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NGT Visual Studio pregents:

SPICY STORIES VOL. 40:
"Sweet Holiday"

Baged on an Original story by Anonymug
Nlustrationg by NGT VisualStudio

This i¢ a work of fiction.
All characters aren't real.
All characterg are 18 years or older.
Enjoy it!

If you want to support thig stories,
please visit the Gumroad Store

Gumroad: https:// qumroad.com/ngtvisualstudio






I woke up and
rolled out of bedq,
making my way
out to the rear
patio to see the
rolling French

countryside
bathed in an
early morning




I was on holiday,
staying a French
villa for two weeks
with my wife, oh,
and the rest of her
family - her mother |
& father, and also,

her brother & his E —
girlfriend /




The villa iteelf wag
all cet out on one
level, so my wife
and I had the rear
bedroom with the
en-guite bathroom,

whilst my mother
and father-in-law
had the room in the
opposite corner of
the villa.
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My brother-in-law

and hi¢ girlfriend
] smaller

room next to ours.




A bit of background
may help:
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| My wife is 52" tall,

and hag a continental
look about her, ag
she'e dark brunette
with olive gkin, che
hag an hourglass
figure with 32C
breaste and a full arge.




She and I are both
~ 23 and have been
| married for a year
now.




My mother-in-law
is a full figured lady

of 45 with huge
breasts and she
often wears tops
that give her a
cleavage so deep

| whole armies could
get lost in it.




My brother-in-law
ie 1 & with a gimilar

build to mine, only
slightly shorter and
fitter, whilst hig

{ girlfriend is also18,
about the same
height ag him.

/)




She hag blonde hair,
a glim figure and a
nice pair of tits that
are bigger than my
wife's but not as big
as my mother-in-law's.
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Around the breakfast table
we all decided we'd spend
the first day just relaxing
around our private swimming
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By the time
my wife had
finally chosen

which bikini
to wear

(I must say
she chooge
rather well

a< she looked
stunning!)

\ "/




We were the last

| out, the two men

fl were wearing
swimming trunkse
& t-shirte and the
two ladies wearing
bikinis.




| thoughtI'd

be in for a tough
two weeks, but
suddenly my
wife made it
even tougher.
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No sooner had
she got out to
the pool, then
she calmly
removed her
bikini top and
started
sunbathing
toplegs, much
to the curprice
of her family!
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"Beth, what
do you think
you're doing?"
Annette, my

mother-in-law \
acked. )
/4




"Relax mum,

we're on
holiday. Why
don't you take
your top off
too?" My

wife replied. ' |




"I think geeing
my sagqy old

body would
probably ruin
Mark's holiday
for him!" She

replied, looking
at me. \
f J




"Don't worry
about me. If you
want to tan go
for it." I told her,
my wife smiling

at me for the way
I dealt with the
potentially
dangerous
statement.




"T don't know,
I'm not gure
I'd feel
comfortable."

Annette
pondered.




"Oh go on
mummy, you
should be proud
of your big tits!"

My wife told
her mother.




"Well, if you're
going to bully
me into it, then
I guess I've got
no choice!"

Annette gaid
ag g¢he reached
behind her to

unclagp her
bikini top.







I watched in what
seemed like slow
motion as my
mother-in-law
removed her bikini

top, exposing her
huge breasts.




They sagged a fair
bit and she had large
areola about the gize
of the bottom of a
drinke can which

were topped off with




It took all my effort
not to keep openly
staring at her tits and
thug keep my erection
at bay.
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