, dispelling the chill.

	
The old lady sat down on a familiar blue stone chair by the pond, her eyes slightly narrowed as she watched the ripples on the water caused by the breeze.

	
Lin Zhe also rarely felt this kind of peace away from the hustle and bustle of the city, so he sat down next to his grandmother, his eyes vacant, looking at the place where the water and sky meet in the distance.

	
Suddenly, out of the blue , the old lady said:

	
　　" Your mother is a good person. "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first , then looked away and turned to look at his grandmother.

	
The old woman 's weathered face was serene, making it impossible to guess what she was thinking.

	
Lin Zhe couldn't understand why his grandmother suddenly said that, but he nodded in agreement.

	
　　" Yes, my mom is a really nice person. "

	
the old lady didn't look at him, but continued speaking to herself:

	
　　" You're a good person too. "

	
with this point.

	
A good person?

	
　　In this world, who can honestly say they are a good person?

	
Lin Zhe, step by step, facilitated the extreme debauchery and depravity of his entire family. Such behavior, which violates human ethics and moral principles and is intolerable to heaven, would be condemned by thousands and have his back broken if exposed in society.

	
Moreover, he hasn't done anything particularly noteworthy in his life.

	
　　To call someone like that a good person might be an overstatement.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe remained silent and did not respond, only a self-deprecating smile appeared on his lips.

	
Just then, a gentle breeze swept across the water, bringing a touch of coolness.

	
The old man suddenly turned his head, his somewhat cloudy but now sharp as a knife, staring intently at Lin Zhe. In an extremely calm tone, he uttered a sentence that instantly plunged Lin Zhe into an ice cave, sending chills down his spine:

	
　　" Treat your mother well . "

	
　　This seemingly random sentence struck Lin Zhe like a thunderbolt.

	
　　Did Grandma discover something?

	
That shouldn't be happening!

	
I sneaked into my mother's room last night .

	
Even if he ejaculated into his mother's mouth in the end , the sounds of her swallowing the semen and the two of them kissing deeply could not escape the heavy wooden door.

	
Moreover, he tried his best to restrain himself in public and never had any inappropriate intimate behavior with his mother.

	
　　Thinking this, Lin Zhe widened his eyes and his breathing became rapid, trying to glean some clues from the old man's wrinkled face.

	
But the old lady maintained a serene expression throughout , as if what she had just said was just ordinary everyday talk.

	
Just as Lin Zhe's mind raced, his Adam's apple bobbed, and he was about to open his mouth to forcefully argue that he would take good care of his mother, the old lady saw through his panic and suddenly said:

	
　　" Don't make your mother too tired tonight . She's getting old; she's not the flower she was when she married your father anymore. "

	
!! !! !! !!

	
Lin Zhe was shocked; his pupils contracted sharply , and his heart seemed to stop beating for a moment.

	
How could this be!

	
How could she have known!

	
　　What should we do?

	
Should we quickly take our mother and run away?

	
Countless thoughts flashed through Lin Zhe's mind in an instant.

	
Then she thought that since she had discovered this shocking scandal, she had not reacted on the spot, nor had she told anyone else, not even her aunt.

	
Instead, he pulled himself aside to this secluded corner, and by this sunny pond, he revealed the truth to himself.

	
　　This shows that there is still room for maneuver.

	
So Lin Zhe took a deep breath and forced himself to calm down. He couldn't keep pretending to be confused; that would only make him look more foolish.

	
He swallowed hard, his voice trembling slightly, and asked, puzzled:

	
　　" How ... how did you find out ...? "

	
The old woman gave a disdainful twitch of her lips, revealing a cold smile that was extremely complex:

	
　　" The way you look at your mother during meals is exactly the same way you looked at your immature father more than twenty years ago. "

	
Lin Zhe's heart trembled violently.

	
Eyes?

	
　　Just because of the look in their eyes!

	
He thought he had hidden himself perfectly, but he never expected that when a man looks at the body of a woman he has completely possessed and conquered, his possessiveness, his gaze full of masculine aggression and lust, cannot escape the eyes of a shrewd man who has lived most of his life.

	
Indeed, when Lin Zhe looked at his mother , he saw her full breasts and her swaying hips; that was the look one would give a woman.

	
Completely exposed, Lin Zhe frantically tried to explain:

	
　　" Grandma, I ... "

	
The old lady casually waved her hand, interrupting him:

	
　　" No need to explain , I'm just getting old, not stupid. "

	
　　As she spoke, the old woman sighed, her gaze returning to the distant water, her tone revealing a worldly-weary desolation:

	
　　“ A lot must have happened between you two . ”

	
　　" I've heard and seen too many messy things in this world. But no matter what, Xiulan is my only daughter. If any of you upset her or cause her any suffering, I'll crawl to your Lin family and bring her back. "

	
　　Lin Zhe dared not be careless in the slightest at the old lady's seemingly plain but extremely powerful words.

	
Given her seemingly foolish wisdom, her ability to feign madness at the card table while discerning the truth of incest in subtle ways, she might actually do it.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe immediately corrected his attitude and solemnly promised:

	
　　" Grandma, don't worry, Mom is happy every day now. "

	
The old lady smiled, her wrinkles crinkling together, as if she knew about her daughter's recent situation.

	
　　These past two days, looking at my daughter's radiant and glowing face, it's definitely not the state of a lonely, resentful woman confined to her chambers.

	
That's the radiance of a woman who has been thoroughly nourished by a man and whose true nature has been completely unleashed.

	
Therefore, the mother and daughter barely exchanged a few words in the past two days.

	
Perhaps this is what they mean by "no one knows a daughter better than her mother."

	
　　" As long as you're happy, as long as you're happy. "

	
The old lady seemed to be talking to herself , or perhaps to the gentle breeze.

	
　　" Life is but a blink of an eye; whether you suffer or rejoice, it's still a lifetime. In the end, what do rules and regulations matter? If you can feel happy, you should be content. "

	
Lin Zhe felt a chill run down his spine.

	
　　This old woman's perspective was far broader than I had imagined. She didn't care about worldly ethics or the sin of incest; she only cared about whether her daughter was truly happy.

	
Lin Zhe nodded emphatically :

	
　　" Yes, Grandma is right. "

	
Just as the atmosphere was gradually easing and Lin Zhe thought the crisis was over, the old lady suddenly changed her tune, a shrewd and cunning glint flashing in her cloudy eyes.

	
　　" What a load of rubbish! I'm just a useless old woman, I just made up a bunch of lies to fool you, and you actually believed me. Aren't you a leader at some big company? Is this all the scheming you have? You just confessed everything? "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback before he realized what was happening.

	
It turns out the old lady wasn't entirely sure; she was just bluffing him based on her intuition !

	
Because of his guilty conscience, he instantly lost his guard, which was tantamount to confessing without being asked.

	
Ginger, indeed , the older the better.

	
But seeing the old lady's harmless teasing, Lin Zhe smiled in relief and looked at the wise old woman with sincerity.

	
　　" I believe what you said, Grandma, is the truth, and it's for Mom's good that I believe you. No matter what, I will never let Mom suffer the slightest injustice. "

	
the old man carefully examined his tall and upright grandson and finally smiled with satisfaction.

	
That smile contained a compromise with worldly conventions, as well as a sense of relief about her daughter's future.

	
But then he gently patted the coarse cloth jacket he was wearing today, the pocket of which had just contained the few hundred yuan he had won, but was still empty for the long term.

	
Lin Zhe is a smart man. He is very good at interpersonal relationships and has been able to thrive in the company.

	
Seeing the old lady 's highly suggestive gesture, he seemed to understand and immediately added:

	
　　" Grandma, I 'll have Mom send you more money every month from now on, so you can play cards as much as you want every day. "

	
The old lady smiled and nodded , a knowing look of satisfaction on her weathered face.

	
Then, he turned his head back to look at the shimmering pond in the distance, and said nothing more.

	
Sunlight shone on her white hair , making it gleam silver.

	
The clear laughter of children gradually rose in the distance, accompanied by the croaking of frogs by the pond. It was unclear whose mistake they were laughing at, or what kind of music they were providing for this bizarre human drama.

	
Chapter 223 Steal a kiss

	
　　Let's get back to the other side.

	
Wang Xiulan went out, still wearing that dark, oversized shawl coat, the hem of which swayed gently in the breeze as she walked.

	
Before I knew it , I had arrived at a small square in the center of the neighborhood.

	
　　Here is a row of old stone benches, and several willow trees with newly sprouted buds sway in the wind.

	
　　" Xiulan , oh my, it really is Xiulan! "

	
Just then , a woman's voice, tinged with surprise and a touch of melancholy, came from the side.

	
Wang Xiulan stopped and turned her face, which was as beautiful as a peach blossom, to look at the person who had come.

	
It turned out to be two of her childhood playmates in this town, Li Caixia and Zhang Cui.

	
In those days, it wasn't common for people to marry far away from home, so meeting you today isn't exactly a coincidence.

	
　　" Caixia, Zhang Cui, it really is you! It's been so long! "

	
Wang Xiulan greeted him with a gentle smile.

	
The three former playmates held hands and sat down on the stone bench under the willow tree .

	
Sunlight filtered through the gaps in the willow branches, dappling their bodies.

	
The saying goes, " Without comparison, there is no harm."

	
When these three women of similar age sat together, the cruelty of time and the disparity of fate were laid bare.

	
Li Caixia and Zhang Cui are just like the vast majority of middle-aged women in this small county town, crushed by the burdens of life.

	
Her skin was rough and dull, and deep crow's feet covered the corners of her eyes . Her hair was casually tied up at the back of her head, interspersed with many glaring silver strands.

	
Their figures are either gaunt and thin due to years of hard work, or bloated and out of shape due to overeating after childbirth.

	
He was dressed in cheap and ill-fitting coarse cloth, and his hands were covered with calluses from large knuckles .

	
In contrast , Wang Xiulan was like a top-quality peony carefully nurtured in a greenhouse, with fair and delicate skin, full cheeks with a healthy pink hue, and a pair of phoenix eyes that sparkled and shone.

	
Her thick, jet-black hair cascaded smoothly over her shoulders, exuding a faint fragrance.

	
her voluptuous figure and the aura she exudes, she looks no more than thirty years old, as if she were a generation younger than the two haggard women of the same age beside her.

	
　　" Oh my , Xiulan, you don't look like you're over forty at all! You look like a young woman, so fresh and beautiful, it's making me so jealous! "

	
Li Caixia looked Wang Xiulan up and down , her eyes filled with undisguised envy, her gaze lingering on Wang Xiulan's proud breasts for a long time.

	
Yes, yes, look at your skin, it's so white it reflects light. Unlike us, we toil in the fields every day, and breathe in dust in the factory; our hands are as rough as sandpaper.

	
　　Zhang Cui echoed her sentiment, extending her own cracked hand in front of Wang Xiulan's slender hands before shrinking back in self-consciousness.

	
Hearing her former playmate's praise, Wang Xiulan felt a complex mix of emotions welling up inside her. She lowered her head slightly, a humble smile playing on her lips.

	
　　" It's not as exaggerated as you all say. She's an old woman, just a little fairer-skinned because she doesn't usually do farm work. "

	
Although she said that, deep down, Wang Xiulan still harbored a faint sense of pride .

	
Little did they know that their radiant and alluring appearance, their captivating glow emanating from within, was not only due to skincare products, but also to the nourishment they received from their young and vigorous son in bed.

	
The three chatted casually, and the topic naturally turned to family and men.

	
　　" Don't even mention it. That good-for-nothing of mine, all he does is drink and gamble all day. We have two little grandsons to go to school, and the monthly expenses are terrifying. I work at a small garment factory in the east of the county, working day and night on the sewing machine, and I only earn a little over four thousand yuan a month. We barely make ends meet. "

	
Li Caixia sighed, her brows furrowed with deep sorrow.

	
　　" My husband is also a disappointment. He went to work in the south, but he barely saves any money at the end of the year . In this world, it's too hard to make money without a skill. "

	
　　Zhang Cui also complained, her tone revealing a deep sense of helplessness towards life.

	
Listening to their complaints, Wang Xiulan sighed at the changes in their social status over time . They used to seem to be on the same starting line , but now they are worlds apart.

	
　　Gradually, as Wang Xiulan looked at their sorrowful faces, a trace of pity flashed through her heart. She reached out her soft, boneless hands and gently patted Caixia's hand.

	
　　" Don't worry too much. If you think the factories in town are too tiring and the wages are too low, why not go to Jianguo's factory? "

	
Upon hearing this, Caixia and Zhang Cui's eyes lit up simultaneously.

	
　　" Really , Xiulan? Your family's big factory, Jianguo, would they really want an uneducated old woman like us? "

	
Wang Xiulan slightly raised her chin, a hint of arrogant smile flashing in her phoenix eyes.

	
　　" What old woman? As long as she's quick and nimble, that's fine. "

	
　　“ There are always suitable positions in the factory , such as packaging, quality inspection, or even helping out in the canteen. The salary will definitely be higher than what you can earn in town, with room and board included. You can easily make six or seven thousand a month, plus social insurance and housing fund. I'll talk to Jianguo when I get back, and you can come anytime if you're willing. ”

	
　　" Oh, Xiulan , thank you so much! You've been a huge help to us. "

	
　　" Yes, Xiulan , you're so lucky. You married a good husband, and you're enjoying a life of happiness. Now you can even help out your old friends. "

	
The two women were so excited that they thanked Wang Xiulan repeatedly, their eyes filled with gratitude.

	
Wang Xiulan smiled and agreed, but as she listened to them praising her for having a good husband, a hint of sarcasm flashed through her mind.

	
A good husband?

	
The husband who slept with his own daughter-in-law and even had sex with his own daughter?

	
After chatting for a while, Wang Xiulan said goodbye, making an excuse that she had something to do at home.

	
As Wang Xiulan walked back to her cousin's house, her steps became lighter.

	
Back at my cousin's house, I pushed open the half-closed door and entered the living room to find Lin Zhe sitting on the sofa.

	
Lin Zhe was wearing simple casual trousers and a dark jacket over a white undershirt. His legs were casually crossed, and he exuded a wild and powerful aura that belonged to a young man.

	
　　Having just been tricked out of the truth by his grandmother by the pond, he experienced a brief moment of panic, but after achieving a secret balance, he now completely let down his guard.

	
Hearing the door open, Lin Zhe turned his head.

	
Their eyes met in mid-air.

	
　　With just that one glance, an invisible spark seemed to ignite in the air, and the temperature suddenly rose.

	
Wang Xiulan closed the door behind her, and as she walked in, she unbuttoned her coat, took off the large shawl-like coat, and casually draped it over the back of the chair next to her.

	
Once she shed the constraints of her coat , her incredibly alluring mature body was laid bare before Lin Zhe's aggressive gaze.

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed involuntarily, and a burning desire ignited in his deep eyes.

	
He stared intently at his mother's enormous breasts, which swayed with her movements, and the image of how he had roughly kneaded them the night before and how he had ejaculated his hot semen into her rosy little mouth involuntarily flashed through his mind.

	
　　Why are you back so early ?

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice was somewhat soft, carrying an unconscious coquettishness.

	
He walked up to the sofa , less than half a meter away from Lin Zhe.

	
emanating from her body wafted straight into Lin Zhe's nose.

	
Lin Zhe didn't speak, but looked at her with an extremely oppressive gaze. His gaze traveled down her mother's peach-blossom-like face, past her deep collarbone, past her two majestic breasts, and finally stopped at the mysterious area between her legs.

	
Wang Xiulan's legs went weak under her son's naked gaze, and her hidden desires were instantly ignited.

	
Looking around, I saw that my cousin wasn't in the living room , and the door to the inner room was ajar. It was quiet inside, as if no one was there.

	
　　With a good mood, and facing her domineering son who had made her fall into depravity, Wang Xiulan bit her rosy lower lip, and suddenly became bolder.

	
In the next instant , she moved lightly and brought her still charming face close to Lin Zhe's.

	
　　The neckline was slightly open due to the forward-leaning posture, and Lin Zhe could see a deep, white cleavage inside by simply lowering his head, and even the delicate skin on the inside of those two large, soft mounds of flesh.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her son with dreamy eyes, then closed her eyes, parted her red lips slightly, and secretly pressed her lips to Lin Zhe's when no one was around.

	
Immediately , her soft, nimble little tongue eagerly darted out, pried open Lin Zhe's teeth, and slid into his mouth, where it became fiercely intertwined with his tongue.

	
The strong smell of semen from last night still seemed to linger between their lips and teeth. This forbidden exchange made Wang Xiulan tremble with excitement. Her hands unconsciously rested on Lin Zhe's shoulders, and her heavy, large breasts inevitably pressed against Lin Zhe's chest.

	
As the two shared a passionate, deep kiss, their soft flesh was squeezed and deformed.

	
Lin Zhe's heart also warmed. He didn't expect his mother to be so proactive today. He quickly wrapped his arms around her slender waist and then used his big hand to lift her pert and large buttocks, pressing her into his arms to deepen the kiss.

	
　　" Sis, where did you go just now ...?"

	
Just as things were getting heated, the door to the inner room was suddenly pushed open, and my cousin's voice came out along with footsteps.

	
Wang Xiulan opened her eyes abruptly as if she had been electrocuted, her pupils dilating instantly, her heart nearly leaping out of her throat.

	
Fortunately, since Lin Zhe was facing away from the inner room, his cousin came out from behind and her view was blocked by Lin Zhe's back, so she did not see the shocking scene of the two of them kissing and spitting.

	
At the critical moment, Wang Xiulan displayed an astonishing reaction speed.

	
She quickly pulled her tongue out of Lin Zhe's mouth, turned her head slightly, and at the same time, her hands, which had been on Lin Zhe's shoulders, slid down and naturally grabbed the collar of Lin Zhe's coat.

	
　　" How could you be so careless? You didn't even notice such a big patch of dust on your collar. "

	
Although Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled slightly, her tone was exactly that of an elder scolding a younger person.

	
As she spoke, she pretended to straighten Lin Zhe's collar, her fingers lightly patting the fabric.

	
My cousin had already walked to the middle of the living room and looked at the mother and son without suspecting anything.

	
Oh dear, Lin Zhe is a boy after all, so careless. Sister, you're so attentive to your son.

	
Lin Zhe also possessed excellent mental fortitude , and without changing his expression, he continued his mother's train of thought.

	
　　" Yes, Auntie, I'm a bit rough around the edges, but I'm really grateful to my mom. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled as he looked at his mother, who was standing very close to him .

	
From his angle, he could clearly see the fine beads of sweat on his mother's forehead due to extreme tension, and he could feel her hands trembling slightly as they pressed against his collar.

	
Her once rosy face was now somewhat pale, and her large breasts heaved violently with her rapid breathing.

	
　　The extreme thrill of walking a tightrope on the edge of a cliff, the disorienting feeling of secretly doing the most shameless thing in front of relatives, made Wang Xiulan's legs feel weak.

	
To change the subject, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath and tried to make her voice sound calm:

	
　　" Little sister, it's getting late. I'll cook lunch today; you can try my cooking. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, my cousin quickly waved her hand:

	
　　" Oh , sister, you're a guest, how can I let you cook? I'll do it. "

	
　　" It's alright, I often make this at home. Just consider it a good way to stretch your muscles. You can just wait and enjoy what's ready. "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan rolled up her sleeves, revealing a section of her white, lotus-root-like arm, and then turned and walked towards the kitchen.

	
Lin Zhe sat back on the sofa , his gaze following his mother's back as she walked into the kitchen and tied on a floral apron.

	
　　The apron straps were tied tightly at her lower back, making her already slender waist appear even more delicate.

	
also made the curves of her upper and lower body more exaggerated.

	
Her upper body, with her enormous D- cup breasts , was lifted even higher and more prominent by the apron.

	
Her lower body, with its perfectly round and large plump buttocks outlined by tight shorts and an apron, resembled a ripe, enormous peach, exuding an urge to squeeze and slap it hard.

	
Soon, the sounds of chopping and washing vegetables came from the kitchen.

	
Wang Xiulan stood in front of the cutting board, slightly bent over, chopping vegetables with practiced skill and deft knife work.

	
As she moved her arms , her graceful back curves and pert buttocks swayed gracefully in the air.

	
However, in Lin Zhe's eyes, this was another kind of extreme temptation.

	
　　This virtuous wife and loving mother, who toils in the kitchen for her family, this dignified woman radiating boundless maternal brilliance, is actually a slut who kneels before her own crotch, greedily swallowing her own semen.

	
Wang Xiulan seemed to feel the burning gaze from behind her.

	
She didn't dare turn around , but her chopping motions faltered slightly, and her cheeks flushed again, a mixture of shame and sweetness welling up inside her.
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　　The meal was quickly prepared, and several home-style dishes were served, their aroma filling the air. .

	
Just then, Grandma also came back from her stroll outside. .

	
The group sat around the somewhat old wooden dining table and finished their simple yet warm lunch. .

	
During the meal , Wang Xiulan's cooking skills were indeed excellent; she controlled the heat perfectly, earning unanimous praise from her cousin and Lin Zhe. .

	
Wang Xiulan was still wearing that black, tight-fitting knit top and tight-fitting shorts today. .

	
　　This outfit perfectly accentuated her full and well-proportioned figure; her large D- cup breasts stretched the knitwear taut. Beneath her fair neck , her collarbone was faintly visible.

	
Hearing her son and cousin's praise , Wang Xiulan felt a sense of peace from this long-lost feeling of being recognized. .

	
　　After dinner, sunlight streamed through the old glass windows, casting slanted rays onto the slightly worn sofa in the living room. .

	
When you're full and satisfied , you tend to become lazy. .

	
Seeing that her mother was about to go out to play cards after finishing her meal, Wang Xiulan got up and accompanied the elderly woman for a walk to aid digestion. .

	
Lin Zhe leaned back lazily on the sofa, enjoying the tranquility of the afternoon.

	
After clearing away the dishes and drying her hands, my aunt sat down on the sofa . During our chat, she began telling stories about Wang Xiulan's childhood. .

	
My cousin seemed to remember something, got up and went into the inner room. After rummaging around for a while, she picked up a yellowed old photo album and returned to the sofa with great interest. .

	
　　" Lin Zhe, come and take a look! This is a photo of your mother when she was young. Back then, she was a famous beauty in the surrounding area. "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe immediately moved over with great interest and sat down next to his aunt. .

	
As the photo album was opened, a musty smell of old paper wafted out.

	
One after another, faded black-and-white or color photographs came into view. .

	
My aunt's finger stopped on a black and white photograph.

	
That was a photo of Wang Xiulan when she was eighteen years old. .

	
In the photo, she has two thick, black braids hanging down her chest, and is wearing a very simple floral shirt. .

	
Back then , her face still had a touch of youthful innocence, and her phoenix eyes were clear and pure, without a trace of impurity. .

	
But even those loose-fitting, old-fashioned clothes that tried their best to conceal her figure couldn't completely hide her naturally good physique. .

	
　　Although not as round and large as it is now, with perfect plump buttocks and towering breasts. However, it has already taken shape.

	
In the photo, her chest is prominently displayed, her waist is slender and delicate, and she exudes a vibrant youthful energy. .

	
At that time , Wang Xiulan's cheeks also had the fullness unique to young girls, with a healthy pink hue. .

	
　　" You have no idea, back then , there was a real line of men chasing after your mother. "

	
My aunt pointed at the photos and began to recount a series of old, trivial stories. .

	
　　" That butcher Zhang's son from the west , relying on his family's better conditions, loiters around your maternal grandfather's house every day; and that Teacher Li at school now, a cultured man, has written over a dozen love letters with a sour look on his face. "

	
　　As she spoke, her aunt suddenly sighed, her tone tinged with regret.

	
　　" But your mother has high standards; she rejected all of them, and in the end, she fell for your father from the next county. "

	
Lin Zhe listened quietly to his aunt's story, his gaze fixed intently on the photograph. I'm comparing them in my mind.

	
The photo shows a pure , innocent, and naive young girl. .

	
his memory, just last night, in his aunt's house, a place steeped in nostalgia, that woman, with her eyes closed and lips slightly parted, took the initiative to thrust her soft, nimble tongue into his mouth, where they passionately intertwined. .

	
That was his biological mother, who was still beautiful at forty- five. A mature woman whose allure he had cultivated was now boundless and sensual, who would writhe and submit to his pleasure beneath him. .

	
Innocence and debauchery.

	
Holy and depraved.

	
Lin Zhe's thoughts swirled between these two extremes, and he gradually felt a fire rising deep in his lower abdomen.

	
Looking at my mother's innocent smiling face in the photo , my love and possessiveness for her did not diminish with age; on the contrary, I became even more infatuated with her. .

	
The afternoon always seems to last a long time.

	
Lin Zhe had originally planned to go out for a walk, but his phone and email kept vibrating; there were too many emails from the company, all of them trivial matters that needed to be dealt with. .

	
According to the plan, they are supposed to work tomorrow, Monday, so they have to set off back this afternoon. .

	
However, seeing the relaxed and happy smile on his mother's face after she returned from her walk with his grandmother, and since his mother didn't mention going back, Lin Zhe swallowed his words and felt embarrassed to urge her. .

	
I thought to myself, it's rare to see her so happy, it's good to spend more time with her. .

	
Otherwise, once she returns to her home in the city, she will revert to being a housewife who is always trapped in the house.

	
　　Although she now has the companionship and support of her sister Lin Yue and wife Su Yu, she still feels somewhat stifled. .

	
　　Time slips away quietly.

	
The last of the three meals a day has come to a peaceful end. .

	
The sky outside the window grew completely dark, and night enveloped the quiet little county town. .

	
The old man maintains a regular routine; after dinner, he gets ready and goes out to play cards with his old neighbors. .

	
My aunt and uncle didn't have any other entertainment plans for the evening, and finding the house too boring, they went with my grandmother to the card room to join in the fun. .

	
Originally, Wang Xiulan also wanted to go for a walk after dinner.

	
I walked too far during the day today , and my legs are a bit sore.

	
More importantly, she was experiencing a sudden menstrual period. A series of uncomfortable, dragging sensations came from my lower body. .

	
Therefore, Wang Xiulan frowned and gave up the idea of going out, deciding to take a hot shower to relax first. .

	
My cousin's bathroom is located at the end of the hallway and is small, naturally far inferior to the luxurious bathroom with a huge bathtub in my own apartment. .

	
The bathroom was dimly lit.

	
Wang Xiulan locked the door and reached out to unbutton her black tight-fitting knit sweater. She pulled it off, followed by the tight shorts. .

	
In an instant, the mature woman's stunning beauty was on full display. .

	
Wang Xiulan has fair and delicate skin, and her phoenix eyes are sparkling, exuding the charm of a mature woman.

	
The two huge D- cup breasts on her chest, freed from the restraint of her clothes , bounced out instantly, hanging heavily on her chest. On her snow-white skin, the light brown areolas and erect nipples were exceptionally beautiful.

	
　　Beneath her slender waist lay a perfectly rounded and large bottom, the two plump mounds pressed tightly together, and her long, slender legs were straight and shapely. .

	
Immediately, Wang Xiulan reached down and pulled down her underwear, tore off the slightly reddish sanitary napkin inside, rolled it up, and threw it into the trash can in the corner. .

	
He was naked, just about to reach for the shower switch on the wall. .

	
Unexpectedly, at that moment...

	
　　Thump, thump, thump.

	
Suddenly, there was a soft knock on the bathroom door from the outside. .

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe's deliberately lowered, slightly hoarse voice came through the thin door panel.

	
　　" Mom, are you done washing? "

	
Wang Xiulan's heart skipped a beat.

	
I instantly recalled that around noon today, I had acted impulsively and kissed my son in the living room. My cousin suddenly came out from the inner room and almost caught them in the act. .

	
Thinking back to that terrifying moment, Wang Xiulan's fair face flushed with shame and lingering fear. .

	
　　In that instant, she instinctively crossed her arms, covering her chest, her voice trembling slightly.

	
　　" No, no. If you want to go out and play, go ahead. I have the key to the front door. "

	
Lin Zhe didn't leave; his footsteps even drew closer, and then his voice continued to come clearly through the door:

	
　　" I'd like to take a shower first; I went to bed too late last night and forgot . "

	
Mentioning last night, Wang Xiulan 's cheeks instantly turned as red as ripe apples. .

	
Last night, Lin Zhe sneaked into her guest room late at night wanting to have sex. After learning that she was menstruating, she first used her hands, and finally used her mouth to serve him, swallowing all of his thick semen. .

	
That sweetness and taboo, like lovers in the throes of passion. .

	
Recalling all this, Wang Xiulan bit her rosy lower lip, her tone revealing a hint of coquettishness and reproach unique to a young woman, a hint she herself was unaware of. :

	
　　" You, how dare you say that ..."

	
　　Lin Zhe, standing outside the door, listened to his mother's slightly shy and soft voice. The stark contrast between her usual dignified and composed demeanor and her current state ignited a burning desire within him, and his penis began to throb. .

	
I simply relaxed my body, pressing my entire back against the wall next to the bathroom door. .

	
　　" What? You don't like it ? "

	
　　After he finished speaking, a brief silence fell over the bathroom.

	
　　After a long while, Wang Xiulan's voice, barely audible, drifted through the crack in the door:

	
　　" Only a little bit. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile, and he deliberately spoke in a slightly regretful tone:

	
　　" Only a little? Looks like I'm still not good enough; I didn't satisfy Mom. "

	
　　Hearing her son's teasing from inside the door, Wang Xiulan felt both ashamed and annoyed, and blurted out:

	
　　" You're really capable now! "

	
Faced with his mother's clearly pointed scolding, Lin Zhe chuckled softly. This coy attitude fueled his desires, leading him to harbor increasingly wicked thoughts . .

	
He straightened up, changed the subject, and his tone became slightly coaxing:

	
　　" Mom, please open the door for me. Let's shower together; it'll be faster that way. "

	
　　There was another moment of hesitation inside the door , followed by the soft sound of water hitting the ground. After a long while, Wang Xiulan's voice of resistance finally came through:

	
　　" Wait until I'm done washing. I'll wash quickly, it'll be done soon. "

	
How could Lin Zhe let this opportunity slip by? So he deliberately made his voice sound a little anxious, even with a hint of childish coquetry.

	
　　" Mom, Auntie and the others have gone out to play cards. They won't be back for hours, and it's just the two of us at home. Please open the door for me! "

	
Wang Xiulan stood under the shower, her hands tightly clasped together. She knew, of course, that her cousin and the others wouldn't be back for a while. It 's very safe here now.

	
However, the thought of being naked and crammed into this small bathroom with her tall, handsome son still filled her with intense shame and a sense of transgression. .

	
However, hearing her son's pleading voice outside the door —the voice of the boy she had always protected since childhood—Wang Xiulan's maternal instincts and the sense of submission she felt after being conquered by her son intertwined, causing her already fragile defenses to crumble once more, and her heart to soften. .

	
Soon after, Wang Xiulan took a deep breath, and her large breasts heaved violently.

	
　　" Then, we'll shower together, but you can't do anything inappropriate. "

	
Upon hearing that there was a chance , Lin Zhe 's lust intensified, but he retorted without holding back:

	
　　" That depends on you. If you, Mom, see my body and can't help but get aroused and try to seduce me, I might have a hard time resisting. "

	
Wang Xiulan was struck in the heart, filled with shame and indignation:

	
　　" What nonsense are you spouting, you brat? "

	
Lin Zhe remained silent . He knew that further words were pointless; his mother had already given in. .

	
soon.

	
　　A soft click.

	
　　The door lock turned, and the bathroom door was slowly opened a crack. .

	
Lin Zhe suddenly pushed the door open.

	
Looking around, Wang Xiulan was not naked, but rather her proud body was tightly wrapped in a white bath towel. She stood timidly behind the door, her head slightly lowered , not daring to look Lin Zhe in the eye.

	
The light steam in the bathroom made her fair and delicate skin glow with a faint pink hue.

	
Her peach-blossom-like face was flushed, and coupled with her downcast and pitiful appearance, she was even more tender and charming than those eighteen or nineteen-year-old girls. .

	
Lin Zhe's breath hitched.

	
Looking at my mother's shy and alluring appearance, I felt a buzzing in my head, and I was completely mesmerized. .

	
Wang Xiulan noticed her son's intensely piercing gaze and felt as if she had been stripped naked, which made her even more shy.

	
All I could hear was her soft urging, her voice so sweet it seemed to drip with water:

	
　　" What are you looking at? Come in here right now! "

	
Lin Zhe suddenly came to his senses, his Adam's apple bobbing with difficulty. He stepped into the bathroom, locked the door behind him, and exclaimed sincerely:

	
　　" Mom, you're so beautiful. "

	
Hearing this straightforward praise, Wang Xiulan felt even more embarrassed, but her womanly vanity also made her feel incredibly pleased with her son's words, and a sweet feeling welled up in her heart. .

	
The next moment , she raised her hand and somewhat awkwardly brushed aside the stray hairs that were damp with moisture hanging by her ear, trying to hide her panic.

	
　　" Mom is getting old. "

	
Lin Zhe could no longer hold back. He suddenly stepped forward, stretched out his arms, and hugged Wang Xiulan tightly. .

	
Through the thin clothing and bath towel, I could clearly feel my mother's amazingly soft breasts pressed tightly against my chest. Her delicate fragrance also wafted into my nostrils.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head , his lips almost touching her ear, his hot breath spraying onto her sensitive earlobe.

	
　　" Mom, you're not old at all. "

	
Wang Xiulan was startled by his sudden action. Her body trembled slightly, and she struggled a little in fear.

