


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 immediately
walked straight
to the bathroom,
my hard ag steel
cock leading the

way, to have a
long cold shower
to cool me down.




Eventually my
erection subgided
and I wag able to
rejoin society.




I got out of the
shower and dried
muygelf off before
wrapping the
towel around my

waist and making
my way into the




As goon ag I got into the kitchen,
I could hear what sounded

like a low moaning.




I quietly made my way outside
to the sound.







A< goon as I got
into the kitchen,
I could see what

ag happening.
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My mother-in-law's left
hand was maggaging

| her left breast, whilst

her right hand was buried
y deep in her bikini bottoms.




| Her fingers were sawing
in and out of her probably

| sopping pussy.




I stood frozen

to the spot
ac | watched
Annette.




She wag pleasure
hergelf, her moans
were getting louder
nNow.




I wag just debating
what to do when
she turned her head
and saw me.
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12' Stood there, blatantly watching
\| her, with my cock once again
pitching a tent, thig time in the
front of my towel.
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4 She just smiled at me, ag she

continued fingering herself
and I continued watching
her, rooted to the spot.
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| Then, with one final
| loud groan of pleasure
she came.
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Her eyes never
left mine ag she
removed her hand
from her bikini

bottoms.




Her fingers visibly
glistening in the sun
as she brought them
to her mouth and
erotically licked the

glistening pussy juice
from them.




Finally able to move
I turned round, and
made straight for
the sanctuary of my
cold shower.




Whilgt [ wag in the
shower, I wondered
to mygelf why my
mother-in-law wag
acting as she was.




I knew her and
my father-in-law
were having some
marital difficulties.




But gsurely that's not

enough to cauge her

to want to rigk her

relationship with

her only daughter,
wasg it?







