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Chapter One

I walked through the airport with my wife, and my heart filled with dread. The day had finally come when my Mother-in-law would be moving in with us. I had never even met the woman, but now she would be living in my house for the rest of our lives.

Let me back up and explain. My wife is a Vietnamese immigrant who came over when she was a teenager and lived with family here. She is a genius, certified in Vietnam apparently, and excelled in school, all while having to teach herself the language. She put herself through college and got her master's in engineering and then a job as a design engineer for a small start-up. That's where I met her. 

I was hired at the firm as a system engineer, and on my first project, Hahn was my design engineer. For me, it was love at first sight, for Hahn I was just one more white guy flirting with the cute Asian girl. She is ten years younger than me and much as you might imagine a young Asian woman. She is 5' 4'' and very slim, with decent b-cup breasts, but her best feature is her ass. It is perfect. Every man who sees her agrees, there are few Asian girls with as perfect an ass. 

It took me a few months to win her over, but eventually, we went out on a date. Hahn is reserved and shy, so it took a long time for her to open up. It turned out that she wasn't very experienced in bed. Our sex was good in the beginning, but she was never willing to try anything other than missionary sex, and she had a very low libido. Despite this, we both fell madly in love and got married two years later.

Hahn and her mom have a great relationship, but her mom was in Vietnam for most of her life. It took many years for the paperwork to be approved, but finally, she was able to move over here to the states, and since we had just bought our first home, a little four-bedroom house in northern California, the timing was perfect. Except for the fact that I was about to be living with a woman I didn't know who spoke a language, I could only understand a few words in, and most of those swear words.



So, I stood waiting at the bottom of an escalator, anxious as hell, as I watched people stream down. I had seen photos of Mai, but most were old and grainy. We noticed her step onto the escalator at the same time, but I suspect we both had different reactions. Hahn gripped my arm and jumped up in excitement, but I just stood there a bit stunned.


Her face was an older version of Hahn, thought her skin was beautiful still, but that's where the similarity ended. Where Hahn is slim of hip and bust, Mai is rounded. My mouth went dry as I saw her massive cleavage, hidden beneath a conservative sweater and jacket. That instantly made me think of Hitomi Tanaka, the Japanese porn star. 

Then she was at the base of the escalator and Hahn, and she was hugging and crying, speaking over each other in Vietnamese. When Mai turned to me, her eyes lit up and took me in, pausing at my broad shoulders and bearded face as her smile widened. I tried to shake her hand, but she just pulled me into a tight embrace.

We got her luggage, which required several carts to get to the car and then headed home to a surprise party. Hahn had invited a lot of her friends from church and the local community to welcome her mom. Hoping she would make a friend or two to help her fit in. Everyone had brought dishes, and I'd made a pot of pulled pork with coleslaw and toasted buns.

I think Mai just wanted to go to bed and sleep after her long trip, but she put on a smile when she saw the party and was very gracious to everyone there. Hahn loves to entertain, so she was in her element bouncing from one group to another and keeping everyone entertained. I love to see her like that, so happy and flower-like, spinning around the room, all bright colors, and sweet smells.

The party was a great success, and I was quite proud of the food I had served, so I had a couple of glasses of wine. I didn't realize I was drunk until I walked to the bathroom and stumbled in the hallway wall. Before I knew it, Mai was at my side, helping me up and down to the bathroom. She was speaking, but I couldn't understand her words, I kept looking at her trying to puzzle out the meaning my mind and eyes kept wandering down to that expanse of marvelous cleavage that had been threatening to draw my gaze all day.

I suddenly realized that we were in the bathroom standing still and had been for quite some time. Somehow my hands had encircled Mai's slim waist, and she was pressed up close against my crotch, my hardness pressing itself against her. 

As I realized our situation, my hands sprang from her hips, and I tried to step away, but her hands which had circled around me grabbed my ass in two handfuls, and she pulled me close to her, her eyes were closed, and she breathed heavily. For several awkward seconds, we stood like that, and just as I was about to say something, Mai began to shudder slightly against me, and her face flushed red, then she sagged. Her eyes opened and looked up at me. I thought to see fear or shame, but all she showed me was pure happiness and gratitude.



My drunken mind was still in a haze trying to process what had happened as she let me go, and quickly slipped from the bathroom, shutting the door behind her. But not before looking back in and giving me one final smile and a wink. 


Once my raging hardon had died down, I pissed and then went about cleaning up after the party. Hahn said her mom had gone to bed early a combination of wine and too much jet lag. When we finally got into bed, I tried once again to get Hahn into the mood.



“Jesus Dave isn’t once a month enough for you?!” Hahn complained loudly when I pulled her close and let her know how excited I was.




“Just take care of it yourself and not in the bed like last time. You woke me up.” 


I got out of bed, deciding I'd have a glass of wine and watch a little Sports Center to calm down. When I got to the kitchen, I found Mai sitting at the table, having a cup of tea. She looked up and smiled as I came in and stood to wave me to a chair, saying something in Vietnamese. Then she went to the liquor cabinet and pulled out my bottle of Jameson and poured a double shot worth into a glass, and brought it to me neat.

All I could do was smile at her in gratitude as I took a sip, Mai didn't move back to her seat, however, she rested her hand on my shoulders and began to give me a massage. Her small hands were sure and strong, and soon my stress was melting away. Combined with the whiskey, I promptly forgot the troubles with my wife and just enjoyed the moment. Soon I began to enjoy it a little too much, perhaps it was my frustrations from earlier, or maybe it was the feel of Mai's large breasts pressed against my back, but my body began to respond, and my shorts were so loose I didn't really notice. What drew my attention was Mai's sharp intake of breath and her hands stopping their ministrations on my shoulders. I opened my eyes to see the flagpole that had risen at my waist, and I looked up at Mai with embarrassment, only to find her eyes wide and mouth open as she stared openly at my hard-on.

I stood and turned from her, apologizing as I took my glass to the sink, downing the last of it. When I turned back, Mai's expression was back to her sweet and gentle smile as she bustled around the table, cleaning up her tea and honey. 

I went to move out of the kitchen, muttering a goodnight to her, but she stopped me with a hand on my arm, and her arms encircled me in another tight hug, this was almost too much for me as I felt her amazingly rounded body pressed close. She pressed her cheek into my chest and muttered something in Vietnamese before looking up to me and cupping my cheek in one warm hand.

"You a good man David," She said in a thick accent, "Hahn is lucky woman."

"Uhm, thank you," I said awkwardly. Standing there, I felt myself getting hard again.



“Hahn may be cold, but she loves you, you know?" She asked, haltingly looking at me with a questioning frown.


I didn't trust myself to speak, so I just nodded and gave her a tight smile.

"I know problems, she tells me," Hahn said as she pressed herself to me tightly, one hand sliding down my back to gently cup my butt cheek. "I'm here to help…" That last was almost a whisper, she said it so gently and quietly. 



Then she released her grip on me and was moving back and down the hall but not before giving me one last secretive smile as she slipped into her bedroom.




There I stood even harder than I had been in my bedroom and utterly confused. I went to bed frustrated that night, my mind turning over her words again and again.



Chapter Two

The next morning, we all woke and began to establish a morning routine. Hahn would be up first, get ready, and head into the office for a 7 am manufacturing meeting. Meanwhile, I didn't have to be in the office until 9 am every day, so I would take my time, have a cup of coffee, and then head to the garage and lift weights for an hour while I read the paper.

When I got up that morning, Hahn was already and heading out the door.

"I'm heading out Dave, my mom hasn't gotten up yet, but let her know the rice for porridge is in the fridge."

"Ok, darlin, have a good day," I mumbled, still wiping the sleep from my eyes. 

"I love you, honey," Hahn said as she came to give me a hug and a kiss. "I am sorry about last night; I was just so tired."



“Oh… it’s ok.” I said as I circled my arms around her waist, “Maybe tonight?”


"Oh, honey, I'm sorry I will be stuck at the office until late tonight." Hahn looked disappointed, but then a mischievous light entered her eyes, "Don't worry, my mom is here to help with things."



“Ha! How is she going to help with that?” I said it with a laugh in my voice, but my dick twitched at the thought of the busty little Mai and our interactions the previous night.


Hahn's face turned bright red, and she turned it down to hide from me, "You might be surprised," she whispered then she turned up to look at me with that mischievous look back in her eyes, "Just promise me that you will let her love you just as much as I do."



“What an odd thing to say. Of course, darling." I said.


Hahn looked up at me, and her smile was broader, "You better love me the most! No matter what happens!"

"Ugh, of course, I love you." I pulled back and looked her in the eye. "What's going on Hahn, what's this about your mom?" 

Hahn looked down, and her cheeks blushed red again.

"I talked to my mom about…. So, she came to help me… no us, out…. I can't say more than that yet, and the final decision is moms. But promise me that you won't refuse anything she wants to do for you. Anything at all." Hahn looked up into my eyes with a pleading and intense look. 



“Of course, Hahn, but you’re making me worried, what’s going on?” I asked.


"Nothing, don't worry about it, Dave. But know that I love you, and nothing that you or my mom could do will change that. Remember that, OK?" 

"Ok, Hahn." My mind was preoccupied with thoughts about my mysterious wife as she hustled off to work, and I made a cup of coffee and headed to the garage with my paper.

After my workout, I made myself another cup of coffee and headed to the bathroom to shower and shave. As I passed Mai's room, I saw the door was standing wide open, and I couldn't help but glance in. She stood before the closets floor-length mirrors brushing her hair. Her bathroom hung, tied loosely at her waist. It was wide open at the top, giving me a spectacular view of her massive breasts, the edges of the soft fabric just covering her nipples.

I just stood there for a second frozen in shock, then I remembered myself and went to keep walking> Mai had been watching me through with a knowing look on her face. 



“David,” Mai said as she came to the doorway brush forgotten in one hand and a gentle look on her face, “Come.” 


She reached out and took my arm, holding it against her side as she drew me into her room. I couldn't help but feel the massive swell of her breast as it pressed against my side. She brought me over to an old chair we had set up in a corner for her to read or sew-in, and pushed me into it. Then stood by my side hands clasped before her as she struggled to find words. 

"Hanh, tell me many things." She said in her thick accent. "She love you very much, but worry, she not enough." Then Mai looked me in the eye, her cheeks coloring slightly. "That you have needs, she can't make good… no, not word she use…. Satisfy!" She said in excitement for remembering the word. Then in one fluid motion, Mai knelt before me and bowed her head. "I'm here to serve." 

"Mai, I don't understand…" I began. But she hushed me with a wave of her hand, and then her hands were at the waistband of my gym shorts dragging them down. I was so stunned I froze in place. I had hoped, but I hadn't dared to dream this might happen.

My shorts hit the floor, and my semi-hard cock flopped between my legs. Mai stared at it for a second, and I saw a series of emotions wash over her face. Then her small hands were sliding up my thighs, and she looked me deep in the eyes. 

