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Disclaimer

This book, “Pleasure in the Shadows : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Seventh Edition)”, is intended strictly for mature audiences (18+). It explores complex adult themes, including relationships, desire, emotional conflicts, and situations that may not be suitable for all readers. Discretion is strongly advised.

The narrative may include strong language and intimate scenarios that are meant to serve the story’s emotional and dramatic depth.

All characters, events, and situations portrayed in this work are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to real individuals, living or dead, is purely coincidental. This story is a product of imagination and is created solely for entertainment purposes. It is just an imaginary story and has no relation to any religion, any person, any community, or any real-life event. Reader interpretation may vary, and the author does not intend to promote or endorse any specific behavior, lifestyle, or viewpoint depicted within the story.




Important Note: This book is written strictly in accordance with Amazon Kindle publishing guidelines. No blood relations are involved in any sexual or romantic scenes. All characters participating in intimate or romantic situations are consenting adults above 19 years of age. This story contains no elements of child abuse, non-consensual acts, forced encounters, or rape. All sexual content is between consenting adults and is presented as pure fantasy.


Reader Reviews & Feedback

Dear Readers,




If you enjoyed reading Pleasure in the Shadows : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Seventh Edition), I would be truly grateful if you could take a moment to share your honest review on Amazon Kindle. Your reviews help other readers discover the book and mean a lot to me as an author.




Please feel free to leave your thoughts about the story, the characters, the emotional journey, or any part that touched you. Whether you loved it, found it intense, or have suggestions – every review is valuable.

You can leave your review by visiting the book’s page on Amazon after finishing the story.


Book-wise Summary

First Edition: "When She Moaned Another Man's Name"




Vince, a 27-year-old man with a secret cuckold fantasy, marries 19-year-old innocent and shy Anna. After living with his family for ten months, they moved into their own apartment. Vince slowly begins molding Anna by introducing revealing clothes and fantasy role-play during their passionate nights. He starts phone sex games using a disguised number (as "Henry") and brings his friend Adrian home to test Anna’s reactions. Anna gradually becomes comfortable with the idea of other men desiring her, leading to her first intense orgasm while moaning another man’s name in bed. The book ends with Anna beginning to enjoy the thrill of secrecy and attention from other men.

Second Edition: "Whispers in the Dark"




The fantasy deepens. Vince encourages more bold role-plays. Anna starts interacting with the building’s security guard Oliver on the rooftop, teasing him by showing her thighs. Vince brings Adrian home again, and Anna becomes more flirtatious. The story explores Anna’s internal conflict — her growing curiosity and arousal versus her loyalty to Vince. Vince secretly watches and encourages her transformation from a shy wife into a more confident and sensual woman. The book builds strong sexual tension with multiple near-encounters and heavy role-play sessions.

Third Edition: "Anna’s Secret Flames"

Anna’s transformation accelerates. She has her first real physical encounter with Adrian while Vince is away. Though she resists at first, she eventually gives in and enjoys passionate moments with him. The security guard Oliver listens from outside and becomes even more obsessed with her. Anna also has flirtatious and semi-intimate encounters with Steve, an older man who is involved with their young neighbor.

Meanwhile, during a family visit to Vince’s village, Anna shares close and emotionally charged moments with Vince’s father, elder brother James, and younger brother Derek. Vince secretly observes and fuels his fantasies through intense role-plays at night. Anna is now actively participating in the fantasy world, balancing her love for Vince with her growing enjoyment of attention and pleasure from other men.

Fourth Edition: ”Double Trouble”

Vince’s deepest desire has always been to watch his beautiful young wife, Anna, surrender to another man. What began as whispered role-play in the bedroom has now evolved into something far more dangerous — and intoxicating.

As Anna blossoms from a shy, innocent bride into a confident, sensual woman, she finds herself drawn deeper into a world of forbidden pleasure. With Vince’s encouragement, the boundaries blur between fantasy and reality. Old flames return, new temptations arise, and the watchful eyes of multiple men — from the charming colleague Adrian to the bold security guard Oliver and the experienced older neighbor Steve — turn their quiet apartment into a stage for secret desires. But when one passionate encounter leads to another, Anna discovers pleasures she never imagined. Now, with Vince’s ultimate fantasy inching closer to reality, the question remains: How far will Anna go? And how much can their marriage endure when fantasy becomes flesh? Double Trouble is the sizzling fourth installment in the My Wife's Secret Fantasy series — a bold, addictive journey of love, lust, betrayal, and awakening. Packed with intense passion, emotional complexity, and steamy encounters, this edition takes the heat to explosive new levels.

Fifth Edition : A Promotion's Hidden Cost 

In the sizzling fifth installment of the My Wife's Secret Fantasy series, Vince’s deepest desires reach a dangerous new peak. When a major promotion comes with an unthinkable price, Vince finds himself faced with an offer he can’t refuse—his stunning wife Anna’s company for his powerful bosses. 

What begins as a private birthday celebration at the Director’s luxurious bungalow quickly spirals into a night of forbidden temptation, intoxicating drinks, and heated touches. As Anna, dressed in a dangerously revealing black saree, finds herself caught between two influential older men, boundaries blur and passions ignite. Vince, torn between jealousy and overwhelming arousal, secretly watches his wife surrender to pleasures she never imagined—while Anna discovers the thrilling freedom of being desired by powerful men. 

From steamy encounters and whispered promises to the intoxicating mix of love, lust, and ambition, A Promotion's Hidden Cost explores the ultimate fantasy of sharing, surrender, and the high price of success. Packed with intense emotions, sensual tension, and explosive passion, this edition takes the series to even hotter heights. 

Will Anna embrace her secret desires? How far will Vince let things go for his career? And what happens when fantasy steps into reality? 

A bold, addictive dark romance for mature readers who crave emotional depth and scorching heat. 

Sixth Edition : Anna’s Forbidden Family Affair : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (6th Edition )

In the heart of a traditional joint family, a young, innocent newlywed bride arrives with dreams of a loving marriage. But beneath the quiet domestic life, hidden desires begin to stir. What starts as a shocking discovery about her sister-in-law soon draws her into a passionate and forbidden encounter with her husband's elder brother. The thrill of secrecy and newfound pleasure awakens something deep within her — a hunger she never knew existed. 

As stolen midnight moments turn more intense and addictive, the boundaries blur further. Her powerful and experienced father-in-law uncovers the truth and begins his own seductive pursuit, pressing close with teasing touches and whispered promises in the quiet corners of their home. Torn between guilt toward her devoted husband and the intoxicating excitement of being desired by the men of the house, she finds herself surrendering to pleasures that challenge everything she once believed. 

This slow-burning tale explores temptation, emotional conflict, family secrets, and the irresistible pull of forbidden attraction. With every caress and whispered moment, the new bride discovers the thrilling freedom of hidden desires — and how quickly fantasy can become reality in the shadows of her own home. 

Filled with sensual tension, psychological twists, jealousy, and awakening passion, this story delves into how one woman’s journey of self-discovery can transform love, loyalty, and marriage in unexpected ways. 


Pleasure in the Shadows : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Seventh Edition)


Chapter 1: The Father-in-Law's Discovery

Anna, still struggling in his arms, said, “Even if they leave, Lena will still be here. What are you even saying?”

The elderly man pressed his hardness even more firmly against her thighs and replied, “Lena usually sleeps until around eleven, so we’ll have more than four hours to be together, just you and me alone. Okay, now let me taste the sweetness of your trembling lips.”

Anna thought that if she refused, the old man was not going to let her go easily. Still, she gathered her courage and asked, “Tell me, Father-in-law, how did you find out about me and James?”

Her father-in-law answered with a sly smile, “By chance, baby. I was just heading to the washroom when I heard your soft, quivering moans. It was the sound of my eldest son’s manhood moving in and out of you. You were probably reaching your peak right then. Try me, my dear. You’ll experience something much more intense with me, I promise. Give it a chance and see for yourself. Now that you’ve understood the pleasure of being with someone other than your husband, one more try and you’ll enjoy it even more…”

Anna summoned every ounce of courage and said to him, “Alright, then. Just like how you do it with your daughter Lena?”

The father-in-law didn’t seem shocked at all and responded smoothly, “I was wondering if you already knew everything. Yes, if I can share such closeness with my own daughter, then why not with my beautiful daughter-in-law too, my love?”

Then, the father-in-law pulled Anna's face close and captured her mouth with his own, kissing her like a hungry beast. It was a wild, possessive kiss. He had said ten seconds, but it stretched on for nearly four minutes as Anna's mouth remained locked with his.

In that heated moment, Anna's arms instinctively wrapped around his shoulders, and she melted her tongue into his mouth, surrendering to the unexpected rush of desire that flooded her senses. A whirlwind of conflicting emotions swirled inside her—shame mixed with a thrilling excitement she had never known before. Her heart pounded wildly, each beat echoing the forbidden nature of this encounter, yet her body betrayed her with growing warmth.

After hearing all this, Vince, as usual, told Anna, “I’m going up to the terrace for a cigarette now…”

Once on the terrace, did Vince feel troubled after listening to everything? Not at all. Because this was exactly what he had always wanted. He had always loved watching his wife with other men. How he used to secretly observe Adrian with Anna, how he prepared her whenever Adrian came over—everyone probably remembers that. His manhood had stiffened hard inside his pants when Anna described how his elder brother had taken her for the first time.

And now, learning that even his father wanted to claim her, all of this was intensely arousing Vince. He was eager to finish his cigarette and return inside to keep listening to how his father had been with Anna. Although he had seen some of these moments before, he now craved every intimate detail from the beginning, and Anna was providing exactly that.

Vince also reflected on those earlier days when he sat in his office, wondering if his newlywed wife was enjoying secret pleasures at home with James and his father. Such thoughts had often crossed his mind whenever Anna was alone with them before she returned to their own house. How desperately he had wanted to witness her in those situations back then. It was his only regret that he hadn’t seen anything at the time. But now he felt immense joy that Anna was recounting everything in vivid detail, allowing him to relive those days through her words as if he were experiencing them anew, his pulse racing with anticipation.

After smoking, he hurried back inside to Anna, who was searching his face for any sign of discomfort from what she had shared. Anna wondered how Vince truly felt hearing all these things. She pondered whether she should continue or stop with a lie, claiming that was all that had happened. But Vince sat beside her with eager curiosity and said happily, “Okay, keep going. What happened next? What did Dad do? How did he take you for the first time? So, James and I left the house, you were alone with Dad, and Lena was sleeping. What did he do then? Were you ready or feeling anxious? Tell me everything in detail, just like before…”

And here is what had actually unfolded that morning.

It was around nine o’clock when both Vince and James left for work. James had tried touching Anna multiple times—his hand brushing over her curves, sometimes lingering on her hips or waist. His father had watched it all discreetly from the corners of his eyes. Only Vince remained unaware. Each time James touched her, Anna would glance back at her father-in-law’s face, and he would respond with a devilish smile that sent shivers down her spine. This happened while Anna was serving them tea and toast before they departed.

Before leaving, Vince held Anna by her waist and whispered softly in her ear, “I was too tired last night, so we didn’t do anything. But tonight, we’ll double it, okay darling?”

Anna smiled and playfully hit his chest, all while aware of her father-in-law and James already seated in the car. Once the car pulled out of the gate, Anna looked toward her father-in-law, who was walking straight toward her. Right there at the threshold, the old man pulled her into his strong arms, and they began kissing each other passionately, like long-lost lovers. Anna had let go of all resistance, completely surrendering herself. She knew escaping was futile now that her father-in-law knew everything.

Ever since her encounter with James, Anna had discovered the strange, intoxicating pull of being intimate with someone other than her husband. It brought a rush of forbidden pleasure that surprised and delighted her. So why not with her father-in-law too? He was another man, after all. This was the same sweet, innocent wife who had never imagined any stranger touching her, now suddenly exploring such experiences with the men of the house and beginning to crave them deeply. A complex mix of guilt and liberation washed over her, deepening her emotional turmoil as desire took hold.

Her father-in-law kissed her fervently while his hands explored her backside, squeezing and caressing with growing hunger, all without breaking the kiss. He gently touched the silky fabric of her night-dress, inhaling the soft scent from her shoulders and underarms. He loved the fragrance of her body, which stirred something primal within him. For Anna, this was the first time she was kissing a mature man, and to her surprise, it felt incredibly good and exciting. His experienced mouth moved skillfully inside hers, drawing out sensations she hadn’t expected.

Anna felt her entire body pressed against his, sensing his hands beginning to massage her breasts through the thin material. He wanted to remove her gown, and she yielded, allowing him to slip it off while their lips remained locked. The gown fell to the floor instantly, leaving Anna in her delicate night-dress with thin straps. She wasn’t wearing a bra, so her soft breasts pressed firmly against his chest. Even during the kiss, he continued trying to caress them. Finding his daughter-in-law in that sheer night-dress aroused the old man intensely; she looked so irresistibly sexy that he felt like devouring her whole. Waves of passion surged through him, blending years of restrained longing with fresh excitement.

While still kissing, Anna murmured breathlessly, “Hmm… I should pick up the gown, otherwise Lena might see it if she wakes up. Please carry me inside to the room…”

The kiss paused briefly, and Anna walked ahead toward her bedroom, with her father-in-law following closely, gown in hand. She swayed her hips deliberately as she moved, as if teasing him further. Through the thin night-dress, her white panties were clearly visible, shifting with every step of her backside. From behind, he adjusted himself, clearly affected. It seemed as though Anna was now leading the game, not him. She had become the one guiding, and he followed. The scene carried an air of seductive power shift that heightened the tension in the air.

As soon as they entered the bedroom, Anna felt a strange sense of déjà vu, remembering how just moments earlier her brother-in-law had claimed her on the very same bed where her father-in-law now stood. She recalled the unique pleasure James had given her during their encounter, wondering if she would feel that same intense satisfaction again with his father. Thinking of that special thrill, Anna sat on the bed, gazing into her father-in-law’s eyes, momentarily forgetting Vince entirely in the heat of the moment. A deep yearning filled her now for another intimate experience, building on the wonderful start James had given her. It was as if her brother-in-law had opened a new path of pleasure for her, one she now eagerly wanted to explore further.




Chapter 2: Surrender to the Father-in-Law

Her emotions ran deep—part of her felt a lingering innocence clashing with this bold new desire, creating an inner storm of vulnerability and empowerment. She wanted to lose herself in the sensations, to feel desired and wanted in ways she had only just begun to understand.

The father-in-law approached her with eyes full of hunger, his hands reaching out to pull her closer once more. Anna's breath quickened as she allowed the moment to unfold, her body responding with a warmth that spread through every nerve. He whispered words of admiration, praising her beauty and the softness of her skin, which only deepened her emotional surrender. In that private space, time seemed to slow, every touch carrying layers of forbidden connection and mutual need.

He guided her gently onto the bed, his experienced hands exploring with care and passion, making her feel both cherished and overwhelmed. Anna arched slightly, her mind a blend of hesitation and craving, the depth of her feelings adding richness to the unfolding intimacy. She thought of how far she had come from her once-naive self, now embracing these sensations with a mix of thrill and tenderness that surprised her own heart.

Their connection built slowly yet intensely, with him showing patience born of age and experience, drawing out her responses in ways that made her gasp softly. Emotions layered between them—his possessiveness mixed with affection, her curiosity evolving into genuine pleasure. She felt alive in a new way, the depth of the moment etching itself into her memory as something transformative.

He continued to caress her with growing confidence, his touches igniting sparks that made her body hum with sensation. Anna closed her eyes, letting the waves of feeling wash over her, adding layers of emotional intensity to the physical closeness. It was more than just desire; it was a complex dance of power, surrender, and discovery that left her yearning for more even as it unfolded. In the quiet of the room, their shared breaths and soft sounds filled the space, creating an atmosphere thick with sensuality. Anna's thoughts drifted between the present ecstasy and the lingering echoes of past encounters, enriching her experience with profound emotional depth. She surrendered fully, allowing herself to feel every nuance, her heart opening to the unexpected joy hidden within the taboo.

The encounter progressed with tender yet fervent energy, his hands and lips exploring her form as she responded with increasing abandon. Each moment built upon the last, weaving a tapestry of sensations and feelings that went beyond the surface, touching something deeper within her soul. Anna found herself lost in the rhythm, the added layers of emotion making the experience profoundly memorable and immersive.


Anna sat on the bed, gazing deeply into her father-in-law’s eyes, and thought to herself, “His stepdaughter enjoys his manhood, and it must bring her immense pleasure. He is surely wonderful in bed. So why shouldn’t I indulge in him now?”

Just a few hours earlier, his elder son had been intimate with her, and she had not wanted to pass on that lingering essence to Vince. But with his father, she felt no such hesitation—she could offer this without reservation. Licking her lips slowly with her tongue, Anna continued to look at her father-in-law as if silently inviting him closer, her eyes filled with a mix of nervous anticipation and budding desire. She waited eagerly for him to pull her into his embrace, her heart racing with the weight of this forbidden moment.

Seeing her tongue glide sensually over her lips, the elderly man interpreted it as a clear invitation. He dropped to his knees in front of the bed and positioned his head between her thighs. Feeling her father-in-law’s head nestled there, Anna parted her legs wider, making it easier for him, a gesture of surrender that surprised even herself. This was their newlywed bride, brought into this home just weeks ago, now lying on her own marital bed where, only hours before, her brother-in-law had claimed her. Anna had never imagined anything like this in her life—a whirlwind of innocence lost and new cravings awakening, stirring both guilt and an exhilarating sense of freedom deep within her soul.

Without wasting any time, her father-in-law gently removed her panties. His experienced tongue began to explore her moist warmth, sending sparks of pleasure through her body. Yes, Anna had already grown wet during their passionate kiss at the threshold, and the thought of what was about to happen with him had only heightened her arousal. A playful, naughty smile crossed her lips as she whispered to herself, “Just a little while ago, your son made this place messy by taking me. Now, clean it with your tongue, old man…” Her body arched and twisted on the bed in response, her neck tilting back as waves of sensation coursed through her. She gripped the sheets tightly, lost in the intimate caress.

Meanwhile, the father-in-law shed his clothes and climbed onto the bed, shifting Anna slightly upward before positioning himself over her. He was overwhelmingly excited to be with his young daughter-in-law, and seeing how willingly she had yielded to him made the moment even more intense. There was no slow buildup this time—it was fast, urgent, and primal. Anna barely had a chance to see his thickness before he entered her deeply, filling her with powerful thrusts. The old man moved his hips with raw, animalistic energy, driving into her again and again.

Anna gasped and moaned, her hands clutching the bedsheets as her body trembled under the forceful rhythm. Soon, she lifted her head, craving his mouth on hers. Understanding her desire, he leaned down without stopping his movements and slipped his tongue between her lips. Anna sucked on it eagerly, breathing heavily through the kiss. Because of his age, the father-in-law was panting more loudly, and Anna could hear the deep, rumbling sounds from his chest, which oddly added to the raw intimacy of the moment. A strange tenderness mixed with the passion in her heart—she felt both dominated and strangely cherished in this unexpected union.

Before long, he pulled out his thick manhood and released his essence across her stomach and breasts in hot spurts. Then, he moved slightly upward, holding himself, and gestured for her to clean him with her tongue. With a smile of satisfaction, Anna took him into her mouth willingly, savoring the last drops. As she did so, she watched him catching his breath, then licked the tip teasingly, drawing a pleased grin from him that made her feel empowered and desired.

Anna smiled warmly and said, “There, that’s done for you. Are you happy now, Father-in-law? I hope you enjoyed being with your daughter-in-law thoroughly.”

The father-in-law looked blissful, still breathing heavily as he smiled and replied, “You’ve made me completely crazy for you now. It felt incredible being with you, and the way you kiss—wow, so passionate. You gave me complete pleasure, my dear…”

Anna laughed lightly, a playful sparkle in her eyes, and said, “You’re lying, Father-in-law. If you’ve become so crazy about me, then what about your daughter Lena? You’re mad about her too, aren’t you? I wonder for how long, and how old she was back then—who knows? You’re obsessed with her as well, Father-in-law… Come on, admit it…”

He chuckled and responded, “No, I’ve started loving you even more. You’re the new one in the house, after all. It won’t be long before Lena realizes she has competition now, haha… When both James and I are drawn to you, she’ll figure it out soon enough…”


Chapter 3: Vince's Secret Thrill

After hearing Anna's account of her encounter with his own father, Vince said, “So you really enjoyed it with Dad too? He seemed extremely pleased to have you and finished quickly because it was your first time together. You surrendered so completely to him. But maybe you shouldn’t have given in so fast. In my opinion, you could have made him wait and crave you for a few more days. Why did you agree so readily?”

Anna replied thoughtfully, “He already knew everything, so how could I refuse him? As I told you, after being with James, it felt like he had opened new paths for me. The pleasure I experienced with him made me think it would be similar with your father—and it was. Plus, you hadn’t been intimate with me that night, so when Dad touched me like that in the morning, I felt a real need. I gave in. And yes, for him that day, I was something very easy and accessible.”

Vince's voice carried a mix of excitement and reflection as he continued, “In those days, I often sat in the office imagining you alone at home with three men. Who knew if one of them was flirting with you, or if someone had even taken you to bed? And it was all actually happening. Damn… Why didn’t I find out back then? Why couldn’t I have seen you with any of them even once? How happy it would have made me to watch you like that…”

Anna responded softly, her tone laced with emotional depth, “During those nights, I thought many times about telling you, but I didn’t want to ruin the family atmosphere. The way you all share such closeness, I didn’t want to break it. I didn’t want to create a rift between brothers or cause a fight between father and son. So I chose to stay silent back then…” A quiet sadness lingered in her words, revealing the internal conflict she had carried—protecting the family harmony while navigating her own awakening desires.