	
　　" You ... you said you wouldn't do anything reckless. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe tightened his arms around her, holding her even closer, leaving her no room to back down.

	
　　" A hug isn't considered inappropriate, is it? "

	
　　As he spoke, his thick, long, and enormous penis was fully erect, pressing against Wang Xiulan's lower abdomen like a scorching hot iron rod through the fabric. .

	
Feeling the hard, massive member pressing against her soft belly, feeling the strong masculine hormones emanating from her son, Wang Xiulan felt her legs go weak. The discomfort in her lower body caused by menstruation was instantly replaced by a strong emptiness and tingling sensation, and she was completely immersed in an uncontrollable infatuation. .

	
Just as Lin Zhe had jokingly said outside the door .

	
In the very next instant .

	
Reason was completely cast aside.

	
Wang Xiulan's breathing quickened, and she couldn't help but reach down and grab Lin Zhe's hard penis through his trousers. .

	
At the same time , she slightly raised her head, her phoenix eyes misty, gazing intently at her son's handsome, sunny face. .

	
Looking at his mother's completely captivated eyes, Lin Zhe closed his eyes contentedly. .

	
Immediately, Wang Xiulan stood on tiptoe.

	
The two kissed deeply. .

	
The mother and child's tongues eagerly slid into each other's mouths, intertwining intensely, sucking wildly, and greedily exchanging saliva. .

	
The sounds of water and the smacking of lips intertwined, creating an incredibly lewd scene.

	
Yet, for some reason, amidst this extreme immorality and taboo, a pure love permeated the air. .

	
Although this love had long been twisted beyond recognition in the abyss of lust. .
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The bathroom doorway.

	
About a minute later, their passionately intertwined lips and tongues finally separated slowly. .

	
their lips , and their slightly rapid breathing filled the air.

	
Lin Zhe lowered his head slightly , gazing at his mother's incredibly moving appearance before him. .

	
Her once dignified and beautiful face was now completely stained with desire. Her cheeks were flushed with a deep blush, and her phoenix eyes, which were half-open and half-closed, were glistening with water droplets. They trembled slightly, revealing a delicate and charming fragility that seemed ready to be taken by anyone.

	
Lin Zhe extended a finger and gently lifted her smooth, rounded chin, chuckling softly:

	
　　" Mom, I told you you wouldn't be able to resist. "

	
Wang Xiulan was struck in the heart, and a wave of shame washed over her. She immediately turned her head away, unable to meet her son's burning gaze that seemed to ignite her. Her rosy lips were tightly pressed together, and she dared not speak. .

	
　　Her slender, delicate neck formed an extremely beautiful arc as she turned her head, revealing her deep collarbones and fair, jade-like skin.

	
Then, the two walked together into the back of the bathroom , preparing to take a bath together. .

	
Lin Zhe deftly removed his dark coat and white undershirt, revealing his strong and muscular upper body.

	
He casually tossed the clothes into a bamboo basket beside him, turned around, and looked at his mother, who was still tightly wrapped in a white bath towel and awkwardly protecting her chest with her hands.

	
　　" Mom, we're about to take a shower, so you don't need to wear that towel anymore. "

	
Lin Zhe said with a smile, his gaze lingering on her without restraint. .

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan trembled slightly, her heart filled with shyness and struggle. She bit her lower lip, her fingers gripping the edge of the bath towel tightly.

	
But under her son's intensely expectant gaze, she finally released her grip and removed the towel that had been covering her. .

	
The next second, the white fabric slipped down to her ankles.

	
A perfectly mature and stunningly beautiful body is displayed before the man without reservation.

	
My mother's skin was fair and delicate, like the finest white jade, without a trace of the passage of time.

	
Those enormous D - cup breasts, now freed from their restraints , bounced high in the air and fell heavily to her chest.

	
the snow-white , soft flesh, the pink areolas expanded, and the two adorable nipples stood up slightly due to the cool air.

	
Below that was her slender waist, so delicate it could be encircled by a single hand, without an ounce of excess fat. Beneath her flat stomach, a tuft of slightly messy black pubic hair concealed two plump, butterfly-shaped labia minora.

	
　　As she turned, her perfectly round and large buttocks trembled slightly with the movement, and her long, straight legs exuded the ultimate allure of a mature woman.

	
Then, Wang Xiulan picked up the showerhead, adjusted the water temperature, and first helped Lin Zhe take a bath. .

	
Warm water cascaded down from the showerhead, washing over Lin Zhe's broad back.

	
Wang Xiulan squeezed the shower gel into her palm, lathered it into a rich white foam, and then placed her soft, boneless hands on Lin Zhe's body to help him apply the shower gel. .

	
She gently touched her son's back muscles and shoulders with her fingertips .

	
　　Although it may seem like a normal scene of a mother helping her son bathe , everyone knows that the situation is completely different. .

	
Through the mist , looking at her son's broad, strong shoulders and powerful physique, Wang Xiulan, standing behind Lin Zhe, couldn't help but feel a surge of emotions. .

	
　　" Time flies! You used to be so tiny, and now you're so big. "

	
As Wang Xiulan moved gently, she murmured softly, her tone filled with a mother's unique tenderness and a hint of disbelief. .

	
Hearing his mother 's words, Lin Zhe's lips curled into a mischievous smile, and he deliberately teased her:

	
　　" Mom, where are you referring to? My height, or...? "

	
Lin Zhe's voice was very low, carrying a strong implication. .

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe deliberately straightened his back and thrust his lower body forward, causing his already erect and throbbing penis to bounce up and down in the air. .

	
　　This visually striking scene caught Wang Xiulan's eye.

	
from behind, Wang Xiulan's already flushed cheeks turned even redder, as if they were about to bleed. Feeling a little embarrassed, she gently patted Lin Zhe's back and playfully scolded him:

	
　　" You brat, what are you doing? Don't move, just take a bath. "

	
Lin Zhe laughed loudly:

	
　　" Okay, Mom. "

	
Standing beneath the flowing water, Lin Zhe felt his mother's gentle caress from behind. The violent urge to tear her apart and conquer her that he once felt was gone; instead, a tender intimacy, like that of lovers deeply in love, filled their bond. .

	
After applying the foam to his back , Wang Xiulan picked up the showerhead and carefully rinsed the foam off Lin Zhe's body. .

	
The sound of water gradually subsided.

	
Lin Zhe turned around and stared intently at his mother, who was soaking wet and exuded a fatal attraction.

	
　　" Mom, you washed everything for me today, so I'll wash it for you too. "

	
Lin Zhe stepped forward, his tone leaving no room for refusal. .

	
Wang Xiulan pursed her lips, glanced up at her son, then quickly lowered her head again. She hesitated for a moment, torn between a sense of shame and a secret expectation. Finally, she nodded slightly in agreement. .

	
So Lin Zhe took the shower gel, squeezed out a large amount of foam, and began to apply it to his mother. .

	
His hands covered her smooth, delicate skin, slowly tracing their way over her body, carefully applying the cream to every inch, yet lingering on no single spot for long, as if merely to tease her sensitive nerves. .

	
Lin Zhe first ran his hand over his mother's deep, delicate collarbone, where the skin was as thin as a cicada's wing and had a warm, lustrous sheen.

	
Then, his large hand moved to her round, fair shoulder, sliding down her beautiful arm.

	
Then, Lin Zhe's hands moved to the two majestic jade peaks. His palms enveloped the huge D- cup breasts and gently kneaded them.

	
The snow-white breasts became even softer and more elastic under the lubrication of the foam, changing shape with his movements. Lin Zhe deliberately avoided the alluring nipples at the top, only circling around them.

	
Then, his large hand moved downwards, caressing his mother's slender waist, feeling its delicate softness.

	
Next was her flat stomach, the delicate skin slightly contracting under her palm.

	
Finally , Lin Zhe's hand slid down to his mother's lower body, his fingers lightly brushing against her pubic hair and gently touching her tightly closed, full, thick, butterfly-shaped labia minora.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan could no longer hold back and let out an extremely sweet moan, her legs instinctively clamping together.

	
Lin Zhe never pressed the issue, always stopping short of pressing further.

	
Cleaning complete .

	
The water washed away all the foam, leaving the two naked bodies clean.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe suddenly hugged his mother tightly from behind. .

	
　　His broad chest pressed against her smooth back, and his hands encircled her slender waist.

	
　　At that moment, feeling her son's hot, thick penis pressed firmly against her buttocks, the scalding heat transmitting through her moist skin, Wang Xiulan gradually succumbed to passion again, her breathing becoming rapid. However, a lingering sense of reason prevented her from maintaining a calm demeanor. .

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, you said you wouldn't do anything reckless. "

	
Lin Zhe rested his chin on her shoulder, inhaling the fragrance of her hair, and gently comforted her:

	
　　" Mom, I won't do anything wrong, I just want to hug you. "

	
Hearing him say that, and sensing that he indeed made no further advances, Wang Xiulan's tense body gradually softened, and she lowered her guard, letting him hold her. .

	
About a minute passed .

	
Lin Zhe slowly released his mother's hand, turned and walked to the side, seemingly preparing to get a towel and put on his clothes. .

	
Wang Xiulan watched his retreating figure, her gaze lingering on his lower body, when she suddenly called out to him. .

	
　　" Are you ... feeling unwell down there ? "

	
Wang Xiulan bit her red lips, her cheeks flushed, and pointed her fair, jade-like finger at her son's still erect, veiny penis. .

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first , clearly not expecting his mother to bring it up, but then he realized what she meant, and a look of wild joy flashed in his eyes as he admitted it without any attempt to hide it:

	
　　" Yes, I feel uncomfortable. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan lowered her head, not daring to look at that ugly yet alluring male organ, her voice as soft as a mosquito's buzz:

	
　　" Do you need Mom ... to help you? "

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe turned around abruptly and hugged his mother tightly, with such force that it seemed he wanted to meld her into his very bones. .

	
Wang Xiulan was startled, finding it difficult to breathe as he choked her. .

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, slow down ... How do you want Mom to help you? "

	
She originally wanted to help him with her hands, since she had her period these past few days and couldn't have intercourse.

	
However, Lin Zhe stared intently at her enormous breasts and made a demand that left her speechless. .

	
　　" Mom, use your breasts to help me. "

	
Wang Xiulan froze, her phoenix eyes widening in shock.

	
　　" Breasts? How can I help? "

	
Her face was filled with confusion and shame; she couldn't even imagine what that scene would be like . .

	
Faced with his mother's confusion and helplessness, Lin Zhe did not offer much explanation.

	
He placed both hands on his mother's shoulders, making her slowly squat down and kneel on the wet bathroom tiles. Then, he instructed her on how to perform breast sex on a man. .

	
　　" Mom, use both hands to squeeze your breasts together, tucking them inside ..."

	
　　At that moment, Wang Xiulan was filled with shame and indignation, but under her son's gaze, she could only blush and extend her slender hands.

	
Her fair and delicate hands cupped her two large, snowy breasts, each a D- cup, and squeezed them together forcefully .

	
　　At this moment, the already large and full jade peak was squeezed by tremendous force, instantly forming an extremely deep and long ravine.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe straightened his back and slowly inserted his thick, purplish-red penis into the abyss formed by snow-white soft flesh.

	
　　The glans broke through the two soft mounds of flesh and traveled upwards along that narrow slit.

	
The rough, hot penis pressed tightly against and rubbed against the extremely soft and delicate skin of the breasts.

	
Wang Xiulan's dignified and mature face was so close, her phoenix eyes filled with tears, brimming with shame and helplessness.

	
　　This stark contrast made Lin Zhe so happy he almost roared out loud.

	
　　" Yes, that's it, Mom, squeeze tighter ... move back and forth a little ..."

	
Following her son's instructions, Wang Xiulan squeezed her breasts with both hands and began to clumsily move them up and down.

	
Her snow-white breasts were stretched open and closed by the thick penis , changing into various lewd shapes.

	
The two delicate nipples became extremely hard from the intense friction, occasionally brushing against the huge, purplish-red glans.

	
　　" Mmm ... Xiao Zhe, it's so thick ..."

	
Wang Xiulan couldn't help but let out a shameful moan. This extremely lewd action made her tremble all over, and at the same time, she felt an immense pleasure surging over her like a tide.

	
Looking at his mother's beautiful face so close to his, and at her lewd gestures to please him, Lin Zhe 's lust and desire to conquer reached their peak.

	
As the movements quickened, the penis darted rapidly between the breasts, making a clear, slippery sound.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe, panting, gave the command:

	
　　" Mom, open your mouth. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan obediently tilted her head slightly, parted her red lips, revealing her clean, even teeth and pink, lively little tongue.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly pulled out his penis and pressed the large, hot glans against his mother's red lips.

	
Without any hesitation, Wang Xiulan closed her eyes, extended her tongue, and gently licked the clear, cloudy fluid that oozed from the glans. Then, she took the huge glans into her mouth.

	
　　" Slurp ... smack ..."

	
The extremely erotic sound of water echoed in the small bathroom. .

	
Wang Xiulan 's mouth was warm and tight, and her nimble tongue wrapped around the glans, constantly sucking and swallowing.

	
While squeezing her breasts with her hands and manipulating the shaft, she used her mouth to serve the very tip.

	
　　This dual, ultimate enjoyment made Lin Zhe unable to resist any longer.

	
　　" Mom ... I'm going to cum ... swallow it! "

	
　　" Waaah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out muffled sobs, but instead of spitting it out, she sucked even harder.

	
The next second, a thick, scalding stream of semen erupted like a volcano, gushing violently from the horse's eye and hitting Wang Xiulan deep in the throat.

	
　　" Gulp ... gulp ..."

	
Wang Xiulan's Adam's apple bobbed with difficulty as she forced herself to swallow the strong, fishy smell, swallowing all the semen her son had ejaculated. .

	
　　After a long while, she finally released her mouth, a trace of white turbid liquid still remaining at the corner of her mouth, slowly sliding down her fair chin and dripping onto her full, snowy breasts, creating an extremely erotic scene.

	
After the passion .

	
Wang Xiulan collapsed to the ground, panting heavily.

	
Lin Zhe knelt down and gently wiped the traces from the corner of her mouth with a towel.

	
Wang Xiulan leaned softly into Lin Zhe's arms.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, give Mom a hug. "

	
　　As she spoke, she pressed her cheek against her son's broad, warm chest, wrapped her arms tightly around his waist, and spoke with an unprecedented sense of dependence and affection. .

	
　　" You're all grown up now, take good care of yourself and don't worry your mother. "

	
Wang Xiulan gave her instructions like an ordinary mother, but her voice was gentle and charming. .

	
Lin Zhe hugged her tightly, his eyes full of affection. .

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe lowered his head and found her rosy lips that had just swallowed his semen.

	
kissed sweetly again .

	
In the bathroom of this old house, steeped in history, the mother and son kissed passionately, nestled together.

	
Gone was the initial fear and coercion; only the atmosphere of pure love, like that of lovers, remained , pushing this twisted, forbidden romance into an even more irreversible abyss. .

	
Chapter 226 envelope

	
The night grew deeper.

	
In the old courtyard of single-story houses, the occasional chirping of unknown insects could be heard.

	
　　The mother and son, who had just experienced an absurd and immoral sexual encounter in the cramped bathroom, were now fully dressed.

	
The steam in the bathroom had not completely dissipated, and the air still seemed to retain the peculiar smell of a strong fishy odor mixed with shower gel.

	
Wang Xiulan changed into a clean set of home clothes.

	
A loose-fitting beige knit long-sleeved top paired with soft black trousers.

	
　　Although her clothes were loose, they still couldn't hide her perfectly sculpted figure. Her enormous D- cup breasts were faintly visible beneath the fabric , rising and falling slightly with her breath.

	
　　Her slender waist was so delicate it seemed like it could be grasped with one hand, and below it were her perfectly round, large, perky, and plump buttocks, which stretched her trousers into a full and alluring curve.

	
At this moment , her fair cheeks still had a rosy glow from her bath, and her pair of bright, watery phoenix eyes revealed a languid and charming look after being thoroughly refreshed.

	
A few strands of her jet-black hair clung damply to her fair and slender neck, exuding the fatal allure of a mature woman.

	
the two were about to push open the door to go out into the yard for some fresh air, the door was pushed open again.

	
My aunt, uncle, and grandmother walked in from outside.

	
The old lady walked at the front, her face glowing, and the corners of her mouth couldn't help but turn up, as if she had won a lot of money in the card game that night.

	
Looking at her daughter and grandson standing at the door , the old lady couldn't stop smiling.

	
　　" You two are done showering? Is the water pressure okay? "

	
Lin Zhe's body was initially a little stiff.

	
　　Just a few minutes ago, his thick, long, and large penis was still going in and out of his mother's red lips, and his mother had swallowed all of his semen. This strong sense of guilt made his heart beat slightly faster.

	
But seeing his grandmother's oblivious , kind smile, and recalling her tacit approval of her daughter's happiness by the pond during the day, Lin Zhe instantly felt relieved, and his tense muscles relaxed.

	
　　“ It’s fine, Grandma, ” Lin Zhe replied calmly.

	
The aunt and uncle were naturally unaware of the hidden story and simply assumed that the mother and son had a good relationship.

	
The aunt stepped forward, took Wang Xiulan 's hand, and lingered for a moment on Wang Xiulan's radiant face, which was much more delicate than her own, with a hint of barely perceptible envy flashing in her eyes.

	
　　" Sis, you look even better after your shower, like you stepped out of a painting. "

	
Wang Xiulan's heart skipped a beat, and she awkwardly tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear. Her soft, boneless, fair and delicate hands gleamed with a warm glow under the lamplight.

	
　　" You're so good with words. You're just an old woman, you don't look well at all. "

	
Afterwards, the group returned to the house and chatted about everyday matters under the cover of night.

	
And this short but thrilling journey home was quietly drawing to a close during the conversation.

	
the next day.

	
The sky was just beginning to lighten.

	
Lin Zhe got up early.

	
took half a day off today , and I have to rush back to the company this afternoon to deal with the backlog of business.

	
　　Time was of the essence, so the mother and son had to set off earlier.

	
My cousin's family also got up early and prepared a simple breakfast.

	
Plain congee, pickled vegetables, and a few steaming white steamed buns.

	
Wang Xiulan sat at the wooden table, quietly eating her breakfast.

	
She specially changed into a proper outfit today, preparing to return to the city.

	
She wore a soft white silk shirt with the collar slightly open, revealing her deep and alluring collarbone and a patch of fair and delicate skin.

	
The enormous D - cup breasts stretched the silk taut, outlining a breathtakingly full silhouette.

	
She wore a black bodycon skirt that tightly hugged her large, round buttocks, showcasing an exaggerated waist-to-hip ratio.

	
Her two long , straight legs were encased in her favorite flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings, the edges of which dig into her fair, plump thighs, leaving a slight mark.

	
She wore a pair of black high heels, revealing her rounded and delicate ankles.

	
She was dignified and elegant, yet exuded a mature woman's charm that made people want to ravage her.

	
　　After a quick breakfast, the two loaded their luggage into the trunk of the black Audi.

	
　　Before leaving, I took advantage of the time while my cousin was in the kitchen cleaning up the dishes.

	
Lin Zhe pulled his mother to an old locust tree in the corner of the yard.

	
The surroundings were quiet and deserted.

	
Lin Zhe reached into the inner pocket of his dark coat , pulled out a slightly thick envelope, and handed it to Wang Xiulan.

	
　　" Mom, this is for you. "

	
Wang Xiulan looked at the envelope, her charming phoenix eyes widening slightly with a hint of doubt, but she didn't take it immediately.

	
　　" What's this? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe looked at his mother's beautiful face and remembered his father Lin Jianguo's instructions when he left home.

	
　　Although Lin Jianguo had specifically instructed that the envelope should not be said to be from him, Lin Zhe, after careful consideration, decided to tell the truth.

	
In this family rife with immorality and complicity, concealment has lost its meaning.

	
　　" Dad asked me to give this to you. "

	
Wang Xiulan was initially surprised, her delicate eyebrows furrowing slightly as she looked at the envelope with a complex expression.

	
But just a few seconds later, her furrowed brows slowly relaxed, and her eyes became calm and at ease.

	
　　After all, although they had secretly crossed ethical boundaries, they were still a married couple of many years in the legal and social spheres.

	
　　Lin Jianguo has a responsibility to support each other's elderly parents.

	
　　This money was a token of his appreciation as a son-in-law, and also a form of compromise and compensation for the previous family turmoil.

	
Thinking of this, Wang Xiulan stopped being coy and refused, and stretched out her fair, delicate, and boneless hands to take the slightly heavy envelope.

	
Then, with his head down , he didn't try to hide it from Lin Zhe and directly opened the envelope in front of him.

	
Inside was a thick stack of hundred-yuan bills and a neatly folded letter.

	
Wang Xiulan took out the wad of money and deftly divided it into two equal parts.

	
Then, she turned and went upstairs to the main room, where she put the two sums of money into her cousin's and her grandmother's hands respectively.

	
simply said it was a small token of their appreciation from Jianguo, and asked them to keep it to buy some nutritional supplements.

	
My cousin and grandmother declined at first, but in the end they happily accepted it.

	
Back in the courtyard, Wang Xiulan slowly unfolded the letter.

	
As for what exactly was written in that letter...

	
Lin Zhe stood aside, neither peeking nor knowing what was going on.

	
He simply gazed at his mother in silence .

	
Looking at Wang Xiulan 's originally cool and charming phoenix eyes, her gaze gradually softened as she swept over the words on the letter.

	
Then, her eyes reddened slightly , a thin layer of mist gathered in her eyes, and her long eyelashes trembled gently.

	
In the end , she didn't say anything, but silently folded the letter back up and put it into her bag.

	
Wang Xiulan then took a deep breath and calmed herself down.

	
A dignified smile returned to her fair and delicate face.

	
　　" Let's go, Xiao Zhe, you'll be late for work this afternoon if we don't leave now. "

	
　　After saying that, she grabbed Lin Zhe's arm and urged him to leave as soon as possible.

	
The black Audi drove smoothly on the flat highway.

	
outside the window rushed past.

	
　　The carriage was very quiet.

	
Lin Zhe gripped the steering wheel , his gaze fixed straight ahead, but out of the corner of his eye, he glanced at his mother sitting in the passenger seat.

	
Wang Xiulan leaned back quietly in the leather seat, gazing out the window.

	
Her fair and beautiful profile appeared extremely gentle under the sunlight.

	
However, a faint melancholy seemed to linger between her brows , and her phoenix eyes had lost the allure and passion of the previous night, replaced by a deep and unfathomable quality.

	
Lin Zhe saw this and his heart stirred slightly .

	
The next instant, he freed his right hand, crossed the middle, found Wang Xiulan's hand resting on her lap, and gently covered it, stroking her smooth and delicate hand.

	
Wang Xiulan 's body stiffened slightly, but she did not refuse.

	
simply turned her head and looked at her son's handsome and sunny profile, then gently grasped Lin Zhe's hand in return.

	
The mother and son held hands tightly inside the train carriage.

	
only.

	
Lin Zhe keenly sensed the subtle change in the atmosphere.

	
　　The clasped hands seemed to have lost some of the clingy, ambiguous atmosphere that had been present during the past two days back in their hometown, like lovers in the throes of passion. Instead, there was a touch of simple, long-lost warmth between mother and son, a bond of mutual dependence.

	
That envelope, that letter, ultimately stirred some ripples in the mother's heart.

	
Lin Zhe didn't think much of it, nor did he ask about the contents of the letter.

	
He simply squeezed his mother's soft, boneless hand gently and offered a few words of comfort.

	
　　" Mom, don't overthink it. Some things can't be resolved overnight. "

	
Hearing her son's deep, steady voice and feeling the warmth of his hand, Wang Xiulan softly hummed in agreement , then murmured:

	
　　" I'm not going to think about it anymore. "

	
　　After saying that, she turned her head and smiled faintly at Lin Zhe.

	
That smile was like a spring breeze, melting away ice and snow.

	
　　At that moment, her face, as beautiful as a peach blossom, radiated an extremely captivating glow. The melancholy in her eyes vanished, replaced by a serene acceptance of worldly affairs and a deep dependence on her son.

	
Lin Zhe looked at his mother's beautiful smile and his heart trembled. A surge of lust rose in his lower abdomen.

	
For safety's sake, fearing that looking at the road might distract him and cause a car accident, he quickly forced himself to focus on driving, keeping his eyes fixed on the road ahead.

	
 【 to be continued 】 

	 

	Chapter 227 illusion

	
afternoon.

	
Lin Zhe arrived at the company on time .

	
Regarding the cooperation project with Shi Wenwen that was previously introduced to Mr. He, the payment was transferred by the finance department this morning. However, there are still some miscellaneous matters and coordination work that need to be handled.

	
Lin Zhe sat behind his desk, looking at the data on his computer screen, and continued working.

	
Not long after.

	
　　There was a gentle knock on the glass door of the office.

	
An Yao and her cousin Lin Chao walked into the office one after the other .

	
An Yao looked very youthful and beautiful today.

	
She was only eighteen years old, but she exuded an alluring youthful charm.

	
She was wearing a tight-fitting white cropped T- shirt.

	
The fabric clung tightly to her body, completely enveloping her D- cup breasts , which were no less impressive than those of Su Yu and Wang Xiulan. They swelled high, like two restless white rabbits ready to leap out at any moment.

	
The hem of the t-shirt was very short, revealing a section of her fair, flat, honey-colored waist without an ounce of excess fat.

	
She wore a pleated mini-skirt that barely covered her perfectly round and firm buttocks.

	
Beneath the hem of her skirt were a pair of long, slender, and shapely legs, fair and straight, exposed to the air without any covering.

	
She was wearing a pair of clean white sneakers, revealing her cute pink ankles.

	
Her pure and beautiful face revealed an innocent naiveté, yet subtly concealed the potential of a shrewd businesswoman.

	
In contrast, Lin Chao, who was following behind her, appeared much weaker.

	
he looks about 70% like Lin Zhe, he is more refined and lacks Lin Zhe's aggressive masculinity.

	
Today he was simply dressed in a plaid shirt and jeans, carrying a backpack, looking every bit like a naive college student who hadn't yet stepped out of campus.

	
　　" Brother, we 're here. "

	
Lin Chao greeted them, then pulled An Yao to sit down at the desk opposite them and began working on the important project Lin Zhe had assigned them.

	
　　Time flew by amidst the crisp sound of typing.

	
Night fell quickly.

	
It was completely dark outside , and the city's neon lights began to flash.

	
After working for a while , as it was nearing the end of the workday, the two of them compiled their daily routine report and submitted it to Lin Zhe's desk, preparing to clock out and return to school.

	
Just then.

	
Lin Chao suddenly clutched his stomach, his face turning pale, his brows furrowing tightly.

	
　　" Ouch ……"

	
Lin Zhe raised his head and asked bluntly:

	
　　" What's wrong? "

	
　　" Brother, my stomach suddenly hurts so much, it might ... it might be that insanely spicy barbecue I ate tonight . I need to go to the bathroom, you guys wait for me. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Chao clutched his stomach, bent over, and hurriedly ran out of the office.

	
　　The huge office fell silent instantly.

	
Only Lin Zhe and An Yao remained, alone in the room.

	
At this moment , besides the work that was not yet finished, Lin Zhe's mind was filled with the faint sadness and relieved smile on his mother's face on the way back.

	
her voluptuous , mature body and the forbidden pleasure that he didn't react much to his cousin's beautiful, hot-bodied girlfriend.

	
He was still looking down at the documents.

	
An Yao stood in front of the desk, her hands clasped together somewhat awkwardly, her innocent eyes occasionally stealing glances at Lin Zhe.

	
Looking at Lin Zhe 's focused and handsome face, full of mature masculine charm, and comparing it to her boyfriend Lin Chao, who had just fled in a disheveled state while clutching his stomach, a very secret feeling began to ferment deep within An Yao's heart.

	
Sudden.

	
A gentle evening breeze blew in through the half-open window.

	
A document placed on the corner of the table was blown away by the wind and fell onto the carpet with a " thud " .

	
The two reacted almost simultaneously , bending down to pick it up.

	
Because An Yao was closer, her hand had already touched the edge of the folder.

	
Because Lin Zhe was sitting in an office chair, he was a little further away, and due to blind spots, his movements were a beat slower.

	
Just as An Yao was about to pick up the document, Lin Zhe's large hand reached out as well.

	
impartial.

	
Lin Zhe grabbed An Yao's soft, boneless hand.

	
The little girl's hands were very small, with skin as delicate as silk, cool to the touch, yet extremely soft.

	
　　Time seemed to stand still at that moment.

	
The back of my hand felt the burning heat of the man's palm.

	
An Yao shuddered violently, as if she had been electrocuted. A deep blush instantly spread across her fair and delicate cheeks, reaching all the way to her translucent ears.

	
Faced with this awkward situation, Lin Zhe was the first to react.

	
He remained calm and showed no sign of distress, simply stating:

	
　　" It's okay, I'll do it. "

	
　　As he spoke, he naturally let go of her hand.

	
An Yao suddenly snapped out of her daze, abruptly pulling back her hand, which felt as if it had been scalded by fire, and clutched it tightly to her chest.

	
　　At that moment, her heart was pounding violently in her chest, as if it were about to leap out of her throat.

	
A lone man and a lone woman, alone in a room.

	
On one side is a high-ranking, mature, and resourceful CEO, and on the other side is a poor, part-time intern.

	
　　What if something happens ...

	
An Yao's mind began to race with wild, chaotic thoughts.

	
What's worse, she couldn't help but recall the suggestion her roommate had given her about a " fantasy object " a few days earlier in the dormitory.

	
　　Now, looking at Lin Zhe, who is tall and imposing and exudes a strong aura of hormones, and feeling the lingering warmth on the back of his hand.

	
　　This seemingly innocent-looking girl suddenly felt an extremely unfamiliar tingling sensation coming from the groin area of her thighs.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, a warm stream of vaginal fluid gushed uncontrollably from the depths of her tight vagina, instantly soaking her pure white cotton panties.

	
She felt a strong, humid heat rising within her .

	
　　Lin Zhe was completely unaware of this, and silently picked up the documents from the ground and put them back in their proper place.

	
When he looked up and saw An Yao with her head down, her face as red as a ripe tomato, her hands tightly twisting the hem of her clothes, Lin Zhe smiled and gently comforted her, assuming it was just girlish shyness:

	
　　" It's okay, relax . After you marry Xiao Chao, we'll all be family. At work, I'm your boss, but in private, just treat me like an older brother. "

	
Lin Zhe's intention was to appease her and show his magnanimity and friendliness.

	
However, these words, "I treat you like my own brother," took on a different meaning in the ears of this girl whose heart was already stirred.

	
An Yao suddenly raised her head, her clear eyes filled with a layer of mist.

	
　　My older brother?

	
A family?

	
That hidden sense of taboo was like a fire, instantly igniting the sexual fetishes hidden deep within her heart.

	
The next second, An Yao suppressed the hot, wet sensation surging from her lower body, her red lips parted slightly, her voice barely audible, yet trembling almost imperceptibly:

	
　　" Okay ... brother. "

	
　　The way he called out " brother " was extremely gentle .

	
At this moment , she mustered her courage again and secretly glanced at Lin Zhe's handsome face.

	
An Yao desperately told herself to stay calm and to remain loyal to Lin Chao.

	
But she sadly discovered that, faced with Lin Zhe's all-around superiority, her body and subconscious were even more unable to resist submitting to him.

	
Just as the atmosphere became extremely delicate and An Yao was about to lose her breath.

	
　　The office door was pushed open.

	
Lin Chao walked in, clutching his stomach and looking pale.

	
Hearing her boyfriend's footsteps, An Yao's heart tightened instantly, as if she had been caught cheating. She quickly turned around, clutching her clothes tightly with both hands, burying her head deeply, and dared not speak again.

	
　　" Brother, I'm back. "

	
Lin Chao walked weakly to the desk, still clutching his stomach.

	
　　" I'll never eat anything so spicy again, ouch , it gave me terrible diarrhea. "

	
Lin Zhe burst into laughter at his cousin's disheveled appearance:

	
　　" Haha, I once stubbornly insisted on eating that too, and ended up with a stomachache that lasted for ages, sitting on the toilet for two hours. "

	
Lin Chao smiled bitterly, pulled out a chair, and weakly returned to his seat, completely unaware that his girlfriend standing beside him was in an extremely abnormal physical and mental state.

	
Lin Chao took a breath and asked:

	
　　" Bro, where were we? "

	
Lin Zhe tidied up the reports on the table and casually put them into the drawer:

	
　　" We've finished discussing work-related matters. Your reports today were very detailed; you did a great job. It's getting late, so go back to school and rest. "

	
Lin Chao's expression showed a slight surprise, clearly not expecting Lin Zhe to let them go so easily, before he nodded happily:

	
　　" Okay, bro, we'll head back now. Don't work too late. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Chao turned his head and looked at his girlfriend, who had been standing to the side and had inexplicably become somewhat dull and wooden.

	
　　" Yaoyao, let's go. "

	
Upon hearing Lin Chao's call , An Yao's body jolted, and she let out a startled cry like a frightened deer .

	
She nodded hastily .

	
　　" Oh, um ... I'm back at school. "

	
　　After saying that, she didn't dare to look at Lin Zhe again. With her head down, she hurriedly grabbed her canvas bag and walked out of the office.

	
　　Lin Chao felt a strange sensation upon seeing his girlfriend's extremely unusual behavior.

	
But his stomach was still aching slightly, so he didn't think too much about it and just assumed she was too tired from a busy day at the company.

	
The two left the office building one after the other.

	
late at night.

	
In a female dormitory at a university.