"Relax, David, my happiness to serve." Then leaning forward, she slid her delicate hands around the shaft of my cock lifting it so she could suck the head into her warm wet mouth. I watch in stunned silence as my mother-in-law nursed on the head of my cock, sucking it while her tongue licked at the slit inside her mouth. My cock got hard in seconds at the sight before me.



It had been months since Hanh had given me a blowjob, and that had been a few seconds foreplay. Mai took her time, slowly and gently sucking my cock, taking me a few inches into her mouth and then stroking me a few times as she sucked back and off me. Her face was one of pure bliss, and as her eyes opened briefly, ours met, and I saw lust and love mingled there.


"Mai, I'm going to cum!" I said as soon as I felt the approaching orgasm. Mai let go of my dick but kept sucking it. She shrugged out of the top of her robe, and for the first time, I saw those magnificent breasts hanging free, capped in large pale pink nipples. 



My legs were shaking at the orgasm hit me, I felt rope after rope of cum shot out of my cock and into Mai's mouth, soon her mouth was overflowing, and she pulled my dick out aiming it at the gap between her tits for me to shoot my last couple ropes of cum.


I sat there, panting for breath as Mai massaged my cum into her breasts, lifting up large globs to lick of her fingers. Then she got up and walked to her bathroom and came back with a warm towel to wipe me down.



“Mai, thank you so much.” I stammered, “I don’t know what to say, but that was amazing.”


"You a strong man." She said gently as she wiped me down, "Strong men need to relax. Hanh, too busy, too young." She looked up at me with soft eyes, "My husband dead many years. No other purpose till grandbabies. So, I offer to help."



“This was your idea?!” I asked in surprise.


"Yes," Mai blushed as she admitted it, "I think you very handsome." her hand slid down to my semi-soft cock. "But I had no idea how big… how manly." her breathing was coming heavy now, and my cock was thickening again under her gentle strokes. "I just want to serve you."

This last, she said in a whisper before collapsing to her knees and sucking my cock deep into her mouth. I sat there for a few minutes. Letting my beautiful mother-in-law give me pleasure with her mouth as I watched her big tits swaying back and forth with her motions. I needed more, though.

I pushed Mai back, and she gave a moan of disappointment that turned into a moan of pleasure as I pushed her back onto the bed. She spun around and bent over the high mattress, looking back at me with lust-filled eyes. 

I didn't even think twice about the fact I was cheating on my wife with her mother. I pressed the tip of my cock to her wet opening, and then I was inside her. Mai screamed something out in Vietnamese, but I ignored it as I started pounding away.



Even though I had just cum and the edge was taken off my need, there was still a backlog of desire and need in me for the past few months of my wife's cold shoulder. I was like a man possessed as I fucked into Mai with long hard strokes. Her pussy was not as tight as my wife, but it felt wonderful.




I pulled back and drove all the way deep into Mai, feeling her pussy quaking on my cock as she moaned my name and Vietnamese words into the mattress. One perk about Mai over my wife, I thought, is that her pussy is deep enough to take my whole cock. Then it was full strokes down to the hilt. Mai arched her back at that, and I felt her cumming on my cock.

I pulled out and rolled her over. Climbing between her legs, I started fucking her again in long hard strokes. Mai moved my face towards her, and then we were kissing, desperate, passionate kisses as my own orgasm was building in me.

"I'm going to cum," I whispered fiercely into her neck. Mai wrapped her legs around my waist, drawing me deep into her, where I began to shoot rope after rope of cum into her. 



“Mmhmm, yes!" She hissed. We lay there for a few moments catching our breath.




“Oh my god, Mai.” I said, “That was unbelievable. Thank you so much.”




Mai turned and gave me a deep kiss.




“You come every day, or when you need.” Then she reached down and patted my soft cock, “He greater than I dream. I’m here to serve.”


Not believing my luck, I went and took a shower and got ready for work. As I was leaving the house, Mai came out with a cup of coffee in a travel mug.

"Hanh, work late. I make dinner." Then she looked up at me with a twinkle in her eye, "You get home soon so you can relax."



I laughed and headed out the door. More excited to get home at the end of the day than I had been in months.



Chapter Three

I came home from work that evening to find our house spotless and filled with the smell of grilling pork and steamed vegetables. I found Mai washing dishes in the kitchen, and after dropping off my bags in the bedroom and changing into comfortable clothes, I headed back to the kitchen to see what was for dinner.

I was prepared for things to be awkward after out wild encounter in the morning, but Mai was as comfortable and relaxed as could be as she sat me down at the table and placed a plate of grilled lemon-grass pork, sliced cucumbers, steamed vegetables, and rice before me. It smelled delicious, and I dug in immediately.

I heard the pop of a beer bottle and turned to see Mai bring me a cold one from the fridge, and then she sat at the table with me and sipped a cup of tea and pulled out a book in Vietnamese and began reading.

"The food is delicious," I said, and Mai just nodded to me with a gentle smile and continued reading. I took my time, enjoying the meal and my beer. This was a new experience for me. I couldn't remember the last time I had a home-cooked meal right when I came home from work.

When I finished, I went to clear the table, but Mai pushed me back in the chair with gentle motions and then cleaned up. I couldn't help staring down her neckline into the vast expanse of cleavage hinted at within as she bent over. Her massive breasts swung back and forth as she moved around the kitchen, and her nipples were hardening under my intense stare.

I still felt guilty for what had happened in the morning, but Hanh, my wife, had seemed almost to want it to happen. Plus, the hormones that had built up over the past few months were still bubbling in me, confusing my thoughts with lust.

Sitting on the couch, I turned on the game and lost myself in baseball for a while. Mai came into the living room with another beer for me and sat next to me on the couch. As I took a sip of the cold beer, I couldn't help but glance over at her cleavage as she sat leaning towards me. She caught my look, and a small smile came to her lips.

"You relax," She said as her hand snaked out and slid over my shorts, stroking my cock. I almost spit up the beer, and Mai just chuckled as she leaned forward and slipped her warm little hand into my shorts, pulling my hard cock free. Then she bent over and sucked it into her hot wet mouth.

I groaned out in pleasure, glancing back towards the doorway in apprehension. Mai just sucked me deeper, her hand sliding up and down my shaft in time with her head bobbing movements. I reached down and took a large handful of boobs and massaged as her gentle and insistent mouth brought me such unexpected pleasure.

She took my other hand in hers, her mouth sucking just on the tip of my cock and brought it to the back of her head. I got her meaning instantly, and guiding her head began to fuck into her mouth. She gave overall control to me as I slid my cock in and out of her wet and slobbering mouth.

In moments I felt my orgasm approaching, and I let Mai know, but she didn't quit her ministrations to my dick, and soon my hand tightened in her hair as I was shooting rope after rope of jism into her swallowing mouth. She sucked me gently and cleaned my cock with her mouth. Then quietly, she went to the kitchen and came back with a rag, wiping me dry before returning to the kitchen.

I was breathing deeply, still somewhat stunned by having a woman happily worship my cock as her total desire. Wondering when the hell I was going to wake from this dream. Mai returned with another beer and gave me a warm, gentle kiss on the cheek and handed me the remote before she retired to bed.

Hanh got home a couple of hours later to find me tipsy, letting me know in a text what time she would get there. I had a plate heated up for her, and when she had dropped her bags, we sat down to chat about our days. Eventually, the topic of her mom and our evening together came up.

“You and mom are getting along well?” Hanh asked her voice filling with tension for the first time that night.

“We are,” I said carefully, “What did you mean earlier when you said she was here to help us?”

Hanh got uncomfortable then and looked all around the kitchen, fiddling with her plate before finally taking it to the sink. I got up and followed her, resting my hand on her back and giving her the time to find the words. Finally, she began haltingly.

"My mom," taking a deep breath, she continued, "She knows how much I love you, and she knows how I can be. We both worried that you would grow too frustrated with me, that you might cheat or leave."

"Hanh," I began, but she cut me off.

"Let me finish; this is hard enough." Turning, she wiped a tear from one eye and gave me a warm smile. "I know you couldn't imagine doing such a thing, and I don't think you would. But in a year? In two or three? How frustrated might you be with… things? My mom came up with a solution after I confessed… my own fantasy to her. She had been alone for so many years and offered her… services. At first, I thought it was madness, but the more and more I thought about it, the more it made sense."

“I wish you had spoken about it with me," I said.

"It was just too shameful." She said, hiding her face from me.

"I take it then that things… happened?" She asked, her cheeks coloring, and she wasn't able to meet my eyes.

"Yes, I wanted-." I began, but she cut me off, turning to give me a quick kiss and then headed off to bed. I followed her after cleaning up a bit in the kitchen. My mind was churning with thoughts. My wife had always been quiet and reserved, but I had no idea she was capable of something like this. She had never admitted any fantasies to me, but I knew how hard it was for her to open up to anyone but her family back home in Vietnam.

The next morning, we woke and went about our routines, much like we had the day before. I came in from working-out and made myself a cup of coffee just as Hanh was getting out of the shower and started to get ready for work.

My nerves were on edge as I listened to see if Mai was up to while puttering around the kitchen. Finally, giving up, I headed into the master bathroom to take a shower. I had just finished rinsing off when I heard the bathroom door open.

"Could you get me a towel, Hanh?" I asked as I opened the door. I was stunned to see Mai standing there with a towel. I stepped out, and she stepped up to begin drying me with a little smile on her plump lips and a lusty happy look in her eyes.

No amount of trying would make her give up the towel, so I stood there and let her dry me off. She knelt and began to dry off each leg, and I saw her eyes glance at my hardening cock. Then she was drying my balls and cock lovingly with gentle hands.

She looked up at me with a one of submissive expectation, and I smiled in grateful lust as I reached down with one hand and drew her face forward, letting her suck up my cock into her hungry MILF mouth. Something came over me then, and I felt the power rush through me, and I delighted in the control I had over my mother-in-law. I began to fuck her mouth with slow, gentle thrusts while holding onto each side of her head in strong hands, going deeper and deeper into her mouth with each thrust.

The bathroom filled with the wet sucking sounds of her mouth as it devoured my cock and her hungry moans. I glanced up from staring at Mai's massive swinging breasts and pretty face and froze in place when I noticed the reflection in the mirror.

Hanh was peeking into the bedroom from out in the hallway. I could just make out her face as she watched her mother suck my cock. There was an intensity to her expression that amazed me. This was a woman reveling in her most secret and hoped for fantasy, and I felt myself losing some of my guilt and being more comfortable with the dynamic.

The sight of her mother on her knees at my feet, happily sucking away at my cock and licking and sucking my balls while my wife watching was so hot; I felt my orgasm sweeping up unbidden and without warning, I began to cum thick streams into Mai's throat and mouth.

She nearly choked as the first few ejaculations filled her throat and mouth, but her lips curled up in delights, and she sucked and swallowed down every drop of my cum, her tongue slipping out of her mouth and snaking around my cock head and balls.