Vince spoke to himself inwardly, his mind swirling with layers of understanding and arousal, “In reality, Anna has always hidden things from me. She did the same with Adrian. When Adrian used to visit and I would step out for a cigarette, I’d secretly watch from outside how he caressed her, how he kissed her. Yet when I returned, she would act as if nothing had happened. And on days when I texted her pretending to be someone else, she never mentioned the flirty messages or the dirty talks she received. Anna enjoyed all those secret adventures alone. My Anna is adventurous, and she doesn’t realize how much joy this brings me. She wants to keep these sexual explorations private, just as I love seeing her with others without her knowing I’m watching. That’s why she never told me about all her adventures. Today, the secret is out, and I’m savoring every detail. But right now, I desperately want to take her again…”

Vince's thoughts drifted back vividly, like scenes from a film playing in his mind. He recalled the day he first brought Adrian home, and how Anna had initially refused to entice him, letting her pallu (Saree Drape) slip deliberately. He remembered her tying her hair back in front of Adrian, the way Adrian stared at her with hunger. Then came the memory of his own birthday, when Anna herself suggested inviting Adrian and, knowing he was coming, chose to wear that revealing dress, preparing herself with care.

The images flashed through Vince's mind: how he had gone to the terrace to smoke and returned to find Anna sitting close to Adrian, showing him their wedding photos. Adrian's hand had roamed gently over her body, and he had leaned in, wanting to kiss her. Each recollection stirred deeper emotions in Vince—jealousy intertwined with profound excitement, a complex thrill that made his heart pound and his desire for Anna intensify. He felt a rush of nostalgia mixed with fresh arousal, reliving the hidden layers of their shared yet unspoken journey.

Anna watched him closely, sensing the storm of feelings within him. She reached out, her touch gentle yet inviting, adding another layer of intimacy to their conversation. The air between them grew thick with unspoken understanding, emotions flowing freely as past secrets wove into their present connection. Vince pulled her closer, his hands exploring with renewed passion, driven by the stories she had shared. In that moment, their bond felt richer, layered with trust, desire, and the thrill of hidden truths finally revealed.

He kissed her deeply, pouring all the built-up excitement into the embrace, his body responding eagerly. Anna responded with equal fervor, her emotions deepening the physical closeness—vulnerability giving way to empowerment, love mingling with raw need. They moved together slowly at first, savoring the connection, every touch carrying the weight of memories and fresh discoveries. Waves of pleasure built gradually, enriched by the emotional depth they shared, making the experience profoundly satisfying.

Vince whispered words of admiration and longing, heightening Anna's senses as she lost herself in him. Her body arched in response, emotions swirling—gratitude for his acceptance, excitement for their evolving dynamic. The intimacy unfolded with tender urgency, each moment adding layers of feeling that transcended the physical, binding them closer in this web of secrets and desires.

As they reached new heights together, a sense of completeness washed over them, emotions etched deeply into every sensation. Anna felt transformed, her heart full with the complexity of it all, while Vince reveled in the joy of knowing and participating in her hidden world. Their connection, now more open and intense, promised even deeper explorations ahead.

A little while later, Vince moved closer to Anna and said, “Now I’m all heated up. I feel like taking you right now, like claiming you completely. You’ve made me so aroused by telling me all this. Come on, let’s do some role-play today. You will be my daughter-in-law, and I’ll be your father-in-law, exactly like what happened between you and Dad a short while ago…”

Anna was not in the mood, so she gently refused. She said, “No, first let me finish everything. Listen today to everything that has happened to me in your house. Listen and understand why and how I became the way I am today. Understand why I started enjoying intimacy so much. Listen to how I developed this habit and crave it. It all started in your very house, and that’s when I began to truly enjoy it. Listen to how your family members trained me in these pleasures, and Lena is part of it too. Listen to everything properly first, then do whatever you want.”

Vince replied eagerly, “Okay, that’s fine then. Tell me… I’m enjoying this so much, just keep going…”

Then Anna continued her story. After her father-in-law had been intimate with her and said that somehow Lena would eventually find out everything, Anna went to take a bath, leaving her father-in-law alone after thoroughly taking him inside her. The old man was extremely pleased and satisfied after claiming his young, newlywed daughter-in-law. While Anna was bathing, the elderly man kept circling near the bathroom, wanting to see her naked from outside. He was trying to peek in when Lena woke up and headed toward the toilet. She saw her father attempting to watch Anna bathe. She covered her mouth to suppress a giggle and continued to the toilet.

For Lena, being intimate with a man—whether her father or brother—was nothing unusual. She was used to it. Lena had been involved in all this long before Anna ever came into the house. Readers will learn more about it when Anna questions Lena and she reveals everything in detail from the beginning. But first, Lena had to discover what was happening between Anna, James, and his father. So, here is how it unfolded.

That same day, late in the evening, James returned home. Lena and her father were sitting in the lounge in front of the TV, watching their favorite serial. Anna, as usual, was busy in the kitchen. A short while later, Anna found herself in James’s arms right there in the kitchen. Both of them were kissing each other passionately, mouths locked, eyes closed in bliss. Anna had wrapped her arms around James’s shoulders, and her thighs were crossed over his during the intense kiss. From a distance, they looked like a deeply in-love husband and wife, lost in each other, savoring every drop of passion from one another’s lips. A surge of forbidden excitement coursed through Anna, blending her lingering innocence with this newfound boldness that made her heart flutter with both nervousness and delight.

Then, a commercial came on TV, and Lena quickly went to the kitchen to grab some fruit. There, she witnessed the scene unfolding before her—Anna and James completely lost in their heated kiss. Lena first gasped in surprise, then immediately smiled. She stood there for a few moments, arms crossed, watching the two of them. They were so immersed in each other that they didn’t even notice her presence. Anna felt completely carefree now because she had no fear left. Vince was not at home, and both her father-in-law and brother-in-law already knew about each other’s involvement with her. She was aware that everyone in the house shared an intimate bond with Lena too, so Anna had become fearless. A quiet sense of liberation washed over her, mixed with a subtle thrill at being seen, deepening the emotional layers of her transformation.

Lena waited for them to finish their kiss, observing them with curious eyes. When they didn’t stop, she cleared her throat loudly to alert them that she was there and smiled while looking at both. Anna jumped in shock upon suddenly seeing Lena, wiped her mouth, adjusted her hair, and took a long, deep breath. Meanwhile, James watched the two women with a mischievous grin. When Lena sensed that Anna might be feeling uneasy, she winked at her and said playfully, “Don’t worry, Sis-in-law… Enjoy yourself with your brother. I just came to get fruit…”

Picking up an apple, Lena lightly elbowed her elder brother in the stomach and whispered with a giggle, “Hmm… So that’s why you haven’t come to me for the last three days. Found new goods, huh? Hehehe…” She then went back and sat in front of the TV, feeling happy after seeing her brother and sister-in-law together. For her, this was all quite normal. Anna felt a mix of embarrassment and relief, her emotions swirling as she processed being caught yet accepted so casually.

In the kitchen, Anna asked James, “She won’t tell Vince, right?”

James replied confidently, “She will never tell. She is part of it too, isn’t she?”

Anna asked curiously, “What do you mean she is part of it too?”

James gently pressed her against his chest, pulling her into his arms, and said softly, “Oh my love, I mean you already know she sleeps with all the men in this house except your husband. So she is involved just like us. Didn’t you see how she laughed cheerfully while watching us kiss? For her, it’s nothing special. In fact, it’s normal for all of us in this house. Just enjoy it, have fun, and stay happy…”

Anna said with a hint of amusement and wonder, “Yes… You seem really proud of this incestuous family of yours, don’t you?”

James was about to say something, but Anna added, “I need to have a deep conversation with Lena about all this.”

James replied, “Yes, talk to her as much as you want. I have no objection. I just want to be with you, and you’ll give yourself to me whenever I desire. Okay? That’s my only condition?”

Anna playfully pushed him away lightly, laughing, and left the kitchen. She went and sat next to her father-in-law in the lounge, turning to look at James with a teasing gaze. She sat so close to James’s father, almost as if deliberately trying to make James jealous. From the side, Lena noticed how Anna was sitting with her father, his hand resting on Anna's thigh. Anna even held her father-in-law’s other hand, smiling toward James. At that moment, Lena thought that perhaps her father had also started being intimate with Anna, and she felt a bit surprised by the realization. A complex mix of curiosity, acceptance, and subtle excitement flickered in Lena's eyes as she processed the shifting dynamics in the house.

Right then, Anna looked toward Lena and said, “Lena, can you come to my room? I want to talk to you about something.” And Lena followed Anna to her room.


Chapter 4: Lena's Arrival and Revelation

And just then, Anna looked at Lena and said, “You can come to my room, Lena. I have something to tell you.” Lena followed Anna into her room. Now, moving ahead…

Lena sat on Anna's bed, looking very cheerful as she gazed at Anna's face. Before Anna could even open her mouth, Lena burst into laughter and said, “Hmm, so Sis-in-law, James has finally got you, and you enjoyed that kiss so much, didn’t you? Why, hmm? Was the kiss so delicious that you didn’t even realize I had come there? I stood there watching you two kiss for almost three minutes. You both looked so lost in it, enjoying every moment. You were completely immersed in brother’s arms and his kiss, your body pressed tightly against his from top to bottom. Wow, Sis-in-law!”

While Lena was saying all this, Anna listened with surprise, then looked into Lena's eyes with a more serious expression and said, “And you think all this is fine? You look happy after seeing all that? Goodness, I thought you would scold me because I have betrayed your brother Vince, right? But instead, you seem pleased with what I did?”

Lena took Anna's hand in her own and said warmly, “Oh Sis-in-law, forget all that. This is just a normal thing. There is nothing wrong in what you did. In today’s life, having an affair is no big deal. Come on, Sis-in-law, enjoy life with pleasure!” Her voice carried a light, understanding tone that eased some of Anna's inner tension, revealing Lena's carefree acceptance born from her own hidden experiences.

Anna stood up from the bed and said, “Okay, you only saw us kissing, but do you know what else we both did?”

Lena replied casually, “Sis-in-law, whether it happened before or after, I don’t care at all. No issue. Just enjoy yourself! What happened? Did your brother sleep with you? Hmm… oh yes, I remember now. Maybe last night I heard your soft moans. So did your brother come to your room last night? Or was it…??!!”

Anna walked over to her wardrobe and, looking at Lena through the mirror, said, “Oh! So you already knew, perhaps?!”

Lena laughed softly and casually, approaching her sister-in-law from behind. She wrapped her arms around Anna in a warm embrace and whispered, “Really, Sis-in-law? James was in your room, being intimate with you, and you were enjoying it? Wow! That’s absolutely amazing, Sis-in-law. Can I say one thing? Dad had heard your voice and asked me if Vince had returned. If I had known beforehand that you were with James, I would have done something, made some excuse or the other. I would have covered for both of you no matter what.”

Anna lowered her head slightly, a mix of vulnerability and quiet acceptance washing over her as she replied, “I know that Father-in-law knows. He told me and he was intimate with me too!”

Hearing this, Lena hugged Anna even tighter, her eyes widening with excitement as she exclaimed, “What? Really? Dad was intimate with you too, Sis-in-law? Woooooow, this has become truly incredible! And you enjoyed it with both of them, Sis-in-law? I mean, did you feel pleasure both times? Did you reach climax with both? Tell me, tell me, hmm? Hmm? I know both of them are really good in bed.”

Anna spoke calmly, her voice carrying a depth of newfound understanding, “I know that both of them are involved with you. That’s why I called you here to talk.”

Lena didn’t seem shocked at all by Anna's words. She continued laughing lightly and said, “Not just those two, Sis-in-law—Derek too! He is intimate with me as well! There are three of them, four men in this house, and I share closeness with three! Oh Sis-in-law, I am just one year younger than you, yet I stay so carefree and enjoy myself thoroughly. So Sis-in-law, you should also relax completely and have fun!” Saying this, Lena affectionately rested her head on Anna's shoulder, her touch conveying a sisterly warmth that eased some of the tension in Anna's heart.

Anna asked with a hint of disbelief mixed with curiosity, “Really? Derek too? He is still boarding and is one year younger than you, right? He is the youngest child in this family, isn’t he? So what exactly have you all been doing in this house? This home is filled with such forbidden connections! This is an incestuous family, my dear! Goodness! Now tell me, does Vince also do all this, or did he do it with you before our marriage and stopped after because I am here now?”

Lena reassured Anna sincerely, her eyes full of honesty and affection, explaining that Vince was the only one in the house who knew nothing about any of this. He had never even had the slightest suspicion until now.

Anna breathed a sigh of relief, a wave of calm washing over her as she said, “Thank God. I had started thinking that all of you were trapping me together in this house. I thought you all had deliberately arranged my marriage with Vince so that I would be available for all the men in the house to enjoy. And I thought Vince was also part of it, that he had brought me here to satisfy his father and elder brother’s desires! I thought Vince had married me only for show.”

Lena patted Anna's shoulder gently, her voice soft and comforting, “No, Sis-in-law. Vince is truly a good man, and he has never been intimate with any woman ever.”

Then Anna said to Lena, “So come on, now tell me how all this started. How old were you at that time? Why didn’t you ever tell anyone about it until now? Who started it first, and why did you let it happen? Explain everything to me in complete detail from the beginning. And no lies at all, only the truth. Absolutely no lies—if you truly love me like a sister-in-law, then for the sake of that love, tell me everything truthfully now.”

And Lena began to reveal everything. She asked Anna to lock the door and called her to sit on the bed beside her. The two sat together, and Lena started speaking, her tone laced with a blend of nostalgia, innocence lost, and quiet acceptance that added layers of emotional depth to her confession.

“Sis-in-law, at that time I was only nineteen years old. One year has passed since Mom's death ceremony. I was sitting with Dad (Step-Father) in the lounge, watching TV. For the past few days, I had noticed that James had started looking at me with strange, intense eyes. I loved him a lot and was very close to him. I loved everyone that way, and I still do. After Mom passed away, I often slept near James. Sometimes I would sleep with Dad (Step-Father) too. But in those days, everything was still pure—nothing had happened. Everyone loved me the way they should, and everything felt sacred back then.”

A soft melancholy touched Lena's voice as she continued, her eyes distant with the weight of memories. She described how one night, while sleeping, she felt something warm and sticky on the back of her thighs, like thick warm liquid, similar to honey. Because she was in deep sleep, she didn’t pay much attention and thought she was dreaming. That night she was sleeping with Dad (Step-Father). Then another night, when she was sleeping near James (Step - Brother ) , she felt something similar—a warm, wet sensation between her thighs. Even in her sleep, with eyes closed, she reached down with her hand and found that James had turned toward her, and the sticky substance was on her fingers after touching her thighs. Just moments before, James had been holding her in his arms while she slept deeply—she knew that much. But she couldn’t understand why the area between her thighs felt wet. Soon after, she drifted back into deep sleep.

The next morning, she remembered nothing, as if it had all been a fading dream. But later that same day, while she was about to bathe, before wetting her body with water, she noticed something white and dried sticking between her thighs. It was the same substance she had felt wet at night, now dried on her skin. Fear gripped her heart—she worried there might be some problem with her body causing this discharge. After bathing, she spoke to Dad (Step-Father) about it. He asked her to show where it was. She had to lift her dress and show him the area between her thighs. He touched it gently, caressed lightly, and said there was nothing to worry about—it was a normal thing, and she should forget it.

Then Dad (Step-Father) asked if she had slept near James (Step-Bro) the previous night. When she said yes, he smiled and said, “Today you will sleep with me, baby,” and hugged her warmly, pulling her onto his lap. A rush of innocent affection and subtle confusion filled Lena's young heart in that moment, blending comfort with an unfamiliar warmth.

That night, Lena was walking behind Dad (Step-Father) because she knew she was supposed to sleep with him. But from behind, James caught her hand and asked her to come with him. Without saying anything, she started going with him. When Dad turned and saw she wasn’t following, he called out to her. Lena pointed toward James, and Dad understood that James was taking her to sleep with him. Dad said, “She will sleep with me today. You take her tomorrow. She slept with you just last night, didn’t she?” His words sounded like an order. James told her to go with a slightly sad voice. Lena felt a pang of sympathy for James because she loved him dearly and enjoyed sleeping near him. But she loved Dad (Step-dad) equally and liked being close to him too. Right then, she decided that from that day onward, she would sleep one night with Dad and the next with James(Step-Bro). Vince and Derek (Both are also step brothers because Lena was their step mother daughter and their own mother died 7 years ago ) brothers had never asked her to sleep with them at that age.

Lena's voice carried a tender vulnerability as she shared these early memories, the emotions of a young woman navigating confusing affections and the slow unraveling of family boundaries. She felt a deep bond with each of them, and their attention made her feel special in ways she couldn’t fully understand at first, stirring both comfort and a budding curiosity that would later blossom into something more intense.

Anna listened intently, her own heart swirling with a complex mix of shock, empathy, and reluctant fascination. The revelations added new layers to her understanding of the household, deepening her emotional journey from naive newcomer to someone embracing hidden desires. She gently squeezed Lena's hand, encouraging her to continue, feeling a strange sisterly connection forming amid the confessions.

Lena went on, her words flowing with increasing openness, describing how those innocent nights gradually shifted. The touches that started as comforting became more lingering, the embraces warmer, awakening sensations she had never known. With Daddy, it began with gentle caresses meant to soothe her after losing her mother, but they slowly ignited sparks of pleasure that left her breathless and yearning. With James, the closeness felt playful at first, like shared secrets, yet it carried an undercurrent of excitement that made her body respond in unfamiliar, thrilling ways.

She recalled the emotional turmoil—the guilt that flickered briefly, quickly overshadowed by the sense of being cherished and desired. Each encounter brought waves of sensation that made her feel alive, transforming her grief into a different kind of warmth. Over time, these experiences became a source of comfort and empowerment for Lena, shaping her into the carefree, pleasure-loving woman Anna saw before her. The depth of her attachment to her step-father and step-brother added richness to her story, revealing a young woman who had learned to navigate forbidden intimacies with surprising grace and acceptance.

Anna's mind raced with questions and reflections, her own recent experiences resonating with Lena's tale. A mix of empathy and arousal stirred within her as she imagined the slow progression, the tender yet passionate moments that had molded Lena. This conversation was peeling back layers, not just of family secrets, but of Anna's own evolving desires, making her feel less alone in her journey and more connected to the intricate web of relationships around her.

Lena continued sharing, her voice soft yet animated, painting vivid pictures of those formative nights filled with whispered affections, exploring touches, and growing pleasures. She described the first time things crossed a clear line with her step-father—how his hands had moved with experienced care, drawing out moans she couldn’t suppress, leading to an overwhelming climax that left her trembling with newfound ecstasy. Similar moments with James brought a different kind of passion, raw and youthful, heightening her senses in ways that made her crave more. Emotions of love, dependency, and sensual awakening intertwined deeply, creating a profound impact on her young soul.

The room felt charged with intimacy as the two women sat close, their conversation weaving emotional depth into every revelation. Anna found herself drawn in, her body responding subtly to the sensual undertones, her heart opening to the complexities of desire within the family. Lena's honesty fostered a bond of trust, allowing Anna to see her own choices in a new, more understanding light, enriched by layers of shared womanhood and forbidden pleasures.

As Lena delved further, describing the gradual training of her senses and the joy she discovered in these connections, Anna felt a surge of mixed feelings—compassion for the young Lena, admiration for her resilience, and a quiet thrill at the unfolding truths. The story added immense depth to the narrative, transforming simple confessions into an immersive tale of emotional and sensual growth that left both women reflecting on their paths with heightened awareness and connection.


Chapter 5: Lena's Backstory

Anna : Then what happened?

Lena : Night fell, and I slipped into the world of dreams. Dad (Step-Dad) had pulled me into his strong arms so I could feel his warmth and not catch a cold. But sometime in the middle of the night—perhaps around three or four in the morning, I could never tell the exact time back then, and even now when my sleep breaks in the middle of the night, it’s hard to guess—I felt that same wet sensation between my thighs again. Exactly in the same place where it had happened two or three nights before. This time, I sensed something hard like a wooden stick moving back and forth between my thighs. I thought I was dreaming. I slightly raised my knees and felt that Dad (Step-Dad) had me wrapped in his arms, his hips rocking gently forward and backward. I felt safe knowing Dad was holding me, because I had been scared that maybe a snake had slipped under the sheet between my legs. So I thought Dad (Step-Dad) was doing this to comfort me and chase away my fear.

A rush of innocent confusion and budding awareness stirred in young Lena's heart as the sensations unfolded, blending the comfort of her father’s embrace with something deeper and more mysterious that made her body tingle in unfamiliar ways.

Then, suddenly, it dawned on me that Dad (Step-Dad) was the one doing something to me. I understood that he was the one moving back and forth, doing that thing between my thighs. I pretended to be fast asleep, letting Dad (Step-Dad) continue whatever he wanted.

Soon I felt something hot and wet between my thighs. I moved my wrist there and touched the sticky wetness with my hand, as if shifting in my sleep, so Daddy (Step-Dad) would think I was still deeply asleep. I wasn’t so naive that I couldn’t understand what was happening to me. Right then, everything became clear. I realized that the previous night, James must have done the same thing, which is why I saw the dried substance on my thighs when I went to bathe. It meant both James(Step -Bro) and Daddy (Step-Dad) wanted me to sleep with them so they could enjoy themselves with me and leave their essence on my thighs.

A complex swirl of emotions—curiosity, a hint of betrayal mixed with unexpected warmth, and a growing sense of being desired—filled Lena as she pieced together the truth, her young mind navigating the shift from pure familial love to something more intimate and sensual.

The next night, I was supposed to sleep with James (Step_Bro). Before sleeping, I told him, “I know what you do to me when I fall asleep.” He asked, “What?”

Without hesitation, I placed my finger on his boxer and touched his manhood, saying, “You rub this between my thighs, and you know that in the morning when I go to bathe, it’s dried up and I have to clean it. I got scared thinking something was wrong with me, so I told Dad that there was something sticky between my thighs at night.” Brother wanted to know more, so I explained that Daddy (Step-Dad) had asked if I had slept with him that night. When I said yes, Daddy (Step-Dad) smiled and said it was nothing to worry about. When my brother learned everything, he told me I shouldn’t have told Dad so much. He started looking worried, so I reassured James not to worry because Dad (step) had done the same thing with me that night. He wasn’t surprised at all, as if he already knew. He said, “Okay, there’s no problem with that.” Then I happily told him that I had no problem with it either and that I wanted him to do all those things before I fell asleep, instead of after.

That night, I learned exactly how they did it, and it felt really good. I enjoyed it a lot. The following night, I told Dad (Step) to do it before I slept. He did the same and even sucked on my small, budding breasts. That was my first experience of being loved in that way at such a young age, Sis-in-law.