	
My roommates were all fast asleep, their breathing even and steady.

	
An Yao lay on her single bed on the upper bunk , but kept her legs tightly pressed together, tossing and turning, unable to fall asleep.

	
That evening in the office, the feeling of Lin Zhe's large hand, his deep and magnetic voice, and the words " Just treat me like your brother " kept replaying in the girl's mind like a nightmare , and she could never forget them.

	
My underwear seemed to be soaked through again.

	
An Yao closed her eyes in despair, forcing herself not to think about it.

	
In the end , exhaustion triumphed over reason.

	
The little girl drifted off to sleep .

	
But her dreams mercilessly revealed her deepest desires and fears.

	
In my dream.

	
It was pitch black all around .

	
　　The figure of a tall man could be vaguely seen.

	
The man was naked, his body covered in incredibly powerful muscle definition, radiating a breathtaking amount of masculine hormones.

	
Wait until the man turns around.

	
An Yao was horrified to discover that she couldn't see his face at all; his entire face was shrouded in a fog.

	
The only thing that could be clearly seen was the man's extremely thick , long, veiny, and terrifyingly large penis, its purplish-red glans exuding a dangerous aura in the darkness.

	
An Yao instinctively felt scared and wanted to turn around and run away.

	
But the next moment, her slender waist was roughly grabbed by the man.

	
The man suddenly pushed her down onto the floor like a wild beast.

	
There was a tearing sound .

	
The man ruthlessly tore her tight-fitting white cropped T- shirt to shreds.

	
Those enormous D - cup breasts instantly sprang out, exposed to the air.

	
　　" No! Let me go! Help! "

	
An Yao cried out desperately, pounding her fists on the man's chest.

	
However, that feeble resistance was utterly futile in the face of the man's absolute strength.

	
The next instant , the man roughly parted her fair and slender legs.

	
Without any foreplay , he thrust his huge, hot cock at her already muddy yet extremely tight and delicate honey hole, showing no mercy as he was about to force it into her cunt.

	
Just as the glans was about to break through the labia minora.

	
In the darkness, a familiar, deep voice suddenly rang out, a voice that sent shivers down her spine.

	
　　" Sweetie , relax, your big brother is coming in. "

	
　　The sound, like a bolt of lightning, cleaved through the fog before our eyes.

	
　　At this moment, An Yao finally saw the face of the man who was pressing down on her, exuding a violent aura.

	
　　With striking eyebrows and bright eyes, he was handsome and sunny.

	
It was actually Lin Zhe.

	
Chapter 228 house

	
　　It was evening.

	
In the Lin family's apartment.

	
At this time , Lin Zhe was still working overtime at the company and had not returned.

	
　　Su Yu had finished her early shift today. She had just taken a shower and was wearing a loose pink short-sleeved shirt and extremely short denim shorts. She was lounging on the sofa in the first-floor living room, scrolling through her phone.

	
because she had just taken a shower.

	
Beneath that thin pink short-sleeved shirt, her enormous D- cup breasts bulged high, stretching the fabric taut.

	
With each breath, her two large, full breasts trembled slightly, and the two rosy protrusions at their tips could be vaguely seen.

	
　　Her hot pants were extremely short, barely covering her perfectly round and firm buttocks, revealing a pair of fair, slender, and well-proportioned legs.

	
Her bare, delicate feet, with her ten toes painted bright red nail polish, shimmered alluringly under the light.

	
Not long after .

	
Lin Yue came down from the second floor.

	
Lin Yue was wearing a loose black slip dress.

	
Having gotten used to not wearing a bra at home , the outline of her E- cup breasts was clearly visible under her thin silk nightgown.

	
As she walked down the stairs, her two heavy, large breasts swayed violently in front of her chest, as if they were about to break free from the constraints of her clothes and jump out at any moment.

	
　　Looking down, the nightgown's hem was very short, only reaching the upper thighs, revealing a pair of plump, fair, and voluptuous long legs.

	
Seeing her sister approaching, Su Yu slightly raised her bright and beautiful face.

	
　　" Is Xiaoming asleep? "

	
Lin Yue nodded , walked to the sofa, and sat down next to Su Yu.

	
　　" Yes, he just fell asleep. Your nephew always sleeps for a while after drinking his milk. "

	
　　Su Yu glanced at the time on her phone:

	
　　" If you sleep at this time, won't he wake you up and bother you in the middle of the night again? "

	
Lin Yue took the opportunity to pull Su Yu's fair and slender legs over and place them on her plump thighs. She then stretched out her soft, boneless hands and began to gently knead Su Yu's firm calves with gentle and skillful movements.

	
　　" It's been better lately; it probably only bothers me for one day out of three . When I was first born, it would wake up almost every night, keeping me up all night. "

	
　　Feeling the warmth from her sister's hand, Su Yu comfortably squinted her eyes and shook her head.

	
　　" Ugh, kids are such a hassle . "

	
Listening to her words, Lin Yue assumed that she was deliberately acting indifferent to children to cover up her inner disappointment because she had been devastated by the recent diagnosis of infertility.

	
So she didn't dwell on the topic any further.

	
As she continued to stroke Su Yu's calf, enjoying the silky, firm feel of her skin, she changed the subject:

	
　　" By the way, which of those last two apartments you looked at over the weekend do you want to choose? "

	
Just this past weekend.

	
Lin Zhe went back to his hometown with his mother, so Su Yu dragged Lin Yue along. The two women spent two days with a female real estate agent, looking at several properties.

	
　　After going through several rounds of screening, they were very interested in two properties and were torn between them.

	
It's a house located in a bustling downtown area, very close to the large internet company where Su Yu works.

	
's incredibly convenient; even if I sleep in late every morning, my commute to work takes no more than ten minutes.

	
　　The interior of this apartment is a fully furnished three-bedroom, one-living room, one-kitchen, two-bathroom unit with a large balcony, and the total area is about 130 square meters.

	
Moreover, because it's an urgent sale, the price is relatively cheap, making it very cost-effective.

	
The only downside is that it's on a relatively high floor , around the thirtieth floor, so waiting for the elevator might be a bit of a hassle.

	
The other one is very close to my current home.

	
　　The use of " extremely close " is even inappropriate.

	
To be precise , that apartment is located directly above the duplex they currently live in.

	
The layout is also three bedrooms, one living room, one kitchen, two bathrooms, and one balcony.

	
The overall layout is exactly the same as the room they are currently living in; it is a duplex structure with a second floor.

	
Moreover, the biggest difference between the two is that the bathroom in the upstairs apartment is extremely large.

	
　　Su Yu and Lin Zhe both love taking baths and enjoy the pleasure of being bathed in water, but they really dislike going to public bathhouses.

	
Therefore, from this point of view alone, Su Yu is somewhat inclined to support the idea upstairs.

	
However, this apartment is a bit more expensive, and the actual usable area is only about 110 square meters, which is much smaller than the one in the city center.

	
Fortunately, in order to sell the property as soon as possible, the landlord promised to give away two parking spaces in the underground garage.

	
　　After comparing them, both have their merits, and Su Yu is indeed finding it difficult to choose.

	
Therefore, when faced with her sister's question, Su Yu shook her head and slightly pouted her luscious red lips:

	
　　" I haven't decided yet. Let's discuss it together when Zhe Zhe comes back before making a decision. After all, buying a house is a big deal, and we need to hear the opinion of the head of the family. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu stretched like a lazy kitten, her D- cup breasts rising high.

	
Then, she gently and provocatively caressed the inside of Lin Yue's plump, fair thighs with her pink toes painted with red nail polish.

	
　　" Sis, what about you? Which one do you want to choose? "

	
Lin Yue felt a slight itch on her inner thigh from the friction, and a strange feeling flashed through her mind. After thinking carefully for a moment, she replied:

	
　　" If it were up to me, I'd definitely choose the one upstairs. It's close to home, right above us. If anything happens, like you want some soup or a meal, it'll be easy to help each other out. And that big bathroom is really tempting. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, a thoughtful look flashed in Su Yu's eyes.

	
　　Seeing her like this, Lin Yue assumed she was annoyed by the small size of the upstairs apartment, so she softly added:

	
　　" However, when it comes to buying a house, it should be up to you two to decide. After all, it's a new house for you. I'm just saying this for yourselves; take it with a grain of salt. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately became somewhat unhappy.

	
She abruptly pulled her leg back, sat up straight on the sofa, pouted, and glared at Lin Yue with her beautiful big eyes, looking somewhat reproachful.

	
　　" Sis! You 're being so formal again. Before we looked at the house, didn't I tell you that you're also Zhe Zhe's woman? We're family now, we're all one big family, and your opinion is very important to us! "

	
her sister-in-law, who, despite her strong and even somewhat rebellious personality, was doing her utmost to maintain the distorted equality within the family at this time, Lin Yue felt a surge of warmth in her heart.

	
In this absurd and chaotic home, they were no longer simply sisters-in-law, but sisters sharing the same man.

	
Lin Yue smiled with relief, her eyes crinkling:

	
　　" Okay, little housekeeper, I'll do as you say. "

	
at this time .

	
　　Su Yu gazed quietly at her sister, who was standing very close to her.

	
Lin Yue 's mature and beautiful face. Her red lips parted slightly, and her breath was sweet as orchids.

	
The loose black slip dress draped down because of her slightly forward-leaning posture, with the neckline wide open.

	
From Su Yu's perspective, one could clearly see the deep, alluring cleavage created by the squeezing of the two E- cup breasts inside, so white it was dazzling.

	
An extremely subtle atmosphere spread between the two exceptional women.

	
　　Su Yu recalled the crazy and absurd scene of the two of them using the double-headed dragon toy in the bathroom a few days ago, and a sudden, uncontrollable flutter welled up in her heart.

	
The next second, she casually tossed her phone aside.

	
Then, she opened her arms like a child asking for a hug.

	
　　Su Yu didn't speak, but stared intently at Lin Yue with her big, watery eyes, her eyes overflowing with lust and desire.

	
Seeing her sister-in-law's emotional expression, Lin Yue instantly understood.

	
He then lowered Su Yu's long, beautiful legs from his lap, bent down, stretched out his arms, and tightly embraced Su Yu's soft and fiery body.

	
Then, she lowered her head and kissed him very naturally.

	
The four lips met.

	
Two equally beautiful and soft red lips.

	
Their breaths mingled instantly .

	
Their pink and lively little tongues darted out at each other.

	
They did not rush to penetrate each other's mouths to plunder, but instead engaged in an extremely gentle, slow, yet utterly erotic French kiss between their lips and teeth.

	
The tips of the tongues tease and entwine with each other.

	
　　Su Yu slightly raised her snow-white neck, her hands tightly wrapped around her sister's neck, lost in the kiss filled with the scent of lilies.

	
Lin Yue held Su Yu's slender waist tightly with one hand, while the other hand skillfully slid up her flat stomach and finally gently grasped her large breasts covered by a pink short-sleeved shirt.

	
Since Su Yu wasn't wearing a bra today, Lin Yue's palms directly covered her full, soft breasts through the thin fabric.

	
Without the bra padding, the feel is less perfectly rounded, but it feels more realistic, fuller, and incredibly elastic.

	
Lin Yue applied slight pressure with her five fingers, kneading the soft flesh. Her thumb accurately found the bright red nipple at the top, which had become erect and hard due to lust, and gently scraped and teased it through the fabric.

	
　　" Mmm ... Sister ..."

	
　　" Xiaoyu, you're so soft ..."

	
In the empty living room, the two women kissed passionately, emitting extremely lewd and alluring breaths.

	
Not long after.

	
Lips separate.

	
A shimmering silver thread snapped between their lips.

	
Lin Yue slightly distanced herself, her gaze fixed intently on Su Yu lying on the sofa beneath her .

	
At this moment , Su Yu had two extremely attractive blushes on her cheeks, her big eyes were full of watery light, and she looked like she was in the spring. Her big breasts were also rising and falling violently due to her rapid breathing.

	
Looking at her alluring appearance, Lin Yue couldn't help but chuckle softly, and gently stroked the tip of her pert nose:

	
　　" Hey you, even though you're on your period and feeling uncomfortable, you're still so horny? "

	
　　Su Yu wasn't annoyed that her thoughts had been exposed; instead, she just smiled sheepishly.

	
Then, like a spoiled kitten, she rubbed her cheek against Lin Yue's plump arm.

	
　　" Hehe, what can I do? You're so beautiful, sister. Every time I see your sexy lips and those big breasts, I just want to kiss and hug you. "

	
Lin Yue was amused by her straightforward words, and her E- cup breasts swayed violently.

	
　　" Do you think Xiao Zhe would get jealous and angry if he suddenly came back now and saw the two of us women kissing and touching each other so intimately on the sofa? " Lin Yue teased.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu thought for a moment.

	
Then, she rolled her eyes with utter disdain.

	
　　" Come on! That pervert? He wouldn't be jealous. I bet if he saw us lesbians having sex, he'd practically pull down his pants and stand there watching while excitedly masturbating. He might even want to rush up and join us, like a sandwich filling. "

	
Listening to Su Yu's shocking yet extremely accurate analysis, Lin Yue carefully considered her younger brother Lin Zhe's usual behavior and his twisted cuckoldry and controlling nature.

	
It seems he's actually capable of doing something like that.

	
　　Lin Yue couldn't help but admire the deep understanding the two had for each other.

	
　　There really are two people in this world who are not related by blood at all, yet they can be so compatible and understand each other so well on the path of life.

	
With a slight sigh in her heart, Lin Yue gently tapped Su Yu's delicate nose again, her tone filled with a mixture of emotion and affection:

	
　　" It has to be you. I don't think Xiao Zhe will ever be as happy and carefree with you as he is now, no matter which woman he marries. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately raised her snow-white chin proudly, revealing a smug expression that said , " Of course, I am the best in the world, " which looked extremely cute .

	
Chapter 229 I don't eat

	
Just as the two women were joking and being affectionate on the sofa...

	
Sudden.

	
　　A soft " click " sounded.

	
to the bathroom on the first floor was pushed open from the inside.

	
wearing slightly wrinkled gray pajamas, walked out of the room while drying his half-dry hair with a towel.

	
He had just finished a hot shower, and his muscles were faintly visible under his pajamas. Although he was nearly fifty, he still exuded a mature and masculine aura thanks to his good maintenance.

	
　　As soon as he stepped out of the bathroom, Lin Jianguo immediately saw his daughter-in-law Su Yu and daughter Lin Yue lying on the large sofa in the living room, their clothes disheveled, huddled together.

	
Both women are the cream of the crop.

	
One was youthful and hot, wearing extremely short hot pants that revealed her fair thighs; the other was mature and voluptuous, her halter-neck nightgown half-undone, revealing her deep cleavage.

	
　　This visually striking image instantly made Lin Jianguo, this old man, feel his thick, black, and large penis swell and throb uncontrollably deep inside his body, quickly creating a high tent in his pajama pants.

	
He swallowed hard and tried to call out:

	
　　" Xiaoyu? Yueyue? "

	
　　Hearing the sound, Su Yu suddenly came to her senses.

	
She sat up straight from Lin Yue's embrace, turned to look at Lin Jianguo standing at the bathroom door, and casually called out:

	
　　" Sis, is your dad calling us ? "

	
Lin Yue turned her head, giving her a disapproving glare, her alluring eyes seeming to silently protest:

	
What do you mean "my dad"? Didn't you climb into his bed first? He's still your dad, okay?

	
Then, Lin Yue straightened her slightly slipped tank top strap and said to Lin Jianguo, who was approaching:

	
　　" Dad, are you done washing? "

	
Lin Jianguo's gaze swept intensely between the two women, and finally he nodded, his Adam's apple bobbing.

	
　　" Yes, I just finished washing. "

	
meanwhile , was staring unabashedly at the extremely obvious bulge in her father-in-law's crotch.

	
Far from being embarrassed, she giggled and said in an extremely flirtatious and provocative tone:

	
　　" Dad, with your thing standing so high and you staring at us like that, are you planning a threesome with us sisters ? "

	
Lin Jianguo blushed at his daughter-in-law's blunt and explicit words.

	
　　This little devil really does ... say whatever comes to mind without any restraint.

	
Lin Jianguo originally wanted to subtly hint at it, since in this family, although he was nominally the elder, in terms of sex, he was more like a plaything and a tool for the two young women to release their desires.

	
However , now that Su Yu has exposed him, he feels he no longer needs to pretend to be a proper elder.

	
So he simply nodded frankly , his gaze fixed on Su Yu's prominent D- cup breasts.

	
　　" Hmm. It's been a while since I've touched you, and I miss your body a little . "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu rolled her eyes with a charming air and said reproachfully:

	
　　" What do you mean 'haven't touched it in a long time'? Your memory is terrible. Didn't we have a blast together just a few days ago? "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu made an extremely bold move.

	
She stretched out a fair and delicate hand and, through her pajama bottoms, precisely grabbed her father-in-law's thick, dark penis, which was already as hard as an iron rod, between his legs.

	
He closed his fingers , grasping the enormous thing whose heat could be felt even through the fabric, and gently kneaded it, his tone tinged with jealousy and teasing:

	
　　" Back then , you didn't really fuck her properly, but you fucked my sister and mom until they screamed, and you ejaculated inside them several times. "

	
Lin Jianguo blushed slightly at his daughter-in-law's blunt words and stimulating actions, and his breathing became heavy.

	
But as a man, his daughter-in-law's words, though tinged with complaint, were actually an extreme affirmation and proof of his sexual prowess.

	
Therefore, Lin Jianguo smiled smugly:

	
　　" Hehe. So today, Daddy's going to make it up to you, I promise I'll feed you until you're completely full. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo impatiently reached out and grabbed Su Yu's small hand that was holding his crotch, trying to press her hand down and make her speed up the stroking of his penis so that they could get to the point quickly.

	
Unexpectedly.

	
Just as he exerted his strength.

	
　　Su Yu suddenly slipped away like an eel, twisting her wrist and releasing her grip with remarkable agility.

	
Then, she put her hands behind her back, tilted her head slightly , blinked her extremely innocent, watery eyes, looked at her father-in-law who was burning with lust, and said in a tone that was extremely regretful, yet also tinged with cunning:

	
　　" Too bad, I don't really want to eat your big cock today ..."

	
Lin Jianguo was stunned . His hard penis was left hanging in mid-air, neither up nor down, which was extremely uncomfortable.

	
Lin Jianguo looked bewildered and subconsciously turned to look at his daughter Lin Yue, who was sitting next to him, for help.

	
Seeing her father's embarrassed expression, Lin Yue couldn't help but chuckle , then reached out and patted Su Yu's thigh .

	
　　" Alright, Xiaoyu, stop teasing Dad. Look how anxious he is. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue raised her head, looked at Lin Jianguo, and explained:

	
　　" Dad, Xiaoyu has started her period these past few days, and she's not feeling well. "

	
Lin Jianguo then realized what was going on.

	
　　No wonder this little vixen only teased me but didn't give me any food today.

	
For a moment, Lin Jianguo scratched his head somewhat embarrassedly, and the anxiety on his face faded a little.

	
Then, his gaze immediately turned to his daughter, Lin Yue.

	
Looking at his daughter's amazing E- cup breasts and her mature and alluring figure, a burning desire reignited in his eyes, and he gazed at her with longing.

	
Lin Yue looked at her father's undisguised desire, then glanced at her sister-in-law who was watching the show with amusement, pursed her luscious red lips, and a lewd glint flashed in her eyes.

	
　　" Dad, go to the study and wait for me. I'll come and keep you company later. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's face immediately lit up with a joyful smile. Ever since breaking that taboo, he had become addicted to his daughter's plump and juicy body, unable to resist its allure.

	
　　" Okay! I 'll go in and wait for you. Hurry up and come over. "

	
Lin Jianguo spoke, he turned around impatiently, his engorged lower body protruding, and strode into the study at the end of the corridor.

	
Looking at her father-in-law's impatient back.

	
　　Su Yu immediately reached out and slapped Lin Yue's round, large buttocks hard.

	
　　With a crisp " snap , " the flesh rippled .

	
　　" Alright, sis! The night is too short, go make love to Dad . I won't disturb your incestuous affair. I'm going to check the furniture on my phone. "

	
My younger brother and sister-in-law have already told me to leave.

	
Lin Yue shook her head helplessly , stood up, straightened her black slip dress, and walked gracefully toward her father's study.

	
soon.

	
that wasn't completely closed, came the crisp sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, as well as Lin Yue's unrestrained, high-pitched, lewd moans.

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... so deep ... you're fucking your daughter to death ..."

	
was sitting on the sofa in the living room .

	
He could hear the lewd sounds of his father-in-law and sister-in-law making love intensely coming from not far away.

	
She simply shifted to a more comfortable position, propping her long, slender legs up on the coffee table, and continued looking down at the shopping platform on her phone, carefully selecting furniture for her new home.

	
　　She had long been accustomed to and turned a deaf ear to this extremely absurd and immoral family promiscuity routine.

	
Chapter 230 weird

	
It was nearly midnight when Lin Zhe finally dragged his slightly heavy steps and pushed open the door. .

	
Fortunately, after this period of non-stop work, he has become somewhat accustomed to this lifestyle of leaving early and returning late, striving for his career. .

	
　　The complex affairs of the company were still swirling in my mind.

	
The department certainly has much more to do with Lin Chao and An Yao, the two young interns. The recent assignment of them to a core, important project inevitably disrupted the department's existing balance, drawing envious glances and even sarcastic remarks from many senior employees. Such workplace jealousy and gossip are unavoidable. .

	
　　Therefore, Lin Zhe knew that further words would be useless, so he could only grit his teeth and use his most concrete and forceful actions, as well as impeccable performance, to silence all doubts. He wanted everyone to understand that the people he recruited were not parasites who would just sit around doing nothing, but pillars capable of standing on their own and supporting the company's structure. .

	
Fortunately, the company boss, Pan Hong, placed his complete trust in him. .

	
　　This trust meant Lin Zhe was less inclined to engage in the tedious flattery and bureaucracy with his superiors. He only needed to focus on managing his team and coordinating the interests of his colleagues. .

	
the entryway on the first floor , Lin Zhe went straight into the bathroom and took a quick shower in a few minutes.

	
After drying myself off and putting on my pajamas, I quietly went upstairs and gently pushed open the door to the master bedroom. .

	
The room was dark and quiet, and Lin Zhe assumed his wife, Su Yu, was already fast asleep. But as he opened the door, he noticed the faint light from the phone screen in the center of the bed was still flickering. .

	
　　Through the dim light, one could see his wife lying quietly on the large bed, one of her long, slender, fair legs, like the finest jade, languidly wrapped around a thin air-conditioning blanket. .

	
Using the dim light of his phone, Lin Zhe sketched his wife's delicate body.

	
　　Tonight, Su Yu wore an extremely loose pink short-sleeved shirt. Completely relaxed at home, she wasn't wearing a bra, and her impressive D -cup breasts, white and snow-white, appeared breathtakingly heavy under the thin fabric. .

	
The pink fabric slid down the full, hemispherical shape to the sides, subtly revealing the delicate outline of two pink nipples.

	
Her lower body was clad in extremely short pajama bottoms, tightly hugging her firm and pert buttocks. Her two long, snow-white legs, without an ounce of excess fat, were crossed at the edge of the blanket, her ankles slender and delicate, her ten translucent toes resembling lustrous pearls in the dim light, exuding a deadly aura of female hormones. .

	
But once upon a time , this exquisitely beautiful body, like a masterpiece of art, with its voluptuous figure that drove people mad, its neatly trimmed pubic hair, and its incredibly delicate pink labia, could only be savored by Lin Zhe alone. .

	
But now, this perfect body no longer belongs solely to him. .

	
Lin Jianguo's thick, dark penis had left an indelible mark on her body. .

	
　　At this moment, looking at his wife's gentle and charming demeanor, Lin Zhe felt an uncontrollable strange reaction. A mix of bitterness, excitement, and restraint made him feel somewhat insecure. .

	
　　" I'm not asleep yet. "

	
Lin Zhe spoke softly as he strode over to the bedside. .

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu put down her phone, and a gentle smile appeared on her exquisitely beautiful face.

	
Immediately , she shifted her slender waist to make room for her husband, her red lips slightly parted:

	
　　" You know perfectly well that I can't sleep without you. "

	
Lin Zhe took off his bathrobe and lay quietly beside his wife , habitually resting his head on his hands, his gaze gently directed at her.

	
　　" Are you feeling better ? Does your stomach hurt? "

	
Naturally, he was asking about Su Yu's period, which was currently at the end of the month. .

	
　　Su Yu gently shook her head, stretched out her fair and delicate hand to turn off the phone completely, and lay back like her husband. .

	
Even after the light source was lost, eyes that had adapted to the darkness could still clearly see the alluring waves of her proud breasts rising and falling with her even breathing.

	
　　" It doesn't hurt, just a little soreness and swelling occasionally during the day. What, you want it? Should I go call my sister over? "

	
　　Su Yu's voice carried a hint of playfulness, and her large, watery eyes gleamed with a sly light in the darkness, as if she were well aware of her husband's infatuation with her sister Lin Yue's E -cup breasts. .

	
Unexpectedly, Lin Zhe shook his head and turned his gaze back to the ceiling:

	
　　" No. "

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu keenly sensed that her husband's emotional state was a bit off tonight. Curious, she turned over, causing one of her snow-white breasts to be pressed deeply against the sheets by gravity, creating a deep and alluring cleavage.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu gazed at him quietly with her bright eyes, which seemed to see right through people:

	
　　" What's wrong? Something on your mind? "

	
Lin Zhe remained silent for a moment, a trace of vicissitude flashing in his eyes. After thinking for a while, he slowly spoke:

	
　　" I wouldn't say what's on my mind , but I feel like a lot has happened lately. "

	
　　He paused, his voice lowering as he spoke:

	
　　" Family matters and external events—it seems like every single one of them can change our lives. "

	
From the frenzied awakening on New Year's Eve to the complete depravity of Yuguni, this family has long since deviated from the normal path of ethics and morality. .

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu parted her full, sexy red lips slightly and smiled faintly. .

	
　　" That 's life , full of unknown crossroads. No one knows whether what comes their way will be a benefactor or a stroke of good fortune. Haha. "

	
　　At that moment, listening to his wife's words, which were somewhat philosophical yet incredibly open-minded, Lin Zhe seemed to feel something. His hand gently caressed Su Yu's smooth, delicate shoulders, as fine as the finest silk, his fingertips lingering on her exquisite collarbone.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, I'm sorry for getting you involved in all this. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu gently nuzzled his arm with her exquisitely beautiful face, gazed at her husband's profile, and softly shook her head.

	
　　" I'm the one who's wronged you. Come to think of it, it was your father and I who crossed the line first. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu's long eyelashes trembled slightly, as if she were reliving the forbidden thrill she felt with her father-in-law. She then continued:

	
　　" Are these things important? Yes, they are very important, but now, they seem less important. "

	
Lin Zhe forced a bitter smile and said:

	
　　Who would have thought that two people who claim to love each other would end up having sex with someone else ?

	
　　After saying that, he turned around and gently embraced his wife's soft, boneless body, feeling her two large, soft breasts pressed tightly against his chest.

	
　　" Rainy baby, I want to see you happy, I don't want to make things difficult for you, so you can be bolder and actively pursue the happiness you want. "

	
　　Su Yu laughed coquettishly in his arms, her breasts rubbing against his chest with each laugh, creating a wonderfully arousing sensation.

	
　　" What's wrong? Are you unhappy because I haven't been interacting with your dad as much lately ? "

	
Faced with his wife's blatant provocation and testing, Lin Zhe surprisingly showed no signs of arousal this time. He simply maintained his tilted-back posture, gazing intently at the dark ceiling, and said in a calm and indifferent tone:

	
　　" This is only a small part of it. More importantly, I hope you won't compromise or change yourself because of me. "

	
　　Su Yu shook her head without hesitation, her soft, fragrant black hair brushing against Lin Zhe's neck, bringing a tingling sensation.

	
　　" That's impossible. Marriage and love are a matter between two people. It's already difficult enough for people to understand each other, let alone completely tolerate each other. That's just nonsense. "

	
　　As she spoke, she lifted one of her long, fair, and snow-white legs and placed it on Lin Zhe's body. The edge of her extremely short pajama pants slid up, revealing the alluring curve of her thigh that made one's blood boil.

	
　　" I feel that our current way of getting along is great. "

	
　　" You have your pleasures, I have my lewdness, and most importantly, we love each other very much. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu suddenly stared into her husband's eyes and asked with utmost seriousness:

	
　　" Lin Zhe, do you love me? "

	
Without the slightest hesitation, Lin Zhe responded with deep affection to her perfect face:

	
　　" Su Yu, I love you, perhaps even more than you love me. "

	
　　" What a coincidence, I think so too. "

	
　　Su Yu smiled sweetly.

	
　　" In the beginning, when you first started making demands of me, I worried I would lose my way. But now it seems like you're the one who's going to lose your way, caught in the whirlpool of your mother, sister, and wife, yet still managing such a high-intensity job. Honey, you're amazing. "

	
Lin Zhe's hand slid slowly along her slender waist, feeling its amazing elasticity, and he complimented her:

	
　　" Honey, you're amazing too! "

	
　　Su Yu retorted coquettishly, " What's so great about me ? "

	
　　" You're amazing in every way, from your personality to your looks. Sometimes, when I can't keep up with you, you come back and wait for me. If you were a man, you'd definitely be even more amazing than me. "

	
Upon hearing her husband's last words , Su Yu pouted her rosy, sensual lips and retorted somewhat defiantly:

	
　　" Sigh, your statement is a bit ambiguous. How can women be inferior to men? "

	
Lin Zhe shook his head with a wry smile and patiently and gently explained:

	
　　" That's the truth, but people have to admit that in today's patriarchal society, on the surface, men are indeed more powerful than women. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe gently massaged his wife's rounded, fair shoulders, trying to make his tone sound like he was having a casual conversation:

	
　　" To give an example, if a man is capable, it's considered common knowledge , so people won't dwell on his background, like a great general or a great writer in ancient times. But if a woman is capable and achieves something in a certain field, it will be specifically mentioned that she's a woman. Doesn't that seem a bit too obvious? "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe paused for a moment, his fingers tracing her long, jade-like, exquisitely beautiful swan-like neck, and then said:

	
　　" However , in my opinion, overall, men and women each occupy one side of the sky, like yin and yang. Although yang is more prominent, if yin is lacking, the balance will be lost, and both will suffer. "

	
　　Hearing this, Su Yu felt there was some truth to it, but still expressed a coquettish agreement and teasing tone. Then, she rolled her watery, alluring eyes at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" You're so energetic today , it feels like it's not me on my period, but you, little guy, getting your period? "

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback for a moment: " Oh, really ? "

	
　　Su Yu pouted her sexy little lips:

	
　　" Yes, normally you would have already pulled me into your arms and gently stroked my hair. "

	
Lin Zhe snapped out of his daze, instantly regaining his senses . He stretched out his arms and tightly embraced his wife's alluring body. .

	
　　" I'm sorry, I'm probably just too tired. "

	
　　Su Yu pressed her beautiful cheek against his chest, her tone becoming incredibly gentle and indulgent:

	
　　" No need to apologize. You're not made of iron; you're bound to get tired. "

	
However, the next second, her tone suddenly changed, taking on a natural allure and wantonness:

	
　　" But your little brother is much more energetic than you. "

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu's delicate, snow-white hand, with fingers as slender as scallions, traced a path down Lin Zhe's lower abdomen and poked at his semi-erect penis. .

	
Then, without any hesitation , she reached into his pants, grasped his thick, hard member, and began to stroke it with extremely gentle and skillful movements. .

	
　　" My husband's big cock always gets hard so easily ..."

	
　　Su Yu's red lips drew close to his ear, her breath sweet and fragrant as she whispered lewd words, her fingers occasionally grazing Lin Zhe's sensitive glans. .

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, enjoying the ultimate pleasure brought by his wife's soft, boneless hands , but his extreme exhaustion still made him yawn loudly. .

	
　　" We have to get up early tomorrow , so go to bed early. "

	
　　Su Yu nodded obediently, burying her head deep into her husband's chest, but her delicate hand, which was resting between Lin Zhe's legs, continued to stroke his penis, the gentle caressing of her fingertips causing the glans to continuously secrete glistening fluid. .

	
　　" By the way, about the apartments, I've already gone to see some with my sister. One is a bit far from home, and the other is right upstairs. I'm a little torn. Would you like to take a look? "

	
Suddenly, while dutifully soothing her husband's desire with her delicate hands, Su Yu spoke casually in a languid and charming voice.

	
Lin Zhe closed his eyes comfortably , his large hand gently stroking his wife's smooth, silky shoulders. .

	
　　" Either is fine, which one do you prefer ? "

	
　　" To be honest, my sister and I both prefer the apartment upstairs. "

	
　　" But now that I can finally commute to work closer to home, I'm a little reluctant to leave. "

	
　　Su Yu's muffled voice came from her arms. Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's lips curled into a doting smile. .

	
　　" That's easy. After buying the house, the next thing we'll do is buy you a car. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's bright and beautiful eyes suddenly opened wide in the darkness, filled with incredible surprise.

	
　　" Damn, how come I didn't think of that? "

	
Lin Zhe chuckled, then tightened his grip, pulling her curvaceous body closer to his chest. .

	
　　" Because you're so cute, I didn't even think of that. "

	
　　Su Yu buried her head deeper into her husband's chest, her delicate body trembling slightly with joy. The movements of her hand stroking his penis unconsciously quickened, bringing waves of ecstatic pleasure that made her scalp tingle.