I glanced up after the rush of pleasure had abated, but Hanh was gone from the hallway.

"Thank you, Mai," I said in a husky voice as I reached down and pulled the woman up to her feet.

“My pleasure,” She said as she pulled me into a warm embrace, “always my pleasure.”

The illicit nature of what we had just been doing, with my wife watching no less, still had my nerves and body on edge. The feel of Mai's body pressed against mine had me once more feeling horny. The woman was a goddess, and I had yet to appreciate her naked beauty fully.

I held her close and tilted my head down and kissed the older woman's soft lips. She was hesitant at first, almost unsure of herself, but as my hands roamed her body, she began to soften in my embrace. Then as my hands slid over her ass, the fire came alive in her.

Like two teenagers making out, we fell against the sink. Our lips locked together, tongues tasting and teasing each other's mouths. I drew her long shirt over her head and then, slipping a finger into the hemline of her panties, dragged them down her legs.

"Oh, the lights!" She said, trying to reach the light, but I held her back, drinking in the sight of her gorgeous body. I had never seen such massive and perfect breasts before in my life, except perhaps on Hitomi Tanaka, and that's precisely who my Mother-in-law resembles in the nude. A bit wider in the hips and thighs but with the same slim limbs and belly, with those unearthly proportions.

My cock stood out from my body, but I ignored it as I slid my hands down her nude body, touching and teasing her large breasts. Mai moaned out at my touch, and her thighs pressed in against my sides.

Her eyes, however, were once more staring adoringly at my cock. Her hands were reaching down and sliding along its length.

"So big…so manly!" She said, and I could only moan out in pleasure as her hands drew me to steely hardness, sliding the head of my cock up and down her pussy lips, coating it in her juices.

“Dụ tôi đẹp trai quá!" She said in Vietnamese as I was sliding home into her tight wet pussy. My hands took hold of her hips, marveling at her smooth skin and slim waist as I fucked her with deep, powerful strokes. Her hands came up to my face, and I saw her eyes going wide and then felt the shivering walls of her pussy as she came on my cock.

Her back pressed to the mirror and the wet sounds of our fucking filling the house, I leaned in a kissed Mai deep and then slid my arms under her knees fucked her with slow strokes of my cock as she calmed down. I pulled out of her, and she opened her eyes, looking around, almost lost.

"Bed." I commanded, "Now," and with a delighted smile Mai flounced over to the bed. The sight of her round ass and swinging breasts made me stop her at the edge of it, bending her over.

"Mmmm," She moaned as I pressed her down onto the bed with one hand on her back, while the other guided my big hard dick into her sopping wet hole. As I slid deep into her, I looked up and saw Hanh sitting in the hallway just outside the bedroom door, with her slacks pushed down below her waist and one hand lightly rubbing her pussy.

It was the sexiest I'd ever seen her, and as our eyes met, I saw calm happiness settle over her face as she watched me fuck her mom. How much our world had changed in so little time.

Mai was moaning in pleasure as I fucked her, and Hanh was watching us both with quiet intensity. I reached down, took hold of Mai's hips, and felt the tight, milking walls of her pussy bringing me to another orgasm.

"I'm gonna cum, deep in your pussy," I said as my pace picked up. Mai pressed herself up on her hands, her tits swaying hypnotically with my thrusts. Reaching back, she pulled my head to hers and kissed me deeply, arching her neck. I reached up and took two handfuls of her massive breasts, and then my orgasm hit me. 

My skin was tingling, and my knees were weak as I held Mai close. Turning, I looked over at Hanh, and just as our eyes met, she smiled, and with one finger lightly grazing her clit, she began to shudder and shake, her eyes closing and mouth opening in a wide 'O' as her own powerful orgasm hit her. As I watched, it seemed to go on and on. I had never seen my wife have an orgasm, let alone one as powerful as this.

Finally, she rested the back of her head against the wall, and her face relaxed into the most beautiful smile. And as Mai and I watched, without a word or even much sound, Hanh pulled her slacks up carefully and slipped down the hall then out of the house heading for work.


Chapter Four

I took my time getting ready, sharing a cup of coffee in companionable silence with Mai as she puttered around the kitchen. I still couldn't believe what happened in the morning, and it was with a bemused smile on my face that I headed off to work.

I sent Hanh a message asking if she wanted to get lunch, and she agreed. We went out to a small little place and had Thai food. I thought it would be awkward once I arrived, suddenly unsure of how to be near my own wife. But Hanh was relaxed, and all smiles throughout. The brittleness and distance that had grown between us over the past few months were gone, and back was the happy and brilliant woman I fell in love with.

I attempted to broach the subject of what had gone down between her, her mom, and me, but Hanh was happy to pretend like it didn't happen. So, I relaxed into the meal and just enjoyed the company of my beautiful wife. As we left the restaurant and got into our own cars, we hugged and kissed, and that was when Hanh whispered in my ear.

"I loved watching you and mom! It was the sexiest thing I have ever seen!" But before I could respond, she was getting into her car, face beet red, and driving off.

I could only shake my head at her. Never knew she was such a voyeur,
 I thought to myself.  

Getting home from work that evening, the house was filled with wonderful smells of a Vietnamese beef stew that was Hanh's favorite, and I found Mai in the kitchen cooking. She was dressed in a loose summer dress and was talking on the phone in Vietnamese to a friend. They were laughing and talking so quickly I could barely make out the words.

When she saw me, she gave me a big smile and said something into the phone and laughed, her eyes dancing as she took me in. Her eyes traveled the length of me, and she said one more thing to her friend and then motioned me to come closer. As I approached, she dropped to her knees right there in the kitchen, and I knew exactly what she wanted. I unbuckled my belt buckle, drew down my fly, and flopped my already hardening cock in front of her face.

I could definitely get used to a welcome home blowjob every day from my gorgeous stacked mother-in-law. But what made the encounter even wilder was she didn't hang up the phone. Still holding it close to her face, she grabbed the shaft in on hand and then proceeded to lick and suck loudly on the head of my cock.

I moaned out in pleasure, and reaching down guided her head forward and slid my cock to the back of her throat and back out, fucking her pretty mouth. Then I heard the woman on the phone speak up in Vietnamese, and Mai pulled back off my cock and replied, her eyes locked on mine as she spoke, stroking my wet cock in her hand as she did.

“Tôi đang bú cặc trắng khổng lồ của mình bây giờ." Her eyes twinkled in delight as she said the words, and I heard a loud moan come from the other end of the line, and then Mai was back to sucking and worshipping my cock and balls.


I could hear her friend on the phone speaking to her and Mai would pull back off my cock and say a few words to the woman, describing what she was doing, I gathered. At one-point, Mai held up the phone to capture my moans of pleasure, and I could hear the wet sounds and the low moan of a woman masturbating on the other end. The wildness of it brought my orgasm quickly, and I announced to Mai I was about to cum.

Her friend yelled something from the other end of the line, and Mai reacted with surprise before pulling back off my cock and jacking it off. My orgasm hit, and I came all over the beautiful woman, from forehead to chin cum was dripping down her face.

Breathing heavy and still somewhat shaky from my orgasm, I looked down to see Mai handing me her phone, with the camera app open, and she pointed at herself. I laughed at her madness and reaching down unbuttoned the first few buttons of her top. The shirt exposing her massive breasts and just barely hiding her nipples. Then taking the picture with my big dick hanging at the bottom of the frame, I made sure to send myself a copy.

Mai got up after the picture and cleaned off her face, swallowing as much of my cum as she could. Then with a pleased expression, she checked out the image, and I watched as she sent it to her friend. 

“Who is that?” I asked.

“My sister Moon,” She said with a big smile a she got me a beer and pushed me back into a chair. "She wants to come, but Hanh wants me first."

"Wait," I said, my mind reeling, "Moon wanted to come for… helping out?"

Mai looked at me with an amused expression, “Every woman wants to come."

“This is madness,” I breathed.

Mai just smiled and patted me on the shoulder as she brought me a beer.

"You good man all family knows, Hanh asked if we help, and every woman want to, but I'm closest, so I came first."

“First?” I asked, wondering just how many of their family members we might be hosting.

"Our women serve," Mai said, hugging me close, "You only man in the family. Moon and her daughter Thanh will come soon, they very beautiful you will be pleased, no need to leave Hanh."

"Mai, I love Hanh. I would never leave her," I said, trying to reassure the woman, but she just smiled down at me.

"You a man with needs and she can't fulfill them, so we will," She leaned in and gave me a deep kiss and whispered into my ear, "We make you happiest man in the world."


Chapter Five

It was a bemused and somewhat confused me who ate a delicious meal served by my new lover, my Mother-in-law. She called her sister again and proceeded to talk in Vietnamese, her eyes dancing, and I knew she was talking about sexy things with the younger beautiful Vietnamese woman.

After dinner, we retired to the living room and were relaxing watching TV together when Hanh came home late and exhausted. Mai got her some food, and she went into the living room with us to relax as she ate. When she was done, she cleared out the plates and went back into the bedroom to change into relaxing clothes. That's when Mai closed the drapes and snuggled up close to me on the couch. I felt her hand stray to my crotch, teasing and touching my dick through my sweats.

When Hanh came back into the living room, the air was tense with sexual energy. When she saw what her mom was doing, she flashed one of her small excited smiles and crawled into the recliner, spreading her legs wide and slipping a hand into her pants to watch.

So, with my wife masturbating and watching us with intense eyes, I decided to take charge. I slipped my fingers through the hair on the back of Mia's head with one hand and pulled my hard cock out with the other. Mai relaxed into my grip, and her eyes met mine with submissive desire. With a devilish smile, I caught my wife's eyes as I lowered her mom's head down onto my cock, then leaning back, I let the older woman suck and stroke my cock with growing familiarity.

Hanh had an orgasm almost instantly as she watched her mom blowing me, her eyes taking it all in with that intense expression that only broke as the powerful orgasm rolled through her body, and she closed her eyes in bliss. Slowly unbuttoning Mai's top, I revealed her massive breasts to my view and hefting their lovely weight in my hand I felt her nipple harden at my touch. Then I was dragging the woman's panties down and over her ass as my fingers explore her wet pussy.

Mai was so wet; her pussy was almost dripping, and she moaned so sexily around my cock every time I touched her. And she practically leaped into my lap when I pulled her hips up. She straddled my legs and held my cock near its base as she slid down onto it. I pulled her close kissing soft lips as she moaned into my mouth in pleasure. I moaned too as her always surprisingly tight pussy gripped my dick. Then she began to ride me, and I let her control the pace as her eyes closed in bliss, and her tits swayed with every motion of her body as she lifted up off my cock and sat back down on it.

Glancing to the side, I saw Hanh had her pants off now, and her hand was buried in her white panties, working her pussy over as she watched us fuck with wild desire in her eyes.