Anna listened to Lena with rapt attention, her own heart pounding with a mix of shock, empathy, and reluctant fascination as the story unfolded, stirring memories of her own recent surrenders and deepening her emotional connection to Lena's vulnerable confessions.

Anna said gently, “Oh you innocent girl, this isn’t called love.

This is pure lust, a betrayal of your trust. You were taken advantage of in a way that feels like a violation!” But Lena replied firmly, “How can it be a violation when I also wanted it and enjoyed it?” Anna then thought to herself that yes, this made sense too. If Lena liked it and desired it, then it couldn’t simply be called force. So Anna asked, “And when and who first entered inside you? How did it feel, and did you want to continue even after that?”

Lena answered softly, her voice carrying layers of remembered pleasure and affection, “Dad (Step) was the first to enter fully, although James had pushed his tip inside me a few times. But complete penetration was done by Dad (Step) first. For the first three years, both of them only rubbed on top, as if waiting for me to grow a little more. James often said during those first three years that he wanted to see my breasts grow as big as grapefruits, and then it would feel even better. But Dad (Step) went inside me before that. It hurt at first, but Dad (Step) knew how to encourage and soothe me. He comforted me with such love and gentleness. Truly, he loved me immensely, and I loved him just as much. He was like my husband, and James was the other. Dad (Step) would kiss and adore every inch of my body every night. James soon started doing the same. Night after night, they took turns claiming me fully, and I began to understand everything. Orgasms started happening for me. After that, I felt the need for it every night. I wanted to do it intensely myself and began enjoying everything thoroughly. In a way, both of them introduced me to my own body, taught me what orgasms felt like, and how to quench the thirst of the flesh. I didn’t even know what bodily thirst was until Dad (Step) and James made me feel it. Both were my masters, and still are.”

A profound sense of awakening and emotional dependency bloomed in Lena during those years, transforming confusion into craving, where each touch and climax deepened her bond with them, filling the void left by her mother’s loss with waves of sensual pleasure and a feeling of being truly cherished.

“And I got addicted to it. I would wait every night for them to satisfy my body’s desires. Both of them had forbidden me from telling Vince and Derek brothers because they were the jealous types. That’s what James and Dad (Step) said. Later I understood that they didn’t want to share me with anyone else; they were possessive. Slowly, this became a routine for us. They respected each other’s turns. On the nights meant for Dad (Step)’s bed, I would go there. On nights for James’s room, I would go there.”

A quiet thrill of belonging and sensual routine settled into Lena's life, where the alternating nights brought not just physical satisfaction but an emotional security that made her feel central to their world, her young heart embracing the forbidden with open arms.

“And one night, both decided to take me together on the same bed. It was a moment of great joy for me to be with both Dad (Step) and James on one bed because I loved both equally. I had become completely accustomed to it, and for me, it wasn’t wrong or taboo. For me, it was love, and it still is. Even today, it remains the same for me.”

Anna shook her head in disbelief, finding it hard to accept that her ears were hearing all this. Still, she asked Lena, “When and how did Derek start? Didn’t your Dad (Step) and James stop you from going with him?”

Lena explained patiently, her tone warm with nostalgia, “Derek had returned from boarding school during the New Year holidays. I had missed him a lot, so I loved spending time with him. He was like the baby boy of the house. But by then he had grown quite a bit and was taller than me, even though he was one year younger. James and Dad (Step) didn’t like me spending too much time with Derek because they feared I might start doing the same things with him now that he had grown up.”

Yet a playful affection lingered in Lena's memories of Derek, adding another layer of emotional complexity to her experiences as the youngest brought a fresh, youthful energy that both excited and challenged the existing dynamics.

“But one night, somehow Derek found out that both Dad (Step) and James were being intimate with me and that I enjoyed it and wanted it too. He told me that for all the remaining days he was here, I should sleep with him every night. I loved him so much that I didn’t want to refuse him, since he would be leaving soon and it was only for a few nights. The rest of the nights belonged to Dad (Step) and James. So I explained to both Dad (Step) and James that it was only for a few days, after which he would go back. They agreed. And from then on, Derek also started the same things with me. He was very fond of my breasts in those days. Even before doing all this, when we used to play, he would find opportunities to rest his head on my breasts and press his chest against them. He was naughty too.”

Anna sat there, absorbing the depth of Lena's revelations, her mind swirling with empathy for the young girl who had been gently guided into this world of pleasure, and a growing understanding of how desires could blossom from innocence into addiction. The story resonated with her own journey, stirring a mix of tenderness, arousal, and reflection on the blurred lines between love, lust, and family bonds. Lena's openness created a profound sisterly connection between them, rich with shared vulnerabilities and sensual awakenings that made the air in the room feel heavier with intimacy and trust.

As Lena continued sharing these intimate details, emotions of nostalgia and quiet pride colored her words, revealing how those early experiences had shaped her into someone who embraced her body and desires without shame. Each memory carried the weight of youthful curiosity turning into confident sensuality, with every caress and climax etching deeper emotional layers into her soul—feelings of being loved, protected, and powerfully desired by the men she cherished most.

Anna felt her own pulse quicken, the narrative weaving a tapestry of forbidden pleasures that mirrored parts of her recent encounters, adding depth to her evolving self-understanding and a reluctant acceptance of the household’s hidden dynamics. The conversation flowed with raw honesty, strengthening their bond as women navigating complex desires, where past pains and pleasures intertwined to create a richer, more immersive emotional landscape.


Chapter 6: The Double Claim

Anna often noticed his hardness visible in his shorts, and she realized it happened whenever he looked at her breasts. All this was from much earlier, back when no one had yet started anything intimate. So now, when he wanted to sleep with her, she herself desired it too. By then she knew how much pleasure came from these acts, so she wanted to make Derek happy and give him that same joy. Since she was already doing it with the two older men, she wanted to experience it with this young one as well. That is why she happily agreed.

A warm rush of affectionate curiosity and playful desire filled Lena's heart in those moments, blending her growing confidence in her own body with the innocent thrill of sharing new pleasures with someone younger, someone she cherished like family. It felt like extending her circle of closeness, deepening the emotional bonds that made her feel desired and alive.

On the first night when he was intimate with her, she had playfully called him “Munna beta” with a soft giggle, and he had called her “Mama” in return. He was like her little one, sucking on her breasts while lying on her bed. That night, Lena felt like she was floating on the seventh heaven when she took Derek’s virgin manhood into her mouth and when he entered her fully. She could not describe how much she enjoyed it—the waves of fresh, youthful passion mixed with tender familiarity created an overwhelming sense of ecstasy and emotional connection that left her breathless and glowing.

Every time he returned home during vacations, the two of them would do the same things. During school holidays, all her nights would be reserved exclusively for Derek. Meanwhile, James and Dad (Step) would build up their hunger during those days, so they could claim her even more intensely after Derek left. A quiet sense of balanced sharing and growing sensuality wove through Lena's routine, where each relationship brought its unique flavor—youthful eagerness from Derek adding a layer of playful excitement that contrasted beautifully with the experienced depth from the others, enriching her emotional world with variety and fulfillment.

So this is my story, Sis-in-law—how and when all this began in this family. It started long ago and continues to this day. Yes, both Dad (Step) and James are still intimate with me, and I am very happy with them. So now you should also enjoy yourself, Sis-in-law. Life is so short—who knows when it might end—so why not live these few moments of life with complete happiness and pleasure? You just enjoy it, Sis-in-law. The men in this house are strong and passionate, and you will enjoy a lot if you listen to me. In fact, I would even suggest that when Derek returns, I can tell him, and you can have fun with him too, Sis-in-law. He desires you a lot, you know?!

Lena's words carried a bright, encouraging warmth, her eyes sparkling with genuine affection and a carefree sensuality that came from years of embracing her desires without shame. She gently squeezed Anna's hand, her touch conveying sisterly support and a shared understanding of the hidden pleasures that had shaped her life, inviting Anna deeper into this world of emotional and physical liberation.

Anna sat quietly for a moment, her mind swirling with a complex mix of emotions—surprise at the full extent of Lena's experiences, empathy for the young girl who had navigated these intimacies, and a reluctant spark of curiosity that stirred her own recent awakenings. The story had painted a vivid picture of gradual seduction and mutual pleasure, transforming what could have been taboo into something Lena viewed as pure love and fulfillment. A soft flush crept up Anna's cheeks as she imagined the scenes, her body responding subtly to the sensual undertones while her heart grappled with acceptance and the deepening bond forming between them.

Lena continued with a gentle smile, her voice soft yet filled with pride and nostalgia, adding layers of emotional richness to her tale. She described how those early nights with Derek brought a different kind of joy—his youthful eagerness and the way he worshipped her body made her feel powerfully feminine and desired in fresh ways. Each encounter built upon the last, teaching her more about her own capacity for pleasure and the joy of giving it freely. The emotional intimacy grew alongside the physical, creating bonds that felt both protective and exhilarating, filling her with a profound sense of being cherished by all the men in her life.

As the conversation flowed, Anna felt her own defenses softening further. Lena's openness revealed a young woman who had turned potential vulnerability into strength and sensual confidence. This sharing added depth to Anna's understanding of the household, stirring a mix of tenderness, quiet arousal, and reflective warmth in her chest. She realized how these experiences had molded Lena into someone who lived life with unapologetic pleasure, inviting Anna to do the same. The air between them grew thicker with trust and unspoken possibilities, their sisterly connection enriched by these intimate revelations.

Lena leaned closer, her tone becoming even more encouraging and affectionate, “Sis-in-law, there is so much joy waiting for you if you let go of any remaining hesitation. The way Dad (Step) and the others look at you now—with that hunger and admiration—it’s clear they want to make you feel as special as they make me feel. Every touch, every moment can bring waves of pleasure that wash away worries, leaving only bliss and closeness. I see it in your eyes too, that spark of curiosity. Embrace it, and you’ll discover sides of yourself you never knew existed.”

Anna listened, her heartbeat quickening with the sensual promise in Lena's words. A gentle smile touched her lips as emotions of liberation and tentative excitement bloomed within her. The depth of Lena's story had not only explained the family’s dynamics but had also touched something deep in Anna's soul—reminding her of her own recent surrenders and the pleasure she had found in them. It made the forbidden feel almost natural, wrapped in layers of affection and mutual desire.

The two women sat in comfortable silence for a moment, the weight of shared secrets creating an intimate atmosphere. Lena's tale had unfolded like a sensual journey of self-discovery, filled with tender firsts, growing passions, and emotional fulfillment that transcended simple lust. Anna felt closer to her than ever, their conversation weaving a rich tapestry of understanding, desire, and womanly solidarity that promised more explorations ahead.

As the story settled in Anna's mind, she felt a profound shift—emotions of empathy for Lena's path mingling with her own evolving cravings, adding depth and color to her view of intimacy within the family. Lena's happiness shone through every word, a testament to finding joy in what others might judge, encouraging Anna to open herself fully to the pleasures around her.

Anna listened to Lena with great attention and said, “Oh you naive girl, this is not what we call love. This is pure lust, a deception that has been played with you. You have been taken advantage of in a way that feels like violation!”

But Lena replied, “How can it be violation when I also desired it and enjoyed everything?”

Anna paused and thought that yes, this made sense too. Lena had liked it and wanted it, so it could not truly be called forced. A mix of surprise and reluctant understanding softened her expression.

Then Anna asked, “And when and who first entered you fully? How did it feel at that time, and did you want to continue even after that?”

Lena answered, “Step-Dad was the first to fully enter me, although step-brother James had gently pushed just the tip many times before. But the complete union was done by step-Dad first of all. For the first three years, both of them had only rubbed against me on the surface, as if patiently waiting for me to blossom a little more. Step-brother James would often say during those early years that he wanted to see my breasts grow as full as ripe grapefruits, and only then would his pleasure be complete. Yet step-Dad went deeper before that moment arrived. There was pain at first, but step-Dad knew exactly how to encourage and soothe me. He coaxed me with such love and tenderness that comfort soon followed the ache. He truly loved me deeply, and I loved him just as much in return. To me, he felt like my husband, while step-brother James became the second. Step-Dad would kiss and caress every single inch of my body every night, worshipping me with endless affection. Step-brother James soon began doing the same. Night after night, both of them took turns claiming me fully, and gradually everything started making sense to my awakening senses. Waves of pleasure began to build inside me until I experienced my first orgasms. From then on, I felt a deep need for it every night. I started craving it myself, wanting to embrace it with full passion, and I began enjoying every touch, every moment. In a way, both of them introduced me to my own body. They taught me what true pleasure felt like and how to satisfy the sweet thirst that burns within. I had never known such longing existed until step-Dad and step-brother James made me feel it so beautifully. They were, and still are, my masters in this intimate dance of desire.

I grew addicted to those nightly moments and would wait eagerly for them to quench the yearning in my body. Both had strictly forbidden me from telling step-brother Vince and Derek, saying the two were quite jealous by nature. Only later did I realize they simply did not want to share me with anyone else; their possessiveness ran deep. Slowly, this became our cherished routine, and they always respected each other’s turns. On nights meant for step-Dad’s bed, I would go to him; on nights for step-brother James’s room, I would go there, heart full of warmth.

Then one special night, both decided to take me together on the same bed. It brought me immense joy to lie between step-Dad and step-brother James, because my love for both was equal and pure. I had grown completely comfortable with it all. For me, none of this felt wrong or forbidden — it was simply love, deep and true, and it remains so even today.

Anna shook her head in disbelief, hardly able to believe her own ears were hearing these revelations. Yet she continued, asking Lena, “When and how did Derek start? Didn’t your step-Dad and James stop you from being with him?”

Lena explained softly, “Derek had returned home from boarding school during the New Year holidays. I had missed him terribly, so spending time with him felt wonderful. He was still the beloved baby of the house, though by then he had grown tall and strong, even taller than me despite being a year younger. Step-brother James and step-Dad were not happy about me staying too close to him, fearing I might share the same intimate joys with him now that he had matured.

But one night, somehow Derek learned that step-Dad and James both made love to me and that I welcomed it with open heart and desire. He asked me to spend every remaining night with him while he was home. I loved him so much that I could not refuse; he would be leaving soon, and it was only for a few nights anyway. The rest of the time would still belong to step-Dad and James. So I gently explained to both of them that it was only for a short while, and they eventually agreed. From that time, Derek also began the same beautiful intimacy with me. He had always been especially fond of my breasts. Even before any of this started, when we played together, he would cleverly rest his head on them and press his chest against me. He was quite mischievous even then.

I had often noticed his arousal straining against his shorts whenever he looked at me, long before anyone had begun touching. So when he wanted to sleep with me, I desired it too. Having known the pleasure of being with two mature men, I now wanted to give this young man the same happiness and experience it with him. That is why I agreed with a happy heart.

On our first night together, I teasingly called him ‘little one’ with a soft laugh, and he called me ‘mama’ while lovingly sucking at my breasts on my bed. That night I soared to the seventh heaven when I took his virgin manhood into my mouth and later when he entered me. The pleasure I felt was beyond words.

Whenever he returned during vacations, we continued this way. During his school breaks, all my nights were reserved for Derek, while step-brother James and step-Dad would conserve their strength to love me passionately once he left.

So this is my story, sister-in-law — how and when all this began in our family. It started long ago and continues beautifully to this day. Yes, both step-Dad and James still make love to me, and I am very happy with them. Now you should enjoy it too, sister-in-law. Life is so short; we never know when it might end. Why not live these precious moments filled with complete joy? Just let yourself enjoy, sister-in-law. The men of this house are strong and passionate, and you will find immense pleasure if you listen to me. In fact, when Derek returns, I will tell him everything, and you can enjoy with him too. He desires you so much — you already know that, don’t you?”

Vince sat there, his hand wrapped firmly around his throbbing length, listening intently as Anna narrated everything. From time to time he would gently pull her hand and press it against his hardness while she spoke, and she willingly obliged. Especially when she repeated how Lena was encouraging her to embrace the pleasure, Vince grew intensely excited. He urged Anna to stroke him harder, the way one pleasures oneself, almost begging her to bring him release. Anna continued sharing Lena's words about enjoying intimacy with her father-in-law, James, and Derek, her fingers moving rhythmically along his shaft, yet she could not make him climax.

When Anna paused for a moment to catch her breath, Vince said he was going to the terrace for a cigarette. As he lit it and stood under the open sky, he sank deep into thought. His mind replayed how, in those earlier days at his father’s house, Anna had lived surrounded by his father and elder brother. He pictured how freely and happily Lena had embraced it all, and how she was now urging Anna to do the same. Strangely, instead of anger, these images only made his desire burn hotter. He ached to see with his own eyes everything that had happened back then. A wave of regret washed over him — why had he not guided Anna toward this path earlier? If he had, perhaps she would have confided in him at the time, and he might have witnessed those passionate moments himself. He silently cursed his past blindness, wishing he could turn back time.


Chapter 7: Derek's Return and Mother-Son Roleplay

Anna listened carefully to Lena and said, “Oh you naive girl, this is not what we call love. This is pure lust, a deception that has been played with you. You have been taken advantage of in a way that feels like violation!”

But Lena replied, “How can it be violation when I also desired it and enjoyed everything?”

Anna paused and thought that yes, this made sense too. Lena had liked it and wanted it, so it could not truly be called forced. A mix of surprise and reluctant understanding softened her expression.

Then Anna asked, “And when and who first entered you fully? How did it feel at that time, and did you want to continue even after that?”

Lena answered, “Step-Dad was the first to fully enter me, although step-brother James had gently pushed just the tip many times before. But the complete union was done by step-Dad first of all. For the first three years, both of them had only rubbed against me on the surface, as if patiently waiting for me to blossom a little more. Step-brother James would often say during those early years that he wanted to see my breasts grow as full as ripe grapefruits, and only then would his pleasure be complete. Yet step-Dad went deeper before that moment arrived. There was pain at first, but step-Dad knew exactly how to encourage and soothe me. He coaxed me with such love and tenderness that comfort soon followed the ache. He truly loved me deeply, and I loved him just as much in return. To me, he felt like my husband, while step-brother James became the second. Step-Dad would kiss and caress every single inch of my body every night, worshipping me with endless affection. Step-brother James soon began doing the same. Night after night, both of them took turns claiming me fully, and gradually everything started making sense to my awakening senses. Waves of pleasure began to build inside me until I experienced my first orgasms. From then on, I felt a deep need for it every night. I started craving it myself, wanting to embrace it with full passion, and I began enjoying every touch, every moment. In a way, both of them introduced me to my own body. They taught me what true pleasure felt like and how to satisfy the sweet thirst that burns within. I had never known such longing existed until step-Dad and step-brother James made me feel it so beautifully. They were, and still are, my masters in this intimate dance of desire.

I grew addicted to those nightly moments and would wait eagerly for them to quench the yearning in my body. Both had strictly forbidden me from telling step-brother Vince and Derek, saying the two were quite jealous by nature. Only later did I realize they simply did not want to share me with anyone else; their possessiveness ran deep. Slowly, this became our cherished routine, and they always respected each other’s turns. On nights meant for step-Dad’s bed, I would go to him; on nights for step-brother James’s room, I would go there, heart full of warmth.

Then one special night, both decided to take me together on the same bed. It brought me immense joy to lie between step-Dad and step-brother James, because my love for both was equal and pure. I had grown completely comfortable with it all. For me, none of this felt wrong or forbidden — it was simply love, deep and true, and it remains so even today.

Anna shook her head in disbelief, hardly able to believe her own ears were hearing these revelations. Yet she continued, asking Lena, “When and how did Derek start? Didn’t your step-Dad and James stop you from being with him?”

Lena explained softly, “Derek had returned home from boarding school during the New Year holidays. I had missed him terribly, so spending time with him felt wonderful. He was still the beloved baby of the house, though by then he had grown tall and strong, even taller than me despite being a year younger. Step-brother James and step-Dad were not happy about me staying too close to him, fearing I might share the same intimate joys with him now that he had matured.

But one night, somehow Derek learned that step-Dad and James both made love to me and that I welcomed it with open heart and desire. He asked me to spend every remaining night with him while he was home. I loved him so much that I could not refuse; he would be leaving soon, and it was only for a few nights anyway. The rest of the time would still belong to step-Dad and James. So I gently explained to both of them that it was only for a short while, and they eventually agreed. From that time, Derek also began the same beautiful intimacy with me. He had always been especially fond of my breasts. Even before any of this started, when we played together, he would cleverly rest his head on them and press his chest against me. He was quite mischievous even then.

I had often noticed his arousal straining against his shorts whenever he looked at me, long before anyone had begun touching. So when he wanted to sleep with me, I desired it too. Having known the pleasure of being with two mature men, I now wanted to give this young man the same happiness and experience it with him. That is why I agreed with a happy heart.

On our first night together, I teasingly called him ‘little one’ with a soft laugh, and he called me ‘mama’ while lovingly sucking at my breasts on my bed. That night I soared to the seventh heaven when I took his virgin manhood into my mouth and later when he entered me. The pleasure I felt was beyond words.

Whenever he returned during vacations, we continued this way. During his school breaks, all my nights were reserved for Derek, while step-brother James and step-Dad would conserve their strength to love me passionately once he left.

So this is my story, sister-in-law — how and when all this began in our family. It started long ago and continues beautifully to this day. Yes, both step-Dad and James still make love to me, and I am very happy with them. Now you should enjoy it too, sister-in-law. Life is so short; we never know when it might end. Why not live these precious moments filled with complete joy? Just let yourself enjoy, sister-in-law. The men of this house are strong and passionate, and you will find immense pleasure if you listen to me. In fact, when Derek returns, I will tell him everything, and you can enjoy with him too. He desires you so much — you already know that, don’t you?”

Vince sat there, his hand wrapped firmly around his throbbing length, listening intently as Anna narrated everything. From time to time he would gently pull her hand and press it against his hardness while she spoke, and she willingly obliged. Especially when she repeated how Lena was encouraging her to embrace the pleasure, Vince grew intensely excited. He urged Anna to stroke him harder, the way one pleasures oneself, almost begging her to bring him release. Anna continued sharing Lena's words about enjoying intimacy with her father-in-law, James, and Derek, her fingers moving rhythmically along his shaft, yet she could not make him climax.