	
　　" What do you mean cute ? She's a classic mature woman, okay? Delicate features, huge breasts, and a slender figure. When she goes shopping, she gets at least 90 % double-takes, if not 100% . "

	
　　This slightly arrogant boast, coupled with Su Yu's impeccable snow-white breasts and long, straight, stunningly beautiful legs, was indeed a truth that no man could refute. .

	
　　That 's yourself, and how others see you .

	
Lin Zhe gently retorted , his hand sliding down her fragrant shoulder to her alluring waist:

	
　　" In my eyes, you are my little darling , the best wife in the world that I could marry because I saved the earth in my past life. "

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's heart felt as if it were filled with the sweetest honey, and she smiled somewhat sheepishly:

	
　　" Hehe, I love hearing that, say it more. "

	
warm and tender atmosphere, along with a hint of eroticism, filled the bedroom .

	
In the throes of extreme exhaustion and the blissful sensation of his wife's exquisite hands gently caressing his lower body, Lin Zhe's consciousness gradually blurred. He could only hear himself whispering in Su Yu's ear, as if in a dream:

	
　　" My wife is the best, my wife is the greatest, I 'd bang my head against the wall for her, my wife is the most beautiful, my wife is the most gorgeous, my wife never gets out of bed, my wife is the most ..."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe's voice gradually lowered, eventually disappearing completely from his lips, followed by a series of even and steady breaths. .

	
　　Su Yu also stopped masturbating and gently withdrew her fair hand, which was stained with a little clear prostatic fluid.

	
She lay quietly on her husband's strong chest, listening to his powerful heartbeat, and enveloped in this pure love, she gradually drifted into a sweet and peaceful dream.

	
Chapter 231 Soy milk

	
The morning light shone through the curtains, turning into strands of gold that quietly climbed onto the master bedroom's large bed.

	
The next day, Su Yu and Lin Zhe woke up at the same time.

	
The blanket slipped off, exposing Su Yu's perfect, delicate body to the cool air.

	
Her skin was like the finest white jade, delicate and lustrous, with a captivating cool glow.

	
Her slender waist, which could be encircled by a single hand, descends to connect with her plump and pert buttocks, presenting an astonishingly exaggerated hourglass-shaped curve.

	
Her long , straight legs were casually crossed, her ankles were slender and delicate, and her ten crystal-clear toes were like neatly arranged pearls, with a faint pink hue.

	
Lin Zhe lay beside his wife, his gaze fixed on her, and suddenly said:

	
　　" Honey, let me drive you to work today. "

	
　　Su Yu sat up.

	
　　This movement caused her proud D- cup breasts to shake violently, the heavy mounds of flesh resembling jade rabbits breaking free from their restraints.

	
　　Su Yu didn't say anything, lifted the blanket, walked to the wardrobe, and began to put on her clothes for the day.

	
First, she put on a pure white silk shirt. The smooth fabric clung to the curves of her full breasts, covering her huge, snowy breasts tightly, yet also subtly highlighting their rounded outlines.

	
Then, she took a black professional pencil skirt and slipped it up her long, straight legs.

	
The hem of her skirt just barely touched her knees, tightly hugging her full, pert buttocks and perfectly outlining the mature and alluring curves of her lower body.

	
After Su Yu put on her business attire skirt, she turned to her husband and said:

	
　　" Okay, it feels like it's been ages since you drove me to work. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled as he watched his wife's graceful movements.

	
　　" We'll make up for it today. "

	
　　" Then hurry up, I'm going downstairs first. "

	
Lin Zhe nodded in response: " Mm. "

	
Then Su Yu turned and walked out of the bedroom, her long, beautiful legs wrapped in a bodycon skirt moving with each step, her pert buttocks swaying in alluring waves.

	
When I got downstairs, it was just dawn, and the living room was still tinged with the dimness of early morning.

	
　　Su Yu arrived at the entrance and sat gracefully on the small chair for changing shoes, preparing to put on a pair of black stilettos.

	
She bent down slightly, and as she did so, the neckline of her silk shirt opened slightly, revealing a small patch of deep and alluring white cleavage.

	
Meanwhile , the black bodycon skirt rode upwards due to her sitting posture, revealing a large expanse of fair and delicate skin at the base of her thighs.

	
Just then , the study door made a soft sound. Lin Jianguo suddenly came out of the study.

	
The old man was wearing gray pajamas, which were somewhat disheveled and had the buttons undone.

	
Perhaps it was because he and his daughter Lin Yue had a great time in the study last night, because although Lin Jianguo's eyes were a little sunken, he was more energetic than ever.

	
Lin Jianguo raised his head, his gaze passing over the living room and landing directly on Su Yu in the entryway.

	
　　He happened to see Su Yu sitting there with her back to him. Her perfectly round and perky peach-shaped buttocks, wrapped in a black tight dress, presented a breathtaking curve, like a ripe fruit, exuding a fatal temptation.

	
　　Following the hem of the skirt downwards are two long, beautiful legs, smooth as jade and with incredibly smooth lines.

	
Lin Jianguo swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing. His gaze swept over his daughter-in-law's fair thighs and round buttocks, and he felt an immediate reaction in his lower body. His semi-erect penis pitched a small tent in his pajama pants.

	
As if his legs were out of his control, Lin Jianguo strode over and said:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, so early? "

	
Upon hearing the voice, Su Yu turned around, a bright smile appearing on her beautiful face, her eyes sparkling with brilliance.

	
　　" Good morning, Dad. "

	
Lin Jianguo scratched his head, walked to the entrance, and his gaze roamed unabashedly over his daughter-in-law's full breasts and delicate face.

	
　　" There's a morning meeting today, so I need to get there early. "

	
　　Su Yu sat in the chair, tilted her head slightly, and keenly noticed her father-in-law's gaze, as well as the slight bulge in his genitals under his pajama bottoms.

	
　　At that moment, upon seeing her father-in-law approaching and his slightly swollen lower body, Su Yu's eyes darted around. She extended a slender finger and gently brushed a stray hair behind her ear, then giggled sweetly:

	
　　" What, did I not feed you enough last night ? Now you want to take advantage of me? "

	
after his daughter-in-law pointed out the absurdity of the previous night. However, looking at Su Yu's beautiful face and alluring red lips, his lustful desire burned even more intensely, and he nodded firmly.

	
　　" A little. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu rolled her eyes at him with a rather unromantic air, her eyes slightly upturned, conveying a mix of coquettishness and allure.

	
　　" I knew it. "

	
Lin Jianguo was a little embarrassed. He rubbed his hands together, but then smiled impatiently.

	
Seeing the old man's impatient look, Su Yu parted her red lips slightly and urged:

	
　　" Okay, hurry up and take your pants off, I'll give you oral sex. "

	
Lin Jianguo immediately agreed:

	
　　" OK. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Jianguo reached out and grabbed the edge of his gray pajama bottoms, pulling them down to his knees.

	
A semi- erect penis sprang out, its thick, dark shaft emitting a strong odor.

	
Lin Jianguo thrust his hips forward and approached his daughter-in-law, who was sitting on a small chair.

	
A pungent, erotic smell wafted over, causing Su Yu's delicate nostrils to twitch slightly and her brows to furrow gently. Then, as if realizing something, she said irritably:

	
　　" Did you finish working last night and go to sleep without washing? It smells awful. "

	
Lin Jianguo blushed slightly, feeling somewhat embarrassed.

	
　　" Yes, Yueyue just gave me a quick wipe last night and I fell asleep. "

	
　　" That won't do; it'll breed bacteria. "

	
　　Despite saying this, Su Yu's actions were without the slightest hesitation. Her face, which combined innocence and allure, approached the thick, dark object. Then, she stretched out her fair and soft hand and, without any disgust, grabbed her father-in-law's penis and put it directly into her luscious red lips.

	
The warm, moist mouth instantly enveloped the glans.

	
　　Su Yu's nimble, soft tongue moved up and down inside her mouth, circling the coronal sulcus of the glans penis. At the same time, her eyes were closed, her long eyelashes trembled slightly, and her beautiful cheeks were slightly sunken due to the sucking motion, showing an extremely lewd posture.

	
being subjected to such a series of moves by his impeccably dressed daughter-in-law early in the morning, Lin Jianguo felt a jolt of electricity shoot from his groin to his head, so pleasurable that he could hardly breathe, and his hands instinctively gripped his trouser legs.

	
Soon, the previously soft penis quickly became hard and thick, with bulging veins, thanks to his daughter-in-law's superb oral service.

	
　　At this moment, because Su Yu's mouth was stuffed with a thick penis, her cheeks were bulging, so she could only mumble indistinctly:

	
　　" If you feel it, don't hold back, just let it out. "

	

Lin Jianguo nodded and gently placed his hands on his daughter-in-law's long, smooth, black hair.

	
As he looked down at Su Yu's exquisite face rising and falling beneath him, and watched her large, snow-white breasts, her D -cup breasts swaying slightly with each movement beneath her pristine white silk shirt, a strong desire to conquer surged within him. He was even somewhat reluctant to relinquish this ultimate pleasure.

	
Just then , footsteps came from the stairwell, and the next second, Lin Zhe's voice came from not far away.

	
　　" Wife, I ..."

	
　　Halfway through his sentence, Lin Zhe abruptly stopped in his tracks as he walked down the stairs, his gaze fixed intently on the entrance hall.

	
He then saw this lewd scene: his wife, dressed in fine clothes, kneeling there, performing oral sex on his father.

	
　　Su Yu's fair legs were slightly parted, and Lin Jianguo's pants were pulled down to his knees, his thick, dark penis inserted into his wife's delicate mouth.

	
Lin Zhe was so shocked that he swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing up and down, and he felt his lower body instantly engorged with blood.

	
Hearing her husband's voice, Su Yu slightly opened her captivating eyes and glanced at him, but she did not stop what she was doing. Instead, she felt even more excited because of her husband's gaze.

	
The next second, she shook her head even more forcefully, using her small mouth as a wet and tight vagina, letting her father-in-law's big penis thrust in and out wildly.

	
the quiet morning living room , lewd gurgling sounds kept coming from her mouth. Crystalline saliva slid down Su Yu's lips, dripping onto her fair, snow-white swan neck, and then sliding down her collarbone into her deep cleavage.

	
At the same time, Lin Jianguo was caught red-handed by his son. His body stiffened abruptly, and he turned his head slightly, glancing at his son with some embarrassment.

	
But seeing that his son not only didn't stop him, but instead stared at him with burning eyes , Lin Jianguo felt an even stronger psychological stimulation, and his penis swelled up even more.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, Dad wanted a little something this morning. "

	
Lin Zhe didn't reply . Instead, he took a deep breath, stepped forward, stood next to his wife, and looked down at her beautiful face, which was filled with his penis, and at her small mouth as she tried to swallow.

	
Lin Zhe reached out and gently stroked her soft hair before saying to Lin Jianguo:

	
　　" It's alright, Dad. You can do anything as long as Xiaoyu is willing . "

	
Hearing his son's approval, Lin Jianguo completely let go of his psychological burden and smiled.

	
　　" well. "

	
　　Su Yu was sucking vigorously when she heard the conversation between the two men. Suddenly, she stretched out a fair and delicate hand and patted her father-in-law's hairy thigh.

	
Then, Su Yu released her mouth, pulled out a silver thread, and gave the two of them a charmingly disdainful look.

	
　　" Stop talking, just hurry up and ejaculate, I have to go to work. "

	
　　After saying that, she swallowed the entire thick penis deep into her throat again.

	
by his daughter-in-law , Lin Jianguo had no choice but to perk up, close his eyes, and carefully savor the subtle sensations in her mouth.

	
Before long , with his own son watching intently from the side, Lin Jianguo couldn't hold back any longer. The extreme sense of immorality and the ultimate physical pleasure intertwined, and his muscles tensed up, letting out a muffled groan.

	
　　" Ah, Xiaoyu, Dad's almost here. "

	
Hearing that her father-in-law was about to ejaculate, Su Yu's mouth movements became even wilder, while she swallowed and spat, cooperating with sweet moans coming from her throat.

	
　　" Ah! Dad, hurry up and cum, cum for your daughter-in-law, cum for your slutty wife! Ugh! Ugh! Ahhh!! "

	
Upon hearing these lewd words, Lin Jianguo's mind went blank, his reason snapped completely, he sighed, and with a sudden thrust of his waist, he shoved his thick penis deep into his daughter-in-law's throat.

	
Immediately afterwards, all the semen from early morning was ejaculated inside.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head back, a blush rising on her exquisite face. She closed her eyes, her throat bobbing repeatedly as she swallowed.

	
Only after her father-in-law's penis stopped ejaculating did Su Yu slowly relax her grip. She then sucked hard on the glans several times, licking up every last drop of semen before spitting out the massive object. She pulled out a tissue, wiped her mouth, and let out a soft burp.

	
　　" Burp, I'm so full. "

	
Lin Zhe stood to the side, watching his wife's pure and beautiful face flush with desire, her red lips slightly swollen. His eyes burned with desire, and the swelling in his lower body made him breathe rapidly.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe couldn't help but reach out his finger, wipe away the trace of semen remaining at the corner of his wife's mouth, put it into her mouth, and then gently stir it around her little tongue.

	
　　Su Yu tilted her head slightly, her fair and slender neck curving into a beautiful arc, her mouth slightly open, letting her husband tease her.

	
After a few dozen seconds, seeing that her husband was still having a great time, constantly digging his fingers into her tongue, Su Yu couldn't help but feel a little coquettish. She stretched out her fair and delicate hand and slapped the back of his hand.

	
Lin Zhe wisely withdrew his hand.

	
　　Su Yu rolled her eyes at him and said:

	
　　" Hurry up and change your shoes, or I'll fuck you to death after my period ends. "

	
Lin Zhe also realized he had gone too far, so he quickly went to the shoe cabinet to change his shoes and said with a forced smile:

	
　　" Yes, sir. "

	
Lin Jianguo pulled up his pajama bottoms and looked at the couple who had a deep and loving relationship. Feeling superfluous, he tactfully headed to the bathroom to shower.

	
　　" Well, Dad won't bother you any longer, you two carry on. "

	
Lin Zhe put on his leather shoes.

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　Su Yu stood up, straightened the hem of her pencil skirt, smoothed out the wrinkles on her silk shirt, picked up a delicate little bag, and walked out the door with a swaying figure in her high heels.

	
As the young couple left the door, their conversation drifted back from afar.

	
Lin Zhe: " Wife, you looked so sexy just now, I almost couldn't resist. "

	
　　Su Yu: " Absolutely, no one can last more than 3 minutes with my oral sex . "

	
Lin Zhe: " But , won't consuming so much semen so early in the morning make you feel nauseous? "

	
　　Su Yu: " Yeah, a little. I'll buy a cup of soy milk later to balance it out. "

	
　　Inside the door.

	
Listening to the gradually fading conversations outside, Lin Jianguo stood in the center of the living room and shook his head helplessly.

	
Then, he turned his head and gazed intently towards the master bedroom on the first floor.

	
The old man's throat moved, but he ultimately said nothing. He simply turned around and silently walked towards the restroom.

	
Chapter 232 kitchen

	
　　Time quickly came to May 10th.

	
The early summer evening breeze has shed the chill of early spring, carrying a hint of warmth and restlessness.

	
evening fell, the afterglow of the setting sun shone through the huge floor-to-ceiling windows, bathing the company's upscale office building in a dazzling golden light.

	
Lin Zhe sat in his office and casually closed the document in front of him.

	
The house issue has been completely settled.

	
Tomorrow is the day for handing over the paperwork and officially signing the contract.

	
Taking advantage of the fact that tomorrow is the weekend, Lin Zhe needs to hurry home, as many custom-made furniture items will be delivered to his new home in the next couple of days.

	
The good news is that the previous owner of the house had already done a high-end renovation, so Lin Zhe wouldn't need to make any major changes to the interior design.

	
All you need to do is add some furniture according to the preferences of the women in the family.

	
The remaining details, such as the specific room layout, the color of the curtains, and the embellishment of artwork, can be taken slowly and there is no rush.

	
Lin Zhe stood up, straightened his crisp shirt, pushed open the office door, and walked towards the common office area outside.

	
the large department , most employees had already left for the day. In a corner, two young figures were busy working on their computer screens.

	
　　" Xiao Chao, and Yao Yao, you two should go home early today too. "

	
Lin Zhe walked to their workstations and spoke to his cousin in a calm tone.

	
Upon hearing his superior's voice, Lin Chao quickly stopped typing, looked up, and his eyes revealed a hint of awe.

	
　　" Yes, supervisor. "

	
At the same time , An Yao, who was sitting next to him, turned around, smiled, and nodded.

	
　　" Yes, supervisor. "

	
Because they were in the company premises and there were other outsiders present, they maintained the respectful title of " Supervisor " for Lin Zhe .

	
Lin Zhe nodded , but his gaze lingered on An Yao for a couple more seconds.

	
However, this gaze does not carry the naked aggression of the other kind; rather, it is more of a condescending admiration and an instinctive appreciation of beautiful things.

	
　　For the past two weeks, Lin Zhe has been observing the situation with a cold eye.

	
　　Neither of these two young people had made any major mistakes at work.

	
They not only had to balance their university studies, but also take on important core projects that Lin Zhe deliberately assigned to them at the company.

	
　　Among their peers, this is quite remarkable in terms of both resilience and learning ability.

	
Lin Zhe thought to himself, even if we could turn back time a few years and put myself in college, I probably would have had a hard time facing such high-intensity work and psychological pressure.

	
It seems that my seemingly weak cousin has indeed unleashed his inner resilience in order to protect his pure girlfriend with amazing breasts.

	
　　After giving a brief explanation of his work, Lin Zhe turned and left the company, entering the underground parking garage.

	
The black sedan smoothly navigated the city's evening rush hour traffic.

	
　　A WeChat notification sound came from the car's Bluetooth.

	
The message from my wife , Su Yu, said that there was an emergency planning meeting at the company today, and I would be leaving work late. I haven't gotten home yet.

	
　　His mind involuntarily conjured up his wife's alluring and sexy body, her tall and slender legs, her proud D- cup breasts, and her delicate face.

	
A faint smile appeared on Lin Zhe's lips.

	
Soon, the car drove into the underground parking garage downstairs.

	
I pushed open the door to my home .

	
Lin Zhe saw his older sister, Lin Yue, from afar. She was lying lazily on the sofa, watching a variety show on the TV screen.

	
not far away, little Li Shiming is almost a year old. He is chubby and fair-skinned and is becoming more and more obedient. He is sitting alone in the crib, holding a colorful plastic toy in his hand. He can play by himself for a long time without crying or fussing.

	
Hearing the door open, Lin Yue turned her head.

	
Lin Yue was wearing a milky white silk dress today , with a long skirt that reached all the way down to her ankles.

	
However, she still didn't wear a bra, which seemed to have become an unspoken habit at home.

	
Therefore , her extremely exaggerated E- cup breasts, freed from the restraint of her bra , appeared heavy and alarmingly sagging under her silk dress.

	
Two large mounds of soft flesh spread slightly to the sides, stretching the fabric of her clothes taut.

	
　　Looking down, the waist of her long dress was slightly cinched, highlighting her still-flat waist despite having given birth.

	
Her extremely plump and wide buttocks pressed heavily on the sofa cushions, creating an astonishingly deep dent.

	
A pair of long, voluptuous, and exquisitely beautiful legs were faintly visible beneath the hem of her skirt, while a pair of fair and delicate feet, free of socks, rested casually on the edge of the coffee table, their toes round and adorable.

	
Her beautiful face was adorned with light, casual makeup, a wonderful blend of mature womanly charm and maternal radiance.

	
　　" Sis, where's Mom? "

	
Lin Zhe withdrew his gaze , changed his leather shoes into comfortable slippers in the entryway, and casually asked.

	
　　Upon hearing this, a warm smile instantly bloomed on Lin Yue's beautiful face:

	
　　" Honey, you're back. Mom's in the kitchen preparing dinner. I'm watching over Xiaoming here. "

	
　　She called him "husband" so naturally, as if she were Lin Zhe's wife all along.

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue got up from the sofa.

	
　　With this movement, her terrifying E- cup breasts bounced violently up and down and swayed from side to side like water- filled balloons, creating fleshy waves in the air.

	
Immediately , she walked briskly to Lin Zhe with her bare, fair feet, stretched out her plump, white arms, and naturally wrapped them around his waist. She tilted her head back, closed her eyes, and, like a newlywed bride welcoming her husband home after a long day, brought her full, sensual red lips to him and gave him a light kiss.

	
Their lips touched, and Lin Yue's tongue playfully swept across Lin Zhe's lips, leaving a moist touch and a faint fragrance.

	
Lin Zhe responded to the kiss skillfully , and then reached down with his large hand, placing it unceremoniously on his sister's plump buttocks, which felt wonderful to the touch, and gave them a firm squeeze.

	
Through a thin layer of silk fabric, Lin Zhe could clearly feel the amazing elasticity and ample flesh of Lin Yue's buttocks, as if he were kneading a huge, perfectly fermented, warm, and soft dough.

	
Lin Yue's delicate body trembled slightly as she was pinched, and a sweet, soft moan escaped her throat, her beautiful eyes shimmering with tears.

	
Lin Zhe released his grip and said:

	
　　" Then I'll go help Mom. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue nodded obediently.

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　As she spoke, Lin Yue reluctantly released Lin Zhe's waist, turned around, wiggled her extremely alluring plump buttocks, and returned to the sofa to continue watching the variety show.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Lin Zhe took off his suit jacket, casually draped it over the entryway, unbuttoned the top two buttons of his shirt, and walked into the kitchen.

	
When Lin Zhe stood at the kitchen door, his gaze was instantly drawn to the mature figure standing in front of the kitchen counter.

	
Wang Xiulan was wearing an extremely tight-fitting black bodycon dress today.

	
The skirt was short enough to just cover her lower hips, tightly hugging her plump, round, and perfectly ripe peach-shaped buttocks.

	
The fitted skirt accentuated her already ample hips, making them appear even rounder, perkier, and larger, creating an exaggerated inverted heart shape.

	
She was wearing a white silk blouse on her upper body.

	
　　The shirt seemed to be a size too small, stretched taut by her ample breasts, which were easily a D cup . Her breasts were squeezed out, creating a deep and alluring white cleavage, and large swathes of her creamy white skin could be vaguely seen from the neckline.

	
Because she was busy at the sink with her head slightly lowered , from Lin Zhe's angle and side view, it looked as if the buttons on her chest might pop open at any moment.

	
　　Looking down, since it was early summer and the weather was getting hot, Wang Xiulan didn't wear her favorite flesh-colored over-the-knee stockings as usual, but instead showed off her beautiful legs.

	
Although her legs weren't as slender and straight as Su Yu's, they possessed the fullness and voluptuousness unique to mature women. The upper thighs were plump and rounded, with fair and delicate skin, without a single blemish of time.

	
Her calves had beautiful, smooth lines, and she wore a pair of soft-soled slippers, revealing a glimpse of her fair ankles.

	
Watching his mother's back as she bent down to pick vegetables, and seeing her plump buttocks swaying slightly with her hand movements, Lin Zhe felt a familiar surge of lust rising in his lower abdomen.

	
　　" Mom, I'm busy. "

	
　　After being constantly nourished by her son Lin Zhe's powerful penis and irrigated with copious amounts of semen during this period, this beautiful woman, who was nearly forty-five years old, looked radiant with happiness.

	
Even her skin seemed to have become firmer and more hydrated, and even the fine lines around her eyes had faded a bit, as if she had truly reversed time and looked much younger.

	
I don't know if my son's semen really had that legendary, magical effect of preserving youth and beauty.

	
　　Or perhaps, having completely abandoned the shackles of ethics and morality and wholeheartedly submitted to her son, she felt free from worries and was naturally in high spirits. No longer needing to suppress her inner desires, she exuded a mature woman's charm that was completely permeated by love and desire.

	
Upon hearing Lin Zhe's familiar and deep voice, Wang Xiulan paused in her actions and turned around.

	
　　" You're back. You must be tired. Go rest at your sister's. I need to start cooking. "

	
Lin Zhe did not obediently go to the living room to rest, but instead took long strides and silently came up behind his mother.

	
He stretched out his arms and pulled Wang Xiulan's plump and mature body tightly into his arms from behind . Feeling the softness in his arms, Lin Zhe lowered his head and gently rested his chin on his mother's fragrant shoulder.

	
At the same time , his hands naturally circled around her, the inside of his arms intentionally or unintentionally pressing down on Wang Xiulan's towering D -cup breasts, feeling their amazing softness and weight.

	
　　" I'm not tired. I'm usually busy until 11 or 12 at night . I'm leaving work so early today, how could I be tired? "

	
As he spoke, Lin Zhe brought his lips close to his mother's ear, his breath hot against her sensitive earlobe.

	
　　" But Mom, she cooks for us every day, thank you for your hard work. "

	
　　"Wow," Lin Zhe said, turning his head to give his mother a gentle kiss on her fair and delicate cheek.

	
　　This kiss was filled with endless affection and tenderness.

	
　　At this moment, being tightly embraced from behind by her son, Wang Xiulan felt a surge of intense tenderness and softness in her heart. Her body almost instinctively went limp, and a faint, empty wetness emanated from the deepest recesses of her lower body.

	
But since this was the kitchen, Wang Xiulan still maintained a certain mature woman's reserve, gently twisting her voluptuous body and struggling slightly.

	
　　" Okay, get away from me, it's so hot. "

	
Lin Zhe , like a child who never grew up, yet with the domineering presence of a grown man, hugged her even tighter.

	
　　" No, I want to be next to Mom. "

	
　　As he spoke, he deliberately thrust his hips forward and twisted his body.

	
　　Although his groin was still limp , he still rubbed his non-erect penis against his mother's tight black pencil skirt a few times.

	
The sudden friction made Wang Xiulan tremble all over, and a little water from the sink splashed out and landed on the back of her snow-white hand.

	
She knew all too well the power of her son's large penis, which always managed to leave her breathless and utterly defeated.

	
Helpless, Wang Xiulan blushed deeply and deliberately scolded:

	
　　" If you keep doing this, you're cooking dinner tonight! "

	
　　As she spoke, Wang Xiulan glanced at her son with her beautiful phoenix eyes, exuding charm.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe not only did not restrain himself, but actually became interested.

	
In the next instant , he released his arms from his mother and took half a step back.

	
　　" Great! I've been wanting to show off my skills for a while now. To be honest , I've specially learned a few good dishes. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe put his words into action, reaching out to unbutton the cuffs of his shirt and rolling up the white sleeves section by section to reveal his strong and powerful forearm muscles, ready to get to work.

	
Wang Xiulan looked at her son's serious expression and a hint of surprise flashed in her eyes.

	
She had been a housewife for over twenty years , and apart from the few times Lin Zhe had cooked noodles on a whim, she rarely ate a meal cooked by her son.

	
Touched by her son's filial piety, or rather, his sentimentality, Wang Xiulan felt a little hopeful.

	
So she stepped back, giving Lin Zhe the dominant position in front of the sink .

	
But for the main dishes, such as those elaborate dishes that require complex cooking techniques and knife skills, she, as an experienced cook, still has to do them herself.

	
Thus, in the kitchen, a heartwarming scene unfolded as a mother and son cooked together, a scene tinged with both tenderness and hidden, forbidden desires .

	
Lin Zhe stood in front of the kitchen counter, picked up a cleaver and began to chop vegetables. Although his movements were not as smooth as his mother's, they were still quite skillful.

	
chopping cucumbers and smashing garlic echoed in the kitchen.

	
Wang Xiulan stood beside him, helping him out.

	
The two were extremely close, almost arm to arm and thigh to thigh.

	
Lin Zhe was busy for a while .

	
The temperature in the kitchen gradually rose as the stove fire burned.

	
Wang Xiulan washed a few green onions and handed them to Lin Zhe.

	
As she handed it over, her soft, fair fingers gently brushed against Lin Zhe's broad hand, as if a faint electric current was transmitted between their skin as they touched.

	
The two were deeply in love.

	
Lin Zhe placed the sliced meat into the boiling oil. With a sizzle , smoke rose into the air. Although the range hood was on its highest setting, some oil still splattered.

	
Lin Zhe was focused on stirring the food in the pot, and a fine layer of sweat gradually appeared on his forehead.

	
Wang Xiulan stood to the side, looking at her son's serious profile.

	
His high, straight nose and firm jawline exuded the charm of a mature man, making her eyes extremely gentle, like a pool of spring water, containing a complex gaze that transcended maternal love, mixed with an extreme infatuation for her husband and lover.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Wang Xiulan stretched out her fair and delicate hand, as white as a young girl's, and pulled out a soft tissue from the cardboard box next to her.

	
Wang Xiulan took a small step forward, her delicate body almost pressed against Lin Zhe's arm. She slightly tiptoed, reached out, and very naturally and gently wiped the sweat from her son's forehead and the little bit of oil that had accidentally splashed on his cheek.

	
　　" Be careful, don't burn yourself. "

	
Lin Zhe turned his head, and their eyes met amidst the fumes and heat.

	
My mother's delicate and gentle face was so close to mine.

	
Her fair skin glowed with a rosy hue from the steam rising from the kitchen; her phoenix eyes held a spring-like quality; her rosy lips were slightly parted, and her breath was as sweet as orchids.

	
Lin Zhe was so captivated by the sight that he stopped stirring the food and let his mother's soft little hands gently wipe his face.

	
Lowering his head , his gaze swept over his mother's cleavage, which appeared even deeper as she stood on tiptoe. Lin Zhe lowered his voice, speaking in a hushed tone only the two of them could hear, offering the most direct praise:

	
　　" Mom, you're so beautiful. "

	
Wang Xiulan paused slightly, bit her lower lip, and a hint of panic and extreme shyness flashed in her eyes. Her charming demeanor seemed to draw one's soul in.

	
Chapter 233 arrange

	
By the time Lin Zhe finished cooking in the kitchen and finally served the last delicate dish, which he thought was perfectly cooked and seasoned, onto a white porcelain plate, it was already completely dark outside.

	
With the crisp sound of the door lock turning, Lin Jianguo and Su Yu returned home one after another.

	
Lin Jianguo, an older man , had just finished a tedious dinner party. He took off his suit jacket, which was slightly smelly with alcohol, and walked wearily into his study to change into his gray pajamas.

	
Su Yu, wearing high heels and carrying an elegant leather bag, swayed as she entered the house.

	
　　Although her stunning face bore the traces of fatigue from working overtime, her captivating eyes gleamed with an undisguised excitement and restlessness.

	
She didn't linger in the living room; instead , she quietly went into the bathroom, where the sound of running water washed away the day's fatigue.

	
When the bathroom door was pushed open again , the air in the living room seemed to freeze instantly.

	
Su Yu changed into an extremely charming red lace halter dress.

	
The fiery red color made her already fair and jade-like skin appear even more flawless and translucent.

	
　　This spaghetti strap mini dress is made of extremely light and thin material, and is covered with intricate and exquisite openwork lace patterns, presenting an extremely alluring semi-transparent texture.

	
Through the thin, red lace, her black lace lingerie was faintly visible.

	
A black lace bra tightly hugged her proud D- cup snow-white breasts, the two huge mounds of soft flesh outlined in an amazingly round and full curve under the semi-transparent red gauze.

	
The deep cleavage is like an abyss that can devour a man's soul, and the contrasting black and red colors bring a visually striking erotic temptation.

	
　　Following the line of sight down her flat, slender abdomen, without an ounce of excess fat, one could vaguely see a pair of black lace panties.

	
The extremely minimally woven black triangle clad tightly against Su Yu's mysterious and deep feminine area, half-concealed by the red skirt.

	
　　The length of this short skirt differed from Lin Yue's long skirt, barely covering her pert, perfect peach-shaped buttocks. As Su Yu walked, the rounded curves of her buttocks were faintly visible under the red gauze, posing a constant risk of wardrobe malfunction.

	
Her long , straight, and incredibly smooth legs were exposed to the air without reservation, her skin as delicate as cream, with a faint pinkish hue from just having bathed.

	
　　This hazy, alluring, semi-transparent glimpse perfectly showcases Su Yu's devilishly sexy body, making her a thousand times more attractive than being completely naked, like a blazing fire of desire.

	
Lin Zhe had just brought the last dish out of the kitchen and placed it on the mahogany dining table when he looked up and saw his wife's provocative attire. His gaze was instantly drawn to her semi-transparent figure in black and red, and his eyes twitched violently. His Adam's apple bobbed as he swallowed a large mouthful of saliva.

	
He knew his wife too well. It seemed that after her period had completely ended, and after suppressing her desires for several days, she wanted to let loose and have a good time tonight.

	
Lin Zhe's lower body also responded with a surge of heat, as if he had the same intention.

	
However, they hadn't even eaten the carefully prepared dinner yet. Looking at his wife, who had just finished showering and was still smelling of shower gel, Lin Zhe couldn't help but frown, his tone carrying a hint of complaint:

	
　　" Honey, why are you taking a shower so soon? I was thinking of taking a bath together, like lovers. "

	
At this moment , Su Yu was sitting lazily on the sofa in the living room, right next to her sister Lin Yue. She was holding a dry towel and wiping her long, black hair, revealing her slender, snow-white, and beautiful neck.

	
A few glistening drops of water slid down her delicate skin, flowed over her exquisite collarbone, and finally disappeared into the deep cleavage hidden beneath the red gauze, making it impossible to look away. One couldn't help but want to transform into that drop of water and explore that enchanting abyss.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu stopped what she was doing and glanced at Lin Zhe indifferently:

	
　　" It's none of your business. "

	
　　" Tonight, you'll be drained dry by me. "

	
　　As she spoke, she turned her head with a smile and looked at her older sister, Lin Yue, beside her:

	
　　" Sis, you can't take it from me today. At least you have to wait until I'm done before you have your turn. "

	
sitting next to him , was still wearing that milky white silk dress.

