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






On the next day,
I awoke to find my wife abgent
from the bed,
I stumbled into the kitchen

to get a glass of orange juice to help
wake me,
on returning to the bedroom
I found a note from my wife.




'Gone to buy
some wine with daddy,
be back in a few hours.

Beth x'




I wandered out to the pool
area to find Annette
sunbathing, topless as usual.




As 1 approached, I saw she had
her eyes closed, seeing the half
full glase of water next to her
sun bed.




I emiled as

[ quietly
approached
and picked it
up. Then, very
slowly, I started
tipping it.




A few drops
of water fell out,

landing on her
nipple causing it
to instantly
harden as her
eyes snapped
open.




"Good morning!"
I caid cheerily

as her eyes shot
me a glare.




"Bagtard!" She yelled,
before her frown quickly
turned into a gmile.




"Do you need any sun
cream applying?" I asked.
"No thanks - I've already
done it mygelf today."




"Oh, OK then. Do you
fancy a drink or anything?"
"You know what I do
fancy?"




"Some fit young man
fondling my breasts,

don't suppose you know
anyone like that do you?"
Annette acked with a grin.




"And if [ do?"

"I'd wonder why his
hands weren't on my
tits yet!"







I then lowered my head
to her chest and for the
first time sucked my
mother-in-law's nipples
into my mouth.




"Mmmmmm, that
feels soo goood!"
Annette moaned.




My hands quickly descended
to my mother-in-law's large
breasts, first fondling her
putty-like tit-flesh before rolling
her nipples between my fingers.




My tongue was swirling
around her hard nipple.
"Oh God, you've got me
so wet, pleage finger me!"




I lifted my hand
from her tite and
moved down to

the end of the
gun bed.




Che lifted herself
slightly allowing
me to eagily <lip
her bikini bottoms
off.




I could already
gee the moisture
glistening on her
pussy lips.




I ran my finger up
her slit, parting her
lipe to reveal more
moisture within.




| My fingers easily
slipped into her
sodden pussy as

I once again
fingered Annette.




She moaned in

pleasure, as my
fingers slid easily
in and out of her,
getting evermore
covered with her
juices.




™

Then I stopped

and withdrew my
fingers.

"What are you
doing?" Annette
asked, concerned
about where her
pleasure had gone!

v



Without answering, I lowered
my head between my
mother-in-law's spread legs
and slowly licked up the length
of her dlit.
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"0O0000000h, that felt good."
She purred.

Getting the responge I was
hoping for I wasted no time.




I speared my tongue into her
pussy, tasting my mother-in-law's
juices as I swirled my tonque
around ingide her.




I alternated between having
my tongue in her pussy and
uging it to attack her
engorged clit.




After about five minutes of
thig treatment, Annette wag
moaning loudly and ready
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She came with a loud
groan as her juices
gushed out onto my

tonqgue.

|




After she releagsed me,
I eat on the end of the
bed, watching as <he
recovered from her
orgasm.

|
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"Wow, that wag fantactic,
thanke!" Annette gaid, <till
panting to reqgain her breath.
"You're welcome!"

|



"Now,
how would you like me
to reward you?"