“You like watching this?” I asked her, “You like watching your mom suck and fuck my cock?”

"Mmhmm," She moaned out as our eyes locked, I could see a little fear and shame in her eyes, "Watching is… so hot." She said in a quiet, husky voice.

“Thank you, Hanh,” Mai cried out as her first orgasm hit her body, she shuddered and shaking on my cock as she sat down firmly, burying my cock in her quivering quim.

I let the woman calm down, and then I lifted her up and laid her down on the floor, right in front of Hanh and then slipping back into her tight pussy, I began to fuck her with powerful hard thrusts, hammering into her. The three of us came together in a moaning sweaty mess there in the living room. Mai legs wrapping around my ass thighs and pulling me deep into her hands, slid down my sides. Hanh was shuddering just before us, biting her bottom lips as she hissed out, almost screaming as the pleasure washed through her.

I collapsed onto my back, and Mai cuddled up to my side. Hanh slipped off the chair and cuddled up to my other side. Her movements shy and unsure.

I pulled my wife close and kissed her deeply.

"I love you so much, thank you, darlin'," I breathed into her hair.

“I love you too,” She said, “and thank you for understanding.”

Turning, I gave Mai a deep kiss as well, and we nodded off there on the living room floor for a few hours of bliss, until waking cold and stiff we made our way back to the master bedroom. The three of us crawling into the king-size bed and fell into blissful sleep.

The next morning when we woke, it was Saturday, and we took our time getting out of bed and lazily eating breakfast. Hanh was relaxed and happy like I had never seen her, chatting with her mom in Vietnamese most of the time.

Once we finished eating, Mai held up her phone and showed me a picture of a gorgeous thin woman and her young tiny daughter.

To my questioning frown, Mai said, "Moon and Thanh,"

“They’re beautiful.” I said in quiet reverence, “gorgeous.”

“They’ll both be happy you think so,” Hanh said, “They want to come over here if you’re ok with it.”

“They want to move in too?” I asked, still adjusting to the new reality.

"Moon's obsessed with you picture," Mai said with an enticing smile, "And Thanh said she wants you to be her first."

"Wait, what?" I asked. It was so many beautiful and wild things at once that my mind couldn't pick one to focus on.

Hanh set her hand on my forearm and looked at me with soft but excited eyes.

“Thanh is 18 and was hoping to go to school here in the states. But the real reason she wants to move in with us is so that you can take her virginity and impregnate her."

“Impregnate?” I asked incredulously.

"Both of them," Mai said as she slipped onto her knees before my chair. Her hands took ahold of the waistband of my shorts and drew them down. It was still wild with Hanh sitting next to me, watching with avid interest as her mom proceeded to love and worship my cock with her mouth, tongue, and hands.

Hanh slid closer to my side and softly spoke as she stared at my cock, going in and out of her mom's wet mouth.

“It’s our family fantasy,” she said in a husky whisper, “They want to give you babies and live in America, worship that beautiful cock of yours.”

"Mmhmm," moaned Mai in agreement.

I closed my eyes and felt the orgasm build in me, the delicious pleasure of my mother-in-law's mouth sucking on my cock. My wonderful wife was whispering in my ear about how she has dreamed for years about watching me take her cousin's virginity and impregnate her aunt.

It was to this fantasy that I blew my load into Mai’s hungry and swallowing mouth.

"I will tell the ladies that you are ok with them coming to stay with us," Hanh said as she kissed my cheek and watched her mother happily lick and suck my cock clean.

My life had changed so much in just a couple of days, and it looked like it would change so much more in the coming weeks. I sipped my coffee and felt at peace with the world and excited for all the adventures to come.


Chapter Six

My life was radically different than it had been a month before. After a rocky first year of marriage, my wife had invited her mother to come over from Vietnam and live with us. I told her I was ok with it, but secretly I was a little worried. You see, Hanh's and my sex life had been terrible, and Mai was a more than beautiful woman. With a chest so large and impressive that I could only be reminded of Hitomi Tanaka whenever I saw Hanh’s childhood pictures of the woman.

When Mai arrived, I thought she was even more beautiful in person. The next day is when things began to get strange. It turned out that my wife has some issues when it comes to sex. She is unable to get off when being physical with someone, but if she gets to live out her greatest fantasy, as a voyeur of sex acts, then she will cum like a rocket. Because of her shame, she was unable to talk about it with me and brought her mom over to help make sure I wouldn't get so fed up or bored that I left her. Since I had sex with her mom, with Hanh lying beside us watching and masturbating, I have begun to relax and enjoy this new dynamic.

Whenever I saw Mai's sexy curvy form, my cock would start to firm up, and I would feel the zing of desire course through my body. The woman was extraordinarily submissive, and she would relax and be her most comfortable when I took charge, telling or showing her exactly what I wanted or needed from her. If I'm being completely honest, I went far overboard those first few weeks. Mai was all for it at first, but as time progressed and my lusts never slackened off, I could tell that she was tired, and I made allowances.

In the morning, I would wake and workout. Once done with my workout, I would head into the shower and wash off all the sweat and grime. Mai would be waiting in the bathroom to dry me off. I felt like a king as I'd have her get down on her knees and swallow my cock into her hot and willing mouth. Or I would sit on the edge of the toilet, and she would wrap her massive soft breasts around my cock, and we would both watch in delight as he thick hard shaft would slip in and out of her tits. Occasionally she would lick or suck on the tip, causing me to groan out in pleasure.

That first orgasm was usually hurried, and I often ended up fucking her mouth with powerful strokes and depositing my cum deep in her throat. Mai would lean forward, her lips thick and tight around my cock, her eyes smiling in pleasure as I felt her tongue working its magic as the head passed in and out of her mouth.

Hanh would sit in the bedroom, leaning against the bed often or sometimes falling down onto the floor her thin legs spread wide and both hands working furiously at her pussy. The sight of my wife, so wanton, and lust-filled as she watched her mother servicing and worshipping my cock was enough to get me off some mornings just on that sight alone. Sometimes, she would even be whispering dirty instructions to her mom or me or just moaning quietly in pleasure.

Once I had cum, we would clean up, Hanh heading to work with a kiss for both her mom and me. Her face often glowing and ecstatic. My wife and I had spoken over several nights. Long conversations that lasted deep into the morning. Hanh had lived her life for so long as a lie. Trying her hardest to be normal and like everyone else. Once we had been married, and she realized she was stuck in this lie, she had despaired of ever finding her own happiness. She even showed me the porn videos and sexy stories about voyeurs that she'd read, her secret stash of fantasies. The fact that it was her mom that she now watched added a layer of taboo to her fantasy that only enhanced it for her.

It's sad, but as an Engineering Manager, I'm often in the office less than Hanh, who does design work and needs to be sitting at her computer all day. So, I will often take my time in the morning, having a cup of coffee, and reading the paper. More often than not, I will also take Mai into her bedroom and bend her over the mattress. There is something so hot about pressing my mother-in-law's face down into the sheets and sliding her dress up over her ample hips. Pulling down her panties and revealing her dripping wet snatch for my use. I love to take her bent over like that because I know it hits her perfect spots. It's a sweet sensation to feel her MILF pussy convulsing and cumming on my cock so many times when we fuck.

My favorite position to witness her glorious body is to watch Mai as she rides my cock. She will sit back, her hands together and pressed to my muscled chest, her tits squeezed between and spilling out the sides. My hands on her hips, I will fuck up into her tight pussy with powerful strokes. This is how we would make love at night before passing out. Occasionally Hanh would crawl between my legs and watch close up as her mother's soaking pussy slammed down on my cock, my balls slapping her ass with each powerful thrust.

I would be thinking about Mai all day at work, and by the time I got home, I would have a raging hardon. She knew what I needed, and every day would be waiting for me in her apron and nothing else. Her pussy and mouth wet and willing to service my cock and accept my cum into her. Like a beast possessed, I wanted more and more, and as time wore on, I saw that it was too much for the older woman. She had been working on a plan, putting it in place to take care of this, and even though they had told me about it in those first few days of our wild relationship, I had done my best to forget it. It was just too much to hope, and I knew I was already a massive letch for the wonderful sex life I was currently enjoying.

One thing that made it a lot easier to ignore their plans was the fact that Mai speaks very little English, and they spoke almost entirely in Vietnamese to one another. I have been learning it, but it's been slow going. I was surprised when two weeks after Mai arrived; we got notice that Moon and Thanh's visa had been approved.

"Dave, isn't this wonderful!" Hanh said as she read me the paper, "Oh, I have to go and book the flights!" She ran off to get her computer, and I watched her bemused. We were sitting around the kitchen table on a Saturday morning, and she had just read the email on her phone from the state department.

“Hậu cung đã hoàn thành,” I heard Mai murmur beside me.

“What was what?” I asked her.

"Nothing," she said, smiling at me, "you look forward? Moon excited, I know."

"Yea," I said, chuckling nervously, "I'm not sure what to expect."

"I happy, all family together as it should be," she reached out, patting my arm gently, "give me a break too!" She said, laughing.

“Oh,” I said, “I’m sorry, I probably have been going overboard lately,” I smiled at her gently.

“No,” she said reassuringly and leaned forward to give me a long full kiss on the lips before pulling back slightly to speak, “this the happiest of my life. I thank god I got to know you... and this,” she said with a mischievous twinkle in her eye as she reached down to pat my slowly hardening cock.

"I am the luckiest man in the world," I breathed, sliding forward slightly in my chair. I reached out with one hand and slid it up under one massive breast hefting its weight in my hand and feeling the soft flesh spill around my fingers. I turned my chair slightly and gave Mai the look.

She smiled at me in her little submissive grin and slid off her chair and between my legs. Soon she had my cock out of my loose flannel pants, and she was sliding her tongue around the head slowly and seductively. I heard footsteps and turned to see Hanh coming back into the kitchen with her laptop in one hand. At the sight of her mom holding my cock in two hands while she licked, kissed, and sucked softly at the mushroom tip, she pulled out her cell phone and moved closer. She stood beside us, one hand down her panties as she filmed her mom, giving me a blowjob.

“What are you doing?” I asked Hanh, and Mai glanced up at her daughter questioningly too.

"Moon said she is too afraid to fly," Hanh said her breath labored and heavy as I saw her body trembling as she already neared her first orgasm, "I want to show her what she gets once she lands."

“Jesus!” I said, “You two are really serious.”

“Oh yes,” said Hanh, “but you promised to let me watch all of it.”

“And promise not to forget about me,” Mai said as she drew her loose shirt over her head, “when you have those skinny young girls to play with.”

“Hanh,” I said at a loss for words, and my little Asian wife just smiled and nodded, knowing I would be only too willing to let her watch. Turning back to Mai as she stroked my cock in her dainty hands, I smiled at her and let her see the love and desire in my eyes, "Mai, how could I ever? You're fucking gorgeous! And your blowjobs are better than…. Ungh!”