	
Hearing her sister-in-law's blunt and lewd declaration of war, Lin Yue's beautiful face showed a dark line on her forehead. She shook her head helplessly, but she had already become accustomed to the unrestrained sexual exchanges in this family.

	
Then, Lin Yue extended her plump , fair fingers and gently tapped Su Yu's pert little nose with affection:

	
　　" Okay, let your husband feed you, and then leave me some leftovers. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately flashed a charming smile:

	
　　" Hehe, my older sister is the best. "

	
　　As she spoke, she continued to dry her hair with a towel, her beautiful eyes fixed on the television screen in front of her, seemingly ignoring Lin Zhe, who was standing by the dining table, burning with desire.

	
But Lin Zhe knew very well that this was just the calm before the storm.

	
The more nonchalant the wife appears , the more frantic she becomes in bed.

	
Tonight, a fierce yet erotic battle is likely inevitable.

	
Just then, a light footstep sound came from behind.

	
Lin Jianguo also changed into his gray pajamas and came out of the study.

	
The old man's eyes, which had been somewhat tired, suddenly lit up the moment they fell on his daughter-in-law's provocative outfit on the sofa.

	
Looking at the black bra that was faintly visible under the semi-transparent red lace, as well as the perfect pert buttocks and slender legs that could hardly be contained, Lin Jianguo's heart couldn't help but beat faster, his breathing became heavier, and his pajama pants showed signs of being stretched.

	
Lin Zhe caught a glimpse of his father 's reaction out of the corner of his eye , and his twisted desire for cuckoldry and control was once again satisfied.

	
The next moment, he took a deep breath, calmed himself down , and shouted:

	
　　" Dad, come on over, dinner's ready. "

	
Lin Jianguo then seemed to wake up from a dream, coughed lightly with a slightly flushed face, and nodded.

	
As Wang Xiulan and Lin Zhe made their way back and forth, they brought all the dishes to the table.

	
Tonight's dinner was indeed quite lavish.

	
There is steamed sea bass, braised pork, and delicious pork rib soup.

	
Of course, there's also sweet and sour pork ribs, which are both Su Yu's and Lin Zhe's favorite dishes.

	
The other plates contained several side dishes that Lin Zhe had personally cooked in the kitchen.

	
The family of five sat down around the large mahogany dining table.

	
　　At the dinner table, Lin Zhe was full of confidence in the dishes he had personally cooked.

	
He picked up his chopsticks and eagerly recommended the dish to his wife, picking up a piece of visually appealing green vegetable and placing it directly into the white porcelain bowl in front of her.

	
　　" Wife, try this, it's your man's cooking. "

	
　　Su Yu looked at the food in the bowl, her red lips parted slightly, and with a hint of anticipation, she picked up a piece and put it into her delicate little mouth.

	
Unexpectedly, after Su Yu took a bite, a bitter look immediately appeared on her beautiful face, and her delicate eyebrows furrowed tightly.

	
Then, she gasped repeatedly, her tongue slurring:

	
　　" What is this? How much salt did you put in? "

	
Lin Zhe froze, his hand holding the chopsticks agape, his face filled with disbelief.

	
　　" That should n't be the case. The recipe said three spoonfuls, so I used three spoonfuls. "

	
　　Without any hesitation, Su Yu put the remaining half of the food from her bowl back into Lin Zhe's bowl, saying with disdain:

	
　　" Here, have a taste. "

	
Lin Zhe was skeptical, but tentatively picked up the half-piece of vegetable and took a bite.

	
　　Su Yu, suppressing a laugh, asked:

	
How about it?

	
After chewing a couple of times, Lin Zhe's expression instantly turned bitter, and his entire face almost scrunched up.

	
　　" It's so salty. "

	
A strong salty taste hits your taste buds, it's almost like eating salt.

	
At this moment , Wang Xiulan, who was sitting next to Lin Zhe, chuckled softly.

	
　　The mature, beautiful woman, dressed in a white silk blouse and a very short black pencil skirt, gazed tenderly at her son and said softly:

	
　　" Maybe the spoon in the tutorial is smaller than the one we have at home. "

	
Lin Zhe recalled the scene from the video tutorial and compared it with the large seasoning spoon he had just used; it seemed to be true.

	
Fortunately, Lin Zhe cooked only small portions of these dishes, so there wasn't much waste.

	
Moreover, it was only a little salty. Everyone picked it up with chopsticks, put it into the clear broth next to it, rinsed it with water to wash away the salt on the surface, and it was still barely edible.

	
As dinner progressed, the atmosphere at the table gradually became subtle.

	
On the surface, it's a happy family dinner, but underneath, a complex and forbidden love is brewing.

	
As Lin Jianguo held his rice bowl, his eyes kept inadvertently shifting between the three exceptional women in his home.

	
He glanced at his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, who was dressed in a semi-transparent red lace outfit and looked sexy and alluring, watching her full breasts sway slightly as she chewed;

	
He glanced at his daughter Lin Yue, who was wearing a creamy white silk dress and exuded a languid, voluptuous charm, and reminisced about their passionate encounter.

	
Finally, he turned his gaze to his still-attractive wife, Wang Xiulan, his eyes filled with a mixture of desire to conquer, guilt, and a distorted sense of satisfaction.

	
Lin Zhe, sitting in the main seat, was the same , his gaze darting between his father and the three women, enjoying this perverse pleasure.

	
Wang Xiulan 's gaze was more focused and direct on her son, Lin Zhe.

	
her fair, delicate feet, clad in soft-soled slippers, would sneak over under the table and gently rub against her son's calves through his trousers.

	
Lin Yue looked more at her father, Lin Jianguo.

	
Her beautiful eyes sparkled, as if she were communicating with her father about their illicit sexual encounters, or perhaps showing her younger brother Lin Zhe the fruits of her success in dragging their father into the affair.

	
Only Su Yu seemed completely unaffected by these undercurrents.

	
The little cutie was focused on eating, occasionally picking up a piece of sweet and sour pork ribs and putting it in her mouth, but her stunning body wrapped in red semi-transparent lace, and the natural wantonness and seductive charm she exuded in every gesture, remained the most deadly vortex at this dining table.

	
Soon, this dinner, filled with different thoughts and hidden agendas, came to an end.

	
As the saying goes, " When you're full and satisfied, you start thinking about sex."

	
The family worked together to quickly clean up the dining table and kitchen, and then gathered on the sofa in the living room to rest.

	
Sitting next to Su Yu, Lin Zhe felt full in his stomach, and the lustful desire in his lower body could no longer be suppressed. He began to have wicked thoughts.

	
His large hand stealthily reached forward and unceremoniously placed itself on his wife's thighs, which were completely exposed due to her extremely short lace skirt. His palm gently caressed the base of her full thighs, feeling the firm muscle lines.

	
Upon touching it, he was struck by its amazing smoothness and warmth, its delicate, creamy texture sending a shiver down his spine.

	
At this moment , Su Yu was engrossed in playing on her phone, her fingers rapidly swiping across the screen.

	
Noticing her husband's restless hand on her thigh, Su Yu didn't push him away. Instead, she stopped scrolling, put down her phone, and leaned her upper body slightly, pressing her large breasts, encased in a black lace bra, directly against Lin Zhe's arm.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu brought her beautiful face close to Lin Zhe's ear, her warm breath blowing on his earlobe, bringing a tingling sensation.

	
　　" Honey, you guys go take a shower first. I have a great idea for tonight. Let's do this ... and then this ... I guarantee it'll improve the relationship between your father and mother, and we can have a real go at it. "

	
　　Su Yu lowered her voice and whispered in Lin Zhe's ear in an extremely mysterious and seductive tone.

	
Lin Zhe listened silently to his wife's bold and crazy plan, and his eyes suddenly lit up:

	
　　" Honey, your method works! "

	
Lin Zhe exclaimed sincerely , giving his wife's thigh a firm squeeze.

	
　　Su Yujiao chuckled, her beautiful eyes curving into charming crescent shapes.

	
　　" Hehe, my sister and I came up with this together. "

	
　　As she spoke, she turned her head slightly and gave Lin Yue, who was sitting not far away, holding her son Li Shiming and coaxing him to sleep, an extremely charming and meaningful wink.

	
Receiving her sister-in-law's signal, Lin Yue looked up and returned a knowing, lewd smile.

	
　　The plan has been finalized.

	
So, Lin Zhe, as the head of the household and the actual controller, gave the order, urging those who had not yet washed up to get some rest.

	
Soon, Lin Jianguo, Wang Xiulan , and Lin Zhe, who had been itching to get out of the bathroom, went into the bathrooms on the first and second floors respectively to take a quick shower and wash away the grease and sweat.

	
When the three of them returned to the living room, still damp from the sweat and dressed in loose pajamas.

	
The living room lights had been dimmed to a very dim and ambiguous state.

	
Lin Zhe sat back on the sofa , his gaze falling on his wife Su Yu, who was wearing a semi-transparent red lace mini-dress, his eyes burning with desire.

	
I'm getting ready to see what kind of exciting plans my wife and sister have meticulously devised for tonight.

	
Chapter 234 Love

	
Once all five family members had gathered , Su Yu suddenly turned off the main light in the living room with a click.

	
The surrounding light dimmed instantly.

	
a few dim, yellowish ambient light strips behind the TV wall remained , still emitting a faint glow.

	
　　The sudden darkness did not make people feel uncomfortable; on the contrary, it amplified the already turbulent and enchanting atmosphere countless times.

	
The dim light and shadow intertwined on the proud and beautiful bodies of several women, outlining deep silhouettes that made one's blood boil.

	
Lin Zhe was wearing a loose-fitting bathrobe with nothing underneath, and his penis was already half-erect and restless under the fabric.

	
Looking at his wife, who resembled a night fairy in the dim light, Lin Zhe couldn't help but ask:

	
　　" Honey, what are you trying to do? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's face blossomed into an extremely alluring smile:

	
　　" Don't rush. "

	
　　Su Yu said in a sweet, coquettish voice as she turned her head:

	
　　" Sis, come give me a hand. "

	
　　Su Yu gestured for everyone to sit on the sofa, and then, with her long, straight, stunningly beautiful legs, she and her sister Lin Yue got busy.

	
On the small tea table in front of each person, the two carefully arranged decanted fine red wine, exquisite stemmed glasses, and some cut fruit and snacks.

	
Lin Yue bent down to set out the wine glasses, the neckline of her off-white silk dress drooped slightly.

	
Without the restraint of a bra , her extremely exaggerated E- cup breasts, like two heavy, ripe fruits, rippled dramatically at her neckline, with two large, light brown areolas and erect nipples peeking out from beneath the waves.

	
After everything was prepared , Su Yu straightened up, her beautiful eyes slightly narrowed, and began to examine the seating arrangement of everyone.

	
Lin Jianguo, the father-in-law, was dressed in clean gray pajamas and sat in the far left seat. His slightly cloudy but lustful eyes were brazenly lingering on his and his daughter's alluring bodies.

	
Lin Jianguo's right sat Lin Zhe, who was sitting right next to him.

	
To Lin Zhe's right was his mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan.

	
After taking a shower, Wang Xiulan took off the bodycon dress she wore during the day and changed into a black silk slip dress.

	
　　The nightgown was made of an extremely smooth material, clinging tightly to her voluptuous and maturely beautiful body. She wasn't wearing a bra either; her D -cup breasts stood tall, filling the black silk fabric completely.

	
Her lower body featured a pair of plump, fair legs, slightly pressed together.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes darted around, and a lewd smile curled at the corner of her lips. Then, with a swaying gait, she sat down directly between the two men, Lin Jianguo and Lin Zhe.

	
　　" Sister, find a place to sit down."

	
　　Su Yu gave instructions to Lin Yue, who was still standing to the side.

	
No one noticed that Su Yu's sitting posture was a bit strange. Instead of pressing her pert peach-shaped buttocks firmly onto the sofa cushion as usual, she was slightly suspended with her center of gravity in the air, her legs were also squeezed tightly together, and a very subtle hint of forbearance and strangeness flashed across her beautiful face, as if there was something in her buttocks that made her extremely uncomfortable, yet brought her a secret pleasure.

	
Lin Yue stood there for a moment, a sensible smile appearing on her face. She then walked to her father, Lin Jianguo's, side and sat down on his left.

	
In this way, the seating arrangement on the sofa , from left to right, becomes an extremely subtle and taboo-laden arrangement: Lin Yue, Lin Jianguo, Su Yu, Lin Zhe, and Wang Xiulan.

	
Father Lin Jianguo stood close to his daughter Lin Yue, able to feel each other's presence at any moment.

	
on the other hand , was firmly sandwiched between her father-in-law and husband.

	
As for Lin Jianguo and his son Lin Zhe, they were also flanked by stunning women of different backgrounds on either side.

	
This is arguably the best distribution pattern for tonight's absurd drama.

	
After settling down, Su Yu picked up the remote and turned on the huge LCD TV in front of her. Then she opened her phone and used the screen-on function.

	
The screen flickered and then a movie started playing.

	
　　This is a classic foreign romantic drama film called "Before Sunrise".

	
In this romantic film, the male and female protagonists meet by chance on a train bound for Vienna.

	
They were just strangers who met by chance, but because of their deep connection, they decided to spend a night together in this unfamiliar city.

	
The entire film has no intense action or exaggerated plot; it simply shows two young people strolling and talking on the streets of Vienna.

	
Exploring love, life and death, and the philosophy of life, in just over ten hours of the drama, two lonely hearts gradually draw closer, generating an extremely pure spiritual resonance that even transcends physical desire.

	
It's like a pure love that's clean to the core, a beautiful love that belongs only to the dawn.

	
Looking at the beautiful and pure scene on the screen , and listening to the intelligent and warm dialogue between the male and female protagonists, the atmosphere in the living room became somewhat quiet and eerie.

	
in this villa, which is filled with incest, immorality, and endless lust, is itself an extremely strong irony and contrast.

	
It's unclear what Su Yu's true intentions are.

	
Nearly an hour and a half later, the movie slowly came to an end. The male and female protagonists bid each other a reluctant farewell at the train station, promising to meet again in six months.

	
As the end credits sang, the people on the sofa began to share their thoughts.

	
　　Su Yu leaned lazily against the back of the sofa, her semi-transparent red lace mini-skirt rolled up, revealing a large expanse of her fair and smooth thighs.

	
She picked up her wine glass, took a small sip of red wine, and the crimson liquid stained her full, delicate red lips, making her look even more alluring.

	
　　" Honey, do you think they'll see each other again in six months? "

	
　　Su Yu turned her head and stared intently at Lin Zhe.

	
Lin Zhe leaned against her, the alluring scent of his wife—a blend of shower gel and red wine—lingering around his nose. He shook his head, his tone carrying a hint of adult rationality and world-weariness.

	
　　" It's hard to say; reality isn't a movie. That kind of extreme, pure love often can't withstand the test of time and distance. Compared to that ethereal, unattainable resonance of souls, I have more faith in the reality I can hold in my hands. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe's gaze swept unabashedly over his wife's impressive D -cup breasts and long, beautiful legs.

	
　　Hearing her husband's words, Su Yu smiled charmingly, parted her red lips slightly, and took the initiative to clink glasses with Lin Zhe.

	
　　" I think so too. They could at least exchange contact information. "

	
Meanwhile, Lin Jianguo and Wang Xiulan, sitting on the other side, were each caught up in their own complex inner worlds under the influence of this film.

	
Lin Jianguo held his wine glass, but his eyes kept wandering between his daughter Lin Yue's huge E -cup breasts on the left and his daughter-in-law Su Yu's black panties under the semi-transparent lace on the right .

	
Watching the loyalty and longing for love depicted in the movie, he felt not the slightest guilt, but rather a twisted sense of superiority.

	
He was a worldly man; nothing about soulmates or Platonic love mattered as much as the two young, beautiful bodies before him, which he could ride and roam freely.

	
But is that really the case ?

	
Perhaps so. Time is always fair. When you get old, you get old. You can no longer have the mindset of a young person, and you won't change your mind just because you watched a movie.

	
I'll just feel a vague unease, but I'll probably forget about it after tomorrow.

	
Sitting on the far right , Wang Xiulan, the mother, had a fleeting, almost imperceptible sadness on her still beautiful face.

	
Her phoenix eyes, full of mature charm, were quietly gazing at her son, Lin Zhe, who was sitting beside her.

	
Recalling the romance in the movie, I thought of my own youthful dreams of love, and of my marriage with Lin Jianguo, which ultimately led to betrayal and indifference.

	
But soon, this melancholy was replaced by a more intense and thrilling infatuation.

	
Wang Xiulan has completely fallen from grace, transforming from a resentful woman betrayed by her husband into a slut who cannot live without her own son's penis.

	
But she never regretted it, and even enjoyed it .

	
Because what her son gave her was an extreme joy and sense of existence that she had never experienced in her entire life.

	
While everyone was lost in their own thoughts , Su Yu put down her wine glass, a wild lust flashing in her captivating eyes, and lightly tapped her phone screen.

	
Now, the real highlight of the evening begins .

	
A meticulously prepared romantic film.

	
As Su Yu moved, the originally beautiful and romantic movie scenes switched.

	
appeared on the screen .

	
Without any unnecessary dialogue or plot development, the scene cuts directly to a promiscuous love story with shockingly explicit content.

	
　　This is a well-made but extremely explicit Western film.

	
From the speakers came the heavy breathing of men and women, the slapping sounds of flesh colliding, and those blush-inducing, extremely lewd moans.

	
　　" Ah ... oh ... harder ... right there ..."

	
Watching the naked bodies kissing and intertwining without restraint on the screen , and listening to the lewd moans that struck straight to the soul, the people on the living room sofa suddenly began to breathe rapidly, and their bodies began to react strongly and uncontrollably.

	
In addition, while watching that romantic movie, they had unknowingly drunk quite a bit of red wine.

	
Alcohol evaporates rapidly in the bloodstream , turning into the most potent aphrodisiac.

	
who were not good drinkers to begin with , now had two extremely intoxicating flushes on their beautiful faces.

	
　　Su Yu's eyes became hazy and watery, and her snow-white D -cup breasts, encased in a black lace bra, rose and fell violently with her rapid breathing .

	
Wang Xiulan's fair, jade-like skin, and a fine layer of fragrant sweat even seeped from her forehead, slightly dampening her black silk slip dress and making it cling even more tightly to her body.

	
Under this extremely intense visual and auditory stimulation, the last remaining sense of shame Wang Xiulan felt as an elder and mother was amplified infinitely at this moment.

	
Watching the thick penis on the screen going in and out of the woman's body, I felt my lower body was already muddy, and a strong sense of emptiness was gnawing at me like ants.

	
Wang Xiulan felt a sudden, inexplicable panic and extreme shame, and wanted to escape from this living room filled with lust.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, I... I think I should go back to my room."

	
Wang Xiulan 's voice trembled slightly, her plump and rounded body twisting slightly as she tried to stand up from the sofa. Her long, fleshy, fair legs rubbed together restlessly under the black silk skirt.

	
Lin Zhe's eyes. How could he possibly let his mother go like this?

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe reached out his large hand and pressed it onto Wang Xiulan's exposed, fair thigh.

	
　　" No, Mom, it's a rare opportunity for us all to watch a movie together. "

	
What appeared to be a junior 's attempt to persuade and comfort his elder was actually a subtle act of caressing and kneading his mother's full thighs, taking advantage of her.

	
　　Su Yu was now completely immersed in this extremely immoral atmosphere. Hearing this, she turned her face, looked at her mother-in-law who was flushed and panting heavily, and parted her red lips slightly, coquettishly echoing:

	
　　" Yes, such days are rare. "

	
Wang Xiulan 's thigh was pressed tightly by her son's large hand. The tingling pleasure made her weak all over, and she could no longer muster the strength to stand up. Helplessly and intoxicatedly, she could only slump back onto the sofa, letting her son's hand roam freely over her legs.

	
comforting his mother, Lin Zhe slowly turned around and looked at his wife beside him.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's beautiful eyes were already filled with mist, exuding an undisguised and extremely alluring charm.

	
Her semi-transparent red lace miniskirt had somehow rolled up to her upper thighs, revealing a pair of extremely minimal black lace thongs.

	
The fabric in the center of her panties was visibly soaked with vaginal fluid, clinging tightly to her labia.

	
Seeing his wife 's seductive appearance, Lin Zhe's penis throbbed painfully, and he involuntarily reached out his other hand and placed it directly on his wife's long, straight, and snow-white right thigh.

	
When his palm touched her smooth, creamy skin, Lin Zhe's breath hitched, and he greedily caressed her perfect legs.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was enjoying the wonderful touch of his wife's and mother's thighs, he caught a chilling sight out of the corner of his eye.

	
Then, sitting to Su Yu's left, her father, Lin Jianguo, had somehow reached out and placed his hand firmly on Su Yu's bare left thigh.

	
The father and son, one on the left and one on the right, were stroking the same woman's stunningly beautiful legs with perfect coordination.

	
　　This extremely distorted and immoral scene did not anger Lin Zhe; instead, it gave his cuckoldry unprecedented satisfaction, making him tremble with excitement.

	
Meanwhile, the scale of movies on television screens was becoming increasingly larger, and they had completely entered the stage of actual sex.

	
Moreover, it was an extremely wild 3P scene.

	
Two strong men sandwich a woman between them . The camera on the screen is so high-definition that the male actor's grotesque genitals are clearly visible.

	
Because this is a purely foreign film, the male actor's penis on screen appears extremely thick and long, resembling a purplish-red arm, frantically thrusting into the female actor's fair body.

	
　　The sounds of impact and the actress's high-pitched screams echoed in the living room.

	
Wang Xiulan blushed deeply at the visually striking scene, her face filled with uncontrollable desire. She couldn't help but stretch out her delicate white hands to slightly cover half of her face, only peeking through her fingers.

	
Before long , in order to hide her inner panic and the constant flow of lustful fluid from her lower body, she couldn't help but pick up the wine glass on the coffee table, tilt her head back, and gulp down a large mouthful of red wine, trying to relieve the suffocating embarrassment and heat.

	
But this is undoubtedly just a case of drinking poison to quench thirst.

	
The icy liquor not only failed to extinguish the lustful fire within her, but instead pushed her reason to the brink of collapse.

	
Compared to Wang Xiulan 's shyness, Su Yu, the source of the storm, appeared extremely unrestrained and enjoying herself.

	
She tilted her head back slightly, her whole body displaying an extremely relaxed posture.

	
Her enormous D -cup breasts stood tall and proud, unabashedly displaying her most alluring figure to the two men.

	
　　Su Yu silently closed her eyes, enjoying the ultimate pleasure brought by the large hands of the two men on either side of her constantly climbing and caressing her fair thighs.

	
Watching the foreign actor on the screen thrusting wildly, Su Yu parted her red lips slightly, exhaled a breath of hot air carrying the scent of wine, and commented in an extremely lewd manner:

	
　　" I feel like that guy's dick isn't even as big as Dad's, don't you think, sis? "

	
　　The moment this extremely shameless and lewd remark was uttered, the air in the living room seemed to ignite instantly.

	
sitting on the far left , was wearing a slightly disheveled milky white silk dress.

	
　　Upon hearing this, a knowing, charming smile appeared on her beautiful face. Then, she extended a plump, white hand and naturally placed it on her father Lin Jianguo's thigh, which was clad in gray pajama bottoms. Through the fabric, she gently stroked his already rock-hard penis, replying:

	
　　" Pretty much, they all seem pretty thick."

	
Listening to his wife and sister's blatant conversation, and watching his father's hand groping further and further up his wife's leg, Lin Zhe couldn't help but say:

	
　　" Then I think that actress 's breasts aren't as big as my sister's, nor as pretty as Xiaoyu's."

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe's gaze swept back and forth between his sister's E -cup breasts and his wife's D - cup breasts , his eyes filled with pride and greed.

	
yet straightforward praise.

	
They all had absolute confidence in their figures, and their equally beautiful faces even revealed a proud expression.

	
However, this extremely lewd conversation, along with the frenzied intercourse scenes on the screen, completely shattered Lin Jianguo's last line of rational defense.

	
The old man's eyes were red, and his breathing was heavy, like an old ox pulling a millstone; he had reached his limit of endurance.

	
In the next instant , his hand, which was on Su Yu's left thigh, was no longer satisfied with just stroking the outside. Instead, it moved along her smooth, silky skin, gradually moving deeper into Su Yu's thigh, towards the mysterious area covered by her black lace panties, and slowly touching her.

	
Chapter 235 same room

	
In the living room , as the television screen continuously played European and American erotic films, the naked, intertwined bodies on the screen, along with the screams and gasps coming from the speakers, gradually made the atmosphere of the entire space extremely lewd.

	
Lin Jianguo sat on the sofa , his Adam's apple bobbing violently, and he was breathing heavily through his nose.

	
To his left was his biological daughter, Lin Yue.

	
At this moment , Lin Yue's plump, fair, and delicate hand, as soft as flawless jade, was gently stroking and kneading his already erect penis through his pajama pants.

	
The coming together and parting of the five fingers , the pressing and sliding of the palm heel—every tiny movement precisely teased Lin Jianguo's nerve endings, sending waves of tingling pleasure through him. It was almost unbearable, so he could only slightly open his legs to relieve the swollen, stuffy feeling.

	
To his right was his daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
Su Yu was dressed extremely seductively tonight .

	
That extremely thin, semi-transparent red lace halter dress, like a layer of blood-red mist, enveloped her devilishly beautiful body.

	
With just a slight tilt of his head , Lin Jianguo could clearly see the black lace bra she was wearing underneath through the thin red gauze.

	
The black lingerie couldn't completely cover her proud D- cup breasts, and the two huge mounds of soft flesh squeezed together at the neckline to create a deep and alluring cleavage.

	
As Su Yu breathed rapidly, her astonishingly large breasts heaved violently, as if they were about to break free and spring out at any moment.

	
Meanwhile, Lin Jianguo's right hand was spread wide, fingers outstretched, pressing on Su Yu's exposed left thigh, gently caressing his daughter-in-law's soft, smooth, and exquisitely beautiful thigh, which seemed to be able to be squeezed for water.

	
The skin felt as delicate as the finest silk. Lin Jianguo's fingertips slowly glided across Su Yu's fair and tender skin, absorbing the pulse of her youthful body.

	
At the same time , when Lin Jianguo looked past Su Yu, he could clearly see that his son, Lin Zhe, was reaching out his left hand and stroking Su Yu's other thigh.

	
Lin Zhe's right hand was not idle either ; it reached out towards his wife, Wang Xiulan, who was sitting on the far right.

	
Lin Jianguo squinted at his wife, who was sitting on the far edge of the room.

	
Wang Xiulan was wearing a black silk slip dress tonight, her long, slender, and fleshy white legs restlessly crossed beneath the dress.

	
At this moment , she was covering her face with her two fair and delicate hands, and her usually dignified and gentle face was now covered with an extremely beautiful blush, her eyes darting away from the obscene images on the television.

	
However, when faced with her son Lin Zhe's large hand roaming and kneading her thigh, she displayed a coy attitude of wanting to refuse but actually accepting, without any real resistance whatsoever.

	
　　At that moment, seeing his wife's wanton appearance as she turned into spring water in his son's hands, Lin Jianguo felt a sudden pang of pain in his heart.

	
But the humiliation lasted only a second. Then, under the influence of alcohol and erotic images, it twisted, fermented, and transformed into a raging fire of lust.

	
In the next instant , Lin Jianguo was panting heavily. Then, his hand, which had been resting on the middle of Su Yu's thigh, gradually increased its pressure, and his fingertips sank deep into Su Yu's fair and soft thigh flesh, kneading out red marks that tempted one to commit a crime.

	
Slowly, Lin Jianguo tentatively moved his palm along her smooth skin, little by little, towards the depths of his daughter-in-law's legs.

	
　　At that moment, Lin Jianguo keenly noticed that Su Yu, whose legs were originally slightly together, not only did not tighten her legs because of his offense, but instead slightly opened her flawless, beautiful legs to the sides.

	
Faced with his daughter-in-law's subtle movement, Lin Jianguo's courage instantly grew. He slowly but firmly pushed his large hand forward, pressing against the hem of his daughter-in-law's semi-transparent red lace skirt.

	
He ran the back of his hand over the inner side of her full, firm thighs, where the skin was even more delicate and sensitive.

	
The next second, finally.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingertips brushed across a patch of smooth thigh skin, touching something even softer and more mysterious.

	
A pair of extremely minimal-fabric black lace thong panties.

	
　　The fabric had an extremely subtle tactile feel.

	
Through the mesh of the netting, I could clearly feel the fine pubic hair that my daughter-in-law had trimmed so neatly .

	
As the finger glides slightly , an extremely faint rustling sound is emitted.

	
fingertips rubbing against curly hair and delicate skin travels back to me.

	
in the center of that fabric, Lin Jianguo clearly felt an extremely alarming dampness.

	
The lewd juices had already soaked through the black lace.

	
　　At this moment, facing this extremely direct and intense tingling and invasive sensation in her lower body, Su Yu, sandwiched between the two men, trembled all over.

	
An alluring expression appeared on her pure and beautiful face. Her tightly pursed red lips parted slightly, and she finally couldn't help but let out an extremely sweet moan.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
This faint groan, with its long trailing tone, was not loud, but in the living room where only the television's groans could be heard, it sounded extremely abrupt and incredibly alluring.

	
It was like a long-awaited signal, a spark falling on dry tinder, instantly igniting the extremely oppressive and lewd atmosphere in the living room.

	
Upon hearing his daughter-in-law 's seductive moan, Lin Jianguo could no longer control the lustful fire in his heart.

	
He carefully used the pad of his middle finger to gently part the edge of Su Yu's black lace panties, which were already soaked with her vaginal fluid.

	
The elastic band of the underwear was pulled open, creating a gap.

	
Rough fingers probed directly inside, touching the two delicate, soft, and incredibly smooth labia minora without any resistance.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers gently stirred and scraped around the moist opening, feeling the amazing slipperiness and tightness, and feeling the hot, lustful fluids that kept flowing out of his daughter-in-law.

	
　　" Um ……"

	
As her father-in-law's large hand directly caressed her most private area, Su Yu's delicate body trembled violently.

	
Her flower-like opening also began to contract instinctively under external stimulation , making her moans even louder and more nasal.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
At the same time , her slender waist, which could be grasped in one hand, unconsciously swayed slightly on the sofa, her perfectly round and beautiful buttocks rubbing against the sofa cushions, causing her D -cup breasts, squeezed by her black bra, to sway from side to side , creating wave after wave of fleshy ripples that made one's eyes dizzy.

	
Just as Lin Jianguo was breathing heavily, preparing to forcefully insert his middle finger, which was covered in his daughter-in-law's vaginal fluids, into her tight, wet vagina to explore the deeper pleasures.

	
with her eyes closed, suddenly opened her beautiful, watery eyes.

	
　　" Honey, give me a kiss. "

	
　　Su Yu suddenly spoke, her voice charming and seductive, but not to her father-in-law who was touching her vulva beside her. Instead, she turned to look at her husband sitting to her right.

	
　　As she spoke, her body twisted slightly to the right.

	
Then, without waiting for Lin Zhe to give any reply, Su Yu stretched out her jade-like hands, as white as snow and as delicate as scallion roots, and cupped Lin Zhe's face in her hands.

	
The next second, their lips met.

	
　　Su Yu opened her luscious little mouth with extreme lewdness, and took the initiative to stick out her pink and wet little tongue, frantically licking Lin Zhe's lips, prying open his teeth, and probing her tongue deep into her husband's mouth, where it fiercely intertwined and rolled together with his tongue.

	
Lin Zhe was initially taken aback by his wife's sudden and intense kiss, but the sweet saliva in her mouth and the extremely unrestrained female hormones emanating from her body instantly awakened the beast within him.

	
Without hesitation, Lin Zhe immediately withdrew his large hand, which had been stroking his mother Wang Xiulan's fair and tender legs.

	
Then, he took the initiative , cupped his wife's beautiful face, pulled her tightly into his arms, and kissed her passionately.

	
Suddenly , the sound of water splashing could be heard very clearly in the living room.

	
As the young couple passionately embraced and kissed without any restraint, they made lewd, slurping sounds without a care in the world.

	
Saliva was exchanged and swallowed between their lips and teeth , and silver threads stretched out at the corners of their mouths.

	
　　Su Yu's impressive D- cup breasts were pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's chest during the embrace, squeezed into an extremely alluring flat shape.

	
　　These intimate scenes, with their strong visual and auditory impact, further intensified the already thick atmosphere of lewdness.

	
Lin Jianguo's fingers were still on Su Yu's moist opening.

	
Looking at his daughter-in-law 's beautiful and wanton face as she kissed his son passionately, Lin Jianguo felt a pang of jealousy and disappointment.

	
The feeling was like having a priceless treasure you'd set your sights on, only to have it fall into someone else's arms right before your eyes at the most crucial moment.

	
Unfortunately, they were the only legally married couple.

	
In this family, Lin Zhe is the one who can rightfully possess her.

	
Lin Jianguo was incredibly audacious, at this moment, he abandoned the idea of forcibly inserting his fingers into his daughter-in-law's vagina.

	
Despite feeling somewhat unwilling, she had no choice but to silently pull her right hand, which was covered in Su Yu's semen, out of her lace panties.

	
the fingers left , they even left behind a glistening, lewd strand that shimmered with a lascivious luster in the dim light.

	
sitting on the far left , took in all of this.