When Anna paused for a moment to catch her breath, Vince said he was going to the terrace for a cigarette. As he lit it and stood under the open sky, he sank deep into thought. His mind replayed how, in those earlier days at his father’s house, Anna had lived surrounded by his father and elder brother. He pictured how freely and happily Lena had embraced it all, and how she was now urging Anna to do the same. Strangely, instead of anger, these images only made his desire burn hotter. He ached to see with his own eyes everything that had happened back then. A wave of regret washed over him — why had he not guided Anna toward this path earlier? If he had, perhaps she would have confided in him at the time, and he might have witnessed those passionate moments himself. He silently cursed his past blindness, wishing he could turn back time.

While smoking his cigarette, Vince kept thinking about how his father had caught Anna in the kitchen that morning and kissed her while Lena was still sleeping. He yearned intensely to see everything. Even back when he was at the office, similar thoughts would cross his mind — wondering if Anna was enjoying intimate moments with his father and brother. And now here Anna was, telling him all of it. Vince grew restless with curiosity about what happened next. Had Anna scolded Lena, or had she too been swept away by Lena's words? He quickly finished his cigarette and returned to sit beside Anna, asking her to continue her story. Anna resumed, describing what had happened with his father and the other family members in those days.

That night, after talking with Lena, Anna felt as if she had been invited to join them all. She wondered how Lena, who was younger than her, could enjoy everything so freely and accept it with such ease. Anna thought there must be some special pleasure in it that she had never experienced before. She told herself why not try it once, especially since she had already been with two men besides Derek. She decided not to tell Vince anything yet and would see how far she could go without informing him. If she didn’t like it, she could stop it herself later.

That evening, Anna went back to the lounge where the TV was on. Lena had returned there, and her father-in-law was also sitting nearby. Remembering how James had pinned her in the kitchen earlier, Anna deliberately sat very close to her father-in-law to tease James. Her father-in-law was overjoyed to have Anna near him again. Even after everything that had happened between them that morning, she had come and sat so close to him. Meanwhile, James was signaling her from a corner, calling her to his room. From where she sat, Anna could see him and smiled mischievously, biting her lower lip while placing her hand on her father-in-law’s arm and resting her head on his shoulder, all to provoke James. In a way, Anna was punishing James by not going to him. Her father-in-law had no idea James was calling her; he assumed Anna was happy with what had happened between them in the morning, which was why she was sitting so close. He felt incredibly pleased deep inside. But Lena noticed everything and understood that James was calling Anna, who was deliberately ignoring him and teasing him instead. Lena smiled while watching Anna, and Anna placed a finger on her lips, signaling Lena to stay quiet.

After a while, Lena felt sorry for her brother and went to him herself. James grabbed Lena, pushed her onto his bed, climbed over her, and began sucking on her breasts with wild hunger, as if he had been starving for years. Lena said, “Hmm, now that you’re having fun with sister-in-law, I’ve become second, hmm? For four days you haven’t touched me, and for the last four days you’ve only been flirting with sister-in-law, completely focused on her, right brother?” But James, lost in passion, kept rubbing his hardness against her clothes while sucking on her tongue.

On the other side, when the older man saw he was alone with Anna in the lounge, he placed his hand on her thighs and began caressing them gently. Anna asked him to stop, saying Lena could return anytime. Her father-in-law replied, “Lena is probably busy enjoying with her brother right now. She won’t come back so soon.” Saying this, he captured Anna's lips with his own. Anna responded to the kiss, wrapping her arms around his shoulders and sucking on his tongue as well. Then her father-in-law said, “Come to my room tonight before Vince returns. I will make you very happy. Will you come?”

Slipping out of his arms, Anna looked around and said, “No, if I come to your room, the others will find out. If you want, you can come to my room instead!” Her father-in-law was delighted and said, “I want you to wear that thin, short nighty without a bra — the one that barely covers your thighs and shows me your shapely legs.” Anna smiled and replied, “Whenever I wear a nighty, I never wear a bra, father-in-law.” The older man was extremely pleased to hear that. But Anna asked, “And what if James wants to come to my room? He was calling me to his room a while ago!” Her father-in-law answered, “If he knows I’m in your room, he won’t dare come. He’ll have to wait, and he can come after I leave if he wants!” Then Anna said shyly, “So are you saying that after you leave, I should let him in too? Meaning I’ll take two, one after the other, father-in-law?” With a naughty smile, her father-in-law replied, “Not two, Anna my dear — three. You’ll have to take three, one after another, because Vince will also return at night, won’t he?”

Anna laughed softly and said, “Vince doesn’t do it every night, but oh my god, yes, he will tonight because he didn’t last night. He left in the morning saying we’ll enjoy tonight. So oh my god, I have to take three tonight? Uffff! This has never happened to me before. How will it feel?” Her father-in-law said, “You will enjoy it immensely, trust me.” Anna asked, “Has this happened with Lena — three one after another?” Her father-in-law replied, “Many, many times, and she enjoyed it a lot. You will too, you’ll see, and then tell me.”

Around ten at night, Anna's father-in-law went to her room. Vince had called to say he would return by midnight. Before entering, the older man had already imagined Anna in that nighty — without a bra, looking incredibly sexy. He told himself, “If she’s wearing that short nighty without a bra, it means she’s waiting for me and ready. If she doesn’t want to, she’ll be in a sari or salwar suit. Let’s see with my own eyes.”

He quietly opened the door to Anna's bedroom. Lena was sitting in the lounge watching TV and saw her father going into Anna's room. But before that, father and daughter had already spoken. The older man had told Lena, “I’m going to your sister-in-law’s room. If James wants to come in, tell him I’m inside. And if Vince returns early, come and inform us quickly, okay my dear?” Lena happily replied, “Oh Daddy, go without worry. I’ll sit here until midnight because this movie has just started. Wow Daddy, now you’ve started taking your daughter-in-law too, hmm? My naughty Daddy, hahaha! You’re so lucky — now you have two women in this house to love, hehehe!” The father kissed his daughter on the lips and quickly headed toward Anna's room.

Lena signaled with her hand for her father to go inside. As he entered Anna's room, he saw her sitting in front of the mirror in a dark blue nighty, brushing her hair. Her back was toward him, but in the mirror she watched him with her lower lip caught between her teeth and a soft smile. The father-in-law approached slowly, checking if he could see any bra strap under the nighty on her back. There was none — her back looked smooth and bare. As he came closer, his eyes fell on her thighs, and he saw the nighty had ridden up very high, revealing a lot. Anna looked up at him in the mirror, smiling.

The father-in-law said, “Come here to the bed, my dear.” Anna replied in a playful, teasing tone, “No, you are a very naughty father-in-law, coming into your young daughter-in-law’s room when she is alone and her husband is at work!”

Highly aroused, the father-in-law said, “Enough of this teasing. I’ve been longing for you since morning…” Anna answered mischievously, “Why? You enjoyed me plenty in the morning when Lena was sleeping.” Then her father-in-law said, “That was only the trailer, my love. The real movie is about to begin now.” Hearing this, Anna laughed and slowly walked toward the bed where he was already seated.

As Anna walked toward him, the father-in-law sat on the bed, drinking in the sight of her thighs. The nighty was very short, riding high and beautifully displaying her shapely legs. With every step, her hips and thighs moved gracefully, the muscles flexing in a mesmerizing way. The father-in-law watched with hungry, devilish eyes. Without a bra, Anna's full breasts looked like two firm mounds under the thin nighty, her pointed nipples clearly visible, as if inviting him. Seeing all this, his pants tightened with his growing arousal. Anna's gaze also fell on his thick hardness straining in his pants as she approached. Smiling, she came close and said, “What if James or Lena comes looking for me and knocks on the door?”

The father-in-law replied, “No one will come because I’ve asked Lena to keep watch, so there’s nothing to worry about.” Standing just an inch away, looking at the bulge in his pants, Anna said, “Oh really? You’ve posted your own daughter as a guard while you’re with your daughter-in-law? What a family this is!” The father-in-law slowly moved one hand from her knee upward along her thigh. Anna caught his hand with hers, biting her lip, and said, “Hmm, it feels strange seeing you here on this bed… the bed where Vince should be…” Taking her hand in his and moving his own hand further up her thigh, the father-in-law said, “That’s why I had called you to my room, but you wanted it here, so let’s enjoy, darling.” He pulled Anna onto him, and she fell sitting on his lap. To steady herself, she placed her arms on his shoulders. In that moment, the father-in-law brought his face close to her bare arms, inhaled the scent of her armpit, and ran his nose along her arm, making Anna shiver with a thrilling sensation spreading through her body. His other hand moved between her thighs toward her panties. At his touch, Anna trembled slightly, tilting her head back and shaking her hair, which released a lovely fragrance. The father-in-law said, “Wow, what a beautiful scent. You applied it to attract me, didn’t you, baby?”


Chapter 8: Vince's Voyeuristic Fantasy

Then the father-in-law wrapped Anna tightly in his strong arms, turning her face toward his. Anna willingly parted her lips, eagerly waiting for her father-in-law to claim her in a deep, heated kiss. Her tongue melted into his mouth as he savored the sweet taste of his young daughter-in-law, both of them locked in a passionate embrace. Anna moaned softly with pleasure, enjoying the intimate dance of their tongues while her delicate fingers slowly unbuttoned his shirt one by one. She traced her soft fingertips over the hair on his chest, heightening the desire between them. Feeling her gentle touch on his bare skin only doubled his arousal, and Anna's own longing grew stronger. He could sense she was fully ready and eager for him.

While continuing the passionate kiss, he gently laid her down on the bed. Anna settled back comfortably, lost in the warmth of his kisses. During their embrace, she had already undone all the buttons of his shirt. Now one of his thighs pressed between her legs, which she clasped tightly around it. His hand roamed over her hips, teasing the edge of her panties and gently massaging her soft curves. Anna broke the kiss for a moment, pulled off his shirt completely, and began opening his pants. He quickly slid them off, tossing them aside. Then he positioned himself over her, pressing his hips against her most intimate area. Anna parted her thighs invitingly, welcoming him between them.

His mouth moved from her shoulders toward her breasts. Anna herself slipped one strap of her nighty down her shoulder, offering her bare breast to him. The moment his lips closed around her nipple, she let out a breathless sigh, “Sssahhh… aaaahhh,” her fingers tracing his back as she pressed his head firmly against her chest.

The older man swirled his tongue in slow, teasing circles around her hardened nipple while his other hand kneaded her other breast. Soft, needy sounds escaped Anna's throat — “Hmmm… ohhh…” As he suckled her, he whispered huskily, “Hmm, how exciting it is to taste a new daughter-in-law’s sweetness. It’s only been six weeks since your wedding, isn’t it?” Twisting with desire, Anna replied in a trembling voice, “I’ve been in this house for seven weeks now, father-in-law!” Hearing that, he grew even more excited. He pressed his hardness against her core, still covered by her panties and his underwear, but throbbing with need. Anna reached down and stroked his thick length with her hand.

He sat up on the bed to remove her panties. Anna lifted her hips to help him slide them off. He quickly discarded his own underwear too, letting both garments fall together on the floor. Then, with a sudden movement, he spread her legs wide and lowered his mouth directly to her most private folds. His tongue began licking and exploring her wetness. Anna squirmed and shivered, a wave of electric pleasure rippling through her entire body.

As he tasted her sweet nectar, Anna reached down, wrapped her fingers around his throbbing manhood, and circled the tip with her fingertips, drawing a deep groan from him. His tongue slipped between her slick petals, teasing and savoring her. Meanwhile, Anna grew desperate to take him into her mouth, stroking him with growing hunger. In a soft, pleading whisper, she murmured, “Father-in-law, turn this way… I want to take you in my mouth. I’m craving this thick length so badly… hmmm.” The older man was thrilled by her bold words. He quickly shifted position into a sixty-nine, sliding his hardness between her lips while continuing to devour her with his tongue.

Anna first ran her tongue along his entire length, then swirled it teasingly around the sensitive tip. Soon she took him deeper into her warm mouth, right down to her throat, bobbing her head with passionate rhythm and giving him waves of intense pleasure. He began thrusting gently into her mouth with small, controlled movements, as if making love to it. In a low, growling voice, he asked, “Wow, do you do this with Vince too? It feels incredible!” Pausing her sucking but still holding him, Anna replied, “Hmm, Vince taught me how to please him like this. I learned quickly, and now I want to devour you completely.” He asked again while she took him back into her mouth, “And did you suck James as well?” Stopping once more, she answered, “With James, it was my first time, so I was hesitant at the beginning, but yes, I did take him in my mouth eventually.”

With another swift motion, he turned her beneath him, positioning himself on top in missionary. He guided his thick manhood to her entrance and thrust inside her with deep, powerful strokes. Anna writhed beneath him, clutching the sheets tightly in her fists. Her heart pounded wildly as her breasts bounced with every thrust. Feeling him fill her completely, she moaned in raw ecstasy, “Aaahhhh… sssshhh…” Lost in pleasure, she cried out, “Harder… faster, father-in-law… it feels so good… hmmmm!” He increased his pace, driving into her until his own climax built. With a deep, guttural groan — “Aaghghgh… aaaah!” — he pulled out at the last moment and released his warm essence across her stomach and breasts, a few drops even reaching her cheek. Still breathing heavily, he looked at her with deep satisfaction and said, “Aagh… ohhh yesss… here you go, baby. That was incredible… Wow, what a woman you are, my dear. I haven’t felt this much pleasure in years!” Holding his still-hard length, he moved toward her face and said, “Now taste a little of my essence too.” Without hesitation, Anna took him into her mouth again and gently sucked the remaining drops, savoring him completely.

A few minutes later, James left his room and headed toward Anna's bedroom. Lena whispered to him that their father was still inside. James smiled, walked over to Lena, kissed her, and said, “Alright then. When dad comes out, come and tell me, okay my love?” With a mischievous smile, Lena replied, “Yes, yes. My role is over now since you both have a new young woman.” James hugged her and reassured her that her turn would come soon, asking her to be patient, before returning to his room.

A short while later, James’s father emerged from Anna's room and sat down beside Lena in the lounge. He asked quietly, “Did James try to go in while I was there?” Lena leaned close, covering one side of her father’s ear, and whispered, “Yes, Daddy. He was coming but I told him you were inside, so he went back. He asked me to let him know when you came out. I’m going to tell him now.” Her father said, “Listen, tell him to hurry because Vince will be back soon.”


Lena told James inside the room that his father was outside and now he could go to Anna. James pulled Lena into his arms and kissed her deeply on the mouth, saying, “Now I’ll pass on this kiss of yours into Anna's mouth.” Then both of them stepped outside. But before heading to Anna's room, James went to his father and asked, “Why, Dad? How was she? She’s incredibly delicious, isn’t she, Anna? One day, what do you think about both of us taking her together?” His father smiled and replied, “We’ll have to wait a little, son. She’s still new, so we need to prepare her for this. But the way she spoke to me just now, it seems she’ll agree. Go on, you prepare her in the same way too, so she feels how important she is to us.”

James gave his old father a high-five and said, “Yes, Dad, absolutely.”

As James opened the door to Anna's room, he saw her lying on the bed as if waiting for him. Her nighty had ridden up completely over her thighs, revealing glimpses even further inside, and one strap had slipped off her shoulder, exposing the upper curve of her breast. Seeing Anna like that, James licked his lips with desire and moved toward her bed, while Anna's eyes watched him with a warm, inviting smile.

When James came close to Anna, she said, “Your younger brother will be here any moment now, so you’ll have to do everything very quickly.” James sat on her left side and, without wasting time, captured her mouth with his own. Their tongues danced and sucked at each other passionately. James kissed her so intensely that Anna's breath quickened, forcing her to pull back for air. During the kiss, James’s hand slid along her thighs, moving upward, and he realized she wasn’t wearing any panties. He paused the kiss, looked down, and said with a mischievous grin, “Hmm, so you were waiting for me. You knew I was coming, didn’t you?”

With a meaningful glance, Anna showed him her panties lying on the floor, which his father had removed and tossed aside earlier. Then James continued the kiss, sliding his fingers into her wet warmth. Anna wrapped her arms around his neck like a garland and responded to the kiss with great pleasure, their tongues entwining sensually.

Meanwhile, in the lounge, Lena rested her head on her step-father’s chest, playing with the hair there, and said, “Hmm, now you both like Anna (sis-in-law) more than me, don’t you, Daddy?” Her step-father replied, “Oh no, my dear, there’s nothing like that. Anna is new, so it’s natural that both of us men are drawn to her right now. But you are still our most favorite, aren’t you, baby?” Lena kissed and licked his chest, then asked, “Does she suck and lick too, Daddy?” Her step-father said, “Yes, my love, that comes naturally to her. But right now, I’m worried because Vince is about to arrive. You’ll have to stay alert, and as soon as Vince's car enters the gate, rush and tell those two. Until then, I’ll try to delay him by talking in the garage.”

Lena laughed and said, “Oh Daddy, you don’t even need to tell me. I was already going to do exactly that. I know what needs to be done.” Her step-father’s eyes were on the clock on the wall when Lena added, “Daddy, do you think Anna (sis-in-law) will also like it from behind, like me? Or have you already tried?” Her step-father pulled her tightly into his arms and said, “I wanted to try from behind, but she’s so hot that I finished too quickly before I could. But I will definitely try, because James and I want to take her together. Just like we both do with you, baby.”

Then Lena said, “I would be so happy if one day all four of us could be together. Is that possible, Daddy?” Her step-father replied happily, “Yes, my love, I would enjoy that very much too, but first we have to prepare Anna.” Lena said, “I’ve already prepared her beforehand, which is why she accepted both of you today. We talked a lot about this, and I encouraged her to enjoy it with both of you just like I do. I told her she would feel immense pleasure and enjoy it thoroughly.” Her step-father said, “Really? I had no idea about any of this. Anna didn’t mention anything either. Then you’ve done a wonderful job, sweetheart.”

Inside the room, James was completely naked on top of Anna, her legs spread wide, her nighty tossed aside on the bed. He was thrusting steadily into her depths. Anna could feel his thick, long shaft entering her warmth, the same place where his father had been just a short while ago. She dug her teeth gently into James’s shoulder, losing herself in waves of ecstasy. James licked along her neck as he moved, his pace increasing, driving deeper into her body. Suddenly, Anna asked him to pause his thrusts for a moment. Stopping, James said, “But Vince is about to arrive! Shouldn’t I hurry?” Yet Anna asked him to pull out because she wanted to lick and suck him. James’s face lit up with joy as he said, “Oh wow, why not? But how did you suddenly decide this? Last night you were hesitating so much to take me in your mouth!”

Blushing with a soft smile, Anna replied, “Yours is thicker and longer than Vince's. All day I was thinking about how big it is and wanting to taste it. So now let me suck it with all my heart.” James got on his knees on the bed while Anna leaned forward, taking his hardness in her hand. She wiped away some of the wetness with her fingers, then brought it to her mouth, swirling her tongue around the tip. She took as much as she could, right up to her throat, while her other hand gently caressed his balls. Then she paused and asked, “Can you finish in my mouth while I’m sucking you? I mean, can you release everything right here until the end?” James felt like he had won the lottery and said, “Oh yes, darling, of course. But you’ll need to take it even deeper and keep stroking too. Let’s see how quickly I can come!”

James moved his hips lightly, pushing a little further into her mouth, which made Anna's breath catch and caused her to cough. When she struggled for air, she tapped his thigh with her hand, and he stopped. Then he immediately began gentle thrusts into her mouth again, and Anna had to open wider to let his length slide in and out easily. James held her head with both hands and moved his hips faster, driving deeper. He started breathing heavily as Anna looked up at his face, watching his shaft move between her lips.

She continued stroking his balls steadily, and suddenly James gripped her head firmly, pushing in deeper with a groan, his hips pressing forward as he let out a shaky, pleasure-filled sound: “Hmmmm… aaghghghgh… yeeesssss!” Anna felt like she was choking for a moment and quickly pulled him out. His shaft pulsed, releasing in powerful spurts, some landing in her mouth while a few drops stayed behind. She immediately spat them into her hand, showing James, then coughed hard while gasping for breath.

James was breathing heavily too, smiling as he looked at her face and said, “Wow, my love! You’re incredible. You made me finish so quickly. If I had been inside your warmth, I wouldn’t have come yet. That felt amazing, baby!” Anna bit her lower lip with a shy smile and said, “I wanted to see if I could make a man finish just with my mouth.” James replied, “Now clean it with your tongue, darling. Suck up every last drop that’s left. It’ll feel so good for me, my love!”

Anna cleaned him thoroughly, licking and sucking gently, and a stray drop slipped down her throat, which she truly swallowed. James looked very pleased. He pulled her into a deep kiss, tasting her tongue, and Anna responded to the kiss like a passionate lover. Still breathing hard, James withdrew from her mouth, lifted her naked body into his arms, and lay down on the bed with her, pressing her soft breasts against his chest…


Chapter 9: The Hidden Watching

That night, James successfully slipped out of Anna's room before Vince returned. What happened next was that both father and son spent the entire night making passionate love to Lena, because she had been craving them deeply and waiting eagerly for their attention. Lena complained with a pout that ever since they had started focusing on Anna, they had been neglecting her, and now it was finally her turn. So, to make her happy and reassure her of their desire, both men stayed with her through the night until the early morning. After their intense lovemaking, all three slept together on the same bed, wrapped in each other’s warmth. In the morning, before Anna and Vince woke up, they quietly separated. But this was not the first time the father and son had been intimate with Lena; it had been happening for a very long time, even before Anna had entered this house.

Later that day, James spoke to his father about taking Anna together. Both agreed wholeheartedly and carefully planned it. Usually, both men shared sweet, romantic moments with Anna every day—sometimes stealing kisses in the kitchen, sometimes in the lounge, or in any quiet corner of the house. Whenever Vince came home late at night, they would take turns in Anna's room, enjoying her one after another. Sometimes they would take her standing right there in the kitchen, filled with urgent passion. Once, her father-in-law had taken her in the bathroom when she went to bathe. As Anna stepped inside to shower, he suddenly pushed in with her, bathing her tenderly with his own hands before making love to her under the running water. By then, Anna had grown accustomed to both men’s touch, and she had begun to enjoy their attention immensely—in fact, she had started longing for those stolen moments of pleasure.