I couldn’t help but moan out as her smiling mouth sucked me down to the back of her throat, I could feel her tonsils massaging the head of my cock as she swallowed gently, milking my cock.

"Fuck, Mai!" I groaned out, taking her head in my hands and drawing my cock in and out of her willing hot mouth. The saliva from the back of her throat coated my cock in a slickness that made it easy to fuck my long thick cock into her. Mai slipped two hands down to her pussy, massaging, and playing with herself as I felt my orgasm approaching.

“That is so hot mom!” Hanh said. She was now on her knees filming with one hand, knees spread wide with the other while she watched her stacked mom's massive tits swaying back and forth as her powerful white husband fucked her face.

"Cum on her face, baby," Hanh said, the wet sounds of her fingers working her pussy filling the room along with her mother's: gluk, gluk, gluk
 sounds.


I pulled my cock out of Mai's mouth just as the orgasm hit me, the first powerful blast shooting into her mouth, and the older Asian woman's tongue reached out, trying to capture as much as possible as she swallowed it down. The next jets of cum arced out of my cock and struck her cheeks, neck, and finally, her tits. My knees were trembling as I stroked the remaining cum out of my cock. Mai smiling leaned forward and sucked my cock back into her mouth, tongue wrapping around and licking it clean. Hanh had dropped her phone and was curled around herself, trembling and convulsing in her own massive orgasm.

“When do they arrive,” I panted out.

"Next Friday evening," Hanh said, looking up at me and smiling.

“Ôi không! I have much to prepare!” said Mai as she got up and shaking her head began to putter around the kitchen.

Bemusedly I tucked my cock back into my pants and sat back down to read the paper. This was undoubtedly going to be an interesting next couple of weeks. I wasn't sure how things would go once the other two ladies got here from Vietnam, but I could say one thing for sure, and that was that my life was definitely going to get a lot more interesting. I only hoped that things continued stayed good between Hanh and me; she had been so much happier since her mother had arrived.


Chapter Seven

The rest of that weekend and the next week, Mai and Hanh were constantly distracted. Each wanted to go to the store every other day to buy linens or towels or some such thing. That Sunday, we spent the entire afternoon at Ikea buying two beds for the mother and daughter and dressers and such for their rooms. Mai tried to insist that they would be fine sleeping in the same room, that they were used to it in the family home in Vietnam. Even Hanh was resistant to having them not share a room. But we have a four-bedroom house, and it would be silly to leave one room open, so I put my foot down.

My back was sore, and I was exhausted that evening when the furniture finally all screwed together. I was able to relax with a beer and a game. Mai crawled onto the couch, her hungry mouth servicing me slowly as we relaxed. My fingers explored her wet slit while she took her time, her mouth sliding up and down my pole edging me close to orgasm and backing off slowly.

Hanh sat beside me on the couch and shared my beer with me, even letting me help her play with her pussy as she watched her mom worship my cock. As my orgasm approached and I warmed Mai of the incoming, Hanh’s hand reached out and pressed on the back of her mom’s head, forcing her deep down on my cock as my cum shot down her throat. I saw her own orgasm roll through her as she reveled in the control and taboo.

We all slept in bed together, cuddled close and spooning. I had never been more content as their soft skin crowded in around me, Mai’s large soft breasts resting on my chest. I dreamed of Asian harems and willing little women and woke with a smile on my face.

The next week was hectic as I said, but Mai always made time for me in the mornings, and I looked forward to depositing my seed into her ever willing mouth. I was getting more and more comfortable in my role as the dominant, learning what she liked and didn't like. For instance, if at any point in the day I pulled my cock out as gave her that look, she would happily drop to her knees in whatever room we were in and suck away, letting me fuck her mouth and throat as rough as I wanted, not that I was into stuff that was too rough. But she wasn't a big fan of being spanked or having her ass played with too much, and her pussy would get so sensitive after an orgasm or two that she couldn't continue to take my big dick and would need to take a break. As much as I loved fucking my mother-in-law and especially when my wife was watching, it was her blowjobs that I found myself dreaming about all the time. There was something to damn sexy and hot about seeing her massive tits sway and collide as my cock slid in and out of her wet slobbering lips. Her eyes crinkled into a smile of bliss at the pleasure she was giving me.

It was Friday before I knew it, and the three of us were heading to the airport. Hanh and Mai were excitedly chatting to one another in Vietnamese, while I drove, my hands sweating and waves of anxiety sweeping over me. I wasn't sure what to expect, and as perfect as everything had been, I had this sense of dread that it couldn't continue this good forever.

We parked in the short-term lot and were waiting just on the other end of the security gate. Hanh and her mom were each holding one of my hands. I was conscious of my mothers-in-law's massive breasts, on display in her tight soft sweater, drawing the eyes of nearly every man who passed us. I was once again reminded that whatever was to come, I had already lived out my most wild and taboo fantasies.

Hanh saw them first, her thin arms clutching me tightly, and then Mai and I saw them. Moon and her daughter were skinny and beautiful women. Each had pale, almost milk-white skin, with matching bright green eyes that looked exotic on their Vietnamese features. Their hair was a matching jet black, thick and straight. Moon was in a conservative and traditional dress, red and gold, that showed off her slender form and graceful movements. She was much younger than her sister Mai I saw, easily ten or fifteen years younger, and as she smiled, I saw the one flaw in her near-perfect beauty was her teeth ever so slightly crooked, matched by her daughters.

Thanh was a vision of innocence. She was shorter than her mother and Hanh, standing just five feet tall like Mai, and willowy thin. Her limbs were slim and elegant, and her face had a dainty little nose and cherubic features that nearly broke my heart when she met my eyes, and her face grew pink, and she smiled shyly at me. Thanh was wearing a small pink blouse and a long jean skirt that hung down nearly to her ankles.

"Moon!" Hanh called and waved, drawing the women's attention to us. Then it was four happy crying Asian women standing in the middle of the door blocking everyone's way. Eventually, I was able to herd everyone out. I said hello to Thanh, but she just giggled and hid her face in her hands, face beet red. Her mother came over speaking rapid Vietnamese and placed a hand on my arm, smiling up at me and nodding to her daughter. Hanh gasped at what she said, and Mai's laughed quietly, the girl just blushed even harder and huddled into herself. I felt Moon's hand slide up my arm, feeling at my muscles as her eyes alighted upon mine, holding a promise I still struggled to believe.

Then Hanh was speaking to her as we packed up the car with their luggage, and we all made our merry way back home. It was a good hour-long drive back from the airport, and we stopped along the way and picked up KFC. For some reason, both Moon and Thanh were overjoyed to be able to eat American KFC. They went on and on in Vietnamese about how good the chicken was as they snacked on the way back. Thanh was finally coming out of her shell some as she stripped a thigh bone of every scrap of meat.

As I drove, I watched my wife in the backseat with both Thanh and Moon. It was amazing to see her with her family and truly opening up. She sat holding hands with Moon the two of them, I suddenly realized had been touching practically since the moment they saw one another. They were so close in age, just two years apart, that they'd grown up more like sisters in the same house than aunt and niece. Hanh had spoken on the phone with Moon several times a year, but nothing to the extent the two women caught up now going back and forth rapid-fire in Vietnamese.

Thanh split her time either gazing out the window at the big American city and the countryside rolling by and staring up at me driving, trying to be surreptitious in her glances. She caught me looking at her and glanced away quickly, clasping her hands between her thighs and glancing back out the window. When she looked back and saw me smiling at her in the mirror, she smiled shyly back and began to widen her thin thighs slowly. I glanced at the road, making sure everything was clear and back in the mirror in time to see her lift her hands, giving me a brief glimpse of her pink floral panties before she snapped her legs shut and looked back out the window a small satisfied smile on her innocent little face.

My cock was throbbing in my pants, and Mai glanced over from the passenger seat and looked from it up to me with a raised eyebrow. My mind was just beginning to dig down into the gutter when Hanh said they needed to stop at Target and get a few things for the night. So, I pulled off the highway, and we went in and shopped for a few minutes. I was able to ignore my great lust somewhat in the regular chores of buying toothpaste and facewash for the girls. However, Moon made a habit of walking in front of me and bending down suddenly to look at something on the bottom shelf or turning to place a hand on my upper arm, her eyes bright as she pointed out something to Hanh.

The clothes section almost sidetracked the girls, but I was able to get them to agree they could go shopping at the outlets and mall Saturday afternoon, and that if we didn't get home and eat the chicken, I was going to turn into a grumpy bastard. Hanh knew me well enough to know I was only half-joking, and we finally arrived back home and dragged several Target bags and all the women's luggage into the house.

Moon and Thanh were both stunned by the size of our yard and the space in our house. It's just a lovely track house in the suburbs, but it's a lot more space than they were used to in Vietnam. If not for the near-identical rows of homes in our neighborhood, you would have thought we were rich from their reactions. I carried their luggage up to their rooms, and both Moon and Thanh broke down in tears when they saw they had their own space already filled with furniture. I'm not sure Thanh knew what to think when she learned she had privacy for the first time in her life. I think it was a mixture of fear and unexpected joy.

I cracked open a beer, and Hanh and Moon joined me as we ate chicken and biscuits. I was mostly silent as the women chatted back and forth. It was a struggle not to stare at the slender women, as thoughts of what they might look like naked with my dick pounding into them. Finally, the woman all began to say their goodnights, giving each other big long hugs. Moon gave me a long firm hung, and I could feel her slender form pressing itself against me.

“Thank you, Dave,” she said in her thick accent, “Good man, happy Hanh.” She smiled up at me and then slipped free and down the hall, her daughter glancing up me and smiling shyly before darting off to her own room.

"Well," said Hanh as she looked up at me, smiling, "that went pretty well."

“They seem nice,” I said, leading my wife back to our bedroom, “but I think they need to start learning English, and I definitely need to learn more Vietnamese.”

“I’ve been telling you that for two years,” she said with a good-natured smile as we climbed beneath the covers. “I hope you’re ready for your life to change baby.” She said as she cuddled up to my side, pushing down the covers to expose my naked torso and boxer briefs.

"Hanh," I said, "I don't know what to say. This is all just so crazy and amazing."

"Shh," she said, placing a finger over my lips, "just make sure you show her the time of her life."

"Who?" I said, confused. Just then there was a light knock at the bedroom door, and I glanced at Hanh questioningly, she just sat back into the pile of pillows and pulled the covers up to her midriff, her top covered in a pink chemise.

"Come in," my wife said, giving me a wink.


Chapter Eight

I turned and saw Moon slip into the room. The slender woman was wearing a small black negligee, and she stood with her back pressed to the door, her face looking down shy and embarrassed, but I could see her light green eyes looking up through her lashes at me as I drank in the sight of her. My heart began beating in my chest as Hanh's words made sense now.