	
　　The mature woman in the cream-colored silk dress keenly noticed the hint of disappointment in her father's eyes, and a charming smile that was extremely understanding appeared on her beautiful and mature face.

	
At the same time , Lin Yue's jade-like hand, which had been resting on her father's thigh, clearly felt that, due to unsatisfied desire, her father's penis had become even harder and was throbbing faintly inside his pajama pants.

	
The next moment, Lin Yue slightly tilted her voluptuous and mature body, and slowly brought her beautiful face, adorned with delicate makeup, close to Lin Jianguo's ear.

	
Because she wasn't wearing a bra, as she leaned forward, almost half of her enormous E- cup breasts were exposed to the air, their heavy flesh gently brushing against Lin Jianguo's arm.

	
Lin Yue whispered boldly in her father's ear:

	
　　" Dad, do you want it ? "

	
　　At that moment, his daughter's extremely hot breath, carrying a hint of red wine's aroma, sprayed onto Lin Jianguo's earlobe, making Lin Jianguo tremble violently as if he had been electrocuted.

	
Lin Jianguo suddenly turned around.

	
What came into view was her daughter Lin Yue 's undisguised and thoroughly aroused lewd appearance.

	
His eyes were filled with spring fever and longing.

	
　　Her rosy, full lips parted slightly, and her breath was sweet as orchids.

	
Her full, mature body, beneath the silk dress, exuded a deadly allure.

	
Looking at the daughter he had raised with his own hands, who had now turned into a wanton harlot ready to be taken advantage of at any time, Lin Jianguo silently swallowed a large mouthful of saliva, his Adam's apple bobbing with difficulty, and then he nodded heavily.

	
　　" Um. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue's face instantly lit up with an extremely joyful smile.

	
Without hesitation, she reached out her plump , fair hands, grabbed the edge of her father's gray pajama bottoms, and pulled them down.

	
I only pulled my pajama bottoms down a little, just down to my upper thighs.

	
A thick, dark, veiny, and even steaming erect penis instantly sprang out, completely exposed before our eyes.

	
A strong, pungent smell, typical of older men, filled Lin Yue's nostrils.

	
Looking at the thick penis in front of her, which was once absolutely taboo but now made her unable to resist it, Lin Yue's throat bobbed violently.

	
Ever since being completely penetrated by this penis during that crazy trip to Yugoku Valley, Lin Yue has long since developed a taste for it.

	
Once she tasted her father's big, meaty penis, she could never forget it.

	
That unique scent, and the intense feeling of fullness that came from the rough surface rubbing against the walls of her mouth and vagina, all captivated Lin Yue.

	
this was not only a matter of extreme physical satisfaction, but also an unparalleled psychological stimulation resulting from breaking down worldly ethics and destroying all moral defenses.

	
It is said that sons yearn for their mothers, but don't daughters also yearn for their fathers?

	
There 's an old saying that a daughter is her father's lover from a past life.

	
Since they are lovers, isn't it only natural for them to do these things?

	
Lin Yue silently thought these things to herself , her eyes burning with lust.

	
The next moment, as Lin Yue obediently lowered her head, her long, black hair cascaded down onto Lin Jianguo's thighs like a waterfall.

	
Lin Yue opened her luscious red lips, revealing her pearly white teeth and delicate pink tongue.

	
Without the slightest hesitation or disgust, she took her father's large, fragrant glans into her mouth in one gulp.

	
gurgle gurgle

	
the quiet living room , amidst the frenzied thrusting sounds from the television and the kissing of Lin Zhe and his wife, an extremely lewd sucking sound was added.

	
Chapter 236 I want

	
Lin Yue's mouth was extremely warm and moist, and her pink little tongue skillfully licked and circled the coronal sulcus. She worked hard to swallow and spit out her father's thick penis little by little into her deep throat.

	
　　" Ah, Yueyue. "

	
Faced with this intense sensation of being enveloped in his mouth, Lin Jianguo felt a tingling sensation on his scalp, causing him to tilt his head back and lean against the sofa back, letting out an extremely comfortable groan.

	
gently stroked his daughter's long hair, which was undulating between his legs , with great enjoyment .

	
While enjoying his daughter's exquisite oral sex service , Lin Jianguo glanced to his right again out of the corner of his eye.

	
　　She discovered that while her son and daughter-in-law were passionately kissing, her son Lin Zhe's right hand had already ruthlessly slid down Su Yu's cheek.

	
Beyond the semi-transparent red lace miniskirt, it climbed directly onto Su Yu's large D- cup breasts, which were tightly wrapped in a black lace bra.

	
shaped his daughter-in-law's snowy breasts , even pulling hard on her erect nipples as if through the lace fabric.

	
Seeing this scene, seeing his daughter-in-law's beautiful body being wantonly played with by her son.

	
A sudden thought struck Lin Jianguo , and his anger reignited.

	
Immediately, his right hand, which he had just pulled out of Su Yu's underwear, reached out to the side again.

	
His hand fell again, gently stroking his daughter-in-law Su Yu's fleshy, smooth, and fair thigh.

	
　　This time, Lin Jianguo's actions were even bolder. He spread his five fingers wide and wantonly kneaded and caressed his daughter-in-law's fair and delicate legs.

	
　　At that moment, as her father-in-law's large hand stroked her thigh again, Su Yu's body trembled violently.

	
The intense sense of transgression and physical stimulation caused her lips, which were passionately kissing her husband, to pause noticeably. Her pink tongue, which had been intertwined, stiffened slightly due to the sudden stimulation.

	
Lin Zhe immediately noticed the extremely subtle pause and stiffness in his wife's movements while kissing her.

	
But Lin Zhe did not stop kissing immediately. Instead, he slightly opened his eyes and looked to the left out of the corner of his eye.

	
　　This sight instantly set his blood boiling.

	
At this moment, the father not only reached out again, but was also shamelessly touching his wife's fair and tender thighs. Furthermore, the older sister, Lin Yue, who was sitting on the far left, had completely lowered her head and buried it between her father's legs, and was diligently giving him oral sex.

	
By the dim, flickering light emanating from the television screen, Lin Zhe could even make out a faint outline of what was being seen.

	
She watched as her father's thick, black, and enormous penis, with its bulging veins, was slowly and completely swallowed by her sister's lewd little mouth, and was then slowly spat out with the sound of water.

	
The penis, covered in her sister Lin Yue's saliva, shimmered with an extremely lewd sheen in the dim light, making it look even more ferocious and terrifying.

	
　　He witnessed his sister licking his father's penis while his father was touching his wife.

	
Lin Zhe's heart stirred slightly, and he couldn't help but release Su Yu's luscious lips. He turned his head sharply, his eyes burning with desire, and stared at his mother sitting to his right.

	
Wang Xiulan was dizzy from the lewd atmosphere filling the room, her face already as red as a ripe apple.

	
　　" Mom, give me some too. "

	
Upon hearing her son's extremely explicit command, Wang Xiulan was first shocked, a hint of panic flashed in her eyes, and then she froze.

	
　　Although she had already had the most intimate physical relationship with her son, it was still too difficult for her to perform oral sex on him in the living room in front of her husband, daughter, and daughter-in-law.

	
Therefore, Wang Xiulan instinctively wanted to shake her head and refuse.

	
But in the end , her voluptuous body only trembled slightly, and she couldn't bring herself to say the words of refusal.

	
Perhaps it was because of that trip back to Wang Xiulan's hometown almost half a month ago.

	
Because Wang Xiulan suddenly started menstruating, although the mother and son were very affectionate and even engaged in breast sex and oral sex in the bathroom, they were unable to achieve the most substantial penetration.

	
After returning from his hometown, Lin Zhe has been busy with company projects, leaving early and returning late every day.

	
the mother and son haven't had a chance to be intimate in bed.

	
　　This left Wang Xiulan, who had long since developed a taste for her son's penis and was extremely craving it, with a deep-seated, unspeakable emptiness and regret hidden in her heart.

	
Or perhaps it's because the red wine I drank while watching the movie tonight is now acting up in my blood.

	
Alcohol numbed reason and amplified the primal instincts of a woman.

	
Or perhaps , they were deeply influenced by the extremely lewd atmosphere in the living room at that moment.

	
Watching her daughter perform oral sex on her husband, and seeing her daughter-in-law shamelessly seducing her son.

	
Or perhaps , deep in Wang Xiulan's heart, there was a hint of jealousy towards her daughter-in-law, Su Yu.

	
She was jealous of Su Yu's young and perfect body, jealous that Su Yu could rightfully monopolize her son's love, and even jealous of the passionate kiss her son had just shared with Su Yu.

	
　　All these reasons intertwined and formed a tremendous driving force.

	
Finally , under Lin Zhe's extremely aggressive gaze...

	
Wang Xiulan nodded slowly, and murmured an "Mmm" in a voice barely audible.

	
　　Hearing his mother's murmur of agreement, Lin Zhe was overjoyed.

	
Without any hesitation, he quickly reached out and pulled off his bathrobe.

	
The next instant, a huge, long penis sprang out, sticking straight up in the air, its heat radiating directly at Wang Xiulan's face.

	
Looking at this enormous penis that had repeatedly brought her to the brink of death and filled her womb with semen.

	
Wang Xiulan 's eyelids twitched violently, her heart pounded wildly in her chest, and she involuntarily swallowed.

	
Just then, Wang Xiulan turned her head slightly and caught a glimpse of her daughter-in-law Su Yu sitting on the other side of Lin Zhe out of the corner of her eye.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's dreamy, beautiful eyes showed no sign of resistance or disgust.

	
On the contrary, she was staring intently at him with an extremely excited , even somewhat encouraging, lewd expression.

	
her daughter- in-law's watchful gaze, Wang Xiulan's last struggle vanished completely.

	
The next second, Wang Xiulan slowly leaned forward, her full and mature body tilting back. Her black silk nightgown slipped up due to the movement, revealing a large expanse of her fair and plump skin.

	
The mother's exquisitely beautiful face, so well-maintained, slowly approached her son's thick, hot penis.

	
Wang Xiulan closed her dreamy phoenix eyes, her rosy lips slightly parted, exhaling warm breath.

	
Then, she lowered her head and, with extreme tenderness and adoration, took her son's enormous penis deep into her mouth.

	
The moment Wang Xiulan's two mature and full lips, painted with a light lip gloss, obediently and adorably took her own 17- centimeter -long, hot, purplish-red penis into her mouth.

	
An indescribable , intensely tingling sensation shot from Lin Zhe's lower body straight to the top of his head, making his muscles stiffen and almost causing him to cry out uncontrollably.

	
　　It's an extremely complex feeling of being enveloped.

	
My mother 's tongue wasn't as nimble as my wife Su Yu's, nor as wild as my sister Lin Yue's, but it carried a gentle and tolerant quality unique to elders.

	
It was as if the mother 's tongue was not a tongue, but a gentle hand, and the son's glans was not a glans, but a head bowed as he came home from school, had gotten good grades, and was waiting for his mother's reward.

	
　　This familiar yet completely different feeling caused Lin Zhe's penis to swell even more in his mother's mouth, becoming so hard it felt like it was about to explode.

	
Lin Zhe leaned back on the large leather sofa, tilted his head back slightly, and breathed heavily. He turned his head slightly, his eyes sweeping over the entire lewd living room out of the corner of his eye.

	
To his left , his biological sister, Lin Yue, was kneeling on the sofa, her long, black hair cascading down her father Lin Jianguo's thighs like a waterfall. She was diligently and somewhat ingratiatingly sucking on her father's thick, black penis.

	
The gurgling sucking sound could be clearly heard in the dimly lit living room.

	
On his right , his own mother, Wang Xiulan, a stunningly beautiful and voluptuous woman who was usually elegant and dignified and dressed in a black silk slip dress, had completely abandoned her last shred of shame.

	
Her fair and delicate face was buried deep between her legs, her rosy lips tightly sucking on the huge penis that could drive her to the brink of death.

	
　　This perverse stimulation made Lin Zhe's breathing extremely heavy, as if he could no longer suppress the wildness and unbridled desire within him.

	
In the next instant , Lin Zhe, with his eyes closed, was enjoying the intense pleasure of his mother's tongue sliding across his coronal sulcus, while simultaneously reaching out his strong and powerful hand.

	
The large hand slid down the mother's fair back and placed itself without any hesitation on Wang Xiulan's round and plump buttocks.

	
Through the extremely smooth and thin black silk nightgown, Lin Zhe's palm could clearly feel the astonishing amount of flesh and incredible elasticity.

	
Lin Zhe ruthlessly clenched his five fingers and began to squeeze and knead his mother's soft flesh with extreme force, even maliciously probing his fingers into the deep cleft of her buttocks.

	
　　At that moment, feeling her son's rough yet sexually suggestive caresses, Wang Xiulan, who was performing oral sex with great effort, trembled violently, and her mouth movements paused slightly.

	
Immediately, the beautiful face buried between Lin Zhe's legs was covered with an even deeper blush, and even her fair ears turned bright red.

	
　　" Mmm ... uh ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out a very faint moan as her small mouth was stuffed with a penis.

	
The sound was muffled by the saliva rolling in her throat , making it impossible to tell whether she was ashamed and rejecting her son's bold actions, or whether the forbidden touch had aroused a deeper, more lustful desire for pleasure.

	
But her legs, which were originally pressed together under the sofa, unconsciously parted slightly due to the pleasure.

	
　　Time slipped away slowly in this extremely decadent atmosphere.

	
In the living room , only the sounds of two mouths working hard to swallow and spit water, along with heavy breathing, remained.

	
Just as Lin Zhe was immersed in his mother's gentle oral sex and was about to reach the peak of pleasure.

	
who had been sitting to his left , could no longer bear the emptiness and loneliness that felt like a hundred claws scratching at her heart.

	
All that could be seen was Su Yu's pure and beautiful face, yet alluring to the bone, now flushed with desire. Her captivating eyes were brimming with spring water, as if they were about to drip with moisture.

	
Her semi-transparent red lace halter dress had been unconsciously crumpled and rolled up to her thighs, exposing her two long, straight, and flawless legs to the air.

	
Her D -cup breasts, encased in a black lace bra , heaved violently with her rapid breathing.

	
The most damning thing was the extremely minimal amount of fabric in her black lace thong.

	
At this moment , the palm-sized piece of cloth was completely soaked by the overflowing vaginal fluid, clinging tightly to her delicate labia, with even a single drop of glistening juice sliding down her inner thigh.

	
The next instant , Su Yu slightly parted her luscious red lips, extended an extremely delicate and slender white finger, and gently put it into her mouth. Her eyes were fixed on Lin Zhe with an extremely hazy gaze, and her voice was so charming that it seemed to draw silk, carrying an irresistible desire:

	
　　" Husband, penetrate me, I want it ..."

	
Chapter 237 Original soundtrack

	
　　" Husband, penetrate me, I want it ..."

	
　　Su Yu's simple and crude lewd words were like a fire, instantly igniting all the blood in Lin Zhe's body.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly opened his eyes and looked at his wife's seductive appearance, which was so alluring that it was almost visceral. His gaze became incredibly deep and fervent.

	
　　" good. "

	
Lin Zhe responded in a hoarse voice .

	
Then, with great decisiveness, he reached out and gently patted the plump, fragrant shoulder of his mother, Wang Xiulan, who was still buried in his crotch, working hard to swallow and ejaculate, signaling her to rest for a while.

	
Wang Xiulan was already incredibly shy about giving her son oral sex in the living room, and her heart was pounding in her throat.

	
　　Although her body had secretly aroused some base desires and wetness deep within under her son's penis and caresses, she still felt relieved and obediently released her rosy lips upon hearing her son's signal.

	
　　*Smack*

	
With a distinctly clear sound of flesh being torn apart, the enormous penis, covered in Wang Xiulan's saliva and gleaming with a lewd sheen in the dim light, sprang out from her luscious red lips.

	
　　At this moment, Wang Xiulan's delicate and gentle face was flushed with desire. She raised her head, her phoenix eyes, which were pierced with longing, dared not look at Su Yu and Lin Jianguo beside her. She simply stretched out her fair and delicate hand and elegantly wiped away the silver strands left at the corner of her mouth. Then, breathing slightly, she stepped aside.

	
Without the slightest hesitation, Lin Zhe suddenly sat up straight from the sofa, turned around, and like a lion eyeing its prey, went directly to his wife Su Yu. He reached out and grabbed Su Yu's two long, straight, delicate, and fair legs with an extremely domineering gesture, then forcefully spread them apart.

	
In an instant , an extremely alluring and private area was displayed before Lin Zhe's eyes without reservation.

	
Lin Zhe didn't waste any time on foreplay, because Su Yu was already soaking wet.

	
He simply stretched out his fingers and roughly pulled aside the black lace panties that were already soaked with vaginal fluid, revealing his wife's delicate pink vulva.

	
Then, Lin Zhe straightened his back, held his large, thick, purplish-red penis, and aimed the extremely hot glans precisely at Su Yu's tight, contracting, and leaking vaginal fluid.

	
　　Pfft!

	
With a very clear sound of water, Lin Zhe suddenly exerted force with his waist, and his huge penis squeezed directly into Su Yu's exquisite passage without any resistance and with extreme brutality.

	
　　" Ugh! Ah!"

	
the penis was fully inserted, Lin Zhe and Su Yu almost simultaneously let out an extremely pleasurable and ecstatic groan.

	
The incredibly tight feeling of being enveloped and the overwhelming sense of being instantly filled sent a violent tremor through both of their souls.

	
On the other side of the sofa .

	
Lin Yue's beautiful eyes were always buried between her father Lin Jianguo's legs, she kept an eye on her younger brother's movements out of the corner of her eye.

	
When he saw his younger brother Lin Zhe finally forcefully insert his thick penis into his sister-in-law Su Yu's body.

	
Lin Yue's heart, already burning with lust , could no longer be restrained. In the next instant, she released her mouth from her father's penis, raised her head slightly, and a charming smile appeared on her face, which was adorned with delicate makeup yet full of eroticism. Looking at her father, Lin Jianguo, who seemed somewhat dissatisfied because she had stopped giving him oral sex, she stuck out her pink tongue and licked the saliva off her lips in an extremely alluring way.

	
　　" Dad, I want one too. "

	
Lin Yue's voice was soft and sweet, with a hint of mature woman's flirtatiousness. She made no attempt to hide her desire to ask her father to insert himself into her.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo turned his head and first glanced to his right.

	
All he could see was his son, Lin Zhe, pinning his daughter-in-law, Su Yu, to the sofa, his strong waist thrusting powerfully into the woman he had been longing for.

	
Listening to the sounds of flesh colliding, and looking at his daughter-in-law's beautiful face contorted with pleasure.

	
Lin Jianguo felt a little jealous, the lustful desire in his lower body burned even more intensely.

	
Then he turned his head and looked at his own daughter, who was equally beautiful and even had a pair of amazing E- cup breasts , and nodded without hesitation.

	
　　" bring it on.

	
However, it was different from Lin Zhe 's extremely rough male-on-top position.

	
receiving her father 's permission, Lin Yue slowly straightened up her voluptuous and mature body from the sofa.

	
Wearing a milky white silk dress with a wide-open neckline, she straddled her father Lin Jianguo's lap with extremely lewd behavior, her long, voluptuous, and fair legs spread wide.

	
Then, she slightly raised her round and plump mature buttocks, stretched out a plump and delicate jade hand, and skillfully grasped Lin Jianguo's flesh dragon, which had become even thicker, darker, and harder due to excitement.

	
Lin Yue closed her eyes and guided her father's hot glans to slowly align it with the opening of her white tiger bun.

	
The next moment, she took a deep breath and her waist sank down hard.

	
　　Pfft!

	
That extremely thick black penis instantly tore through layers of soft flesh and plunged deep into the tight, moist passage.

	
　　" Ah ... it's so big"

	
Lin Yue tilted her head back, her long, snow-white neck curving into an extremely beautiful arc, and couldn't help but let out an extremely seductive scream.

	
　　The intense pleasure of being completely penetrated and filled caused her E- cup breasts to bounce violently under her silk dress.

	
At the same time, hearing his daughter's extremely lewd exclamation, Lin Jianguo's vanity as a man was greatly satisfied. He couldn't help but reach out and forcefully pinch his daughter's slender waist, asking proudly:

	
　　Do you like it ?

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue opened her large, watery eyes, lowered her head, and looked at her father beneath her with a sweet, fragrant breath. Her beautiful face was filled with a sensual intoxication.

	
　　" I love it , I love Daddy's big cock so much, it fills me up so much. "

	
　　As she spoke, seemingly to prove her point, she began to actively sway her supple waist.

	
Her plump buttocks rubbed against Lin Jianguo's thighs, and her lower body passage greedily swallowed and exhaled that thick penis.

	
At the same time , Lin Yue kept emitting extremely lewd moans.

	
　　Ah , ah , ah

	
by intense pleasure , Lin Yue couldn't help but reach out and, through the thin silk fabric, frantically knead her enormous E -cup breasts.

	
Looking at her daughter's completely succumbed and extremely lewd appearance, and at her exquisite big breasts that she was kneading and deforming herself.

	
At this moment, Lin Jianguo even temporarily forgot about the beautiful daughter-in-law who haunted his dreams.

	
His eyes turned bloodshot, and he abruptly released his grip on his daughter's waist. He grabbed her heavy breasts and, through the fabric, forcefully shoved the hard, light brown nipple into his mouth.

	
Lin Jianguo was like a thirsty baby, or a beast in heat, sucking and biting wildly.

	
Lin Yue was still breastfeeding, and Lin Jianguo's rough and forceful sucking only exacerbated the situation.

	
A few drops of sweet milk instantly overflowed from the mammary glands, soaked through the silk fabric, and flowed into Lin Jianguo's mouth.

	
nipples were her most sensitive spot, and now they were being sucked so wildly by her own father, coupled with the extreme pleasure of her lower body being constantly filled by his thick penis.

	
Under the dual stimulation, Lin Yue's body tensed up suddenly in no time.

	
　　" Ah, Dad, I'm coming! Ahhhhhh! "

	
With a high-pitched, even somewhat shrill scream, Lin Yue's delicate body trembled violently against Lin Jianguo's body. A stream of extremely hot, lustful fluid, like a fountain, poured heavily onto Lin Jianguo's thick, dark penis, bringing her to an extremely intense mini-orgasm.

	
On the other side ...

	
Lin Zhe clearly saw the entire scene of his father and sister's incestuous and frenzied sexual intercourse.

	
　　This extremely perverse visual impact amplified Lin Zhe's already twisted and lewd desires.

	
　　It seemed to infuse him with boundless power, and his waist movements became even wilder, like a pile driver, thrusting into his wife beneath him with even greater force and speed.

	
　　Clap clap clap! Clap clap clap!

	
The extremely loud sounds of flesh colliding echoed in the living room.

	
As Lin Zhe sprinted wildly, he lowered his head and asked his wife, whose ear was now bright red, with an extremely wicked tone:

	
　　" Are you comfortable , Rain Baby? "

	
At this moment , Su Yu was already overwhelmed by the intense pleasure, her beautiful face filled with intoxication, her eyes half-open, her red lips slightly parted, emitting sweet, soft moans:

	
　　" Mmm, so good, Brother Zhe is so amazing, it feels so good inside me, ah, it's hitting the spot, ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu responded in an extremely lewd manner, her slender waist perfectly matching Lin Zhe's every thrust, allowing the huge penis to penetrate even deeper.

	
Looking at his wife's alluring yet wanton appearance, Lin Zhe couldn't help but intensify his actions.

	
However, in the midst of this extremely intense thrusting, Lin Zhe suddenly sensed something amiss.

	
As his waist pressed closer to his wife's inner thighs, he suddenly noticed something hard and fixed in shape below her extremely small and pink vulva, at the perineum.

	
The thing, through a thin layer of fabric, pressed against his pubic bone, bringing an extremely strange sensation.

	
Was that a little toy she inserted tonight specifically to increase the stimulation?

	
Lin Zhe's heart skipped a beat, and he was about to stop what he was doing and ask a question.

	
But Su Yu seemed to sense his doubt. Instead of answering, she suddenly stretched out her two slender and beautiful arms, which were as white as lotus roots, and wrapped them tightly around Lin Zhe's neck. She raised her beautiful face slightly and took the initiative to bring her red lips to Lin Zhe's mouth for a kiss.

	
　　" Hmm ..."

	
Lin Zhe's attention was instantly drawn to the sudden kiss, and he lowered his head slightly, forcefully capturing his wife's delicate lips in his mouth.

	
And so, the two fell into an extremely wild kiss once again, their lips and teeth intertwined, their saliva exchanging.

	
After a long while, with a long gasp from both of them, their lips parted.

	
During this brief pause...

	
Suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, Lin Zhe caught sight of his mother, Wang Xiulan, sitting alone on the edge of the sofa.

	
Looking at her mother's mature face, which, though trying hard to conceal it, still revealed barely suppressed desire and a hint of loneliness, and at her beautiful, fleshy legs writhing restlessly beneath her black nightgown...

	
A wicked smile crept onto Lin Zhe's lips .

	
How could I let my mother feel alone on this crazy night?

	
　　" Mom, spread your legs, I'll help you. "

	
Lin Zhe's voice wasn't loud, but it carried an extremely domineering and unquestionable command.

	
At this moment, Wang Xiulan 's rationality had been overwhelmed by the alcohol, the lewd atmosphere in the room, and the emptiness she felt after giving her son oral sex, making it impossible for her to make a normal judgment.

	
Upon hearing her son's command, a fleeting blush crossed her still-attractive face.

	
But in the end , she obediently and very obediently parted her two long, fair, and exquisitely beautiful legs on the sofa.

	
Her black silk nightgown slipped down, revealing a large expanse of snow-white skin.

	
It presents an extremely alluring and decadent image of a mature woman.

	
Then, while continuing to thrust his huge penis into his wife Su Yu's body, Lin Zhe naturally freed his left hand, stretched out his arm, and reached directly towards his mother.

	
The next instant, his fingertips touched Wang Xiulan's private area, which was covered by black silk panties, with extreme precision .

	
Lin Zhe's fingers roughly ripped open the thin layer of fabric.

	
Then, without any resistance, the thick, long fingers slid smoothly into the mother's wet passage, which she desperately wanted to be filled.

	
　　" ah ……"

	
When her son's finger suddenly entered her, Wang Xiulan's extremely sensitive body trembled violently, and she couldn't help but let out an extremely charming moan. Her plump and mature body also unconsciously twisted her waist on the sofa, and her plump and round peach buttocks welcomed her son's movements. Her lower body greedily sucked on the finger that brought her pleasure.

	
Glug glug glug

	
　　Snap snap snap ... Snap snap snap

	
In the living room , the sticky sounds of fingers stirring up the vaginal fluids and the frantic slapping sounds of flesh colliding intertwined, creating an extremely lewd symphony.

	
within this frenzied rhythm were the women's high-pitched, unrestrained, seductive moans.

	
　　" Ah ... husband, you're so good ... thrust into your baby harder ... harder ... ah ..."

	
　　" Ah ... Dad ... fuck me to death ... mmm ... um ..."

	
　　" Xiao Zhe ... no ... ah ... be gentle ... ah"

	
In the living room of this utterly ruined apartment, the sounds of lovemaking were so intense that they completely drowned out the movie soundtracks playing on the television.

	
Chapter 238 at the same time

	
Inside the living room , on the sofa.

	
The dim television light made this small space seem like a sea of desire, a place of decadence.

	
Heavy breathing, the slapping of flesh, and the sticky sounds of water all intertwined to create an extremely decadent symphony.

	
As time went by, Lin Jianguo gradually developed the urge to ejaculate.

	
Lin Yue's libido was also high tonight . The previous small orgasm was not enough to satisfy her thirst. Now she transformed into a dashing and lewd female knight, riding a big horse named Father, straddling Father, and frantically swallowing and spitting out Father's thick penis with her vagina.

	
Lin Yue was wearing only a milky white silk dress, the fabric as thin as water, clinging tightly to her voluptuous curves.

	
Because she wasn't wearing a bra, her breasts were completely exposed to the air; her pair of E- cup breasts resembled two majestic snow-capped peaks, dazzlingly white.

	
With her hips thrusting wildly, her long, black hair swayed, and her snow-white breasts jiggled, creating a truly lewd scene. .

	
The light brown nipples were already hard as beads, gleaming with a lascivious color in the dim light.

	
Lin Yue's waist was slender yet powerful; her seemingly fragile waist twisted wildly, causing her full, plump, snowy buttocks to sway below. It slammed heavily onto the man's hip bone again and again.

	
A typical white tiger's cunt, without a single hair covering it, smooth as jade, with a lot of vaginal fluid, each rise and fall accompanied by a sticky " smacking " sound.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue lowered her beautiful face slightly, her eyes sparkling with charm, and a satisfied and wanton smile appeared on her lips.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah, Dad, does it feel good? "

	
The lewd words, accompanied by the slapping sounds of her body moving, reached Lin Jianguo's ears.

	
Lin Jianguo tilted his head slightly , but did not answer; he simply looked to the side.

	
The first thing he saw was his son, Lin Zhe, wearing a loose-fitting bathrobe, his lower body completely naked.

	
At this moment, he was thrusting his waist powerfully, making his daughter-in-law Su Yu's jade feet swing wildly in mid-air, her face full of infatuation.

	
Lin Jianguo looked at his son, especially seeing him simultaneously having sex with Su Yu and using his left hand to masturbate his mother, Wang Xiulan. A competitive thought arose in Lin Jianguo's mind. .

	
As a male's instinct, it is not permissible for another male to be sexually superior to oneself.

	
　　Lin Jianguo's strong sense of pride made him grit his teeth and deal with the woman's advances. He pulled himself together. He replied:

	
　　" That feels so good. My darling Yueyue is getting better and better. "

	
　　" Hehe, of course. Daddy's big cock is so hot , it's going to burn my uterus, ah ... harder, Daddy's semen, give it to me quickly ... ah! "

	
Lin Yue moaned lewdly as she moved, wrapping her slender arms around her father's neck for leverage, and worked even harder.

	
Her long, slender legs were tightly wrapped around her father's strong waist, and her snow-white skin turned a faint pink from the friction.

	
Lin Jianguo's hand then moved to his daughter's slender waist, which was already wet with sweat and felt even smoother.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, he climbed up his daughter's slender waist, kneading her large, white breasts with his hands. Then, he suddenly lifted his head, took her light brown nipple into his mouth, and frantically suckled at her breast, drinking her milk. .

	
Because Lin Yue's nipples are extremely sensitive, sucking on them will cause milk to spray out. Instantly, a sweet and warm liquid gushed into Lin Jianguo's mouth, stimulating his penis to become even thicker and harder.

	
Meanwhile, Lin Zhe was actually at a disadvantage, not as carefree as he seemed.

	
Tonight, his wife's vagina was like a mouth that could never be satisfied. Although he felt that she had already had a small orgasm, Su Yu did not stop. In fact, whenever Lin Zhe relaxed, she would immediately let out a sweet moan to urge him on.

	
who was being violently thrust into by her husband on the sofa, writhed like a dehydrated white snake.

	
The extremely thin, semi-transparent red lace camisole she was wearing was already soaked with sweat, clinging tightly to her body and outlining a breathtaking curve.

	
the black lace bra, almost squeezing out her D- cup, snow-white , and elastic breasts.

	
The black lace thong was roughly pulled open and hung on her thighs, revealing her delicate and neat labia minora below.

	
Her long , slender, fair legs were raised high, her flawless feet convulsing and dangling helplessly in the air.

	
Lin Zhe's large, purplish-red glans, engorged with blood, was relentlessly thrusting into her vagina, each penetration bringing out copious amounts of vaginal fluid.

	
　　" Husband ... don't stop ... ah ... fuck me hard, fuck your wife's cunt raw ... ah ..."

	
　　Su Yu screamed wildly, an unknown hard object hidden somewhere in her lower body. She tried to distract her husband by tilting her alluring face up and kissing him.

	
Dingxiang secretly spits out her husband's saliva, greedily seeking it to mask the almost frenzied pleasure coursing through her body.

	
　　Lin Zhe could only silently swallow this bitter pill.

	
Wang Xiulan was the first among them to surrender.

	
Sitting on the edge of the sofa with her legs wide open, she obediently and enjoyably accepted her biological son Lin Zhe's finger insertion and masturbation.

	
Her phoenix eyes were half-open and half-closed, their depths brimming with an intense, irrepressible passion.

	
Her long, slender legs spread limply to the sides, her bare, mature feet with tightly curled toes, and her plump, round, snow-white buttocks swaying and rubbing against the edge of the sofa.

	
A typical butterfly-shaped vulva, with large labia minora, thick pubic hair, and a deep vagina, is currently being mercilessly ravaged by her son's fingers.

	
Her son's fingers, perhaps from years of typing on a keyboard, were thick and strong. They were constantly stirring inside her itchy little hole, producing erotic sounds and bringing her to orgasm.

	
　　" Ah ... good son ... be gentle ... ah ..."

	
Wang Xiulan let out lewd moans.

	
Faced with her son's violation, she not only did not resist, but instead displayed the posture of a little woman who was extremely eager.

	
In the next instant , Wang Xiulan could no longer hold back her lips, and a moan escaped from her throat. At the same time, her neck arched back, her body trembled, and a large amount of vaginal fluid was secreted. She had been brought to orgasm by her own precious son's finger penetration.

	
Her voluptuous body suddenly tensed like a bow, her snow-white neck stretched upwards in a beautiful yet fragile arc, and her ten toes gripped the leather of the sofa tightly.