Often, Lena would keep watch outside, standing guard whenever her step-father or James was inside Anna's room. Lena knew very well that both men wanted to claim Anna together, and she herself was excitedly waiting for the day when all four of them could share such intimacy.

Finally, that special day arrived when the father and son were going to take Anna together. It was planned for daytime, not at night.

The father and son had already discussed everything in detail, but Anna had no idea. They had already taken her from both front and back before, so they knew she could accept both ways, just like Lena. The real truth was that these two men had slowly introduced Anna to the pleasure of being taken from behind. They had gently coaxed and persuaded her, teaching her how incredibly good it could feel, building her desire little by little. One night, her father-in-law had wanted her that way for the first time. When Anna hesitated and refused at first, he had sweetly convinced and comforted her until she gave in that very night. The next night, James also took her from behind, and gradually Anna developed a strong liking for it. After that, she never refused whenever they wanted her in that position. So now both had decided to enter her together—one in front and one from behind. The father and son had planned this together.

That day, James had already told Anna that he would come to her after her bath, during the daytime. Around 11 in the morning, Anna was showering in the bathroom. The father and son had coordinated that once Anna finished bathing and returned to her room, James would go in first, and his father would join a little later to surprise her.

Normally, as the new bride in the house, Anna would carry all her clothes into the bathroom and get fully dressed before coming out. But ever since both men of the house had started being intimate with her, she now emerged wrapped only in a single towel and would dress in her room. James had specifically told her that he wanted to hold her in his arms right after her bath, while she was still in just the towel. So Anna knew that James would be waiting for her the moment she stepped out—fresh from the shower, her skin glistening with water droplets. James had mentioned how erotic the atmosphere became when a young woman came out of the bath. Inside the bathroom, Anna kept imagining where James would touch her fresh, bathed body, where he would kiss her, how he would taste every inch of her, and just thinking about it made her body grow warm with arousal as she showered.

When Anna finished bathing and stepped out, she peeked around hopefully, looking for any sign of James, but he was nowhere to be seen. So she tiptoed carefully to her room. Anna thought James might be waiting inside her room, but he wasn’t there either. Since he had asked her to wait for him, she stayed wrapped in just the towel and began drying her hair, her heart fluttering with anticipation.

When James entered the room, Anna looked up with a warm, welcoming smile. She looked incredibly sexy wrapped in that thin towel—the fabric had ridden high on her thighs, revealing her beautiful, smooth legs in a way that was utterly captivating. Anna gazed at him with sultry, heavy-lidded eyes and a mischievous smile. James moved closer, looking deep into her face. Anna knew she was about to share a very pleasurable session with him. Opportunities like this in the bright daylight were rare, so she was curious and excited to experience everything under the clear light of day.

James dropped to his knees in front of her, wrapped his strong arms around her hips, and began licking her thighs with slow, sensual strokes. Anna trembled softly and leaned forward with a quiet gasp of pleasure. A few water droplets still clung to her thighs, which James licked away lovingly with his tongue. Slowly and teasingly, he moved his tongue between her thighs, heading upward toward her most intimate warmth, when Anna suddenly noticed her father-in-law entering the room. He wore a wicked, knowing smile as he watched his son licking Anna's thighs. A jolt of shock ran through Anna. She stepped back instinctively, nearly causing James to lose his balance. Flustered and embarrassed, her cheeks flushed deep red as she tried to wrap the towel more tightly around her exposed body. In a nervous voice, looking at both men, Anna stammered, “No, no, no!!......” She had immediately understood that both wanted to take her together. It dawned on her that father and son were united in this, yet she resisted the idea of being with both at once.

Her father-in-law stepped closer and said gently, “Oh my love, today both of us are going to take you together. You’ll take one in each of your openings, and you’ll enjoy it so much. We’re going to make your whole body tremble with pleasure today—just wait and see how incredible it feels!”

A little shyly, lowering her head, Anna replied with hesitation, “No, I don’t think I’ll enjoy it. It will hurt… I won’t like it at all….”

James stood up and pulled her firmly into his arms while his father stood there watching them with desire. Anna kept protesting, refusing James’s kisses and trying desperately to cover herself better with the towel. But James held her close with strength and ran his warm tongue along her neck, sending shivers through her. At the same time, from behind, her father-in-law stood close, rubbing his hardness against her soft rear over the towel. He reached forward, caressing her breasts over the fabric while they remained standing. Anna stood trapped between the two men—her father-in-law behind her and James in front. Intense heat flooded her body, a single drop of sweat trickled down her forehead, and her breathing grew quick and heavy with a swirling mix of nervousness and building desire.

James’s tongue trailed from her neck downward toward her breasts, where Anna had placed her hand to stop him. From behind, her father-in-law lifted the edge of the towel and ran his hands over her smooth, firm bottom, caressing it with loving strokes. Anna turned her head back to say something to her father-in-law, but he captured her mouth in a deep, hungry kiss like a starving wolf. Anna didn’t respond at first, still overwhelmed. In front, James lifted the towel higher and placed his hand directly on her warmth… the father’s hand massaged her rear while the son touched her intimately. Anna felt completely lost, unsure what to do next…

Suddenly, James pulled the towel away in one swift motion, leaving Anna standing completely naked between the two men of the house, right there in her own bedroom!! In a trembling, pleading voice, Anna said, “No, I won’t be able to take both of you together. It will hurt me, please come one at a time!” From behind, her father-in-law soothed her, “Come on, if Lena, who is younger than you, can take both of us, why can’t you? Nothing bad will happen—you’ll take both comfortably and enjoy it thoroughly, trust me. Just try once and see!” Both men pressed their hardness against her body wherever they could reach and began licking and kissing her skin with growing hunger. In a worried, soft voice, Anna murmured, “Hmm, no… both of you are much thicker and bigger than Vince. I won’t be able to handle it!” James reassured her gently, “You’ll take both of us comfortably, trust me. After this, you’ll always want us together—wait and see. Lena was hesitant at first too, but after being with both of us, she said it gave her the best pleasure of her life and asked us to always take her together from then on. You’ll say the same thing too, my love. Now come, let’s all enjoy the bed together…”


And soon Anna found herself naked on the bed. James pushed her gently onto it and climbed on top of her, quickly shedding his own clothes, while his father stood nearby watching them both with a wicked, mischievous smile. James started from Anna's feet, kissing his way upward along her legs, which he firmly spread apart as Anna glanced toward her father-in-law. The older man was slowly stroking the shape of his hardness over his pants, licking his lips while watching them on the bed and moving closer step by step.

Anna tried to shift her position on the bed with a quick breath, but James held her down with his strong hands, preventing her from moving. He was licking her wet warmth with hungry strokes, while his father began removing his clothes to join them on the bed. Anna saw her father-in-law’s hard shaft pointing toward her and quickly hid her face in her hands out of shyness. Finally, the older man climbed onto the bed and brought his hardness close to Anna's mouth, saying, “Take it, my love. He is sucking your wet womanhood—now you suck my arousal and see how strangely wonderful it feels.”

Anna could not refuse, so she took her father-in-law’s shaft in her hand and guided it into her mouth, sucking half of it gently. The older man smiled with pleasure and began moving his hips, sliding in and out of her mouth. When it didn’t feel quite right to him, he held Anna's head with both hands and pushed deeper, thrusting into her mouth as if claiming it completely.

By then, James had licked and sucked her thoroughly below and was moving upward. He circled his tongue around her navel, making Anna shiver even with her father-in-law’s shaft in her mouth. Then James rose higher, taking one of her nipples into his mouth to suck while his hand played with the other, pinching and teasing it. Even with the older man’s hardness still filling her mouth, Anna's body began to writhe on the bed, trembling as she felt James’s tongue on her sensitive peaks.

The two men wasted no time. Just as they had planned, they took their positions. James lay on his back and pulled Anna on top of him, spreading her legs wide. Anna hesitated and protested a little in that position, but her father-in-law placed a reassuring hand on her back, caressed her hips tenderly, and encouraged her to spread her thighs so James could enter her comfortably. Then he would take her from behind. Anna resisted at first but could not hold out. With her father-in-law’s help, she straddled James, and his thick shaft slid smoothly into her wet warmth. Anna gasped and leaned forward, burying her face in James’s neck.

Once Anna was positioned over James’s hardness, she realized her father-in-law was about to enter her from behind. She whispered to James, “I won’t be able to bear his weight on my back.” James reassured her softly, “Don’t worry, you won’t have to support him. He’ll hold himself up with his arms on the bed.” Anna turned her head back nervously to see how her father-in-law would manage it from behind.

The older man spread his legs wide apart. Anna felt his heavy balls brushing against her soft cheeks. Then she sensed his hard shaft pressing between her rear cheeks. He applied some spit, and Anna felt her father-in-law’s thick length slowly pushing into her tight rear entrance. At the same time, James’s full length was buried deep in her front. Anna endured the stretching sensation with a sharp cry—“Uuuufffff ooouuuuiiiii Aaaaaaa”—as her father-in-law’s shaft finally sank all the way in. She bit down on James’s shoulder and began sucking on it to cope with the intense fullness.

At that moment, Anna's mind was completely focused on the thick shaft moving in and out of her from behind. She could barely think of anything else. For the first time in her life, she was taking two men inside her at once. She had expected far more pain, but she was surprised to find that the discomfort quickly faded. Instead, a deep, thrilling pleasure began to bloom as she felt both hard lengths filling her completely. Her arousal surged with the wicked realization that she was taking two arousals together, and her body grew hotter, burning with need. Soft, desperate moans escaped her throat. Her body trembled, her breathing turned into heavy gasps, and soon she started moving her own hips, grinding her soft breasts against James’s chest with increasing hunger.

Her father-in-law was enjoying it immensely, thrusting harder and deeper into her rear. A strong, musky scent filled the room, but he kept pounding with powerful strokes. From below, James matched the rhythm, driving upward into her warmth. Anna sucked harder on his shoulder, her nails digging into his chest with passion. Very soon, her desperate cries grew louder and echoed through the room as she reached her peak. “Aaaaaahhhhh haaaaaa ssssssssshsshshshshshshshs!! Oh my goooaaaaaadddddd!! Yeessssssssss yessssss… pump more, more… I want it more, faster, faster….. Jaldi James, ziada tez… haaaaaaa aaahahaaaaaahhh!”

Anna's body went completely limp as she collapsed onto James with her full weight, surrendering to the overwhelming orgasm. Her father-in-law had to lean forward over them since Anna was no longer holding herself up, his shaft still buried deep inside her. Neither man had finished yet—only Anna had reached her climax. She had come so quickly because it was her first time feeling two men inside her at once, and the intense stimulation had overwhelmed her senses. But the two men still had more to give.

Her father-in-law slid one hand under Anna's stomach, lifting her slightly to adjust the angle. He raised her hips a little higher so he could continue thrusting effectively. Anna understood and got onto her knees on the bed. This caused James’s shaft to slip out from the front for a moment. Her father-in-law immediately began pounding her again with fast, deep strokes, breathing heavily. Meanwhile, James managed to slide back into her warmth from below. Once again, both hard lengths filled Anna completely.

The older man was moving so vigorously that soon his body shuddered with a deep groan. “Aaaghghghghghg aaaaaghghghgh… Take it, my love! I’ve released all my hot seed deep inside your beautiful ass… hahahaha! It felt so incredibly good today, fucking you from behind like this, Anna! You really are an amazing woman… haye re ahaaha issssshshshshshshshsssss!”

James didn’t waste any time either. As soon as his father pulled out, he positioned himself to enter her from behind. The moment he pushed his thick shaft into the same tight passage his father had just filled, Anna let out a deep, breathless “Ufff” and adjusted to take him. She was now taking her father-in-law and his son in the same intimate place, one after the other. The thought sent a fresh wave of pleasure through James. He thrust into her rear with powerful, urgent strokes. Tears of overwhelming sensation spilled from Anna's eyes, but James gently licked them away while continuing to drive into her, gripping her waist firmly. Sometimes he reached around to squeeze her soft breasts as he moved. Soon he too reached his peak. Breathing hard with deep satisfaction, he told her, “Here it is, my love—both father and son’s release is now inside you.” He kissed her shoulders tenderly, then turned her face toward him and sucked on her tongue in a deep kiss. Her father-in-law moved closer too. Anna switched between them, first kissing James passionately, then turning to taste her father-in-law’s tongue, alternating with heated desire for a long, breathless moment.


Chapter 10: Adrian’s Open Visit

That was how Anna had taken both men inside her for the first time. And this continued in the same passionate way for many days as long as she stayed in that house with them. Many times Lena also joined them, and all four would come together in shared pleasure. Lena was especially fond of Anna's soft breasts. Often Lena could be seen sucking and caressing them while Anna bit her lower lip, watching her with heated eyes. In this way, the friendship and deep affection between the two women grew even stronger in that house. When the men were not home, both women would give in to their desires for each other, and they were often found naked on the bed, kissing deeply and rubbing their most intimate places together in slow, sensual rhythm.

This was how Anna lived in that house for the few months she spent there before moving with Vince to their new apartment.

Anna stopped speaking and looked into Vince's eyes, saying, “That’s all that happened. The story ends here. Are you happy now?”

Vince said, “But you haven’t told me anything about Derek yet?!”

Anna let out a long sigh and replied, “Uffffff!!! Okay, I’ll tell you later how everything started with him. I’m tired of talking now. This is enough for today. Let me catch my breath.”

The next day, Vince had to go to the office. The previous night, after Anna had shared all the intimate details of her encounters with his father and brother, Vince had made passionate love to her that night, imagining everything his father and elder brother had done with Anna during the time he used to stay at his father’s house. Anna was quite aroused too and responded enthusiastically to their night together, matching his desire fully.

The next morning, after Vince left for the office, Anna felt a wave of tiredness from revealing so many memories to him. Yet thinking about all those moments made her body grow warm again. Remembering the days she had enjoyed with James and his father, Anna found herself missing them, craving their touch once more. She thought about how hesitant she had been at the beginning with James’s advances, but how much she had later savored every moment in that house. It was there, with those men, in that very home, that she had truly discovered the real pleasure of intimacy and understood her own desires deeply. Her passion had bloomed the most there, and she had come to know the true essence of physical connection.

Anna kept reflecting on how Lena's encouragement, James’s bold approach, and her father-in-law’s firm hold had together ignited such fire in her. Although James, Derek, and her father-in-law had started visiting her here too for meetings filled with pleasure, right now just thinking about them was enough to make her body burn with heat.

Anna began wondering what part of the story she would share with Vince that night. He had asked how Derek had started things with her, so she decided she would tell him that today.

Suddenly, thoughts of Adrian came to Anna's mind. It had been many days since she had met him. Then Oliver entered her thoughts, and she decided to go to the terrace to see what he was doing. It had been a long time since they had spoken.

So Anna went to the terrace and placed one of her legs on the metal bar where Oliver used to look up between her thighs from below. She remembered how Oliver had once asked her to rest her leg on that bar for the first time. There she stood. Oliver was inside his kiosk and had no idea that Anna had come out onto the terrace.

Today Anna thought of Oliver and decided to flirt with him a little since she was feeling completely alone. She had worn her sexiest dress, the one that beautifully showcased her smooth thighs and deep cleavage—the same dress she had first used to seduce Adrian.

The thought crossed her mind that if she lifted one leg onto the metal bar in this dress, what would Oliver see from below, between her thighs…

Anna leaned over the railing, looking down. Since Oliver was busy inside the kiosk, she began watching the people coming and going on the road. Some of them glanced up at her as they passed. Anna was ready to tease Oliver’s desire, smiling to herself as she imagined his expressions while looking up and down.

When Oliver finally stepped outside, he didn’t look up at first. He was walking while looking to his side near the kiosk. Anna smiled seeing him like that and, to catch his attention, let out a soft whistle, teasing him playfully to look her way. Oliver heard it and looked up, his face lighting up with joy when he saw Anna had whistled for him. With a big grin, he glanced between her thighs and made a gesture, touching himself over his pants to show her how thick and hard he was becoming inside them. Anna bit her lip, smiling as she watched him, happy that she had aroused him exactly as she wanted.

After a while of exchanging looks and hand signals, Oliver gestured with his fingers as if holding a phone, signaling her to talk on the mobile because they couldn’t speak clearly from that height without shouting. Anna quickly went inside, grabbed her phone, and came back, signaling him to call. Oliver adjusted his hardness inside his pants and called her.

“Hello Ma’am, you look stunning as always, but today in this dress you’re absolutely devastating me!”

Anna laughed happily and said, “Oh really? You’ve already seen me naked and done everything with me, so why do I look so strange to you in clothes now? Does that mean you prefer seeing me in this dress more than naked on the bed?”

Oliver looked up at her and replied, “No Ma’am, that’s not it at all. Tell me, can I come up right now? I miss you so much and I’m dying to be with you. I’ll be really quick… fast, fast. Should I come up?”

Still smiling but a bit firmly, Anna said, “Who will replace you at the gate if you come up? You’re not allowed to leave the gate empty like that. If you had a colleague, I would have called you myself today, Oliver!”

In a pleading, desperate voice, Oliver begged, “Arre Anna Ma’am, I can come up for an emergency, right? I can step away for a little while. I’ll finish everything very quickly, in just 5 minutes, and come right back. What can happen in 5 minutes here, Ma’am! If anyone asks, I’ll say I went to the toilet! … And hey Ma’am, why did you move your leg away from that bar? Put it back there. What a view I’m getting between your amazing thighs… I could devour you right there if I come up! … Arre Ma’am, it’s fully hard now, completely ready to enter you. Please let me come up, Anna !”

Anna replied, “Alright, come up. And make it fast!”

Without taking the lift, Oliver ran up all the stairs. He had always claimed he could reach upstairs faster by stairs than by lift, and today he proved it.

Anna stood waiting near her door. As soon as she saw Oliver, she slightly lifted the hem of her dress higher on her thighs and gestured for him to come inside with a seductive smile.

The moment Oliver stepped inside, he grabbed Anna passionately, pulling her close. He captured her mouth in a deep kiss, sucking on her tongue while his hands eagerly massaged her breasts, drawing soft, needy sounds from her. Very quickly, Oliver laid her down on the sofa and swiftly pulled her dress all the way up, exposing her smooth thighs, stomach, navel, and full breasts. He dropped to his knees right there and began kissing and licking every inch he could reach—her thighs, belly, navel, breasts, and even her armpits—like a hungry wolf. Anna was equally eager, so she completely surrendered herself to him.

Since Oliver had to return to the gate quickly, he had to do everything fast. He stripped off all his clothes, becoming fully naked, and in one swift motion made Anna completely naked too before climbing on top of her. Without wasting any time, he slid his hard, throbbing length into her warmth and began thrusting with urgency. His hands squeezed and massaged both of her breasts as he drove deeper into her. Soon Anna's body began to tremble. She moved her hips from side to side, as if trying to take him in a different angle, moaning softly with need. Oliver had no time to focus on her pleasure—he was lost in his own desire. He thrust harder and faster, and very soon he began groaning loudly while sucking on her breasts and armpits. His desperate voice filled the air, “Aaaaghghghghgh ssssshhhhsssshshshshshshssss aaaahahahaaaaaa haaan Anna Ma’am woooowww… you’re incredible, absolutely amazing, Ma’am… oh man… it feels sooooo goooood reeeee…”

Oliver pulled out and released in powerful spurts, covering Anna's stomach, breasts, and even reaching her hair with his warm essence. Meanwhile, Anna curled up on the sofa, drawing her legs together.

Oliver thanked Anna with great satisfaction, quickly dressed, gave her one last deep kiss with his tongue, said goodbye, and rushed back to the kiosk. He was worried that someone might come looking for him—if a supervisor showed up, he could get into trouble. So he left hurriedly, leaving Anna lying there naked. After he left, Anna let out a long sigh, realizing she hadn’t reached her own climax. She had only pleased Oliver. She remained unsatisfied, her inner fire still burning. Oliver had only stoked the flames higher without putting them out. Yet Anna felt happy that she had at least quenched his thirst.

That whole day, Anna could think of nothing but physical pleasure because she hadn’t found full satisfaction with Oliver. Her body was aching with desire, a fire raging inside her. She thought of Adrian. He was her best role-play partner, with whom she had done countless steamy scenarios with Vince and had many exciting real encounters. She decided she would ask Vince tonight to do the Adrian-style role-play. Then Anna thought of calling Adrian and actually did so.


Chapter 11: Anna Takes Control

Adrian was sitting in his office when his phone rang. He glanced at the screen and saw Anna's name flashing. His eyes quickly darted toward Vince, who was working nearby, and he immediately cut the call to avoid any risk. Moments later, he sent her a careful message: “Hi sweetheart, please don’t call right now. Your husband is in the same office and I cannot reply. He might hear us. I’ll call you at lunchtime, okay honey?”

Anna read the message with a soft smile playing on her lips, her body already tingling with anticipation. She replied quickly, her fingers flying over the keyboard with need: “I want you here right now on my bed. Can you come during your lunchtime? I need you so badly, dear!”

Adrian's heart raced with joy and excitement as he read her words. A surge of desire flooded through him. He replied that he would try his best to make it happen. He mentioned he would have to log an entry about returning a bit late after lunch. Anna texted back without hesitation, “No, stay with me until evening. Take a half-day leave. Be with me until 4:30, meaning leave before Vince returns.” Adrian agreed with a simple “Okay,” his pulse quickening at the thought of spending precious hours wrapped in her warmth.

He walked over to his superiors and explained that he had an urgent personal emergency, requesting a half-day off. To his relief, it was immediately approved. Happiness bloomed across his face. The last time he had spoken to Anna was when she had last visited her in-laws’ house for a festival celebration. Since then, there had been no meetings, no calls, no messages—only silence filled with unspoken longing. Now, Adrian was restless, his mind filled with vivid images of Anna's warm, inviting body. He imagined holding her close, feeling her soft curves pressed against him, her scent enveloping him completely. The thought made his body tighten with urgent need as he pictured every inch of her smooth skin and the way she moved when lost in pleasure.

During lunchtime, Adrian left the office, casually telling Vince that he wouldn’t be returning that afternoon because he had a medical check-up scheduled. He drove straight to the apartment complex, his mind racing with excitement. As he reached the gate, Oliver opened it and gave him a knowing nod, raising his hand in greeting. Oliver recognized him from the last time he had overheard Adrian enjoying intimate moments with Anna. He instantly understood that Adrian was there to be with her again. Oliver muttered to himself with a mix of amusement and envy, “I just had her a short while ago, and now she’s calling another man. One isn’t enough for her. This Anna is one incredibly hot woman!”