They’re serious,
 I thought, a whole family of willing sexy Asian women and my wife wants to watch me fuck them all?
 Turning to glance at Hanh, I saw her give me a gentle nod of encouragement as she slipped both hands beneath the comforter.

“Moon, anh ấy là của bạn,” my wife said, and the woman smiled warmly at her and then looked to me, her gaze searching. "Go to her, Dave," Hanh said to me, "she is yours now, completely."

I stood from the bed and sauntered across my bedroom to the beautiful, slight woman. I had met her just a few hours ago, and now she stood trembling, her eyes locked on mine and filled with a desperate need. I gazed down at her slender form, her high and firm breasts cupped in the black lacy material. The pale smooth skin sweeping down to a narrow waist and flat stomach, her belly button elongated. The tiny black panties hid her obviously shaven muff and small firm ass.

"You're gorgeous," I said, and Moon glanced at Hanh questioningly until she translated. My wife's voice was heavy and throaty, filled with desire. When Moon heard her, she looked up at me and shook her head, her gorgeous green eyes shining as she said something in Vietnamese.

“No, you are the beautiful one,” my wife translated, “I was so jealous when I saw Hanh’s wedding photos, she was she told me Dave
, jealous of my cousin and her powerful, handsome man. Then jealous Mai got to come first, but you will see, Thanh and I will not disappoint, I've dreamed of this for so long."

The woman stepped forward then, unable to stop herself as she grasped my arms, I was already moving, my arms sweeping around her slender back and pulling her into an embrace. I felt her lips meet mine, and there was a charge, a spark of passion, and need that erupted between us. I spent no more time admiring her thin and graceful body or appreciating her beautiful face. I picked the small woman up and had her on her back on the bed, her back pressed against my wives legs, only the comforter separating them.

The woman was a wildcat, tearing at my boxer briefs and digging into my back with her nails, her mouth glued to mine, tongues interlocked as there was no time or need for words or commands. Need so powerful all the rest of the world disappeared, sweeping us along. I'd never fucked a woman as tiny as Moon, and in my desperation, I accidentally tore free her panties, ripping the fabric and marking her flesh. I almost paused to apologize, but the roughness only drove Moon on the harder, and I felt her little hand searching, seeking, and finally grasping my big dick at its base.

“Ohhh! Mmm quá dày!” She moaned out around our kisses when I felt her fingers grip me hard, the tips still not meeting around my girth.

"So thick!" My wife breathed from just to the side of us, and I was reminded of her presence, wondering how I could have forgotten. Then the small woman beneath me was sliding her hand down my length, and I felt such delicious pleasure as her fingers milked me with an expertise I had never felt before. Her grip was firm, her fingers surprisingly strong as she stroked my cock. My knee slid her thighs apart, and she spread them wide, willingly. I felt her place the tip of my cock at her wet, hairless entrance, and I paused there as we both turned to my wife.

"It ok?" Moon asked her, and I could feel the tension in the woman, as she strained to restrain herself. I, too, struggled to fight free of the maddening lust, worrying for one moment that I had gone too far.

“It’s ok,” Hanh said with a big grin. I was surprised to see tears in her eyes, and she wiped them away with a big smile, "It's better than ok, I can't even tell you both how happy I am to see you together. My two best friends, who I love so much, and fuck it's so damn hot!" I just laughed, the tension gone from the room. Hanh repeated herself quickly in Vietnamese, and I felt Moon relax under me, and then my cock was slipping in.

“Good,” she said, turning to look up at me, “because I want sooo bad. Fuck me, Dave! Please fuck me!"

I couldn't argue with her as my cock slid in the velvety tight confines of her narrow pussy. The woman was not as tight as Mai, but she knew what to do with her pussy muscles. I felt her grip down on my cock, milking it once more as her hands clawed at my back and ass, drawing me deeper and deeper into her. I tried to control myself, wanting to enjoy the slender sex cat beneath me, but Moon was having none of it. Pulling me and rocking her hips, guiding my movements, and soon, I was fucking her in long powerful strokes, and she was writhing and screaming as every inch impaled her.

I was nearly lost in the pistoning motions and gripping confines of Moons pussy when I felt the woman beneath me shuddering, and her whole body tense up under me. Then the screaming cry of my wife as she came on her fingers, working them alongside her clit and leaking fluids all over the sheets. Moons strong pussy muscles drew the cum from my cock, causing me to shoot deep inside her, filling her womb.

I wasn't done, however, and I pulled out eliciting a cry of from Moon, then I rolled her over and gripped the front her hips, pulling her ass up and back to me and my still hard cock. I pressed the tip of my cock to her pussy lips, and suddenly she reached back, stopping me. Looking at her, I saw she was far from done. However, she had a wicked grin on her face as she glanced at my wife, saying something softly in Vietnamese. She took my cock in her hand, arching her back to the side and looking up at me with a hungry, desperate light in her eyes.

"Oh shit," Hanh said, and she scooted forward, one hand slipping down to touch herself once again as she perked up, "She wants you to fuck her ass, Dave, she said she is an anal virgin and wants you to take it. Do it, Dave! Fuck that's so hot!"

I looked from my small kinky wife to her sexy aunt bent over before me and smiled. I shook my head, and Moon got a frown on her face, then my wife translated my words, and she grinned happily.

"I want to cum in all three of your holes tonight," I felt almost drunk with power as I spoke, and it was glorious, all inhibitions stripping away, "so you will be mine, completely." My voice was firm and commanding, and Moon leaped to obey. Hanh leaned back a wide smile on her face as she looked at me with new eyes. Then she opened the bedside drawer and got out a small vibrator and turning it on. She settled back to watch a scene dragged out of her own deepest fantasies.

I knelt on the bed, and as Moon turned around, opening her mouth, tongue out in desperation to taste her own cum on my cock, I reached out with one strong hand and gripped her head, holding her in place. She froze all except her tongue which reached out, just grazing the tip of my cock, I smiled down at her as she looked up at me, smiling back. Then I slipped my dick forward, letting her take it into her waiting hot mouth.

The wet confines sent shockwaves of pleasure up my body, and then the small woman was sliding beneath me, cupping my balls in one hand and her other making a fist around my cock just before her slobbering soft lips. Like a desperate animal, she sucked and licked my cock, stroking it with a firm fist as she licked my balls, staring up at me with profound love and affection. I, too, felt it for this small woman, so close to the heart of my Hanh.

She pulled back off my cock, after having taken it down to the nut, her throat massaging it as she choked and swallowed it down. She said something while staring up into my eyes, her green so soft and beautiful that I leaned down and kissed her deep even as my wife translated.

“She wants to drink you down,” Hanh said, her voice catching in near orgasm, “she called it her gift, Dave.”

I felt my orgasm approach as Moon took me in her expert grip, and suckling on my cock head coaxed the cum out of me. I shot rope after rope of cum into her mouth, and the woman swallowed it all down. Licking and sucking my cock clean. She didn't stop; however, even as the tip grew too sensitive to touch, the woman shifted focus to my shaft and balls massaging and licking them as my cock grew stiff once again. She had her ass up to the air, and I reached over, sliding my hand across the firm pale flesh. Without thought, I smacked her ass lightly, and the woman moaned in pleasure around my cock and rocked her hips as if asking for more. I gave her ass another firm slap and then slid my finger over her puckered opening.

“Ahh! Mmmm, please!" Moon breathed out as she pressed her face down into the mattress. I moved behind her, sliding my fingers into her soaking wet pussy and up along her tiny hole, getting it slick and sliding first one finger in and then another as she loosened up. My wife watched with wide eyes, her stomach muscles tensed, and her thighs spread wide, the little vibrator just barely dancing along her clit and lips, teasing herself.

I withdrew my fingers and pressed the slick tip of my cock to her ass, watching the slender little woman reach out and grip the sheet to either side of her head. I paused, but she pressed her hips back, and I felt the impossibly tight ring of her ass slip over the head of my cock.

“Mmhmm! Good!” She cried as my cock began to slip deeper and deeper into her.

"Fuck baby…" my wife breathed, leaning forward, "fuck her ass baby, holy shit that's so hot… ungh! Fuck, I'm cumming again, baby!"

I couldn't afford to watch my wife, Moons incredibly tight ass held all of my attention. The sight of my cock slipping in and out of her tiny butt almost made me cum right there, and if I hadn't cum earlier, I probably would have. Moon was moaning and groaning down into the mattress, but as she relaxed, the groans turned into moans, and soon, she was pushing back against me, and I was pounding into her ass meeting her thrusts. The little woman loved it rough, and when I slid my fingers into her scalp, taking a fist full of hair right at the base and lifting her up, she arched her back, nearly screaming out in pleasure as her ass cinched down on my cock in orgasm. I didn't pause to let her rest this time. I kept pounding her hard, feeling her orgasms roll one into another as my own approached. I bellowed out in guttural pleasure as I felt my cock shooting thick jets of cum deep into Moon's bowels. The woman was panting and shivering, clutching my arm as it was pressed across her slender chest. She turned, and our lips met, emotion thick in the room, and I felt the love for both women so deeply I wanted to clutch at them.

I carried Moon to the bathroom, and we took a shower together. Saying nothing under the hot steaming water, just exploring one another's bodies with soapy hands and kissing passionately. We got back to bed, and I was somewhat embarrassed by the whole thing, but my wife just scooted over, having Moon sleep on one side of her and me on the other. She turned and gave me a big kiss goodnight.

"I love you, Dave," she said, smiling and snuggling close, happy and contented as I rarely saw her. "Thank you for accepting my crazy family."

"Jesus Christ," I laughed, "If this is crazy, then I'm happy not to be sane."

“That’s not how it goes silly,” she said sleepily.

"I know," I said yawning, Moon reached out and took my hand as she snuggled close to Hanh. I felt wrapped in love as I, too, fell into a deep sleep.


Chapter Nine

I woke the next morning to an empty bed and the sounds of chaos coming from the kitchen and living room. Getting up and dressing in comfortable clothes, I went out to find both Moon and Thanh's luggage opened up as Hanh and Moon went through the clothing. Thanh sat on the couch with her phone in her hand, almost entirely focused on scrolling through it.

Hanh and Moon were babbling in Vietnamese back and forth, discarding clothes left and right into different piles.

"What's going on?" I asked. Hanh and Moon both looked up at me smiling, Moon's cheeks coloring slightly and she looked down as we met eyes in the light of day.

“We are going shopping,” Hanh said. I looked around at the mess of clothes piled up around the room and could only shake my head.

"Ok," I said and headed to the kitchen to get a cup of coffee. I was sitting at the table reading the paper when Thanh came in and plopped herself down in the chair opposite, tucking her feet beneath herself and burying her nose in her phone. I glanced at the slender little form, feeling my pulse quicken at the thought of her pale and tight body, hidden beneath the loose nightshirt and pants. I schooled my features and went back to my paper.