	
A large amount of clear liquid gushed out from that deep vase , completely soaking Lin Zhe's fingers and the sofa cushion.

	
the climax , Wang Xiulan's face was flushed, her eyes were alluring, and her two heavy breasts bounced violently with her rapid breathing. A few strands of hair clung to her slightly sweaty cheeks, adding to her alluring charm.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe withdrew his hand at the opportune moment, and finally touched his mother at the entrance of her cave, which made her let out a soft moan.

	
Lin Zhe laughed and said:

	
　　" Mom, are you feeling better now? "

	
Wang Xiulan nodded ecstatically: " That feels good, so good. "

	
But when her son actually pulled his fingers out of her vagina, she felt empty again. Wang Xiulan didn't say anything because of her pride, preserving the last bit of dignity of an elder. However, her long legs honestly rubbed against each other.

	
In the dim light , gazing at his son's handsome profile, the lewd thoughts in his heart grew stronger and stronger.

	
I want, I really want him to just come in like this.

	
　　Let's get back to Lin Zhe.

	
Having successfully tamed his mother, Lin Zhe was finally able to focus entirely on the alluring little vixen beneath him. .

	
Lin Zhe looked down at his wife's exquisite body, panting heavily.

	
　　At that moment, noticing her husband's gaze, Su Yu licked her lips seductively, adopting a wanton look that suggested she was ready to be taken.

	
　　" Hey bro, what are you going to do to her? "

	
　　Seeing this, a fiery glint flashed in Lin Zhe's eyes:

	
　　" I'll fuck you. "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe leaned forward and stretched out his arms to pull Su Yu completely into his embrace, with no gap between them.

	
Lin Zhe 's strong chest pressed firmly against Su Yu 's D- cup white breasts, feeling their amazing elasticity and softness.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, because this position was more suitable for exerting force, Lin Zhe thrust his waist, his large penis going in and out, with a dull sound accompanied by the sound of water splashing. If you didn't know better, you would think he was digging a well to get water.

	
With each withdrawal, the large, purplish-red glans almost completely withdrew from the vaginal opening; with each thrust, it slammed into Su Yu's sensitive cervix with overwhelming force.

	
　　" Ah! Honey, you're so amazing! Ah, so deep! Ah! You've hit the mark! Ah! I can't take it anymore! Ahhh!!! "

	
Under such violent thrusting, Su Yu's vagina contracted in waves, tightly gripping the invading giant. At the same time, the extreme pleasure caused her alluring body to spasm violently. Her beautiful face was covered with lustful tears, her red lips were wide open, and she screamed unrestrainedly.

	
　　Hearing the commotion, Lin Jianguo turned his head away again.

	
When she saw Su Yu's long, slender legs tightly wrapped around her son's waist, and her firm, snowy buttocks rippling with flesh as her son thrust into her, she was captivated.

	
Infected by the union of his daughter-in-law and son, and also feeling a certain longing for Su Yu's body, Lin Jianguo felt a tingling sensation spreading from the head of his penis all the way to the top of his head, which he could no longer resist.

	
At the same time, Lin Yue, who was trying to twist her waist, looked at her father's gradually furrowed brows and understood what he meant.

	
　　Although he was somewhat annoyed, he was looking at other women while he was having sex with himself.

	
But who can blame her when it's Su Yu?

	
Helpless , Lin Yue could only contract her plump white breasts even more forcefully, trying to completely crush her father's thick penis into her flower core.

	
A pair of E- cup breasts swayed wildly in front of her father , exuding an alluring milky fragrance.

	
Lin Yue said charmingly:

	
　　" Ah! Dad! I'm almost there! Ah! Ahhh! Daddy's big cock is so amazing! It feels so good fucking my cunt ... Ahhh!!! "

	
　　The intense stimulation made Lin Jianguo turn back to look at his daughter's beautiful face, twisted with lust, and at her exposed body. He could no longer hold back.

	
　　" Yueyue, Dad will be here soon too. "

	
　　" Shoot it in! Shoot all your sperm inside me, Dad! "

	
Lin Yue raised her snow-white neck and cried out loudly, her slender legs tightly locking onto Lin Jianguo's waist.

	
In the next instant , Lin Jianguo roared and gripped his daughter's smooth waist tightly with both hands.

	
　　" ah!!! "

	
Lin Zhe, who was already struggling to withstand his wife's strangulation, was also starting to feel the strain when he heard his sister's loud, lewd words.

	
　　Su Yu's vaginal walls seemed to be alive, layer upon layer, clinging to his penis, each contraction sending shivers down his spine.

	
　　" Honey, are you almost there? Let's go together. "

	
Lin Zhe's eyes were red, and he was breathing heavily, his waist muscles tensed to the limit.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu pursed her lower lip and gave a charming and incredibly cute "hmm".

	
At the same time , her snow-white, supple skin flushed with the rosy hue of an impending climax, and her alluring eyes were like a captivating abyss.

	
　　" Mmm, I'm almost there too. Let's do it together, honey! Let's do it together! Ah! Ah! So deep! Ah! It's coming! Ahhhhhh!!!! "

	
The next moment, all four of them let out a long sigh at the same time .

	
Lin Zhe tensed his waist and thrust deeply, his penis smashing open the tightly closed door of Su Yu's deepest depths with a do-or-die momentum.

	
　　Su Yu wrapped her legs around her husband's waist, her snow-white body convulsing violently, and a gush of hot, lustful fluid gushed from her vulva, pouring onto Lin Zhe's glans like a flood bursting its banks.

	
Lin Yue sat down deeply for the last time. She swallowed her father 's thick, black penis whole, her white breasts clinging tightly to the man's base.

	
Lin Jianguo thrust his lower body upwards with a roar, and his scalding semen erupted like a volcanic eruption.

	
All four people climaxed simultaneously .

	
The father 's semen was injected into the daughter's cavity, and the husband's essence was shot into the wife's flower.

	
　　The scalding liquid exploded deep within the bodies of the two young and delicate women, bringing a devastating and intoxicating experience.

	
The air was thick with the scent of hormones and heather, lingering for a long time in this living room filled with incest and depravity.

	
( I feel like I chose this title rather casually, haha.)

	
 【 to be continued 】
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The afterglow of the climax lingered for a long time.

	
The air was thick with an overwhelming sense of debauchery, enveloping the family of six.

	
The living room was dimly lit, and the sofa was in a mess.

	
Lin Zhe lay on his wife's body for about a minute before slowly getting up.

	
At this moment , he was naked from the waist down, his muscles were taut, and sweat slid down his back. He looked down at the enchanting body beneath him, a body that could be described as the most exquisite in the world.

	
　　Su Yu's alluring face was flushed, and her bright, clear eyes, like autumn water, were half-open, half-closed, filled with a heart-stirring passion.

	
Her long, smooth, jet-black hair was scattered on the sofa like seaweed, making her fair and delicate skin appear even more radiant.

	
Her extremely thin, semi-transparent red lace halter dress was already soaked with sweat, clinging tightly to her slender waist and outlining her breathtakingly beautiful curves.

	
The black lace bra was crumpled and disheveled, barely concealing her D- cup, snow-white, and incredibly elastic breasts, with the pink and alluring nipples faintly visible.

	
Lin Zhe said, panting heavily :

	
　　" Honey, you were so amazing today, it felt so good! "

	
　　As he spoke, Lin Zhe pulled out his penis, and immediately, the lewd fluids flowed down Su Yu's slightly swollen vulva, over her thighs, and onto the sofa, soaking her entire black panty.

	
After Lin Zhe left, Su Yu's two straight and slender legs were limply spread apart, her skin as white as cream, without a trace of excess fat.

	
A pair of small , delicate, and well-proportioned feet were slightly curled up, with the smooth insteps forming an elegant and fragile arc.

	
roughly pulled open, hung on the smooth base of her thighs, exposing her delicate, neat labia minora, which were now slightly twitching.

	
the penis leaving her body made Su Yu let out a soft "Ah," then she looked at her man with loving eyes, slightly raising her long, slender, white neck, and parting her red lips slightly:

	
　　" This is nothing! I won't believe I won't drain you dry today, Su! "

	
Lin Zhe smiled, gently brushing the stray hairs stuck to his wife's cheek, and joked:

	
　　" If you don't believe Su, what should you believe? Lin, of course! "

	
　　That makes sense. In ancient times, when a woman got married, she would take her husband's surname. So Su Yu was speechless for a moment.

	
At that moment , Lin Yue, having somehow separated herself from her father's lap, pulled off her underwear, held it in her hand, and turned back to say:

	
　　" Dad, Xiao Zhe, I'm going to take a shower first. "

	
　　Hearing the sound, Lin Zhe turned around and saw his older sister, Lin Yue, standing up, revealing her stunning figure.

	
The milky white silk dress, worn without a bra, could not conceal her E- cup breasts.

	
Her two extremely large, heavy, snow-white breasts swayed slightly with her movements, exuding the rich, fragrant scent unique to mature women.

	
Her light brown areolas and firm nipples were faintly visible through the friction of the silk fabric, and below her slender waist, which could be grasped in one hand, were extremely full and plump, perky, snowy buttocks.

	
A pair of long, shapely, and well-proportioned legs are like a finely sculpted work of art.

	
And on her thighs , the same lewd white fluid as his wife flowed; her vulva was slightly open, and her smooth, jade-like mons pubis was also covered with turbid liquid.

	
Seeing his third woman, his dear sister, so ravaged by his father's ejaculation, Lin Zhe suddenly turned around, grabbed her waist, and whispered:

	
　　" sister ……"

	
Lin Yue was startled when her younger brother suddenly hugged her. She quickly realized what was happening and cursed him inwardly as a pervert, but she also felt a burning sensation in her lower abdomen.

	
　　A captivating blush instantly spread across her face, and her alluring peach blossom eyes sparkled.

	
　　" Xiao Zhe, why don't you wait for me to wash up? It'll be quick. "

	
Lin Zhe, however, had no patience. He stood up and embraced her completely, his hands gripping her buttocks. Her two plump, full, and incredibly elastic snow-white buttocks changed shape in his large hands.

	
　　" No need, sister, everything is fine as it is. "

	
Lin Zhe said stubbornly, his huge penis becoming engorged and erect again.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Yue pursed her lips, thinking to herself: Just as Su Yu said, my younger brother is a hopeless pervert who actually wants to wash our father's pots!

	
But then she thought, what can she do? She's his older sister.

	
It is only natural for an older sister to be tolerant of her younger brother .

	
So, Lin Yue didn't refuse . Instead, she broke free from his embrace, slowly crawled to the ground, and swayed her slightly flushed, white buttocks toward her younger brother, like a female dog begging for pleasure, pleading:

	
　　" Honey, put it in, I want it ..."

	
As Lin Yue landed on all fours, her thick, jet-black hair cascaded down her snow-white shoulders.

	
　　Her neckline was wide open, and her two large, heavy breasts hung helplessly, swaying with her slight trembling, their waves rippling.

	
　　Her slender, supple waist sank deep down, raising her round, plump, and snow-white buttocks high.

	
The tender, alluring white tiger flower cave and the tight daisy bloom openly in the air, with wisps of white fluid still remaining at the mouth of the flower pot.

	
Upon seeing this, Lin Zhe could no longer restrain himself and immediately supported the fleshy dragon, inserting it directly.

	
　　At that moment, the sounds of slapping rang out again, accompanied by Lin Yue's seductive moans:

	
　　" Ah! So deep! Ahh! Be gentle ... I'm still so sensitive ... Ahh!! "

	
Lin Yue swayed her waist, her deep, dreamy eyes misted over, and an alluring pink flush rose on her snow-white skin.

	
Lin Yue said that her vagina was more sensitive after her orgasm and could not withstand such stimulation, but Lin Zhe had just ejaculated.

	
Just feeling the fusion of his sister and father on his penis , he couldn't help but thrust his hips, as if trying to erase his father's mark.

	
He was like a bull in heat, frantically ramming into his sister.

	
　　Snap snap snap, snap snap snap

	
Seeing that the work had already begun, Lin Jianguo's throat moved slightly. Then, he couldn't help but turn his gaze to his daughter-in-law, who was still lying on the sofa panting.

	
A lewd thought crossed Lin Jianguo's mind, and he simply took off his pajama bottoms, crawled up next to Su Yu, and asked in a dry voice:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, are you alright?"

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu opened her beautiful eyes, looked at her father-in-law in front of her, and did not answer. Instead, she stretched out her slender, white hands, as delicate as scallion segments, and tightly hooked her arms around her father-in-law's neck. Her stunningly beautiful face, which could charm all beings, moved forward, her red lips slightly parted, and her delicate little tongue darted out first, swirling together with her father-in-law's big tongue.

	
As the shameless kiss between the father-in-law and daughter-in-law continued, the gurgling , lewd sounds of water filled the air.

	
Several tens of seconds later.

	
the kiss .

	
　　Su Yu lowered her eyes slightly, looking at her father-in-law's already erect penis, and gently touched the glans with her jade-like finger, smiling:

	
　　" Looks like I'll have to drain you dry tonight too, otherwise you'll keep thinking about me. "

	
　　In that instant, her captivating eyes curved into crescents, her every glance and gesture radiating a seductive charm.

	
Lin Jianguo, however, smiled awkwardly upon hearing his daughter-in-law's teasing:

	
　　" There's nothing I can do, you're just so good-looking. "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately puffed out her proud D- cup breasts, which were encased in a black lace bra. The deep and alluring cleavage made Lin Jianguo even more dazzled.

	
When these words reached Lin Yue's ears, who had already been penetrated, she immediately felt displeased.

	
In the next instant , Lin Yue, while enduring her younger brother's fierce thrusts, let out a wanton and coquettish moan, her beautiful, mature face filled with resentment, her full red lips slightly pouting:

	
　　" Ugh! Dad, you're being unfair! You didn't even say I was pretty! Ugh! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's heart tightened. How could he have made his daughter jealous? He quickly turned around to comfort her:

	
　　" Beautiful, you are all beautiful, you are all great beauties. "

	
Just then , as if she had thought of something, Su Yu smiled mischievously and pointed a long, slender, white finger at the edge of the sofa.

	
　　" There's another beauty over there , Dad. Why don't you go and favor her first? "

	
Sitting on the edge of the sofa , Wang Xiulan had just experienced the climax of finger rape. Her black silk slip dress was disheveled, and her mature body, which was nearly forty-five years old but well-maintained, exuded a rich and alluring mature woman's fragrance.

	
Her full and well-proportioned figure, her voluptuous D- cup breasts, and her long and shapely legs all speak of the captivating charm that comes with age.

	
Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan, who was still in a daze, seemed to immediately wake up and subconsciously tugged at her skirt, saying:

	
　　" No, no need, you and Xiaoyu can do it. "

	
Her voice trembled slightly, her gentle and dignified face was full of panic and helplessness, and her slender legs instinctively wanted to come together, but they seemed weak and powerless due to the extreme emptiness in her lower body.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Jianguo sighed inwardly.

	
Regarding the aftermath of that letter , Lin Jianguo secretly asked Lin Zhe about it later, but Lin Zhe himself was also confused, so his answer was very vague.

	
Lin Jianguo was unsure of his wife's attitude, and seeing that she still treated him like a stranger these past few days, he didn't dare to think too much about it.

	
Seeing his wife's refusal, Lin Jianguo felt a pang of pain in his heart. Although he also wanted to taste her vagina again, he couldn't help but focus his attention on his daughter-in-law.

	
The next moment , Lin Jianguo silently forced Su Yu's perfect legs onto the sofa. Then, he came between her legs and, just like Lin Zhe before, pulled aside her panties, held his penis, and was about to thrust his waist to violate his beautiful daughter-in-law.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's straight, slender, and flawless legs were roughly folded towards her chest, her smooth, jade-like knees almost touching her proud breasts.

	
The black lace thong was completely pulled to one side.

	
The amount of semen remaining in Su Yu's body was significantly more than the amount Lin Jianguo had ejaculated into Lin Yue's body.

	
When Lin Jianguo inserted it, it felt like inserting into a water hole.

	
Unlike her husband's thick and long penis, her father-in-law's was much larger. Su Yu immediately raised her snow-white neck and cried out coquettishly:

	
　　" Wow! It's huge! "

	
Lin Jianguo asked the question knowing the answer already :

	
　　" What's wrong? Does it hurt? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu took a deep breath, composed herself, and then her long, slender legs, like two supple white snakes, tightly wrapped around the old man's thick waist. She shook her head seductively, her breath sweet as orchids.

	
　　" It doesn't hurt, it's just that it's been a few days since we've been together, and it feels a little swollen. "

	
　　" Then I 'll make you remember again. "

	
Lin Jianguo finished speaking, he began to thrust wildly.

	
Each impact sent his daughter-in-law's round, pert buttocks slamming hard against the sofa.

	
With the forceful pumping, Su Yu's extremely thin red lace halter-neck dress could not contain her proud D -cup breasts at all. The two snow-white, round, and incredibly elastic mounds of flesh bounced violently up and down in the air, drawing breathtaking flesh-colored waves.

	
　　Su Yulang cried out repeatedly, her legs crossing even tighter.

	
　　" Ah!!! Dad is so amazing! You've hit me so hard! Ah! Ah! "

	
Su Yu said these words partly because she genuinely felt good, and partly to her husband who had a cuckold fetish.

	
After thrusting for a while , perhaps missing the passion he shared with his daughter-in-law, Lin Jianguo felt unsatisfied and suggested changing positions. He patted Su Yu's thigh:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, let's change positions, Daddy wants to do you from behind! "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's eyes regained some clarity. She nodded, obediently got up, and the two separated for the time being.

	
　　Immediately afterwards, Su Yu turned around, knelt on the sofa, her slender and supple waist sinking into an astonishing and exaggerated arc, offering her two extremely firm, perky, full and round snow-white buttocks high in the air.

	
A pair of straight , slender, and fair legs were slightly parted, creating a striking visual impact.

	
Just as Lin Jianguo was admiring the beautiful scenery before him and couldn't resist taking another shot, he suddenly noticed something on Su Yu's anus, which was covered by black lace panties.

	
I reached out and touched it, only to find that it was a heart-shaped anal plug.

	
Lin Jianguo, however, didn't understand and thought she might be unwell or taking some medication, so he asked... :

	
　　" Xiaoyu, what is this? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu turned her beautiful and alluring face away, her jet-black hair cascading down her snow-white shoulders, her captivating eyes gleaming with cunning and wantonness.

	
　　" This is ... this is ... this is an anal plug. "

	
　　Su Yu giggled sweetly.

	
Chapter 240 Sandwich

	
On the other side , the crisp sound of flesh slapping against flesh continued incessantly on the living room carpet.

	
Lin Zhe was completely naked from the waist down, frantically thrusting into his sister Lin Yue from behind , like a tireless bull, each thrust unleashing a brutal force.

	
Upon hearing his father 's question, Lin Zhe's violent movements suddenly stopped, as he recalled the strange sensation he had felt when he was making love with his wife.

	
At that moment , Su Yu suddenly kissed him, her soft and sweet red lips taking away all his reason. He was also distracted by dealing with his mother and wife at the same time, so he didn't have a chance to ask.

	
At this moment , facing his father's question, Lin Zhe felt no resentment whatsoever; instead, he felt an indescribable surge of excitement.

	
He stopped thrusting into his sister Lin Yue, turned his head, and stared intently at his wife's beautiful back on the sofa with bloodshot eyes, asking:

	
　　" Honey, are you hiding something? "

	
　　Su Yu knelt on the sofa, and upon hearing her husband's question, slowly turned her beautiful and stunning face.

	
Her long, jet-black hair cascaded down her fair, rounded shoulders like a waterfall, with a few strands damp with sweat clinging to her flushed cheeks, adding to her alluring charm.

	
A pair of captivating , clear eyes gleamed with a cunning and wanton light. Her rosy, delicate lips parted slightly as she softly replied:

	
　　" I was going to surprise you, but Dad found out. Okay, after I finish eating, I'll go to the toilet to clean up and put on an anal plug. While it's still digesting, someone might get a taste of my rear end later, hehe. "

	
Her words were sweet and cloying, yet they carried a seductive and alluring quality that made one's bones melt.

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo's eyes lit up, and his face was filled with incredible fervor.

	
　　Suddenly, that heart-shaped thing seemed incredibly lewd.

	
He had only heard of the "back garden flower" before , but in his nearly fifty years of life, he had never tried it.

	
In his mind, that was an absolutely forbidden area.

	
At this moment, this young, beautiful, and curvaceous daughter-in-law actually took the initiative to explore that area and even displayed it in front of him without any hesitation.

	
Wang Xiulan was conservative in matters of sex, let alone penetration; even a slight touch would send her twitching away as if electrocuted.

	
At this moment , Wang Xiulan sat on the edge of the sofa, her smooth forehead still covered with fine beads of sweat from the recent orgasm of finger rape. Her legs were slightly together, and she was pulling down her disheveled black silk slip dress, trying to cover up her exposed skin.

	
she desperately wanted to be filled with her son's penis , she was still somewhat afraid to face the scene at hand, so she kept her eyes tightly closed.

	
Hearing her daughter-in-law's licentious declaration, her long, thick eyelashes trembled violently, filled with shame and indignation.

	
At the same moment, Lin Jianguo's exposed, thick, dark penis suddenly twitched, the veins on the purplish-black glans bulging. He wanted to penetrate his daughter-in-law's anus right now, but he didn't know how to start, so he didn't make a move.

	
Not far away, Lin Zhe shared the same thought as his father.

	
But his ideas were even more perverse.

	
He wanted to join his father in ravaging his wife's perfect body.

	
But at this moment , his sister Lin Yue, who was beneath him, was writhing in emptiness like a fish out of water. Seeing this, Lin Zhe decided to make his sister feel good first.

	
　　" Sis, are you almost there ? "

	
Lin Zhe let out a low growl and thrust in hard.

	
　　The enormous thing roughly tore open Lin Yue's swollen, everted vulva and plunged straight into its deepest part.

	
Lin Yue's body swayed as she was pushed, and her proud, mature figure, lying on all fours on the blanket, trembled violently.

	
Like two majestic snow-capped peaks, the heavy blow sent shockwaves of flesh-colored waves rippled through the air. And, showing no signs of climax, Lin Yue involuntarily raised her long, slender, white neck and let out a soft moan.

	
　　" Almost, just a little bit more. "

	
　　" Okay, then I'll try a little harder. "

	
Lin Zhe responded simply and directly, exerting force with both hands, his waist muscles tensing like iron, working frantically like a pile driver.

	
　　The sounds of flesh slapping against flesh suddenly intensified in the space.

	
Each impact caused Lin Yue's round, plump, and snow-white buttocks to vibrate violently, creating astonishing waves of flesh.

	
Lin Yue's slender, supple waist was almost broken. At the same time, Lin Zhe's hands reached in from below, grabbing his sister's two large, drooping breasts and roughly kneading and twisting them, wantonly ravaging those plump, soft, snow-white flesh.

	
Lin Yue's breasts were already full, and when her younger brother squeezed them so roughly, a sweet, warm, milky-white fluid gushed out, splashing onto the carpet and wetting Lin Zhe's hand.

	
　　" Ah! Honey! Be gentle ... Ah! I can't take it anymore! Ahhh!! "

	
Lin Yue screamed wildly, her beautiful face now completely lost in lust, her eyes glazed over, tears streaming down her face, her flawless jade feet clenched tightly on the ground, her ten crystal-clear toes curled up to their limit.

	
Before long , as her younger brother and husband thrust forcefully, Lin Yue's body trembled, her plump and soft body tensing as if she had been electrocuted.

	
Then, as if all her strength had been drained, she slumped forward and lay limply on the carpet.

	
Her vagina was spasming incessantly, gripping her brother's penis tightly, and large gushes of vaginal fluid mixed with the remaining white fluid gushed out, clearly indicating that she had reached orgasm.

	
The afterglow of the climax caused Lin Yue to convulse uncontrollably, her snow-white back covered in glistening beads of sweat.

	
　　At that moment, seeing that he had temporarily brought his sister to orgasm, Lin Zhe withdrew his penis. With a " pop " sound, the thick, massive thing was pulled out of the muddy flower cave, bringing out long, lewd threads.

	
Lin Zhe bent down, picked her up, and placed his sister's limp, beautiful body on a corner of the sofa so she could rest.

	
Lin Yue curled up obediently in the corner of the sofa, her huge papaya breasts lying limply on her chest.

	
Immediately, Lin Zhe stood up and eagerly went to his wife Su Yu's side.

	
Lin Jianguo was still kneeling behind Su Yu, his hands holding his daughter-in-law's slender waist, his thick, dark penis standing erect. He didn't understand what his son meant, and his eyes held a hint of inquiry.

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile as he walked to the sofa and said with a smile:

	
　　" Dad, let 's dry the rain together later. "

	
These words were like a thunderclap from a clear sky.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu's vagina contracted violently, and a look of surprise flashed across her alluring face, which was then replaced by an even more intense, morbid excitement.

	
as clear and bright as autumn water, instantly welled up with tears. Her breathing became rapid, and her D -cup, snow-white breasts heaved even more violently.

	
　　" How...how do we play? I'll do whatever you say . "

	
　　" Dad, could you move aside for a moment? "

	
gave his father instructions without any hesitation .

	
Hearing his son's words, Lin Jianguo looked down at his penis, which was covered in the couple's love fluids. Although he was extremely anxious, he still stepped back to make room for Su Yu and prepared to see how his son planned to play.

	
Lin Zhe continued:

	
　　" Xiaoyu, get up first. "

	
　　After she finished speaking, Su Yu obediently got up and slowly stood up from the sofa, but her long, straight, fair and jade-like legs trembled slightly.

	
The extremely thin red lace halter dress barely covered her upper thighs, and with her movements, her slender waist and full, pert buttocks revealed a breathtaking beauty.

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe reached out and roughly pulled off her black lace panties hanging on her thighs, then casually tossed them aside.

	
　　Suddenly, her smooth, jade-like vulva and tightly closed labia minora were completely exposed to the air.

	
Then, Lin Zhe lay down on the sofa , beneath Su Yu. .

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu understood and stepped over her husband's body, slowly kneeling on either side of his thighs and lying on top of Lin Zhe.

	
For a moment, Su Yu's two smooth, flawless, and well-proportioned feet gently touched the edge of the sofa.

	
He leaned down, and Su Yu's stunningly beautiful face was almost touching Lin Zhe's.

	
However, she felt both excited and somewhat worried about the impending madness.

	
Then, Lin Zhe simply reached out and guided his rock-hard penis towards the entrance.

	
He inserted his penis into his wife's vagina, which had just been penetrated by her father.

	
　　" Ah ... so deep ..."

	
The upward flow creates an unprecedented feeling of fullness.

	
　　Su Yuxue's white neck was raised high, drawing a beautiful arc, and she let out a long moan before falling heavily against Lin Zhe's chest. Her snow-white breasts were pressed tightly against her husband's firm pectoral muscles, squeezed flat.

	
Her vagina tightly enveloped her husband's enormous member, while the unknown emptiness behind her awaited her father-in-law's violation.

	
　　The fear and excitement of being completely filled by two men made Su Yu whisper in Lin Zhe's ear, her voice barely audible:

	
　　" Honey, I'm a little scared ... "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe gently moved his penis, feeling the squeezing sensation of his wife's inner walls, and stroked her long, smooth, jet-black hair, comforting her:

	
　　" Don't be afraid, baby . If it hurts later, I'll come from behind. "

	
Hearing her husband's promise , Su Yu's tense, slender waist relaxed slightly, and she felt relieved. She raised her head slightly, turned to her father-in-law standing beside the sofa, and said:

	
　　" Dad, there's a bottle of lubricating oil in the drawer , could you bring it to me? "

	
　　Su Yu stretched out a pair of delicate, white hands, as white as scallion segments, and pointed to the drawer of the coffee table not far away.

	
Lin Jianguo understood, but his face was full of impatient lust. He quickly got up and took a transparent plastic bottle containing a viscous, clear liquid.

	
　　Su Yu continued, her voice alluring and captivating:

	
　　" Dad, take my anal plug out first, then when you go back in, apply plenty of it to the glans. Remember, the more the better ... "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo nodded silently. He knelt on the sofa again , coming to the back of his daughter-in-law's high, white, beautiful buttocks.

	
The sight before him made his blood boil; his daughter-in-law's slender waist slumped downwards, and her two round, plump, snow-white, jade-like buttocks were open to him without reservation.

	
　　Between her petite and perky snowy buttocks, the black heart-shaped anal plug stood out conspicuously.

	
Lin Jianguo carefully reached out, pinched the heart-shaped pull ring, and slowly pulled out the anal plug that was inserted into his daughter-in-law's anus. .

	
As the foreign object was slowly pulled out, Su Yu's face immediately turned bitter, her delicate brows furrowed, and she let out a painful and suppressed groan.

	
　　" Mmm ... Ah ..."

	
Lin Zhe noticed his wife's unusual behavior and quickly reached out to gently stroke her smooth, white back to comfort her.

	
　　" Baby, don't be afraid ... baby, don't be afraid ..."

	
As the anal plug was completely removed, a soft " pop " sound was heard .

	
One side of her pink chrysanthemum mouth, constantly opening and closing, was revealed before Lin Jianguo's eyes.

	
The hidden valley, stretched open for so long, was now undulating slightly out of control, its delicate pink folds like newly blooming daisies, exuding a deadly allure.

	
Lin Jianguo acted swiftly, unable to bear it any longer.

	
opening the bottle and squeezing out a lot of lubricant, a large amount of clear, viscous liquid was poured onto his thick, dark penis and also smeared around his pink anus.

	
Then, he gripped Su Yu's smooth, slender waist tightly with both hands and carefully aimed his penis at his daughter-in-law's anus. .

	
Since it was his first time, the older man, though extremely eager, was also somewhat worried, fearing he might hurt this exquisite beauty.

	
Taking a deep breath, he slowly exerted force with his waist, and the thick, purplish-black glans, about five centimeters in diameter and covered with sticky lubricant, slowly pushed open the layers of pink folds and squeezed into the tight passage he had never been to before.

	
　　" ah-- ! "

	
When her father-in-law's large glans, and even his entire penis, was fully inside, Su Yu let out a shrill and high-pitched scream.

	
In an instant , she felt as if her body was being torn apart.

	
Inside the opening was her husband's hot, enormous member, filling her flower-like opening completely.

	
Behind that was her father-in-law's thick penis. The two large penises pressed against each other on both sides of the thin intestinal wall, bringing a terrifying feeling of fullness that could drive one mad.

	
　　" It's too tight ... Xiaoyu ... your backside ... it's killing me ..."

	
Lin Jianguo's gruff voice rang out behind Su Yu.

	
　　" Hiss ... Dad ... be gentle ... ah ..."

	
The two men, one above and one below, one in front and one behind, together filled Su Yu's orifice. Su Yu's exquisite body convulsed violently, her stunningly beautiful face filled with tears of pain and extreme pleasure. Her long, fair legs were firmly planted on the sofa, her flawless toes curled tightly together.

	
Her extremely thin red lace halter dress had already slipped down to her waist during the struggle, and her snow-white breasts were being squeezed wildly against Lin Zhe's chest.

	
Lin Zhe lay below, feeling the dramatic changes within his wife's body.

	
When his father 's penis was inserted into his wife's anus, he could clearly feel that a thin layer of flesh was being pushed up by another hot, hard object, pressing down on his penis.

	
　　This perverse feeling—being separated from his father only by a thin membrane, rubbing against each other and sharing possession within his wife's body—completely snapped the string of reason in his mind.

	
Lin Zhe was in a state of extreme excitement and did not hear his wife's painful groans for the time being. He couldn't help but move his waist and his huge glans pressed hard against Su Yu's cervix.

	
　　Su Yu immediately exclaimed "Ah!" again:

	
　　" Ah! No! Honey, don't move ... Let Dad move ... I need to catch my breath ..."

	
Despite having already experienced anal sex once, Su Yu was simply unable to withstand the madness of both men at the same time because their penises were far too large.

	
The double pressure from both front and back made her feel as if her internal organs had shifted. The pleasure and pain that drove her crazy were intertwined, leaving her only able to weakly beg.

	
Lin Zhe only came to his senses at this moment . Looking at his wife's beautiful face, which was soaked with sweat and tears, he felt a pang of heartache and immediately stopped thrusting.

	
　　" Okay, my dear wife. "

	
Lin Zhe answered softly, holding his wife's soft, boneless waist tightly with both hands, letting her lie on top of him, panting.

	
Just then , Lin Yue, who was curled up in the corner of the sofa, also came back to her senses from the climax.

	
He turned his head slightly , looking at the utterly depraved scene before him.

	
The younger brother lay on the ground, his wife straddled him, while the father knelt behind him, burying his thick, dark penis deep into his wife's anus.

	
　　" Xiaoyu is so lewd ..."

	
Lin Yue murmured to herself , her beautiful face filled with shock.

	
But deep down , a pang of jealousy stirred within her . She thought how wonderful it would be if she were the one receiving the penises of two men at that moment. .

	
Therefore, as her twisted psychology of intensely craving sex began to take hold, as she thought about it, love juice gradually overflowed from Lin Yue's white vulva, wetting the sofa cushion.

	
Wang Xiulan didn't dare to look in this direction at all. She kept her eyes tightly closed, gripped the edge of the sofa with both hands, and pretended to be dead while half-leaning on the sofa.