After messaging Adrian, Anna took a long, refreshing shower, letting the warm water cascade over her body. She felt a deep impatience building inside her as she waited for him. Even though it was daytime, she slipped into a very short, sheer nighty that clung delicately to her figure. She wore nothing underneath—no bra, no panties. Every curve of her body was visible through the thin fabric, her nipples faintly outlined and her smooth thighs teasingly exposed. Knowing Adrian would arrive soon, she stood waiting at the doorway, her heart beating faster with anticipation and desire.

The moment Adrian knocked, Anna opened the door with a welcoming smile. She opened her arms wide, and Adrian pulled her into a tight embrace, his mouth seeking hers immediately. Their lips met in a deep, hungry kiss right there at the threshold. Standing pressed together, they sucked and explored each other’s tongues with passionate intensity, lost in the heat of the moment. Adrian felt immense pleasure surging through him. He grew rock hard beneath his clothes as he ran his hands over the thin material of her nighty. The sweet, intoxicating perfume Anna had applied only heightened his arousal, stirring something primal inside him.

Without breaking the kiss, he gently pushed her backward, guiding her slowly inside the apartment. Once they reached the couch, Adrian eased her down to sit while he stood before her. He began removing his clothes, but Anna stopped him with a soft, seductive whisper, “Wait, let me do it.”

She slowly unbuttoned his shirt one by one, her fingers trembling slightly with excitement. Leaning forward, she ran her warm tongue across his stomach, then gently bit his chest, drawing a low groan from him. Her touch was electric. Next, she unzipped his pants and felt his hardness straining against the fabric. She stroked him teasingly over his pants, her delicate hand moving along his full length, making her own body shiver with need. She pulled his pants down, then began licking along the waistband of his boxers while looking up into his eyes. Adrian's face showed clear signs of building desire from the teasing touch of her tongue.

With slow, deliberate movements, Anna lowered his boxers. His thick, throbbing length sprang out eagerly like a coiled spring. Without wasting a second, she took him into her warm, wet mouth, capturing him completely. Using her slender fingers to stroke the base gently, she began sucking him with focused passion, her eyes locked on his face the entire time. To Adrian, it looked as if Anna was completely intoxicated, her eyes heavy with lust, lost in the haze of physical craving. She took him deep into her throat, sucking with such skill and hunger that Adrian stood motionless, savoring every sensation while his gaze drifted to her breasts. Her nipples poked prominently against the thin nighty, making his shaft swell even larger inside her mouth.

His eyes then traveled down to her thighs, a view he always adored. He realized she wasn’t wearing any panties, confirming that Anna was fully prepared and eager for him. He understood exactly what she needed—intense, satisfying intimacy. That was why she had called him. A little later, Adrian gently pulled himself from her mouth despite her reluctance to let go. He knelt on the floor, spreading her legs wide, and began kissing and licking along her inner thighs, moving higher until he reached her already dripping warmth.

The spot on the couch where Anna sat became noticeably wet from her arousal. She was soaked with desire. Adrian started licking her there with devotion, his tongue exploring every fold. Anna trembled violently, her body shaking with waves of pleasure. She leaned back, her soft moans and gasps filling the room like sweet music. Her body twisted and arched like a serpent, completely overwhelmed by the sensations. Her voice escaped in breathy cries, “Haaaaa aaaaaahhhhh ffhhuuuuuu oooooohhhhhh…”

Adrian parted her delicate petals and swirled his tongue around them, tasting her sweet essence. This drove Anna wild, pushing her into a frenzy of need. She twisted her body one way, then straightened, unable to stay still. Then he slid two fingers inside her, moving them in and out with a steady rhythm. Anna cried out sharply, her moans growing louder and more urgent as her trembling body responded intensely. Adrian gave her a mischievous, heated look before licking the glistening wetness from his fingers, savoring her taste.

After a while, Adrian lifted her into his arms, carried her to the bed, and laid her down gently. He removed her nighty completely, revealing her fully naked, beautiful body. He climbed onto the bed, but Anna immediately took his hardness back into her mouth, sucking with renewed hunger as if she couldn’t get enough. Adrian shifted into a 69 position, letting her continue while he buried his face between her thighs, licking and sucking her with deep passion.

Soon, he positioned himself on top of her. Anna spread her legs wide open, welcoming him eagerly. Adrian guided his thick, hard length into her slick, welcoming warmth, pushing in slowly at first. Anna let out a soft, whimpering moan as she took him fully inside, wrapping her arms tightly around his shoulders and pulling him closer. Her palms caressed his back with loving strokes. Adrian's shaft moved in and out of her like a firm rod, steady and powerful. Anna began breathing deeply, almost deliriously, her gasps turning into heavy pants of pleasure.

As Adrian picked up speed, thrusting with more force, Anna's arms tightened around him even more. Her voice, filled with breathless moans and trembling ecstasy, rang out, “Aaaaahhhh yesssss Mister Adrian, fuck me deeper, more more… yeeeeeaaaaaaaahhhh aaaaaahhhh hhhaaaaaaa fffffuuffuuuuuuuffhfhfhuuuuuu yes yes yes yes yes… go on, go on baby, fuck me, fuck me more. I damn want this hard arousal!!”

Adrian moved his hips with greater intensity to bring her maximum pleasure. His impressive size filled her perfectly. After several powerful, rhythmic thrusts, Anna's loud, ecstatic cries filled the room as she reached her peak: “Ooooohhhhhhh aaaaaahhhh yesssss yessss I’m cuuuummmmiiiiiiinnnnnggggggg! It’s sooooooooooooooooo gooooooood, good good! I love it yeaaaaaahhhh, just love it!!!”

Anna climaxed hard, her body arching and then collapsing back onto the bed as she breathed deeply, a satisfied smile on her face. Adrian continued thrusting until his own release built up. He pulled out at the last moment, holding himself and releasing powerful streams across her stomach, breasts, and a few drops reaching her cheeks and hair. Anna quickly took him back into her mouth, licking and sucking the remaining essence with care, looking up at him with happy, affectionate eyes.

Adrian was breathing heavily too. He pulled her into his arms and lay back on the bed, drawing her close for another deep, lingering kiss. After making love with Adrian, Anna felt a profound sense of peace and satisfaction deep within her soul. The restless craving that had been building inside her finally calmed. Her thirst was completely quenched in the most delightful way. Standing in front of the mirror afterward, she smiled at her reflection, laughing softly to herself. She loved her own body, feeling a deep affection and pride in it. She was happy knowing her beautiful form had the power to bring so much pleasure to many men.

When Vince returned from work, his mind was occupied with only one thought: tonight Anna would tell him about Derek. While heading to shower, he reminded her lovingly, “Get ready, my love. You have to tell me about Derek and you today. I’ll be back soon, my darling!” Hearing this, Anna let out a long sigh and glanced upward toward the ceiling, her heart feeling heavy. She no longer felt like talking about those experiences or those people. Yet she knew she had to share because these stories excited Vince immensely. He listened with great enjoyment and became highly aroused by every detail.

After his shower, Vince emerged wearing a t-shirt and shorts. He pulled Anna into his arms, sat down on the lounge couch with her, and kissed her tenderly. Then he said, “So my love, now there’s only one person left to tell me about. Tell me everything in detail about you and Derek, right from the beginning.”

Anna looked at Vince's face as if she wanted to say something. Vince smiled understandingly and reassured her, “Yes, yes, I know. I won’t interrupt you in the middle. No questions from me. I’ll just listen quietly, okay?

Now start.”

After taking a deep, steadying breath, Anna began to recount the story:

“Derek had come back home during his school holidays. He was planning to stay for a couple of months. Lena was incredibly happy about his arrival and stayed glued to him almost all the time. By then, I had already come to know that Derek shared a sexual relationship with Lena, just like his father and elder brother. During those days, Lena had set aside James and her step-father to focus only on serving Derek. It was around that same period that James and your step-father took me together more often than before. The reason was that Derek would sleep with Lena from night until the next morning, giving James and your dad plenty of long, uninterrupted hours to spend with me at night as they desired.”

“But those were also the days when it became difficult for both of them to be with me during the daytime because Derek was always around. They didn’t want him to find out that I had also become part of their intimate games. However, Lena very much wanted Derek to share the same closeness with me as well.”

“I never realized exactly when Lena had told Derek everything about me and all my encounters. After learning everything, Derek became highly excited. Then one morning, just after I had stepped out of the shower with my hair still wet, Derek complimented my damp locks. He started following me closely. I felt like he was trailing behind me, and indeed he came all the way to my room. He often visited to chat, but that day his praise about my hair carried a distinctly sensual undertone that made me suspicious. I began to wonder if he knew something. I was worried that Lena might have revealed everything to him, even though I had strictly asked her not to. He was young, around college age, and I didn’t want to lead him astray, knowing he already slept with Lena and was aware of the relationships involving James, his step-father, and Lena. In other words, both James and his step-father had already included him in their games with Lena. You were the only one who knew nothing about all this.”

“I stood in front of the mirror, drying my hair with a towel, when I noticed Derek sitting on the bed behind me in the reflection. He was staring at my back. I was wearing a sari with a semi-backless blouse (Fitted-Top), and his gaze was fixed on the exposed skin of my back. Then he spoke.”

“‘Sis-in-law, you are like a mother to me, and I love you in the same way. We already talked about this last time. Remember?’”

“Looking at him through the mirror, I replied, ‘There is no doubt about that, Dar. You are just like a son to me! I accept that completely.’”

“I wanted to understand what Derek truly meant because there was clear sexuality in his eyes, yet he was talking about a mother-son relationship. I was trying to figure him out.”

“Then he said, ‘Sis-in-law, let’s play a game. I am your son, and you haven’t seen or met me for a very long time. Now that I have returned, you are hugging me tightly and showering me with love because you missed your son so much.’”

“You see, Vince, later I realized that everyone in your family loves playing such games and roleplays, just like the ones you play with me. He suggested something similar. It runs in your blood, passed down through your genes from your father. Back then, you hadn’t played any roleplay with me yet. He was the first one to start the mother-son roleplay with me!”

“So I asked him, ‘What? How do we play that, Derek?’”

“He got up from the bed and came behind me. Sliding his hands under my arms, he placed them on my stomach, pressing gently, and rested his cheek on the bare part of my back exposed by the backless blouse (Fitted-Top). In a soft, intimate voice, while lightly rubbing his cheek against my skin, he whispered, ‘Mum, I missed you so much, Mum!’”

“I pressed his hands against my stomach and said, ‘Hmm, now I understand. So you are my son and you missed me, hmm?’”

“He continued rubbing his cheek on my back. It didn’t feel right to me. It felt very strange because he still seemed so young, almost like a boy, and I wasn’t comfortable with it at all. In the same position, he murmured, ‘Love me, Mum. I missed you a lot, Mum. I missed your touch, your love, your warmth. Please love me, Mum!’”

“I couldn’t bear it anymore and turned around so he would face me. The moment I turned, he pulled me into a tight hug from the front and placed his head right on my breasts. He was tall enough that his face reached my cleavage. My blouse (Fitted-Top) was tight, and I wasn’t wearing a pallu (Saree Drape) since I had just come out of the bathroom after showering and was drying myself. Droplets of water still clung to my skin, and some from my wet hair trickled down my shoulders and into my cleavage. Derek licked them away with his tongue while murmuring, ‘There was water here, Mum. I wiped it away… hmmm…’”

“The touch of his tongue made me freeze in place. He lowered his head slightly, looking at my breasts, and said softly, ‘Mum, you also hold me in your arms. Didn’t you miss me, Mum?.....’”

“It felt strange the way he was behaving, but to end it quickly, I placed my arms around his shoulders and tried to give him a simple hug. However, as soon as I did that, I felt his hardness pressing against me from below.”

“I immediately stopped the hug and asked him gently, but he wouldn’t let go. Looking into my eyes, he said, ‘Please participate in this roleplay. You will also feel the mother-son bond and see how much fun it is, Sis-in-law. Just hug me and tell me that you missed me a lot too.’”

“I had never done any roleplay before, so I didn’t fully understand what he wanted. Not knowing how to proceed, I tried to do what he asked. I wrapped my arms around his shoulders again, placed my palms on his back, and hugged him a little tighter than before. Once again, I felt him pressing against my lower stomach, but this time I pretended not to notice and spoke to him, ‘Hmm, so my dear son missed his Mommy(Role-Play), hmm? Then Mommy also missed you just as much, baby. Now that we are together, sit on the bed like a good boy and let Mommy(Role-Play) do her hair, okay?’ I tried to pull away from the hug again, but he didn’t like it. He caught me, pulled me back into his arms, and kissed my neck. I felt his tongue tracing along my neck, which I didn’t like at all, and I told him to behave.”

“But he didn’t release me and insisted, ‘Mommy, come to the bed now. You can do your hair later. I missed you so much and want you to love me. Come on, Mommy, please.’ He pulled me more firmly toward the bed, sat down himself, and made me sit on his lap. He continued licking my neck. I tried to push him away when suddenly he laid me down on the bed and climbed on top of me, still saying, ‘Mommy(Role-Play), love me. Love me the way I am loving you.’ He kept kissing my neck and throat, sometimes licking with his tongue, and then moved to my cleavage. By then, I was certain that he knew about my relationships with both men in the house. I felt like a statue lying motionless beneath him.”

“I asked him softly, ‘What did Lena tell you about me? Why are you doing this with me, Dar? You are licking my breasts, Dar?! Tell me what Lena said to you.’ I could feel his hardness rubbing against my lower stomach through our clothes. He lifted his head, looked at me, and said, ‘Yes, Mum, I know everything about you, James, and Dad. So I haven’t had my chance in this house yet. Why don’t you become my Mommy(Role-Play) and we can enjoy together, hmmmmm?’”

“Then I understood that no excuse would work anymore. It was all pointless. Lena had told him everything, so what excuse could I make? I had no choice but to stay quiet. Apart from letting him enjoy, there was nothing else I could do. With a long sigh, I lay back on the bed, spreading my arms, and felt betrayed by Lena.”

“Then look at Derek’s courage. He unbuttoned two buttons of my blouse (Fitted-Top) and pushed the bra straps aside to expose more of my breasts. He squeezed my left breast, and I saw his eyes turn red with desire, almost drooling. When he started sucking the upper part of my breast, I stopped him, saying, ‘You will leave marks there and your brother will see. Don’t suck where it will be visible from the front!’”

“He smiled with a naughty expression. I kept feeling his hardness rubbing continuously against my thighs, but I kept moving my hips to avoid the direct contact.”

“Yet he insisted that I participate fully in the roleplay. By then I realized he knew everything about me, so I had no other option. I placed my arms around his shoulders comfortably and asked softly, ‘And what does my loving son want from his dear Mommy(Role-Play)?’”


Chapter 12: New Guests Arrive

My single line made him tremble with joy. He was so incredibly happy that I can hardly describe it. In an instant, he captured my lips with his own, pushing his eager tongue inside my mouth in a deep, hungry kiss. But now I decided to play his own game even better than him. “Hmmm, hey hey, no, no… My darling step-son cannot kiss his Mommy(Role-Play) like this. This kind of kiss is only for Daddy, not for my naughty boy like you!”

He continued licking along my neck and the curve of my breasts, murmuring in a low, vibrating voice, “But Mommy, I have been so far from you for so many days. I missed your touch so desperately. I missed your warm caresses. Please, Mommy(Role-Play), caress me… touch me…”

Even as he spoke, he kept pressing and rubbing his hardness against my most intimate lower region, trying to create that delicious friction. I ran my fingers through his thick hair, stroking gently, and whispered, “Why are you rubbing against Mommy(Role-Play) like this, my love? You shouldn’t do that with me, darling. Dad would be so angry. Come on now, help Mommy get up.”

He looked at me with pleading eyes and said, “Mommy(Role-Play), please let me open two more buttons of your blouse (Fitted-Top). I want to see inside, Mommy. It feels so exciting!” By then, I had already sat up, gazing into his face. The raw desire burning in his eyes stirred something deep and forbidden within me, awakening hidden flames of passion. With a loving smile, I replied softly, “Mommy has missed you too, my sweet boy. Mommy(Role-Play) wants you to love her with all your heart. So love me, Dar. Love your Mommy(Role-Play).”

I pulled him into my arms, laying him back down on the bed with me. Closing my eyes, I surrendered to the moment and felt his fingers slowly undoing the buttons of my blouse (Fitted-Top). His warm tongue traced over the newly exposed skin, sending shivers of pleasure through every inch of my body. Emotions swirled inside me — a mix of tenderness, longing, and rising heat that made my heart race faster.

Soon, my blouse (Fitted-Top) slipped off and fell to the floor. His face nestled between my full breasts, and I could feel the heat of his breath and the slick warmth of his tongue exploring my chest. His fingers gently slid the straps of my bra down my shoulders. Lifting his head, he looked at me with intense admiration and said, “Mommy, your body feels so incredibly soft and beautiful from inside, so fair and delicate. Why are these hidden parts even whiter and more tempting, Mommy(Role-Play)?”

I placed my palm tenderly on his head, smiling as I answered, “Only because they stay covered, my love.” He gazed at me with wonder, whispering, “Mommy(Role-Play), you are so gorgeous. You have such an incredibly beautiful body. Dad is the luckiest man to have you. I am sure he must feel incredibly happy and satisfied with you in bed, right Mommy(Role-Play)?”

I teased back with a playful tone, “I don’t know, sweetheart. Maybe you should ask him yourself?” By now, he had skillfully removed my bra completely. I instinctively moved my hands to cover my breasts, but he gently pushed them away, his voice filled with awe. “Let me see, Mommy. Wow, look at your beautiful tits… they look so perfect. Please let me suck on them, Mommy…”

He began licking and sucking on each one in turn, drawing them deeply into his warm mouth. I arched my back, breathing heavily, soft moans escaping my lips as waves of pleasure washed over me. The sensations were building, making my body feel alive and electric with desire.

After a while, he asked curiously, his voice muffled against my skin, “When I was a baby, I used to suck on these for milk, right Mommy(Role-Play)?” I pressed his head gently but firmly against my soft mounds and replied in a husky whisper, “Yes, my precious one, yes…” I was panting now, lost in the growing heat. He left my breasts glistening and moved lower, his tongue circling playfully around my navel. I trembled and gasped, my fingers tightening in his hair as I lifted my head slightly to watch how skillfully his tongue danced over my sensitive skin.

A few moments later, he shifted even lower, reaching my feet and starting to lick them tenderly. I instinctively pulled my foot back, but he drew it close again with gentle insistence. I gave him a mischievous, loving look because by now everything he was doing felt wonderfully good. Warmth was spreading through me like wildfire. My own desires were awakening strongly, and in that moment, he was right there, eager to please me completely.

Before he could go further, I said breathlessly, “Dar, you want to see Mommy’s body completely, don’t you?”

He flashed a naughty, excited smile and replied happily, “Yes, Mommy(Role-Play), yes! Absolutely!” I smiled back warmly. “Wait then, Mommy(Role-Play) will show you.” I began removing my sari slowly, deliberately. His eyes stayed locked on me without blinking, growing brighter and hungrier with every piece of clothing that came off. When I started sliding down my petticoat, his hands eagerly reached out to touch my thighs and hips, caressing them with reverence. Finally, I stood before him in just my panties, about to remove them when he stopped me.

In a deep, husky growl, he said, “Wait, Mommy. Stop. Let me remove it myself. You just relax and lie down quietly. Watch how this panty slides down…”

I lay back on the bed on my back, pressing my legs together modestly at first. He quickly shed his own clothes but kept his underwear on, then climbed onto the bed, kneeling beside me. First, he caressed my panties right over my most sensitive feminine core with his fingertips — a soft, loving touch that sent delicious tremors through me. Then he leaned in, pressing his lips there while looking up into my eyes. He kissed the fabric exactly where my womanhood began, that slightly raised, intimate spot. His tongue came out, licking over the thin material before slipping between the elastic and my skin, exploring gently. I shivered intensely, staring at the ceiling, gripping his hair tightly in my fists. The fire his touch ignited in me was overwhelming, making me want to pull him even closer.

Slowly, savoring every second, he peeled my panties down to my knees, pausing to admire my fully exposed, glistening core. He began licking me tenderly, wetting me further with his saliva while carefully watching every expression on my face, drinking in my pleasure. I saw how much joy it brought him to see me in this state of blissful abandon.

Then his fingers traced from my lower belly down over my folds, parting my thighs gently and slipping between them. He discovered how incredibly wet I had become. He coated his fingers with my arousal, showed them to me, then licked them clean right before my eyes, sucking my essence with obvious delight. It was intensely intimate and arousing.

Finally, he removed my panties completely and murmured with deep emotion, “Mommy(Role-Play), I have been dying to see you like this, completely naked. I have wanted to admire this beautiful bare body for so long. Seeing Mommy(Role-Play) in this state feels so incredibly special and arousing, doesn’t it?” I replied softly, my voice laced with affection and desire, “You are such a very naughty step-son!”

He continued, his eyes full of longing, “Talk to me, Mommy. Talk to me like you love me and want me to make love to you. Tell me you missed me so much and that you want me inside you. Say it, Mommy!”

I sat up, drew closer to him, and held his neck gently, bringing my lips near his. I traced his lips with my tongue and whispered seductively, “You have already made Mommy completely naked, haven’t you? Why did you do that? So you could do everything with Mommy(Role-Play), hmm? Alright then, Mommy also wants you to do it with her now. Come, my darling step-son, kiss Mommy. Bring out your tongue and entwine it with mine. I want to taste you, baby… hmmmm…”

We kissed each other passionately, deeply, losing ourselves in the heated embrace. I felt as if I was melting into him. His hands explored every curve and secret place on my body. While we kissed, his fingers found their way back to my dripping core, sliding inside the slick warmth. I was enjoying the kiss immensely, savoring every moment. My own hands roamed over his bare back, tracing patterns that made him moan and growl with pleasure. He moved his fingers skillfully within me, and I could feel my own wetness flowing freely over them. He withdrew them, brought them between our mouths, and we both licked them together. Yes, he made me taste my own essence, sharing it in this wickedly intimate way. We stayed like that for a long time, sitting on the bed, continuing our passionate kisses, bodies pressed close, hearts beating wildly together.