Just as I finished my cup and was about to get up and pour myself another, Thanh got up quickly, setting down her phone and took the cup from my hand. Her slender soft fingers brushing mine gently for just an instant, the touch like fire upon my flesh.


How much of a lecherous bastard am I?
 I thought to myself as I watched her slender hips sway across the kitchen.

She hefted the pot and poured me another cup, walking back I felt my heart skip a beat as her adorable little face turned up and caught me looking at her, her green eyes searching my face, and I was pleased to see her smile grow into pleasure as she liked what she found. She stopped just before me, leaning back slightly, and looking down, she took a small sip of the cup before holding it out to me with a small smile. I reached out, taking the cup from her, letting my larger calloused fingers slide along her delicate soft flesh.

“Do you want a cup of your own?” I asked her as she continued to stand before me.

“I want to share,” Thanh said, and I realized it was the first thing I'd heard her say. Her English was excellent, and her voice was adorable.

"Honey," I heard Hanh say from the kitchen door, and I turned quickly gulping down my guilt, "Moon and I are heading to the outlets, "Could you get the grill fired up, we're having a few couples from the cultural center over later, ok? I thought we could do chicken and tri-tip, maybe make your famous cilantro-lime coleslaw?"

"Sounds great," I said. She gave me a significant look, but I couldn't quite get my meaning. Before I could ask, she spoke to Thanh, "We will have a conversation this evening, about… arrangements, ok?" Hanh glanced from the girl to me significantly when she paused. Thanh drew back, composing her features, and nodded politely to my wife. Hanh gave me a wink before she slipped out of the kitchen.

Thanh took her place across the table from me again, not bothering to hide her glances my way. Once or twice, I looked up from my paper and stared straight back at the girl, drinking in her innocent beauty, letting the air grow thick with tension. I loved the way her pale cheeks flushed in patches of red. Her slender lips moistening and parting as she gazed at me. The girl almost wiggled in her chair. Finally, I could take no more of my own game and stood abruptly, walking over to place my cup in the sink. When I turned back, the girl was gone, to my relief.

I went to my bathroom and hopped in the shower, resisting the urge to jack off. God, how I wanted to with the wild fantasies and actual memories rolling around in my brain, but with a will power I didn't know I had, I managed to resist. I got out of the shower and was drying off when I heard the door to the bedroom open and saw Mai's smiling face peeking into the bathroom.

I fair sagged in relief when I saw her, my eyes tracking her beautiful face and form with hunger and need and taking one look at my face, she smiled grateful to be wanted and needed, eager to be of service. Soon she was down on her knees at my feet, her top spread wide and massive tits swinging as she slid her thick lips up and down my pole.

"I fucked your sister last night," I said, watching her reaction to my words. Mai smiled around my cock, her eyes looking up at me in hungry delight.

“Shega whgorg,” she mumbled around my cock, not bothering to remove it as she spoke.

"Oh, fuck, I'm about to cum," I said, and Mai pulled back up off my cock, not touching it for a few seconds as I calmed down. She looked up at me with her mischievous expression.

"You want Thanh now." She said, and I could only nod as she smiled and leaned forward, hoovering me back into her sucking mouth. I didn't bother to warn her this time, I just reached down and held the back of her head, while my beautiful mother-in-law hummed around my cock head and began swallowing down my sperm as it gushed into her mouth. I leaned back against the sink, my knees shaking and toes tingling from the orgasm as Mai sat back, slowly buttoning her top back up and staring up at me. She stood and gave me a deep kiss; her tongue invading my mouth before she pulled back.

"Hanh will speak with Thanh," Mai said, shaking her head, "The girl too eager, but she will learn, be perfect for you.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

"Thanh want a baby now," Mai said, waving slightly as she went to leave, "thinks you send her back if she not get pregnant fast.”

“That’s crazy!” I said.

"I know, she young, though," Mai turned back and patted my crotch with one soft hand, "She don't want to lose this, our prize." I just laughed at her words.

"I'm the one who gets the prize," I said, drawing the woman into a deep kiss, feeling myself get hard once again. The older woman moaned into my mouth, delighted at how much I desired her.

"Not yet tiger," Mai said, pulling back from my embrace. "Hanh has plans for that tireless beast." Then smiling her mysterious smile, the woman slipped out of my bedroom.

I crashed on the couch in the living room and watched a couple hours of college football and fired up the grill, taking the meat out and letting it temper. Thanh slipping into the recliner across the room silently. Her ever watchful eyes tracking my movements and whatever it was that so enthralled her on her phone. I knew the girl was eighteen and had graduated from high school with excellent marks back in Vietnam, but Hanh planned to enroll the girl in the local High School for a year, so it would be possible for her to attend the community or state colleges.

"Did you want to watch something?" I asked her at one point, offering her the remote.

She looked at me, quizzically and said, "I am." Then she went back to watching her phone screen. I just shook my head and went back to watching football. Eventually, Hanh and Moon got back from shopping, each carrying a few bags and then gathering Thanh up they all went into the back bedroom to change. I went out and threw the tri-tip on the grill first and set it to begin searing and went in and started mixing sour cream, mayo, lime juice, and a bunch of chopped cilantro into a dressing and then sliced up a cabbage. I let the greens dry out to absorb the dressing better as I went out and turned the tri-tip, moving it to a cooler spot on the grill and then beginning to cook the chicken. 

As I was cooking the chicken, guests began to arrive, and soon there was a small group chatting in the kitchen. Hanh came out with a beer for me, she was dressed in a beautiful blue and white dress, and as I looked inside, I saw that Mai, Moon, and Thanh were all dressed in matching dresses. They were beautiful and perfectly accentuated each woman's figure, while still being nearly traditional dresses and conservative wear acceptable in polite company.

"You look beautiful, Hanh," I said, taking a big sip of the cold beer and turning a drumstick.

"Thanks, handsome," she said, and hugging me close whispered, "I spoke with Thanh, and she understands how things are supposed to be."

"Well, glad that makes one of us," I said, "because I sure don't."

"Don't be silly," Hanh said, swatting my chest, "You can do whatever you want with any of them, whenever you want to." My breath caught as she said it finally plainly, looking up at me her grin deepened, "That's what I hope you'll do, at least, it's certainly what I'm hoping for buster."

"I still think it's crazy," I said, shaking my head and smiling at her with all the love I could muster flowing out of me. "What was the issue with Thanh anyway?"

“Hmph!” Hanh said with a little laugh, “The girl thought she was here to try and steal you away from me, for her mom.”

“What?” I asked, “Repeat that?”

"Never mind, it doesn't matter." She said, patting my chest again, "Once I told her my plan, the girl was even more excited than before."

“So, you mean…” I said, unable to finish the thought.

"Oh yes, tiger," Hanh said, kissing me on the lips, "Tonight you get to take that little girls virginity, and I get to watch!”


My wife’s excited tone left no doubt about what she felt to be the hotter fact out of that statement. I had to turn back into the grill and hide my boner as one of her church friends came over, complimenting their dresses.

The rest of the afternoon was a blur to me, as I struggled to keep my eyes to myself. Each glance from Moon, Thanh, and Mai was like fire as they raked across me. I was constantly struggling with my own desires as I fought to master my hardon throughout the bar-b-que. Finally, the couples began to head home, the beer running out, and the coleslaw all gone. I watched the last guests leave with a nervous energy in my breast, my arm around Hanh shoulders as we both waved.

“Go upstairs and take a shower tiger,” she said to me, “you smell like a fire pit.”

I gave her a smile and a kiss and then headed back to do her bidding. As I passed the kitchen, I saw the three women all cleaning and chatting with one another, each more beautiful than the next. Thanh caught my eyes, and I saw her face go beet red, and then her back stiffen as she smiled over my shoulder at my wife and then back to me, her grin growing hungry.


Chapter Ten

Once again, I took a shower with a massive hardon. Desperately trying to think of anything other than what I was about to be doing in a few minutes. It's not like I'm a pervert or anything, I'm not usually any more attracted to teenage girls than the next man. Which is to say we typically are and never admit to it, because we're perverts. But god damn, Thanh is the kind of adorable Asian girl that will leave even a racist white man drooling in desire.

I got out of the shower and heard gentle music playing from the bedroom, and as I dried off and headed out, I saw my wife sitting in the chair in front of her makeup mirror. Inside the door and sitting on a small lounge chair were Moon and Mai. The two sisters looked so similar now that I saw them beside one another, if not in body, then in facial features. What the women were wearing took my breath away, and as I gazed upon the bed, I saw Thanh laying there, her legs pressed together and bent suggestively while she held her hands in front of her mouth shyly, her eyes afire as she gazed at me. Each woman was wearing matching outfits of lacy lingerie, but each in different colors. Hanh in red, Mai in green, Moon's in a pale blue and Thanh dressed in pure white.

I held the towel around myself. I looked around the room and saw four sets of eyes, each looking at me with mixtures of love, devotion, lust, and desire but no jealousy to my great relief. I dropped the towel and stepped forward and heard a sigh of pleasure from Mai and Moon and a gasp of near fright from Thanh. I glanced at the girl's mom, who gave me a big hungry grin as she watched me approach the bed and to Mai, who just watched me with eyes filled with love. She seemed eager to see me be pleased by another. Finally, I glanced at my wife and saw her face full of love, her eyes hungry with forbidden desires, and at her encouraging nod, I climbed onto the bed.

I heard the gentle buzz of her vibrator pick up, and then all else faded from my awareness. The lights I realized faintly were being dimmed by one of the women near the door, and as I crawled forward to the excited and shy Thanh, I reached out running one large callous hand down her slender firm flesh, feeling its heavenly smoothness sent a chill down my spine. I drew the girl in close to my body across the sheets and felt her curl gently into me. Her delicate little hands were sliding down my sides and across my muscles as her breath caught in her throat. I let my lips touch hers and felt the gentle innocence leave the girl as her small firm lips grew desperate with desire. Her searching little hands were exploring my body as I slowly peeled her underclothes away from her, revealing pale unspoiled teen flesh to my hungry eyes, mouth, and seeking hands.

Her hand found my hardness, and I felt her little body shudder as she drew her hand up its massive steely length. But my focus was on her body. I had never slept with a virgin before, and I took my time, being gentle, careful not to rush and scare the girl. I probably could have thrown her down and ravaged her, and the girl may not have noticed the difference. She was like her mom, eager and excited. My fingers slid along her tight young little lips, feeling at the wetness there and delicately dipping into her depth. While she was arching her thin little back and I felt her wrap her small lips around the head of my cock as she twisted awkwardly.

Leaning back, I let the girl have her head, and she pulled my dick into her small mouth, lips stretching obscenely around the tip of my cock, and I lifted her narrow little hips, bringing her tiny virgin little pussy to my mouth. The girl yelped out as my tongue slid across her hard-little clit, sliding deep into her pussy, tasting her innocence. I worked her clit in little circled with my tongue as my hands gripped her tiny ass. I could feel the girl inexpertly sucking my cock, more choking on it than sucking, but that was fine; there would be plenty of time for her to learn. I sensed her little body tensing and trembling as it got near to orgasm, and her blowjob skills got even worse as she stopped focusing on her task. I backed off just before she reached her peak, the girl groaned in desperation and then in happy relief as I spun her around and positioned her slim little legs to either side of my hips.