	
Just listening to the lewd conversation between her son, husband, and daughter-in-law, and hearing the blush-inducing sounds of wetness and impact, her heart pounded wildly. Her long, slender legs were tightly pressed together, and deep inside her, a feeling of emptiness gnawed at her like a million ants. Her juices dripped silently, but she could only pretend to be asleep to hide her depraved desires.

	
Lin Jianguo, however, suffered greatly.

	
The old man gripped Su Yu's slender, smooth, snow-white waist tightly with both hands, slowly and laboriously exerting force with his waist.

	
I knew it would be tight there , but it was too tight.

	
more frightening than the first time I had sex with Wang Xiulan, as I remembered it.

	
The true "alluring flesh" is far more developed than the muscles inside the vagina.

	
　　Su Yu's delicate anus was stretched to its limit by the large penis, and the strong circular sphincter muscles on the intestinal wall were like countless iron hoops, tightly squeezing Lin Jianguo's thick, black penis.

	
Each extremely slow withdrawal brings out the tender, delicate flesh that folds outwards; each difficult insertion is met with the frenzied resistance and sucking of the flesh walls.

	
slight movements, the old man was covered in sweat, veins bulging on his forehead, and he groaned in a muffled voice:

	
　　" Xiaoyu ... Dad is dying ... You're so tight here, ah ..."

	
Lin Jianguo felt his battle-hardened glans, under the abnormally tight grip of his daughter-in-law's anus, experiencing waves of deadly tingling. The urge to erupt was completely uncontrollable.

	
　　Su Yu lay on Lin Zhe's chest, her beautiful face streaked with wanton tears, her long, fair legs tightly wrapped around Lin Zhe's waist, enduring her father-in-law's thrusts from behind.

	
Hearing her father-in-law's words, she raised her snow-white neck and gasped for breath:

	
　　" It's okay, Dad. If you can't hold back, just shoot inside. "

	
Having received approval, Lin Jianguo gritted his teeth , gripped his daughter-in-law's smooth, snowy buttocks tightly with both hands, and thrust violently a few times without regard for anything else:

	
　　" Ah! Ah! I'm going to cum! Dad's going to cum! "

	
With a rough roar from the old man, a large amount of hot , thick semen erupted like a volcanic eruption, pouring into the tight, deep rectum of Su Yu.

	
At the same time, Su Yu's exquisitely white body suddenly stiffened, then convulsed violently as the scalding yang essence hit the sensitive intestinal wall, bringing waves of indescribable shivers.

	
　　" Ah! Honey! "

	
She couldn't help but let out an extremely high-pitched scream, and at the same time, her flower hole contracted sharply, and a large amount of lustful fluid gushed out, pouring onto Lin Zhe's rock-hard penis.

	
Chapter 241 Mother and wife

	
The air in the living room was still thick and heavy, filled with a strong, decadent atmosphere.

	
　　After the previous stimulation, Lin Jianguo, kneeling on the sofa, was panting heavily. His gray pajamas were already soaked with sweat. After a few minutes of rest, he finally caught his breath and dared to slowly pull his gradually softening penis out of his daughter-in-law Su Yu's extremely tight anus.

	
　　A soft popping sound.

	
　　In that instant, as the thick penis was withdrawn, a strange emptiness came from the anus, mixed with hot semen and intestinal fluid, slowly overflowing from the rosy opening.

	
　　Su Yu lay on top of her husband Lin Zhe, her whole body trembling uncontrollably. Her feet were tense, her ten slender and smooth toes were curled up, and her smooth calves were trembling slightly.

	
Faced with the strange sensation of fluid flowing in her anus, Su Yu dared not relax at all. She could only try her best to contract her delicate chrysanthemum, which had just been penetrated by her father-in-law, for fear that the turbid fluid inside would flow out. She just felt so strange and so ashamed.

	
The next moment, Su Yu slightly raised her long, white neck and looked up. She saw her husband, Lin Zhe, looking at her with concern and anxiety. Su Yu breathed a long sigh of relief, and a weak but satisfied smile bloomed on her beautiful, delicate face, which was full of rebellion and stubbornness.

	
　　" Honey, I'm sorry, you can move now. I was so nervous just now, this is the first time both holes have been filled by you guys. "

	
Upon hearing his wife's words, Lin Zhe's purplish-red penis, still deeply buried in his wife's tender, winding vagina, couldn't help but move slightly, the glans grinding against the wet, tight vaginal walls, creating a slippery, wet sound.

	
　　" Does it hurt , darling? "

	
asked softly , stroking his wife's smooth and delicate back with both hands, feeling the warm touch from beneath her skin.

	
　　Su Yu recalled the overwhelming feeling of fulfillment that had almost burst her soul, and gently shook her head. A few strands of her sweat-dampened hair clung to her fair cheeks, adding to her disheveled allure.

	
　　" It didn't hurt. Thinking back on it now, it even felt a little good, fulfilling, and gave me a sense of security. "

	
　　" Right now, I feel like I need to poop. "

	
Upon hearing this extremely private and unguarded remark, Lin Zhe couldn't help but smile wryly and reach out to pinch his wife's pert nose.

	
　　" What nonsense are you talking about? We're still making love. "

	
　　Su Yu didn't mind at all. She stretched out her delicate, boneless hands and gently cupped Lin Zhe's cheeks. Her bright eyes were full of undisguised affection and dependence.

	
　　" I know, but you won't mind, right? "

	
It is extremely difficult to dare to tell your lover everything about your deepest, most unbearable parts of yourself.

	
Not all married couples are able to so openly reveal their most private aspects to each other.

	
As two separate individuals, neither can guarantee that the other will not feel disgusted after hearing these things.

	
But Lin Zhe just happens to be able to accept everything about Su Yu.

	
　　I love her beauty, I love her aloofness, and I also love the debauchery, lewdness, and unbridled speech she displayed during this collapse of family ethics, as well as her deep and twisted love for herself.

	
At this moment , hearing his wife's blunt words, Lin Zhe's cuckoldry and possessiveness were satisfied like never before.

	
Just as the young couple were enjoying their tender moment , Lin Jianguo, who was standing to the side, stood up awkwardly.

	
Since he had just entered his daughter-in-law's anus without a condom, even though he knew Su Yu had cleaned it beforehand and it wasn't dirty, his old penis was still covered with a mixture of intestinal fluid and semen.

	
At this point , his sexual desire had subsided considerably after the release, and the old man felt completely exhausted. He had no choice but to go to the bathroom to wash up at his daughter's urging.

	
　　" Dad, hurry up and go take a shower, I need to too. "

	
Lin Yue, who was curled up in the corner of the sofa, stood up. The neckline of her milky white silk dress was wide open, exposing her E- cup breasts to the air without any cover . The light brown areolas and large nipples exuded a lewd aura under the light.

	
A pair of long, slender legs were slightly crossed, and she reached out her jade-like hand to touch her lower body, where the lustful fluids had already overflowed, flowing down her fair thighs and almost dripping onto her calves.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Lin Jianguo had no choice but to let his daughter take his arm, and the two walked naked towards the bathroom not far away.

	
Before long , the sound of running water could be heard from the bathroom.

	
Two naked bodies gradually drew closer. Amidst the misty air, it was unclear whether the father and daughter kissed again, as occasional suppressed moans and muffled thuds of flesh colliding could be heard.

	
　　Let's put aside the noise coming from the bathroom for now and get back to Lin Zhe.

	
He had first brought his sister Lin Yue to orgasm, and then he had been inside his wife's vagina for a long time.

	
Hearing the sound of water in the bathroom, Lin Zhe's lower body moved slightly, and a surge of urge to ejaculate rose from deep within his lower abdomen.

	
　　" Honey, I'm going to speed up. "

	
Lin Zhe's Adam's apple bobbed, and his voice became deep and heavy.

	
　　Su Yu nodded obediently, supporting herself on Lin Zhe's broad chest with both hands, trying to straighten up.

	
　　" Then you come upstairs, I'll rest a bit more. "

	
　　Having been attacked from both sides, she was now sore and weak, and had no strength left to ride on top of him.

	
As she stood up , one side of the extremely thin red lace camisole slipped down, revealing a large expanse of her fair and delicate shoulders. Her exquisite collarbone was as perfect as a jade carving, gleaming alluringly in the dim light.

	
Lin Zhe was immediately filled with lust at the sight of this stunning scene, his eyes fixed on his wife's snow-white breasts that seemed ready to burst forth.

	
　　" Wife, take it off. "

	
Hearing her husband's straightforward request, Su Yu's lips curled up slightly, forming a wicked and provocative arc.

	
Then she deliberately thrust her shoulders forward, causing her D- cup breasts to swell and heave, full and firm.

	
　　Su Yu narrowed her eyes slightly, her gaze swirling with a myriad of charms, and spoke in a coquettish tone that was both alluring and even slightly condescending:

	
　　" What? You scoundrel, are you so eager to see my body? "

	
　　This starkly contrasting role-playing fueled Lin Zhe's anger even more. He suppressed a laugh and simply nodded passionately, echoing his wife's words.

	
　　" Yes, I want to see it. "

	
　　Su Yu gave a charming look that said, "I can't do anything with you," and stretched out her slender fingers to slowly pull down the other shoulder strap as well.

	
　　Red lace slid down her fair arms, piling up at her wrists. Then, she reached behind her back and gently unhooked the black lace bra.

	
　　A soft click.

	
The moment the restraints were released, a pair of adorable snow rabbits, as smooth as cream, sprang free, trembling slightly in the air. Their pink nipples, clearly visible, stood erect due to the stimulation of desire, like two tempting cherries, exuding a fatal attraction.

	
Lin Zhe's breath hitched. He was about to reach out and knead those two snow-white mounds when he saw Su Yu, who was about to get up completely and lie down to the side, suddenly stop.

	
　　Following his wife's gaze, Lin Zhe turned his head away.

	
It was at this moment that Su Yu realized that her mother-in-law, Wang Xiulan, who had been half-leaning against the edge of the sofa pretending to be dead, had opened her eyes and was staring intently at her naked upper body, her eyes filled with shame, shock, and a hint of undisguised desire.

	
　　Instantly, two deeper blushes appeared on Su Yu's fair cheeks. The next moment, she quickly covered her face and coughed twice to cover her embarrassment.

	
　　" Ahem ... Okay, honey, come quick. "

	
　　As she spoke, she disregarded everything else, quickly raised her waist, and with a splash, Lin Zhe's thick, purplish-red penis was pulled out of her water-curtain-like vagina, leaving behind a strand of glistening, lustful fluid.

	
　　Su Yu lay down to the side, exposing her flawless body on the sofa. Her long, beautiful legs were slightly parted, and her pink vulva was slightly turned outward from the previous thrusting, covered with the fluids of both of them. The whole movement was done in one go, revealing a cute panic.

	
Lin Zhe was taken aback at first , looking at his wife's blushing cheeks, before he realized what was happening.

	
his wife was extremely promiscuous in bed , daring to try all sorts of positions and ways of playing, this kind of role-playing seemed to have only ever happened to him.

	
That's why she felt so shy when she suddenly realized there were onlookers.

	
Thinking of this, Lin Zhe felt helpless, yet also found his wife's appearance utterly adorable.

	
But instead of immediately rushing to his wife, he quickly got up from the sofa , his proud and erect penis bouncing twice in the air.

	
Lin Zhe turned his head and looked at his mother, who was still sitting on the edge of the sofa.

	
Wang Xiulan was wearing a black silk slip dress, but no underwear underneath.

	
Her mature and full D- cup breasts stretched the silk fabric high, rising and falling with her rapid breathing.

	
　　Although she was over forty, her skin was still fair and firm, her legs were long and shapely, and her smooth, jade-like feet restlessly trod on the carpet, her toes slightly curled.

	
Her phoenix eyes held a hint of panic as she clutched her skirt tightly, trying to conceal the emptiness in her lower body.

	
　　" Mom, you've had enough rest, right? Come on over. "

	
Lin Zhe stared intently at his mother, his tone carrying an undeniable forcefulness.

	
　　Upon hearing this, Wang Xiulan's eyelids twitched, her heart suddenly raced, and she instinctively wanted to refuse.

	
　　" Well ... let's forget it. You and Xiaoyu can do it. Mom will watch over you ..."

	
Previously, she had used these words of feigning death to make Lin Jianguo give up the idea of having sex with her.

	
this argument clearly wouldn't work with Lin Zhe .

	
Lin Zhe sneered.

	
Firstly, he clearly saw that his mother's eyes were darting away violently while she was speaking, and she didn't dare to look directly at his erect penis, which was obviously a lie.

	
Secondly, her mother's long, slender, fair thighs were still rubbing and moving slightly under her nightgown, clearly indicating that her full, fleshy vulva was itching unbearably, and her panties were already soaked with vaginal fluid.

	
　　Having thoroughly explored and understood his mother's body over this period, Lin Zhe knew that her words were merely out of a sense of elder's reserve and shyness.

	
　　Lin Zhe wouldn't tolerate this.

	
It was at this moment that Lin Zhe suddenly recalled his grandmother's tacit approval of him by the pond in his hometown.

	
Since I promised my grandmother that I would be good to my mother, then taking care of her sexually should count as well.

	
Lin Zhe crawled on his knees on the sofa to Wang Xiulan's side and grabbed her small hands, which were slightly cold from nervousness, and placed on her chest.

	
　　“ Okay , Mom, Dad’s not here. Go take a shower. Now it’s just the three of us in the living room. I’ll take good care of you. ”

	
Lin Zhe's lips curled into a wicked smile as he gently stroked the skin on his mother's hand with his thumb.

	
Wang Xiulan struggled symbolically for a moment, her still charming face flushed, and her voice was barely audible.

	
　　" What ... what nonsense are you talking about? Xiaoyu is still watching right next to us ..."

	
　　" What's there to be afraid of? Xiaoyu isn't just anyone. "

	
Without saying a word, Lin Zhe suddenly pulled Wang Xiulan from the edge of the sofa into the center of the large sofa, so that she and Su Yu lay down side by side.

	
　　Su Yu had recovered by this time. Seeing her mother-in-law being forced into the battle, her rebellious and sadistic tendencies were reignited.

	
Then , she reached out her delicate hand and gently touched Wang Xiulan's burning cheek, saying with a sweet laugh:

	
　　" Yes, Mom, Dad really tired me out just now, now it's your turn to help me with my husband's big cock. "

	
Hearing her daughter-in-law's explicit words, Wang Xiulan was so ashamed that she wanted to crawl into a hole in the ground, but her body language betrayed her.

	
As Lin Zhe's burning hot body pressed down on her, she couldn't help but let out an extremely sweet moan:

	
　　" Mmm ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　Seeing this, Lin Zhe could no longer restrain himself and pounced like a hungry wolf. He used both hands, grabbing his wife Su Yu's erect breasts with his left hand and reaching directly into his mother Wang Xiulan's black nightgown with his right hand to grasp her more mature, full, and wonderfully soft breasts.

	
So soft.

	
Lin Zhe exclaimed in admiration, lowered his head, and directly took his mother's most sensitive earlobe into his mouth.

	
A warm, moist tongue gently licked and teased Wang Xiulan's earlobe, causing her to tremble and involuntarily spread her legs wide open.

	
Lin Zhe took the opportunity to squeeze his body between his mother's legs, arched his back, and precisely pressed his purplish-red penis, which had been exposed to the air for a long time, against Wang Xiulan's muddy entrance.

	
　　" Mom, I'm going in now. "

	
　　After saying that, without giving Wang Xiulan any chance to refuse, Lin Zhe suddenly straightened his waist.

	
　　Pfft—

	
The thick, fleshy penis forcefully pushed through the layers of tender folds, penetrating deeply into the tight, moist depths of Wang Xiulan's vagina. The plump walls of the mature woman's vagina still tightly enveloped the shaft, and the layers of alluring flesh writhed wildly, sucking on this long-awaited giant.

	
　　" Ah! It's so deep ... so big ..."

	
Wang Xiulan tilted her head back, her fair neck forming a beautiful arc, and let out a wanton moan.

	
A layer of mist instantly filled her phoenix eyes, and all her restraint and pretense were completely shattered at this moment, leaving only her most primal instincts as a woman.

	
Lin Zhe took a deep breath, feeling the almost melting heat inside his mother's body, and began to thrust in and out with wide, sweeping movements.

	
　　The sounds of flesh slapping against flesh echoed in the living room.

	
　　" Xiaoyu, come here. "

	
While scolding his mother, Lin Zhe turned to his wife beside him and gave her orders.

	
　　Su Yu crawled over with seductive eyes, her long, black hair cascading over her snow-white shoulders. She naturally brought her beautiful face close to Lin Zhe's crotch, and with her tongue out, began to lick Lin Zhe's scrotum and base, which were exposed during the thrusting.

	
　　" Hiss ... Honey, that feels so good. "

	
Lin Zhe enjoys the double care of his wife and mother .

	
Beneath him lay his mother's mature and alluring body, and with each thrust he could hear her passionate moans; beside him lay his wife's young and fiery body, her nimble tongue constantly stimulating his senses.

	
　　" Mom, relax, you have so much water. "

	
Lin Zhe's hands roamed over Wang Xiulan 's body, sometimes kneading her full breasts, sometimes stroking her slender waist, and finally sliding down to her round and plump buttocks, giving them a hard squeeze.

	
　　" Don't ... don't say it ... Xiao Zhe ..."

	
　　That's what she said, but Wang Xiulan had completely let herself go, tightly hugging her son's neck with both hands, actively welcoming his thrusts.

	
On the other side , Su Yu was not to be outdone.

	
She raised her head, her red lips slightly parted, and looked at Lin Zhe's face, contorted with pleasure, as she called out in a sweet, coquettish voice:

	
　　" Honey, I want it too ... to ejaculate into me. "

	
　　At this moment, looking at the two most important women in his life, Lin Zhe's desire to conquer reached its peak.

	
He pulled out his penis, pulled Su Yu into his arms, and thrust it hard into his wife's winding vagina once more.

	
At the same time , he stretched out his fingers and probed between his mother's legs, accurately finding the swollen clitoris and quickly kneading it.

	
　　" Ahhh ... Honey, it's so deep, right there ..."

	
　　" Ah ... Xiao Zhe ... how could you ... ah ... no ... ahh!! "

	
　　Su Yu's soft moans and Wang Xiulan's wanton cries intertwined, creating a most decadent symphony.

	
the dual assault of fingers and penis , two exquisite bodies convulsed wildly on the sofa.

	
Lin Zhe suddenly increased the frequency of his thrusts, each one hitting the mark.

	
　　" I'm going to shoot! "

	
In the next instant , accompanied by a low growl, Lin Zhe's glans pressed firmly against Su Yu's cervix, and scalding semen gushed out like a volcanic eruption, pouring into his wife's body.

	
At the same time , his fingers were frantically digging at his mother's flower bud.

	
　　" ah! "

	
Wang Xiulan screamed, her body arched violently, and a large amount of vaginal fluid gushed out, soaking the sofa.

	
both of them reached their climax , the three naked bodies embraced tightly, their heavy breathing marking the end of their debauchery that night.

	
Chapter 242 move place

	
　　Time flew by and it was already the next day.

	
The early summer sunlight streamed lazily through the gaps in the curtains, falling lazily onto the messy bed.

	
Exhausted from last night's excitement and with today being a day off, Lin Zhe and Su Yu both slept in.

	
At this moment , Su Yu's exquisite body, which could be described as perfect, was like a curled-up white cat, pressed tightly against Lin Zhe's arms.

	
The exposed skin shimmered with a warm and alluring glow in the morning light .

	
My gaze followed her long, fair neck down to her delicate, well-defined collarbones and her snow-white breasts, still bearing faint red marks from the previous night's wanton caresses.

	
As Su Yu breathed steadily, her two full, soft mounds rose and fell slightly at the edge of the blanket, appearing and disappearing intermittently.

	
At this moment, one of her long, shapely legs was casually draped over Lin Zhe's lower abdomen, her slender, smooth ankle and ten delicate, pink toes, like peeled water chestnuts, displaying an alluring posture.

	
Ding ding ding...

	
But the next moment, a sharp and urgent cell phone ringtone shattered the chaotic yet cozy tranquility of the bedroom.

	
Lin Zhe frowned, pulled his arm out from the warm and soft embrace, his bare chest exposed. Although his thick penis was limp, it still hung heavily between his legs.

	
Lin Zhe fumbled for the phone .

	
　　Startled by the ringing bell, Su Yu let out an extremely sweet moan and lazily opened her eyes:

	
　　" Hmm ... Honey, who was it? "

	
Still not fully awake, Su Yu's voice was hoarse, carrying a hint of post-coital languor and allure. Her eyes were half-open, her long eyelashes trembled slightly, and her beautiful face still bore the lingering blush, like a red rose that had withstood a storm and was now in full bloom.

	
Lin Zhe answered the phone, spoke for a while, and then hung up.

	
　　" Okay, thank you, sir. We'll be right downstairs. "

	
　　After saying that, Lin Zhe turned his head, looked at his still dazed wife in his arms, and reached out to pinch her straight, delicate nose:

	
　　" Honey, the furniture's arrived, get up quickly . "

	
Upon hearing the word " furniture , " Su Yu's previously somewhat confused eyes instantly lit up.

	
Moving into their own new home, creating a completely private haven for the couple, was something she had longed for.

	
The next moment, Su Yu perked up and sat up abruptly. Due to the sudden movement, the blanket slipped off her body, completely exposing her upper body to the air.

	
　　Su Yu frowned, seemingly realizing something was amiss, and quickly reached out her soft, boneless hands to adjust her disheveled collar.

	
　　To welcome the moving workers, Su Yu specially chose the most conservative outfit possible.

	
A loose white cotton T- shirt paired with tight light blue denim jeans.

	
However, no matter how ordinary her clothes were, they couldn't hide her stunningly beautiful figure.

	
Although the T-shirt was loose, whenever she straightened her back, her proud breasts would still push the fabric up high, outlining a breathtaking curve.

	
The tight jeans completely covered her long legs and round, full peach-shaped buttocks, adding to her alluring, ascetic charm.

	
The couple quickly went downstairs.

	
The morning air was fresh, dispelling the lingering decadence from them.

	
For the rest of the time, the two of them, like the most ordinary and loving young couple, directed the movers. Step by step, the new furniture was moved into the new home upstairs.

	
Various large items have been delivered, including sofas, beds, refrigerators, washing machines, and televisions.

	
As the brand-new furniture filled the once empty room, the two smiled at each other, their eyes filled with anticipation for the future.

	
Among this batch of furniture, the most important one is, of course, the large bathtub in the bathroom.

	
That was an extra-large bathtub specially customized for them so that they could enjoy a bath together in the future, and even more so to satisfy their lewd desires. It was big enough to accommodate three or four people at the same time making love inside.

	
Regarding the room allocation, since it was truly their own little nest, Lin Zhe and Su Yu chose to stay in the master bedroom on the first floor.

	
The master bedroom is spacious and bright, slightly different from the downstairs room, with a view of the outside scenery as soon as you open the floor-to-ceiling windows.

	
As for the two rooms on the second floor , although they are currently empty, they have purchased furniture for them to make it convenient for future guests.

	
The workers were coming and going, drenched in sweat.

	
It took about three hours to move everything .

	
　　The clock hands have quietly pointed to noon.

	
　　" Okay, thank you for your hard work, masters. "

	
the wages to the movers at the door, and after watching them leave in the freight elevator, he breathed a long sigh of relief and turned back to the living room.

	
　　In the spacious living room, sunlight streamed through the huge floor-to-ceiling windows, bathing the floor in its glow.

	
　　Su Yu is removing the plastic film from the sofa.

	
　　After a busy morning, she was already drenched in sweat.

	
　　Fine beads of sweat covered her smooth, full forehead, slid down her fair cheeks, and gathered at her pointed chin.

	
A few strands of her jet-black hair were also soaked with sweat, sticking to her long, graceful neck.

	
Because there were workers present, Su Yu's attire was rather normal and conservative.

	
Even so, because her white T- shirt was slightly damp with sweat, the fabric on the back clung tightly to her skin, outlining the alluring silhouette of the black lace bra underneath.

	
At this moment , Su Yu was bending over, tearing at the tough plastic film with all her might. This posture made her buttocks stick out high, and her jeans were tightly stretched on her pert, snowy buttocks, creating a perfect arc that was hard to look away from.

	
Looking at his wife's lifelike yet incredibly sexy appearance, Lin Zhe felt a slight warmth in his heart. He came up to her and suddenly hugged her from behind.

	
　　He pressed his chest tightly against Su Yu's back, his hands naturally encircling her slender waist, and rested his chin on her snow-white shoulders that exuded a faint fragrance.

	
　　" Honey, are you hungry? How about we go downstairs and get some food? "

	
Suddenly embraced by her husband, making it difficult for her to move , Su Yu struggled slightly, stopped what she was doing, and replied breathlessly:

	
　　" OK. "

	
　　As she spoke, she thought her husband would let go, but Lin Zhe not only didn't loosen his grip, but instead hugged her even tighter. Su Yu blushed and then said shyly, "..."

	
　　" Okay, let me go now. "

	
　　At that moment, Su Yu's voice carried a hint of coquettishness, and her beautiful eyes unconsciously revealed a touch of sweetness.

	
Sensing his wife's half-hearted resistance , Lin Zhe suddenly chuckled wickedly. At the same time, his hands began to wander over her slender waist, and he leaned close to her ear, deliberately lowering his voice to tease her in a lewd tone that only the two of them could understand:

	
　　" Didn't someone say they were going to drain me dry yesterday ? How come someone ended up falling asleep first? "

	
　　Upon hearing this, Su Yu immediately seemed to feel wronged, turned her head, and glared fiercely at Lin Zhe:

	
　　" I was just being considerate of you, okay? I was worried you'd be too tired from having to do it with me, and with your sister too, and you wouldn't have the energy to move today. "

	
Faced with his wife's reasoning, Lin Zhe pouted. He also put on a wronged expression and deliberately drew out his voice as he said:

	
　　" Excuses, all excuses. If it works, it works; if it doesn't, it doesn't. Why so many excuses? Humph, women. "

	
　　These words instantly ignited the competitive spirit and unwillingness to admit defeat in Su Yu's bones.

	
Su Yu raised her eyebrows, widened her beautiful eyes, and shouted in a delicate voice:

	
　　" you! "

	
But then Su Yu's eyes darted around, revealing a hint of cunning.

	
The next instant, a stunningly beautiful but aggressive smile suddenly bloomed on her flawless face.

	
　　" Fine, let's see if I don't mess with you today. "

	
　　Before she could finish speaking, Su Yu suddenly launched an attack.

	
With a swift turn, she pinned Lin Zhe down onto the sofa.

	
Caught off guard, or rather, without any intention of resisting, Lin Zhe collapsed onto the sofa, which had just been partially unpacked.

	
　　Su Yu moved with incredible agility, sitting on Lin Zhe, grabbing his hands and raising them above his head. Then, looking down at her husband who was firmly pinned down, she said in a cute yet fierce tone:

	
　　" Hey Lin, I'll count to three . If you back down, we'll go downstairs to eat and pretend nothing happened. But if you don't listen, I can't guarantee what might happen next. "

	
　　Su Yu's voice was clear and melodious, yet she deliberately adopted a fierce tone.

	
　　As she spoke, Su Yu deliberately looked Lin Zhe up and down, as if she were an ancient bandit sizing up a hostage she had kidnapped.

	
His gaze slid from Lin Zhe's broad forehead, across his straight nose, lingered on his lips, and finally traveled down his chest, brazenly staring at the slight bulge between his legs.

	
Lin Zhe was naturally not afraid of his wife's slightly domineering role-playing.

	
　　Although in daily life he basically obeyed Su Yu's every word, even spoiling her to the extreme, the situation was naturally different at this moment, in this romantic setting.

	
Therefore, Lin Zhe simply snorted coldly, remaining silent , and even a provocative smile appeared on his lips.

	
　　Seeing this, Su Yu pursed her lips, then deliberately put on a ruthless look and began to count. :

	
　　“ 1…”

	
Suddenly: " 3 ! "

	
　　As soon as she finished speaking, Su Yu lowered her head and gave her husband a deep kiss on the lips.

	
　　Su Yu's soft, fragrant tongue easily pried open Lin Zhe's teeth, and plundered and swept through Lin Zhe's mouth.

	
Their lips and tongues intertwined intensely , sucking each other's saliva and making blush-inducing smacking sounds.

	
　　After a long while, until both of them were a little out of breath, Su Yu slowly raised her head. Her originally clear and beautiful eyes were now filled with watery waves and a layer of misty haze. There was a captivating passion in the corners of her eyes. Her breathing became rapid, and her full breasts heaved violently.

	
　　" Young lady, your lips are so soft, I love them. "

	
　　At this moment, seeing his wife start playing this flirtatious role-playing game again, Lin Zhe felt a surge of heat in his heart. Following her lead, he laughed in a flippant and lewd tone:

	
　　" My lord ..."

	
However, just as the atmosphere was about to descend into something indescribable , and the two were preparing to commit adultery on the sofa in their new home, Su Yu seemed to remember something, and suddenly the tone shifted:

	
　　" Hey, Lin Zhe. "

	
　　Seeing his wife suddenly abandon her charming demeanor and instead call him by his name, Lin Zhe was taken aback. He wondered if his wife was feeling unwell or had suddenly remembered something unpleasant, and his expression became a little tense.

	
　　" What's wrong, Su Yu? "

	
Lin Zhe asked with concern , his rising desire cooling down slightly.

	
But a glint of light flashed in Su Yu's eyes as she stared intently into Lin Zhe's eyes. Her red lips parted slightly, and she slowly said:

	
　　" I'm always the one calling you 'husband,' but we're all so happy today, why don't you call me 'husband' for me? "

	
Upon hearing this request, Lin Zhe was taken aback at first, but thankfully it wasn't a big deal. Then, he blushed, a rare occurrence for him. .

	
As a man who still retains traditional male dignity at heart, the idea of calling his delicate wife " husband " was a radical shift in address that made him feel a strange sense of shame .

	
　　" This ... isn't a good idea? It makes me sound like I'm gay . "

	
Lin Zhe tried to resist, his eyes darting away.

	
Then, looking at his wife 's stunning face, he couldn't help but question:

	
　　" Rain Baby, do you have those yaoi/fujoshi tendencies? I didn't know that. "

	
Faced with her husband's questioning, Su Yu spoke with righteous indignation:

	
　　" You didn't know before, but now you do. I only recently started reading some gay novels while waiting for you to come home at night. "

	
　　Su Yu openly admitted her private hobbies of the unusual, her beautiful eyes sparkling with excitement, seemingly showing a strong interest in the taboo relationship that subverted gender norms.

	
Upon hearing that his wife had been reading those kinds of novels behind his back , Lin Zhe immediately shook his head, his face filled with disbelief and helplessness.

	
　　" I suddenly feel like you're the pervert. "

	
Lin Zhe smiled wryly and gently stroked Su Yu's smooth cheek with his finger.

	
　　" Yes, I am a complete pervert, a perverted woman who was even violated by you and your son last night. "

	
Faced with her husband's comments, Su Yu immediately responded, her tone showing not a trace of shame, but rather a carefree and uninhibited attitude.

	
　　These words struck Lin Zhe like a thunderbolt, instantly exploding in his mind.

	
his wife 's pure and beautiful face and those extremely vulgar and lewd words created a striking effect.

	
Upon hearing this, Lin Zhe's breathing became somewhat hot again.

	
Last night's absurd and extreme scene reappeared before my eyes: my father's blackened penis was going in and out of my wife's tight anus, while I was riding in my wife's muddy flower, the bodily fluids of two generations mingling inside my wife's body.

	
The sense of immorality and the undisguised lewdness of his wife caused Lin Zhe's previously sluggish penis to swell and engorge again at an incredible speed, pressing hard against Su Yu's crotch.

	
Su Yu simply remained nestled against Lin Zhe's chest, like a cat trying to please its owner, rubbing her fluffy head against Lin Zhe's neck, her voice soft and sweet, carrying an irresistible charm.

	
　　" Honey~ Please grant me this one little wish today ... please ... please ... you're the best, you're the best husband in the world~ "

	
　　As Su Yu spoke, she deliberately swayed her slender waist, rubbing and grinding her pert, snowy buttocks against Lin Zhe's thighs, stimulating his erect penis.

	
　　At this moment, Su Yu's sweet voice, alluring eyes, and irresistible physical contact were truly hard to resist.

	
Lin Zhe weighed the options for a long time. Despite his pride as a man, he couldn't resist his wife's coquettishness and finally weakly called out:

	
　　" Husband ... husband. "

	
　　The two words, when uttered by Lin Zhe, sounded extremely awkward and stiff, yet carried a strange tone of submission to his wife.

	
Upon hearing this call, Su Yu's beautiful face immediately lit up with joy, her eyes gleaming with extreme excitement. This perverse pleasure sent shivers down her spine, and even her vagina began to secrete a trickle of vaginal fluid.

	
　　" Oh! My dear wife, come on, let me pamper you. "

	
　　Su Yu's smile was arrogant and alluring. She suddenly lowered her head, opened her red lips, and bit Lin Zhe's lips. At the same time, one hand quickly reached down to undo Lin Zhe's belt. In the spacious and bright living room of her new home, she immediately staged a scene of reverse rape.

	
Just then , a knock came at the door, interrupting the two. .

	
　　Knock knock knock.

	
The sudden noise was like a surprise attack, instantly extinguishing the burning desire that had just ignited between the two.

	
　　Su Yu stiffened, somewhat annoyed, and climbed off Lin Zhe, straightening her slightly disheveled clothes. Lin Zhe also sat up with a wry smile, calming his almost exploding lower body, and turned to look at the tightly closed security door.

	
 【 to be continued 】 
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