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Chapter One

I walked with my wife through the airport and my heart was 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 backup and explain. My wife is a Vietnamese immigrant, she 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 on 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 heavy 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 were hugging and crying speaking over each other in Vietnamese. When Mai turned to me here 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 like a flower 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 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 waving 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 soon 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 tell 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 7am manufacturing meeting. Meanwhile I didn’t have to be in the office until 9am everyday 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 am 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 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, darlin.” I said.


​
Hahn looked up at me and her smile was wider, “You better love me the most! No matter what happens!”


​
“Ugh, of course I love you.” I pulled back and looker 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, the final decision is mom’s. 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 stool 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 though 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 heavy 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 pressed me in 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 slight 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 she collapsed to her knees again 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 bend over the high mattress, looking back at me with lust filled eyes.


​
I didn’t even think twice about the fact that I was cheating on my wife with her mother at that point. 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.


​
“Mmhmmm yessss!” 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 really believing my luck I went and took a shower and got ready for work. As I was leaving the house, Mai came out of the kitchen 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.
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