My cock pressed to her incredibly tight entrance, and the girl was resting on my chest, breathing heavy, my arms around her and holding her hips gently. She picked her head up and looked at me with a calm and loving gaze, and I saw her eyes open wide, pupils dilating as she began to sit back on my cock, the large head spreading her little body-wide. I had to hold her and thrust into her hard to break past her virginity, feeling it part before my cock I felt instantly bad for the pain I was causing and on cloud nine as the perfect tightness of her teenage pussy drew me into its depths.

“Ohhh!" The girl cried out, and I felt her little fists bunch in my chest hair, and then her body began to relax, and my cock slid an inch deeper.

“Mmmm…" She moaned out as I slipped deeper still into her. I felt the end of her pussy rest against my cock, and the girl arched her back, moaning out even louder still, "Ahhhh!”

Then she was cumming on me, and as her tiny little pussy convulsed and pules around my dick, I lost all restraint, amazed I had managed to keep it until them. My grip on the girl's hips tightened, and I hammered up into her with more and more forceful thrusts. She had her hand up in my hair and was yipping these adorable little sounds, her lips questing and finding mine, kissing and thanking me as I fucked her.

"Thank you, Hanh! Thank you, Dave! It's better than I dreamed, of god….! I'm cumming again!" Then I too was cumming. I couldn't think straight, let alone think enough to pull out of her young fertile body. My cum shot deep into her belly, flooding her pussy and womb.

The girl collapsed on me, panting and exhausted. Her soreness causing her to move gently, and I pulled her into a warm embrace and cuddled the girl in close, feeling her sigh in contentment as our lips met in a gentle kiss. I was still holding her, tears of joy streaming down her cheeks when I felt the bed shift as others climbed on.

I felt gentle hands pulling Thanh from my arms as Mai drew the girl around and, with a warm rag, began to wipe her clean. Then Moon was doing the same to me. My cock was growing firm under the woman's expert hands. Clean and hard once more, Moon slipped alongside me on the bed, her tongue sliding around the head of my cock as I heard Mai instructing the woman's daughter in Vietnamese as Moon began to put her mouth to work worshipping my cock. After a few minutes, she slid up and kissed me deeply then sat back as Mai slid over, her thick lips and confident eyes soon had me moaning out in pleasure as she sucked me down into the back of the throat.

Looking over Mai's back, I saw my wife, with a look of pure contentment on her face, the vibrator sliding in and out of her pussy as she watched her mom deep throat her husband's cock. Mai continued to blow me, eventually handing my cock over to Thanh, who took her instruction seriously, already showing improvement as the adorable girl got a look of determination on her face as she sought to worship my cock properly. Mai laughed and came over, showing the girl how to enjoy herself. The two of them sharing my cock back and forth between their mouths, my own fingers finding Mai's wet pussy and Moons hairless one.

The older and younger woman shared my cock between them, instructing, and learning. While Moon kissed me, whispering nastiness in Vietnamese into my ear. I felt like a king as the cum shot out of my cock and into Mai's waiting mouth, who then passed to Thanh to swallow the final few spurts. I watched my wife cum, her body shuddering in orgasm as her family worshipped my cock. We passed out on the bed then. Each of us content and happy.


Epilogue

It's been nearly a year since Mai, Thanh, and Moon moved in, and I have to say it's been the best year of my life. Hanh got a promotion at work and is home more often. Although trade-off, she is a bear to be around at work, always stressed out, and micro-managing her people. At home she is relaxed and happy, often singing some song or other with Moon. The two women are like twins, each connected at the hip once they get home from work. Moon got a job in a nail salon, and the funny thing is she makes more money than Hanh even with her promotion. Crazy amounts of cash streams through those nail salons I've learned.

Thanh just graduated from the local high school, and we are going to be celebrating her acceptance to UC Berkley soon. The girl has flourished here in the states, her adorable looks and excellent English, not to mention her razor-sharp wit kept her popular and involved in a lot of rewarding extracurriculars. Even with how popular she had become, we still always found time on the weekend to hang out as a family, going for a hike, bike ride, or playing tennis together.

The girl was voracious in bed too. I can't go more than a day without her demanding that 'daddy' crawl into her bed and fuck the living shit out of her. More than any of the other women, she loved to be watched as we fool around, and it's always a wild time with Hanh there. Thanh will go out of her way to make things extra kinky for my wife, dressing in a little schoolgirl uniform and age-playing, sneaking into our bed in the middle of the night and waking me with a blowjob, or even just as her tiny pussy swallowed my hard-on. My wife loved walking to the sight, and she would have her biggest orgasms as ravaged her little cousin.

Mai, too was flourishing. She had a small shop online where she sold her little crafts and beaded works. Thanh had built her the website, the girl showing a remarkable ability to write clean software. Mai was happiest in the house I found, preparing the meals and cleaning up. Often it was still her, and I left in the house in the mornings before I would go to work, and some of my happiest moments are when she is kneeling on her pillow, happily humming away as she sucks my dick into her wet hot mouth.

The sex never really slowed down in the house. Nightly Moon will sleep in bed with Hanh and me. My wife's aunt often acts more like my wife in the house than my wife does, giving me affectionate kisses and saying 'I love you' to one another around the house. In bed, the woman is a wildcat still, and I have found her endless exploration and excitement for our lovemaking a pure delight. I look forward to it every night. Hanh has been just overjoyed with the constant sights of sexiness around her.

The biggest news we got a few months earlier and the whole family had celebrated like crazy. Moon was three months pregnant now, and Hanh was so excited she could hardly contain herself. It was often Mai and Thanh, who was there to comfort and relieve my sexual frustration during the past few months. One fantastic weekend when Hanh and Moon had gone to reno for a girl's trip with their friends, I took both Mai and Thanh together.

They are both submissive deep in their souls, and I surprised them by tying them to the bed, cuffing the women together. Mai with her massive breasts and wide soft hips and ass, and sexy mature face tied beside Thanh, with her angelic little features, slender form, and innocent eagerness. The highlight of the evening was when I had Thanh and her aunt tied atop one another, and I stroked my cock in and out of one woman's pussy and down into the others — relishing in the sinful taboo of it all. That was one of the best threesomes I had with the women. The other was when I took Mai and her sister Moon together, each woman trying desperately to outdo the other in a quest for my greater affections. In the end, we all collapsed together happy and content; the women both reassured in my desire for them. My life has become one unending delight, and I have only my wife Hanh and both her generosity and wild kinks to thank for it.

THE END

Authors Note


Thank you, for taking the time to read my story! If you enjoyed it, please leave a review. The next part of the series will be released within the next two months. You can also sign up on my
 website
 to get access to my newsletter and find out release dates for other upcoming works. To see more stories, please check out the links below.


Best regards,

Nick Storming


www.nickstorming.org


Check Out These Other Works!

Series: The Fae King’s Harem


Coven Master: Book One


Series: Harem World


Harem World: Book One (Includes Parts 1-3)



Harem World: Part One
 – Harem World



Harem World: Part Two – The First Quest



Harem World: Part Three – A Forging


Series: The Species Imperative


The Species Imperative – Part One
: ManSlayer Flu



The Species Imperative – Part Two
: Cult of
 the
 Old Book



The Species Imperative – Part Three: The Queendom of Gaia



The Species Imperative – Part Four: Grove of the Goddess


Series: Mommy’s All-Star (Completed)


Mommy’s All-Star: Part One



Mommy’s All-Star: Part Two



Mommy’s All-Star: Part Three


Series: Magic Seed (Completed)


Magic Seed: Part One



Magic Seed: Part Two



Magic Seed: Part Three


Series: Taboo Foreign Exchange (Completed)


Taboo Foreign Exchange: Part One



Taboo Foreign Exchange: Part Two



Taboo Foreign Exchange: Part Three


Series: Harem on the Prairie (Completed)


Harem on the Prairie: Book One (Includes Parts 1 – 4)



Harem on the Prairie: Part One
 - Harem on the Prairie



Harem on the Prairie: Part Two - The Broken Trail



Harem on the Prairie: Part Three - The Stormy Mountains



Harem on the Prairie: Part Four – Heavenly Homestead


Series: The Power (A Taboo Step Harem Urban Fantasy)


The Power: Book One (Includes Vol. 1 - 5)



The Power: Volume One



The Power: Volume Two



The Power: Volume Three



The Power: Volume Four



The Power: Volume Five


Series: God-Kings Harem (A Taboo Magical Harem Fantasy)


Crowning of the King



Drums of War



Assassin’s Gamble


Series: Taboo Alien Experiment


The First Subject’s – Part One


Series: Mother’s Helping Hands (Completed)


Mother’s Helping Hands: Part One



Mother’s Helping Hands: Part Two



Mother’s Helping Hands: Part Three



Mother’s Helping Hands: Part Four


Series: Taboo Cabin Fever (Completed)


Taboo Cabin Fever: Part One



Taboo Cabin Fever: Part Two



Taboo Cabin Fever: Part Three


Series: Mother-in-Law Saved My Marriage (Completed)


Mother-in-Law Saved My Marriage! – Part One



Mother-in-Law Saved My Marriage! – Part Two



Mother-in-Law Saved My Marriage! – Part Three



Mother-in-Law Saved My Marriage! – Part Four


Series: Mommy’s College Prep (Completed)


Mommy’s College Prep – Part One



Mommy’s College Prep – Part Two



Mommy’s College Prep – Part Three



Mommy’s College Prep – Part Four



Mommy’s College Prep – Part Five


Other works by Nick Storming:


MILF Mansion Inheritance – MILF Harem Fantasy



Mother-In-Law’s Ménage – Taboo, Step FFM Fantasy



Taboo Family Crusoe – Step Harem Fantasy



A Mother’s Awakening – MILF, Step Fantasy



Mourning Father – Family FFM, Step Fantasy



Taboo MILF Blackmailed! – MILF, Step Fantasy



The Man Next Door – Mom Daughter FFM, Step Fantasy



Milk Farmer: Runaway Transformation



Mother’s Motivation



Taboo MILF Collection



Taboo Daddy Collection



The Summer Intern – Daddy Dom, Step Fantasy



Comforting Daddy – Daddy, Virgin, Step Fantasy



Down on the Farm – Daddy Girl, Step Fantasy



Off to College – Daddy’s Girl, Step Fantasy



Beach Getaway – BWWM, Daddy’s Girl, Step Fantasy



Summer Fling – Sister Brother, Step Fantasy



Sign up for the
 newsletter
 to get updates on stories and exclusive content not available on Amazon!


cover.jpeg