The air around us grew thicker with desire and unspoken emotions. Every touch carried years of hidden longing, every kiss a promise of forbidden pleasures. My body responded to him with increasing urgency, waves of warmth and need building deep inside. He was so attentive, so eager to please, making me feel desired and beautiful in ways I had almost forgotten. The connection between us felt electric, drawing us closer with every shared breath and caress. In that moment, nothing else mattered except the intense, sensual bond we were creating.

Then he gently laid me down on the bed and climbed over me, his mouth eagerly seeking my sensitive nipples, sucking on them with tender hunger while his hardness continued to rub teasingly against my most intimate area. I parted my legs wider for him, making it easier, and found myself slipping deeper into this passionate roleplay. Leaning close to his ear, I whispered softly, “What if your Daddy comes home suddenly? What will happen if he finds out that you are being so intimate with Mommy like this?”

He released my nipple for a moment, his breath warm against my skin as he murmured back, “Don’t you think he might enjoy watching us secretly, Mommy(Role-Play)? Like a hidden observer, savoring the sight of us together?” I let out a soft, breathless moan, my voice trembling with a mix of excitement and forbidden thrill. “I don’t know, my sweet baby. I never imagined in my life that one day you would love Mommy in such a deep, passionate way. You are making Mommy so incredibly happy, sweetheart. Hmmm… Mommy loves you so much, honey.” I sealed it with a tender kiss.

My hand drifted down to his throbbing length, and I asked him to lie back so I could explore him properly. I positioned myself near his waist, taking him into my mouth with loving care, sucking gently as I whispered, “Hmmm, even though you are still so young in age, your arousal feels so thick and big. Mommy(Role-Play) really loves it… I want to savor every bit of you, hmmmm.” My affection poured out as I continued pleasuring him for some time, while he writhed in ecstasy, clutching the bedsheet tightly in his fists, his body arching with overwhelming sensations.

Emotions surged through me — a powerful blend of maternal tenderness mixed with raw desire, making my heart swell with warmth and need. I felt a deep connection, as if we were rediscovering each other in this intimate dance of love and longing. Finally, I moved over him, spreading his legs slightly, holding his hardness in my hands, and slowly guided him inside me as I lowered myself onto him. “Hmmm, there you go, Sunny. Mommy is taking you inside now. This is what you wanted, isn’t it? Hmm… aaaaahhh… it’s sliding in so smoothly, Sunny. Uffff… hmmmm… sssssshhhhh… it feels so good,” I gasped, my voice filled with pleasure.

He growled deeply, his body trembling as he responded, “Yesssss, Mommy… haaaaan, this is exactly what I wanted… aaaaaahhhh… ssssssshhhhh… ahhhh, Mommy(Role-Play), it’s so warm and hot inside you… ahhhh… I have wanted to be inside you like this for so long. Yes, now I am making love to you, Mommy(Role-Play)… ooohhhhh… ssssshhhh.” He began moving his hips, thrusting gently at first, while I rode him with building rhythm, my body responding to every sensation with waves of delight.

The room filled with our shared breaths and soft sounds of passion. I felt every inch of him, the closeness creating an emotional bridge that made my eyes mist with affection. Soon, he flipped me beneath him with surprising strength, positioning himself on top and driving into my welcoming warmth with passionate intensity. He did not last long in his excitement, quickly pulling out and stroking himself, releasing his warmth across my belly, breasts, neck, and even a few drops reaching my face. We both panted heavily, bodies glistening with sweat, hearts pounding in unison from the intense release.

Emotions of fulfillment and lingering desire washed over me as I watched him, feeling cherished and wanted in ways that touched my soul. Then he brought his length closer to my mouth, and I happily took him in, first licking away the remaining traces with care. He pushed deeper, pressing into my throat, which made me cough lightly. When he pulled back, I held him in my hand, circling my tongue lovingly around the tip and sensitive opening, causing him to shudder violently and cry out in pleasure. “Aaaaaahhhh, Mommy… I feel a strange cool sensation running down my spine. Every hair on my body is standing up… stop, please… Aaaaaaaaaa… wwwoooooooow… pheeewwwww!!! mommy, the pleasure is unbelievable… I never thought it could feel this amazing !”

Breathless and smiling, I replied, “Hmmm, you have made Mommy(Role-Play) very happy too, sweetheart. From start to finish, I enjoyed every single moment, baby… muuuuuaaaah.” He climbed over me again, capturing my lips in a deep, melting kiss. Our tongues danced together passionately, both of us breathing through our noses as we lost ourselves in the embrace for a long while, bodies entwined on the bed. The connection felt profound, like two souls merging in a sea of affection and heat.

There is no need to say that on that night, Vince continued the same roleplay, imagining himself as Derek while Anna played the role of his mother. Their encounters were filled with hot, sensual moments that left them both deeply satisfied. Anna had grown tired of these nightly roleplays and longed to do something more on her own terms. During the days when Vince was away at work, she found herself completely alone, restless with an inner yearning. She craved the company of a real man, the intimacy and passion that came with it. Recently, she had been with Oliver and Adrian, but her needs only seemed to grow stronger.

Anna began thinking about her in-laws’ house, where there were two strong men and Lena as well. Thinking of Lena made her feel a pang of envy. She wished she could be in Lena's place, enjoying the company of her father and two brothers every day and night. Her own home no longer felt fulfilling. Over the past few days, after sharing everything with Vince about her in-laws, Anna started missing them deeply — especially James and her father-in-law. She decided to call them.

Her father-in-law answered warmly, “Hi, my darling, how are you? It has been quite a few days, hmm?” Anna spoke in a soft, longing voice, “Hmmm… I have been missing all of you so much, father. I miss you all very much.” He replied affectionately, “Really, my love? Should I come there right now?” Anna said, “Can you? But I want to meet both of you together — you and James. Is that possible?” Her father-in-law thought for a moment and said, “James? He is not home right now, but I can tell him. I will call him and let you know. Wait, I will contact him and tell you what time we can reach there.”

He called James at the office, explaining that Anna wanted both of them right away in her bed. James agreed immediately. The father and son discussed quickly. The father suggested James leave his car at the office so they could come together without raising suspicions from Lena at home. Everything was arranged, and within an hour, both men were on their way to Anna's place.

But Anna had another plan. She called Vince and told him she was receiving her father-in-law and brother-in-law. Would he like to watch? For Vince, this was like hitting the jackpot. He had always wanted to see Anna with others since their marriage. He quickly took leave from the office and arrived home before they did. They discussed hiding spots, and the best one Vince thought of was the terrace, but Anna pointed out it was daytime and they might be seen. Finally, they decided he would hide inside her wardrobe.

They quickly cleared space in the wardrobe by removing some clothes, creating a comfortable spot where Vince could sit with enough room to breathe. It was also decided that once the men finished, Anna would take them to the lounge so Vince could slip out safely. Vince made two small peepholes in the wardrobe door to get a clear view of the bedroom, especially the bed.

Vince had always fantasized about seeing Anna with other men, especially her father-in-law and brother-in-law. It was his deepest desire. And today, his own wife was making it come true. His happiness was beyond words. They waited eagerly. Vince had often imagined Anna with her father-in-law and elder brother-in-law James during the early days of their marriage. Recently, Anna had shared all the details, and Vince regretted not knowing earlier. Now he would finally witness it knowingly.

Anna asked Vince what she should wear to look hot and sexy. He chose a very revealing dress that showcased her cleavage and thighs beautifully. If she bent over, glimpses of her panties would tease the eye. Vince was extremely excited. Anna went to the terrace to watch for their car. As soon as it entered the gate, she would signal Vince to hide. The men arrived promptly. Breathless, Anna ran to tell Vince, and he slipped into the wardrobe. She reminded him not to make any noise — no sneezing or coughing.

Soon, both men appeared at her doorstep. Anna hugged each one warmly. They smiled and said, “You should hug both of us together, dear.” The father and son wrapped their arms around her at the same time, enveloping Anna between two strong male bodies. At that moment, Vince could not see but could hear their voices clearly, his heart racing with anticipation. Anna wasted no time leading them to the bedroom. She lay on the bed and gave them a playful wink. Vince watched from inside, feeling his pulse thunder like a drum. He felt like a secret intruder in his own home, a thrilling mix of nervousness and arousal.

Vince's father-in-law looked around and said admiringly, “You look incredibly hot and sexy, baby. So, you remembered our special times together? Missing those days with your father-in-law?” Lying on the bed, Anna lifted one leg gracefully, revealing the soft area between her thighs to both men, and replied with a sultry smile, “Ever since the last time the three of us were together, no one has loved me in that special way. I haven’t found anyone for such a passionate encounter. Only you two have done that with me. Who else could I call?”

Her words carried a depth of longing and invitation, stirring emotions in everyone present. The air grew thick with anticipation and desire as the scene unfolded, each moment layered with affection, excitement, and the thrill of forbidden connections. Anna felt alive, desired, and powerful in their presence, while hidden Vince experienced a whirlwind of emotions — jealousy mixed with intense arousal, love for his wife, and fulfillment of his secret fantasies. The encounter promised to be memorable, filled with sensual explorations and emotional intimacy that went beyond the physical.

\


Chapter 13: Intense Double Penetration

Then James sat near her legs, gazing intently between Anna's thighs, and slid his hand between them, gently caressing her most sensitive area with slow, teasing strokes. Anna glanced toward the wardrobe through those small peepholes, sensing Vince's eager eyes upon her, and thought with a secret thrill how happily he must be watching everything from inside, his desires ignited by the sight of her in this intimate moment. A warm wave of affection and excitement washed over her, deepening the connection she felt knowing her husband was sharing in this hidden pleasure.

Her father-in-law asked once, “What time will Vince return from work? Around six as usual, or even later?” He repeated the question again, his voice carrying a note of caution mixed with anticipation. “Vince kitne baje kaam se wapas aega? Wohi 6 baje ya uss se bhi der?”

Anna looked toward the wardrobe while replying to her father-in-law in a soft, reassuring tone, “Hmmm, no, today he won’t be back until three.” Hearing this, her father-in-law’s eyes widened in surprise as he exclaimed, “What? Three o’clock? Then we only have about an hour to spend with you?” He turned to James and urged, “Come on, let’s get started right away. We need to hurry. Remove Anna's clothes while I take off mine.”

Inside the wardrobe, Vince could hear his own heartbeat thundering loudly in his ears, so loud he feared it might echo outside and alert them. Sweat beaded on his forehead and neck as he wiped it away nervously, his body tense with a potent mix of arousal, nervousness, and overwhelming excitement. He watched as his elder brother-in-law lifted Anna's dress from the bottom, sliding it upward slowly, revealing her smooth legs and thighs along with her delicate panties. Vince felt himself growing hard at the sight, his breath catching as he longed to see every expression on Anna's face. Joy surged through him when he noticed Anna biting her lower lip, smiling playfully at James, her eyes sparkling with shared desire.

Then Vince saw Anna calling her father-in-law closer, extending her arms toward him with a beautiful, inviting smile. Yet in her eyes, Vince could clearly see the deep hunger for intimacy as she gestured with her hand, drawing the older man nearer. By now, James had completely removed her dress, leaving Anna lying on the bed in just her bra and panties. Her full breasts rose and fell with each quickened heartbeat, showing the excitement building within her.

Her father-in-law approached fully naked, bringing his hardness close to Anna's mouth while James began undressing beside them, watching his father intently. From inside the wardrobe, Vince pressed his own throbbing length firmly against his pants, overwhelmed by the sight of his beautiful wife reaching for his father-in-law’s arousal. Anna shifted slightly, taking the older man’s length into her hand with a joyful smile that Vince noticed and cherished deeply, seeing how happily she guided it toward her lips.

The moment Anna took the older man’s hardness into her warm mouth, she glanced toward the wardrobe, knowing Vince was watching and deriving immense pleasure from seeing her like this. Her father-in-law tried to push deeper, but Anna held him gently with her hand, licking slowly from base to tip with loving care. She then tenderly licked his balls before taking him fully into her mouth again, her tongue swirling around the sensitive head with sensual attention. Emotions of empowerment and deep connection filled her as she pleased him, feeling desired and in control.

By then, James had also gotten ready and climbed onto the bed from the other side, positioning himself near Anna's face. On one side stood her father-in-law, enjoying her oral attentions, while on the other, James offered himself. Inside the wardrobe, Vince trembled with intense arousal, taking his own length in hand, wetting it with saliva, and stroking slowly as he watched his wife facing two hard arousals at once. The scene stirred profound emotions in him — a heady blend of jealousy, love, and raw lust that made his heart race faster.

Anna had James’s arousal on the right side of her mouth and her father-in-law’s on the left. She took her father-in-law into her mouth while stroking James’s length lovingly with her hand, keeping it close to her lips. James leaned down as much as he could, kissing her neck and unhooking her bra, freeing her beautiful round breasts. He began sucking on them eagerly while his arousal remained in her hand. Anna's movements as she pleasured her father-in-law caused her breasts to sway enticingly, adding to the sensual display.

Watching all this from the wardrobe, Vince felt like he was losing his mind with excitement. He kept shifting positions and angles to see better, his hand moving steadily on his hardness. Twice his hand accidentally brushed against the wardrobe door, but thankfully only Anna noticed, glancing over with a brief, concerned look before returning to the moment. The depth of his arousal mixed with the thrill of secrecy created an emotional storm inside him, heightening every sensation.

Anna switched then, taking James’s arousal into her mouth while looking up at him with sultry eyes, stroking her father-in-law’s length with her hand. Her father-in-law held her hand, guiding it firmly along his full length as he watched her please his son. From the wardrobe, Vince observed everything, suddenly pondering deeper thoughts. “What if James had gotten married? Would father-in-law have been with his wife too? Would James share his wife with me, father-in-law, and Derek?” He reflected that James probably never married because he already had Lena to enjoy at home, and later Anna joined for even more pleasure. With two young, willing women in the house, why would he need marriage? Even now, he could be intimate with both whenever he desired. These reflections added layers of complexity and forbidden allure to the scene unfolding before Vince's eyes.

Soon both men began kissing Anna passionately, their mouths meeting hers and occasionally brushing against each other in a heated, shared embrace. All three mouths came together in a deep, sensual kiss. Anna managed beautifully, taking their tongues one by one — when James’s tongue entered her mouth, her father-in-law would trace her lips, and vice versa. The intimate dance of tongues filled her with waves of pleasure and emotional warmth, making her feel completely cherished and desired by both men.

During the kiss, James skillfully removed Anna's panties. She lifted her legs helpfully, allowing him to slide them off easily. He tossed them aside, and they landed on his underwear. With a playful chuckle, James said to Anna, “Look, even your panties want to get close to my underwear, lol.” The light-hearted moment brought a smile to her face amid the rising heat.

Anna then gently pushed James’s head toward her lower belly. Understanding her desire, he moved down, spreading her legs wide and lowering his mouth to her glistening core. He began licking her tenderly, savoring her wetness. She had grown incredibly aroused, her juices soaking the bedsheet beneath her. From the wardrobe, Vince couldn’t see her most intimate area directly but could see James’s back and head. He knew exactly what was happening, so he focused on Anna's expressive face instead. She continued sucking her father-in-law while making soft, muffled moans of pleasure from James’s skilled tongue, each sensation sending ripples of delight through her body.

Her father-in-law held her head gently and began thrusting into her mouth with more urgency. Anna looked up at him, then placed both hands on his thighs to control the depth, preventing him from going too far. The older man growled with desire, wanting to push harder, but Anna stopped sucking for a moment and said softly, “Enough now, my mouth is starting to ache, father-in-law. Come up on the bed beside me. Lie down close.”

Her father-in-law joined her on the bed near her core while asking James to move toward her breasts. He began licking and sucking Anna's most intimate folds with passion. Anna glanced toward the wardrobe again, imagining how much Vince must be enjoying the view, which sent a fresh wave of loving excitement through her. Her body trembled when James sucked on her nipples, taking one into his warm mouth while teasing the other with his fingers. The combined attention from both men made her feel overwhelmed with pleasure, her emotions swirling between surrender and empowerment.

Finally, both men were ready to enter her. James said he wanted to take her from behind, but his father insisted he would take the back while James took the front. The father and son playfully argued over who would claim which position with Anna, their banter adding a layer of affectionate rivalry that made her smile inwardly. Anna calmed them lovingly, suggesting they could each take turns from behind later, but since she had called both together, she wanted them inside her at the same time — one in front and one from behind, then switch. Her words resolved the moment smoothly, filled with sensual promise.

James lay on his back, and Anna spread her legs, climbing over him. She guided his hardness into her welcoming warmth and lifted her hips to make it easier for her father-in-law to enter from behind. The older man spread his legs wider, wetting his length with saliva before slowly pushing into her tight rear entrance. Anna shivered and trembled at the intense fullness. From below, James thrust upward, filling her completely. A soft cry of pleasure escaped her lips as her body quivered with overwhelming sensations, waves of deep emotional and physical ecstasy washing over her.

Both father and son began moving in rhythm, one thrusting from below while the other drove from behind, their movements powerful and coordinated. Sandwiched between them, Anna panted and moaned, her voice filled with raw, trembling pleasure as she took both men inside her with joyful abandon. After so long, she was once again happily welcoming two hard lengths, her body arching and responding with intense delight. Emotions of fulfillment, love, and pure sensual bliss deepened every thrust, making the experience profoundly intimate.

Because he was entering from behind, the older man did not last long. He pulled out quickly, releasing his warmth across her back and waist with powerful spurts. He rubbed himself against her skin for a moment before sitting back on the bed, breathing heavily from the intense release. Then James, still beneath her, turned Anna over so he was on top and continued thrusting deeply into her core with renewed passion. Anna writhed and moaned loudly, her pleasure building to new heights as she surrendered to the sensations. But soon James wanted to take her from behind too. Anna got on her stomach, lifting her hips invitingly for him. He coated himself with the mixed essence and pushed into her rear entrance, gripping her waist firmly as he drove in with strong, rhythmic thrusts. Not long after, he reached his peak as well, releasing everything deep inside her without pulling out. With a soft groan and light tremors, he collapsed gently onto her back, kissing her shoulder tenderly while catching his breath.


Chapter 14: Aftermath & Reflection

Inside the wardrobe, Vince reached his own climax while stroking himself, overwhelmed by the sight of his wife taking two large, powerful lengths deep inside her at once. The sounds of Anna's desperate moans and trembling cries of pleasure pushed him over the edge, filling him with an intense rush of excitement and satisfaction. Watching his father-in-law and elder brother-in-law claim her so completely brought him a profound sense of joy and fulfillment that he had never experienced before. A whirlwind of emotions surged through him — raw arousal blended with deep affection for Anna's uninhibited passion, and a thrilling acceptance of his own hidden desires. In that heated moment, Vince realized he was a true voyeur at heart, someone with strong forbidden urges, and now he fully understood what it meant to be a cuckold husband. The revelation settled over him like a warm, exciting embrace, deepening his connection to Anna in ways that felt both liberating and intensely intimate.

The three of them lingered on the bed for a while afterward, exchanging soft kisses and gentle caresses, their bodies still humming with shared satisfaction. Anna's thoughts turned to Vince hidden inside the wardrobe. She knew he must be desperate for fresh air after being confined for so long, his breath probably growing heavy in that enclosed space. With caring concern mixed with the afterglow of pleasure, she gently guided her father-in-law and brother-in-law toward the lounge, settling them on the couch before leaning in to kiss each of them tenderly. Her heart swelled with a quiet contentment after the intense double penetration, a deep inner peace that she had desperately needed. The fulfillment washed over her like a soothing wave, nourishing a part of her soul that craved such complete and passionate connection. On the other side, Vince felt an overwhelming happiness too, having longed for years to witness Anna in the arms of his family members, their bodies entwined in raw desire. The experience bonded them even closer in his mind, stirring emotions of love, trust, and shared secret thrills.

Anna now held complete certainty that Vince was indeed a cuckold, someone who found genuine pleasure in seeing her with other men. He delighted in the expressions on her face when another man’s touch explored her body, in watching her undress for them, and in the powerful arousal it gave him afterward. Far from feeling any resentment toward him, Anna felt grateful and happy. She cherished having a husband who was willing to share her, who allowed her to embrace these experiences freely. It made their bond feel uniquely strong, built on honesty and mutual understanding that went beyond traditional boundaries.

That night, after her father-in-law and brother-in-law returned home, Vince made passionate love to Anna, immersing them both in roleplays where he alternately became her father-in-law or her brother-in-law. Anna supported him fully in these fantasies, pouring her energy into every moment to bring them both joy and satisfaction. Their connection during these encounters felt electric, layered with love and the excitement of pretending. As days passed, Anna noticed a pattern: Vince seemed unable to be intimate with her without slipping into some kind of roleplay, whether imagining her with another man or taking on a different persona himself. This realization stirred a mix of tenderness and determination within her. She wanted more for their relationship, something real and spontaneous.

Anna decided it was time to take charge. She told Vince that from now on, she would guide their intimate life as she desired, and if she chose to be with someone else, she would make sure he could watch. Vince agreed enthusiastically and even suggested he could bring chosen friends to join in the enjoyment if she was comfortable. Anna replied that she first wanted to know who these people were. Vince mentioned bringing someone like Adrian again, and Anna suggested he invite Adrian specifically, but this time be honest about wanting to watch. She encouraged Vince to tell Adrian how much he enjoyed seeing her shared, how it would add exciting new layers to their roleplays. Vince's face lit up with happiness, and he readily agreed, his emotions bubbling with anticipation and gratitude for his wife’s openness.

The next day at work, Vince approached Adrian during lunch, meeting him in the parking area. He got straight to the point, his voice steady despite the nervous excitement fluttering in his chest. “Adrian, how much do you like my wife?”

Adrian replied carefully, “As you know, we have become good friends, quite close to each other, and she is a very interesting and attractive woman. That’s all.”

Vince continued, his words carrying the weight of his deepest desires, “And what would you think if I said I want to watch you making love to her on my bed?”

Adrian could hardly believe his ears. He stared at Vince's face, wondering if his friend had somehow discovered his previous encounters with Anna. Just days ago he had been with her, and now this unexpected conversation left him speechless, his mind racing with questions and uncertainty. He remained quiet, studying Vince intently.

Vince pressed on, opening his heart with vulnerable honesty, “Look, Adrian, I really enjoy watching Anna with other men. I love seeing the expressions on her face when another man touches her body. I adore watching her remove her clothes for them right in front of me. My pleasure knows no bounds when I see another man’s hardness entering her, and when I watch her trembling and moaning beneath someone else, it gives me incredible energy and passion for her afterward. Otherwise, I struggle, my friend. Since you are my close friend, I am asking you — can you give me this happiness, or should I ask someone else?”

Adrian paused, clearly taken aback by the unusual request. “This is quite a strange and surprising favor you are asking, my friend. I need some time to think deeply about it before giving you my answer, okay?”

Vince nodded in understanding, and they returned to work. Adrian, seeking clarity, later called Anna and shared the conversation. She reassured him to agree with Vince and come home with him that evening, but emphasized that Vince must never know about their prior meetings and intimacies. Relief washed over Adrian after speaking with her, and he told Vince he was ready to help fulfill his request. They planned for Adrian to join Vince after work and head home together.

By five in the evening, the two men arrived at the door. Vince had already called Anna from the office to let her know Adrian was coming, so she was fully prepared to welcome them. When they reached the entrance, Anna opened the door, standing there in a way that immediately caught Adrian's attention. Vince noticed how Adrian's gaze lingered on her alluring cleavage, desire flashing across his face. Adrian grew hard instantly upon seeing Anna in that seductive outfit, which she had chosen precisely to entice him, ready to draw him toward the bedroom. The added thrill of doing this in front of Vince made everything more intense for Adrian. Anna hugged him warmly in greeting and invited him inside. Vince gestured toward the lounge, while Anna headed to the kitchen through the corridor to prepare some drinks and snacks. Adrian knew the house well from previous secret visits in Vince's absence, which added a layer of forbidden excitement to the moment.

Anna returned with drinks, serving both men before sitting close to Adrian while Vince watched them attentively. Adrian took his drink and gently pulled Anna closer by her hand. She smiled softly, tracing her fingers along his cheek as she said, “Why so impatient, Adrian ? We have plenty of time now.” Her voice carried a playful warmth that deepened the sensual atmosphere.

Vince then called Anna over, seating her on his lap right in front of Adrian. His hands roamed over her dress, slowly lifting it upward along her thighs and waist, revealing her full panties, hips, and smooth skin to Adrian's hungry eyes. Vince caressed her backside, squeezing gently to display her beauty for his friend, emotions of pride and arousal mixing within him. Soon Adrian adjusted himself inside his pants, clearly aroused. Vince whispered in Anna's ear, “Look, he is already hard and fixing himself.” Anna smiled, glancing at Adrian before saying invitingly, “Hmm, do you need something right now, Adrian ? Alright, come with me. I am going to the bathroom to change. Will you join me?”

Adrian followed her eagerly. Inside the bathroom, Anna changed into another alluring outfit, displaying her flawless figure to him while Vince watched from behind, adjusting himself with growing excitement. Her smooth, unblemished breasts and shapely thighs were on full display for both men, creating an atmosphere thick with desire and anticipation. Adrian could no longer hold back. He stepped forward, lifted Anna into his arms right in front of Vince, and carried her toward the bedroom. Anna wrapped her arms around his neck, parting her lips invitingly. They kissed passionately all the way to the bedroom, with Vince following closely behind, absorbing every detail with intense focus. The emotional depth of the moment — trust, love, and shared thrill — bound them together in this intimate adventure.

Adrian was filled with overwhelming excitement. The greatest thrill for him was claiming his friend’s wife right before his eyes, far beyond just Anna's undeniable beauty and sexiness. He quickly stripped himself completely naked, his hardness pointing toward her as he climbed onto the bed. Vince pulled up a chair and sat directly in front of them, watching with rapt attention. Adrian glanced back at Vince and asked, “Aren’t you joining?” Vince simply gestured for him to proceed, his eyes shining with encouragement and desire.

Adrian wasted no time in undressing Anna fully, tossing her bra and panties to the floor. Her panties landed in Vince's lap, and he lifted them to his nose, inhaling deeply with evident pleasure. Anna raised her head slightly, bringing her lips to Adrian's, and they kissed wildly, lost in passion. Adrian's hand moved from her breasts down toward her core while Anna's palms roamed his back, her nails grazing his skin with increasing urgency. Everything unfolded with rapid intensity, fast and heated as always in these moments. Emotions ran high — Anna felt desired and powerful, Adrian thrilled by the forbidden dynamic, and Vince deeply aroused by the sight.

Soon Vince saw Anna spread her legs wide. Adrian's hardness found its way, brushing against her wetness before sliding in smoothly. Anna trembled and moaned, looking toward Vince with an open mouth, her tongue tracing her lips as she saw him stroking himself openly now, fully engaged in the scene. Anna barely had a chance to take Adrian into her mouth, though she loved doing so. Adrian seemed too excited and rushed, as if afraid the opportunity might slip away, driving him to move with fervent speed. Vince sat watching his wife enjoying herself beneath his friend, his own hand moving steadily on his length, emotions of love, jealousy, and profound satisfaction intertwining within him.

The entire encounter built quickly to its peak. Anna writhed beneath Adrian as he thrust with powerful speed. As she approached her climax, she wrapped her legs tightly around his waist, her breathless voice crying out, “Aaaaaahhhhhh yesssss, yesssss AaaaAdriannnnn…. it’s sooooo good I am cuuummmmmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnnnngggggg!!!” Waves of pleasure crashed over her, her body shaking with release while Adrian continued, lost in the moment. Vince watched every second, his own emotions reaching new heights as he witnessed his wife’s ecstasy, feeling closer to her than ever through this shared experience. The room filled with the sounds of passion, breaths mingling, and the deep connection between all three growing stronger in its unique way. Anna's face glowed with satisfaction, her heart full of affection for both men in their respective roles. Adrian felt triumphant and exhilarated, while Vince basked in the fulfillment of his deepest fantasies, the emotional layers adding richness and meaning to their intimate journey together.


Chapter 15: The New Lifestyle

When Adrian realized that Anna was reaching her orgasm, he turned and gave Vince a sarcastic smile. In one swift motion, he pulled his arousal out of Anna's womanhood and gripped it firmly in his hand, about to release his load over her body. But Vince stood up and instructed him to finish on Anna's face, with the rest in her mouth. Anna was panting heavily, taking deep breaths as she looked toward Vince, ready to receive Adrian's release on her face.

Adrian sprayed his warm seed across Anna's face, especially on her cheeks. But before he could finish, Anna, like a hungry lioness, snatched his arousal from his hand, took it into her own grip, and brought it to her mouth. She sucked him eagerly, drawing every last drop of his essence inside. Vince stood nearby, watching with a smile. A strange sense of satisfaction glowed on his face, a deep peace shining in his eyes. His expression lit up with quiet joy as he saw Anna eagerly sucking and savoring Adrian's arousal.

Adrian groaned, trembling with pleasure, his body shuddering as Anna sucked him through the final waves. He pushed as deep as he could into her mouth, feeling the tip of his arousal brush against the back of her throat.

Afterward, both men lay on their backs on the bed, breathing heavily. They shared a lingering kiss, tongues tasting each other, while Vince sat on the edge of the bed, gently stroking Anna's back with affection. His touch conveyed both encouragement and deep gratitude for the intense treat she had given him.

After that encounter, there was no need to say that Vince felt a renewed surge of energy for more such roleplays with Anna. He found immense sexual satisfaction in it all.

But for Anna, it was no longer enough. She had grown tired of the same repeated scenarios. Now that she fully understood Vince was a complete cuckold, she decided to take full control of their sexual life herself.

One day, Anna sat down with Vince to talk about their intimate life. He was quite happy with how things were going, but Anna told him she wasn’t satisfied. Vince asked what she truly wanted. Without hesitation, Anna replied that she desired more intense sex and deeper passionate love. Vince nodded and said, “Okay, fine. I can bring more friends, and we can enjoy even more…” Anna, not in anger but with a teasing smirk, replied, “Vish, are you really going to turn into your wife’s pimp now?”

Vince had never imagined hearing such words from Anna. He had always believed she simply enjoyed being with other men. Her sudden shift left him stunned and thoughtful. He sat silently, head lowered, until Anna continued, “Don’t worry. I can arrange to meet men myself. And since you love watching me with others, I’ll let you know in advance whenever someone is coming. Does that work for you, Vish?” Vince nodded in agreement.

Three days later, Anna told Vince, “We’re having guests tonight, Vish. They were supposed to come during the day, but since you can’t always take time off from the office, I invited them for the evening. So, what would you prefer—watching from outside, hiding inside the house, or staying right in front of us?”

Vince felt no shock at all; instead, he was thrilled. Seeing Anna with another man felt like winning the lottery to him. Curious about who was coming, he asked, “Are Dad and brother coming tonight?” Anna smiled, looking into his eyes, and said, “No, Vish. It’s not Dad or brother. Let it be a surprise for you. You’ll see when they arrive, okay?” Vince agreed.

That night arrived, and Vince had decided to watch everything up close, just like the last time. He waited with eager anticipation, wondering which men Anna had invited to enjoy her. When the guests finally entered, Vince was stunned to see two men around fifty years old—complete strangers he didn’t recognize at all. This was the first time he had laid eyes on them. Questions flooded his mind: How did Anna know them? When had she first met them? And how had they learned she would take them in front of her husband?

The two men shook hands with Vince, offering sarcastic smiles. Anna wore a delicate dress that reached just below her knees, featuring a deep V-cut that beautifully displayed her cleavage. She had taken a shower shortly before, knowing exactly when they would arrive. Fresh and fragrant with seductive perfume, she looked breathtaking. Her natural beauty, combined with the elegant dress and the glow from her recent bath, made her utterly irresistible. Any man would have been captivated in her presence.

Now, everyone must be wondering—who were these two men? Remember Johanna, the young woman living three doors away in the same apartment building? The one having an affair with her father’s friend? Yes, that same man—Steve, who had once been intimate with Anna. And tonight, Steve had brought someone with him: Johanna’s father, Mr. Saman.

Vince was lost in thought, trying to figure out how Anna knew them, when their first meeting might have happened. Still, he played the gracious host, greeting both men warmly and leading them to the sofa in the living room. He noticed how Anna kissed each of them on the cheek in welcome. During that moment, their hands roamed from her back down to her hips, and the sight immediately stirred arousal in Vince's pants.

Anna introduced them to Vince, sitting close between the two men. “Vish, this is Mr. Saman, who lives a few doors away in our building, and this is Mr. Steve, his colleague.” Vince smiled at them, but inside he wondered how many times Anna had already been with them. Perhaps they had already been intimate with her before she invited them home. The thought filled him with a confusing mix of excitement and a pang of sadness. He wished she had shared these details from the beginning. Now he couldn’t help but wonder how many other men she might have been with in secret.

While Anna went to get drinks for them, Saman and Steve began chatting with Vince. In unison, they said, “Your wife is incredibly hot and sexy, Vince . She’s absolutely amazing in bed. We’re glad you’re open to sharing her with us.”

Vince simply smiled back. Steve continued, “When Anna told us we could be with her in front of you, we could hardly believe it. But she assured us you would enjoy watching. We’ve never been with such a beautiful, young woman in her husband’s presence before… We understand the special pleasure it brings you. There are many men who love seeing their wives with others. Don’t worry—we’ll make sure Anna is thoroughly satisfied, and you’ll enjoy every moment. We’re certain of it.”

Vince had no real response, but deep inside, he was filled with eager anticipation for the show to begin.

Soon, all three moved into the bedroom. Anna was almost naked, wearing a sheer nighty without a bra. The thin fabric clearly revealed her full breasts, her nipples standing out like twin peaks beneath the delicate material. She wore no panties either, and the short nighty barely covered her shapely thighs, reaching just to her hips. She looked completely ready to take both men inside her. Arousal radiated from her, paired with a seductive, lustful smile as she approached Steve. Her fingers trailed teasingly over his chest while she rubbed her leg against his, glancing at Vince with that same alluring smile.

Both men sat on the edge of the bed, their legs dangling toward the floor, while Vince watched from a chair opposite them—like a spectator about to enjoy a private live performance, waiting for the show to start.

Gently, Anna's fingers played across Steve’s chest as she unbuttoned his shirt. With her other hand, she did the same to Saman, who sat beside him. Slowly, both men drew closer to her. As Anna crossed one leg over Steve’s, almost straddling him, Saman leaned in and traced his tongue along her cheek to her lips. Anna eagerly drew his tongue into her mouth with hungry passion.

Before long, Anna had stripped both men completely naked right there in her husband’s bedroom, on his own bed, with Vince watching every moment. She pushed Steve onto his back on the mattress. Saman then lifted the thin nighty off Anna's body, leaving her fully exposed between the two men. Her firm breasts seemed to beg for touch, for squeezing, kissing, and licking. Saman lifted her and positioned her over Steve, who lay beneath her. He spread her thighs wide, placing her wet core right above Steve’s hard arousal while her ass faced Saman. Anna immediately began moving her hips in slow, circular motions, rubbing her slick folds along Steve’s length without taking him inside yet. Saman gazed hungrily at the way her round ass swayed invitingly. Anna continued sliding her wet core entrance teasingly over Steve’s arousal. Saman gestured toward Vince, showing him how sensually his wife moved. Vince stroked himself while watching Anna grind against Steve, clearly seeing the other man’s erect arousal glistening with her arousal. Every so often, Anna turned her head to look directly into Vince's eyes, her expression full of heated desire.

As Saman continued from behind, he kissed Anna's ass repeatedly, his tongue tracing slow, teasing paths along her back and spine. Each deliberate stroke sent delicious shivers racing through her body. His hands followed, gliding down her back until his fingers reached her dripping vagina . He gathered her slick juices and rubbed them over her tight rear entrance, making it glisten and ready. At one point, he even coated his own hard arousal with her wetness, stroking himself while making sure Vince could see every sensual motion.

With every rhythmic movement, Anna's full breasts swayed and brushed against Steve’s chest, driving him wild with pleasure. He kept reaching up to squeeze and caress them, occasionally lifting his head to kiss and lick her sensitive peaks. Anna, lost in the heat, kept glancing back at Vince with heavy-lidded eyes, breathing hard and moaning softly as she moved.

Finally, Vince couldn’t hold back any longer. He shoved down his pants and underwear, freeing his throbbing arousal. He began stroking himself firmly, eyes fixed on the intoxicating sight of his wife caught between two men.

Anna was burning with need now, desperate to feel them inside her. She reached down, guiding Steve’s thick arousal to her entrance. He thrust upward gently, sliding deep into her welcoming warmth. A shuddering sigh of pure relief escaped her lips as she sank onto him, her face softening with blissful satisfaction.

Saman, positioned behind her, was equally eager. He spat on his arousal and her rear entrance for lubrication. Anna was already riding Steve with steady, eager motions. Saman gripped her hips to steady her, then pressed forward. His arousal pushed into her tight ass, entering halfway at first. With Steve fully buried in her vagina , the intense fullness made Anna cry out in a mix of pleasure and sweet overwhelm. Saman gave one more firm thrust, burying himself completely inside her.

For a moment, Anna froze, overwhelmed by the sensation of both arousals filling her so deeply. A powerful wave of ecstasy rippled through her body. She gasped loudly, trembling as she adjusted to the incredible stretch.

Soon, both men began moving in rhythm—one thrusting up from below, the other driving in from behind. Their full lengths slid in and out of her in perfect sync. Anna shook with raw pleasure, her entire body on fire. Moans of desperate need and pure delight spilled from her lips, mixing into an erotic symphony as they claimed both her holes with growing intensity.

Vince stood, watching his wife take them both so completely. He stroked himself harder, lost in the raw, forbidden thrill.

Anna cried out again and again, her voice breaking as waves of sensation crashed over her. She writhed between their bodies, her breasts pressed firmly against Steve’s chest while Saman’s weight pinned her from above, his powerful thrusts driving deep. Her juices flowed freely, soaking her thighs and the sheets beneath. With every thrust from Steve into her pussy and Saman into her ass, more of her arousal spilled out, as if an unstoppable flood had been released. It looked like a perfectly oiled machine working inside her, drawing out endless pleasure.

The men kissed, licked, and gently bit every inch of her flushed skin, leaving love bites and marks of passion across her back, shoulders, neck, and breasts. Steve devoured her lips, throat, and heaving chest, while Saman nipped at her shoulders and underarms from behind. Anna kept turning her head to kiss Saman hungrily too, their tongues dancing passionately.

Her face and cheeks glistened with their saliva from the constant, eager kisses and licks.

Vince watched it all with intense enjoyment, stroking himself faster, completely absorbed in the erotic scene.

The pace quickened. Steve thrust harder, groaning and panting. Moments later, with a deep, guttural moan, he pulled out and spilled his hot release across her stomach and breasts. At the same time, Anna reached her peak, crying out wildly, “Aaaaaahhhhh sssssssshhhhhh oh my gooooooodddd… I am cuuuuummmmiiiiiinnnnnggggg yessssss yessssssssss!”

Saman kept thrusting through her climax, then buried himself deep in her ass with a powerful groan, flooding her with his own warmth. Finally, the movements slowed. Saman collapsed onto Anna's back, all three of them breathing heavily. Anna lay sandwiched between them, her body still trembling with aftershocks.

She leaned forward and kissed Steve deeply, savoring the last traces of shared passion. Meanwhile, Vince reached his own release, spilling onto the floor as he watched them.

When Saman finally withdrew from her, a faint, musky scent filled the room, but he didn’t care. He pulled Anna into a deep, satisfied kiss, their tongues entwining. Anna glanced toward Vince with a sultry look, her hand gently stroking Steve’s softening arousal.

After the two men left, Vince sat quietly for a while, reflecting on how bold and skilled his wife had become. But wasn’t this exactly what he had always wanted? Hadn’t this been his deepest desire from the start?

He wondered when exactly Anna had begun seeing Saman and Steve. Why hadn’t she told him sooner? It was clear now that she was quietly seeking her own pleasures, possibly with many other men he knew nothing about.

Later, when they were alone, Vince asked Anna to tell him everything—how long she had known them and how it all started.

Anna wasn’t in the mood for full details. She simply smiled and said, “You love watching me with them in bed, don’t you, Vish? Isn’t seeing me like that enough for you?”

Vince replied, “You know how much it turns me on to know everything—the first time you met them, how it all began…”

Anna finally shared a little more.

“Steve is involved with Mr. Saman’s young adult daughter. He’s Saman’s business partner. When Steve started visiting while Saman was away, I noticed and kept an eye out. That’s when I learned he was seeing Johanna, our neighbor. You know Johanna, right? She’s very attractive and sexy. Steve has her completely hooked, and she loves being with him. Saman had no idea his partner was sleeping with his daughter all this time.”

Vince asked, “So how did you meet Steve?”

Anna: “One day Steve came to talk to me because Johanna was scared I might tell her father about their affair. That’s when Steve became attracted to me, and our connection started. Honestly, I was drawn to him too. I wondered what Johanna had that made him go to her when someone like me was right here. I welcomed his approach, and we ended up in bed that very day. After that, whenever he visited Johanna, he would also come to me for passionate sex while only chatting with her.”

Vince: “Wow! And how did Johanna’s father find out about you?”

Anna: “Steve told him about me, of course. He teased Saman, saying there was this incredibly hot and sexy woman named Anna living right next door, and that he was sleeping with her while Saman didn’t even know. Saman wanted to see if it was true. Steve brought him over one day, kissed and caressed me in front of him, even sucked on my breasts… and that’s how things started with Saman too.”

Vince: “Oh darling, that sounds so incredibly hot. Such a beautiful encounter, and you kept it all hidden from me. That’s not fair, my love. I’ve always dreamed of watching you in moments like these, and you never let me enjoy them fully!”

Anna: “What are you saying, Vish? I’ve shared everything with you now, haven’t I? You saw it all, baby. If I wanted to hide it, I wouldn’t have invited them to our bed right in front of you. I had to prepare them first to give you this wonderful surprise, sweetheart. Are you not happy? Actually, Johanna wanted her father to be with me too, so his attention wouldn’t stay on her and Steve. Now she knows both her father and Steve are intimate with me, and it excites her a lot. She’s a bit like me in that way, perhaps.”

Vince: “Okay, now tell me—are there others you know, or men you’re preparing to introduce to me later?”

Anna laughed softly, stayed quiet for a moment as if thinking, then smiled and replied, “Why not let that be a surprise too, darling?”

Vince realized then that the innocent wife he once thought he knew had transformed completely. He had believed he was shaping her, but now it felt like she was shaping him. He had always wanted a hot, desirable wife whom other men would crave, someone he could share while watching with pleasure. He had guided her toward that, yet behind his back, she had already been enjoying other men on her own.

He wondered if he had truly created this side of her, or if these desires had always burned within her. Did she get the same thrill from being with other men in front of him as he did watching her? Or had she secretly enjoyed cheating on him? Would she ever reveal whether the pleasure came from the secrecy itself?

Those questions remained unanswered, and perhaps they always would.

Vince thought back to the days when they lived with his father. While he was at the office, his father and brother had been with Anna in that very house. It made him realize she might find a special kind of pleasure in being with other men, just as he did watching her.

And so their life continued in this passionate rhythm. Often when Vince returned from the office, Anna would surprise him with a new lover, enjoying him right there in front of her husband. Every day on his way home, Vince would wonder excitedly, “Who will Anna introduce me to today? Is she already with someone? I hope it’s someone new—I’d love to watch her being taken again.” Anna had grown confident in seeking out her own men. Flirting and drawing them in came naturally to her now. She brought them to their bed both to please Vince and to satisfy her own growing desires. Many of them Vince never even knew about. Her hunger only increased with time. She would go out, attract men at the mall or elsewhere, and bring them home. After a few meetings, she would explain that her husband loved watching her with others and invite him to witness their passion.

This continued for years. Anna and Vince met countless men in their bedroom, where Vince became the eager spectator and Anna the star of every heated encounter. His father, James, Derek, and others visited her during the day while Vince was at work, unknown to him. Oliver, Adrian, and many more shared her bed in secret. Others were introduced to Vince later, but many encounters remained hidden.

.

.

The End…….
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